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a boy named sue A



A



D



D



Well, I hit him hard right between the eyes



My daddy left home when I was three



And he went down, but to my surprise,



and he didn’t leave much to ma and me. E



A



Just this old guitar and an empty bottle of booze.



E



A



A



D



D



But I busted a chair right across his teeth



Now, I don’t blame him cause he ran and hid,



And we crashed through the wall and into the street



but the meanest thing that he ever did, E



A



was before he left, he went and named me Sue.



E



A



D



D



I tell ya, I’ve fought tougher men



Well, he must o’ thought that is quite a joke



But I really can’t remember when,



And it got a lot of laughs from a’ lots of folk,



E



A



A



A



D



D



I heard him laugh and then I heard him cuss,



Some gal would giggle and I’d get red



He went for his gun and I pulled mine first,



And some guy’d laugh and I’d bust his head,



E



A



A



A



D



D



And he said: ‘Son, this world is rough



Well, I grew up quick and I grew up mean,



And if a man’s gonna make it, he’s gotta be tough



My fist got hard and my wits got keen, A



I’d roam from town to town to hide my shame.



E



A



And I knew I wouldn’t be there to help ya along.



A



A



D



D



So I give ya that name and I said goodbye



But I made a vow to the moon and stars



I knew you’d have to get tough or die



That I’d search the honky-tonks and bars E



A



And kill that man who gave me that awful name.



E



A



And it’s the name that helped to make you strong.’



A



A



D



D



He said: ‘Now you just fought one hell of a fight



Well, it was Gatlinburg in mid-July



And I know you hate me, and you got the right



And I just hit town and my throat was dry, E



A



He stood there lookin’ at me and I saw him smile.



I tell ya, life ain’t easy for a boy named Sue.



E



A



He kicked like a mule and he bit like a crocodile.



It seems I had to fight my whole life through.



E



A



Kicking and a’gouging in the mud an’ the blood an’ the beer.



A



E



A



He come up with a knife and cut off a piece of my ear.



E



A



A



A



D



D



But ya ought to thank me, before I die,



At an old saloon on a street of mud,



For the gravel in ya guts and the spit in ya eye



There at a table, dealing stud, E



A



To kill me now, and I wouldn’t blame you if you do.



I thought I’d stop and have myself a brew.



E



A



A



A



D



D



Well, I knew that snake was my own sweet dad From a worn-out picture that my mother’d had, E



A



Cause I’m the son-of-a-bitch that named you Sue.’



Sat the dirty, mangy dog that named me Sue.



A



I got all choked up and I threw down my gun And I called him my pa, and he called me his son, E



A



And I knew that scar on his cheek and his evil eye. And I came away with a different point of view. A



A



D



D



E



NC



He was big and bent and gray and old, And I looked at him and my blood ran cold And I said: ‘My name is Sue! How do you do? A



Now you’re gonna die!’



And I think about him, now and then, Every time I try and every time I win, And if I ever have a son, I think I’m gonna name him A



Bill or George! Anything but Sue! I still hate that name!



Doris Day (1951) Oscar Brand



a guy is a guy Eb



Bb7



I walked down the street like a good girl should Eb



He followed me down the street like I knew he would Bb7



Because a guy is a guy wherever he may be Ab



B b7



Eb



So listen and I’ll tell you what this fella did to me Eb



Bb7



I walked to my house like a good girl should Eb



He followed me to my house like I knew he would Bb7



Because a guy is a guy wherever he may be Ab



B b7



Eb



So listen while I tell you what this fella did to me Ab



I never saw the boy before Eb



So nothin’ could be sillier F7



At closer range his face was strange Bb



Bb7



But his manner was familiar So I walked up the stairs like a good girl should He followed me up the stairs like I knew he would Because a guy is a guy wherever he may be So listen and I’ll tell you what this fella did to me I stepped to my door like a good girl should He stopped at my door like I knew he would Because a guy is a guy wherever he may be So listen while I tell you what this fella did to me He asked me for a good-night kiss I said: ‘It’s still good day.’ I would have told him more except His lips got in the way So I talked to my ma like a good girl should And Ma talked to Pa like I knew she would And they all agreed on a married life for me The guy is my guy wherever he may be So I walked down the aisle like a good girl should He followed me down the aisle like I knew he would Because a guy is a guy wherever he may be And now you’ve heard the story of what someone did to me And that’s what he did to me



•



a pair of brown eyes



The Pogues



G



Am



C



One summer evening drunk to hell, I sat there nearly lifeless. G



C



Am



An old man in the corner sang where the waterlilies grow G



Am



C



and on the jukebox Johnny sang about a thing called love G



Am



C



G



and it’s how are you kid and what’s your name C



Am



and how would you bloody know. In blood and death ’neath a screaming sky, I lay down on the ground and the arms and legs of other men were scattered all around. Some cursed, some prayed; some prayed, then cursed; then prayed and bled some more and the only thing that I could see. G



Am



C



G



Was a pair of brown eyes that was looking at me G



Am



C



G



But when we got back labelled parts one to three G



Am



C



G



There was no pair of brown eyes waiting for me G



Am



C



G



G



Am



C



G



G



Am



C



G



And a rovin’ a rovin’ a rovin’ I’ll go And a rovin’ a rovin’ a rovin’ I’ll go And a rovin’ a rovin’ a rovin’ I’ll go C



Am



For a pair of brown eyes C



D



G



For a pair of brown eyes



Procul Harum 1967 Keith Reid and Gary Brooker (Procul Harum)



a whiter shade of pale (intro) C



Am



F



2 2 0 0 2 3 3 3 2 3 3 3



2 3 3



C



Dm



G



3 2 3



0 0 0



0 1



Am



We skipped the light fandango F



Dm



and turned cartwheels across the floor G



Em



G7



I was feeling kind of seasick C



Am



Em



But the crowd called out for more F



Dm



The room was humming harder G



Em



G7



As the ceiling flew away C



Am



Em



When we called out for another drink F



Dm



C



Am



The waiter brought a tray She said: ‘There is no reason, F



Dm



and the truth is plain to see’, G



Em



G7



But I wandered through my playing cards C



Am Em



And would not let her be F



Dm



One of sixteen vestal virgins G



Em



Who were leaving for the coast C



G7



Am Em



And although my eyes were o--pen F



Dm



They might just as well have been closed G13



C6



And so it was F



CM7



Am



C



that later Dm



As the miller told his tale G



Em



That her face at first just ghostly G7



C



F



C



G7 C



Turned a whiter shade of pale



0



Em 1 3 0



3



G7 0



C



3 2 3 3 2 0



F



3 3



G



0 2 3



2 3



F



G7



0 2 3 2 3 0 3 3



Bill Withers Bill Withers



ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone Am



Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone Only darkness every day



Em Em7 Am



Em Em7 Am Dm



Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone Dm7



Am



Em Em7 Am



And this house just ain’t no home, anytime she goes away. Am



Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone.



Em Em7 Am



Em Em7 Am



It’s not warm when she’s away.



Em7



Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone Dm7



Am



And she’s always gone too long anytime she goes away. Am



Em Em7 Am



Em Em7 Am



Wonder this time where she’s gone



Em Em7 Am



Wonder if she’s gone to stay



Dm



Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone Dm7



Am



Em Em7 Am



And this house just ain’t no home, anytime she goes away. Gm Am



And I know, I know, I know, I



Gm Am



know,



I know, I know, I know, I



know,



I know, I know, I know, I



know,



I know, I know, I know, I



know,



I know, I know, I know, I



know,



I know, I know, I know, I



know,



Gm Am Gm Am Gm Am Gm Am



I know, I know Am7



Em Em7 Am



Hey, I ought to leave the young thing alone



Em Em7 Am



But, ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone, Em Em7 Am



Only darkness everyday.



Em7



Ain’t no sunshine when she’sgone, Dm7



Am



Em Em7 Am



And this house just ain’t nohome anytime she goes away. Em9 Am



Anytime she goes away.



Em9 Am



Anytime she goes away.



Em9 Am



Anytime she goes away.
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Williams Hank Jr, Leon Redbone, Ray Charles Andy Azraf ™ Thomas ’Fats’ Waller & Harry Brooks 1929



ain't misbehaving C G9 C E7 F Fm7 C A7 G7 Am G7 / C G9 C E7 F Fm7 C A7 G7 C F



(intro) C



G9



No one to talk with, all by myself C



E7



C



A7



F



Fm7



No One To Walk With But I’m Happy On The Shelf G9



Am



Ain’t Misbehavin’ Savin’ My Love For You. C



D7 G7



G9



Now I Know For Certain You’re The One I Love C



E7



F



Fm7



I’m Through With Flirtin’ It’s Just You I’m Dreamin’ Of C



A7



Dm6



G9



C



Ain’t Misbehavin’ Savin’ My Love For You. Am



F C C7



F7



Like Jack Horner In The Corner D7



A7



Don’t Go Nowhere What Do I Care D6



Am7



D9



G7



A7 D7



Your Kisses Are Worth Waitin’ For Believe Me. C



G9



I Don’t Stay Out Late I Don’t Care To Go C



E7



F



Fm7



I’m Home About Eight, Just Me And My Radio C



A7



G9



C



Ain’t Misbehavin’ Savin’ My Love For You.



F



C G9 C E7 F Fm7 C A7 G7 C F C E7



(instrumental) CHORUS



C G9 C E7 F Fm7 C A7 G7 C F C E7 / C G9 C E7 F Fm7 C A7 G7 C F C E7



(outro)



G7



Frank Sinatra (1962) / The Beatles - Anthology 1 Jack Yellen ™ Milton Ager (1927)



ain’t she sweet There she is! There she is! There’s what keeps me up at night. Oh, gee whiz! Oh, gee whiz! There’s why I can’t eat a bite. Those flaming eyes! That flaming youth! Oh, mister oh, sister, tell me the truth G6



Cm7-5 D9



D7



G6



Cm7-5



D9



D7



G



D7



G6



o o o o



2 3 x



Ain’t she sweet? See her walking down the street? G



B7



E



E7



A7



D7



Now I ask you very confidentially, ain’t she sweet? G6



Cm7-5 D9



D7



G6



Cm7-5



D9



Ain’t she nice? Look her over once or twice. G



B7



E



E7



A7



D7



G7



C



Just cast an eye GM7 G7



C



Oh me, oh my, G6 Cm7-5 D9



C/B Am7 EDIM



G



EDIM



C/B Am7



G



GDIM



D7



G6



Am7 G



Cm7-5



B7



E



E7



A7



D9



D7



4



C/B o



o



o



1



I re---peat, don’t you think she’s kind of sweet? G



1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 3



ain’t that perfection?



D7



4



D9



G



GDIM Am7 G



in her direction



x



1 2



D7



Now I ask you very confidentially, ain’t she sweet? GM7



Cm7-5 1



III



3 2



D7



G



Now I ask you very confidentially, ain’t she sweet?



x



x



EDIM 1



2 3



x



x



4



GDIM 1



2 3



4



ain’t that a shame G



Fats Domino



C



You made me cry,



C7



when you said goodbye. F



Ain’t that a shame? C



My tears fell like rain.



C7



F



Ain’t that a shame? G



You’re the one to blame. C



You broke my heart,



C7



when you said we’re apart. CHORUS C



Oh well, goodbye, C7



although I’ll cry. CHORUS C C7 F G C7 F G



(intermezzo)



C



You made me cry,



C7



when you said goodbye. CHORUS C



Oh well, goodbye, C7



although I’ll cry. CHORUS



Kate & Anna McGariggle - The McGarrigle Hour 1998 Joseph McCarthy ™ Harry Tierney



alice blue gown I once had a gown it was almost new, oh, the daintiest thing it was sweet Alice blue. With little for-get-me-nots placed here and there, when I had it on, I walked on air. And it wore, and it wore, and it wore, till it went and it wasn’t no more. F#



A



In my sweet little Alice blue gown B7



B



When I first wandered out (down) into town E



A



I was both proud and shy as I felt ev’ry eye B7



D



E7



and in ev’ry shop window I’d primp passing by F#



A



then in mather of fashion, I’d frown D



A



Ab



G



F#



and the world seemed to smile all arou-ou-ou-ound D



D7



F#7



A



’till wilty, I wore it I’ll always adore it D



E7



A



My sweet little Alice Blue gown.



E7



The little silk worms that made silk for that gown, just made that much silk and then crawled in the ground, for there never was anything like it before, and I don’t care to hope there will be anymore, but it’s gone ’cause it just had to be, still it wears in my memory. A F# B7 B E A B7 D E7



(intermezzo)



F#



A



and no mather how fashioned I’d frown D



A



Ab



G



F#



and the world seemed to smile all arou-ou-ou-ound D



D7



F#7



A



’till wilty I wore it I’ll always adore it D



E7



A



A7



My sweet little Alice Blue gown. D



D7



F#7



A



’till wilty I wore it I’ll always adore it D



E7



A



My sweet little Alice Blue gown.



•



•



alone again naturally



Gilbert O’Sullivan



DM7



D



Gbm



Within a little while from now, if I’m not feeling any less sour BSUS



Am7



B7



I promise myself to treat myself and visit a nearby tower. Em



Gm



And climbing to the top, will throw myself off D+



D



Db



Bm



in an effort to make it clear to whoever what its like when your shattered Gbm



Am7



B7



left standing in the lurch by the church, where people saying: Em



Gm



‘My god that’s tough she stood him up, no point in us remaining.’ DM7



D



Gbm



B7



You may as well go home as I did on my own. Em



A7



D



Alone again, naturally. DM7



D



Gbm



To think that only yesterday, I was cheerful bright and gay. BSUS



Am7



B7



Looking forward to who wouldn’t do the role I was about to play, Em



Gm



but as if to knock me down, reality came around D+



D



Bm



Db



and without so much as a mere touch, cut me into little pieces. Gbm



Am7



B7



Leaving me to doubt all about God and his mercy, Em



Gm



who if he really does exist, why did he desert me? DM7



D



Gbm



B7



And in my hour of need I truly am indeed Em



A7



D



alone again, naturally. F



It seems to me that there are more hearts C



Gm



broken in the world that can’t be mended,



A7



Dm



left unattanded. ESUS



E



What do we do? What do we do? DM7



D



Gbm



And looking back over the years, whatever else that appears. BSUS



Am7



B7



I remember I cried when my father died, never wishing to dry the tears. Em



Gm



And at sixty five years old my mother, God rest her soul, D+



D



Bm



Db



couldn’t understand why the only man she had ever loved had been taken.



Gbm



Am7



B7



Leaving her to stop with a heart so badly broken, Em



Gm



despite encouragement from me, no words were ever spoken. DM7



D



Gbm



B7



And when she passed away, I cried and cried all day. Em



A7



DM7 B7



Em



A7



D



Alone again, naturally. Alone again, naturally.



celine dion (eric carmen)



all by myself A



Dm6



A



Dm6



When I was young, I never needed anyone F#SUS



Em7



F#



Bm



Dm



And makin love was just for fun, those days are gone. A



Dm6



A Dm E



A



Livin’ alone, I think of all the friends I’ve known Em7



F#SUS



F#



Bm



Dm



When I dial the telephone, nobody’s home.



A



g f# e eb d d c#



Em F#SUS F#7 B Dm E7 A



(solo) A



C#m



All by myself.



Em F#SUSF#



Bm



E



Don’t wanna be all by myself anymore. A



Dm6



A



Hard to be sure, sometimes I feel so insecure F#SUS



Em7



F#



Bm



Dm



And love’s so distant and obscure remains the cure.



A



g f# e eb d d c#



Em F#SUS F#7 B Dm E7 A



(solo) CHORUS (2×) c# b d c# b c# b a c b a b E Db F#m B



(solo)



g g a b c a g f# Em D G Am BSUS B



(solo)



g g a b c a g f# Em D G Am BSUS B



(solo)



g g a b d c# b a c b a g bb Em D G FDIM C# F#m Am B B7 Em Gm



(solo)



a g f ab g f e



A A7 Dm Fm G BDIM A



(solo) A



Dm6



A



When I was young, I never needed anyone Em7



F#SUS



F#



Bm



Dm



and makin love was just for fun, those days are gone. A



C#m



All by myself.



Em F#SUSF#



Bm



Dm Db



Don’t wanna be all by myself any Db



Fm



All by myself. Don’t wanna live



Db



Don’t wanna live F#m/Eb



G#m/B Bb EbDIM FDIM F#m Fm G#m/B Bb7 Ebm CDIM Db/F



By myself, by myself anymore



Oh



more.



A Dm E



III



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



•



all I have to do is dream C



Am



Dm7



C



Am



Dm



The Everly Brothers



G7



When I want you



in my arms,



when I want you



and all your charms,



C



Am



G7



F



G7



C



Am



whenever I want you, all I have to do is dream, F



G7



dream, dream, dream. C



Am



Dm



When I feel blue C



Am



Dm



and I need you C



G7



in the night



G7



to hold me tight,



Am



F



G7



C



F C C7



G7



C



FC



whenever I want you, all I have to do is dream. F



I can make you mine, Em



taste your lips of wine, Dm



G7



C



C7



anytime night or day. F



Only trouble is, Em



gee whiz, D7



G7



I’m dreaming my life away. C



Am Dm



I need you so, C



Am Dm



I love you so C



Am



G7



that I could die. G7



and that is why. F



Whenever I want you, all I have to do is dream.



Kate & Anna McGariggle - The McGarrigle Hour 1998 Cole Porter



allez-vous en G



Since the moment when first Am7



like a rocket you burst. Dm



G



C



In my head are two tranquil skies. G



I am startled to find, Am7



I am not colour blind, B7



E



when I view the move of your eyes. Dm



E7 C



Therefor please do not take me too task, Dm7



G



if the following favour I ask. C



Allez-vous en, allez-vous en, monsieur. Dm



Allez-vous en, go away. Allez-vous en, allez-vous en, monsieur. C



I have no time for you today. Don’t be a dear, just disappear, monsieur. C7



F



Bid me farewell, doo doo doo. Dm7



C



Allez-vous en, please go away, monsieur. C



G



C



Or I may go away with you.



G7



G Am7 Dm G C G Am7 B7 E E7



(intermezzo) Dm



C



Therefor please do not take me too task, Dm7



G



if the following favour I ask. CHORUS



Am



•



Ry Cooder - Chicken Skin Music Alfred Reed / hawaïan trad.



always lift him up / kanaka wai wai G D Bm A G D



(intro) D



Bm7



D



When a fellow has the blues and feels discouraged G



D



and there’s nothing else but trouble all his life. G



D



When he’s always grumbled at and never happy, Bm7



A7



living with a scolding, aggravating wife. D



Bm7



D



If he’s sick and tired of life and takes to drinking, D7



G



do not pass him by, don’t greet him with a frown. D



Do not fail to lend a hand and try to help him. Bm



A



G



D



Always lift him up and never knock him down. D



Bm7



D



If he stays out late at night because he’s worried G



D



and because his home is not what it should be, G



D



have a smile for him whenever you should meet him. Bm7



A7



It would help him just the right way, don’t you see. D



Bm7



D



If he gambles when he’s in the town or city, D7



G



tell him what he ought to do to gain the crown. D



Lend a hand and do not fail to show him pity. Bm



A



G



D



Always lift him up and never knock him down. (intermezzo) D



Bm7



D



If he cannot pay his debts and feels disgusted. G



D



If he’s blue and doesn’t have a word to say, G



D



let him know you are his friend who can be trusted. Bm7



A7



It would cheer this lonely fellow on his way. D



Bm7



D



If he finds it hard for him to keep his family, D7



G



let a kind word greet his ear when he’s around. D



Don’t say anything at all to make against him. Bm



A



G



D



Always lift him up and never knock him down. D



Bm7



D



If he has no friends and everyone’s against him. G



D



If he’s failed at everything that he has tried. G



D



Try to lift his load, to help to bear his burden. Bm7



A



Let him know that you are walking by his side. D



Bm7



D



And if he feels that all is lost, and he is falling, D7



G



try to place that poor man’s feet on solid ground. D



Just remember he’s some mother’s precious darling. Bm



A



G



D



Bm



A



G



D



Always lift him up and never knock him down. Always lift him up and never knock him down.



•



•



always look at the bright side of life



Monty Pythons Flying Circus



Cheer up Brian, you know what they say: some things in life are bad. They can realy make you mad. Other things just make you swear and curse. Dm



G



C



Am



When you’re chewing on life’s gristle, tack or humble, give a whistle D7



G



and this’ll help things turn out for the best. G7



C



Am



Dm



G



G



C



C



Am Dm G



Ain’t always look on the bright side of life. (whistle) C



Am



Dm



Am Dm G



always look on the light side of life. (whistle) Dm



G



C



Am



If life seems jolly rotten, there’s something you’ve forgotten Dm



G



C



and that’s to laugh and smile and dance and sing. Dm



G



C



Am



When you’re feeling in the dumps, don’t be silly, chums, D7



G



just purse your lips and whistle, that’s the thing. G7



C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



And always look on the bright side of life. (whistle) C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



always look on the light side of life. (whistle) Dm



G



C



Am



For life is quite absurd and that’s the final word, Dm



G



C



you must allways face the curtain with a bow. Dm



G



C



Am



Forget about your sin, give the audience a grin, D7



G



enjoy it it’s the last chance in the hour. G7 C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



So always look on the bright side of death. (whistle) C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



Just before you draw your terminal breath. (whistle) Dm



G



C



Am



Life’s a peece o’ shit when you look at it, Dm



G



C



life’s a laugh and death’s a joke, it’s true. Dm



G



C



Am



You’ll see it’s all a show, people laughing as you go, D7



G



just remember that the last one is on you. G7



C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



And always look on the bright side of life. (whistle) C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



C



Am



Dm



G



C



Am Dm G



always look on the right side of life. (whistle) always look on the right side of life. (whistle) Come on, don’t give up! First things that you see, you know. What have you got to loose? You came from nothing, you come back to nothing. What have you lost? Nothing! Nothing will come from nothing.



•



amazing grace



american traditional



G



C



G



Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, G



D7



that saved a wretch like me. G



C



G



I once was lost, but now, I’m found, G



D7



G



was blind, but now I see. ’t Was Grace that taught my heart to fear, and Grace my fears relieved. How precious did that Grace appeared, the hour I first believed. Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come. ’t Was Grace that brought me safe thus far, and Grace will lead me home. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun. We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise, than when we first FSTun. G



C



G



Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, G



D7



that saved a wretch like me. G



C



G



I once was lost, but now, I’m found, G



D7



G



was blind, but now I see.



america



CAPO III



Paul Simon



C CM7 Am C F



(intro)



CM7



C



Am



C



F



III



Let us be lovers, we’ll marry out fortunes together. CM7



C



Am



I’ve got some real estate here in my bag. Em



Em7



A7



Em7



A9



So we bought a pack of cigarettes and Mrs. Wagner’s pies Em7



D



Am7



C CM7



G



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4 x



o



CM7



Am



1 2 3



C



F



CM7



‘Michigan seems like a dream to me now.



Am



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G



It took me four days to hitchhike from Saginaw. D



G



CM7



D



C



I’ve come to look for America. BbM7



Bb



o o



Am6 1



C



Laughing on the bus, Playing games with the faces, BbM7



2 3



4



C



She said the man in the gabardine suit was a spy. FM7



F



C



I said: ‘Be careful, his bowtie is really a cam’ra.’ CM7



C



Am



C



C C C Am6 Am6 FM7 FM7



F



‘Toss me a cigarette, I think there’s one in my raincoat.’ CM7



C



Am



‘We smoked the last one an hour ago.’ Em



4



BbM7



‘Kathy,’ I said, as we boarded a Greyhound in Pittsburgh, C



A9



Am Am7 F



and walked off to look for Ame-erica. C



•



CM7



Em7



A9



So I looked at the scenery, she read her magazine, D



C



G



and the moon rose over an open field. CM7



C



Am



F



C



F



‘Kathy, I’m lost’, I said, though I knew she was sleeping. CM7



C



Am



I’m empty and aching and I don’t know why.



G



Counting the cars on the New Jersey Turnpike. D



G



D



CM7



C



They’ve all come to look for America, (n×)



FM7 1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



american pie G



D



Don McClean



Em



Am



C



Em



D



A long, long time ago. I can still remember how that music used to make me smile. G



D



Em



Am



C



And I knew if I had my chance, that I could make those people dance. Em



A7



D



And maybe they’d be happy for a while. Em



Am



Em



Am



But February made me shiver, with every paper I delivered C



G



A7



C



D



bad news on the doorstep, I couldn’t take one more step. G



D



Em



Am



D



I can’t remember if I cried, when I read about his widowed bride, G



D



Em



C



D



G



But something touched me deep inside the day the music died. So G



C



G



D



G



C



G



D



bye, bye, Miss American Pie, drove my Chevy to the levy, but the levy was dry. G



C



G



D



Them good old boys drinkin’ whiskey and rye. Em



A7



Em



D7



Singin’ this’ll be the day that I die. This’ll be the day that I die. G



Am



C



Am



Em



D



Did you write the book of love and do you have faith in God above, if the bible tells you so. G



D



Em



Am



C



Now, do you believe in Rock’n’Roll? Can music save your mortal soul? Em



A7



D



And can you teach me how to dance real slow? Em



Am



Em



Am



Well, I know that you’re in love with him, ’cause I saw you dancin’ in the gym. C



G



A7



C



D



You both kicked off your shoes. Man, I dig those rhythm and blues. G



D



Em



Am



C



I was a lonely teen-aged broncin’ buck with a pink carnation and a pick up truck, G



D



Em



C



D



G



CG



D7



but I knew I was out of luck the day the music died. We started singin’: CHORUS Now, for ten years we’ve been on our own and moss grows flat out on a rolling 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 In a voice that came from you and me Oh, and while the King was lookin’ down, the jester stole his thorny crown The court room was adjourned, no verdict was returned And while Lennon read a book on Marx, the quartet practiced in the parks C



D



G



CG



D7



And we sang durgess in the dark, the day the music died. We were singin’: CHORUS Helter Skelter in summer swelter, the birds flew off in a fall out shelter. Eight miles high and falling fast. It landed foul out on the grass. The players tried for a forward pass, with the jester on the sideline in a cast. Now the half-time air was sweet perfume, while the sergeants played a marching tune. We all got up to dance but we never got the chance, ’cause the players tried to take the field, the marching band refused to yield. C



D



G



Do you recall what was revealed, the day the music died. CHORUS



•



american pie (suite)



•



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 candle stick. ‘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 spell. And as the flames climbed high into the night to light the sacrificial right. C



D



G



CG



D7



I saw Satan laughing with delight, the day the music died. He was singin’: G



C



G



D



G



C



G



D



bye, bye, Miss American Pie, drove my Chevy to the levy, but the levy was dry. G



C



G



D



Them good old boys drinkin’ whiskey and rye. Em



A7



Em



D7



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. And 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 admired most: the Father, Son, and the Holy Ghost, C



D



G



they caught the last train for the coast, the day the music died. G



C



G



D



G



C



CG



G



D



bye, bye, Miss American Pie, drove my Chevy to the levy, but the levy was dry. G



C



G



D



Them good old boys drinkin’ whiskey and rye. C



D7



G



CG



Singin’ this’ll be the day that I die



Simon and Garfunkel Paul Simon ™ J.S.Bach



american tune F



C



G



C



G E



Many’s the time I’ve been mistaken Am



E7



x



x



•



BoDIM o 1



Am



2



and many times confused.



C



F C



G



C



G E



Yes, and I’ve often felt forsaken BDIM



Am



E



Am



C9



F G



F C



C



G



BDIM Am



I’m just weary to my bones,



D7



G



2



A7



C



G



D



x



G



F



CG



E



Dm C



G



C



so far away from home. F



C



G



C



G



E



I don’t know a soul who’s not been battered, Am



E7



Am



I don’t have a friend who feels at ease. C



F



C



G



C



G



E



I don’t know a dream that’s not been shattered BDIM Am



E



Am



or driven to its knees. C9



F G



F C



Oh, but it’s alright, it’s alright, F



C



BDIM Am



G



A7



for we lived so well so long,



D7



G



C



G



D



G



Still, when I think of the road we’re trav’ling on, CF



C



G



E



I wonder what’s gone wrong, Dm



C



Am



G



C



I can’t help it, I wonder what’s gone wrong. C



G



Am



And I dreamed I was dying, I dreamed that my soul rose unexpectedly, G



F



C



C



CDIM



G



And looking back down at me, smiled reassuringly. G



Am



And I dreamed I was flying, and high up above my eyes could clearly see G



F



C



G



the Statue of Liberty sailing away to sea. C



And I dreamed I was flying. F



C



G



C



G



E



We come on the ship they call the Mayflower, Am



E7



Am



we come on the ship that sailed the moon. C



FC



G



C



G



E



We come in the ages most uncertain hours BDIM Am



E



Am



and sing an American Tune. C9



F G



F



C



F C



Oh, and it’s alright, ’t’s alright, it’s alright, G



BDIM Am



A7



you can’t be for-ever blessed.



D7



G



CG



D



G



Still, tomorrow’s goin’ to be another working day C



F



C



G



E



and I’m trying to get some rest. Dm



C



G



Am C



That’s all I’m trying, to get some rest.



F-C G-F C-G C



2 3



Am



so far away from home,



x



3 4



CDIM 1



Still, you don’t expect to be bright and bon-vivant C



o



1



Oh, but I’m alright, I’m alright, F



C9



o



and certainly misused.



CDIM



4



John Denver Jacques Brel & Mort Shuman



amsterdam Am Em Am Em Am Em Am



(intro)



Am



G



In the port of Amsterdam there’s a sailor who sings F



E



of the dreams that he brings from the wide open sea. Am



G



In the port of Amsterdam there’s a sailor who sleeps, F



E



Am



while the river bank weeps to the old willow tree. C



G



In the port of Amsterdam there’s a sailor who dies, Am



E



full of beer, full of cries in a drunkin’ down fight. F



Em



But in the port of Amsterdam there’s a sailor who’s born F



E



Am



on a muggy, hot morn by the dawns early light. Am



G



In the port of Amsterdam, where the sailors all meet, F



E



there’s a sailor who eats only fish-heads and tails. Am



G



He will show you his teeth, that have rotted too soon, F



E



Am



that can swallow the moon that can haul up the sails. C



G



And he asks to the cook, with his arms open wide,



Am



E



bring me more fish, put it down by my side. G



Em



And he wants so to belch, but he’s too full to try, F



E



Am



so he gets up and he laughs and he zips up his fly. Am



G



In the port of Amsterdam you can see sailors dance. F



E



Haunches bursting their pants, binding woman to paunch. Am



G



They’ve forgotten the tune that their whiskey voice croaks. F



E



Am



And they’re aplitting the night with the roar of their jokes. C



G



And they turn and they dance and they laugh and they lust. E



To the rats it sounds of the accordion burst. F



Em



Then it’s out into the night with their pride in their pants. F



E



Am



With a slut that they tow underneath the street lamps. Am



G



In the port of Amsterdam there’s a sailor who drinks. F



E



And he drinks and he drinks and he drinks once again. Am



G



He drinks to the health of the whores of Amsterdam. F



E



Am



Who have promised their love to a thousand other men. C



G



And they darken their bodies and their virtue long gone Am



E



For a few dirty coins. And then when he can’t go on F



Em



He plants his nose in the sky And he wipes it up above F



Am



And he splits like I cry for an unfaithful love. Em



In the port of Amsterdam. Am



In the port of Amsterdam. Em



In the port of Amsterdam.



Am



•



•



an english country garden C



F



trad. english



G



C



How many kinds of swee-eet flowers grow F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden?



C



F



G



C



We’ll tell you now of so-ome that we know F



G



C



Those we miss you’ll surely pa-a-a-ardon



C



G



Daffodils, heart’s ease and flox C



G



Meadowsweet and lady smocks C



F



G



Gentain, lupine a-and ta-all hollihocks C



F



G



C



Roses, foxgloves, snowdrops, blue forget-me-nots F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden. C



F



G



C



How many insects co-ome here and go F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden? C



F



G



C



We’ll tell you now of so-ome that we know F



G



C



Those we miss you’ll surely pa-a-a-ardon



C



G



Fireflies, moths, gnats and bees C



G



Spiders climbing in the trees C



F



G



Butterflies drift in the ge-entle-e breeze C



F



G



C



Their are snakes, ants that sting and other creeping things F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden. C



F



G



C



How many songbirds fly-y to and fro F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden? C



F



G



C



We’ll tell you now of so-ome that we know F



G



C



Those we miss you’ll surely pa-a-a-ardon



C



G



Bobolink, cuckoo and quail C



G



Tanager and cardinal C



F



G



Bluebird, lark, thru-ush a-and nightingale C



F



G



C



There is joy in the spring when the birds begin to sing F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden. C



F



G



C



How many kinds of swee-eet flowers grow F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden?



C



F



G



C



We’ll tell you now of so-ome that we know F



G



C



Those we miss you’ll surely pa-a-a-ardon



C



G



Daffodils, heart’s ease and flox C



G



Meadowsweet and lady smocks C



F



G



Gentain, lupine a-and ta-all hollihocks C



F



G



C



Roses, foxgloves, snowdrops, blue forget-me-nots F



G



C



In an English country ga-a-a-arden.



and I love you so G



Don McLean



Am



And I love you so Am7



G



The people ask me how Em



Am7



C



D/F#



GM7



How I’ve lived till now I tell them I don’t know G



Am7



I guess they understand G



How lonely life has been Em



Am7



But life began again C



D



G



The day you took my hand G



Am



Am7



Am



Am7/F#



And yes I know how lonely life can be The shadows follow me G



Em



And the night won’t set me free Am



Am7



But I don’t let the evening get me down D/F#



Am



Now that you’re around me. G



Am7



And you love me too



G



Your thought are just for me Em



Am7



You set my spirit free



D/F#



C



I’m happy that you do G



Am7



The book of life is brief G



And once a page is read Em



Am7



C



D



All but love is dead G



That is my belief G



Am



Am7



Am



Am7/F#



And yes I know how loveless life can be The shadows follow me G



Em



And the night won’t set me free Am



Am7



But I won’t let the evening bring me down D/F#



Am



Now that you’re around me G



Am7



And I love you so



G



The people ask me how Em



Am7



How I’ve lived till now C



D



Cm G



I tell them - I don’t know.



The Rolling Stones Mick Jagger



angie Am



E7



G



F



F



C



Oh, Angie, Oh, Angie, when will those dark clouds disappear. Am



E7



G



F



F



C



Angie, Angie, where will it lead us from here. G



With no loving in our souls Dm



Am



And no money in our coats,



C



F



G



You can’t say we’re satisfied. Am



E7



G



F



F



E7



G



C



Angie, Angie, you can’t say we never tried. Am



F



F



C



Angie, you’re beautiful, but ain’t it time we said goodbye. Am



E7



G



F



F



C



Angie, I still love you, remember all those nights we cried. G



All the dreams we held so close, Dm



Am



Seemed to all go up in smoke. C



F



G



Let me whisper in your ear. Am



E7



G



F



F



C



Angie, Angie, where will it lead us from here. Am E7 G



FSUS



CSUS



F



Am E7 G



FSUS



CSUS



(intermezzo) (intermezzo)



C C/B



C



G



Oh, Angie, don’t you weep. Dm



Am



All you kisses still taste sweet,



C



F



G



I hate that sadness in your eyes Am



E7



G



F



F



C



But Angie, Angie, ain’t it time we said goodbye. Am E7 G



FSUS



F



CSUS



C



(intermezzo)



G



With no loving in our souls Dm



Am



And no money in our coats,



C



F



G



You can’t say we’re satisfied. Dm



Am



Angie, I still love you, Baby, Dm



Am



Ev’rywhere I look I see your eyes. Dm



Am



There ain’t a woman that comes close to you. C



F



G



Come on, baby, dry your eyes. Am



E7



G



Am



E7



GFFC



F



F



C



Angie, Angie, ain’t it good to be alive. Angie, Angie,



annie’s song G



A



Bm



G



D



You fill up my senses, like a night in a forest, D/A



F #m



G



Em



D/C# D/B x



G



DSUS



o o



A7



like the mountain in spring time, like a walk in the rain, G



A



Bm



G



D



like a storm in the desert, like a sleepy blue ocean, D/A



G



F#m



Em



A7



D



you fill up my senses, come fill me again. DSUS



G



A



Bm



G



DSUS



D



D/A



F#m



G



o



G



D/C# D/B



A



Bm



F#m



Em



A7



G



D



let me lay down beside you, let me always be with you. G



D



Come let me love you, come love me again. DSUS



G



A



Bm



G



D



F #m



G



Em



D/B o D/C# D/B



D/C# D/B



G



A7



like the mountain in spring time, like a walk in the rain, G



A



Bm



G



D



like a storm in the desert, like a sleepy blue ocean, D/A



G



F#m



Em



A7



D



you fill up my senses, come fill me again.



DSUS



D



DSUS



D/C# D/B



D



1 2



4



DSUS D DSUS



You fill up my senses, like a night in a forest, D/A



1



A7



let me drown in your laughter, let me die in your arms, G



3 4



D/C# II



D



Em



1



D/C# D/B



DSUS



Come let me love you, let me give my life to you,



D/A



•



John Denver



DSUS



1



1



1 3



D/A



o o



1



2 3



Cat Stevens Sam Cooke



another saturday night Bb



F



Another Saturday night and I ain’t got nobody, F



C



I got some money cause I just got paid, Bb



F



Oh, how I wish I had someone to talk to, F



C



F



I’m in an awful way. Bb



F



I got in town a month ago, F7



C7



And I seen a lot ’o girls since then, F



F7



If I could meet ’em, I could get ’em, C7



F



But as yet I haven’t met ’em, F



C



F



That’s how I’m in the state I’m in. CHORUS



C7



Another fella told me, He had a sister who looked just fine, Instead of bein’ my deliverance, She had a strange resemblance, To a cat name of Frankenstein, Oh No-oh! CHORUS(instrumental) It’s hard on a fella, When he don’t know his way around, If I don’t find me a honey, To help me spend my money, I’m gonna have to blow this town. CHORUS



Nat King Cole Sigman ™ Fred Rauch & Gerhard Winkler



answer me, my love F



C



Answer me, oh my love, Bb



x



Bbm



x



•



AobDIMo 1



F



2



just what sin have I been guilty of? Bb



F



Tell me how I came to loose your love. Gm7



C7



F



x



Please answer me, sweetheart. F



C



Bb



Bbm



III



x



AbDIM



1 2 1 4 1 6 2 3



You were mine yesterday, F



I believed that love was here to stay. Bb



x



x



AbDIM



F



1



Won’t you tell me where I’ve gone astray? Gm7



C7



F



Am



F7



x



If you’re happier without me, Am



E7



Am



But if you still think about me, G7



please listen to my prayer. F



C



Bb



Bbm



C7



You must know I’ve been true. F



F7



Won’t you say, that we can start anew? Bb



Bbm



AbDIM



F



In my sorrow now I turn to you, Gm7



C7



F



please answer me, my love. F C Bb Bbm F F7 Bb Bbm F Gm7 C7 F



(intermezzo) CHORUS F#



C#



You must know, I’ve been true. B



F#



Bm



F#7



Won’t you say that we can start anew? B



F#



Bm



ADIM



In my sorrow now I turn to you, Abm7



Db 7



F#



please answer me, my love. Abm7



Db7



F#



Answer me, my love!



x



4



ADIM



1 2 1 4 1 6 IV 2 3



I’ll try not to care. Fm



2 3



E7



Please answer me, my love.



ADIM



april, come she will G CG



C



Paul Simon



G



CG



A-april, come she will Am



FM7 FM7



Em



Em



When streams are ripe and swelled with rain C



D



G



Em



May-ay, she will stay-ay-ay Am



Em



Am



Em



Resting in my arms again. G



C G



GCGCG



C



G



Ju-u-une, she’ll change her tune Am



FM7



Em



CG



Em



In restless walks she’l prowl the night C



D



G



Em



July-y, she will fly-y-y. Am



Em



Am



Em



GCGCG



And leave no warning of her flight. G



C



G



C



G



Au-august, die she must. Am



Em



CG FM7



Em



The autumn winds blow chilly and cold C



D



G



Em



September, I’ll remember



Am



Em



D



G



A love once new has now grown old.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



musical Hair Rado and Ragni ™ Colt McDermot



aquarius / let the sunshine in Cm



(intro)



EbM7/C



F/C



Gm/C



When the moon is in the seventh house EbM7/C



F/C



Gm/C



and Jupiter aligns with Mars, EbM7/C



F/C



Gm/C



then peace will guide the planets Eb



Bb



F



and love will steer the stars. Ab



This is the dawning of the age of Aquarius, Cm F



Cm



age of Aquarius, Aquarius, Aquarius. Bb



Eb



Harmony and understanding, Bb



Eb



sympathy and trust abounding, Bb



Eb



no more falsehoods or derisions, Bb/D



Cm



Eb



golden living dreams of visions, G7/D Cm



mystic crystal revelations Fm



Gm



and the mind’s true liberation. Fm



Cm



Aquarius, Aquarius EbM7/C



F/C



Gm/C



When the moon is in the seventh house EbM7/C



F/C



Gm/C



and Jupiter aligns with Mars, EbM7/C



F/C



Gm/C



then peace will guide the planets Eb



Bb



F



and love will steer the stars. Ab



This is the dawning of the age of Aquarius, Cm F



Cm



age of Aquarius, Aquarius, Aquarius. As our hearts go beating through the night We dance unto the dawn of day To be the bearers of the water Our light will lead the way Ab



We are the spirit of the age of Aquarius Cm F



Cm



The age of Aquarius, Aquarius, Aquarius. Bb



Eb



Harmony and understanding, Bb



Eb



sympathy and trust abounding, Bb



Eb



angelic illumination, Cm



Bb/D



Eb



rising fiery constellation, G7/D



Cm



Travelling our starry courses Fm



Gm



guided by the cosmic forces. Fm



Cm



Oh, care for us! Aquarius. Bm



F#7



Bm



G



D



Bm



F#7



Bm



G



D



Bm



F#7



Bm



G



D



Let the sunshine, let the sunshine, the sunshine in. Let the sunshine, let the sunshine, the sunshine in. Let the sunshine, let the sunshine, the sunshine in.



Elvis Presley Roy Turk / Lou Handman



are you lonesome tonight? C



Are you lonesome tonight, do you miss me tonight, A7



Dm



are you sorry we drifted apart? G7



Does your memory stay to a bright summer day, C



when I kissed you and called you ‘sweetheart’? C7



F



Do the chairs in your parlour seem empty and bare, D7



G



G7



do you gaze at your doorstep and picture me there? C



C7



D7



Is your heart filled with pain? Shall I come back again? G7



C



Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight?



F G7



C A7 Dm G7 C C7 F D7 G G7



(intermezzo)



I wonder if you are lonesome tonight You know someone said that the world is a stage And you must play a part. Fate had me playing in love twes my sweet heart. Act one was when I met you, I loved you at first glance You read your line so cleverly and never missed a ‘q’ Then came act 2, you seemed to change and you acted strange And why I’ll never know. Honey, you’re lying when you said you loved me And I had no cause to doubt you. But I’d rather go on hearing your lies Than go on living without you. Now the stage is bare and I’m standing there With emptiness all around And if you won’t come back to me Then make them bring the curtain down. C



C7



D7



Is your heart filled with pain? Shall I come back again? G7



C



Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight?



•



•



as tears go by



Mick Jagger, Keith Richards & Andrew Oldham



G A7 C D7



(intro) G



A7



C



It is the evening of the day. G



A7



D7 C



D7



I sit and watch the children play. C



D7



G



Em



Smiling faces I can see, but not for me. C



Bm



Em D7



I sit and watch as tears go by. G



A7



C



My riches can’t buy everything. G



A7



C



I want to hear the children sing. C



D7



D7 D7



G



Em



All I hear ’s the sound of rain falling on the ground. C



Bm



Em D7



I sit and watch as tears go by. G A7 C D7



(intermezzo) G



A7



C



It is the evening of the day. G



A7



D7 C



I sit and watch the children play. C



D7



G



D7 Em



Doing things I used to do they think are new. C



Bm



Em D7



I sit and watch as tears go by. G A7 C D7 G A7 C D7



Dooley Wilson (as Sam in Casablanca 1942) Herman Hupfield (1931)



as time goes by Dm7



G7



Gm6



G7



Gm6



You must remember this, a kiss is still a kiss, C



CDIM Em



Dm7



a sigh is just a sigh. D7



III



1 1 1 1 1 1



G7



2 3



The fundamental things apply Dm7



G7



C



EDIM



as time goes by.



•



Dm7 G7



x



x



4



CDIM 1



Dm7



G7



Gm6



2 3



G7



4



And when two lovers woo, they still say I love you, Dm7 CDIM Em



C



on that you can rely.



x



D7



x



No matter what the future brings Dm7



G7



C



EDIM



G7



1



BDIM C C7



as time goes by. F



A7



Moonlight and love songs never out of date, hearts full of passion jealousy and hate. Am



AmM7



Am7



x



1



D7



Woman needs man, and man must have his mate, GDIM



G7



G7



that no one can deny. Dm7



G7



Gm6



Dm7 CDIM Em



C



a case of do or die. D7



G7



The world will always welcome lovers G7



C



BDIM C



as time goes by.



AmM7 2 3



G7



It’s still the same old story, a fight for love and glory,



Dm7



x



4



BoDIM o



CDIM



Dm7



2 3



4



2



auld lang syne



Robert Burns



E



B7



Should auld acquaintance be forgot,



Should old friends be forgotten



an’ never brought to mind?



an’ never remembered



Should auld acquaintance be forgot,



Should old friends be forgotten



an’ days of auld lang syne?



an’ the days they shared together



E7



A



E



E7



B7



B7



E



B7



Frae auld lang syne, my dear,



For days now in the past, my dear



frae auld lang syne.



For days now in the past



E



A



E



B7



We’ll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet,



We’ll drink a toast of kind remembrance



frae days of auld lang syne.



For days now in the past



A



B7



E



An’ surely ye’ll be your pint-stowd,



You can pay for your pint tankard



an’ surely I’ll be mine.



an’ I will pay for mine



We’ll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet,



We’ll drink a toast of kind remembrance



frae auld lang syne CHORUS



For days now in the past CHORUS



We twau hae run aboot the braes,



We two have run about the hillsides



an’ pu’d the gowans fine.



an’ pulled wild daisies



We’ve wandered mony a weary foot,



but now we are far apart in distance



sin’ auld lang syne CHORUS



From those days now in the past CHORUS



We twau hae piddled i’ the burn,



We two have paddled in the stream



frae mornin’ sun sill dine.



from morning untill noon



But seas atween us braid hae roar’d,



but oceans now lie between us



sin’ auld lang syne CHORUS



since those days now in the past CHORUS



An’ there’s a haun’, my trusty feire,



So take my hand, my trusty friend



an’ gie’s a haun’ o’ thine.



an’ give me your hand



We’ll tak’ a richt guid willie waugh’,



an’ we will take a hearty drink together



frae auld lang syne CHORUS



In memory of those days now in the past CHORUS



•



Kate Rusby - Awkward Annie 2007



awkward annie F



(intro) F



C



I gave to you a hen, Bb



C



You gave it back again, Bb



C



F



Without it’s eggs, my Annie. F



C



I gave to you a hare, Bb



C



You really didn’t care, Bb



C



F



Now it has no legs, my Annie. Bb



F



Oh Annie let me in, Bb



F



I will fly, I will swim, Bb



F



C



I will die if you don’t come near me, Bb



Bb



F



F



Oh no, don’t you say so, Bb



C



F



You are my dear, My Annie F



C



I gave to you a dog, Bb



C



You threw for it a log, Bb



C



F



Now it won’t come back, my Annie. F



C



I gave to you a pig, Bb



C



Though it wasn’t very big, Bb



C



F



Now the meat’s all black, my Annie. CHORUS F



C



I gave to you a cow, Bb



C



You really don’t know how, Bb



C



F



It flew away, my Annie. F



C



I gave to you a horse, Bb



C



I’m a silly fool of course, Bb



C



F



For you rode away, my Annie. CHORUS F



C



I gave to you my heart, Bb



C



You tore it all apart, Bb



C



F



When you rode away, my Annie



•



bachelor boy When I was young my father said ‘Son I have something to say.’ And what he told me I’ll never forget Until my dying days He said son you are a bachelor boy And that’s the way to stay Son you’ll be a bachelor boy Until your dying days When I was 16 I fell in love With a girl as sweet as can be But I remembered just in time What my daddy said to me CHORUS As time goes by I probably will Meet a girl and fall in love Then I’ll get married have a wife and a child And they’ll be my turtle doves But until then I’ll be a bachelor boy And that’s the way I’ll stay Happy to be a bachelor boy Until my dying days



Cliff Richard Welch ™ Cliff Richard



Jim Croce Jim Croce



bad, bad leroy brown G



Well, the south side of Chicago A7



is the baddest part of town. B7



And if you go down there, C



D7



G



you better just beware of a man name of Leroy Brown. Now, Leroy, more than trouble, A7



you see he stand ’bout six foot four. B7



C



All the downtown ladies call him ‘treetop lover’, D7



G



all the men just call him ‘Sir.’ G



And he’s bad, bad, Leroy Brown, A7



the baddest man in the whole damn town. B7



C



Badder than old King Kong D



C



G



and meaner than a junkyard dog. G



Now, Leroy, he a gambler, A7



and he likes his fancy clothes. B7



C



And he likes to wave diamond rings D7



G



in front of everybody’s nose. G



He got a custom Continental. A7



He got an Eldorado too. B7



C



He got a thirty-two gun in his pocket for fun. D7



G



He got a razor in his shoe. CHORUS G



Well, Friday, ’bout a week ago, A7



Leroy’s shootin’ dice. B7



C



And at the edge of the bar sat a girl name of Doris D7



G



and oh, that girl look nice. G



Well, he cast his eyes upon her A7



and the trouble soon FSTan. B7



C



And Leroy Brown, he learned a lesson ’bout messin’ D7



G



with the wife of a jealous man. CHORUS G



Well, the two men took to fightin’ A7



and when they pulled them from the floor,



B7



C



D7



G



Leroy looked like a jigsaw puzzle with a couple of pieces gone. G



And he’s bad, bad, Leroy Brown, A7



the baddest man in the whole damn town. B7



C



Yes, you were badder than old King Kong D



C



G



and meaner than a junkyard dog.



•



Daniel Powter



bad day Eb Eb/Bb Eb/Bb



(intro) Eb



Eb/Bb



Eb/Bb



Where is the moment when we need it the most? Eb



Eb/Bb



Eb/Bb



You kick up the leaves and the magic is lost? Bb



Cm



G Ab



G Ab



Ab



They tell me your blue sky’s faded to grey Eb/D



Fm



They tell me your passion’s gone away Bb



And I don’t need no carrying on Eb



Eb/Bb



Eb/Bb G Ab



Stand in the line just ahead of the law Eb



Eb/Bb



Cm



Bb



Eb/Bb G Ab



You’re faking a smile with the coffee you go Ab



You tell me your life’s been way off line Eb/D



Fm



You’re falling to pieces everytime Bb



And I don’t need no carrying on. ’Cause Eb



Ab



You had a bad day, you’re taking one down Bb



Fm



You sing a sad song just to turn it around Eb



Ab



You say you don’t know, you tell me don’t lie Bb



Fm



You work at a smile and you go for a ride Bb



Cm



You had a bad day, the camera don’t lie Ab



Eb/D



You’re coming back down and you really don’t mind Bb



Fm



Eb



You had a bad day. You had a bad day. Eb Eb/Bb Eb/Bb



(intermezzo) Eb F G Ab Eb Ab G



(intermezzo)



Eb F G Ab Eb C Bb Ab Bb G Bb F Eb D Eb



(intermezzo)



Bb



Cm



Ab



Well you need a blue sky holiday Eb/D



Fm



The point is they laugh at what you say Bb



And I don’t need no carrying on CHORUS F#



B



Sometimes the system goes on the blink and the whole thing it turns out wrong F#



B



You might not make it back and you know that you could be well oh that strong BbSUS



Well I’m not wrong. Eb



Eb/Bb



Eb



Eb/Bb



Bb



Eb/Bb



So where is the passion when you need it the most. Oh you and I Eb/Bb



You kick up the leaves and the magic is lost. Eb



Ab



You had a bad day, you’re taking one down Bb



Fm



You sing a sad song just to turn it around Eb



Ab



You say you don’t know, you tell me don’t lie Bb



Fm



You work at a smile and you go for a ride Cm



Cm/B



You had a bad day, see what you lack Cm/Bb



Cm/A



And how was the feel, one more time Ab



Bb



Eb



You had a bad day, you had a bad day Eb Ab Fm Bb



Ohhhh, had a bad day



Kate & Anna McGariggle - The McGarrigle Hour 1998 american traditional



baltimore fire (february 7-9 1904) G



G7



Strong men in anguish prayed. C



G



Calling out to the heavens for aid. C



G



While the fire in ruins was layin’ D



G



fair Baltimore, the beautiful city. G



C



It was on a silver falls by a narrow (It was only through a fault and by an error) G



D



that I heard a cry I ever will remember.



G



C



The fire sent and cast its burning ember G



D



G



on another fated city of our land. G



G7



‘Fire! Fire!’ I heard the cry C



G



from every breeze that passes by. C



G



D



All the world was one sad cry of ‘Pitty!’ G



G7



Strong men in anguish prayed, C



G



calling loud to Heaven for aid, C



G



while the fire in ruin was layin’ D



G



fair Baltimore, the beautiful city. CGDG



(intermezzo) G



C



Amid an awfull struggle of commotion G



D



the wind blew a gale from the ocean. G



C



Brave firemen struggled with devotion, G



D



G



but their efforts all proved in vain. CHORUS D



G



fair Baltimore, the beautiful city.



•



Harry Belafonte Harry Belafonte / Lord Burgess / Bill Attaway



banana boat song (day o) E



B7



E



Day o, day-hay-hay-hay o E



B



E



Day light come and I wanna go home E



B7



E



Day, is a day, is a day, is a day, is a day ay ay o, E



B7



E



Daylight come and I wanna go home E



B7



E



Work all night on a drink of rum (daylight come and I wanna go home) E



B7



E



Stack bananas till the morning come (day light come and I wanna go home) E



B7



E



B7



E



Come Mister Tally Man tally me bananas (daylight come and I wanna go home) (2×) E



E



B7



E



Lift 6 foot, 7 foot, 8 foot bunch (daylight come and I wanna go home) (2×) CHORUS E



B7



E



A beautiful bunch of ripe bananas (daylight come and I wanna go home) E



B7



E



They hide the deadly black tarantula (daylight come and I wanna go home) E



B7



E



Clerk man checks but he checks with caution (daylight come and I wanna go home) E



B7



E



My back is broke with sheer exhaustion (daylight come and I wanna go home) CHORUS E



B7



E



B7



E



Day o, day ay ay o, daylight come and I wanna go home (4×)



•



american anthem



battle hymn of the republic G



Mine eyes saw the Glory of the comming of the Lord, C



G



tramplin out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored. B7



Em



He loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword. Am



D7



G



His truth is marching on. G



Glory, glory, hallelujah, C



G



G



B7



Glory, glory, hallelujah,



Em



Glory, glory, hallelu_hujah, Am



D7



G



His truth is marching on. I have seen Him in the watchfires of a hundred circling camps, they have build Him an altar in the evening dews and damps. I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps, His day is marching on. CHORUS He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat, He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgement seat. O, be swift, my soul, to answer Him, be jubilant, my feet, our God is marching on. CHORUS In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, with a glory i His bosom that transfigures you and me. As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men free! while God is marching on. CHORUS



•



The Ronettes Phil Spector/Ellie Greenwich/Jeff Barry



be my baby G Am D7 G



(intro)



3 3 3 5 3



3



3 3 3 5 3



5 5 5 7 5 3



G



5



5 5 5 7 5



5



Am



D7



The night we met I knew I needed you so G



Am



D7



And if I had the chance I’d never let you go B7



So won’t you say you love me E7



I’ll make you so proud of me A7



D7



We’ll make them turn their heads every place we go G



So won’t you please (be my be my baby) Em



Be my little baby (my one and only baby) C



Say you’ll be my darling (be my be my baby) D7



Be my baby now oh oh oh oh G



Am



D7



I’ll make you happy baby just wait and see G



Am



D7



And for every kiss you give me I’m gonna give you three B7



Since the day I saw you E7



You know I was waiting for you A7



D7



You know I will adore till eternity REFRAIN G Am D7 G Am D7



(instrumental) B7



Since the day I saw you E7



You know I was waiting for you A7



D7



You know I will adore till eternity REFRAIN



The Andrews Sisters (1938) Jacob Jacobs & Sholom Secunda (1929) English version Sammy Cahn & Saul Chaplin



bei mir bist du schön B7



Em



CDIM



Em



Em CDIM



Am7



B+



Em



Bei mir bist du schön, please let me explain, Em7 B7



x



CDIM



x



1



Em



Bei mir bist du schön means that you’re grand. B7



Em



CDIM



Em



Bei mir bist du schön,



CDIM



Am7 Em



Em



x



Em



AmM7



Am



Am7



3



Em



I could say: ‘Bella, bella’, even say ‘wunderbar.’ B+



Am



AmM7



+ B+/Eb+o /G o x



2



It means you’re the fairest in the land. B+



4



B+



again I’ll explain,



Em7 B7



2 3



CDIM



BDIM



B7



B7



AmM7



Each language only helps me tell you how grand you are. I’ve tried to explain ‘bei mir bist du schön’,



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3



so kiss me and say you understand.



x



B7



Em



Em7 B7



CDIM



Em



Am7



Em



CDIM



Em



B+



V



Em



x



BoDIM o 1



2



Leon Redbone 1978, Ry Cooder Jack Yellen & Milton Ager 1924



big bad bill (is sweet william now) E



G7



C#7



E



In the town of Louisville F#7



C#m7-5



F#7



A



Lived a man they called Big Bad Bill. F#m7



B7



A



B7



B7-5



E



I want to tell you, he sure was tough. DDIM



F#m7



B7



He certainly did strut that stuff. E



G7



C#7



E



He had folks scared to death. F#7



C#m7-5



F#7



A



When he walked by, they held their breath. F#7



C#m7-5



F#7



F#m7/9 F#DIM B7



He was a fightin’ man, sure e___nough. C#7



A



F #7



Now Bill took himself a wife, A/C#



A/C# DDIM



B7



B7



just to lead a dif’frent life. E



F#m7 E



B7 A



E



F#m7 E



B7



F#m7 B7



E



Big Bad Bill is Sweet William now.



A E B7



DDIM



E



B7



Married life has changed him somehow. F#m7



A



ADIM



He’s the man that they all used to fear. Ab7



E



C#7



Now the people call him sweet Papa Willy Dear.



F#7



C#m7-5



C#7



F #7



Stronger than Samson, I declare, A/C#



B7



F#m7



B7



’Till a soft-skinned Delilah bobbed his hair. E



F#m7 E



B7



F#m7 B7 E



E



Big Bad Bill don’t fight a__nymore. E



F#m7



E B7



Ab7



E



B7



A E B7 C# 7



Washes dishes and he mops up the floor. F#m7



A



Eb7



Used to spend his ev’nings lookin’ for a fight. Ab7



E



C#7



Now he’s got to see his momma ev’ry night. A



F#m7



B7



F#m7 B7



E



Big Bad Bill is Sweet William now.



big rock candy mountains



Harry ‘Haywire Mac’ McClintock •



CCGC



(intro) C



G



C



One evening as the sun went down and the jungle fire was burning, G



C



down the track came a hobo hiking, and he said: ‘Boys, I’m not turning. F



C



F



C



F



G



I’m headin’ for a land that’s far away, beside the crystal fountains. C



G



C



So come with me, we’ll go and see the Big Rock Candy Mountains.’ C



F



C



In the Big Rock Candy Mountains, there’s a land that’s fair and bright, F



C



F



G



where the handouts grow on bushes and you sleep out every night. C



F



C



Where the boxcars all are empty and the sun shines every day. F



C



F



C



On the birds and the bees and the sigarette trees F



C



F



C



the lemonade springs, where the bluebird sings F



G



C



in the Big Rock Candy Mountains. C



F



C



In the Big Rock Candy Mountains all the cops have wooden legs F



C



F



G



and the bulldogs all have rubber teeth and the hens lay soft-boiled eggs. C



F



C



The farmer’s trees are full of fruit and the barnes are full of hay. F



C



F



C



O, I’m bound to go, where there ain’t no snow, F



C



F



C



where the rain don’t fall, the wind don’t blow F



G



C



in the Big Rock Candy Mountains. C



F



C



In the Big Rock Candy Mountains you never change your socks F



C



F



G



and the little streams of alkohol come a-tricklin’ down the rocks. C



F



C



The brakemen have to tip their hats and the railroad bulls are blind. F



C



F



C



There’s a lake of stew and whisky too F



C



F



C



You can paddle all around’em in a big canoe F



G



C



in the Big Rock Candy Mountains. C



F



C



In the Big Rock Candy Mountains the jails are made of tin F



C



F



G



and you can walk (slip) right out again, as soon as you are in. C



F



C



There ain’t no short-handled shovels, no axes, saws nor picks, F



C



F



C



I’m a gonna stay, where you sleep all day, F



C



F



C



where they hung the jerk that invented work F



G



C



in the Big Rock Candy Mountains. CFCFCFC



(Whistle) F



C



F



C



I’ll see you all this comin’ fall F



G



C



in the Big Rock Candy Mountains.



blowing in the wind D



Bob Dylan



G



D



Bm



D



ASUS



G



How many roads must a man walk down, before you can call him a man? A



D



G



A



D



G



D



Bm



D



ASUS



C



Yes ’n’ how many seas must a white dove sail, before she sleeps in the sand? D



Bm



D



G



ASUS



Yes ’n’ how many times must the cannon balls fly, before they’re forever banned? G



A



D



A



Bm



The answer my friend is blowing in the wind. G



A



D



The answer is blowing in the wind. D



G



D



Bm



D



ASUS



G



How many times must a man look up, before he can see the sky? A



D



G



A



D



G



D



Bm



D



G



ASUS



Yes ’n’ how many ears must one man have, before he can hear people cry? D



Bm



D



G



ASUS



A



Yes ’n’ how many deaths will it take till he knows that too many people have died? CHORUS D



G



D



Bm



D



ASUS



G



How many years can a mountain exist, before its washed to the sea? A



D



G



A



D



G



D



Bm



D



G



ASUS



Yes ’n’ how many years can some people exist, before they’re allowed to be free? D



Bm



D



G



ASUS A



Yes ’n’ how many times can a man turn his head, pretending he just didn’t see? CHORUS G



A



D



The answer is blowing in the wind!



•



Roy Orbison (1963), Linda Ronstadt (1977) Joe Melson & Roy Orbison



blue bayou A



A6



A



I feel so bad, I got a worried mind; E



E7-6



E7



I’m so lonesome all the time E



E7-6



A



A6



E7



A



Since I left my baby behind on Blue Bayou; A



Saving nickels, saving dimes, E



Working till the sun don’t shine, E



A



Looking forward to happier times on Blue Bayou. A



A9



A



A9



E7



I’m going back someday, come what may, to Blue Bayou, E7SUS



E7SUS



E7



E7



A



where the folks are fine, and the world is mine on Blue Bayou. A9



A



A7/9



A7



Where those fishing boats with their sails afloat, D9



D



Dm6



A6



E



A9



A



If I could only see that familiar sunrise through sleepy eyes, how happy I’d be. A



A6



A



Gonna see my baby again; E



E7-6



E7



Gonna be with some of my friends − E



E7-6



A



A6



E7



A



Maybe I’ll feel better again on Blue Bayou A



Saving nickels, saving dimes, E



Working till the sun don’t shine, E



A



Looking forward to happier times on Blue Bayou. CHORUS (intermezzo) A9



A



A7/9



A7



Oh that girl of mine by my side, D9



D



Dm6



The silver moon and the evening time; A6



A



E



A



Oh, some sweet day, gonna take away this hurtin’ inside. E6



E



E6



E



Well I’d never be blue, my dreams come true E7SUS



E7



A



On Blue Bayou.



A6/9 A



Billy Eckstine (1948), The Marcels (1961) Lorenz Hart & Richard Rodgers



blue moon G7



C



Blue moon,



Am7 Dm7



CM7



G7



C



You saw me standing alone,



Am7 Dm7



CM7



D7



Without a dream in my heart, F



C



Without a love of my own. G7



C



Blue moon,



III



Am7 Dm7



Am7 Dm7



Am7 Dm7 G7



C



You knew just what I was there for,



Am7 Dm7



CM7 Am7 Dm7



D7



You heard me saying a prayer for F



G



C



Someone I really could care for. Dm7



F-Fm7 C



G7



C



And then there suddenly appeared before me Dm7



G7



C



The only one my heart could ever hold. B b7



Fm7



Eb



I heard somebody whisper, ‘Please adore me’. G



D7



G



And when I looked, the moon had turned to gold. G7



C



Blue moon,



Am7 Dm7 G7



C



Am7 Dm7



Now I’m no longer alone



CM7



D7



Without a dream in my heart, F



•



C



Without a love of my own.



Am7 Dm7



Am7 Dm7



D7 G7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Elvis Presley Carl Perkins



blue suede shoes A



Well it’s a one for the money, two for the show, A7



D



three to get ready, now go cat go, but don’t you A



step on my blue suede shoes. E



D



A



You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes. A



Well, you can knock me down, step in my face, slander my name all over the place and do anything, that you want to do, A7



D



but ah ah honey, lay off of my shoes and don’t you A



step on my blue suede shoes. E



D



A



You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes. A



Well you can burn my house, steal my car, drink my liquor from an old fruit jar and do anything that you want to do, A7



D



but ah ah honey, lay off of my shoes and don’t you A



step on my blue suede shoes. E



D



A



You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes. A



Well it’s a one for the money, two for the show, A7



D



three to get ready, now go cat go, but don’t you A



step on my blue suede shoes. E



D



A



D



A



You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes. A



Blue blue, blue suede shoes. A



Blue blue, blue suede shoes. D



Blue blue, blue suede shoes. A



Blue blue, blue suede shoes. E



You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes.



•



blueberry hill



Fats Domino



F



I found my thrill C



on Blueberry Hill. G7



On Blueberry Hill, C



where I found you. F



The moon stood still C



on Blueberry Hill.



G7



And lingered untill C



my dreams came true. G



C



The wind in the willow played G7



C



love’s sweet melody, B7



Em



B7



but all of those vows we made, B7



E



were never to be.



G7



F



Tho’ we’re apart,



C



you’re part of me still. G7



For you were my thrill C



on BlueBerry Hill.



Em



•



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - Kate & Anna McGarrigle 1975 Kate McGarrigle



blues in d D



My daddy came to see me. He came dressed in black. He said: ‘Katie dear D7



you know, I want you back.’ G



Gm



D



Oh no, oh no, oh no. A



‘You know, I want you back again, G



A7



D



you know, I can’t stand to live alone.’ D



When I got up from my bed, jumped back from the cold. Said: ‘You’re looking well.’ D7



And he said: ‘I’m feelin’ old.’ G



Gm



D



Oh no, oh no, oh no. A



A7



‘I’ll give you silver, give you gold, G



A7



D



I’ll give you anything your little hand can hold.’ D D D D D7 G Gm D A A7 G A7 D



(intermezzo)



(speedy)



D



He came back on a Friday. He came dressed in brown. Said: ‘Tell me now, D7



well, do I swim or do I drown?’ G



Gm



D



Oh no, oh no, oh no. A



A7



Ya know, I had to say yes, G



A



D



because I couldn’t let that poor boy down.



A7 D



•



•



both sides now C



Joni Mitchell



Dm7



C



C



Dm7



C



Bows and flows of angel hair



But now they only block the sun,



And ice cream castles in the air



They rain and snow on everyone.



And feather canyons everywhere,



So many things I would have done



I’ve looked at clouds that way.



But clouds got in my way.



Am7



F



Am7



Dm7



F



Dm7



G



G



C



Dm7



C



I’ve looked at clouds from both sides now, F



C



F



C



From up and down and still somehow G



C



It’s cloud illusions I recall. F



G



C



I really don’t know clouds at all. C



Dm7



C



C



Dm7



C



Moons and Junes and ferris wheels,



But now it’s just another show.



The dizzy dancing way you feel



You leave ’em laughing when you go



Am7



F



Am7



Dm7



F



Dm7



As every fairy tale comes real;



and if you care, don’t let them know,



I’ve looked at love that way.



Don’t give yourself away.



G



G



C



Dm7



C



I’ve looked at love from both sides now, F



C



F



C



From give and take and still somehow G



C



It’s love’s illusions I recall. F



G



C



I really don’t know love at all. C



Dm7



C



C



Dm7



C



Tears and fears and feeling proud



But now old friends are acting strange,



To say ‘I love you’ right out loud,



They shake their heads, they say I’ve changed.



Dreams and schemes and circus crowds,



Something’s lost but something’s gained



I’ve looked at life that way.



In living every day.



Am7



F



Am7



Dm7



Dm7



G



C



G



Dm7



C



I’ve looked at life from both sides now, F



C



F



C



From win and lose and still somehow G



C



It’s life’s illusions I recall. F



G



C



I really don’t know life at all.



F



Kate Rusby



botany bay A



D



D



A



•



A



Farewell to old England fore-ever E



Farewell to me sweetheart as well A



D



A



Oh keep me child safe in your arms love D



E



A



I need you like no words can tell A



D



A



(Singing) too ra ly oo ra ly adity, D



A



E



Too ra ly oo ra ly ay. A



D



A



(Singing) too ra ly oo ra ly adity, D



E



A



sailing to Botany Bay A



D



A



The captain that is our comma-ander D



A



E



He sails by the stars and the sun A



D



A



If e’er well I live I’ll return again D



E



A



To me darling sweet kisses I’d run. CHORUS A



D



A



For seven long years I’m transpo-orted D



A



E



Seven long years and a day A



D



A



Oh I wish I were drowned on the ocean bed D



E



A



For they’ve taken my true love away. CHORUS A



D



A



If I had the wings of a turtle dove D



A



E



I’d soar on me pinions and fly A



D



A



I’d fly to the arms of me Polly love D



E



A



And in her sweet bossom I’d lie. CHORUS (2×)



Leon Redbone Eddy Arnold



bouquet of roses G



D7



G



I’m sending you a big bouquet of roses. D7



G



One for every time you broke my heart. D7



G



And as the door of love between us closes D7



G



tears will fall like petals when we part. C



G



I’ve begged you to be different, but you’ll always be untrue. A7



D7



Now I’m tired of forgiving and there’s nothing left to do... G



D7



G



So I’m sending you a big bouquet of roses D7



G



One for every time you broke my heart. G



D7



G



You made our lover’s lane a bed of sorrow. D7



G



’Till at last I had to say goodbye. D7



G



Now I walk alone to face each new tomorrow D7



G



Teardrops falling freely from my eyes. C



G



How can I forgive you after all you put me through. A7



D7



I’m tired of forgiving and there’s nothing left to do. G



D7



G



So I’m sending you a big bouquet of roses D7



G



One for every time you broke my heart.



•



The Carpenters Neil Sedaka & Howard Greenfield



breaking up is hard to do Ab Fm Db Eb



(intro) Ab



Fm



Db



Eb



Ab



Fm



Db



Eb



Ab



Fm



Db



Eb



Ab



Fm



Db



Eb



Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Ab



Db



Ab



Down, doobie doo down. Ab



Fm



Don’t take your love Ab



Db



Eb



away from me, Db



Fm



Eb



don’t you leave my heart in misery. Ab



C7



Fm



If you go then I’ll be blue, Bb7



Eb7



’cause breaking up is hard to do. Ab



Fm



Remember when Ab



Db



Eb



you held me tight



Fm



Db



Eb



and you kissed me all through the night?



Ab



C7 Fm



Think of all that we’ve been through, Bb7



Eb7



Ab



’cause breaking up is hard to do. Abm7 Db7 Abm7



Db7



They say that breaking up is hard to do, F#



F#M7



F#m7



B7



F#6



F#M7



now I know, I know that it’s true. F#m7



B7



Don’t say that this is the end



Eb



E



Instead of breaking up I wish that we were making up again. Ab



Fm



I beg of you,



Ab



Fm



Ab



C7



Db



Eb



don’t say goodbye. Db



Eb



Can’t we give our love another try? Fm



Come on, baby, let’s start anew, Bb7



Eb7



Ab



’cause breaking up is hard to do. CHORUS F#m



A



I beg of you, F#m



A



D



E



don’t say goodbye. D



E



Can’t we give our love another try? Db7



A



F#m



Come on, baby, let’s start anew, B7



E7



A



’cause breaking up is hard to do A



F#m



D



E



A



F#m



D



E



A



F#m



D



E



A



F#m



D



E



A



F#m



D



E



A



F#m



D



E



Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, come-a, come-a



Down, doobie doo down down, (breaking up is hard to do) come-a, come-a Down, doobie doo down down, (breaking up is hard to do) come-a, come-a



bridge over troubled water C



CAPO III



F



When you’re weary, feelin’ small, F



B



F



C



F



when tears are in your eyes, I’ll dry them all. C



G



Am



G



G9



C



I’m on your side. Oh, when times get rough C7



C9



F



D



G



C/G



A7SUS



C/G



A7SUS A7



and friends just can’t be found. C7



EbDIM



C9 F



Like a bridge over F



E7



I will lay me down. C7



EbDIM



C9 F



Like a bridge over G9SUS



F



G7



I will lay



C7



me down.



1



C/B



B



G



C



C



G



C9 F



G9



D



C



EbDIM



C9 F E7



Am



EbDIM



C9 F



Like a bridge over F



Am/E



I will lay



E



Am



me down.



B



F



3 4



Am



x



G



1 1 2 4



C



Am



3



FM7 F



C



G



C



C/B



See how they shine. Oh, if you need a friend C7



C9



F



D



F



EbDIM



C9 F



Like a bridge over F



Am/E



E



C/G



C9 F



FM7



D7



D9



o o



Am



troubled water



o



1 2



3



Am



I will ease your mind. C7



CF



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G



I’m sailing right behind. C7



G9SUS



D7 C F-Am F-Fm C F C F C F



Your time has come to shine. All your dreams are on their way. C



A7SUS 1 1



C



F



4



C/B



troubled water



Sail on silver girl, sail on by.



2 3



A7SUS A7



C/G



3 4



EbDIM 1



troubled wa¯ ter



I will lay me down. C7



x



o o



C/G



Like a bridge over F



x



FCF



G



And pain is all around. C7



o



1



I’ll take your part. Oh, when darkness comes C7



o



C9



2



F



Am



C/B o



o



when evening falls so hard, I will comfort you. C



o



FCFCF



C



4



3 2



F



F



3



A7



When you’re down and out, when you’re on the street, F



2



1



troubled wa¯ ter



C



o



FCF



troubled wa¯ ter



Am



G9



x



C



•



Paul Simon



C



C/G



DM9



Am



o o



Like a bridge over troubled water F



E7



I will ease your mind.



Am D9-DM9 C/G F Fm C



1



o o



1 2 3



Am/E 1 2 3



o



bright eyes



Art Garfunkel



G



C



G



D/C o



Is it a kind of drea-eam Em



C



G



floating out on the ti-ide D



D/C



1



G



C



2



following the river of death downstream Am7



D



x



or is it a dream? D7



G



x



C G



Em



C



A strange cloud in the sky-y.



G



EDIM G/D



2 3



D7



4



G/D o



C



And nobody seems to know where you go. B/D#



EDIM



G



D/C



1 3



1



There’s a fog along the hori zon. D



•



1 1



III



2



G



What does it mean, oh oh, is it a dream? Bm



C



Bm



C



D7



Bright Eyes, burning like fire



x



D7/F# 1



Am



Bright Eyes, how can you close and fail? B7



D7/F#



Em



G



How can the light that burned so brightly, C



Am



D7



G



Em C



suddenly burn so pale? Bright Eyes. G



C



G



Is it a kind of shadow Em



C



G



reaching into the ni-ight D



D/C



G



C



wandering over the hills unseen Am7



D



or is it a dream? D7



G



C



G



There’s a high wind in the tree-ees Em



C



G



the cold sound in the ai-air D



D/C



G



C



and nobody ever knows when you go B/D#



EDIM G/D



D7



2



G



Where do you start, oh oh, into the dark? CHORUS (2×)



4



3



The Animals Sam Cooke



bring it on home to me G



D



G



G7



C



G



G7



If you ever change your mind about leaving, leaving me behind G



D



C



Oh, bring to me, bring your sweet loving D



G



C



G



Bring it on home to me, oh yeah G



D



D



C



You know I laughed when you left but now I know I’ve only hurt myself G



D



C



Oh bring it to me, bring your sweet loving D



G



C



G



Bring it on home to me, yeah yeah yeah G



D



D



G



G7



C



I’ll give you jewelry, money too, and that’s not all, all I do for you G



D



C



Oh, bring to me, bring your sweet loving



D



G



C



G



Bring it on home to me yeah yeah yeah



D



GDGCGDCDGCGD



(solo)



G



D



G



G7



C



You know I’ll always be your slave, till I’m dead and buried in my grave G



D



C



Oh, bring to me, bring your sweet loving D



G



C



G



Bring it on home to me, yeah yeah yeah G



D



G



D



G7



C



I try to treat you right, but you stay out, stay out late at night. G



D



C



I beg you bring to me, bring your sweet loving



D



G



C



G



Bring it on home to me, yeah yeah yeah G



D



D



G



G7



C



If you ever change your mind about leaving, leaving me behind G



D



C



Oh, bring to me, bring your sweet loving D



G



C



G



Bring it on home to me, oh yeah



D



C Am Dm7 G7 C Am Dm7 G7



(intro)



x



C



Don’t know when



Am Dm7



C



Don’t know what’s Am



I’ve been so blue.



Am7 Bm7-5



G7



II



Bm7-5 1



D7/F#



2



4



C/G o



D7



You’ve found someone new. F



Em7



F



And don’t it make my brown eyes blue.



1



G7



2 3



C



4



D7/F# x



I’ll be fine when you’re gone. C



1



I’ll just cry all night long. Am



C/G



D7/F#



Say it isn’t true.



2



D7



F



F/G



C



And don’t it make my brown eyes blue. Am



Em7



F



C



4



C



Tell me no secrets, tell me some lies. Am



Em7



Am



Em7



F



C



Give me no reasons, give me alibis. F



C



Tell me you love me and don’t let me cry. Dm7



Em



F



F/G



Say anything but don’t say goodbye. C



I didn’t mean to treat you bad. C



Didn’t know just what I had. Am



D7/F# D7



C/G



But honey now I do. F



Em7



And don’t it make my brown eyes, F



Em7



F



F/G



don’t it make my brown eyes,



C



Am Dm7 G7



don’t it make my brown eyes blue.



brown eyes blue



Crystal Gale



G



Em



Am



G



Em



F#m



D7



Don’t know when I’ve been so blue. B



Don’t know what’s come over you. Em



G



A



You found someone new. C



Bm



C



Now don’t it make my brown eyes blue. G



Em



Am



D



I’ll be fine when you’re gone. G



Em



F#m



B



I’ll just cry all night long. Em



G



A



Say it isn’t true C



C



G



and don’t it make my brown eyes blue. Em



Bm



C



G



Tell me no secrets, tell me some lies. Em



Bm



Em



Bm



C



G



Give me no reasons, give me alibies. C



G



Tell me you love me and don’t let me cry. Am



Bm



C



C



Say anything, but don’t say goodbye. G



Em



Am



D



I didn’t mean to treat you bad. F



F#m



Em



B



Didn’t know just what I had. Em



G



A



But honey now I do. C



Bm



x



1



E7



come over you.



C/G



•



Crystal Gayle Richard Leigh



(don’t it make my) brown eyes blue



And don’t it make my brown eyes



3



Dean Martin Peter de Rose



buona sera



•



CGGC



(intro)



C



Buona sera signorina buona sera,



G



it is time to say goodnight to Napoli,



G7



though it’s hard for us to whisper buona sera, G



G7



C



with that old moon above the Mediterranean Sea. In the morning signorina we’ll go walking, C7



F



where the mountains help the moon come into sight, Fm



C



and by the little jewelry shop we’ll stop and linger, G



C



while I buy a wedding ring for your finger. C7



F



In the meantime let me tell you that I love you, C



G



C



buona sera signorina kiss me goodnight, G



C



buona sera signorina kiss me goodnight. C



Buona sera signorina buona sera,



G



it is time to say goodnight to Napoli,



G7



though it’s hard for us to whisper buona sera, G



G7



C



with that old moon above the Mediterranean Sea. In the morning signorina we’ll go walking, C7



F



where the mountains help the moon come into sight, Fm



C



and by the little jewelry shop we’ll stop and linger, G



C



while I buy a wedding ring for your finger. C7



F



In the meantime let me tell you that I love you, C



G



C



buona sera signorina kiss me goodnight, G



C



buona sera signorina kiss me goodnight. •



buona sera (norsk)



Carl Sigman/Peter De Rose/Eigil Berg



Eb



Buona sera signorina buona sera,



Bb



Det er stjerneklart og natt i Napoli



Bb7



Og i måneskinnet hviskes buona sera Bb



Bb7



Eb



Under stjernene til havets melodi Men i morgen, Signorina, skal vi vandre E b7



Ab



Langs med Middelhavets solforgylte strand Abm



Eb



Og hos gullsmeden ned ved stranden vil jeg gi deg Bb



Eb



En liten gyllen ring, og så vil jeg si deg Eb7



Ab



At du er alt for meg, og mere til for evig Eb



Bb



Eb



buona sera, signorina, kyss meg god natt Bb



Eb



buona sera, signorina, kyss meg god natt



by the light of the silvery moon



Ed Madden ™ Gus Edwards (1919)



Where would you like to spoon? My cue, with you, underneath the silv’ry moon. C



D7



By the light of the Silvery Moon G7



I want to spoon.



GDIM



C



G7



To my honey I’ll croon love’s tune. C



F



A7 Dm



Honey moon, keep a shining in Ju_u_une. A7 Dm



C



D7



C



Your silv’ry beams will bring love dreams. Am



E7 E7-5 A7



We’ll be cuddling sooooon C G7



D7



C



by the silv’ry moon. CDIM



C



C



By the light, not the dark, but the light, DDIM



D7



D7



of the Silvery Moon, not the sun, but the moon GDIM



G7



G7



I want to spoon, not knife, but spoon. GDIM



C



G7



To my honey I’ll croon love’s tune. CDIM



C



C



Honey moon, not the sun, but the moon F



A7 Dm



keep a shining in Ju_u_une. A7 Dm



C



D7



C



Your silv’ry beams will bring love dreams. Am



E7 E7-5 A7



We’ll be cuddling sooooon C G7



C



by the silv’ry moon.



D7



Eddie Cantor (1953) Ray Henderson & Mort Dixon (1926)



bye bye blackbird A7SUS



A



A



Pack up all my cares and woe, E6



E



A9



A



Bm7-5 A



E6



x



A



1 1 1 1 1



II



Here I go, singin’ low E7



3



Bye bye blackbird. E7



x



Where somebody waits for me, E7



E7-6



o



1



E7



2



Sugar’s sweet, and so is she E7



E7-6



E7



3



AM7



A



Bye bye blackbird. C#7



C#m7-5



C#7



x



F#7



G7



No one here can love or understand me; B7



Bm7-5



4



A9



B7



F7



1



II



4



Bm7-5 2



E7



x



1 4



Oh what hard luck stories they all hand me. A7SUS



A



A



x



Make my bed and light the light, E7-6



E7



D9



E7



x



1



F#7



I’ll arrive late tonight A



F#7



D9



CDIM 2 3



Bm7-5 E7



4



A



Blackbird, bye bye, blackbird, bye bye.



E7/6



x



1 1 1 1 1



VII



2 x



IV



3 4



C#m7-5 1



x



1 2



4



D9 1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 3



4



The Everly Brothers Felice & Boudleaux Bryant



bye bye, love C7



F



There goes my baby with someone new. C7



F



She sure looks happy, I sure am blue. F7



Bb



B



C7



She was my baby till he stepped in.



F



Goodbye to romance that might have been. Bb



Bb



F



F



Bye bye, love, bye bye, happiness, Bb



F



C7



F



hello loneliness I think I’m gonna cry. Bb



Bb



F



F



Bye bye, love, bye bye, sweet caress, Bb



F



C



hello emptiness I feel like I could die C7



F



F



bye bye, my love, bye bye. C7



F



I’m through with romance, I’m through with love. C7



F



I’m through with counting the stars above. F7



Bb



B



C7



And here’s the reason that I’m so free: F



my lovin’ baby is through with me.



•



Susan McKeown Scottish trad. John Ord’s Bothy Songs and Ballads of Aberdeen & Moray, Angus and the Mearns •



caledonia C



G



F



C



A sailor an’ his true love sat doon to mak’ their moan, Am F C when by cam’ ane o’ their ain countrymen. F C Am C Sayin’: ‘Rise up, my bonnie lassie, mak’ haste an’ come awa’, Am G F C there’s a vessel lyin’ boond for Caledonia.’ C



G



C



G



F



C



An’ ‘Oh’, says the sailor, ‘are ye willin’ for tae pay? Am F C Five hundred guineas, afore on board ye gae.’ F C Am C ‘I’ll pay them plack an’ farthing, afore on board I gae, Am G F C if you’ll tak’ me tae my bonny Caledonia.’ F



C



But ‘Oh’, says the sailor, ‘her money we will tak’ Am F C and when she’s on the seas, we will throw her o’er deck. F C Am C Or sell her for a slave, lang afore they know she’s gane Am G F C an’ she’ll never see her bonny Caledonia.’ C



G



F



C



F



C



But, ‘Oh’, says the captain, ‘that’ll never do, Am F C for there are no slaves sold intil oor country noo. F C Am C They would hang us ane an’ al’, they would hang us every man, Am G F C if we sold her for a slave in Caledonia.’ C



G



‘Well’, said the sailor, ‘she’s lyin’ doon below. Am F C She’s boond haun’ an’ foot an’ ready overboard tae throw. F C Am C She’s boond haun’ an’ foot an’ ready overboard tae throw Am G F C an’ she’ll never see her bonny Caledonia.’ (solo) C



G



F



C



So the captain awa’ tae the fair maid has gane, Am F C saying: ‘What is the reason, that ye lie here so long?’ F C Am C Saying: ‘What is the reason, that ye lie here ava? Am G F C For ye’ve paid your passage dear to Caledonia.’ C



G



F



C



An’ ‘Oh’, says the lassie, ‘oh, wae is me, Am F C that e’er I was born sich hardships for tae see. F C Am C But the sailor’s got a lassie, he likes better far than me Am G F C an’ it causes me to greet (weep) for Caledonia.’ C



G



F



C



So the captain awa’ tae the sailor has gane. Am F C He’s ta’en him by the neck an’ him overboard has thrown. F C Am C Saying: ‘Tak’ this cup o’water, though the liquor be but sma’, Am G F C an’ drink your lassie’s health in Caledonia.’ C



G



F



C



An’ they’ve sailed east, an’ they’ve sailed west, Am F C until they reached the land, that they loved the best. F C Am C For the winds they did beat an’ the seas they did roar Am G F C an’ they’ve a’ arrived safe in Caledonia.’ C



G



F



C



An’ they hadna been there but three quarters o’ a year, Am F C when fine silks an’ satins he’s mad’ frae her tae wear, F C Am C when in fine silks an’ satins he’s mad’ frae her tae gae. Am G F C Noo she’s the captain’s wife in Caledonia.



california dreamin’ Am E7SUS



(intro)



SUS E7 o o



o



Am



G



E7SUS



All the leaves are brown Am7/G and the sky is gray. F E7 all the leaves are brown and the sky is gray. F



•



John Phillips / Michelle Phillips



C



E7SUS



F



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



E7SUS



G



I’d be safe and warm Am7/G if I was in L. A. F E7 I’d be safe and warm if I was in L. A. Am



3



FM7



I’ve been for a walk on a winter’s day. E7 Am E7 I’ve been for a walk on a winter’s day. Am



1



o



E7SUS E7



G



California dreamin’ Am7/G F on such a winter’s day. California dreamin’ Am



E7SUS



G



Stopped in to a church well, I got down on my knees. Am7/G F E7 I passed along the way got down on my knees. F



C



Am



And I pretend to pray E7 hhhhhhhh Am I pretend to pray hhhhh Am



G



E7SUS



You know the preacher likes the cold he knows I’m gonna stay. Am7/G F E7 preacher likes the cold knows I’m gonna stay. CHORUS Am



G



E7SUS



All the leaves are brown Am7/G and the sky is gray. F E7 all the leaves are brown and the sky is gray. F



C



E7SUS



F



I’ve been for a walk on a winter’s day. E7 Am E7 I’ve been for a walk on a winter’s day. Am



E7SUS



G



If I didn’t tell herAm7/G F I could leave today. E7 if I didn’t tell her I could leave today. Am



G



Am



California dreamin’ Am7/G F on such a winter’s day. Am7/G F California dreamin’ California dreamin’ G



Am



G



FM7



on such a winter’s day. Am7/G F on such a winter’s day. California dreamin’



Am



Electric Light Orchestra Jeff Lynne



can’t get it out of my head CGFGCGFG



(intro) C9



Am



C9



Am



Midnight, on the water I saw the ocean’s daughter FM7



Dm



Walking on a wave’s chicane FM7



Am



Staring as she called my name.



G



C



G



F



G



C



G



F



G



And I can’t get it out of my head. No, I can’t get it out of my head. C



G



F



G



F



G



Now my old world is gone for dead. C



G



’Cause I can’t get it out of my head. C



Am



C



Am



Breakdown, on the shoreline Can’t move, it’s an ebb tide F



Dm



Morning don’t get here tonight F



Am



Searching for her silver light.



G



CHORUS C CM7 C7 F7 G



(solo)



C CM7 C7 F7 G



(solo)



C CM7 C7 F7 G



(solo)



C CM7 C7 F7 G Ab Bb C



(solo) C



Am



Bank job, in the city C



Am



Robin Hood & William Tell & Ivanhoe & Lancelot, they don’t envy me F



Dm



Sitting ’till the sun goes down F



Am



G



In dreams the world keeps goin’ round & round. CHORUS C CM7 C7 F7 G Ab Bb C



(outro)



•



can’t help falling in love C



G



C



Elvis Presley



F



C



G



C



G



G7



Wise men say: only fools rush in, FG



Am



Dm



C



but I can’t help falling in love with you. C



GC



F



C G



Shall I stay, would it be a sin, FG



Am



Dm



C



G7



G



C



if I can’t help falling in love with you. Em



Am



Like a river flows, Em



Am



surely to the sea, Em



Am



darling so it goes, Em



A7



Dm G7



some things were meant to be. C



G



C



F



C



G



Take my hand, take my whole life too, FG



Am



Dm



C



G



G7



C



cause I can’t help falling in love with you. CHORUS C



G



C



F



C



G



Take my hand, take my whole life too, FG



Am



Dm



C



G



C



FG



Am



Dm



C



G



C



G7



cause I can’t help falling in love with you. cause I can’t help falling in love with you.



•



Frankie Vali (Lauryn Hill) Bob Crewe & Bob Gaudio



can’t take my eyes off of you E Gm D E Gm D



(intro)



D



You’re just too good to be true. D7



Can’t take my eyes off you. D



You’d be like heaven to touch. G



I wanna hold you so much. Gm



At long last love has arrived. D



And I thank God I’m alive. E



You’re just too good to be true. Gm



D



Can’t take my eyes off you. D



Pardon the way that I stare. D7



There’s nothing else to compare. D



The sight of you leaves me weak. G



There are no words left to speak. Gm



But if you feel like I feel. D



Please let me know that it’s real. E



You’re just too good to be true. Gm



D



Can’t take my eyes off you. Em



A



I love you baby, and if it’s quite all right, F#m



Bm



I need you baby to warm the lonely night. Em



A



D



B7



I love you baby. Trust in me when I say: Em



A



Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down, I pray. F#m



Bm



Oh pretty baby, now that I found you. Stay. Em



A



D



And let me love you, baby. Let me love you ... Em



A



I love you baby, and if it’s quite all right, F#m



Bm



I need you baby to warm the lonely night. Em



A



D



B7



I love you baby. Trust in me when I say: Em



A



Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down, I pray. F#m



Bm



Oh pretty baby, now that I found you. Stay. F#m



A



D



B7



Oh pretty baby. Trust in me when I say: Oh pretty baby ...



•



Van Morrisson Irish traditional



carrickfergus Eb



Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



Eb Dm Cm



I wish I had you in Carrickfergus, Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



only for nights in Ballygride. (Ballygrand) Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



I would swim over the deepest ocean, Ab



Bb



Eb Dm Cm



Eb



the deepest ocean to be by your side. Eb



Bb



Fm7



But the sea is wide and I can’t swim over. Eb



Bb



Fm7



and neither have I wings to fly. (I need her help or wings to fly.) Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Oh, I wish I could fly me, her handy boatmen Ab



Bb



Eb Dm Cm



Eb



they’ll ferry me over, to my loved and die. Eb



Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



Eb Dm Cm



My childhood days bring back sad reflections Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



to happy times spent so long ago. Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



My boyhood friends and my own relations Ab



Bb



Eb Dm Cm



Eb



have all passed on like the melting snow. Eb



Bb



Fm7



But I’ve spent my days in endless roaming. (roving) Eb



Fm7



Bb



Soft is the grass and my bed is free. Cm7



Ab



Bb



Eb



Oh, to be home now in Carrickfergus, Ab



Bb



Eb Dm Cm



Eb



on the long road down to the salty sea. Eb



Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



And in Kilkelly (Kilkenny) it is reported Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb Dm Cm



Eb



on marble stones, as black as ink. Fm Fm7 Bb



Eb



With gold and silver I did support her, Ab



Bb



Eb Dm Cm



Eb



but I’ll sing no more, ’till I get a drink. Eb



Bb



Fm7



I’m drunk ’till the day and I’m rarely sober, Eb



Bb



Fm7



a handsome roamer (rover) from town to town. Cm7



Ab



Bb



Eb



Oh, but I am sick and my days are numbered, Ab



Bb



Eb



so come all ye young men and lay me down.



Eb Dm Cm



•



catch another butterfly C



Hank Williams



Am



G



C



Do you remember days, not so very long ago, Am



F



G



when the world was run by people twice your size? C



Am



G



C



And the days were full of laughter and the nights were full of stars F



G



C



and when you grew tired, you could close your eyes. C



Am



G



C



Yes, the stars were there for wishing and the wind was there for kites Am



F



G



and the morning sun was there for ‘rise and shine’. C



Am



G



C



And even if the sniffles kept you home from school in bed, F



G



C



you couldn’t hardly stay there after nine. F



C



And I wonder if the smell of morning’s faded, F



C



what happened to the robin’s song that sparkled in the sky? Am



F



C



Where’s all the water gone that tumbled down a stream? F



Gm



C



Will I ever catch another butterfly? C



Am



G



C



Do you remember camp outs right in your own backyard, Am



F



G



wonderin’ how aeroplanes could fly? C



Am



G



C



And the hours spent just playin’ with a funny rock you found, F



G



C



with crystal specks as blue as all the sky. CHORUS C



Am



G



C



Now I watch my son, he’s playin’ with his toys. Am



F



G



He’s happy and I give him all I can. C



Am



G



C



But I can’t help feelin’ just a little tingly inside, F



G



C



when I hear him say he wants to be a man. CHORUS



•



cecilia



Paul Simon



Bb



F



F



FSUS



Celia, you’re breaking my heart, Bb



F



1 1 1 1 1 1



C



you’re shaking my confidence daily. (2×) Bb F



Bb



2 3 4



F



Oh, Cecilia, I’m down on my knees, Bb



F



I’m FSTging you please to come home. Hohohome.



C



F Bb



F



Bb



F



C



F



Making love in the afternoon with Cecilia, up in my bedroom, Bb



F



C



F



(making love) I got up to wash my face, when I come back to bed, someone’s taken my place. CHORUS F



Come on home. FSUS



Bb



F



C



Poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh. Bb F



Bb



F



Bb



F



C



Jubilation, she loves me again, I fall on the floor and I’m laughing. (2×) Bb



Bb



F



F



Bb



F



C



Oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh. (2×) F



Come on home.



•



c’est la vie (you never can tell)



Chuck Berry



GDCDG



(intro) D



It was a teen-aged wedding and the old folks wished them well. A



You could see that Pierre truly loved the mademoiselle. And now the young Monsieur and Madame have rung the chapel bell. A



D



‘C’est La Vie’, say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell. D



They furnished off the apartment with a two room tag-end sale. A



The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and Ginger Ale. But when Pierre found work, the little money come in, worked out well. A



D



‘C’est La Vie’, say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell. D



They had a hi-fi phono. Boy, did they let it blast. A



700 little records, all rock and rhythm and jazz. But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell. A



D



‘C’est La Vie’, say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell. D



They bought a souped up chitney, was cherry red fifty-three. A



Drove it down to Orleans to celebrate their anniversary. It was their where Pierre was wedded to the lovely mademoiselle. A



D



‘C’est La Vie’, say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell. D



It was a teen-aged wedding and the old folks wished them well. A



You could see that Pierre truly loved the mademoiselle. And now the young Monsieur and Madame have rung the chapel bell. A



D



‘C’est La Vie’, say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell.



•



Fred Astaire (1935, Top Hat) Irving Berlin



cheek to cheek A6



A



Heaven, E7



EDIM Bm7-5 E7



A6



A



I’m in Heaven, AM7



A



F#m



EDIM Bm7-5 o o



C#m7-5



F #7



And my heart beats so that I can hardly speak; D



CDIM



D9



Bm7-5



A



And I seem to find the happiness I seek CDIM



D9



E7



1 1 1 1



C#m7-5 F#7



E7-6



E7 A



When we’re out together dancing, cheek to cheek. A6



A



Heaven, E7



EDIM Bm7-5 E7



A6



A



I’m in Heaven, AM7



A



x



EDIM E7



F#m



1



x



F#7



Bm7-5 A



Seem to vanish like a gambler’s lucky streak CDIM



D9



E7



E7-6



D9



E7



A



E7 A



A7



D9



E7



F#7



A



D9



E7



A



A7



D9



E7



A



E7



A



Oh! I love to go out fishing in a river or a creek, D9



E7



F#7



A



D9



A7



2 3



A



x



E7



A



Heaven, E7



EDIM Bm7-5 E7



A6



A



I’m in Heaven, AM7



A



F#m



x



E7



VII



F #7



CDIM



D9



Bm7-5



A



And I seem to find the happiness I seek D9



CDIM



E7



E7-6



E7 A



When we’re out together dancing, cheek to cheek.



D9 A



4



E7/6 1 1 1 1 1 2



C#m7-5 F#7



x



1 2



x



And my heart beats so that I can hardly speak; D



4



C#m7-5 1



IV



EDIM Bm7-5 C#m7-5



2



A



the charm about you will carry me through to A6



CDIM 1



Gm7



Fm7



4



3



Dance with me, I want my arm about you, F#m7



x



A7



But I don’t enjoy it half as much as dancing cheek to cheek. Bbm7



4



1 1 1 1 1 1 V



But it doesn’t thrill me half as much as dancing cheek to cheek. A7



x



D9 E7



D9



4



1 2



C#m7-5 F#7



Oh! I love to climb a mountain, and to reach the highest peak, D9



2



Bm7-5 1



II



When we’re out together dancing, cheek to cheek. A7



EDIM



3



C#m7-5



CDIM



D9



x



EDIM Bm7-5



And the cares that hang around me through the week; D



A6



3 4



chim chim cher-ee



Richard M.Sherman & Robert B.Sherman



Cm G7/9 Cm6 G7 Cm G7/9 Cm6 G7



(intro)



x



G+



Cm



Cm7



F



IV



Chim chiminey, chim chiminey, chim chim cheree! Fm



Cm



D



D7-5 G7



A sweep is as lucky, as lucky can be. G+



Cm



Cm7



Cm6



F



Chim chiminey, chim chiminey, chim chim cheroo! Fm



Cm



G7+



G7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Cm



Good luck will rub off when I shake ’ands with you, Fm



Cm



G7



Cm



G+



Or blow me a kiss and that’s lucky too. G+



Cm



Cm7



1 1 1 1 1 1 III 2 3 4



F



Now as the ladder of life ’as been strung, Fm



Cm



D



D7-5



G7



D7-5



you may think a sweep’s on the bottom most rung. G+



Cm



Cm7



1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 4



F



Though I spends me time in the ashes and smoke, Fm



Cm



Cm



G+



G7



G+ G7 Cm



in this ’ole wide world there’s no happier bloke. Cm7



F



Up where the smoke is all billered and curled, Fm



Cm



D



D7-5



G7



’Tween pavement and stars, is the chimney sweep world. G7



G+



Cm



Cm7



F



When there’s ’ardly no day nor hardly no night, Fm



G7 G+



Cm



G7 Cm



there’s things ’alf in shadow and ’alfway in light, Fm



Cm



G7



Cm



On the rooftops of London, coo, what a sight! G+



Cm



Cm7



F



Chim chiminey, chim chiminey, chim chim cheree! Fm



Cm



D



D7-5



G7



G+



G7



When you’re with a sweep you’re in glad company. G+



Cm



Cm7



F



Nowhere is there a more ’appier crew Fm



Cm



G7



Cm



Than them what sings ‘chim chim cheree, chim cheroo!’ G+



Cm



Cm7



F



Chim chiminey, chim chiminey, chim chim cheroo! Fm



Cm



D



D7-5



G7



I choose me bristles with pride, yes, I do. G+



Cm



Cm7



F



A broom for the shaft and a brush for the flue. Fm



Cm



G7



G+ G7



Cm



Tough I’m covered with soot from the ’ead to me toes, Fm



Cm



G7



Cm



a sweep knows ’e’s welcome, wherever he goes. CHORUS



G7-9 1 1 1 1 1 2 2 4



G+



(oh my darling) clementine



Barker Bradford (1885)



Eb



In the centre of a golden valley,



In a cavern, in a canyon,



Bb7



dwellt a maiden all divine, Ab



excavating for a mine, Eb



dwelt a miner, forty-niner,



a pretty creature a miner’s daughter Bb7



Eb



and his daughter Clementine.



and her name was Clementine. Eb



Light she was and like a fairy



Oh my darling, oh my darling, Bb7



and her shoes were number nine.



my darling Clementine, Ab



Eb



you are lost for me (and gone) forever, Bb7



Eb



dreadful sorry, Clementine. Eb



Her noble father was the forman Bb7



sandals were for Clementine. Walking lightly as a fairy, though her shoes were number nine,



of ev’ry valued mine Ab



Herring boxes without topses,



Eb



and ev’ry miner and ranchman Bb7



Eb



was a brother to Clementine. REFRAIN



sometimes tripping, lightly skipping, lovely girl, my Clementine. Drove she ducklings to the water



The foreman miner, an old forty niner,



ev’ry morning just at nine,



in dreams and thoughts sublime,



hit her foot against a splinter,



lived in comfort with his daughter,



fell into the foaming brine.



his pretty child Clementine.



Ruby lips above the water,



REFRAIN



blowing bubbles soft and fine,



When far away, he would often pray



but alas, I was no swimmer,



that in his sunny clime



neither was my Clementine.



no harm might overtake her,



In a churchyard near the canyon,



his favorite nugget, Clementine.



where the myrtle doth entwine,



REFRAIN



there grow rosies and some posies,



When the day was done and the setting sun



fertilized by Clementine.



its rays they ceased to shine,



Then, the miner, forty-niner,



homeward came the brawney miner



soon FSTan to fret and pine,



to caress his Clementine.



thought he oughter join his daughter,



REFRAIN None was nearer, none was dearer, since the days of forty-nine.



so he’s now with Clementine. I’m so lonely, lost without her, wish I’d had a fishing line,



When, in youth, he had another



which I might have cast about her,



who was then his Clementine.



might have saved my Clementine.



REFRAIN She led her ducks down to the river,



In my dreams she still doth haunt me,



•



The Carpenters Burt Bacharac / Hal David



(they long to be) close to you FM7



E7SUS



FM7



Why do birds suddenly appear, E7



Em7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Am7



every time you are near? FM7



CM7



Just like me, they long to be close to you. FM7



E7SUS



E7SUS



VII



Why do stars fall down from the sky, E7



Em7



•



1 1 1 1 1 1 2



Am7



3



every time you walk by? FM7



CM7



CM7



Just like me, they long to be close to you. III



F



On the day that you were born the angels got together A7SUS



Em7



and decided to create a dream come true. F



A7



So they springled moon dust in your hair of gold G



and starlight in your eyes of blue. FM7



E7SUS



That is why all the boys in town, E7



Em7



Am7



follow you all around. FM7



CM7



Just like me, they long to be close to you.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4 o o



A7SUS o 1 3



o



The Chieftains & Ry Cooder english traditional



coast of malabar C



G



Far away across the ocean, underneath the indian star C



G



C



was a dark eyed lovely maiden on the coast of Malabar. G



In the harbour where we ancored, I can see her shine and sweet, C



G



C



with a bunch of white (wild?) red roses and the wild waves at her feet. C



Oh, fare thee well, my little dark eyed queen, G7



fare thee well, my indian star. C



In my heart you’ll live forever G



C



on the coast of Malabar. C



G



‘Come to me’, I can hear her callin’, calls the ocean wild and far. C



G



C



‘Come to me again and love me, on the coast of Malabar.’ G



And my thoughts keep ever turning to that far off distant shore. C



G



C



And the dark eyed girl who loved me, but I’ll see her never more. CHORUS



•



Harry Belafonte Lord Burgess ™ Harry Belafonte



coconut woman D



A



D



A



D



A



D



A



D



Coconut! Coconut! Coconut! Coconuuuut! D



A



D



Coconut woman is calling out, A



D



and everyday you can hear her shout. D



A



D



Coconut woman is calling out, A



D



and everyday you can hear her shout; A



D



Get your coconut water, four for five!, A



D



man it’s good for your daughter, four for five!, A



D



coco got a lotta iron, four for five!, A



D



make you strong like a lion, four for five! D



A



D



A lady tell me the other day, A



D



no one can take her sweet man away, A



D



I ask her what was the mystery, A



D



she say coconut water and rice curry. A



D



You can cook it in a pot, four for five!, A



D



you can serve it very hot, four for five!, A



D



coco got a lotta iron, four for five!, A



D



make you strong like a lion, four for five! D



A



D



Coconut woman says you’ll agree, A



D



coconut make very nice candy, A



D



the thing that’s best if you’re feelin’ glum, A



D



is coconut water with a little rum. A



D



It could make you very tipsy, four for five!, A



D



make you feel like a gypsy, four for five!, A



D



coco got a lotta iron, four for five!, A



D



make you strong like a lion, four for five! D



A



D



Coconut woman is calling out, A



D



and everyday you can hear her shout. D



A



D



Coconut woman is calling out, A



D



and everyday you can hear her shout; A



D



Get your coconut water, four for five!, A



D



man it’s good for your daughter, four for five!, A



D



get your coconut candy, four for five!, A



D



make you feel like a dandy, four for five!



cold nights in canada D



John Denver



G



A



Up in a meadow in Jasper, Alberta, D



A



two men and four ponies on a long lonesome ride. D



ASUS



o o



C



G



ASUS



D



C



3



A



The ways that they lived there, the ways that they died. D



G



o



1 1



A



To see the high country and learn of her people. A/B



•



A/B x



ASUS A



A



1



o



2 3



And one is a teacher and one a beginner, D



C



A



just wanting to be there and wanting to know. D



G



ASUS o o



A



And together they’re trying to tell us a story, D



C



1 1



A



that should have been listened to long, long ago. G



o o



D



C



G



Em



A



G



G



Em



A



D



ASUS A7SUS A7 A/B



A



Cold nights in Canada and icy blue winds. A7



D



The man and the mountains are brothers again. A



Clear waters are laughing they sing to the sky. A



D



The Rockies are living they never will die. D



G



A7



A ASUS A ASUS A A/B



A



Up in a meadow in Jasper, Alberta, D



C



A



two men and four ponies on a long lonesome ride. A7



D



Hmmm



o



3



D



And the time is upon us, today is forever. C



A7SUS 1



ASUS



Tomorrow is just one of yesterday’s dreams.



3 4



ASUS A7SUS A7



How the life in the mountains is living in danger, from too many people, too many machines.



A7SUS



ASUS



o



Donovan Leitch Donovan Leitch •



colours Eb



Yellow is the colour of my true loves hair Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb



in the morning when we rise in the morning when we rise Bb



Ab



Eb



That’s the time thats the time I love the best Eb



Blue’s the colour of the sparklin’ sky Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb



in the morning when we rise in the morning when we rise Bb



Ab



Eb



That’s the time thats the time I love the best Eb



Green’s the colour of the sparklin’ corn Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb



in the morning when we rise in the morning when we rise Bb



Ab



Eb



That’s the time thats the time I love the best Eb



Mellow is the feelin’ that I get Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb



when I see her mm hmm when I see her uh - huh Bb



Ab



Eb



That’s the time thats the time I love the best Eb



Freedom is a word I rarely use Ab



Eb



without thinkin’ mm - hmm Ab



Eb



without thinkin’ mm -hmm Bb



Ab



Eb



of the time, of the time, when I’ve been loved.



Ab Eb



Norah Jones Norah Jones



come away with me C



Am7



C



C



Am7



Em



C



Am7



C



Am7



Come away with me in the night.



Am7



F9



F9



C



Come away with me and I will write you a song. C



Come away with me on a bus.



Am7



Fm



C



Come away where they can’t tempt us with their lies. G



F



C



G



And I want to walk with you on a cloudy day. G



F



G



C



C



In fields where the yellow grass grows knee-high, so won’t you try to come C



Am7



C



Am7



C



Am7



Come away with me and we’ll kiss on a mountaintop Em



F9



C



Come away with me and I’ll never stop loving you G C Am C Am / C Am Em F C / G C Am C Am / C Am Em F C C



(intermezzo) G



F9



C



C



And I want to wake up with the rain falling on a tin roof G



F9



C



While I’m safe there in your arms G



C



C



Am7



C



G



So all I ask is for you C



Come away with me in the night. C



Come away with me.



Am7



1 2



3 4



Am7



Em



II



•



come back liza



Harry Belafonte



D



A



D



D



A



D



Every time I’m away from Liza, water come to me eye. Every time I’m away from Liza, water come to me eye. D



A



D



D



A



D



Come back Liza, come back girl, wipe the tear from me eye. Come back Liza, come back girl, wipe the tear from me eye. D



A



D



I remember when love was new, water come to me eye. D



A



D



There was one but now there’s two, water come to me eye. REFRAIN D



A



D



When the evening starts to fall, water come to me eye. D



A



D



I need to hear my Liza’s call, water come to me eye. REFRAIN D



A



D



Standing there in the market place, water come to me eye. D



A



D



Soon I’ll feel her warm embrace, water come to me eye. REFRAIN D



A



D



In the shadow I stand awhile, water come to me eye. D



A



D



Soon I’ll see my Liza’s smile, water come to me eye. REFRAIN D



A



D



D



A



D



Every time I’m away from Liza, water come to me eye. Every time I’m away from Liza, water come to me eye. REFRAIN •



come back liza



Harry Belafonte



D



A



D



D



A



D



Every time I think of Liza, water come to me eye. Every time I think of Liza, water come to me eye. D



A



D



D



A



D



Come back Liza, come back girl, wipe the tear from me eye. Come back Liza, come back girl, wipe the tear from me eye. D



A



D



Don’t know why you went away, water come to me eye, D



A



D



A



D



When you comin’ home to stay, water come to me eye. REFRAIN D



Time go slow when love is past, water come to me eye. D



A



D



When you come back time go fast, water come to me eye. REFRAIN D



A



D



Listen ’cause I’m callin’ you, water come to me eye. D



A



D



And my heart is callin’ too, water come to me eye. REFRAIN



Kate & Anna McGarrigle Philippe Tatartcheff ™ Anna McGarrigle



la complainte pour sainte catherine E



B



A



B



Moi, j’me promène sous Sainte Cath’rine B



A



B



J’profite d’la chaleur du métro E



B



B



A



A B



J’ne regarde pas dans les vitrines B



Quand il fait trente en d’ssous d’zéro Abm



B7



C#m Eb7



Y’a longtemps qu’on fait d’la politi--que C#m



F#



B



Vingt ans de guerre contre les moustiques E



B



A B



Je ne me sens pas intrépide B



A



E



B



B



Quand il fait fret j’fais pas du ski AB



J’ai pas d’motel aux Laurentides B



A



B



Le samedi c’est l’soir du hockey CHORUS E



B



A B



B



A



B



Faut pas croire que j’suis une imbécile Parce que j’chauffe pas une convertible E



B



AB



La gloire c’est pas mal inutile B



A



B



Aux prix de gaz c’est trop pénible CHORUS E



B



A



B



A



B



B



On est tous frères puis ça s’adonne Qu’on a toujours eu du bon temps E



B



A



B



Parce qu’on reste sur la terre des hommes B



A



B



Même les femmes et les enfants CHORUS B7



Abm



C#m



Eb7



Croyez pas qu’on n’est pas chrétien-en C#m



F#



B



Le dimanche on promène son chien La la la la la la la la la



•



Cliff Richard



congratulations G



A7



Congratulations and celebrations D7



G



when I tell everyone that you’re in love with me. A7



Congratulations and jubilations, D7



G



I want the world to know I’m happy as can be. D7



G



Who would believe that I could be happy and contented D7



G



I used to think that happyness hadn’t been invented E7



Am



But that was in the bad old days, before I met you A7



D7



And when I let you walk into my heart. CHORUS D7



G



I was afraid that maybe you thought you were above me D7



G



That I was only fooling myself to think you’d love me E7



Am



But then tonight you said you couldn’t live without me A7



D7



That round about me you wanted to stay. CHORUS (start slow) G



A7



Congratulations and celebrations D7



G



when I tell everyone that you’re in love with me. A7



Congratulations and jubilations, D7



G



I want the world to know I’m happy as can be. A7



D7



G



I want the world to know I’m happy as can be.



cotton fields back home C



When I was a little baby,



american traditional (H. Ledbetter, M. Asch) •



C7



F



C



my mother rocked me in the cradle, G7



in them old, cotton fields back home. C



Oh, when them cotton balls got rotten, F



C



you couldn’t pick very much cotton, G7



C



in them old, cotton fields back home. C



It was down in Lou’siana,



C7



F



C



just about a mile from Texarkana, G7



in them old, cotton fields back home. CHORUS C



It may sound a little funny,



C7



F



C



but you didn’t make very much money, G7



in them old, cotton fields back home. CHORUS C



I was home in Arkansas, F



C7 C



people ask me what you come her for, G7



in them old, cotton fields back home. CHORUS



C7



John Denver John Denver



country roads D



A



Bm



G



Country roads, take me home, to the place I belong D



A



G



D



West Virginia, mountain mama, take me home country roads D



Bm



Almost heaven, West Virginia, A



G



D



Blue Ridge Mountains, Shedonoah River D



Bm



Life is old there, older than the trees A



G



D



Younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze CHORUS D



Bm



All my memories gather ’round her, A



G



D



miners lady, stranger to Blue Water D



Bm



Dark and dusty, painted on the sky A



G



D



Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye CHORUS Bm



A



D



I hear her voice in the morning, how she calls me G



D



A



The radio reminds me of my home far away Bm



C



G



And driving down the road I get a feeling D



A



A7



That I should’ve been home yesterday, yesterday CHORUS 2× A



D



A



D



Take me home country roads, take me home country roads.



Julie London 1955, Diana Krall Arthur Hamilton 1953



cry me a river A7 Am7 F E Am



(intro) A9



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Now you say you’re lonely, you cry the whole night through. Am7/F#



A7



Well you can cry me a river, cry me a river, F



E7



Am



I cried a river over you. A9



E7



Am



Dm7



Now you say you’re sorry



G7



C



for being so untrue.



E7



Am7/F#



A7



Well you can cry me a river, cry me a river, F



E7



Am



I cried a river over you. Am



E7



E7



Dm



E7



You drove me, nearly drove me out of my head; Am



Dm7



E7



While you never shed a tear. Am



E7



Dm



E7



Remember? I remember all that you said Am



Dm7



Told me love was too plebian, Am7



(Dm7=Am+7) Bb9



Am6



E7



Told me you were through with me, and, A9



Am



Now you say you love me,



Dm7



Am7/F#



A7



G7



Well you can cry me a river, cry me a river, F



E7



Am



I cried a river over you. Am7/F#



A7



Cry me a river, cry me a river, F



E7



Am



I cried a river over you. Am G F Bb9 E7 Am E7 Am



(outro)



C



well, just to prove it’s true,



E7



E7



The Everly Brothers The Everly Brothers



crying in the rain C



F



G



C



I’ll never let you see F



G



C



the way this broken heart is hurting me. F



Em



Am



I’ve got my pride and I know how to hide F



G



Am



all the sorrow and pain. I’ll do my crying in the rain. C



F



G



G Am



C



If I wait for cloudy skies, F



G



C



you won’t know the rain from the tears in my eyes. F



Em



F



G



Am



You’ll never know, that I still love you so, Am



Though the heartaches remain. I’ll do my crying in the rain. F



Dm



Raindrops falling from Heaven G



C



could never wash away my misery. Am



Since we’re not together, D7



I pray for stormy weather G



to hide these tears, I hope you never see. C



F



G



C



Some day when my crying’s done, F



G



C



I’m gonna wear a smile and walk in the sun. F



Em



Am



I may be a fool, but ’til then darling you’ll F



G



Am



G Am



Am



G Am



never see me complain. I’ll do my crying in the rain. C



F



G



C



Some day when my crying’s done, F



G



C



I’m gonna wear a smile and walk in the sun. F



Em



Am



I may be a fool, but ’til then darling you’ll F



G



never see me complain. I’ll do my crying in the rain. F



Dm



Raindrops falling from Heaven G



C



could never wash away my misery. Am



Since we’re not together, D7



I pray for stormy weather G



to hide these tears, I hope you never see. C



F



G



C



Some day when my crying’s done, F



G



C



I’m gonna wear a smile and walk in the sun. F



Em



Am



I may be a fool, but ’til then darling you’ll F



G



never see me complain Am



G Am



Am



G Am



I’ll do my crying in the rain. I’ll do my crying in the rain. Am



I’ll do my crying in the... rain.



G Am



G Am



•



crying time



Ray Charles / Buck Owens



C



G



Oh, it’s cryin’ time again, you’re gonna leave me C



I can see that far away look in your eyes C7



F



Fm



I can tell by the way you hold me darlin’ (1: Oooh, 2: Yeah now, 3: Alright now) C



G



C



That it won’t be long before it’s cryin’ time C



G



Now they say that absence makes the heart grow fonder (fonder) C



And that tears are only rain to make love grow C7



F



Fm



Well my love for you could never grow no stronger (stronger) C



G



C



If I lived to be a hundred years old CHORUS C



G



Now you say you’ve found someone that you love better (better) C



That’s the way it’s happened every time before C7



F



Fm



And as sure as the sun comes up tomorrow (’morrow) C



G



C



Cryin’ time will start when you walk out the door CHORUS



•



danny boy G7



Irish traditional



C



Am7



Am



F6



Oh Danny Boy, the pipes the pipes are calling. C



Am



C



Am7



From glenn to glenn and down the mountain side. C7



F6



Dm7



G



G7



1 1 1 1 1



III



3



G9



The summer’s gone and all the roses falling. C



F6



x



D7



x



C



G9



’t Is you, ’t is you must go and I must bide. G7



C



F



G7



C



But I’ll be (come you) back when summer’s in the meadow. G7



C



F



C



D7



G



Or when the valley’s hushed and white with snow. C



C7 F6



C



Am7



’t Is I’ll be here in sunshine or in shadow. G7 C



Am7



G7



G



Am7



Am



F C



Oh Danny Boy, oh Danny Boy, I love you so. G7



C



F G7 C D7



F



And when you come and all the flowers are dying C



Am



D7



and I am dead as dead I well may be, C



Am7



G7 C7



F



you’ll come and find the place where I am lying C



G7



G9



C



and kneel and say an ave there for me. G7



C



F



G7



C



And I shall hear though soft you tread above me F



G7



C



F



C



D7



and all my grave will warmer, sweeter be. G7



C



C7



F6



C



For yea shall bend and tell me that you love me C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



and I shall sleep in peace until you come to me.



Am



•



4 o



1 2



3



4



Lovin Spoonful John Sebastian



daydream (intro) C



A7



What a day for a daydream Dm7



G7



What a day for a daydreamin’ boy C



A7



And I’m lost in a daydream Dm7



G7



Dreamin’ ’bout my bundle of joy F



D7/F#



C



A7



And even if time ain’t really on my side D7/F#



F



C



A7



It’s one of those days for takin’ a walk outside D7/F#



F



C



A7



I’m blowin’ the day to take a walk in the sun G



C/G



G7



C/G



And fall on my face on somebody’s new-mowed lawn C



A7



I been havin’ a sweet dream Dm7



G7



I been dreamin’ since I woke up today C



A7



It’s starring me and my sweet dream Dm7



G7



’Cause she’s the one that makes me feel this way F



D7/F#



C



A7



And even if time is passin’ me by a lot D7/F#



F



C



A7



I couldn’t care less about the dues you say I’ve got F



D7/F#



C



A7



Tomorrow I’ll pay the dues for dropping my load G



C/G



G7



C/G



A pie in the face for bein’ a sleepy bull toad C A7 Dm7 G7 C A7 Dm7 G7



(whistle)



D7/F#



F



C



A7



And you can be sure that if you’re feelin’ right D7/F#



F



C



A7



A daydream will last ’til long into the night F



D7/F#



G



C/G



C



A7



Tomorrow at breakfast you may prick up your ears G7



C/G



Or you may be daydreamin’ for a thousand years C



A7



What a day for a daydream Dm7



G7



Custom-made for a daydreamin’ boy C



A7



And I’m lost in a daydream Dm7



G7



Dreamin’ ’bout my bundle of joy C A7 Dm7 G7 C A7 Dm7 G7



(whistle)



•



The Monkees John Stewart



daydream believer G Am7/D



(intro)



G



Am7



Oh, I could hide ’neath the wings Bm



C



Of the bluebird as she sings G



Em7



A



The six o’clock alarm would never ring G



D



Am7



But it rings and I rise Bm



C



Wipe the sleep out of my eyes G



Em7



Am11 D7



G



My shaving razor’s cold and it stings C



D



Bm



Cheer up sleepy Jean C



D



Em



C



Oh what can it mean to a G



C



Daydream believer and a G



Em



A7



Homecoming queen G



D7



Am7



You once thought of me Bm



C



As a white knight on his steed G



Em7



A



Now you know how happy I can be G



D



Am7



Oh, and our good times start and end Bm



C



Without dollar one to spend G



Em7



Am11



D7



G



But how much, baby, do we really need CHORUS



Harry Belafonte Lord Burgess ™ Harry Belafonte



day-o! C



G7



C



Day-O! Day-ay-ay-O! C



G7



C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



C



Day-O! Day-ay-ay-O! C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



Come, Missa Tallyman, tally me banana, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



Come, Missa Tallyman, tally me banana, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



C



Heave six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



C



Heave six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



C



A clerk man a check but him check with caution, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



C



A clerk man a check but him check with caution, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. CHORUS C



G7



C



Heave six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



C



Heave six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. CHORUS C



G7



Come, Missa Tallyman, tally me banana, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. C



G7



Come, Missa Tallyman, tally me banana, C



G7



C



Dah day light break, me wanna go home. CHORUS



•



days



The Kinks



D



Thank you for the days. G



A



D



G



D



A



D



Those endless days, those sacred days you gave me. D



I’m thinkin’ of the days. G



D



G



A



D



A



D



I won’t forget a single day believe me. G



D



G



D



I blessed the light, G



D



A



D



I blessed the light that shines on you believe me. G



D



And though you’re gone, G



D



G



D



A



D



you’re with me every single day believe me. Bb



F



C



Days I’ll remember all my life. Bb



F



C



Days when you can’t see wrong from right. Bb



F



You took my life, Bb



Bb



F



F



C



F



but then I knew that very soon you’d leave me. Bb



F



But it’s alright, Bb



Bb



F



F



C



F



now I’m not frightened of this world believe me. A



A7



Dm



I wish today would be tomorrow. A



A7



Dm



Bb



C



The night is dark, it just brings sorrow - let it rain. D



Thank you for the days. G



A



A



D



G



D



A



D



A



D



Those endless days, those sacred days you gave me. D



I’m thinkin’ of the days. G



D



G



A



D



A



D



I won’t forget a single day believe me. CHORUS D



Thank you for the days. G



A



D



G



D



Those endless days, those sacred days you gave me. D



I’m thinkin’ of the days. G



D



G



A



D



A



D



I won’t forget a single day believe me. G



D



G



D



I blessed the light, G



D



A



D



I blessed the light that shines on you believe me. G



D



And though you’re gone, G



D



G



D



A



D



you’re with me every single day believe me. D Eb F F# G G# A A# D



Norah Jones Norah Jones



december FFFFFFFF



(intro) F



C7



December come to me-e I hope I can see F



You not just in drea-eams Bb



F7



I will le-et you be Bbm



F



Why can’t you belie-ieve C7



F



How much you-ou really mean F



C7



December won’t you come Back with snow even su-un F



Don’t say that it’s do-one F7



Bb



I will carry you ho-ome Bbm



F



Take you from the loneliest C7



F



Pla-a-ace you have known F C7 F



(intermezzo) F7



Bb



I will carry you ho-ome Bbm



F



Take me from the loneliest C7



F



Pla-a-ace I have known



•



deep in the heart of texas C7



Gm7 C7



There is a C7



June Hershey & Don Swander (1941)



Gm7



C7



F



F7



Bb



Bbm6 F



Land, a western land, mighty wonderful to Bb



Gm7 C7



C7



F



F7



It is the land, understand, and it’s there I



Bb



G9 C7



long to be.



see.



BDIM



Bbm6 o



Eb6 C7



2 3



F6



The stars at night are big and bright, (clap clap clap clap) F



FM7



F6



F



C7



deep in the heart of Texas.



x



1 1



x



x



BoDIM o 1



Gm7



2



C7



The prairie sky is wide and high, (clap clap clap clap) C7SUS



C7



Gm7



Eb6



x



C7 F



deep in the heart of Texas.



1 1 1 1 1 3



F6



The sage in bloom is like perfume, (clap clap clap clap) F



FM7



F6



F



C7



F6



x



Gm7



deep in the heart of Texas.



III



1 1 1 1 1



C7



3



Reminds me of the one I love, (clap clap clap clap) C7SUS



C7



Gm7



C7 F



Gm7 C7 Gm7 C7



deep in the heart of Texas. F6



The coyotes wail along the trail, (clap clap clap clap) F



FM7



F6



F



C7



deep in the heart of Texas.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Gm7



SUS C7 x



1 1



The rabbits rush around the brush, (clap clap clap clap) C7



Gm7



C7 F



deep in the heart of Texas.



F6



F



C7



Gm7



deep in the heart of Texas. C7



The dogies bawl, and bawl and bawl, (clap clap clap clap) C7SUS



C7



4



1 1 1 1 1 1



F6



FM7



3



Bb6



The cowboys cry: ‘Kiyippeeyi’, (clap clap clap clap) F



4



FM7



C7



C7SUS



4



Gm7



C7 F



deep in the heart of Texas.



Bb6 F



3 3 3 3



delilah



Tom Jones



Am



E



I saw the light on the night that I passed by her window, Am



E



I saw the flickering shadows of love on her blind. A



A7



E7



E7



Dm



She was my woman, Am



E



Am



as she betrayed me I watched, and went out of my mind. C



G



G7



G7



C



My, my, my, Delilah. Why, why, why, Delilah. C7



F



Dm



I could see, that girl was no good for me, C



G



C



but I was lost like a slave that no one could free. Am



E7



E



At break of day when that man drove away I was waiting. Am



E7



E



I crossed the street to her house and she opened the door. A



A7



Dm



She stood there laughing. Am



E



Am



I felt the knife in my hand, and she laughed no more. C



G



G7



G7



C



My, my, my, Delilah. Why, why, why, Delilah. C7



F



Dm



So before, they came to break down the door, C



G



C



Am



E



Am



forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn’t take any more. forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn’t take any more.



Dm Am



E7



•



denis



Blondie



ADAEADAE



(intro) A



D



E



A



Oh Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. D



E



A



D



E



A



Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. A



D



A



D



A



D



E



Denis Denis, oh with your eyes so blue... E



Denis Denis, I’ve got a crush on you. E



A



Denis Denis, I’m so in love with you. A



D



DAE



E



Oh, when we walk it always feels so nice, A



D



E



and when we talk it seems like paradise. A



D



E



A



DA



Denis Denis I’m so in love with you. D



A



You’re my king and I’m in heaven every time I look at you! D



When you smile it’s like a dream.... B



F#



E



And I’m so lucky ’cause I found a boy like you!. Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



F



Denis Denis, avec tes yeux si bleu, F



Denis Denis, moi j’ai flashé à nous deux. F



Denis Denis, un grand baiser d’éternité.



Bb Eb Bb F



F



Denis Denis, je suis si folle de toi. F



Denis Denis, oh embrasse-moi ce soir. F



Denis Denis, un grand baiser d’éternité. Bb



Eb



Bb Eb Bb F



Bb



F



Oh Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. Eb



F



Bb



Eb



F



Bb



Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. Denis doo-be do, I’m in love with you. Bb Eb Bb F Bb Eb Bb F



(intermezzo) Bb



Eb



Bb



F



Oh Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. Eb



F



Bb



Eb



F



Bb



Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you. Denis doo be do, I’m in love with you.



•



•



diana



Paul Anka



Eb Cm Ab Bb



(intro) Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



I’m so young and you’re so old, this, my darling, I’ve been told. Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



I don’t care just what they say, ’cause forever I will pray. Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



You and I will be as free, as the birds up in the trees, Eb



Cm



Ab



Bb



Eb



Oh, please, stay by me, Diana. Eb



Cm Ab Bb



Ab



Cm



Bb



Thrills I get when you hold me close, oh, my darling, you’re the most. Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



I love you, but do you love me? Oh, Diana, can’t you see? Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



I love you with all my heart, and I hope we’ll never part, Eb



Cm



Ab



Bb



Eb



Oh, please, stay with me, Diana. Ab



Cm Ab Bb



Abm



Eb



Eb7



Oh, my darling! Oh, my lover! Tell me that there is no other. Ab



Abm



Bb



I love you with my heart... oh, oh, oh oh, oh oh, oh oh, oh oh. Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



Only you can take my heart, only you can tear it apart. Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



When you hold me in your loving arms I can feel you giving all your charms Eb



Ab



Cm



Bb



Hold me darling, hold me tight, squeeze me baby with all your might, Eb



Cm



Ab



Bb



Eb



Ab



Bb



Eb



Cm



Ab



Bb



Eb



Cm Ab Bb Eb



Oh, please, stay by me, Diana. Oh, please, Diana. Oh, please, Diana.



Cm



Marilyn Monroe



diamonds are a girl’s best friends The French were bred to die for love, they delight in fighting duels. But I prefer a man who lives and gives expensive jewels. Eb



A kiss on the hand may be quite continental, Bb



but diamonds are a girl’s best friend. A kiss may be grand but it won’t pay the rental on your humble flat, Eb



or help you at the automat. AM7



EM7



Men grow cold as girls grow old C#m



A



F#



and we all lose our charms in the end. Eb



Eb7



But square-cut or pear-shaped Ab



Ab7



these rocks don’t lose their shape Eb



Bb



Eb



Diamonds are a girl’s best friend ...Tiffany’s ... Cartier... talk to me, Harry, Winston,tell me all about it! Eb



There may come a time when a lass needs a lawyer Bb



but diamonds are a girl’s best friend. There may come a time when a hard-boiled employer thinks you’re awful nice Eb



but get that ice or else no dice. AbM7



EbM7



He’s your guy when stocks are high Ab F



Cm



but beware when they start to descend, Eb



Eb7



It’s then that those louses Ab



Ab7



go back to their spouses Eb



Bb



Eb



Diamonds are a girl’s best friend. Eb



I’ve heard of affairs that are strictly platonic Bb



but diamonds are a girl’s best friend, and I think affairs that you must keep liaisonic are better bets Eb



if little pets get big baggettes. AbM7



EbM7



Time rolls on and youth is gone Ab



Cm



F



and you can’t straighten up when you bend Eb



Eb7



but stiff back or stiff knees b



b



do not forsake me (high noon) Eb



Eb7



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’ on this our wedding day. Bb7



Fm7



Eb



Cm



Ab Fm x



x



1



Bb7



G



CDIM



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’, wait, wait along! Eb



Ab



I do not know what fate awaits me, I only know I must be brave. CDIM



Eb



Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb



Ab



x



x



EDIM 1



Eb



Fm7 Bb7 Eb



or lie a coward in my grave!



x



x



Ab



Oh, to be torn’ twixt love and duty



1



s’pposin’ I loose my fairhaired beauty. Ab



Eb



Look at that big hand move along nearin’ High Noon. Ab



He made a vow while in state’s prison. Eb



Vowed it would be my life or his’n. Abm



Eb



EDIM



B b7



Fm7



Bb+



I’m not afraid of death but, oh what will I do if you leave me? Eb



Eb7



Ab



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’, you made that promise as a bride Eb



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’, Ab



Eb



C7



Eb7



Ab



Eb



Although you’re grievin’ don’t think of leavin’ Ab



Eb



Fm7 Bb7 Eb



now that I need you by my side!



Fm7 Bb7



Eb



Eb7



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’ on this our wedding day. Bb7



Fm7



Eb



Cm



Ab Fm



Bb7



G



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’, wait, wait along! Eb



Eb7



Ab



I do not know what fate awaits me, I only know I must be brave. CDIM



Fm



Eb



Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb



Ab



C7



Eb7



And I must face a man who hates me Eb



or lie a coward, a craven coward Fm7 Bb7 Eb



or lie a coward in my grave! Ab



Oh, to be torn’ twixt love and duty Eb



s’pposin’ I loose my fairhaired beauty. Ab



Eb



Look at that big hand move along nearin’ High Noon. Ab



He made a vow while in state’s prison. Eb



Vowed it would be my life or his’n. Abm



Eb



EDIM



B b7



Fm7



Bb+



I’m not afraid of death but, oh what will I do if you leave me? Eb



Eb7



Ab



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’, you made that promise as a bride CDIM



Fm



Eb



Do not forsake me, oh my darlin’, Ab



Eb



Ab



Eb7 Eb



Although you’re grievin’ don’t think of leavin’ Ab



Eb



Fm7 Bb7 Eb



now that I need you by my side! Ab



Eb



Ab



2 3 4



Eb



Eb



Wait along, wait along, wait along, wait along!



C7



4



Bb+



II



CDIM



2 3



or lie a coward, a craven coward



Fm



4



C7



Eb7



And I must face a man who hates me



2 3



Eb7



Fm



•



Ned Washington / Dimitri Tiomkin



Dionne Warwick



do you know the way to san josé C



(intro) 2×



F6



x



C



1 1 1 1 1



III



F6



Do you know the way to San José? GSUS



C



3



G



F6



C



GSUS



III



Do you know the way to San José?



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G



I’m going back to find some peace of mind in San Jose. Em7



x



Am7



L.A. is a great big freeway. Em7



C#m7-5



x



1



X



Am7



4



GSUS



I’ve been away so long, I may go wrong and lose my way. C



•



2 3 4



Em7



Put a hundred down and buy a car. C#m7-5



Dm7/C



G/B



x



In a week, maybe two, they’ll make you a star. Dm7



XI



G



Weeks turn into years, how quick they pass and all the stars, that never were, are parking cars and pumping gas. C



F6



You can really breathe in San José. GSUS



C



G



They’ve got a lot of space, there’ll be a place where I can stay. C



F6



I was born and raised in San José, GSUS



C



G



I’m going back to find some peace of mind in San Jose. Em7



Am7



Fame and fortune is a magnet. Em7



Am7



Em7



It can pull you far away from home. C#m7-5



Dm7/C



G/B



With a dream in your heart, you’re never alone. Dm7



G



Dreams turn into dust and blow away and there you are without a friend, you pack your car and ride away. C



F6



C



I’ve got lots of friends in San José. (wo wo wo-wo wo wo wo-wo wo wo) C



F6



C



Do you know the way to San José? (wo wo wo-wo wo wo wo-wo wo wo) DbM7 DbM9 Gb6 DbM7 DbM9 Gb6



(intermezzo) Fm7



Bbm7



L.A. is a great big freeway. Bbm7



Fm7



Fm7



Put a hundred down and buy a car. Ebm7/Db



Dm7-5



Ab/C



In a week, maybe two, they’ll make you a star. Ebm7



Ab



Weeks turn into years, how quick they pass and all the stars, that never were, are parking cars and pumping gas. Db



Gb6



Db



I’ve got lots of friends in San José. (wo wo wo-wo wo wo wo-wo wo wo) Db



Gb6



Db



b



b



Do you know the way to San José? (wo wo wo-wo wo wo wo-wo wo wo) b



Dm7-5



x



1 2 3 4



do you know where you’re going to? (theme from mahogany) G7+



D



Em



Do you know where you’re going to? F#7



D7+



Bm



Do you like the things that life is showing you? F#7



Cm7-5



B



Where are you going to, do you know? G7+



D



Em



Do you get what you’re hoping for? F#7



D7+



Bm



When you look behind you there’s no open door F#7



Em



B



What are you hoping for, do you know ? C#/B



F#



G#7



Once we were standing still in time C#m



F#7



B



Chasing the fantasies that filled our minds C#/B



Bbm7



Ebm7



You knew how I loved you but my spirit was free G#m7



C#7



F#SUS7



F#7



Laughing at the questions that you once asked of me G7+



D



Em



Do you know where you’re going to? F#7



D7+



Bm



Do you like the things that life is showing you? F#7



Cm7-5



B



Where are you going to, do you know? D G7+ Em F#7 Bm D7+ G7+ F#7



(solo) B



C#/B



F#



G#7



Now looking back at all we planned C#m



F#7



B



We let so many dreams just slip through our hands C#/B



Bbm7



Eb7



Why must we wait so long before we see G#m7



C#SUS7



C#7



GDIM



F#7



How sad the answers to those questions can be ? D



G7+



Em



Do you know where you’re going to? F#7



D7+



Bm



Do you like the things that life is showing you? F#7



Cm7-5



B



Where are you going to, do you know? D



G7+



Em



Do you get what you’re hoping for? F#7



Bm



D7+



When you look behind you there’s no open door Em



F#7



B



What are you hoping for, do you know ?



Diana Ross (1976) M. Masser / G. Goffin



dona Am



american traditional



E



Am



E



On a wagon, bound for market Am



Dm



Am



E



there’s a calf with a mournful eye. Am



E



Am



E



High above him, there’s a swalow Am



Dm



Am



E



Am



winging swiftly through the sky. G



C



How the winds are laughing, G



C



they laugh with all their might. G



C



Am



Laugh and laugh the whole day through E



Am



and half the summer’s night. E



Am



G



Am



E



Am



E



Am



Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Don’. Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Dona, Don’. Am



E



Am



Am



Dm



Am



E



E



Stop complaining, said the farmer, Am



E



who told you a calf to be? Am



E



Why don’t you have wings to fly with, Am



Dm



Am



E



Am



like the swallow so proud and free. CHORUS Am



E



Am



E



Calves are easily bound and slaughtered, Am



Dm



Am



E



never knowing the reason why. Am



E



Am



Dm



Am



E



But whoever treasures freedom, Am



E



Am



like the swallow who learned to fly. CHORUS



•



don’t be cruel



Elvis Presley



C



C7



You know I can be found, sitting home all a lone. F



C



If you can’t come around, at least please telephone. Dm7



G7



C



Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. C



C7



Baby if I made you mad for something I might have said. F



C



Please let’s forget the past, the future looks bright ahead, Dm7



G7



C



Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. F



G7



I don’t want no other love, F



G7



C



baby it’s just you I’m thinking of. C



C7



Don’t stop thinking of me, don’t make me feel this way, F



C



Come on over here and love me, you know what I want you to say. Dm7



G7



C



Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. F



G7



Why should we be apart? F



G7



C



I really love you baby cross my heart. C



C7



Let’s walk up to the preacher and let us say I do, F



C



Then you’ll know you have me, and I’ll know I’ll have you too, Dm7



G7



C



Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. F



G7



I don’t want no other love, F



G7



C



baby it’s just you I’m thinking of. Dm7



G7



C



Dm7



G7



C



Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. F



G7



I don’t want no other love, F



G7



C



baby it’s just you I’m thinking of.



C7



don’t fence me in



Cole Porter



C



G7



Oh, give me land, lots of land under starry skies above, don’t fence me in. C



Let me ride through the wide open country that I love, don’t fence me in. C7



Let me be by myself in the evenin’ breeze, F



And listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees, C



Am7



C



G7



C



Send me off forever but I ask you please, don’t fence me in. C7



F



C



Just turn me loose, let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western skies. C7



F



C



G



On my Cayuse, let me wander over yonder till I see the mountains rise. C



C7



I want to ride to the ridge where the west commences F



And gaze at the moon till I lose my senses C



Am7



C



G7



C



And I can’t look at hovels and I can’t stand fences, don’t fence me in. C



G7



Oh, give me land, lots of land under starry skies above, don’t fence me in. C



Let me ride through the wide open country that I love, don’t fence me in. C7



Let me be by myself in the evenin’ breeze, F



And listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees, C



Am7



C



G7



C



Send me off forever but I ask you please, don’t fence me in. C7



F



C



Just turn me loose, let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western skies. C7



F



C



G



On my Cayuse, let me wander over yonder till I see the mountains rise. C



C7



I want to ride to the ridge where the west commences F



And gaze at the moon till I lose my senses C



Am7



C



G7



C



And I can’t look at hovels and I can’t stand fences, don’t fence me in. Am7



C



G7



C



No, Poppa, don’t you fence me in.



•



The Bee Gees Barry & Maurice Gibb



don’t forget to remember C



G



C



Oh, my heart won’t believe that you have left me. F



C



I keep telling myself that it’s true. C



C7



C7



G



F



D7



I can get over anything you want, my love, G



G7



C



but I can’t get myself over you. G



C



Don’t forget to remember me and the love that used to be G



F



I still remember you, I love you G



C



C



in my heart lies a memory F



to tell the stars above C



G



C



don’t forget to remember me, my love. C



G



C



on my wall lies a photograph of you, girl, F



C



though I try to forget you somehow C



C7



F C (G)



C7



G F



D7



you’re the mirror of my soul, so take me out of my hole G



G7



C



let me try to go on livin’ right now CHORUS



•



Norah Jones Jesse Harris



dont know why BbM7 Bb7 Eb D Gm7 C7 F7SUS



(intro) BbM7



Bb7



EbM7



I waited till I saw the sun. Gm7



D+



VI



F7SUS



C7



Bb



I don’t know why I didn’t come. BbM7



Bb7



EbM7



D+



I left you by the house of fun. Gm7



C7



F7SUS



Bb



Gm7



C7



F7SUS



Bb



I don’t know why I didn’t come. I don’t know why I didn’t come. BbM7



Bb7



EbM7



When I saw the break of day. Gm7



D+



F7SUS



C7



I wished that I could fly away. BbM7



Bb7



Gm7



C7



EbM7



’stead of kneeling in the sand,



Bb D+



F7SUS



catching teardrops in my hand. Gm7



C7



Bb



F



My heart is drenched in wine, Gm7



C7



F



F7 F F7 Bb



F7



F7



(but) you’ll be on my mind for e_e_ever. BbM7



Bb7



EbM7



Out across the endless sea, Gm7



C7



BbM7



Bb7



Gm7



C7



F7SUS



I would die in ecstasy. EbM7



D+



Bb



But I’ll be a bag of bones



D+



F7SUS



driving down the road alone.



Bb



CHORUS (intermezzo) BbM7



Bb7



EbM7



Something has to make you run. Gm7



F7SUS



C7



I don’t know why I didn’t come. BbM7



Bb7



EbM7



I feel as empty as a drum.



D+



Bb



D+



Gm7



C7



F7SUS



Bb



Gm7



C7



F7SUS



Bb



I don’t know why I didn’t come. I don’t know why I didn’t come. Gm7



C7



•



D+/F#+/Bb+



F7SUS



I_I_I don’t know why I didn’t come.



Bb



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 2 3 4



Norah Jones Norah Jones ™ Duke Ellington



don’t miss you at all C7/9



F



A7



Dm7



G9



Gm7



As I sit and watch the snow fallin’ down, Bbm



I don’t miss you at all. C7/9



F



A7



Dm7 G9



2



Gm7



I hear children playin’, lau_ghin’ so loud. Bbm



IV



You’ll stay a distant memory A7



Dm7



G9



Gm7



Out my window, I see lights going dark. Bbm



FM7



Your dark eyes don’t haunt me And then I wonder who I am Without the warm touch of your hand C7/9 F A7 Dm7 G9 Gm7 Bbm FM7



(intermezzo)



And then I wonder who I am Without the warm touch of your hand C7/9



F



A7



Dm7



G9



Gm7



As I sit and watch the snow fallin’ down, Bbm



FM7



Bbm



FM7



Bbm



F



I don’t miss you at all. I don’t miss you at all. I don’t miss you at all.



1 2



3 4



So if you never come to me



F



1 1 1 3 4



G9



FM7



I don’t think of your smile



C7/9



C7-9



x



FM7



don’t worry, be happy



Bobby McFerrin



C



Here’s a little song I wrote. G



You might want to sing it note for note. F



Fm G



C



Don’t worry, be happy



G



C



In every life we have some trouble. G



When you worry, you make it double. F



Fm G



C



G



Don’t worry, be happy, be happy now. C



G



G



Uh-uh-uh-uh-uh uh-uh-uh-uh-uh-uh-uh, don’t worry. G



Uh-uh-uh-uh-uh-uh-uh, be happy. C



G



Uh-uh-uh-uh-uh, don’t worry, be happy.



downtown



Petula Clark



E A/E B/E E A/E B/E



(intro) E



A/E



B/E



When you’re alone and life is making you lonely E



A/E



B/E



You can always go downtown E



A/E



B/E



When you’ve got worries, all the noise and the hurry E



A/E



B/E



Seems to help, I know, downtown C#m



E



Just listen to the music of the traffic in the city C#m



E



Linger on the sidewalk where the neon signs are pretty Abm7



How can you lose A



B/A



B/A



A



A



B/A



A



B/A A



The lights are much brighter there B/A F#7



You can forget all your troubles, forget all your cares, and go E/B



EM7/B



Downtown. A/B



B



A/B



B



EM7/B



E/B



Things’ll be great when you’re downtown. EM7/B



E/B



You’ll find a place for sure downtown. A/B



B



E



A/B



Everything’s waiting for you downtown E



A/B



downtown



EM7 A/B



EM7



E



EM7 A/B



A/E



B/E



Don’t hang around and let your problems surround you EM7



E



A/E



B/E



There are movie shows, downtown EM7



E



A/E



B/E



Maybe you know some little places to go to EM7



E



A/E



B/E



Where they never close, downtown C#m



E



Just listen to the rhythm of the gentle Bossa Nova C#m



E



You’ll be dancing with ’em too before the night is over Abm7



Happy again A



B/A



B/A



A



A



B/A



A



B/A A



The lights are much brighter there B/A F#7



You can forget all your troubles, forget all your cares, and go E/B



EM7/B



Downtown. A/B



B



EM7/B



E/B



Where all the lights are bright downtown. A/B



B



E/B



EM7/B



Waiting for you tonight downtown. A/B



B



E



A/B



You’re gonna be all right now downtown Bb/C



F



downtown



EM7 A/B



FM7 Bb/C



F FM7 Bb/F F Am



Bb



C



F FM7 Bb/F F Am



Bb



C



downtown downtown



F



Dm



And you may find somebody kind to help and understand you F



Dm



•



down by the riverside



American folksong



G



Gonna lay down my sword and shield, down by the riverside, D7



G



down by the riverside, down by the riverside. D7



G



Gonna lay down my sword and shield, down by the riverside, gonna study war no more. C



I ain’t gonna study war no more, G



I ain’t gonna study war no more, D7



G



I ain’t gonna study war no more. G



Gonna walk with the Prince of Peace, down by the riverside, D7



G



down by the riverside, down by the riverside. D7



G



Gonna walk with the Prince of Peace, down by the riverside, gonna study war no more. CHORUS G



Gonna shake hands around the world, down by the riverside, D7



G



down by the riverside, down by the riverside. D7



G



Gonna shake hands around the world, down by the riverside, gonna study war no more. CHORUS



The Mama’s and the Papa’s (1968) Wilbur Schwandt & Fabian Andre & G. Kahn



dream a little dream of me C



CDIM



B7



G7



Stars shining bright above you. C



B7



A



x



x



1



A7



Night breezes seem to whisper ‘I love you.’ F



G+



C



x



G7



dream a little dream of me. C



4



B7



C



B7



+ B+/Eb+o /G o x



2 3



CDIM G7



Say ‘Nightie-night’ and kiss me. A



A7



Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me. F



Fm



G+



C



G7 C



dream a little dream of me. A6



E7



Stars fading but I linger on, dear, A



A6



A



A6



E7



still craving your kiss. E7



I’m longing to linger till dawn, dear, Ab



A



G7



just saying thi-is: C



B7



C



B7



CDIM G7



Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you A



A7



Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you F



Fm



But in your dreams whatever they be G+



G7 C



dream a little dream of me.



o o



A6 1 1 1 1



While I’m alone and lue as can be,



C



2 3



Fm



Birds singing in a sycamore tree,



A



•



CDIM



drunken nights



Folksong



E



I came home the other night, as drunk as I could be, A



E



B7



E



I saw a horse in the stable, where my horse ought to be. So I said to my wife, my pretty little wife, ‘Now won’t you tell me, please, A



E



B7



E



what’s this horse a-doing where my horse ought to be?’ A



E



B7



E



She said, ‘You darn fool, you drunken fool, can’t you ever see? A



E



B7



E



it’s nothing but a milk-cow my cousin gave to me’. Well, I’ve travelled this wide world over, ten thousand miles or more, A



E



B7



E



but a sadle on a milk-cow, I never seen before. E



I came home the second night, as drunk as I could be, A



E



B7



E



I saw a hat in the closet, where my hat ought to be. So I said to my wife, my pretty little wife, ‘Now won’t you tell me, please, A



E



B7



E



what’s this hat a-doing where my hat ought to be?’ A



E



B7



E



She said, ‘You darn fool, you drunken fool, can’t you ever see? A



E



B7



E



it’s nothing but a bedpan my mother gave to me’. Well, I’ve travelled this wide world over, ten thousand miles or more, A



E



B7



E



but a bedpan size seven-and-three-quarters, I never seen before. E



I came home the third night, as drunk as I could be, A



E



B7



E



I saw some pants a-hanging, where my pants ought to be. So I said to my wife, my pretty little wife, ‘Now won’t you tell me, please, A



E



B7



E



what’s these pants a-doing where my pants ought to be?’ A



E



B7



E



She said, ‘You darn fool, you drunken fool, can’t you ever see? A



E



B7



E



it’s nothing but a tablecloth my uncle gave to me’. Well, I’ve travelled this wide world over, ten thousand miles or more, A



E



B7



E



but a zipper in a tablecloth, I never seen before.



•



duncan



Simon and Garfunkel



Em



•



D



Couple in the next room, bound to win a prize, G



A



D



they’ve been going at it all night long. C



G



C



G



Well, I’m tryin’ to get some sleep but these motel walls are cheap, C



G



D



Em



Lincoln Duncan is my name and here’s my song, here’s my song. Em



D



My father was a fisherman, my mama was a fisherman’s friend G



A



D



and I was born in the boredom and the chowder. C



G



C



G



So when I reached my prime, I left my home in the maritimes, C



G



D



Em



headed down the turnpike for New England, sweet New England. Hum Cf



b



f



b



1 1



C



f



1 III 1 1 2 3 4



D



f



b



1 V1 1



1



2 3 4



G



f



f



2 3 4



Cf



b



C



f



1 1 III



1 1 1 V 2



2



2 3 4



Cf



b



1 III 1 1



2 3 2



G



f



3 1 III 1 1



b f



G



f



3 2 3 4



3



4



1



Cf



b



f



b



C



f



1 III 1 1 2 3 4



D



f



b



1 V1 1



G



1VII 1 1 1 1



2 3 4



f



3



D



f



Em b



1 V1 1



1 III



f



f



b



D



f



f



b



Em f



f



1 1



2



2 3 4



4



2



1 2



3



D



Holes in my confidence, holes in the knees of my jeans, G



A



D



I’s left without a penny in my pocket. C



G



C



G



Oo hoo wee, I’s about destituted as a kid could be C



G



D



Em



and I wished I wore a ring so I could hock it, I’d like to hock it. Em



D



A young girl in a parking lot was preaching to a crowd, G



A



D



singin’ sacred songs and reading from the bible. C



G



C



G



Well I told her I was lost and she told me all about the pentecost C



G



D



Em



and I seen that girl as the road to my survi-ival. CHORUS Em



D



Just later on the very same night when I crept to her tent with a flashlight G



A



D



and my long years of innocence ended. C



G



C



G



Well she took me to the woods, saying here comes somethin’ and it feels so good C



G



D



Em



and just like a dog I was befriended, I was befriended. Em



D



Oh oh, what a night, oh what a garden of delight, G



A



D



even now that sweet memory lingers. C



G



C



G



I was playing my guitar, lying underneath the stars, C



G



D



Em



just thankin’ the lord for my fingers, for my fingers.



f



3 1 1



2



2 3 4



Em



3



4



3



1 1



G



b f



1 4



1



Sound of Music Rogers & Hammerstein (1959)



edelweiss Bb



F



Bb



Cm7



Bb



Cm7



F



Edelweiss, Edelweiss, every morning you greet me. Bb



F



Bb



Bb



Cm7



F



Bb



Small and white, clean and bright, you look happy to meet me. Bb



F



Cm7



F



Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow, bloom and grow forever. Bb



F



Bb



Cm



Bb



Cm



F



Edelweiss, Edelweiss, bless my homeland forever.



•



susan mcKeown english trad.



eggs in her basket Am



Dm



It’s of two young sailor lads out a-walking Am



Dm



E



With their pockets being both lined with gold Am



Dm



As they went a-walking and civilly talking Am



Dm



E



Am



O some fair pretty damsel they do behold Am



Dm



O lady, lady can I carry your basket? Am



Dm



E



O there’s eggs in the basket oh do take care, Am



Dm



And if you should chance to outwalk me, Am



Dm



E



Am



At the halfway house you’ll find me later there. Am



Dm



These two young men they start out walking Am



Dm



E



Until they come to the halfway house Am



Dm



O landlord, landlord have you any bacon? Am



Dm



E



Am



For in my basket I’ve eggs to fry Am



Dm



So that landlord went out to the basket Am



Dm



E



A-thinking he’d got eggs to fry Am



Dm



O, say young man, ain’t you mistaken Am



Dm



E



Am



O, for in this basket we’ve got a child. (solo) Am



Dm



Up steps this Nancy, o dearest Nancy Am



Dm



E



That had taken to bed last Whitsuntide Am



Dm



We got this young child since I came your fancy Am



Dm



E



Am



So now gay fiddler you’ve got to pay. Am



Dm



That child’s not ours, lovely Nancy Am



Dm



E



He’s no babe o’mine nor no friends beside Am



Dm



I will take it, I’ll kindly treat it Am



Dm



E



Am



If you will say all my money’s paid Am



Dm



Oh, that young man went up to the basket Am



Dm



E



He’s kicked it around and around the floor Am



Dm



Oh since it is done I will surely pay it Am



Dm



E



Am



But damn me if I do eat eggs anymore



•



el condor pasa



Paul Simon / J. Milchberg & D. Robles



G Em Em G



(intro) Em



G



Em



G



Em



I’d rather be a sparrow than a snail. Yes I would, if I could, I surely would. Hm. Em



I’d rather be a hammer than a nail. Yes I would, if I could, I surely would. Hm. C



G



Away, I’d rather sail away like a swan that’s here and gone. C



G



Em



A man gets tied up to the ground, he gives the world its saddest sound, its saddest sound. Em



G



Em



I’d rather be a forest than a street. Yes I would, if I could, I surely would. Em



G



Em



I’d rather feel the earth beneath my feet. Yes I would, if I could, I surely would.



C G C G Em



•



el paso



Marty Robbins



C



Dm



G7



•



C



Out in the West Texas town of El Paso, I fell in love with a Mexican girl. Dm



G7



C



Nighttime would find me in Rosa’s Cantina, music would play and Felina would whirl. Dm



G7



C



FC



Black as the night were the eyes of Felina, wicked and evil while casting a spell. Dm



G7



C



My love was strong for this Mexican maiden, I was in love, but in vain I could tell. Bb



F



Bb



F



FC



FC



C7



One night a wild young cowboy came in, wild as the West Texas wind... C7



F



Dashing and daring, a drink he was sharing, with wicked Felina, the girl that I love. G G7



So in anger C



Dm



G7



C



I challenged his right for the love of this maiden, down went his hand for the gun that he wore. Dm



G7



C



My challenge was answered, in less than a heartbeat, the handsome young stranger lay dead on the floor. Dm



G7



C



Just for a moment I stood there in silence, shocked by the foul evil deed I had done. Dm



G7



C



Many thoughts ran through my mind as I stood there, I had but one chance and that was to run. Bb



F



Bb



F



C7



Out through the back door of Rose’s I ran, out where the horses were tied... C7



F



I picked a good one, he looked like he could run, up on his back and away I did ride. G



G7



Just as fast as C



Dm



G7



C



I could from the West Texas town of El Paso, out through the badlands of New Mexico. Dm



G7



C



Back in El Paso my life would be worthless: everything’s gone in life nothing is left. C



Dm



G7



C



But it’s been so long since I’ve seen the young maiden, my love is stronger than my fear of death. Bb



F



Bb



F



C7



I saddled up and away I did go, riding alone in the dark... C7



F



Maybe tomorrow a bullet may find me, tonight nothing’s worse than this pain in my heart. G



G7



And at last here C



Dm



G7



C



I am on the hill overlooking El Paso, I can see Rose’s Cantina below. Dm



G7



C



My love is strong and it pushes me onward, down off the hill to Felina I go. C



Dm



G7



C



Off to my right I see five mounted cowboys, off to my left ride a dozen or more. C



Dm



F



Bb



G7



C



shouting and shooting, I can’t let them catch me, I’ve got to make it to Rose’s back door. Bb



F



C7



Something is dreadfully wrong for I feel a deep burning pain in my side... C7



F



It’s getting harder to stay in the saddle, I’m getting weary, unable to ride. G



G7



But my love for C



Dm



G7



C



Felina is strong and I rise where I’ve fallen, though I am weary, I can’t stop to rest. C



Dm



G7



C



Dm



G7



C



Dm



C



I see the white puff of smoke from the rifle, I feel the bullet go deep in my chest. C



From out of nowhere, Felina has found me, kissing my cheek as she kneels by my side. G7



C



Cradled by two loving arms that I’ll die for, one little kiss and Felina goodbye.



Guy Lombardo, Louis Prima Herb Magidson © Carl Sigman 1949



enjoy yourself, it's later than you think C



Am



C



Am



C



Am



Dm



You work and work for years and years, you’re always on the go. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



You never take a minute off, too busy makin’ dough. C



Am



C



Am



C



C7



F



Someday, you say, you’ll have your fun when you’re a millionaire. F



Fm



C



A



Dm7



G7



C



G7



Imagine all the fun you’ll have in your old rockin’ chair. C



Am7



Dm7



Enjoy_oy yourself, it’s later than you think. G7



Dm7



G7



C



Enjoy_oy yourself, while you’re still in the pink. C



C7



F



The yea_ears go by as quickly as a wink. Dm7



F



C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Enjoy yourself, enjoy yourself, it’s later than you think. C



Am



C



Am



C



Am



Dm



You’re gonna take that ocean trip, no matter, come what may. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



Dm7 G7



C



You’ve got your reservations but you just can’t get away. C



Am



C



Am



C



C7



F



Next year, for sure, you’ll see the world, you’ll really get around. F



Fm



C



A



Dm7



G7



C



G7



Am



Dm



But how far can you travel when you’re six-feet under ground? C



Am



C



Am



C



Your heart of hearts, your dream of dreams, your ravishing brunette. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



She’s left you and she’s now become somebody else’s pet. C



Am



C



Am



C



C7



F



Lay down that gun, don’t try, my friend, to reach the great beyond. F



Fm



C



A



Dm7



G7



C



G7



You’ll have more fun by reachin’ for a redhead or a blonde. CHORUS C



Am



C



Am



C



Am



Dm



You never go to nightclubs and you just don’t care to dance. Dm7



G7



Dm7 G7



Dm7



G7



C



You don’t have time for silly things like moonlight and romance. C



Am



C



Am



C



C7



F



You only think of dollar bills tied neatly in a stack. F



Fm



C



A



Dm7



G7



C



But when you kiss a dollar bill, it doesn’t kiss you back. C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



C



G7



Am



Dm



You worry when the weather’s cold, you worry when it’s hot. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



You worry when you’re doing well, you worry when you’re not. C



Am



C



Am



C



C7



F



It’s worry worry all the time, you don’t know how to laugh. F



Fm



C



A



Dm7



G7 C



They’ll think of something funny, when they write your epitaph. CHORUS C



Am



C



Am



C



Am



Dm



You love somebody very much, you want to set a date. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



But money doesn’t grow on trees, so you decide to wait. C



Am



C



Am



C



C7



F



You’re so afraid to take a bite, a lot more than you can chew. F



Fm



C



A



Dm7



G7



C



Don’t worry, you won’t have teeth, when you get ninety two. CHORUS



•



The Bangels Billy Steinberg, Tom Kelly and Susanna Hoffs



eternal flame G GSUS G GSUS



(intro) G



Em7



C



D



G



Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling. Em7



C



Do you feel my heart beating, D7SUS



Em7



do you understand? B7



Em7



Do you feel the same? A7



D



Bm7



Am I only dreaming, or Am7



is this burning an eternal flame? G



Em7



C



D



G



I believe, it’s meant to be, darling. Em7



C



I want you when you are sleeping, D7SUS



Em7



you belong to me. B7



Em7



Do you feel the same? A7



D



Bm7



Am I only dreaming, or Am7



is this burning an eternal flame? D



Dm7



D



Say my name, sun shines through the rain, F



G



C



G/B



Am7



a whole life so lonely and then come and ease the pain. D



Bm7



DSUS



FC C



I don’t wanna lose this feeling, oh D Em B7 Em A7 D Bm7 Am7 G



Em7



C



D



G



Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling. Em7



C



Do you feel my heart beating, D7SUS



Em



do you understand? B7



Em7



Do you feel the same? A7



D



Bm7



Am I only dreaming, or Am7



is this burning an eternal flame?



C/G



•



Demis Roussos Stylianos Vlavianos / Robert Costandinos



for ever and ever Eb



Ab



Bb7



Ever and ever, forever and ever you’ll be the one Ab



Bb7



Eb



that shines in me like the morning sun. Eb



Ab



Bb7



Ever and ever, forever and ever you’ll be my spring, Ab



Bb7



Eb



my rainbow’s end and the song I sing. Eb7



Ab



Take me far beyond imagination. B b7



F7



You’re my dream come true, my consola-a-ation. Eb



Ab



Bb7



Ever and ever, forever and ever you’ll be my dream, Ab



Bb7



Eb



my symphony, my own lover’s theme. Eb



Ab



Bb7



Ever and ever, forever and ever my destiny Ab



Bb7



Eb



will follow you eternally. CHORUS Eb



Ab



Bb7



Ever and ever, forever and ever you’ll be the one Ab



Bb7



Eb



that shines in me like the morning sun. Eb



Ab



Bb7



Ever and ever, forever and ever my destiny Ab



Bb7



Eb



will follow you eternally.



•



Dean Martin (1964) Irving Taylor & Ken Lane



everybody loves somebody sometime E+



E



C#7



A7



Everybody loves somebody sometime. F#m



D



3 4



FDIM GDIM F#m7



Something in your kiss just told me:



x



F#m B7



E



x



FoDIM o



my sometime is now. E+



E



o



1 2



Everybody falls in love somehow. B7



E+



o



B7



E



•



1



3



C#7



A7



Everybody finds somebody someplace. F#m



D



B7



There’s no telling where love may appear. FDIM



E



GDIM



x



x



F#m7



Something in my heart keeps saying: B7



1



Bm7



Bm7-5



x



x



1



EDIM



A



CDIM



A



C#m7-5



F#7



x



Then, every minute, every hour, F#m7



FDIM



F#m7



B7



C#7



A7



Everybody loves somebody sometime. F#m



D



E



FDIM GDIM



B7



x



EDIM E



E+



C#7



A7



D



E



FDIM GDIM



B7



And although my dream was over-due, F#m7



your love made it well worth waiting B7



E



A Am7 E



For someone like you.



CDIM 2 3



Everybody loves somebody sometime. F#m



x



1



For someone like you. E



4



F#m7



your love made it well worth waiting E



x



1 2



And although my dream was over-due, B7



4



C#m7-5 1



IV



x



1 2



x



4



Bm7-5 1



II



Every boy would find what I found in your arms. E+



2 3



I’d arrange for every girl to have your charms;



E



4



EDIM



E7



If I had it in my power, C#m



2 3



EDIM E



E



my someplace is here. E7



GDIM



4



movie Midnight Cowboy Harry Nilsson



everybody’s talkin’ D DM7 D DM7



(intro)



DM7



D



DM7



D



Everybody’s talking at me. DM7



D



D7



I don’t hear a word they’re saying. G



A



DM7 D DM7



D



Only the echoes of my mind. D DM7



D



D DM7



D7



DM7



People stop and stare. I can’t see their faces.



G



A



DM7 D DM7



D



Only the shadows of their eyes. G



A



D



D7



I’m going where the sun keeps shining through the pouring rain. G



A



D



D7



Going where the weather suits my clothes. G



A



Banking off of the Northeast winds, D



D7



sailing on summer breeze, G



A



D



DM7 D DM7



skipping over the ocean like a storm. CHORUS D



DM7



D



D



DM7



D7



DM7



Everybody’s talking at me. Can’t hear a word they’re saying. G



A



D



DM7 D DM7



Only the echoes of my mind.



I won’t let you leave my love behind No, I won’t let you leave, I won’t let you leave my love behind



•



Buddy Holly Hardin / Petty



everyday Every day, it’s a gettin’ closer, Goin’ faster than a roller coaster, Love like yours will surely come my way, (hey, hey, hey) D



G



A7



G



Everyday, it’s a gettin’ faster, D



G



D



A7



Everyone says go ahead and ask her, D



G



A7



D



G



D



G



D



D



G



D



G



D



Love like yours will surely come my way, hey, hey, hey G



Everyday seems a little longer, C



Every way, love’s a little stronger, F



Come what may, do you ever long for Bb



A



True love from me? D



G



A7 A7



Everyday, it’s a gettin’ closer, D



G



D



G A7



Goin’ faster than a roller coaster, D



G



A7



D



A7



Love like yours will surely come my way, hey, hey, hey D



G



A7



G



Everyday, it’s a gettin’ faster, D



G



D



A7



Everyone says go ahead and ask her, D



G



A7



Love like yours will surely come my way, hey, hey, hey CHORUS D



G



A7



Everyday, it’s a gettin’ closer, D



G



D



G A7



Goin’ faster than a roller coaster, D



G



A7



D



D



G



A7



D



A7



Love like yours will surely come my way, hey, hey, hey Love like yours will surely come my way.



•



Marlene Dietrich (The Blue Angel, 1930) Sammy Lerner ™ Frederick Hollander



falling in love again A



A7 D9



D



AM7 F#m



A



D9



Falling in love again, never wanted to. Bm7



Bm7-5 E7



What am I to A



A7



E7-6



o o



do? Can’t help it.



D9



D



2



AM7 F#m



A



Love’s always been my game, play it how I Fm7



Bm7-5



E7



E7-6



E7



may.



A



I was made that way, can’t help it. F#7



x



3



Bm7-5 1



II



E7



D9



Bm7-5



2



4



A7 D9



D



E7/6



x



E7



And if their wings burn, I know I’m not to blame.



1 1 1 1 1



VII



2



AM7 F#m



A



Falling in love again, never wanted to. Bm7



x



1



B7



Men cluster to me like moths around a flame A



o



1



A EDIM E7



E7



•



Bm7-5 E7



What am I to



E7-6



E7



A D9 AM7



x



x



3 4



EDIM



do? Can’t help it.



1



2 3



4



•



farewell andromeda (welcome to my morning) D/E



CAPO III / E (6E) -> D



John Denver



ASUS



Em7



Welcome to my morning, welcome to my day, D/E



o o



ASUS



Em7



oh, yes, I’m the one responsible, I made it just this way D/E



1 1



to make myself some pictures, see what they might bring. (Repeat at the end) ASUS



Em7



I think I made it perfectly, I wouldn’t change a thing. D/E



Em7



Em7 o o



o



4



D/E



o o



ASUS



Em7



Welcome to my happiness, you know it makes me smile D/E



D/E



while we open up the spaces and try to break some chains. D/E



ASUS



Em7



And if the truth is told they will never come again. CHORUS Em7



ASUS



Welcome to my evenin’, the closin’ of the day. D/E



Em7



ASUS



You know I could try a million times, never find a better way ASUS



Em7



to tell you that I love you and all the songs I played D/E



Em7



ASUS



are to thank you for allowing me in the lovely day you made. CHORUS



o



3



ASUS



Em7



ASUS 1 1



ASUS



Em7



and it pleases me to have you here for just a little while,



D/E



o



1



ASUS



La lala, lalala la lala, (2×)



D/E



1 3



ASUS



Em7



D/E



D/E



farewell angelina



Bob Dylan 1965, Joan Baez Bob Dylan



CAPO VII / E -> C



C



F



CSUS C



C



Farewell Angelina, the bells of the crown F



CSUS C



C



Are being stolen by bandits, I must follow the sound F



C



The triangle tingles, the music plays slow Am



Em



Am



CSUS C



Em



F



CSUS C



C



But farewell Angelina, the night is on fire, and I must go C



F



C



There is no use in talking and there’s no need for blame F



C



There is nothing to prove, everything still is the same F



CSUS C



CSUS C



CSUS C



C



The table stands empty by the edge of the stream Am



Em



Am



Em



F



CSUS C



C



But farewell Angelina, the sky’s changing colors, and I must leave C



F



CSUS C



C



The jacks and the queens they have forsake the courtyard F



CSUS C



C



Fifty-two gypsies now file past the guard F



CSUS C



C



In the space where the duece and the ace once ran wild Am



Em



Am



Em



F



C



Farewell Angelina, the sky is folding, I’ll see you after a while C



F



C



See the cross-eyed pirate sit perched in the sun F



CSUS C



CSUS C



CSUS C



C



Shooting tin cans with a sawed-off shotgun



F



CSUS C



C



And the coporels and the neighbors clap and cheer with each blast Am



Em



Am



Em



F



CSUS C



C



But farewell Angelina, the sky is trembling, and I must leave fast C



F



CSUS C



C



King Kong little elves in the rooftops they dance F



C



Valentino-type tangos while the hero’s clean hands F



CSUS C



CSUS C



C



Shut the eyes of the dead not to embarass anyone Am



Em



Am



Em



F



C



CSUS C



Farewell Angelina, the sky is flooding over, and I must be gone C



F



CSUS C



C



The camoflaged parrot, he flutters from fear F



C



When something he doesn’t know about suddenly appears F



C



What can not be imitated perfect must die Am



Em



Am



CSUS C



CSUS C



Em



F



C



Farewell Angelina, the sky’s flooding over, and I must go where it is dry C



F



CSUS C



CSUS C



C



Machine guns are roaring, puppets heave rocks F



C



CSUS C



At misunderstood visions and at the faces of clocks F



C CSUS C



Call me any name you like, I will never deny it Am



Em



Am



Em



F



C



CSUS C



But farewell Angelina, the sky is erupting, and I must go where it is quiet Original title: alcatraz to the 5th power



father and son



Cat Stevens



GGGG



(intro) G



Bm



C



Am7



It’s now time to make a change, just relax, take it easy. G



Em7



Am



D7



You’re still young, that’s your fault, there’s so much you have to know. G



Bm



C



Em7



Am



Am7



Find a girl, settle down, if you want you can marry. G



Look at me, I am old, but I’m happy. G



Bm



D7



C



Am7



I was once like you are now and I know that it’s not easy G



Em7



Am



to be calm when you found something goin’ on. G



Bm



D7



C



Am7



But take your time, think a lot, why think of everything you’ve got G



Em7



Am



G



for you will still be here tomorrow, but your dreams may not. G



Bm



C



GGG



Am7



How can I try to explain, ’c’se when I do he turns away again G



Em7



Am



and it’s always been the same, same old story: G



Bm



C



D7 Am7



from the moment I could talk, I was ordered to listen, now G



Em7



Am



G



Bm



Am



G



there’s a way and I know, but I have to go away, I know I have to go. G Bm C Am7 G Em7 Am D7 G Bm C Am7 G Em7 Am G Bm Am G G



(intermezzo) G



Bm



C



Am7



It’s now time to make a change, just sit down, take it slowly. G



Em7



Am



D7



You’re still young, that’s your fault, there’s so much you have to go through. G



Bm



C



Em7



Am



Am7



Find a girl, settle down, if you want you can marry. G



Look at me, I am old, but I’m happy. G



Bm



D7



C



Am7



All the times that I cried, keepin’ all the things I knew inside. G



Em7



Am



It’s hard but it’s harder to ignore it. G



Bm



D7 C



Am7



If they were right, I’ld agree, but it’s them, they know not me, now G



Em7



Am



G



Bm



Am



G



there’s a way and I know, but I have to go away, I know I have to go.



•



Ry Cooder Fitz MacLean 1936



f.d.r. in trinidad D Bm D A D A7



(intro)



D



E7



A



D



When Roosevelt came to the land of the hummingbird, shouts of welcome were heard. D



E7



A



D



Roosevelt came to the land of the hummingbird, shouts of welcome were heard. Bm



Bm



A



D



His visit to their island is bound to be an epoch in local history Bm



G



D



A



D



D Bm G A D A7



Definitely marking the new era, keeping Trinidad in America. D



E7



A



D



For this great man jubilation, was evinced by the entire population D



E7



A



D



Friendship for the U.S.A. was shown and from his house the stars and the stripes were flown. Bm



Bm



A



D



For the state to open the gate to the president of these United States Bm



G



D



A



D



In fact everybody was glad to welcome Roos’velt to Trinidad.



D Bm G A D A7



D E7 A D / D E7 A D / Bm Bm A D / Bm G D A D / D Bm G A D A7



(intermezzo) D



E7



A



D



We are privileged to see the democratic president of the great republic D



E7



A



D



With his charming and genial personality and his wonderful urbanity Bm



A



D



We were struck by his modest style and was intrigued by the famous Roosevelt smile Bm



G



D



A



D



No wonder everybody was glad to welcome Roos’velt to Trinidad. D



E7



D Bm G A D A7



A



D



Now we understand that the president had just been on a visit to Brazil and the Argentine D



E7



A



D



Mr. Cordell Hull in attendance they took part in a peace conference Bm



A



D



To stop war and atrocity and make the world safe for democracy Bm



G



D



A



D



The greatest event in the century in the int’rest of suff’ring humanity Bm Bm A D / Bm G D A D



(instrumental) D Bm G D A D



(outro)



•



feelin’ groovy (the 59th street bridge song) Eb



Bb



Paul Simon



Bb



Cm11



Cm11



Slow down, you move too fast. Eb



Bb



Bb



Cm11



VIII



You got to make the morning last. Eb



Bb



2



Bb



Cm11



Just kickin’ down the cobble stones, Eb



Bb



Eb



Bb



Bb



Cm11



lookin’ for fun and feelin’ groovy.



Eb Bb Cm7 Bb



Bb



Cm11



Hello lamppost, what cha knowin’? Eb



Bb



Bb



Cm11



I’ve come to watch your flowers growing. Eb



Bb



Bb



Cm11



Ain’t cha got no rhymes for me? Eb



Bb



Bb



Cm11



Dootin’ doodoo, feelin’ groovy. Eb



Bb



Eb Bb Cm7 Bb



Bb



Cm11



Got no deeds to do, no promises to keep. Eb



Bb



Bb



Cm7



I’m dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep. Eb



Bb



Cm7



Bb



Let the morning time drop all its petals on me. Eb



Bb



Cm11



Bb



Life, I love you. All is groovy.



1 1 1 1 1 1



Eb Bb Cm7 Bb Eb Bb Cm7 Bb



3



Norah Jones Norah Jones



feeling the same way G



The sun just slipped it’s note below my C



G



door and I can’t hide beneath my sheets. I’ve read the words before so now I know C



G



the time has come again for me. D



Em7



D



Em7



And I’m feeling the same way all over again. And I’m feeling the same way all over again. F



Em7



I’m singing the same lines all over again, A7



no matter how much I pretend. Another day that I can’t find my head. My feet don’t look like they’re my own. I’ll try and find the floor below to stand and I hope I reach it once again. CHORUS So many times I wonder where I’ve gone and how I found my way back in. I look around awhile for something lost, maybe I’ll find it in the end. CHORUS



Abba Benny Anderson, Stig Anderson & Bjorn Ulvaeus



fernando A



Can you hear the drums Fernando? F#m



I remember long ago another starry night like this Bm



In the firelight Fernando E



You were humming to yourself and softly strumming your guitar I could hear the distant drums and sounds A



of bugle calls were coming from afar E



There was something in the air that night A



The stars were bright, Fernando E



A



They were shining there for you and me, for liberty, Fernando F#



B7



Though we never thought that we could lose, there’s no regret E



A



E



A



If I had to do the same again, I would, my friend, Fernando If I had to do the same again, I would, my friend, Fernando A



They were closer now Fernando F#m



Every hour every minute seemed to last eternally Bm



I was so afraid Fernando E



We were young and full of life and none of us prepared to die And I’m not ashamed to say A



The roar of guns and cannons almost made me cry CHORUS A



Now we’re old and gray Fernando F#m



Since many years I haven’t seen a rifle in your hand Bm



Can you hear the drums Fernando E



Do you still recall the fateful night we crossed the Rio Grande I can see it in your eyes A



How proud you were to fight for freedom in this land CHORUS (2×)



•



Elvis Presley Davenport & Cooley



fever Am



Never know how much I love you, E7



Am



never know how much I care. When you put your arms around me, E7



Am



I get a fever, that’s so hard to bear. Am



E7



Am



You give me fever, fever!, when you kiss me, fever when you hold me tight. E7



Am



Fever - in the morning, fever all through the night. Am



Sun lights up the daytime, E7



Am



moon lights up the night. I light up when you call my name E7



Am



and you know I’m gonna treat you right. CHORUS Am



Ev’rybody’s got the fever, E7



Am



that is something you all know. Fever isn’t such a new thing, E7



Am



fever started long ago E7 Abm7 Am F7 Am7 Bbm



(intermezzo) Bbm



Romeo loved Juliet, Juliet she felt the same. When he put his arms around her, he said: Bbm



F7



‘Julie, baby, you’re my flame.’ Bbm



Bbm



F7



Thou givest fever, when we kisseth, fever when thy flaming youth. Bbm



F7



Fever - I’m a fire, fever, yea I burn forsooth. Bbm



Captain Smith and Pocahantas had a very mad affair. When her Daddy tried to kill him, she said: Bb m



F7



‘Daddy-o don’t you dare.’ Bbm



Bbm



F7



He gives me fever, with his kisses, fever when he holds me tight. B bm



F7



Fever - I’m his Missus, oh Daddy, won’t you treat him right. Bbm



Now you’ve listened to my story, here’s a point that I have made: chicks were born to give you fever, F7



B bm



be it Fahrenheit or Centigrade Bbm



F7



Bbm



•



fifty ways to leave your lover



Simon and Garfunkel



(intro)



x



Em o



D6 V



1 2



CM7



o



CDIM



o (o) (o)



Em o



o



CM7



o



Em



o (o) (o)



2 2



o



3



2



1 2



2



3



3



3



Em/G o o 2



1



1 1 1 1 1



•



1 2



D6



3



o



o



3



4



1



3



4



Em/G



CM7



D6



B7/9



The problem is all inside your head, she said to me, CDIM



Em



GM9+



B7



B+



2



the answer is easy if you take it logic’lly. Em



3



CM7



D6



CMo7(o) (o)



o



B7/9



I’m here to help you if you’re strugling to be free, B7



Em



Am7



B7-9



Em



there must be fifty ways to leave your lover. Em/G



CM7



D6



B7/9



She said: ‘It’s really not my habbit to intrude, CDIM



Em



GM9+



2



B7 B7



B+



CM7



D6



o



1



I hope my meaning won’t be lost or misconstrued. Em



1 1 1 3 4



2



B7/9



3



4



But I’ll repeat myself at the risk of being crude, B7



Em



Am7



Em



Am7



Em



x



there must be fifty ways to leave your lover,



x



CDIM 1



fifty ways to leave your lover’. Bb6



G



Just slip out the back, Jack, make a new plan Stan, C7



x



G



III



you don’t need to be coy, Roy, just get yourself free. C7



3 x



G



4



+ B+/Eb+o /G o x



2 3



Bb6



G



GM9+ 1



Hop on the bus, Gus, you don’t need to discuss much, just drop off the key, Lee, and get yourself free.



4



2



Bb6



G



2 3



Just slip out the back, Jack, make a new plan Stan, C7



G



Bb6



you don’t need to be coy, Roy, just listen to me.



1 1 1 1 1 1



Bb6



G



Hop on the bus, Gus, you don’t need to discuss much, C7



3 3 3 3



G



just drop off the key, Lee, and get yourself free. Em/G



CM7



D6



B7/9



She said: ‘It greaves me now to see you in such pain, CDIM



Em



B7



GM9+



B+



I wish there was something I could do to make you smile again’. Em



CM7



D6



B7/9



I said: ‘I appreciate that and could you please explain B7



Em



Am7



about the fifty ways?’ Em/G



D6



Em



CDIM



Em



CM7



B7/9



She said: ‘Why don’t we both just sleep on it tonight? GM9+



B7



B+



I’m sure in the morning you’ll begin to see the light’. Em



CM7



D6



B7/9



And then she kissed me and I realized she probably was right, B7



Em



Am7



Em



Am7



Em



there must be fifty ways to leave your lover, fifty ways to leave your lover. CHORUS



Kate & Anna McGariggle - Dancer with bruised knees 1977 Kate McGariggle



first born C



G



G7



G



G7



F



C



The silver spoon’s in the mouth, baby clothes are baby blue. Dm



G



Nothing’s ever handed down, ev’rything’s brand new. C



G



G7



G



G7



F



F Dm C



C



Newspaper notices Heralding that great event. Dm



Daddy’s buddies send the flowers, G



mother’s friends have baby showers, F



Dm



C



welcoming that heaven-sent. G



C



G



C



That first born son is always the one, G



C



G



C



the first to be called and the last to come. E



Am



E



Am



He’s his mother’s favorite, grandmother’s too, C7



F



G



C



he’ll break their hearts and he’ll break your’s too. G



C



G



C



For he’s the first to creep and the first to crawl, G



C



G



C



the first to walk and the first to fall. E



Am



E



Am



Every bruise is kissed, every cry is heard, C7



F



G



C



every doubt’s cast out with a soothing word. G



C



G



C



Yes, he’s that first born son, he’s that special one, G



C



G



C



no matter what comes next, no matter what comes along, E



Am



E



Am



be it another boy or a sweet baby girl, C7



F



G



C



his family’s the oyster and he is the pearl. Am



G



Am



Some of them make it, some of them don’t, Am



G



Am



C



some of them can’t, others won’t grow up. G



C



G



C



In the bible of old, according to Exodus, G



C



G



C



ev’ry first born son of a Jew got axed, E



Am



E



Am



but the one who survived with the help of God’s hand C7



F



G



C



led his people to the Promised Land. G



C



G



C



Yes he’s the first born son, he’s that son of a gun. G



C



G



C



He don’t like to walk, he just likes to run. E



Am



E



Am



He loves to run, just as fast as he can, C7



F



G



C



with life held tight in the palm of his hand.



•



The Bee Gees Barry, Maurice & Robin Gibb



first of may DGDA



(intro) F#m/C#



D



When I was small and Christmas trees were tall, G



D



A



we used to love while others used to play. F#m/C#



D



Don’t ask me why, but time has passed us by, G



D



A



someone else moved in from far away. G



D



Now we are tall and Christmas trees are small Em



D



D7



and you don’t ask the time of day. G



D



But you and I, our love will never die, Em



G/A



D



but guess who’ll cry come First of May.



A



F#m/C#



D



The apple tree that grew for you and me, G



D



A



I watched the apples falling one by one. F#m/C#



D



And I recall the moment of them all, G



D



A



the day I kissed your cheek and you were gone. CHORUS F#m/C#



D



When I was small and Christmas trees were tall G



D



A



Do dodo dodo dodo dodo NC



Don’t ask me why, but time has passed us by. Someone else moved in from far away...



•



Frankie Carle (1946) Sammy Cahn & Jule Styne



five minutes more AM7



A



A7



Five minutes more, F#m



F#7



D



x



Bm



Only five minutes more, B7



E7



Bm7-5



CDIM



E7



A



Let me stay, let me stay in your arms. AM7



A



Bm7-5 1



II



2



x



x



CDIM 1



A7



B7



D



F#7



Bm



E7



Bm7-5



E7



FDIM



A



Only five minutes more of your charms.



x



D9 A A7



x



A



AM7 A A9



A



C#7



F#m



B7



E7



Don’t you know that Sunday morning you can sleep late? AM7



2 3



All week long I dreamed about our Saturday date. D



4



EDIM 1



A CDIM



Dm



A



2 3



Only five minutes more, D



4



EDIM E7



Here I am begging for F#m



x



1



x



x



4



FoDIM o 1



3



A7



Give me five minutes more, F#m



F#7



D



Bm



D9



Only five minutes more, B7



E7



Bm7-5



E7



CDIM



A



Let me stay, let me stay in your arms.



D9 A



1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 3 x



o



4



A9 1 2 3



4



scottish national anthem Roy Williamson (Gaelic: John Angus McLeod)



flower of scotland F



O Fhluir na h-Albann,



O Flower o’ Scotland, C



cuin a chi sinn



when will we see F



an seo sa laoich



your like again, that fought an’died for, C



F



your wee bit Hill an’ Glen, an’ stood against him, F



proud Edward’s Army,



Bb Bb



F



an’ sent him homeward, Eb



F



a sheas gu bas ’son am bileag feoir is fraoich, a sheas an aghaidh feachd uailleil Iomhair ’s a ruaig e dhachaidh



tae think again.



air chaochladh smaoin?



The Hills are bare now,



Na cnuic tha lomnochd



an’ Autumn leaves



’s tha duilleach Foghair



lie thick an’ still,



mar bhrat air la ,



o’er land that is lost now,



am fearann caillte



which those so dearly held,



dan tug na seoid ud gradh,



that stood against him,



a sheas an aghaidh



proud Edward’s Army,



feachd uailleil Iomhair



an’ sent him homeward,



’s a ruaig e dhachaigh



tae think again.



air chaochladh smaoin.



Those days are past now,



Tha ’n eachdraidh duinte



an’ in the past



ach air diochuimhne



they must remain,



chan fheum i bhith,



but we can still rise now,



is faodaidh sinn eirigh



an’ be the nation again,



gu bhith nar Rioghachd a-ris



that stood against him,



a sheas an aghaidh



proud Edward’s Army,



feachd uailleil Iomhair



an’ sent him homeward,



’s a ruaig e dhachaidh



tae think again.



air chaochladh smaoin.



O Flower of Scotland, when will we see your like again, that fought an’ died for, your wee bit Hill an’ Glen, an’ stood against him,



Am7



Dm7



CM7



G7



Fly me to the moon and let me sing among the stars, FM7



Bm7-5



E7



Am7



Let me see what spring is like on Jupiter and Mars. Dm7



G7



Em7



Dm7



G7



Bm7-5 E7



In other words, hold my hand.



C7 x



A7



E7



CM7



Am7



You are all I long for, all I worship and adore. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



4



Em7-5 1



VII



G7



Bb7



2



x



Dm7



Bm7-5



x



1



A7



Fill my heart with song and let me sing for ever more. FM7



Bm7-5 1



II



In other words, darling, kiss me. Am7



•



Tony Bennett (1965) Bart Howard



fly me to the moon



x



1 2



4



C7 x



A7



x



CDIM 1



2 3



Em7-5 A7



4



In other words, please be true. C



In other words, I love you. Am7



CDIM Dm7 G7



x



Dm7



G7



Bm7-5



E7



Am7



Let me see what spring is like on Jupiter and Mars. Dm7



G7



Em7



Dm7



G7



Bm7-5 E7



In other words, hold my hand.



C7



A7



A7



In other words, darling, kiss me. Am7



Dm7



CM7



G7



Fill my heart with song and let me sing for ever more. FM7



Bm7-5



E7



Am7



You are all I long for, all I worship and adore. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



Bb7 Em7-5 A7



In other words, please be true. C



In other words, I love you.



FoDIM o 1



CM7



Fly me to the moon and let me sing among the stars, FM7



x



FDIM C



A7



C7



3



follow me



John Denver



CM7



C



C



It’s by far the hardest thing I’ve ever done, F



C



F



C



G7



F



2 3



C



Am



Follow me where I go, what I do and who I know. C



F



G7



Make it part of me to be a part of me. C



F



C



F



Follow me up and down, all the way and all around. C



F



G7



C



Take my hand and say you’ll follow me. CM 7



C



F



Am



It’s long been on my mind, you know it’s been a long, long time. Am



C



F



C



I’ll try to find the way that I can make you understand, F



C



Am



Em



the way I feel about you and just how much I need you F



C



F



C



F



C



G7



to be there where I can talk to you, when there’s no one else around. CHORUS CM7



C



F



Am



You see, I’d like to share my life with you and show you things I’ve seen. Am



C



F



C



Places that I’m going to, places where I’ve been. F



C



Am



Em



To have you there beside me and never be alone F



C



F



C



F



C



G7



and all the time that you’re with me, then we will be at home. C



F



C



Am



Follow me where I go, what I do and who I know. C



F



G7



Make it part of me to be a part of me. C



F



C



F



Follow me up and down, all the way and all around. C



CMo7(o) (o)



o



to be so in love with you and so alone.



F



G7



C



Take my hand and I will follow you.



•



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - Kate & Anna McGarrigle 1975 Wade Hemsworth



foolish you Ab Eb Bb Eb



(intro)



Eb



Bb



Eb



Foolish you, you want to go away. Bb



Fm7



Seeking fortune’s favour on your own. Eb



Ab



Cm7



AbM7



Bb



Eb



While the one who stays beside you, foolish me, is left (all) alone. Bb



Eb



Sad and foolish, that’s how I feel. Ab



Eb



Don’t you know how fortune favours you? Ab



Eb



Fortune’s blind, as blind as you, my dear. Bb



Eb



Bb7 Eb



What a pity, ah foolish you. Eb



Bb



Eb



Leaving me this way is hardly fair. Bb



Fm7



Must I go seek a fortune too? Eb



Cm7



Ab



AbM7



Bb



Eb



Or must I wait till folly finds it’s own way home to me and foolish you. CHORUS Eb Bb Eb Fm7 Bb Eb Cm7 Ab AbM7 Bb Eb



(intermezzo) Eb



Bb



Eb



Loving you was good, love was kind. Bb



Fm7



I didn’t mind the payment’s overdue. Eb



Cm7



Ab



AbM7



Bb



Eb



For the price of loving is none too dear as long as I’m with foolish you. CHORUS Bb



Eb



Sad and foolish, that’s how I feel. Ab



Eb



When I see the foolish way you do. Ab



Eb



Fortune fails, when you are gone, my dear. Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



and I still want more of foolish you, I still want more of foolish you...



Ab Eb



•



for baby (for Bobbie) C



F



F



Dm



John Denver •



C



Am



I’ll walk in the rain by your side. C



I’ll cling to the warmth of your hand. F



G7



C



Am



Am



I’ll do anything to keep you satisfied. F



G7



C



I’ll love you more than anybody can. F



G7



C



And the wind will whisper your name to me, Dm7



G7



Am



C



little birds will sing along in time. F



G7



C



Am



Leaves will bow down, when you walk by F



G7



C



and morning bells will chime. C



F



C



I’ll be there when you’re feelin’ down, F



Dm



C



Am



to kiss away the tears if you cry. F



G7



Am



C



Am



I’ll share with you all the hapiness I’ve found, F



G7



C



a reflection of the love in your eyes. F



G7



C



Am



C



Am



And I’ll sing you the songs of the rainbow, Dm7



G7



C



a whisper of the joy that is mine. F



G7



And leaves will bow down, when you walk by F



G7



C



and morning bells will chime. C



F



F



Dm



C



I’ll walk in the rain by your side.



Am C



I’ll cling to the warmth of your tiny hand. F



G7



C



Am



I’ll do anything to keep you satisfied. F



G7



C



I’ll love you more than anybody can. CHORUS #1



Am



CM7



C



Am



A7



CM7



For once in my life I’ve got someone who needs me, Dm



DmM7



Dm7



G7



someone I’ve needed so long. Dm



DmM7



III



Dm7



G7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



For once unafraid I can go where life leads me, C



Dm7



G7



C



somehow I know I’ll be strong. AmM7



Am



DmM7



CM7



Am7



D



For once I can touch what my heart used to dream of F



CDIM



A7



long before I knew EmM7



Em



AmM7 1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 3



A7SUS A7



CDIM



Dm7



FDIM



G



could make my dreams come true. CM7



C



Am



G+



EmM7 1 1 1 1 1 1 VII 2 3 4



A7



For once in my life I won’t let sorrow hurt me, Dm



DmM7



Dm7



not like it’s hurt me before. Dm



1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 3 4



Dm7



someone warm like you Dm7



G7



DmM7



Dm7



x



G7



x



Dm7



G7



C



I’m not alone anymore.



Am7



D7



x



For once I can say: ‘This is mine you can’t take it.’ Dm



Dm7



F



2 3



Bm7-5



AmM7



Am



CDIM 1



For once I’ve got someone I know won’t desert me, C



•



Stevie Wonder (1968) Orlando Murden & Ronald Miller



for once in my life



x



FoDIM o 1



D7



4



3



As long as I know I’ve got love, I can make it. CM7



C



Am



Dm7



G



C



For once in my life I’ve got someone who needs me.



Am Ab7 G7 G+ 1 1 1 1 1 1 III 2 3 4



(intermezzo) CM7



C



Am



A7



x



For once in my life I won’t let sorrow hurt me, Dm



DmM7



Dm7



not like it’s hurt me before. Dm



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G7



DmM7



Dm7



G7



For once I’ve got someone I know won’t desert me, C



Dm7



G7



C



I’m not alone anymore. Am



AmM7



Bm7-5 Am7



D7



For once I can say: ‘This is mine you can’t take it.’ Dm



Dm7



F



D7



As long as I know I’ve got love, I can make it. C



CM7



Am



Dm7



G



Bm7-5



C



For once in my life I’ve got someone who needs me.



FDIM C



John Denver Tom Paxton



forest lawn F



C7



G/B o o



Oh, lay me down in Forest Lawn in a silver casket. F



Put golden flowers over my head in a silver basket. Bb



F



1



D7



Let the Drum and Bugle Corps play ‘Taps’ while cannons roar. G7



C7



Let sixteen liveried employees sell souvenirs from the fun’ral store. F



C7



F



I want to go simply when I go, A7



Dm



they’ll give me a simple fun’ral there I know, Bb



with a casket lined in fleece F



D7



and fireworks spelling out ‘Rest In Peace’. G7



C7



F



Oh, take me when I’m gone to Forest Lawn. F



C7



Oh, lay me down in Forest Lawn they understand there, F



They have a heavenly choir and a military band there. Bb



F



D7



Just put me in their care, I’ll find my comfort there, G7



C7



with sixteen planes in a last salute, they’ll drop a cross in a parachute. F



C7



F



I want to go simply when I go, A7



Dm



they’ll give me a simple fun’ral there I know, Bb



with a hundred strolling strings F



D7



and topless dancers ingolden wings. G7



C7



F



Oh, take me when I’m gone to Forest Lawn. G7



C



G/B



Oh, Come to the church in the wild wood, G7



C



kindly leave a contribution in the pail. F



C



Be as simple and as trusting as a child would G7



C



and we’llsell you the church in the dale. F



C7



To find a simple resting place is my desire, F



to lay me down with a smiling face comes a little bit higher. Bb



F



D7



My likeness cast in brass will stand in plastic grass, G7



C7



while hidden weights and springs tip it’s hat to the mourners filing past. F



C7



F



I want to go simply when I go, A7



Dm



they’ll give me a simple fun’ral there I know, Bb



F



D7



I’ll lie beneath the sand with piped in tapes of Billy Graham. G7



C7



F



Oh, take me when I’m gone to Forest Lawn. F



Bb



F



C7



F



Rock of Ages, cleft for me, for a slightly higher fee. G7



C7



F



Oh, take me when I’m gone to Forest Lawn.



•



3 4



Monty Python Eric Idle



galaxy (the universe song) B7



C



Whenever life gets you down Mrs. Brown B7



C



and things seem hard or tough. B7



C



A



And people are stupid, obnoxious or daft D



G7



and you feel you had quite enou-ou-ou-ough. G



G7 C



Just remember that you’re standing on a planet that’s evolving C7



G



and revolving at nine hundred miles an hour, G7



that’s orbiting at 19 miles a second, so it’s reckoned, C



a sun that is the source of all our power. The sun and you and me and all the stars that we can see, A7



F



are moving at a million miles a day, F7



C



in an outer spiral arm at 40 thousand miles an hour G7



C



of the galaxy we call the Milky Way.



F B7 C A D G C G7 C



Our galaxy itself contains a hundred billion stars, C7



G



it’s a hundred thousand light-years side to side. It bulges in the middle 60 thousand light-years thick, C



but out by us it’s just three thousand light-years wide. We’re 30 thousand light-years from galactic central point, C7



F



we go ’round ev’ry two hundred million years. C



And our galaxy is only one of millions of billions G7



C



in this amazing and expanding universe.



F B7 C A D G C G7 C



The universe itself keeps on expanding and expanding C7



G7



in all of the directions it can whiz. As fast as it can go, the speed of light y’know, C



twelve million miles a minute and that’s the fastest speed there is. So remember when you’re feeling very small and insecure, A7



F



how amazingly unlikely is your birth. C



And pray that there’s intelligent life somewhere up in space, G7



C



F B7 C A D G C G7 C



’cause there’s bugger-all down here on earth.



•



Kate Rusby - The girl who couldn't fly 2005 Kate Rusby •



game of all fours G



(intro) G



C



G



As I was a-walking one midsummer’s morning, C



G



A



D



to hear the birds whistle and the nightingale play. G



C



G



’t Was there, that I met a beautiful maiden, C



G



D



G



as I was a-walking along the highway. G



C



G



‘Oh, where are you going, my fair pretty lady? C



G



A



D



Where are you going so early this morn?’ G



C



G



She answered: ‘Kind Sir, to visit me neighbours. C



G



D



G



I’m going down to Lincoln, the place I was born.’ G



C



G



‘Oh, may I go with you, me fair pretty lady? C



G



A



D



May I go along in your sweet company?’ G



C



G



She turned her head round and smiling all at me, C



G



D



G



said: ‘You may come with me, kind Sir, if you please.’ G



C



G



We hadn’t been walking a few miles together, C



G



A



D



before this young damsel began to show free. G



C



G



She sat herself down, saying: ‘Sit down beside me. C



G



D



G



The game we shall play, will be 1, 2 and 3.’ G



C



G



I said: ‘Me dear lady, if you’re fond of the gaming, C



G



A



D



there’s one game I know, I would like you to learn. G



C



G



The game it is called: The Game Of All Fours.’ C



G



D



G



So I took out me pack and began the first turn. G



C



G



She cut the cards and I fell a dealing. C



G



A



D



I dealt her a trump and meself the poor Jack. G



C



G



She led off her ace and stole the Jack from me, C



G



D



G



saying: ‘Jack is the card I like best in your pack.’ G



C



G



I dealt the last time, ‘It’s your turn to shuffle. C



G



A



D



My turn to show the best card in the pack.’ G



C



G



Once more she’d the ace and dukes four to beat me. C



G



D



G



Once more I lost, when I laid down poor Jack. G



C



G



So I took up me hat and I bid her good morning. C



G



A



D



I said: ‘You’re the best that I know at this game.’



Kate McGarrigle / Linda Ronstadt Stephen Foster



gentle annie CGCFCGC



(intro)



C



G



C



Thou wilt come no more? Gentle Annie, C



F



F



G



Like the flow’r thy spirit did depart. C



G



C



Thou art gone, alas! like the many, C



F



F



G



C



that have bloomed in the springtime (summer) of my heart. F



C



Shall we never more behold thee? Am



F



G7



Never hear thy laughing (winning) voice again? C



G



C



When the springtime comes, Gentle Annie, C



F



G7



F



C



And the wild flow’rs are scattered o’er the plain. E



B



E



A



We did roam at love mid the bowers, E



A



B



When thy downy cheeks were in their bloom. E



B



E



A



Now I walk alone midst the flowers, E



A



B



E



As they mingle their perfumes o’er thy tomb. A



E



Shall we never more behold Thee? Dbm



A



B7



Never hear Thy laughing voice again? E



B



E



When the springtime comes, Gentle Annie, E



A



B7



A



E



And the wild flow’rs are scattered for the plain. E



B



E



Ah, the hours grow sad while I ponder, E



A



A



B



near the silent spot where thou art laid. E



B



E



A



B



And my heart bows down when I wander, E



A E



by the streams and the meadows where we stray’d. REFRAIN



•



Ray Charles (1960) Stuart Gorrell ™ Hoagy Carmichael



georgia on my mind F



A7



F



A+ A7



D7+



D7



G7



Melodies bring memories that linger in my heart, Dm



C7



GDIM C13 F



G7



C7+



make me think of Georgia, why did we e___ver part? F



A7



D7+



D7



G9



C7



Some sweet day when blossoms fall and all the world’s a song, A+ A7



F



Dm



GDIM C13F



G7



I’ll go back to Georgia, ’cause that’s where I F



A7



Dm



Gm



Georgia, Georgia, the whole day through F



E7



Gm



belong.



Bbm



G9 C7



F



Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind, F



A7



Dm



E7



Gm



G9 C7



F



Comes as sweet and clear as moonlight on the pines. Dm



Gm6



Bb7



Dm



C7+



Georgia on my mind.



Bbm



Gm



Georgia, Georgia, a song of you F



F#DIM Gm7



Dm



Gm6



Dm7



Eb9 F A7



G7



Other arms reach out to me, other eyes smile tenderly. Dm



Gm6



Dm7



E7



F#DIM



Am



Fm6Am



Still in peaceful dreams I see the road leads back to you. F



A7



Dm



Gm



Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find. F



E7



Bbm



Gm



G9 C13 F



Just and old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind. F



A7



Dm



Gm



Georgia, Georgia, the whole day through F



E7



Gm



A7



Dm



G9 C7



F



E7



F#DIM Gm7



Gm



G9 C7



F



Comes as sweet and clear as moonlight on the pines. Dm



Gm6



Bb7



Dm



C7+



Georgia on my mind.



Bbm



Gm



Georgia, Georgia, a song of you F



Dm Gm7 C13 C7+



Bbm



Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind, F



C7 G+



Dm



Gm6



Dm7



Eb9 F A7



G7



Other arms reach out to me, other eyes smile tenderly. Dm



Gm6



Dm7



E7



F#DIM



Am



Fm6Am



Still in peaceful dreams I see the road leads back to you. F



A7



Dm



Gm



Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find. F



E7



C7 G+



Bbm



Gm



G9 C13 F



Just and old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind.



Bb13 C7+ F6



Ray Charles (1960) Stuart Gorrell ™ Hoagy Carmichael



georgia on my mind C



EDIM



Dm7 G7 C



(intro)



CDIM



Dm7 G7



G+ x



C



E7



Am7



F



Georgia, Georgia, the whole day through EDIM



C



Dm7



Fm



G7



EDIM 1



x



G7



x



E7



Am7



1



EDIM



Dm7



G7



C



Comes as sweet and clear as moonlight on the pines. Am7



Dm7



Am7



F



Am7



Dm7



Am7



F Fm C E7



x



x



F



C



CDIM



GDIM



Am7



E7



Am7



F



Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find. C



EDIM



Dm7



2 3



4



D7



Dm7



Still in peaceful dreams I see the road leads back to you. C



CDIM 1



Other arms reach out to me, other eyes smile tenderly. Am7



3



FDIM



F



Georgia, Georgia, a song of you C



4



FoDIM o



Georgia on my mind. C



2 3



C



Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind, Dm7



x



G7 G+



x



x



GDIM 1



FDIM



2 3



G7



C



F Fm C E7



B+/Eb+/G+



4



georgie girl Eb



Gm



The Seekers



Ab



Bb



Hey there Georgie Girl. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb



Swinging down the street so fancy free. Eb



Ab



Gm



Db



B b7



Nobody you meet could ever see the loneliness there inside you. Eb



Gm



Ab



Bb



Hey there Georgie Girl. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb



Eb Gm Ab



Why do all the boys just pass you by? Eb



Ab



Gm



Db



BbSUS



B b7



Could it be you just don’t try or is it the clothes you wear? Cm



Gm



G



C



Ab



Eb



You’re always window shopping but never stopping to buy. B b B b7



F



So shed those dowdy feathers and fly a little bit. Eb



Gm



Ab



Bb



Hey there Georgie Girl. Eb



Gm



Ab



Eb



Gm



Bb



There’s another Georgie deep inside. Ab



B b7



Cm



Cm7



Bring out all the love you hide and oh what a change there’d be. Ab



B b7



Eb



The world would see a new Georgie Girl. Eb



Gm



Ab



Gm Ab Bb7



Bb



Hey there Georgie Girl. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb



Swinging down the street so fancy free. Eb



Ab



Gm



Db



B b7



Nobody you meet could ever see the loneliness there inside you. Eb



Gm



Ab



Bb



Hey there Georgie Girl. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb



Dreaming of the someone you could be. Eb



Ab



Gm



Db



Eb Gm Ab



BbSUS



Life is a reality, you can’t always run away. Cm



Gm



G



C



Bb7



Ab



Eb



Don’t be so scared of changing and rearranging yourself. Bb



F



Bb7



It’s time for jumping down from the shelf, a little bit. Eb



Gm



Ab



Bb



Hey there Georgie Girl. Eb



Gm



Eb



Gm



Ab



Bb



There’s another Georgie deep inside. Ab



B b7



Cm



Cm7



Bring out all the love you hide and oh what a change there’d be. Ab



B b7



Eb



The world would see a new Georgie Girl.



Gm Ab Bb7



•



The Blues Brothers Stan Jones



ghost riders in the sky Em



G



An old cowpoke went riding out one hot and windy day, Em



G



B7



Upon a ridge he rested as he went along his way, Em



When all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw, Am



Em



A-plowin’ through the ragged skies, and up the cloudy draw. Em



G



Em Am



Em



Yip-i-ya-a, Yip-i-ya-o, ghost riders in the sky. Em



G



Their brands were still on fire and their hoofs were made of steel. Em



G



B7



Their horns were black and shiny and their hot breath he could feel. Em



A bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky. Am



Em



For as he saw the riders comin’ hard, he could hear their mournful cry. CHORUS Em



G



Their face were gaunt, their eyes were blurred, their shirts all soaked with sweat, Em



G



B7



They’re riding hard to catch that herd, but they ain’t caught him yet. Em



They’ve got to ride forevermore on the range up in the sky, Am



Em



On horses snorting fire and as they ride, I hear them cry. CHORUS Em



G



And as the riders loped on by he heard one call his name, Em



G



B7



If you want to save your soul from hell a-ridin’ on the range, Em



Then cowboy better change your ways or with us you will ride, Am



Em



Trying to catch the devil’s herd across the endless skies. CHORUS



•



•



go down, moses Gm



traditional



Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



When Israel was in egypt’s land, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



oppressed so hard they could not stand, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



D7



Gm



Go down Moses, way down in Egypt’s land, tell old Pharaoh, let my people go! Gm



Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



No more shall they in bondage toil, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil, let my people go! CHORUS Gm



Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



When Israel out of Egypt came, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



And left the proud offensive land, let my people go! CHORUS Gm



Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



’t Was good old Moses and Aaron too, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



’t Was they that led the armies through, let my people go! CHORUS Gm



Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



Oh, come along, Moses, you’ll not get lost, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



Stretch out your rod and come across, let my people go! CHORUS Gm



Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



D7



Gm



Gm



D7



Pharaoh said he’d go across, let my people go! Cm



Gm



Cm



Gm



But Pharaoh and his host were lost, let my people go! CHORUS



•



go tell it on the mountains G



American folksong



C



G



When I was a learner, I sought both night and day, C



C7



I ask the Lord to aid me, an’ He show me the way. G



D7



G



Go tell it on the mountains, over the hills an’ ev’rywhere. G



C



D7



G



Go tell it on the mountains, that Jesus Christ is born.



Demis Roussos Demis Roussos



goodbye, my love, goodbye GG



(intro) G



C



Bm



Em7



Hear the wind sing a sad, old song. Am



D7



G



It knows I’m leaving you today. G



C



Bm



Em7



Please, don’t cry or my heart will break, Am



D7



G



when I go on my way. D7



G



Goodbye, my love, goodbye, goodbye and au revoir. D7



C



G



As long as you remember me, I’ll never be too far. D7



G



Goodbye, my love, goodbye, I always will be true. D7



C



D7 G



So hold me in your dreams, ’till I come back to you. G



C



Bm



Em7



See the stars in the skies above. Am



D7



G



They’ll shine wherever I may roam. G



C



Bm



Am



D7



Em7



I will pray every lonely night, G



that soon they’ll guide me home. CHORUS Ab



Eb7



Ab



Goodbye, my love, goodbye, goodbye and au revoir. Eb7



Db



Ab



As long as you remember me, I’ll never be too far. Eb7



Ab



Goodbye, my love, goodbye, I always will be true. Eb7



Db



Eb7 Ab



So hold me in your dreams, ’till I come back to you.



•



Ry Cooder Huddie Ledbetter / John Lomax



goodnight irene E E7 A B7



(intro) E



B7



I asked your mother for you. E



She told me that you was too young. E7



A



I wish, dear Lord, never have seen your face B7



E



and I’m sorry that you ever been born. E



B7



E



Irene good night, Irene good night. E7



A



Goodnight I rene, good night Irene. B7



E



I’ll get you in my dreams. Sometimes I lives in the country. Sometimes I lives in town. Sometimes I have a great notion to jump into the river and drown CHORUS I loves Irene, God knows I do. Loves her till the sea runs dry. If Irene turns her back on me, I’m gonna take morphine and die. Stop ramblin’ and stop gamblin’. Quit staying out late at night. Come home onto your wife and your family. Sit down by the fireside bright. CHORUS



Tom Jones



green grass of home G



The old home town looks the same C



G



As I step down from the train G



D



And there to meet me is my Mama and Papa G



D7



G7



Down the road I look and there runs Mary C



Hair of gold and lips like cherries G



D



G



It’s good to touch the green, green grass of home G



G7



Yes, they’ll all come to meet me C



Arms reaching smiling sweetly G



D



G



It’s good to touch the green, green grass of home G



The old house is still standing C



G



Tho’ the paint is cracked and dry G



D



And there’s that old oak tree, that I used to play on G



G7



Down the lane I walk with my sweet Mary C



Hair of gold and lips like cherries G



D



G



It’s good to touch the green, green grass of home G



The old home town looks the same C



G



As I step down from the train G



D



And there to meet me is my Mama and Papa G



D7



G7



Down the road I look and there runs Mary C



Hair of gold and lips like cherries G



D



G



It’s good to touch the green, green grass of home



D7



•



haïti chérie



Harry Bellafonte



C



G



Haïti chérie, sais Haïti is my beloved land. C



Oh, I never knew that I’d have to leave you to understand, C7



F



just how much I miss that gallant citadel, C



G7



C



where days long ago brave men served this country well. C



G



Where sun is bright, or evening with soft moonlight, C



a shading tree, creeomading for company, C7



F



a gentle breeze, a warm caress if you please, C



G7



C



work laughter and play, yes, we’ll always be this way. CHORUS C



G



Haïti chérie, now I return to your soil so dear, C



let me hear again the things that give music to my ear: C7



F



the shepperds horn, that welcoms the rising morn’, C



G7



C



when roads overflow as crowds to iron market go. C



G



Where sun is bright, or evening with soft moonlight, C



a shading tree, creeomading for company, C7



F



a gentle breeze, a warm caress if you please, C



G7



C



work laughter and play, yes, we’ll always be this way. CHORUS



happy days are here again



Jack Yellen & Milton Ager (1929) •



So long sad times! Go ’long bad times! We are rid of you at last. Howdy, gay times! Cloudy gray times! You are now a thing of the past, ’cause: Eb



Happy days are here again. The skies above are clear again. Bb



Let us sing a song of cheer again. Eb



Ab



Eb



Happy days are here again. Eb



Altogether shout it now! There’s no one who can doubt it now. Bb



So let’s tell the world about it now. Eb



Ab



Eb



Happy days are here again. D



G



Your cares and troubles are gone. B b7



F7



There’ll be no more from now on. Eb



Happy days are here again. The skies above are clear again. Bb



Let us sing a song of cheer again. Eb



Ab



Eb



Happy days are here again.



The Turtles 1968 Gary Bonner & Alan Gordon



happy together F#m



(intro) F#m



Imagine me and you, I do. E



I think about you day and night, it’s only right D



to think about the girl you love and hold her tight C#



so happy together. F#m



If I should call you up, invest a dime E



and you say you belong to me and ease my mind. D



Imagine how the world could be, so very fine, C#



so happy together. F#



C#m



F#



A



I can’t see me lovin’ nobody but you, for all my life. F#



C#m



F#



A



When you’re with me, baby, the skies’ll be blue, for all my life. F#m



Me and you and you and me. E



No matter how they toss the dice, it has to be. D



The only one for me is you, and you for me C#



so happy together. CHORUS F#m



Me and you and you and me. E



No matter how they toss the dice, it has to be. D



The only one for me is you, and you for me C#



so happy together. F#



C#m



F#



A



F#



C#m



F#



C#m



Ba ba ba ba Ba-ba-ba ba ba-ba ba ba-ba-ba ba. Ba ba ba ba Ba-ba-ba ba ba-ba ba ba-ba-ba ba. F#m



Me and you and you and me. E



No matter how they toss the dice, it has to be. D



The only one for me is you, and you for me. C#



F#m



C#



F#m



So happy together. So happy together. C#



How is the weather. C#



So happy together.



F#m



F#m



C#



We’re happy together. C#



So happy together. C#



Happy together. C#



F#m



F#m



So happy together.



F#m



F #m



•



hava naguila



Israeli folksong



E



Am



E Dm



E



Hava naguila, hava naguila, hava naguila, venis m’cha. (2×) Dm



E Dm



E



Hava neranana. Hava neranana. Hava neranana. venis m’cha. (2×) Am



Uru, uru, achim, uru achim belev sameach, uru achim belev sameach, E



Am



uru achim belev sameach, uru achim belev sameach, uru achim, uru achim belev sameach.



•



Jim Reeves / Elvis Presley / Ry Cooder / Bryan Ferry • Joe & Audrey Allison



he’ll have to go Bb



F



F



Put your sweet lips a little closer to the phone. Dm



C



Let’s pretend that we’re together all alone. F



C7 Bb



F7



I’ll tell the man to turn the juke-box way down low F



Bb7



C7



F



and you can tell your friend there with you, he’ll have to go. Bb



F



F



Whisper to me, ‘Tell me, do you love me true?’ Dm



C



or is he holding you the way I do? F



C7



F7



Bb



Tho’ love is blind, make up your mind, I’ve got to know: F



C7



F



should I hang up or will you tell him he’ll have to go Bb



You can’t say the words I want to hear, F



Bb



F



while you’re with another man. Bb



If you want me answer ‘Yes’ or ‘No’, F



C7



darling, I will understand. CHORUS



Bb7



Michael Jackson Michael Jackson



heal the world Child’s voice: Think about the generations and they say: We want to make it a better place for our children and our children’s children.



So that they know it’s a better world for them and think if they can make it a better place. A



C#m



Bm7



Bm7



There’s a place in your heart and I know that it is love A



C#m



Bm7



And this place could be much brighter than tomorrow A



C#m



Bm7



Bm7



Bm7



And if you really try, you’ll find there’s no need to cry A



C#m



Bm7



In this place you’ll feel there’s no hurt or sorrow. C#m



D



Bm7



C#m



D



There are ways to get there, if you care enough for the living Bm7



E



Make a little space, make a better place A (B/C#)



Bm7 (C#m7/Ebm7)



D(E/F#)



A (B/C#)



Heal the world, make it a better place, for you and for me and the entire human race. F#m(Abm/Bbm) C#m (Ebm/Fm)



There are people



dying.



D(E/F#)



C#m (Ebm/Fm)



Bm7 (C#m7/Ebm7)



A (B/C#) Bm7 C#m Bm7



If you care enough for the living, make a better place for you and for me. A



C#m



Bm7



Bm7



If you want to know why, there’s a love that cannot lie A



C#m



Bm7



Love is strong it only cares for joyful giving A



C#m



Bm7



Bm7 Bm7



If we try we shall see in this bliss we cannot feel A



C#m



Bm7



Fear or dread we stop existing and start living C#m



D



Bm7



C#m



D



Then it feels that always love’s enough for us growing Bm7



E



So make a better world, make a better world. CHORUS G



A



And the dream we were conceived in, will reveal a joyful face G



A



And the world we once believed in, will shine again in grace. F#m



C#m



C#m



D



Then why do we keep strangling life, wound this earth crucify this soul Bm7



E



D



Though it’s plain to see, this world is heavenly, be God’s glow A



C#m



Bm7



Bm7



We could fly so high, let our spirits never die A



C#m



Bm7



In my heart I feel you are all my brothers A



Bm7



C#m



Bm7



Bm7



Create a world with no fear, together we cry happy tears A



C#m



Bm7



See the nations turn their swords into plowshares C#m



D



C#m



D



Bm7



Then it feels that always love’s enough for us growing Bm7



E



So make a better world, make a better world CHORUS CHORUS +1



•



Kate & Anna McGarrigle/The Corrs Anna McGarrigle



heart like a wheel Eb



Bb



G



Some say heart is just like (a) wheel Gm



Cm



When you bend it you can’t mend it Fm



Cm



And my love for you is like a sinking ship Ab



Fm



Bb



Eb



And my heart is on that ship out on mid-ocean Eb



Bb



G



They say that death is a tragedy Gm



Cm



It comes once and it’s over Fm



Cm



But my only wish is for that deep dark abyss Ab



Fm



Bb Eb



’Cause what’s the use of living with no true lover? Cm



Fm



And it’s only love and it’s only love Ab



Fm



G



Eb



Ab



Fm



G



Eb



That can wreck a human being and turn him inside out That can wreck a human being and turn him inside out Eb



Bb



G



When harm is done, no love can be won Gm



Cm



I know it happens frequently Fm



Cm



What I can’t understand, oh please, God hold my hand Ab



Fm



Bb



Why it should’ve happened to me.



C



CHORUS Eb



Bb



G



Some say heart is just like (a) wheel Gm



Cm



When you bend it you can’t mend it Fm



Cm



And my love for you is like a sinking ship Ab



Fm



Bb



Eb



And my heart is on that ship out on mid-ocean Cm



Fm



Cm



Fm



Cm



Fm



Cm



Fm



And it’s only love and it’s only love And it’s only love and it’s only love And it’s only love and it’s only love And it’s only love and it’s only love



heartbreak hotel



Elvis Presley



E



Ever since my baby left me, I found a new place to dwell. E7



It’s down at the end of lonely street at Heartbreak Hotel. A7



You make me so lonely baby, I get so lonely, B7



E



I get so lonely, I could die. And although it’s always crowded, you still can find some room. Where broken hearted lovers do cry away their gloom. CHORUS Well, the Bell hop’s tears keep flowin’, and the desk clerk’s dressed in black. Well they been so long on lonely street, they ain’t ever gonna look back. CHORUS Hey now, if your baby leaves you and you got a tale to tell. Just take a walk down lonely street to Heartbreak Hotel. CHORUS



hello dolly



Jerry Herman



Bb



Gm



BbM7



Hello Dolly, well hello Dolly. BbM7



GDIM



Cm7



It’s so nice to have you back where you belong



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



F7



CmM7 Cm7



Cm



You’re lookin’ swell,



Dolly



x



Gm5+C Cm



GDIM



x



I can tell, Dolly Cm7



F7



You’re still glowin’, you’re still crowin’ GDIM



1



Bb6



F7



Bb



III



We feel the room swayin’ Gm



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



While the band’s playin’ Bb7



Bb7



Fm7



EbM7



One of your old favourite songs from way back when Cm6 D7 Gm



So,



Eb6



Bb6 1 1 1 1 1 1 3 3 3 3



Dm



take her wrap, fellas



Gm



C9



Bb



Cm7 F7



Dolly’ll never go away again Bb



1 1 1 1 1



BDIM



Cm7 F7



2 3 4



1 1 1 1 1



GDIM



Cm7



It’s so nice to have you back where you belong



F7



3



CmM7 Cm7



Cm



You’re lookin’ swell,



Dolly



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



I can tell, Dolly Cm7



F7



You’re still glowin’, you’re still crowin’



Bb6



C9



o



F7



You’re still goin’ strong We feel the room swayin’ Gm



While the band’s playin’ Bb7



x



Fm7



Bb7



EbM7



One of your old favourite songs from way back when Cm6 D7 Gm



Dm



Golly, gee, fellas



Gm



Dm



Find her a vacant knee, fellas C9



C9



Cm7 F7



C9



C9



Cm7 F7



C9



C9



Cm7 F7



o



1



Bb



Fm7



4



Cm6



Gm5+C Cm



GDIM



Eb6



x



Gm



Hello Dolly, well hello Dolly. BbM7



EbM7



x



Dm



Find her an empty lap, fellas C9



4



CmM7



You’re still goin’ strong



Fm7



2 3



Dolly’ll never go away Dolly’ll never go away Bb



Dolly’ll never go away again



Eb6



2



3 4



x



BoDIM o 1



2



Ricky Nelson G.Pitney & C.Mangiaracina



hello mary lou G



C



Hello Mary Lou, good-bye heart, G



D



Sweet Mary Lou, I’m so in love with you. G



B7



Em



I knew Mary Lou, we’d never part, C



D



G



So hello Mary Lou, good-bye heart. G



She passed me by one sunny day, C



flashed those big brown eyes my way G



D



and I knew, I wanted you forever more. G



I’m not one who gets around, C



swear my feet stuck to the ground G



C



G



and though I never did see you before. CHORUS



•



help yourself



Tom Jones



Eb



Bb



Eb



Ab



Love is like candy on a shelf, you want to taste and help yourself. Eb



Bb



Eb



The sweetest things are there for you, help yourself, take a few, Bb



Eb



that’s what I want you to do. Eb



Bb



Eb



Ab



We’re always told repeatedly, the very best in life is free, Eb



Bb



Eb



and if you want to prove it’s true, Baby, I’m telling you, Bb



Eb



this is what you should do. Eb



Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms, Bb



just say the word and they are yours. Just help yourself to the love in my heart, Bb7



Eb



your smile has opened up the door. The greatest wealth that exists in the world Bb



could never buy what I can give. Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms, Bb7



Eb



and then let’s really start to live. Eb



Bb



Eb



Ab



My heart has love enough for two, more than enough for me and you. Eb



Bb



Eb



I’m rich with love, a millionaire, I’ve so much it’s unfair, Bb



Eb



why don’t you take a share. CHORUS



•



Leslie Caron & Mel Ferrer (1953, movie Lili) Helen Deutsch & Bronislaw Kaper



hi-lili, hi-lo D



FDIM D



A



A song of love is a sad song, F#m



Em7 A7



hi-lili hi-lili hi-lo. A7



A7SUS



G/B



A7



D



A7



A song of love is a song of woe, A7-5



don’t ask me how I know. D



A



G



D



A song of love is a sad song, Am



Em B+



B7



for I have loved and it’s so. Em7



Em6



DM7



D



I sit at the window and watch the rain, A7



A7-5



D



hi-lili hi-lili hi-lo. Em



B+



A7



D



DM7 D7 D



Bm



Tomorrow I’ll probably love again, hi-lili hi-lili hi-lo. D



CDIM A



FDIM D



A



A song of love is a sad song, F#m



Em7 A7



hi-lili hi-lili hi-lo. A7



A7SUS



G/B



A7



D



A7



A song of love is a song of woe, A7-5



don’t ask me how I know. D



A



G



D



A song of love is a sad song, Am



Em B+



B7



for I have loved and it’s so. Em7



Em6



DM7



D



I sit at the window and watch the rain, A7



A7-5



D



hi-lili hi-lili hi-lo. Em



B+



A7



D



DM7 D7 D



Bm



Tomorrow I’ll probably love again, hi-lili hi-lili hi-lo.



GD



•



•



hit the road jack



Ray Charles



Bb7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



B b7



Cm



Ab



G7+



Hit the road Jack, don’t you come back no more, no more, no more, no more. Bb7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



Cm



Hit the road Jack, don’t you come back no more. Bb7



Cm



Ab7



Bb7 Ab7 G7+



G7+



Oh, woman, oh, woman, don’t treat me so mean. B b7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



You’re the meanest old woman that I’ve ever seen. Bb7



Cm



Ab7 G7+



I guess that if you said so, Bb7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



I’ll have to pack my things and go. That’s right! CHORUS Bb7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



Now baby, listen baby, don’t you treat me this a-way. Bb7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



’Cause I’ll be back on my feet some day. Bb7



Cm



Ab7



G7+



Don’t care if you do, ’cause it’s understood. Cm



Bb7



Ab7



G7+



You ain’t got no money, you just ain’t no good. Cm



Bb7



Ab7 G7+



Well, I guess that if you said so, Cm



Bb7



Ab7



G7+



I’ll have to pack my things and go. That’s right! CHORUS



x



III



1



G7+ 2 3 4



Simon and Garfunkel Paul Simon



homeward bound C



Em



Gm6



A7



I’m sittin’ in the railway station, got a ticket for my destination. Mm. Bb



Dm



On a tour of one night stands my suitcase and guitar in hand C



G7



C



and ev’ry stop is neatly planned for a poet and a one man band. C



F



C



F



Homeward Bound, I wish I was, Homeward Bound. C



Dm



C



Dm C



C



Dm



C Bb F



Home where my thought’s escaping, Bb



F



Home where my music’s playing C



Bb



F



G7



C



Home where my love lies waiting silently for me. C



Em



Gm6



A7



Every day’s and endless stream of cigarettes and magazines. Mm. Bb



Dm



And each town looks the same to me, the movies and the factories C



G7



C



and ev’ry strangers face I see reminds me that I long to be. CHORUS C



Em



Gm6



A7



Tonight I’ll sing my songs again, I’ll play the game and pretend. Mm. Bb



Dm



But all my words come back to me in shades of mediocrity C



G7



C



like emptiness in harmony I need someone to comfort me. CHORUS G7



C



FC



Silently for me.



•



honey Eb



Bobby Goldsborough



B b7



See the tree, how big it’s grown, but friend, it hasn’t been too long, it wasn’t big Eb



I laughed at her and she got mad, the first day that she planted it, was just a twig Bb7



Then the first snow came and she ran up to brush the snow away so it wouldn’t die Eb



Came running in, all excited, slipped and almost hurt herself and I laughed till I cried She was always young at heart, kind of dumb and kind of smart and I loved her so And I surprised her with a puppy, kept me awake all Christmas Eve two years ago And it would sure embarrass her when I came in from working late, ’cause I would know That she’d been sitting there and crying over some sad and silly late late show And honey, I miss you and I’m being good And I’d love to be with you if only I could She wrecked the car and she was sad and so afraid that I’d be mad, but what the heck Though I pretended hard to be, guess you could say she saw through me and hugged my neck I came home unexpectedly and caught her crying needlessly in the middle of the day And it was in the early spring, when flowers bloom and robins sing, she went away CHORUS One day while I was not at home, while she was there and all alone, the angles came Now all I have is memories of Honey and I wake up nights and call her name Now my life’s an empty stage, where Honey lived and Honey played and love grew up And a small cloud passes overhead and cries down on the flower bed that Honey loved



The Eagles The Eagles



hotel california F#



Bm



On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair. A



E



Warm smell of colitas, rising through the air. G



D



Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimering light. F#



Em



My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, I had to stop for the night. F#



Bm



There she stood in the doorway, I heard the mission bell A



E



and I was thinking to myself: this could be heaven or this could be hell. G



D



Then she lit up a candle and she showed me the way. F#



Em



There were voices down the corridor, I thought I heard them say: G



D



‘Welcome to the Hotel California. F#



Bm



Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face. G



D



Plenty of room at the Hotel California. F#



Em



Any time of year (any time of year), you can find it here.’ F#



Bm



Her mind is Tiffany twisted, she got the Mercedes Benz. A



E



She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, that she calls friends. G



D



How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat. Em



F#



Bm



F#



Some dance to remember, some dance to forget. So I called up the captain: ‘Please bring me my wine’. He said: A



E



‘We haven’t had that spirit here since nineteen sixty-nine.’ G



D



And still those voices are calling from far away. F#



Em



Wake you up in the middle of the night, just to hear them say: G



D



‘Welcome to the Hotel California. F#



Bm



Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face. G



D



They livin’ it up at the Hotel California. F#



Em



What a nice surprise (what a nice surprise), bring your alibis.’ Bm



F#



Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice, and she said: A



E



‘We are all just prisoners here, of our own device.’ G



D



And in the master’s chambers, they gathered for the feast. F#



Em



They stab it with their steely knives but they just can’t kill the beast. Bm



F#



Last thing I remember, I was running for the door. A



E



I had to find the passage back to the place I was before. G



D



‘Relax’, said the night man, ‘We are programmed to receive. Em



F#



You can check out any time you like, but you can never leave.’



Bob Dylan, The Animals Georgia Turner & Bert Martin



house of the rising sun Am



C



D



F



Am



C



E



There is a house in New Orleans they call the Rising Sun. Am



C



D



F



Am



E



o o



Am



It’s been the ruin of many a poor boy and me, o god, I’m one. Am



C



D



F



Am



C



C



D



F



Am



But being a young and foolish poor boy, let a gambler lead me astray. Am



C



D



F



Am



C



E



C



D



F



Am



E



Am



My father was a gamblin’ lord down in New Orleans. Am



C



D



F



Am



2 3



D



o o



C D F Am E Am E



1



C



D



F



C



E



Am



E



Am



And the only time when he is satisfied, is when he’s all a drunk. Am



C



D



F



Am



F



C



1 1



C D F Am E Am E



2 3



E



E



He fills his glass up to the brim and he’ll pass the cards around. Am



C



D



F



Am



E



Am



And the only pleasure he gets out of his life is ramblin’ from town to town. Am



C



D



F



Am



C



C D F Am E Am E



E7



Go tell my baby sister, never do like I have done. Am



C



D



F



Am



E



Am



To shun that house in New Orleans, they call the rising Sun. Am



C



D



F



Am



C



C D F Am E Am E



E



O mother, tell your children not to do what I have done. Am



C



D



F



Am



E



Am



Spend your life in sin and misery in the house of the Rising Sun. Am



C



D



Am



C



D



F



Am



C



D



F



Am



C



D



F



F



Am



C



C D F Am E Am E



E



Well, it’s one foot on the platform and the other foot on the train. Am



E



Am



I’m going back to New Orleans to wear that ball and chain. Am



C



C D F Am E Am E



E



I’m going back to New Orleans, my race is almost run. Am



E



1 2



Now the only thing a gambler needs is a suitcase and a trunk. Am



o



1



C D F Am E Am E



My mother was a tailor, she sewed my new blue jeans. Am



C/E o



o



E



o



2 3



E



Am



Am/E 1



C D F Am E Am E



If I had listened to what mama said, I’d been at home today. Am



•



Am



I’m going back to New Orleans, to the house of the Rising Sun.



C D F Am E Am E



1 2 3



Ry Cooder Agnes Cunningham



how can you keep on moving (unless you migrate too) CFG



(intro) C



F



C



How can you keep on moving, unless you migrate too. G7



They tell ya to keep on moving, but migrate you must not do. C



F



C



The only reason for moving and the reason why I roam, Am7



G7



C



is to move to a new location and find myself a home. C



F



C



I can’t go back to the homestead, the shack no longer stands. G7



They said I was unneeded, had no claim to the land. C



F



C



They said: ‘Come on, get moving, it’s the only thing for you.’ Am7



G



C



But how can you keep on moving unless you migrate too? C



F



C



Now if you pitch your little tent along the broad highway, G7



the Board of Sanitation says; ‘Sorry, you can’t stay. C



F



C



Come on, come on, get moving.’ is their everlasting cry. Am7



G7



C



Can’t stay, can’t go back, can’t migrate, so where the hell am I? C



F



C



How can you keep on moving, unless you migrate too. G7



They tell ya to keep on moving, but migrate you must not do. C



F



C



The only reason for moving and the reason why I roam, Am7



G7



C



is to move to a new location and find myself a home.



The Bee Gees Barry, Robin & Maurice Gibb



how deep is your love Eb



Gm7



Fm7



AbM7/Bb



I know your eyes in the morning sun C7



Fm7



G7



AbM7/Bb



Gm7



Cm7



IV



I feel you touch me in the pouring rain Eb



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4 4



And the moment that you wander far from me



Db9



AbM7/Bb



Fm7



I wanna feel you in my arms again AbM7



1 1 1 1 1 1 IV



Gm7



2 3



And you come to me on a summer breeze Db9



Fm7



x



Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave



IV



AbM7/Bb



Gm7



And it’s me you need to show



4



Gm7-5/Db 1 1 1 1 1 2 2 2 2 4 4 4



Eb



How deep is your love



Abm6



EbM7



AbM7



Abm6



1 1 1 1 1 1 IV



How deep is your love, I really mean to learn Eb



Gm7-5/Db



C7



’Cause we’re living in a world of fools breaking us down Fm7



When they all should let us be Abm6



Eb



We belong to you and me Eb



Gm7 Fm7



I believe in you C7



Fm7



G7



AbM7/Bb



You know the door to my very soul Eb



Gm7



Cm7



You’re the light in my deepest, darkest night AbM7/Bb



Fm7



You’re my savior when I fall AbM7



Gm7



And you may not think I care for you Db9



Fm7



When you know down inside that I really do AbM7/Bb



Gm7



And it’s me you need to show Eb



How deep is your love



2 3



4



how much is that doggie in the window C



G7



How much is that doggie in the window, C



The one with the waggley tail? G7



How much is that doggie in the window? C



I do hope that doggie’s for sale. C



G7



I must take a trip to California C



And leave my poor sweetheart alone; G7



If he has a dog, he won’t be lonesome, C



And the doggie will have a good home. CHORUS C



G7



I read in the paper there are robbers C



With flashlights that shine in the dark; G7



My love needs a doggie to protect him C



And scare them away with one bark. CHORUS C



G7



I don’t want a bunny or a kitty, C



I don’t want a parrot that talks. G7



I don’t want a bowl of little fishies C



He can’t take a goldfish for walks. CHORUS



• Bob Merrill



Norah Jones • Kevin Breit



humble me B F# B E B F# B E B



(intro)



x



F#



B



2



E/Ab



B



Broken down at the side of the road F#



B



B



Stranded at the outskirts and sun’s creepin’ up. B



E B F# 3



Baby’s in the backseat, still fast asleep E/Ab



B



Dreamin’ of better days F#



B



B



I don’t want to call you but you’re all I have to turn to. EM7



Em/F#



E B F#



F#



B



Abm



What do you say when it’s all gone away, baby, I didn’t mean to hurt you EM7



Em/F#



F#



B



Abm



Truth spoke in whispers will tear you apart, no matter how hard you resist it F#



B



A



E



It never rains when you want it to. B



You humble me low



F#



F#



Abm7 E/Ab



You humble me low Abm7



E



F#



I’m on my knees empty B



You humble me low



F#



Abm7 E/Ab



You humble me low



Abm7



E



F#



S’ please, please, please forgive me (intermezzo) F#



B



Baby Teresa she’s got your eyes E/Ab



B



I see you all the time F#



B



B



When she asks about her daddy, I never know what to say.



E B F#



F#



B



Heard you kicked the bottle and you helped to build the church E/Ab



B



You carry an honest wage F#



B



B



E



B



F#



Is it true you have somebody keepin’ you company. EM7



Em/F#



B F#



Abm



What do you say when it’s all gone away, baby, I didn’t mean to hurt you EM7



Em/F#



B



F#



Abm



Truth spoke in whispers will tear you apart, no matter how hard you resist it F#



B



A



E



It never rains when you want it to. B



You humble me low



F#



Abm7 E/Ab



You humble me low E



Abm7



F#



I’m on my knees empty B



You humble me low



F#



Abm7 E/Ab



You humble me low E



Abm7



F#



S’ please, please forgive me



F#



3 # Em/F x o o



F#



o



1



II



Went out on a limb, gone too far



E/Ab o



2



o



Simon and Garfunkel Paul Simon



i am a rock C



A winter’s day-ay-ay F



C



in a deep and dark December Dm G7



F



C



I-I am a-a-alone Dm7



Em7



Dm7



Em7



Gazing from my window to the streets below Dm



F



G



On a freshly fallen silent shroud of snow. F



C



F



G



C



I am a rock, I am an i-i-island.



Am C



C



I’ve built walls, F



C



A fortress deep and mighty Dm



G7



F



C



Tha-at none may penetrate Dm7



Em7



Dm7



Em7



I have no need of friendship, friendship causes pain Dm



F



G



It’s laughter and loving I disdain CHORUS C



Don’t talk of love F



C



but I’ve heard the word before Dm



G7



F



C



I-it’s sleeping in my memory Dm7



Em7



Dm7



Em7



I won’t disturb the slumber of the feelings that have died Dm



F



G



If I never loved I never would have cried CHORUS C



I have my books F



C



and my poetry to protect me Dm



G7



F



C



I am shielded in my a-a-armour Dm7



Em7



Dm7



Em7



Hiding in my room, safe within my womb, Dm



F



G



I touch no one and no one touches me. CHORUS Dm7



G



C



Dm7



G



C



And a rock feels no pain, and an island never cries.



•



R. Kelly R. Kelly



i believe i can fly C



Fm



C



Fm



I used to think that i could not go on And life was nothing but an awful song C



Fm



But now I know the meaning of true love C



Fm



I’m kneeling on the everlasting lines Am



If I can see it Fm



Then I can do it Am



If I just believe it G



There’s nothing to it C



Am7



I believe I can fly, I believe I can touch the sky Dm



G



I think about it every night and day, spread my wings and fly away Am



Fm



I believe I can soar, I see me running through that open door C



Fm



Am



I believe I can fly, I believe I can fly, I believe I can fly. Oh. C



Fm



See I was on the verge of breaking out C



Fm



Sometimes silence can seem so loud C



Fm



There are miracles in life i must achieve C



Fm



But first I know it starts inside of me, oh oh CHORUS



•



i can see clearly now A



D



A



I can see clearly now, the rain is gone, D



E



I can see all obstacles in my way. A



D



A



Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind. G



D



It’s gonna be a bright (bright), bright (bright) A



Sun-Shiny day. A



D



A



I think I can make it now, the pain is gone. D



E



All of the bad feelings have disappeared. A



D



A



Here is the rainbow I’ve been prayin’ for. G



D



It’s gonna be a bright (bright), bright (bright) A



Sun-Shiny day. C



G



Look all around, there’s nothin’ but blue skies C



E



Look straight ahead, nothin’ but blue skies. A



D



A



I can see clearly now, the rain is gone, D



E



I can see all obstacles in my way. A



D



A



Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind. G



D



It’s gonna be a bright (bright), bright (bright) A



Sun-Shiny day.



G#m D G#m G F#m E



i can’t help falling (in love with you) C



G



Am



F



Am



Elvis Presley



G



Wise man say only fools rush in F



G



Am



F



C



G



C



But I, I can’t help falling in love with you. C



G Am



F



Am G



Shall I stay would it be a sin F



G



Am



F



C



G



C



If I, I can’t help falling in love with you. Em



Am



Like a river flows Em



Am



Surely to the sea Em



Am



Darling as we know D7



G



Some things where ment to be D



A



Bm



G



Bm Am



Take my hand take my whole life to G



A



Bm



G



D



A



G



A



Bm



G



D



A



D



But I, I can’t help falling in love with you. D



But I, I can-t help falling in love With You.



•



Don Gibson (1958) Don Gibson (1958)



i can’t stop loving you C7



F



I can’t stop loving you. C



I’ve made up my mind. G



C



To live in memory of the lonesome times.



C7



F



I can’t stop wanting you. C



It’s useless to say. G



C



So I’ll just live my life in dreams of yesterday. C



Those happy hours that we once knew, F



F C G7 C



C7



C



Tho’ long ago, they still make me blue. G



C



They say that time heals a broken heart, G



C



But time has stood still since we’ve been apart. CHORUS



C7



•



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - Love over and over 1982 Kate McGarrigle



i cried for us C# Ab



C#



Love, it’s not I, who didn’t try Bbm7



Ab



hard enough, hard enough. C#



Ab



C#



And this is why, I’m saying goodbye, Bbm7



Ab



C#



I’ve had enough, I’ve had enough. C#



Ab



C#



Love, you don’t see the pain in me, Bbm7



Ab



it’s plain enough, plain enough. C#



Ab



C#



You’re never here to catch the tears, Bbm7 Ab



C#



I cry for us, I cry for us. C#



Ab



C#



I’ll take my share, but I’ll be fair, Bbm7



Ab



there’s not much stuff, easy enough. C#



Ab



C#



And if you chose, I’ll break the news, Bbm7



Ab



C#



this part is tough, so very tough. C# Ab7 C# Bbm7 Ab C# Ab7 C# Bbm7 Ab C#



(instrumental)



C#



Ab



C#



I’ve tried and tried to put aside Bbm7



Ab



a time to talk, but without luck. C#



Ab



C#



So I’ll just pin this note within your coat Bbm7



Ab



C#



and leave the garden gate unlocked. C# Ab7 C# Bbm7 Ab



(instrumental) C#



Ab



C#



And this is why, I’m saying goodbye, Bbm7



Ab



C#



I’ve had enough, I’ve had enough.



•



Clarence ‘Frogman’ Henry Robert Guidry & Paul Gayton



i don’t know why I love you, but I do Bb G7 Cm F7 Bb F7



(intro) Bb



G7



Cm



I don’t know why I love you, but I do. F



Bb



F7



I don’t know why I cry so, but I do. Eb



G7



C7



I only know I’m lonely and that I want to be lonely. Bb



G7



Cm



Bb



F7



I don’t know why I love you but, I do. Bb



G7



F7



Cm



I can’t sleep nights, because I feel so restless. F



Bb



F7



I don’t know what you do, I feel so helpless. Eb



G7



C7



and since I’ve been away, I cry all night and day. Bb



G7



Cm



Bb



F7



I don’t know why I love you but, I do. Eb



My day time is so lonely, Bb



my night time is so blue. C7



F7



I don’t know how I spend it, but I do. Bb



G7



Cm



Each night I sing along and tell myself, F



Bb



F7



that I will fall in love with someone else. Eb



G7



C7



I guess I’m wasting time, but I gotta please my mind. Bb



G7



Cm



Bb



F7



I don’t know why I love you but, I do. I don’t know why I love you but I do I don’t know why I cry so but I do I only know I’m lonely and that I want you only I don’t know why I love you but I do Bb



G7



Cm



F



I can’t sleep nights because I feel so restless, Bb



F7



I don’t know what to do I feel so helpless, G7



Eb



C7



and since you’ve been away, I cry both night and day Bb



G7



Cm



F7



Bb F7



I don’t know why I love you, but I do Eb



My days have been so lonely Bb



My nights have been so blue C7



F7



I don’t know how I manage, but I do. Each night I sit alone and tell myself That I will fall in love with someone else I guess I’m wastin’ time but I’ve got to clear my mind I don’t know why I love you but I do



•



Jim Croce Jim Croce



i got a name D



A



Bm



Like the pine trees lining the winding road Bm7



G



A



D



I’ve got a name, I’ve got a name D



A



Bm



Like the singing bird and the croaking toad E7



A



I’ve got a name, I’ve got a name F#m



G



D



And I carry it with me like my daddy did F#m



Bm



E7



A



But I’m living the dream that he kept hid. F#m



G



F#m



B7



Movin’ me down the highway, rolling’ me down the highway G



A



D



Movin’ ahead so life won’t pass me by. D



A



Bm



Like the north wind whistlin’ down the sky Bm7



G



A



D



I’ve got a song, I’ve got a song D



A



Bm



Like the whippoorwill and the baby’s cry E7



A



I’ve got a song, I’ve got a song F#m



G



F#m



Bm



D



And I carry it with me and I sing it loud E7



A



If it gets me nowhere, I’ll go there proud CHORUS D



A



Bm



Like the fool I am and I’ll always be Bm7



G



A



D



I’ve got a dream, I’ve got a dream D



A



Bm



They can change their minds but they can’t change me E7



A



I’ve got a dream, I’ve got a dream F#m



G



D



Oh, I know I could share it if you’d want me to F#m



Bm



E7



A



If you’re goin’ my way, I’ll go with you CHORUS



Ry Cooder Trad.



i got mine E C#m E C#m E C#m C#m B E



(intro) E



A



E



And I went down to a big crap game, ’twas certainly against my will. F#m7



B



I lost every doggone nickel I had, but a greenback dollar bill. E



A



E



Forty dollar that laid on the floor, my buddy’s point was nine. A



E



Well, the police they come in there and caught all of ’em, C#m B



but I



E



got mine.



E



A



E



I got mine, let me tell ya, I got mine. B7



I grabbed that money, out the back door I went flying E



A



E



Well, ever since the big crap game, I’ve been livin’ on chicken and wine. C#m



E



C#m B



I’m the leader of society, since I



E



got mine.



E



A



E



I know a barber shop, it’s a way cross town, down on Norfolk street. F#m7



B



It’s the only place on a Saturday night, that us gamblers gets to meet. E



A



E



Some comes in for a haircut and others come for a scrap. A



E



And when you see me and my buddies up there, man, C#m



B



E



we means to shoot some crap E



A



E



Hollering: ‘Seven, eleven, won’t you come, come, come!!! B7



If you don’t seven, eleven them, you’re done, done, done.’ E



A



E



If I see the police before he sees me, I’m gonna run, run, run. C#m



E



C#m B



I’m the leader of society, since I



E



got mine.



E



A



E



Well, I went down to my best girl’s house, the hour was just about nine. F#m7



B



I wasn’t dressed up like Henry Ford, but I was feeling just as fine. E



A



E



I caught her sitting on another man’s knee and I didn’t like that sign. A



E



Well, I told them what I thought about it, boys C#m B



and I E



E



got mine A



E



I got mine, I got mine. B7



I grabbed my hat and through the window I went flying. E



A



E



I ran as fast as I could run, but I didn’t get there in time. A



C#m



C#m B



Because the rascal grabbed a shotgun, Lord, and I



E



got mine.



i got you babe



Sonny & Cher



D



G



They say we’re young and we don’t know, D



G



A



won’t find out until we grow. D



G



Well, I don’t know, if all that’s true, D



G



A



cause you’ve got me and baby I’ve got you. D



G



D



Babe, I got you babe. D



I got you babe.



G



G



D



G



They say our love won’t pay the rent, D



G



A



before it’s earned our money’s always spent. D



G



I guess that’s so, we don’t have a pot D



G



A



but at least I’m sure of all the things we got. Em



A



I got flowers in the spring. Em



A



I got you to wear my ring. D



Bm



And when I’m sad, you’re a clown. G



C



And when I get scared, you’re always around D



G



Don’t let them say, your hair’s too long, D



G



A



cause I don’t care, with you I can’t go wrong. D



G



Then put your little hand in mine D



G



A



there ain’t no hill or mountain we can’t climb CHORUS



A



i just called to say I love you



Stevie Wonder •



C



DmM7



No New Years Day to celebrate Dm



No chocolate-covered candy hearts to give away. Dm



DmM7



Dm



Dm7



DmM7



No first of spring, no song to sing Dm



G



C



In fact here’s just another ordinary day. C



No April rain, no flowers’ bloom, Dm



No wedding Saturday within the month of June. Dm



DmM7



But what it is



Dm



Dm7



DmM7



is something true Dm



G



Made up of these three words that I must say to you. Dm



G



Dm



G



Dm



G



C



I just called to say I love you Am



I just called to say how much I care Am



I just called to say I love you Dm



G



C



And I mean it from the bottom of my heart. No summer’s high, no warm July No harvest moon to light one tender August night No autumn breeze no falling leaves No even time for birds to fly to southern skies No libra sun no Halloween No giving thanks to all the Christmas joy you bring But what it is though old so new To fill your heart like no three words Could ever do. REFRAIN (2×) Of my heart Of my heart



V



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



i like chinese



Monty Python •



The world today seems absolutely crackers, With nuclear bombs to blow us all There are fools and idiots sitting on the trigger, It’s depressing and it’s senseless and that’s why: G



A



I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



They only come up to your knees, G



Em



Am



D



Yet they’re always friendly, and they’re ready to please. G



A



I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



There’s nine hundred million of them in the world today, G



Em



Am



D



You’d better learn to like them, that’s what I say. G



A



I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



They come from a long way overseas, G



Em



Am



D



But they’re cute and they’re cuddly, and they’re ready to please. G



A



I like Chinese food, the waiters never are rude, D



Think of the many things they’ve done to impress, G



Em



Am



D



There’s Maoism, Taoism, I Ching and Chess. G



A



So I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



I like their tiny little trees, G



Em



Am



D



Their Zen, their Ping-pong, their yin and yang-ese. G



A



I like Chinese thought, the wisdom that Confucious taught D



If Darwin is anything to shout about, G



Em



Am



D



The Cinese will survive us all without any doubt. G



A



So I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



They only come up to your knees, G



Em



Am



D



Yet they are wise and they’re witty and are ready to please. G



A



I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



Their food if guaranteed to please, G



Em



D



D



A fourteen, a seven, a nine and lychees. G



A



I like Chinese, I like Chinese, D



I like their tiny little trees, G



Em



Am



D



Their Zen, their ping-pong, their yin and yang-ese. G



A



I like Chinese, I like Chinese....



Johnny Cash Johnny Cash? L. Payne



i love you because Eb



Ab



I love you because you understand dear Eb



Bb



Every little thing I try to do Eb



Ab



You’re always there to lend a helping hand dear Eb



Bb



Eb



But most of all I love you cause you’re you. Ab



Eb7



Eb



No matter what may be the style or season Bb



Eb



I know your love will always see me through. Ab



Eb



I love you for a hundred-thousand reasons Bb



Eb



But most of all I love you cause you’re you Eb



Ab



I love you because my heart is lighter Eb



Bb



Every time I’m walking by your side Eb



Ab



I love you because the future’s brighter Eb



Bb



Eb



The glow to happiness you’ve opened wide. CHORUS



Eb7



Eb7



•



Aretha Franklin, Dionne Warwick Burt Bacharach / Hal David



i say a little prayer for you GM7 Am7 GM7 Am7 BM7 B7SUS B7/9



GM7



(intro) Em7



Am7



III



The moment I wake up. GM7



D7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Before I put on my makeup F#m7



BM7



B7/9



I say a little prayer for you. Em7



1 1 1 1 1 1 II 2 3 4



Am7



While combing my hair, now.



B7SUS GM7



D7



And wondering what dress to wear now. F#m7



II



1 1 1 1 1



B7/9



2



I say a little prayer for you. C



D/C



C



D/C



4



Bm7



G/B



G7



FM7



G7



B7-9



Forever, forever, you’ll stay in my heart and I will love you. Bm7



G/B



Dm7



G7



Forever, forever, we never will part, oh, how I’ll love you. C



D/C



Bm7



2



G/B



Together, together, that’s how it must be. FM7 G7



G7



C



D/C



FM7



B7



To live without you, would only mean heartbreak for me.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



RIFF1 Em7



..



Am7



I run for the bus, dear GM7



D7



While riding I think of us, dear F#m7



B7/9



I say a little prayer for you. Em7



Am7



At work I just take time GM7



D7



And all through my coffee break time F#m7



B7/9



I say a little prayer for you. CHORUS (intermezzo) CHORUS Em7



Am7



My darling, believe me. GM7



Am7



For me there is no one but you. GM7



Am7



Please love me too.



Am7



GM7



I’m in love with you.



Am7



GM7



Answer my prayer. Am7



GM7



Say you love me too.



Am7 GM7



Why don’t you answer my prayer, yeah. GM7



You know every day I say a little prayer. GM7



I say, I say I say a little prayer.



1 1 1 3 4



Am7



Am7 Am7



7 5 3 2 RIFF1 5 4 1 8 5 4 2 5 4 2



The Bee Gees Barry, Robin & Maurice Gibb



i started a joke D G Bm C D G Bm C D



(intro) G



Bm



C



D



G



D



G



I started a joke, which started the whole world crying. D



G



But I didn’t see,



Bm C



D



G



Bm C



That the joke was on me, oh no. G



Bm



Bm C



C



D



I started to cry, which started the whole world laughing. D



G



Oh, if I’d only seen,



Bm C



Bm C



D



G



that the joke was on me. Em



Bm



I looked at the skies, C



G



running my hands over my eyes Bm



Em



and I fell out of bed, Em/D



Am



hurting my head, D



from things that I’d said. G



Bm



C



D



G



Bm C



D



G



Bm C



’Til I finally died, which started the whole world living. D



G



Oh, if I’d only seen, D



Bm C G



that the joke was on me. CHORUS G



Bm



C



’Til I finally died, which started the whole world living. D



G



Bm C



Oh, if I’d only seen, oh, yeah, D



G



D



G



that the joke was on me, that the joke was on me. G



Bm C D G



Oh...



Bm C D



•



i want to spend my lifetime loving you (intro) A



Moon so bright, night so fine Dm



Keep your heart here with mine Gm



A



Life’s a dream we are dreaming A



Race the moon, catch the wind Dm



Ride the night to the end Gm



A



Seize the day, stand up for the light Dm



A



I want to spend my lifetime loving you Dm



A



If that is all in life I ever do A



Heroes rise, heroes fall Dm



Rise again, win it all Gm



A



In your heart, can’t you feel the glory? A



Through our joy, through our pain Dm



We can move worlds again Gm



A



Take my hand, dance with me (Dance with me) Dm



A



I want to spend my lifetime loving you Dm



A



If that is all in life I ever do Dm



A



I will want nothing else to see me through Dm



A



If I can spend my lifetime loving you F Gm Dm A



(intermezzo) F



Gm



Though we know we will never come again Dm



A



Where there is love, life begins Dm



Gm



A



Over and over again D



Save the night, save the day Gm



Save the love, come what may Cm



D



Love is worth everything we pay Gm



D



I want to spend my lifetime loving you Gm



D



If that is all in life I ever do Gm



D



I want to spend my lifetime loving you Gm



D



If that is all in life I ever do Gm



D



I will want nothing else to see me through Gm



D



If I can spend my lifetime loving you Gm



D



Tina Arena The Mask Of Zorro



•



Gloria Gaynor



i will survive Am



Dm



At first I was afraid I was petrified. CM7



G



Kept thinkin’ I could never live without you by my side, FM7



Bm



but then I spent so many nights thinkin’ how you did me wrong ESUS



E7



and I grew strong and I learned how to get along. Am



Dm



And so you’re back from outer space. CM7



G



I just walked in to find you here with that sad look upon your face. FM7



Bm



I should have changed that stupid lock, I should have made you leave your key. ESUS



E7



If I’d’ve known for just one second you’d be back to bother me. Am



Dm



Go on now, go walk out the door. CM7



G



Just turn around now, ’cause you’re not welcome anymore. FM7



Bm



Weren’t you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye? ESUS



E7



Did I crumble? Did you think I’d lay down and die? Am



Dm



Oh no, not I. I will survive. CM7



G



Oh, as long as I know how to love, I know I’ll stay alive. FM7



Bm



I’ve got all my life to live, I’ve got all my love to give and I’ll survive, ESUS



E7



I will survive. Hey hey. Am



Dm



It took all the strength I had not to fall apart. CM7



G



Kept trying’ hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart FM7



Bm



and I spent oh so many nights just feeling sorry for myself. I used to cry, ESUS



E7



but now I hold my head up high. Am



Dm



And you see me, somebody new. CM7



G



I’m not that chained up little person still in love with you FM7



Bm



and so you feel like droppin’ in and just expect me to be free, ESUS



E7



Now I’m savin’ all my lovin’ for someone who’s lovin’ me. Am



Dm



Go on now, go walk out the door. CM7



G



Just turn around now, ’cause you’re not welcome anymore. FM7



Bm



Weren’t you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye? ESUS



E7



Did I crumble? Did you think I’d lay down and die? Am



Dm



Oh no, not I. I will survive. CM7



G



Oh, as long as I know how to love, I know I’ll stay alive. FM7



Bm



I’ve got all my life to live, I’ve got all my love to give and I’ll survive, SUS



if



Tom Jones



D



A



Am



G



If a picture paints a thousand words, then why can’t I paint you, Gm



D



Gm



A



the words will never show, to you I come to know. D



A



Am



G



If a face could launch a thousand ships, then where am I to go, Gm



D



Gm



A



There’s no one home but you, you’re all that’s left me, too. B



F#



Am



B7



D



Em



And when my love for nights is running dry, Em



A



you come and force yourself on me. D



A



Am



G



If a man could be at two places at one time I’d be with you, Gm



D



Gm



A



tomorrow and today, beside you on the way. D



A



Am



G



If the world should stop revolving, spinning slowly down to die, Gm



D



Gm



A



I’d spend the end with you, and when the world was through B



F#



D



Em



then one by one the stars would all go out, Am



B7



Em



A



Em



then you and I would simply fly away.



A D B G Gm D



•



Trini Lopez Lee Hays & Pete Seeger



if i had a hammer G



If I had a hammer,



Em



C



D



G



C



D



G



Em



I’d hammer in the morning, Em



C



D



I’d hammer in the evening, all over this land. G



Em



I’d hammer out danger, I’d hammer out warning. C



D



G



Em C D



C



D



I’d hammer out the love between my brothers and my sisters, C



D



All o’er all over this land. G



If I had a bell,



Em



C



D



G



C



D



G



Em



I’d ring it in the morning, Em



C



D



I’d ring it in the evening, all over this land. G



Em



I’d ring it for danger, I’d ring it for warning. C



D



C



D



I’d ring it for the love between my brothers and my sisters, C



D



G



All o’er all over this land. G



If I had a song,



Em C D



Em



C



D



G



C



D



G



Em



I’d sing it in the morning, Em



C



D



I’d sing it in the evening, all over this land. G



Em



I’d sing it for danger, I’d sing it for warning. C



D



C



D



I’d sing it for the love between my brothers and my sisters, C



D



G



All o’er all over this land. G



If I had a hammer, C



D



G



Em C D



Em



Em



and if I had had abell, C



D



G



Em



C



D



and if I had a song to sing, all over this land. G



Em



It was the hammer of justice, it was the bell of freedom C



D



C



D



It was the song about the love between my brothers and my sisters, C



D



G



All o’er all over this land.



Em C D



Ronan Keating Ronan Keating



if tomorrow never comes Bb



Cm



Sometimes late at night Eb



F



Bb



Eb



Bb



I lie awake and watch her sleeping. F



Cm



She’s lost in peaceful dreams Eb



F



Bb



so I turn out the lights and lay there in the dark. Bb



E b Bb



Cm7



And the thought crosses my mind Eb



F



Bb



If I never wake up in the morning F



Cm7



Eb



Bb



Eb Bb



F



Would she ever doubt the way I feel About her in my heart



Eb Bb



Eb



If tomorrow never comes, Bb



will she know how much I loved her? F



Cm



F



Did I try in every way to show her every day, Eb



Bb



that she’s my only one. Bb



Cm



Eb



And if my time on earth were through F



Gm



and she must face this world without me, Eb



is the love I gave her in the past F



gonna be enough to last, Bb



if tomorrow never comes



Eb Bb



’Cause I’ve lost love ones in the life Who never knew how much I loved them Now I live with the regret That my true feelings for them never were revealed. So I made a promise to myself to say each day how much she means to me and avoid that circumstance where there’s no second chance to tell her how I feel. CHORUS Bb



Cm7



So tell that someone that you love F



Just what you’re thinking of Eb



If tomorrow never comes.



Bb Cm Bb



D D/E D D/E D



D/E



(intro)



D



Bm7



3 3



A6



you’ll take away the biggest part of me Bm7



E



A



D



Ooh-Ooh Oo-Ooh No baby please don’t go.



x



D/E D VII



A6 1 1 1 1 1 3



D



If you leave me now, A6



you’ll take away the very heart of me Bm7



E



A



D



Ooh-Ooh Ooh-Ooh No baby please don’t go. G GSUS



G



Eb



C



G



A love like ours is love that’s hard to find Bm7



E



A



D



E



How could we let it slip away_ay? GSUS



G



Eb



C



Gb G



We’ve come too far to leave it all behind. Bm7



E



4



BmM7



Bm7



B/A



D



How could we end it all this way A6



Bm7



When tomorrow comes we’ll both regret Em7



1 1 1 1 1



V



If you leave me now,



G



•



Chicago



if you leave me now



BmM7



Things we said today.



1 1 1 1 1 1 II 2 3 4



i’ll fly away



Am traditional



C



F



C



Some bright morning, when this life is o’er, I’ll fly away. G



C



To a home on God’s celestial shore, I’ll fly away. C7 F



C



I’ll fly away oh glory I’ll fly away, in the morning. G



C



When I die, Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. C



F



C



When the shadows of this life have gone, I’ll fly away. G



C



Like a bird from prison bars has flown, I’ll fly away. C7 F



C



I’ll fly away oh glory I’ll fly away, in the morning. G



C



When I die, Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. C



F



C



G



C



Oh how glad and happy when we meet, I’ll fly away. No more cold iron shackles on my feet, I’ll fly away. C7 F



C



I’ll fly away oh glory I’ll fly away, in the morning. G



C



When I die, Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. (intermezzo) C



F



C



Just a few more weary days and then, I’ll fly away. G



C



To a land, where joy shall never end, I’ll fly away. C7 F



C



I’ll fly away oh Lordy I’ll fly away, in the morning. G



C



When I die, Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. C7 F



C



I’ll fly away oh Lordy I’ll fly away, in the morning. G



C



G



C



When I die, Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. When I die, Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away.



•



Crystal Gayle



i’ll get over you (intro) C



Dm



Well, one thing about this heart of mine G7



C



All my hurt’s gonna mend in time C



Dm



G



G7



It won’t leave no scars behind, I’ll get over you C



Dm



G7



C



I’ll try to meet a guy one day who’s not scare to give his heart away Dm



G



G7



C



When I do it’s safe to say that I’ll get over you. C



Dm



G7



C



I’ll get over you I’ll get through and when I do Am



Dm



G7



C



I’ll be good as new when I get over you. C



Dm



From now on I think I’ll lay low G7



C



I’ll talk fast but I’ll move slow. C



Dm



G



G7



You taught me all I need to know about getting over you C



Dm



G7



C



Sometimes I think I love you still wonder if I always will Dm



G



G7



C



But I know it’s just until I get over you. CHORUS C Dm G7 C C Dm G G7



(solo)



C



Dm



G7



C



Sometimes I think I love you still wonder if I always will Dm



G



G7



C



Love for you is so hard to kill but I’ll get over you. CHORUS



•



i’ll have to say i love you in a song AM7



Jim Croce



A6 C#m7



Well, I know it’s kind of late, Bm7



E7



I hope i didn’t wake you, AM7



A6



C#m7



But what I got to say can’t wait. Bm7



E7



I know you’d understand. CDIM



D



C#7



F#m



Ev’ry time I tried to tell you the words just came out wrong. D



A



E7



D



So I’ll have to say I love you in a song. AM7



D



A E7



A6 C#m7



Yeah, I know it’s kind of strange, Bm7



E7



but ev’ry time I’m near you, AM7



A6 C#m7



I just run out of things to say. Bm7



E7



I know you’d understand. CHORUS AM7 A6 C#m7 / Bm7 E7 / AM7 A6 C#m7 / Bm7 E7



(intermezzo)



CDIM



D



C#7



F#m



Ev’ry time the time was right al the words just came out wrong. D



A



E7



D



So I’ll have to say I love you in a song.



A E7



Yeah, I know it’s kind of late, I hope I didn’t wake you, But there’s something that I just got to say, Bm7



E7



I know you’d understand. CHORUS A



D



Dionne Warwick Burt Bacarach



i’ll never fall in love again F



Dm7



What do you get when you fall in love? Bb



A girl with a pin to burst your bubble. Am7



D11



D7



That’s what you get for all your troubble C7 Bb7



Gm7



F



I’ll never fall in love a gain BbM7 C7



I’ll



F



never fall in love again



F



Dm7



What do you get when you kiss a girl? Bb



You get enough germs to catch pneumonia. Am7



D11



D7



After you do, she’ll never phone ya C7 Bb7



Gm7



I’ll never fall in love a gain BbM7 C7



I’ll



F



never fall in love again.



F



C11



F



F



Don’t tell me what it’s all about, C11



F



’’cause I’ve been there and I’m glad I’m not. Am



Out of those chains, those chains that bind you, G7



C7



that is why I’m here to remind you F



Dm7



What do you get when you fall in love? Bb



You only get lies and pain and sorrow Am7



D11



D7



So far at least until tomorrow C7 Bb7



Gm7



I’ll never fall in love a gain BbM7 C7



I’ll



C11



C7/9 F



never fall in love a



F



gain.



•



BbM7 1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



•



i’ll never find another you C



The Seekers



F



There’s a new world somewhere D



G



They call The Promised Land C



Em



And I’ll be there some day F



G



If you will hold my hand Am



F



I still need you there beside me G



F



Em



No matter what I do F



C



Am



F



G



C



For I know I’ll never find another you C



FG



F



There is always someone D



G



For each of us they say C



Em



And you’ll be my someone F



G



For ever and a day Am



F



I could search the whole world over G



F



Em



Until my life is through F



C



Am



F



G



C



But I know I’ll never find another you Am



FC



F



It’s a long, long journey Em



F



C



So stay by my side Am



Em



When I walk through the storm F



C



F



G



You’ll be my guide, be my guide C



F



If they gave me a fortune D



G



My treasure would be small C



Em



I could loose it all tomorrow F



G



And never mind at all Am



F



But if I should lose your love, dear G



F



Em



I don’t know what I’ll do F



C



Am



F



G



C



For I know I’ll never find another you



FG



(intermezzo) Am



F



But if I should lose your love, dear G



F



Em



I don’t know what I’ll do F



C



Am



F



G



C



For I know I’ll never find another you G



C



G



C



Another you, another you



FG



Brenda Lee Ronnie Self & Dub Albritten (1961)



i’m sorry C



B7



I’m sorry, so sorry, C



GDIM



A7



That I was such a fool. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



GDIM Dm7 G7/5



I didn’t know love could be so cruel. C



B7



You tell me mistakes C



GDIM



A7



Are part of bein’ young. Dm7



G7



Dm7 G7



GDIM Dm7 G7/5



C



That don’t right the wrong that’s been done. C



B7



I’m sorry, so sorry, C



GDIM



A7



Please accept my apology. Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



GDIM Dm7 C



But love is blind, and I was too blind to see.



•



Norah Jones Jesse Harris



i’ve got to see you again Fm



Lines on your face don’t bother me Down in my chair when you dance over me C7



I can’t help myself, Fm



I’ve got to see you again Fm



Late in the night when I’m all alone I look at the clock and I know you’re not home C7



I can’t help myself, Fm



I’ve got to see you again F7



Bbm



C7



F7



Bbm



C7



Fm



I could almost go there just to watch you be seen. I could almost go there just to live in a dream. Fm



But no I won’t go there for any of those things To not touch your skin is not why I sing C7



I can’t help myself, Fm



I’ve got to see you again CHORUS Fm



No I won’t go to share uoy with them But oh even though I know where you’ve been C7



I can’t help myself, (3×) Fm



I’ve got to see you again



Fm



in the jailhouse now I had a friend named Ramblin Bob He used to steal gamble and rob He thought he was the smartest guy around Well I found out last Monday that Bob got locked up Sunday They’ve got him in the jailhouse way down town He’s in the jailhouse now He’s in the jailhouse now Well, I told him once or twice to stop playin cards and shootin dice He’s in the jailhouse now Yodel eedle odel layee, yodel ayee Yodel eedle odel layee yodel ayee Yodel layeeee, yodel layeeee layeeee eeayee. Bob liked to play his poker Pinochle whist and euchre But shootin dice was his favorite game He got throw’d in jail with nobody to go his bail The judge done said that he refused to the fine CHORUS Well I went out last Tuesday I met a girl named Suzie I said I was the swellest guy around Well we got to spendin my money, and she started to callin me honey We took in every cabaret in town We’re in the jailhouse now We’re in the jailhouse now Well I told that judge right to his face, I don’t like to see this place We’re in the jailhouse now. (Yodel) Yodel eedle odel layee, yodel ayee Yodel eedle odel layee yodel ayee Yodel layeeee, yodel layeeee layeeee eeayee.



Michael Cooney (1967)



Mungo Jerry Ray Dorset



in the summertime E



In the summertime when the weather is high you can stretch right up and touch the sky. A



E



When the weather is fine you got women, you got women on your mind. B



A



E



Have a drink, have a drive, go out and see what you can find. If her daddy’s rich, take her out for a meal. If her daddy’s poor, just do as you feel. Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five. When the sun goes down, you can make it, make it good in a lay-by. We’re not grey people, we’re not dirty, we’re not mean. We love ev’rybody, but we do as you please. When the weather is fine, we go fidhing or go swimming in the sea. We’re always happy. Life’s for living, yeah! that’s your philosophy. When the winter is here, yeah- it’s party-time. Bring a bottle, wear your bright clothes, it’ll soon be summertime. And we’ll sing again, we’ll do driving or maybe we’ll settle down. If she’s rich, if she’s nice bring your freinds and we’ll all go into town. Sing along with us, do-be-do-be-do... Mungo Jerry Ray Dorset



in the summertime F Bb F C7 Bb F



(intro)



Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh, uh Chh chh-chh F



In the summertime when the weather is high, F



you can stretch right up and touch the sky, Bb



when the weather is fine, F



you got women, you got women on your mind. C7



Have a drink, have a drive, Bb



F



go out and see what you can find.



Harry Belafonte Lord Burgess ™ Harry Belafonte



island in the sun C



F



G7



C



This is my island in the sun, where my people have toiled since time FSTun. Dm7



C



G7



C



Though I may sail on many a sea, her shores will always be home to me. C



F



G7



C



Oh, island in the sun, willed to me by my father’s hand, F



G7



C



all my days I will sing and praise of your forests, waters, your shining sand. C



F



G7



C



When morning breaks, the heaven on high, I lift my heavy load to the sky. Dm7



C



G7



C



Sun comes down with a burning glow, mingles my sweat with the earth below. CHORUS C



F



G7



C



I see women on bended knee, cutting cane for her family. Dm7



C



G7



C



I see men at the water side casting nets at the surging tide. CHORUS C#



F#



G #7



C#



I hope the day will never come, that I can’t awake to the sound of drum. D#m7



C#



G#7



C#



Never let me miss carnival with calypso songs philosophical. CHORUS



•



Blondie Debbie Harry / Chris Stein 1982



island of lost souls D Bm G A D Bm G A D Bm G A D Bm G A



(intro) D



Bm Em7



In Babylon,



A



D



A



D



Bm



Em7



my will power at the lowest ebb. D



Bm



on the boulevard of broken dreams,



Bm



Em7



Oh, buccaneer,



A



Em7 D



Oh, what can I do?



A



D



Bm Em7 A



Bm



can ya help me put my truck in gear?



A



D



Bm



Em7



Em7



A



Can ya take me far away from here, D



Bm



A



Em7 D



save my soul from sin?



Bm Em7 A



‘You wanna get away? You’ve had it man? D



Bm



Em7



A



D



Bm



Em7



Nothing’s going right so come sit on the sands of the i-island! D



Bm



Em7



A



D



Island of lost souls.



Bm Em7 A



A



No luxuries. No no! Amenities? Too dull! D



Bm



Em7



A



D



Bm



Em7



Your senses? Oh oh! Only primitive! Hey hey! Really get away!’ Em



D



Em



D



Em



D



A



D



Bm Em7 A



is what he said...



Where did he go? I’m tired of waiting here for him. Where can he be? He’s not with me! Where did he go? What will I do alone? Em



A



Why did he run, run away from me? D



Bm



Em7



‘The sky is blue,



A



D



A



D



are calling out to you. Inviting. D



Bm



Bm



let the real you through!



Bm Em7



Em7



A



D



Bm Em7 A



Make a new man outta you!



Em7



You can come for a while, D



Bm



the sea is warm and clear and golden sands A



D



Bm



Em7



A



come with a friend, forget about work, start all over again,



Em7 A



D



Bm Em7 A



Here’s what we do.’



D Bm G A D Bm G A D Bm G A D Bm G A



(instrumental)



D Bm G A D Bm G A D Bm G A D Bm G A



(instrumental) CHORUS D



Bm



Em7 A D Bm G A D Bm G A



Oh-oh oh-oh! D



Bm



Em7



Oh, buccaneer,



A



D



A



D



Bm



Em7



Can ya take me far away from here, D



Bm



can ya help me put my truck in gear?



Bm



Em7



A



Em7 D



save my soul from sin?



Bm Em7



A



‘No luxuries. No no! Amenities? Too dull! D



Bm



Em7



A



D



Bm



Em7



Your senses? Oh oh! Only primitive! Hey hey! Really get away! Eee ya ya ya ya ya! Island of Lost Souls. Iya iya iya iya island. Iya island. Island of lost souls. Forget about work. Forget about work! Start all over again! Oh oh oh oh. Island of lost souls. Isla Isla Isla Isla ah. Ayayayaya. Island of lost so oh oh oh oh. Far away from Babylon.



A



D



Island of lost souls!’



Bm Em7 A



•



Ray Noble Orchestra Jimmy Kennedy & Will Groß



isle of capri F C7 F C7 F / F C7 F C7 F / Bb F C7 F Bb F G C7 / F C7 F C7 F



(intro)



F



’t Was on the Isle of Capri that I found her, C7



beneath the shade of an old walnut tree. Oh, I can still see the flowers blooming round her, F



C7



F



where we met on the Isle of Capri. F



She was as sweet as a rose at the dawning, C7



but somehow fate hadn’t meant her for me. And though I sailed with the tide in the morning, F



C7



F



still my heart’s on the Isle of Capri. Bb



F



Summertime was nearly over. C7



F



Blue Italian sky above. Bb



F



I said: ‘Lady, I’m a rover, G



C7



can you spare a sweet word of love?’ F



She whispered softly: ‘It’s best not to linger.’ C7



And then as I kissed her hand I could see: she wore a plain golden ring on her finger. F



C7



F



’t Was goodbye on the Isle of Capri.



C7 F



•



•



istanbul (not constantinople)



The Four Leads



Dm



Istanbul was Constantinople Now it’s Istanbul, not Constantinople A



Been a long time gone, Constantinople Dm



A



Now it’s Turkish delight on a moonlit night Dm



Every gal in Constantinople Lives in Istanbul, not Constantinople A



So if you’ve a date in Constantinople Dm



A



Dm



She’ll be waiting in Istanbul Dm



Even old New York was once New Amsterdam A



Why they changed it I can’t say Dm



A



People just liked it better that way Dm



So take me back to Constantinople No, you can’t go back to Constantinople A



Been a long time gone, Constantinople Dm



A



Why did Constantinople get the works? Dm



That’s nobody’s business but the Turks Dm



A



Dm



A



Istanbul (Istanbul) Istanbul (Istanbul) CHORUS Dm



Istanbul was Constantinople Now it’s Istanbul, not Constantinople A



Been a long time gone, Constantinople Dm



A



Why did Constantinople get the works? Dm



That’s nobody’s business but the Turks Dm



So take me back to Constantinople No, you can’t go back to Constantinople A



Been a long time gone, Constantinople Dm



A



Why did Constantinople get the works? Dm



That’s nobody’s business but the Turks A



Istanbul



Albert Hammond 1972 Albert Hammond



it never rains in southern california Bbm Eb7 Ab Bbm Eb7 Ab Bbm Eb7 Ab



(intro)



Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Got on board a west bound seven forty seven. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Don’t think before deciding what to do. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Oh, their talk of opportunities, T.V., breaks and movies Bbm



Eb7



Ab



rang true, sure rang true. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Seems it never rains in Southern California. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Seems I’ve often heard that kind of talk before. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



It never rains in California, but girl, don’t they warn ya? Bbm



Eb7



Ab



It pours, man it pours. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Out of word, I’m out of my head, out of self respect, Bbm



Eb7



Ab



I’m out of bread, I’m underclothed, I’m underfed, I wanna go home Bbm



Eb7



Ab



It never rains in California, but girl, don’t they warn ya? Bbm



Eb7



Ab



It pours, man it pours. Bbm Eb7 Ab Bbm Eb7 Ab Bbm Eb7 Ab



(intermezzo) Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Will you tell the folks back home I nearly made it. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Had offers, but don’t know which one to take. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Please don’t tell them how you found me, don’t tell them how you found me. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Gimme a break, give me a break. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Seems it never rains in Southern California. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Seems I’ve often heard that kind of talk before. Bbm



Eb7



Ab



It never rains in California, but girl, don’t they warn ya? Bbm



Eb7



Ab



It pours, man it pours.



•



Peggy Lee 1947 Peggy Lee & Dave Barbour



it’s a good day G7



C



Dm7



C



Dm7 C



Dm7



G7



Dm7



C



Dm7 C



G7



C



Dm7



Yes, it’s a good day for singin’ a



song,



And it’s a good day for movin’ a__long; C



Dm7 C



Yes, it’s a good day, how could anything go wrong, Dm7



G7



Dm7 C



A good day from mornin’ till night. G7



C



Dm7



C



Dm7



G7



Dm7



C



Dm7 C



C



Yes, it’s a good day for shinin’ your shoes, Dm7



And it’s a good day for losin’ the blues; G7



C



Dm7



C



Dm7C



Ev’rything to gain and nothin’ to lose, Dm7



G7



Dm7 C



’Cause it’s a good day from mornin’ till night. C7



F



I said to the sun, ‘good mornin’, sun. Dm7



G7



Am7



Rise and shine, today.’ C6



C



CDIM



C6



You know you’ve gotta get goin’ EDIM



GDIM



If you’re gonna make a showin’ F



Dm7



G7



And you know you’ve got the right of way. G7



C



Dm7



C



Dm7



C



’Cause it’s a good day for payin’ your bills; Dm7



G7



Dm7



C



Dm7



C



Dm7



C



And it’s a good day for curin’ your ills, G7



C



Dm7



C



So take a deep breath and throw away your pills; Dm7



G7



Dm7 C



’Cause it’s a good day from mornin’ till night.



Vonda Shepard / Cher



it’s in his kiss (the shoop shoop song) G



F



Does he love me? I wanna know. G



How can I tell if he loves me so? F



G



F



G



Is it in his eyes? -Oh no, you’ll be deceived. Is it in his eyes? -Oh no, he’ll make believe. C



Am



F



G



C



If you wanna know, if he loves you so, it’s in his kiss. Am



G



Am



G



Am



G



Shoop shoop, shoop shoop, shoop shoop, shoop shoop, that’s where it is. F



F



Or is it in his face? -Oh no, that’s just his charm. F



G



In his warm embrace? -Oh no, that’s just his arms. C



Am



F



G



C



If you wanna know, if he loves you so, it’s in his kiss. Shoop shoop, shoop shoop, shoop shoop, shoop shoop, that’s where it is. F G F G C Am C Am F G F G C



(intermezzo) E



Kiss him and squeeze him tight Am



and find out what you wanna know. D



G



If it’s love, if it really is, it’s there in his kiss. F



G



About the way he acts? -Oh no, that’s not the way F



G



and you’re not listening to all I say. C



Am



F



G



C



If you wanna know, if he loves you so, it’s in his kiss. Shoop shoop, shoop shoop, shoop shoop, shoop shoop, that’s where it is. F



C



Oooo ooooo, it’s in his kiss.



it’s my party



Wally Gold, John Gluck & Herb Weiner



A+



A



A+



It’s my party and I’ll cry if I want to D



Dm



V



Cry if I want to, cry if I want to F#m



A



Bm



E



A



DAE



You would cry too if it happened to you A



C



Nobody knows where my Johnny has gone A



D



But Judy left the same time F



A



Why was he holding her hand B7



E



When he’s supposed to be mine CHORUS A



C



Play all my records, keep dancing all night A



D



But leave me alone for a while F



A



’Til Johnny’s dancing with me B7



E



I’ve got no reason to smile CHORUS A A+ D Dm A F# Bm E A D A E A



C



Judy and Johnny just walked through the door A



D



Like a queen and her king F



A



Oh, what a birthday surprise B7



E



Judy’s wearing his ring CHORUS



•



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Tom Jones



it’s not unusual Eb Fm Eb Fm



(intro) Eb



Fm



It’s not unusual to be loved by anyone Eb



Bb



Fm



It’s not unusual to have fun with anyone Gm



Fm



but when I see you hanging about with anyone Bb



Eb



Fm



It’s not unusual to see me cry and I wanna die. Eb



Bb



Bb



Fm



It’s not unusual to go out at any time Eb



Fm



But when I see you out and about it’s such a crime Gm



Fm



If you should ever want to be loved by anyone Bb



Eb



It’s not unusual it happens every day Fm



No matter what you say Bb



Eb



You’ll find it happens all the time Love will never do Fm



What you want it to Bb



Bb7



Cm



Why can’t this crazy love be mine.



Eb Fm



Eb Fm Eb Fm



(intermezzo) Eb



Fm



Eb



Fm



It’s not unusual to be mad with anyone



Bb



It’s not unusual to be sad with anyone Gm



Fm



but if I ever find that you’ve changed at any time Bb



Eb



Cm



It’s not unusual to find out I’m in love with you Fm



Bb



whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa



Eb Cm Fm Bb



•



Elvis Presley Aaron Schroeder & Wally Gold



it’s now or never A F# E D



(intro) D



Em



It’s now or never, come hold me tight. A7



D



Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight. Gm



D



Tomorrow will be too late, A7



D



it’s now or never, my love won’t wait. D



Em



When I first saw you, with your smile so tender, A7



D



my heart was captured, my soul surrendered. D



Em



I’d spend a lifetime, waiting for the right time. D



A7



D



now that you’re near, the time is here at last. CHORUS D



Em



Just like a willow, we would cry an ocean, A7



D



if we lost true love and sweet devotion. D



Em



Your lips excite me, let your arms invite me, D



A7



D



for who knows when we’ll meet again this way. CHORUS A7



D



A7



D



A7



D



it’s now or never, my love won’t wait. it’s now or never, my love won’t wait. it’s now or never, my love won’t wait.



•



Nat ‘King’ Cole Billy Rose, E.Y. Harburg & Harold Arlen •



it’s only a paper moon C



F



Say, it’s only a paper moon, G



G7



C



sailing over a cardboard sea, C



C7



Dm7



but it wouldn’t be make believe, G7



G



C



if you believed in me. C



G7



F



Yes, it’s only a canvas sky, G



G7



C



hanging over a muslin tree, C



C7



Dm7



but it wouldn’t be make believe, G7



G



C



if you believed in me. Dm7 CDIM



C7



Em



Without your love, Dm7



G7



C



C7



it’s a honky tonk parade. Dm7 CDIM



Em



Without your love, C



A7



G7/5



it’s a melody played at a penny arcade. C



F



It’s a Barnum and Bailey world, G



G7



C



just as phony as it can be, C



C7



Dm7



but it wouldn’t be make believe, G7



G



C



if you believed in me. Nat ‘King’ Cole Billy Rose, E.Y. Harburg & Harold Arlen



it’s only a paper moon G



E7



Am7



D7



Say, it’s only a paper moon, D



D7



G



D7



G



sailing over a cardboard sea, G



E7



Am7



D7



but it wouldn’t be make believe, Am7



D7



G



if you believed in me. G



E7



Am7



G7



D7



Yes, it’s only a canvas sky, D



D7



G



D7 G



hanging over a muslin tree, G



E7



Am7



D7



but it wouldn’t be make believe, Am7



D7



G



if you believed in me. Am7 GDIM



G7



Bm



Without your love, Am7



D7



G



it’s a honky tonk parade. Am7 GDIM



G7



Bm



Without your love, G



E7



D7-5



it’s a melody played at a penny arcade. G



E7



Am7



D7



It’s a Barnum and Bailey world, D



D7



G D7



G



just as phony as it can be, G



E7



Am7



D7



but it wouldn’t be make believe,



it’s yesterday once more



The Carpenters



G



Bm7



EmM7



When I was young I’d listen to the radio Em



VII



Waitin’ for my favorite songs Cm7



Bm7



When they played I’d sing along Am7



D



It made me smile.



G



Bm7



Those were such happy times and not so long ago Em



Cm7



B7



Em



How I wondered where they’d gone, but they’re back again Em7



Am7



D



Just like a long lost friend, all the songs I loved so well. G



Em



G



Em



Every Sha-la-la-la, every Wo-o-wo-o still shines G



Em



Am7 D



Every shing-a-ling-a-ling, that they’re startin’ to sing is so fine EmM7



Em



When they get to the part where he’s breakin’ her heart Em7



Cm7



G



It can really make me cry just like before Gm7



Am7



Am7 Gm7 Am7



It’s yesterday once more.



Lookin’ back on how it was in years gone by And the good times that I had Makes today seem rather sad So much has changed. It was songs of love thatI would sing to then And I’d memorize each word those old melodies Still sound so good to me as they melt the years away. G



Em



G



Em



Every Sha-la-la-la, every Wo-o-wo-o still shines G



Em



Am7 D



Every shing-a-ling-a-ling, that they’re startin’ to sing is so fine All my best memories come back clearly to me Some can even make me cry just like before Gm7



Am7 Gm7 Am7



It’s yesterday once more.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Harry Belafonte Lord Burgess ™ Harry Belafonte



jamaica fairwell C



F



Em



Dm



C



Down the way where the nights are gay and the sun shines dayly on the mountain top, F



Em



Dm



G7



C



I took a trip on a sailing ship and when I reached Jamaica, I made a stop. C



Dm7



G7



C



I’m said to say, I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day. Dm7



C



G7



C



My heart is down, my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town. C



F



Em



Dm



C



Sounds of laughter everywhere and the dancing girls swinging to and fro. F



Em



Dm



G7



C



I must declare, my heart is there, though I’ve been from Maine to Mexico. CHORUS C



F



Em



Dm



C



Out on the market you can hear ladies cry out while on there head they bear, F



Em



Dm



G7



C



a key, rice, salt, fish are nice and the rum is fine any time of year. CHORUS



•



•



jambalaya



Hank Williams (1952)



C



G



Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh G7



C



Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou G



My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh G7



C



Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou C



G



Jambalay’, ’n crawfish pie, ’n filet gumbo C



’Cause tonight I’m a gonna see my m’cherie mio G



Pick guitar, fill fruit jar, and be gay oh G7



C



Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou C



G



Thibodaux, Fontainebleau, the place is buzzin’ G7



C



Kin folk come to see Yvonne by the dozen G



Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh my oh G7



C



Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou C



G



Settle down far from town, get me a pirogue G7



C



And I’ll catch all the fish in the bayou G



Swap my mon’ to buy Yvonee what we need, o G7



C



Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou



johnny b. goode



Chuck Berry (1979)



A



Way down in Lou’siana close to New Orleans, Way back in the woods among the evergreens D7



there stood a log cabin made or earth and wood. A



Where lived a country boy name of Johnny B. Goode. E7



He never ever learned to read or write so well, A



but he could play a guitar just like a ringin’ bell. A



Go go, go Johnny go go, go Johnny go go, D7



A



go Johnny go go, go Johnny go go, E7



A



go Johnny B. Goode.



E7



A



He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack, go sit beneath a tree by the railroad track. D7



The engineers would see him sittin’ in the shade A



strummin’ to the rhythm that the drivers made. E7



The people passing by they would stop and say A



oh my but that little country boy can play. CHORUS A



Well, his momma told him, "Some day you will be a man. You will be the leader of a big old band, D7



many people comin’ from miles around A



just to hear you play your music till the sun goes down. E7



Maybe someday your name ’ll be in lights, A



sayin’, ‘Johnny B. Goode tonight!!’ CHORUS A D7 A D7 A E7 A E7



(intermezzo)



CHORUS



Dolly Parton Dolly Parton



jolene Cm



Eb



Bb



Cm



Cm



Eb



Bb



Cm



Bb



Gm



•



Cm



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, I’m begging of you, please, don’t take my man Bb



Gm



Cm



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, please, don’t take him just because you can Eb



Cm



Bb



Cm



Your beauty is beyond compare, with flaming locks of auburn hair, Bb



Gm



Cm



With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green Eb



Cm



Bb



Cm



Your smile is like a breath of spring, your voice is soft like summer rain Bb



Gm



Cm



And I cannot compete with you, Jolene Eb



Cm



Bb



Cm



He talks about you in his sleep, and there’s nothing I can do to keep Bb



Gm



Cm



From crying, when he calls your name, Jolene Eb



Cm



Bb



Cm



Now I can easily understand how you could easily take my man Bb



Gm



Cm



But you don’t know what he means to me, Jolene CHORUS Eb



Cm



Bb



Cm



You can have your choice of men, but I could never love again Bb



Gm



Cm



He’s the only one for me, Jolene Eb



Cm



Bb



Cm



I had to have this talk with you, my happiness depends on you Bb



Gm



Cm



And whatever you decide to do, Jolene CHORUS Dolly Parton Dolly Parton



jolene Am



C



G



Am



Am



C



G



Am



G



Em



Am



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, I’m begging of you, please, don’t take my man G



Em



Am



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, please, don’t take him just because you can Am



C



G



Am



Your beauty is beyond compare, with flaming locks of auburn hair, G



Em



Am



With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green Am



C



G



Am



Your smile is like a breath of spring, your voice is soft like summer rain G



Em



Am



C



Am



And I cannot compete with you, Jolene G



Am



He talks about you in his sleep, and there’s nothing I can do to keep G



Em



Am



From crying, when he calls your name, Jolene Am



C



G



Am



Now I can easily understand how you could easily take my man G



Em



Am



But you don’t know what he means to me, Jolene CHORUS Am



C



G



Am



You can have your choice of men, but I could never love again G



Em



Am



He’s the only one for me, Jolene Am



C



G



Am



I had to have this talk with you, my happiness depends on you G



Em



Am



And whatever you decide to do, Jolene



•



Harry Belafonte Lord Burgess ™ Harry Belafonte



jump in the line (shake, senora) DA



(intro) D



A



Shake, shake, shake, Senora, shake your body line, A7



D



shake, shake, shake, Senora, shake it all the time. A



Work, work, work, Senora, work your body line, A7



D



work, work, work, Senora, work it all the time. D



G



D



A



My girl’s name is Senora, I tell you friends I adore her, D



G



and when she dances oh, brother, D



A



she’s a hurricane in all kinds of weather. D



A



D



A



D



A



D



A



Jump in the line rock your body in time. O-kay! I believe you. (3×) Jump in the line rock your body in time. Oh! CHORUS D



G



D



A



You can talk about cha-cha, tango, waltz or the rhumba, D



G



Senora’s dance has no title, D



A



you jump in the saddle hold on to the bridle. D



A



D



A



D



A



D



A



Jump in the line rock your body in time. O-kay! I believe you. (3×) Jump in the line rock your body in time. Oh! CHORUS D



G



D



A



Senora she’s a sensation, the reason for aviation, D



G



and fellas you’ve got to watch it, D



A



when she wind up she bottom, she go like a rocket. D



A



D



A



D



A



D



A



Jump in the line rock your body in time. O-kay! I believe you. (3×) Jump in the line rock your body in time. Oh! CHORUS D



G



D



A



Senora dances calypso, left to right is the tempo, D



G



and when she gets the sensation, D



A



she go up in the air, come down in slow motion. D



A



D



A



D



A



D



A



Jump in the line rock your body in time. O-kay! I believe you. (3×) Jump in the line rock your body in time. Oh! CHORUS D



A



Shake, shake, shake, Senora, shake your body line, A7



D



shake, shake, shake, Senora, shake it all the time. Work, work, work, Senora!



Vaya Con Dios Dani Klein, Willy Lambregt & Dirk Schoufs



just a friend of mine Dm



Am



Em



Am



He said: hey baby, what’s your name? Are you new in this town? Dm



Am



Em



Am



Since you walked in things don’t look the same. How about sticking around? Dm



Am



Em



Am



The place was dark and the band played loud, his voice sounded kinda dry. Dm



Am



He said: who’s that guy with the funny smile? Em



Am



Em



Am



Em



Am



She said: he’s just a friend of mine. Just a friend of mine, just a friend of mine. Dm



Am



Em



Am



They talked a little, drank a lot. As the evening went by, Dm



Am



Em



Am



the place got crowded and the air to hot. He said: let’s go out for a while. Dm



Am



Em



Am



The night was clear and the wind was soft. As they walked side by side, Dm



Am



He said: who’s that guy for the winner super. Em



Am



Em



Am



Em



Am



She said: he’s just a friend of mine. Just a friend of mine, just a friend of mine. Dm



Am



Em



Am



He was nice and gentle, still rough enough to keep her satisfied. Dm



Am



Em



Am



She said: hold it baby, it get’s to much. I feel like I’m gonna die. Dm



Am



Em



Am



He took her home in the early morning. She said: please do come inside. Dm



Am



He said: who’s that guy in the dressing gaunt. Em



Am



Em



Am



Em



Am



She said: he’s just a friend of mine. Just a friend of mine, just a friend of mine. Dm



Am



He said: who’s that guy in the dressing gaunt. Em



Am



Em



Am



Em



Am



She said: baby don’t you mind. He’sjust a friend. He’s just a friend. He’s just a friend of mine. Dm Am Em Am / Dm Am Em Am / Dm Am Em Am / Dm Am Em Am Em Am Em Am



(solo)



just a gigolo G



Julius Brammer & Irving Caesar & Leonello Casucci



G9



Just a gigolo, everywhere I go, EDIM



G/B



People know the part I’m playing. AmM7



Am



G9



x



Am7



Am7



D9



D7 G6



every night some heart betraying. G7+



G



G/B o o



E7



Am



C



III



D9 D7



G9



2 3 4



CM13



AmM7 G



B7



2 3



E7



When the end comes, I know, they’ll say, ‘Just a gigolo’, Am7



1



G7+



3 4



AmM7



Cm



3



x



1



CM7



Then what will they say about me?



II



4



1 2 3



G



4 4



as life goes on without me.



o o



Am6 1 2 3



G M7



I’m just a gigolo, and everywhere I go G7



G6



D7



People know the part I’m playing D7



Paid for every dance, selling each romance C



G



Every night some heart betraying G



Dm7



There will come a day when youth will pass away E7



Am



Then what will they say about me Am



Cm6



G



When the end comes I know they’ll say just a gigolo D7



G



as life goes on without me CHORUS F#



G



F



E



’Cause I---- ain’t got nobody E



C



G



D7



Nobody Nobody cares for me F#



G



F



E



I I I I I I’m so sad and lonely E



E



Sad and lonely, sad and lonely A7



D7



Won’t some sweet mama come and take a chance with me D7



4



Louis Prima Julius Brammer & Irving Caesar & Leonello Casucci



just a gigolo G



Db7



D7



Cause I aint so bad G



Get along with me babe, been singin love songs C



All off the time E



Even only be, honey only, only be A7



D7



Bop bozadee bozadee bop zitty bop I ain’t got nobody ’cept love songs in love Hummala bebhuhla zeebuhla boobuhla hummala bebhuhla zeebuhla bop I ain’t got nobody, nobody, nobody cares for me Nobody , nobody



o



4



There will come a day youth will pass away, Bm7-5



2



3



Am7 D7



CM13



G7



o o



1 2



Am6



Paid for every dance, selling each romance, Am7



D9



o



1



D7



Bill Withers MacDonald & Salter



just the two of us FM7 E7 Am Gm7 C7 FM7 E7 Am Am7



(intro) FM7



E7



Am



I see the cristal raindrops fall Gm7



FM7



C7



and the beauty of it all E7



Am



is when the sun comes shining through. FM7



E7



Am7



Am



To make those rainbows in my mind Gm7



FM7



C7



when I think of you some time E7



Am



and I wanna spend some time with you. FM7



Just the two of us, Am



Am7



E7



Gm7



C7



we can make it if we try, FM7



E7



FM7



E7



Am



Am7



just the two of us, just the two of us. Just the two of us, Am



Gm7



C7



building castles in the sky, FM7



just the two of us,



E7



Am



you and I. FM7



E7



Am7



We look for love, no time for tears Abm7



Gm7



FM7



C7



wasted water’s all that is E7



Am



and it don’t make no flowers grow. FM7



Am7



E7



Am7



The things might come for those who wait Abm7



Gm7



FM7



C7



not for those who wait too late E7



Am7



we’ve gotta go for all we know.



Am7



CHORUS (intermezzo) FM7



E7



Am



I hear the cristal raindrops fall Gm7



FM7



C7



on the window down the hall E7



Am



and it becomes the morning dew. FM7



E7



Am7



Am



And darling, when the morning comes Gm7



C7



FM7



and I see the morning sun E7



Am



I wanna be the one with you.



Am7



REFRAIN Building big castles we don’t have FM7 E7SUS E7 EbM7 D7SUS D7 C#M7 C7SUS C7 FM7 BbM7 Am



Coda OR



FM7 E7 EbM7 D7 C#M7 C7 FM7 BbM7 Am



(outro)



keep on sunny side



A.P. Carter / Gary Garett



Bb Eb Bb F7 Bb Eb F7 Bb



(intro) Bb



Eb



Bb



There’s a dark and a trouble side of life Eb



F7



There’s a bright and a sunny side too Bb



Though you meet with the darkness and strife Eb



Bb



F7



The sunny side you also may view (may also find you) Bb



Keep on the sunny side, Eb



always on the sunny side. Bb



F7



Keep on the sunny side of life. Bb



It will help us every day. Eb



It will brighten all the way, Bb



F7



Bb



if we’ll keep on the sunny side of life. Bb



(instrumental) Oh, the storm and its fury rage today, crushing hopes that we cherish so dear. Clouds and storms will in time pass away. The sun again will shine bright and clear. CHORUS Bb



(instrumental) Let us greet with a song of hope each day, Though the moment be cloudy or fair. And let us trust in our Savior always, who keepeth every one in his care. CHORUS (2x)



•



•



Hamish Imlach John Watt 1976



kelty clippie Eb



Ab



I hae traivelled through this country, frae shore tae shining shore, Bb



Eb



frae the swamps o’ Auchterderran tae the jungles o’ Lochore. Eb



Ab



But in a’ these far-flung places, there’s nane that can compare Bb



Eb



wi’ the lily o’ Lumphinnans, she’s ma bonnie Maggie Blair. Eb



Ab



She’s jist a Kelty clippie, she’ll no tak’ nae advice. Bb



Eb



It’s: ‘Ach drap deid, awa’ bile yer heid or I’ll punch yer ticket twice’. Eb



Ab



Her faither’s jist a waster, her mither’s oan the game. Bb



Eb



She’s jist a Kelty clippie, but I love ’er jist the same. Eb



Ab



Frae the pyramids up i’ Kelty tae the mansions i’ Glencraig, Bb



Eb



we’ve trod the bings taegether i’ mony’s the blyth stravaig. Eb



Ab



Watched the moonlicht o’er Crosshill, trod Buckhyn’ golden sand Bb



Eb



and mony’s the happy oor we spent i’ Lochgelly’s happy land. CHORUS Eb



Ab



I remember o’ the 8:15 that nicht o’ romantic bliss, Bb



Eb



I says: ‘Hey Mag, pit doon yer bag and gie’s a wee bit kiss.’ Eb



Ab



She didnae tak’ that kindly, she didnae like ma chaff, Bb



Eb



bein’ a contrary kind o’ bird, she said: ‘Come oan, get aff.’ CHORUS Eb



Ab



She hasnae got nae culture, she drives me roon’ the bend, Bb



Eb



sittin’ all nicht in her big armchair, readin’ The People’s Frire. Eb



Ab



Her lapels are fill o’ badges frae Butlins doon at Ayr Bb



Eb



and she goes tae the bingo every nicht with the curlers in ’er hair. CHORUS Eb



Ab



But things is a wee bit better noo, I’ve gone an’ got the ring, Bb



Eb



I won it frae Jim at the pitch an’ toss, last nicht at the Lindsay Bing. Eb



Ab



Wi’ her wee black hat and her ticket machine, she did ma hairt ensnare, Bb



Eb



she’s the lily o’ Lumphinnans, she’s ma bonnie Maggie Blair. CHORUS



•



•



killing me softly



Roberta Flack



Em



Am



Strumming my pain with his fingers, D7



G



singing my life with his words. Em



A



Killing me softly with his song, D



C



killing me softly with his song, G



C



telling my whole life with his words. ESUS



E



Killing me softly with his song. Am7



D



G



C



I heard he sang a good song, I heard he had a style Am7



D



Em



and so I came to see him and listen for a while. Am7



D7



G



B7



And there he was this young boy a stranger to my eyes. CHORUS I felt all flushed with fever embarrassed by the crowd. I felt he found my letters and read each one out loud. I prayed that he would finish but he just kept right on. CHORUS He sang as if he knew me in all my dark despair. And then he looked right through me as if I wasn’t there. And he just kept on singing singing clear and strong. CHORUS



king of the road Bb



Eb



Roger Miller



Bb



F



Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents, Eb



F



No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but Bb



Eb



Bb



F



Two hours of pushing broom buys an eight by twelve fourbit room, Eb



Bb



F



I’m a man of means by no means, King of the Road Bb



Eb



Bb



F



Third box car midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine, Eb



Bb



F



Old worn out suit and shoes, I don’t pay no union dues, I smoke Eb



Bb



F



Old stogies I have found, short, but not too big around, Eb



Bb



F



I’m a man of means by no means, King of the Road B



E



I know every engineer on every train, F#



B



All of the children and all of their names E



And every handout in every town F#



And ev’ry lock that ain’t locked when No one’s around I sing ... Bb



Eb



Bb



F



Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents, Eb



F



No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but Bb



Eb



F



Bb



Two hours of pushing broom buys an eight by twelve fourbit room, Eb



Bb



F



I’m a man of means by no means, King of the Road Bb



Eb



Bb



F



Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents, Eb



F



No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but Bb



Eb



F



Bb



Two hours of pushing broom buys an eight by twelve fourbit room, Eb



F



Bb



I’m a man of means by no means, King of the Road



•



kodachrome®



Paul Simon



Bb Bb Gm C



•



FM7



(intro)



FM7



F



F7/Ab



F7



Bb



When I think back on all the crap I learned in high school, C7



F



It’s a wonderI can think at all. FM7



F



Gm C7 F7/Ab



F7



Bb



And though my lack of education hasn’t hurt me none, C7



F



I can read the writing on the wall. Bb



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Am Ab Gm



F7



Am Ab Gm



1 1 1 1 2



F7



F7/Ab



D7 G7



Kodachro-o-ome, Cm



Bb



F



Eb



they give us those nice bright colors, they give us the greens of summers, C



Bb



F



D



G



makes you think all the world’s a sunny day. Oh yeah. Cm



Bb



F



Eb



I got a Nikon cam’ra, I love to take a photograph, C7



Bb



F



so momma, don’t take my Kodachrome away. FM7



F



F7/Ab



F7



Bb



If you took all the girls I knew when I was single C7



F



and brought them all together for one night, F



FM7



F7



Dm Gm C



Am Ab Gm



Gm C7



F7/Ab Bb



I know they’d never match my sweet imagination C7



F



and ev’rything looks worse in black and white.



F7



Am Ab Gm



1 1 1 1 2 4



kumbaya



American folksong



A



D



A



A



D



A



E7



Kumbaya my Lord, Kumbaya. Kumbaya my Lord, Kumbaya. D



A



E7



A



Kumbaya my Lord, Kumbaya. Oh Lord, Kumbaya. A



D



A



A



D



A



E7



Someone’s crying, Lord, Kumbaya. Someone’s crying, Lord, Kumbaya. D



A



E7



A



Someone’s crying, Lord, Kumbaya. Oh Lord, Kumbaya. A



D



A



A



D



A



A



D



A



A



D



A



E7



Someone’s praying, Lord, Kumbaya. Someone’s praying, Lord, Kumbaya. D



A



E7



A



Someone’s praying, Lord, Kumbaya. Oh Lord, Kumbaya. E7



Someone’s singing, Lord, Kumbaya. Someone’s singing, Lord, Kumbaya. D



A



E7



A



Someone’s singing, Lord, Kumbaya. Oh Lord, Kumbaya.



•



lady d’arbanville



Cat Stevens



RIFF1 12 12 10 8 10



Em(XII) Em(XII) Em(XII) Em(XII)



(intro)



RIFF1



My Lady D’Arbanville



I’ll wake you tomorrow Em



RIFF1



D



My Lady D’Arbanville



Why do you sleep so still?



RIFF2



12 12 10 9 10



Bm



Em



And you will be my fill, yes you will be my fill



RIFF2 10 10 12 10 8



Em



10 10 12 10 9



Why does it grieve me so



But your heart seems so silent



D



Bm



Em



Why do you breathe so low, why do you breathe so low RIFF3



Em



D



My Lady D’Arbanville



I’ll wake you tomorrow



Why do you sleep so still D



0 2



Bm



And you will be my fill, yes you will be my fill My Lady D’Arbanville



RIFF1



your lips feel like winter Em



My Lady D’Arbanville



D



I’ll wake you tomorrow La la la la la la



RIFF1



RIFF1



la la la la la la



Em



2 0



2 0 2



RIFF2 Bm



Em



Your skin has turned to white, your skin has turned to white



Why do you sleep so still? D



0



RIFF3 RIFF3 RIFF3 RIFF3



You look so cold tonight,



RIFF1



0 2



Em



Bm



Em



And you will be my fill, yes you will be my fill



La la la la la la, Bm



RIFF2 Em



La la la la la la, la la la la la la



Em



My Lady D’Arbanville



D



Why do you grieve me so



But your heart seems so silent Em



I loved you my lady



D



D



Em Bm



Though in your grave you lie, D



Em



Why do you breathe so low, why do you breathe so low Em



Bm



Em



I’ll always be with you This rose will never die, this rose will never die Em



I loved you my lady



D



Though in your grave you lie, D



Bm



Em



I’ll always be with you This rose will never die, this rose will never die



RIFF3 RIFF3 RIFF3 RIFF3



0 2 2



leaving on a jet plane



John Denver



C



F



C



•



F



All my bags are packed, I’m ready to go, I’m standing here outside your door. C



F



G7



I hate to wake you up to say goodbye. C



F



C



F



But the dawn is breakin’, it’s early morn’, the taxi’s waitin’, he’s blowin’ his horn. C



F



G7



Already I’m so lonesome, I could die. C



F



C



F



C



F



G7



So kiss me and smile for me, tell me that you’ll wait for me, hold me like you’ll never let me go. C



F



C



F



C



F



G7



’Cause I’m leavin’ on a jet plane, don’t know when I’ll be back again, oh babe, I hate to go. C



F



C



F



There’s so many times I’ve let you down, so many times I’ve played around. C



F



G7



I tell you now, they don’t mean a thing. C



F



C



F



Ev’ry place I go I’ll think of you, ev’ry song I sing, I’ll sing for you. C



F



G7



When I come back, I’ll bring your wedding ring. CHORUS C



F



C



F



Now the time has come to leave you, one more time let me kiss you, C



F



G7



then close your eyes and I’ll be on my way. C



F



C



F



Dream about the days to come, when I won’t have to leave alone, C



F



G7



about the times I won’t have to say: CHORUS



Fool’s Garden



lemon tree Fm Fm Cm Cm Fm Fm Cm Cm Bbm7 Bbm7 Cm Cm Fm Cm Fm



(intro) Fm



Cm



I’m sitting here in a boring room, Fm



Cm



It’s just another rainy sunday afternoon. Fm



Cm



I’m wasting my time, I got nothing to do. Bbm7



Cm



I’m hanging around, I’m waiting for you, Bbm7



Cm



Fm



But nothing ever happens and I wonder.



Cm Fm



I’m driving around in my car, I’m driving too fast, I’m driving too far. I’d like to change my point of view I feel so lonely, I’m waiting for you Bbm7



Cm



Fm



But nothing ever happens and I wonder. Ab



Cm Fm



Eb



I wonder how, I wonder why Fm



Cm



Yesterday you told me ’bout the blue blue sky Db



Eb



Ab



And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon tree. Ab



Eb7



Eb



I’m turning my head up and down, Fm



Cm



I’m turning turning turning turning turning around Db



DDIM



Eb



And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon tree. Fm



Cm Fm Fm Cm Cm Bbm7 Bbm7 Cm Cm Fm Cm Fm



Fm Cm



Dam



Eb7



dadoudi



I’m sitting here, I miss the power. I’d like to go out, taking a shower, But there’s a heavy cloud inside my head. I feel so tired, put myself to bed, Where nothing ever happens - and I wonder. C



Fm



Eb



Ab



Isolation is not good for me,



C



Isolation, I don’t want to sit on a lemon tree. Fm



Cm



I’m steppin’ around in a desert of joy



Fm



Cm



Baby, anyhow I’ll get another toy Bbm7



Cm



Fm



And everything will happen - and I will wonder.



Cm Fm



CHORUS And I wonder..., I wonder... Ab



Eb



I wonder how, I wonder why Fm



Cm



Yesterday you told me ’bout the blue blue sky Db



Eb



Db



Eb



Db



Eb



And all that I can see, and all that I can see, Eb7



Ab



and all that I can see, is just a yellow lemon tree.



The Everly Brothers Mann Curtis ™ Gilbert Becaud



let it be me G



•



D



I bless the day I found you. Em



Bm



I want to stay around you. C



G



C



G



C



G



D7



G



And so I beg you: let it be me. And so I beg you: let it be me. G



D



Don’t take this heaven from one. Em



Bm



If you must cling to someone. C



G



C



G



Now and forever, let it be me. C



Bm



Each time we meet love, C



G



I find complete love. Am



Bm



Without your sweet love, C



B



what would life be? G



D



D



So never leave me lonely. Em



Bm



Tell me you love me only. C



G



C



G



And that you’ll allways let it be me. CHORUS G



D



So never leave me lonely. Em



Bm



Tell me you love me only. C



G



C



G



C



G



C



G



And that you’ll allways let it be me. And that you’ll allways let it be me. The Everly Brothers Mann Curtis ™ Gilbert Becaud



let it be me G7



D7



I bless the day I found you. Em



Bm



I want to stay around you. C



G



D7



G



And so I beg you: let it be me. G7



D7



Don’t take this heaven from one. Em



Bm



If you must cling to someone. C



G



D7



G



Now and forever, let it be me. C



Bm



Each time we meet love, C



Bm



I find complete love. C



Bm



Without your sweet love, C



D7



what would life be? G



D7



So never leave me lonely. Em



Bm



Tell me you love me only. C



G7



D7



G



And that you’ll allways let it be me. CHORUS G



D7



So never leave me lonely. Em



Bm



Tell me you love me only.



•



Nat ‘King’ Cole (1943) Ted Koehler ™ Harold Arlen



let’s fall in love Eb



Cm7



Fm7



Let’s fall in love, Bb7



Eb



Bb7



Gm



Cm7



Fm7



Why shouldn’t we fall in love?



Bb7



Fm7



Our hearts are made of it, let’s take a chance Dm7-5



C#7 C7 Cm7-5 Bb7



G7



Why be afraid of it? Eb



Cm7



Fm7



Let’s close our eyes Bb7



Eb



Cm7



Fm7



And make our own paradise; Bb7



Gm



B b7



Fm7



Little we know of it, still we can try Dm7-5



G7



Cm7-5 F7



To make a go of it. Cm



We



Cm7 Cm7-5



BbM7



F7



might have been meant for each other.



Gm F#7 Fm7



Bb7 Gm



Fm7 Bb7



Cm7



To be or not to be, let our hearts disco_ver. Eb



Cm7



Fm7



Let’s fall in love, Bb7



Eb



Cm7



Fm7



Why shouldn’t we fall in love? Bb7



Gm



Fm7



B b7



Now is the time for it while we are young. Fm7



Bb7



Eb



Let’s fall in love.



The Chieftains Irish traditional



lily of the west C



G



G



C



F



G



C



When first I came to Ireland, some pleasure for the find. C



Am



C



F



It’s there I spied a dam’ so fair, most pleasin’ to my mind. C



Am



C



F



Her rosy cheeks and sparklin’ eyes like arrows hearst my breast. C



G



G



C



F



G7



C



And they call her lovely Molly O., the Lily of the West. C



G



G



C



F



G



C



One day as I was walking, down by a shady grove. C



Am



C



F



I spied a Lord of high degree, conversin’ with my love. C



Am



C



F



She sang a song delightfully, while I was so oppressed. C



G



G



C



F



G7



C



C G G C F G7 C



G



C



Sayin’ I’ve been a due to Molly O., the Lily of the West. C



G



G C



F



Well, I stepped up with my rapier and my dagger in my hand. C



Am



C



F



And I dragged him from my false love and boldly did bid him ‘Stand!’ C



Am



C



F



But bein’ manned with desperation, I swore I had pearced his breast. C



G



G



C



F



G7



C



I was then disceived by Molly O., the Lily of the West. C G G C F G7 C / C Am C F / C Am C F / C G G C F G7 C



(intermezzo) C



G



G C



F



G



C



I then did stand my trial and boldly I did plead. C



Am



C



F



A flaw was in my indyment found and that soon had me freed. C



Am



C



F



That beauty bright I did adore, the judge did her address: C



G



G



C



F



G7



C



‘Now go! You faithless Molly O., the Lily of the West.’ C



G



G



C



F



G



C



Now that I have gained my liberty, arovin’ I will go. C



Am



C



F



I ramble through old Ireland and travel Scotland o’re. C



Am



C



F



Though she thought to swear my life away, she still disturbs my rest. C



G



G



C



F



G7



C



I still must style her, Molly O., the Lily of the West.



C G G C F G7 C



•



living doll



Cliff Richard Cliff Richard



•



Cliff Richard Cliff Richard



•



A



Got myself a cryin’, talkin’, sleepin’, walkin’, livin’ doll. E



Gonna do my best to please her, just caus’ she’s a livin’ doll. A



D



Got a roamin’ eye and that is why she satisfies my soul. A



E



Got myself a cryin’, sleepin’, walkin’, livin’ doll. Bm7 C#m7



A



Take a



D



look at her hair, it’s real, A



if you don’t believe what I say, just feel. A



C#m7



Bm7



D



I’m gonna lock her up in a trunk, so no big hunk E



can steal her away from me. CHORUS



living doll A



Got myself a cryin’, talkin’, sleepin’, walkin’, livin’ doll. E7



Gonna do my best to please her, just caus’ she’s a livin’ doll. A



B7



Got a roamin’ eye and that is why she satisfies my soul. A



E



A



Got the one and only walkin’, talkin’, livin’ doll. A



Bm7 C#m7



Take a



D



look at her hair, it’s real,



A



if you don’t believe what I say, just feel. A



Bm7



C#m7



D



I’m gonna lock her up in a trunk, so no big hunk B7



E7



can steal her away from me. CHORUS A



Bm7 C#m7



Take a



D



look at her hair, it’s real,



A



if you don’t believe what I say, just feel. A



Bm7



C#m7



D



I’m gonna lock her up in a trunk, so no big hunk B7



E7



can steal her away from me. CHORUS



Smokie Smokie



living next door to alice A



Sally called and she got the word. D



E



A



E



She said I suppose you’ve heard... About Alice A



When I rushed to the window and I looked the outside, D



I could hardly believe my eyes. E



A



The big limosine hold up into Alice’s driver...



E



A



I don’t know why she’s leaving and wheRe she’s going to go. D



I guess she’s got reasons, but I just don’t want to know. E



A



E



Just for 24 years I’ve been living next door to Alice... A



24 years just waiting for a chance D



to tell her how I fell and maybe get a second glance. E



D



A



Now, I’ve got to get used to not living next door to Alice...



E



loch lomond C



Scottish traditional •



Am



Dm



G



By yon bonnie banks an’ by yon bonnie braes, C



Am



F



G



Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond, F



C



Dm



F



Where me an’ my true love were ever wont to gae, (spent mony happy days) G7



C



F



Em



Dm G7 C



On the bonnie, bonnie banks o’ Loch Lo_o_mon’. C



Am



Dm



G



Oh, ye’ll tak’ the high road an’ I’ll tak’ the low road, C



Am



F



G



An’ I’ll be in Scotland afore ye, F



C



Dm



F



But me an’ my true love will never meet again (but trouble is it there, an’ mony hearts are sair) G7



C



F



Em



Dm G7 C



On the bonnie, bonnie banks o’ Loch Lo_o_mon’. C



Am



Dm



G



’Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen, C



Am



F



G



On the steep, steep side o’ Ben Lomon’, F



C



Dm



F



Where in purple hue the Hieland hills we view, G7



C



F



Em



Dm



G7



C



An’ the moon coming (glints) out in the gloa_oa_min’. CHORUS C



Am



Dm



G



The wee birdies sing an’ the wild flowers spring, C



Am



F



G



An’ in sunshine the waters are sleepin’, F



C



Dm



F



But my broken heart it kens nae second spring, G7



C



F



Em



Dm



G7



C



Tho’ the waefu’ may cease frae their gree_ee_tin’. CHORUS



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - cartoon Log Driver’s Waltz Wade Hemsworth (1916-2002)



the log driver’s waltz Eb Ab Bb Bb7 Eb Eb Ab Bb Eb Eb Ab Eb Bb Eb Ab Eb Bb Eb Ab Bb7 Eb



(intro)



Eb



Ab



If you’ld ask any girl from the parish around Bb



Bb7



Bb



Eb



what pleases her most from her head to her toes, Ab



she’ll say: ‘I’m not sure that it’s business of yours, Bb



Eb



but I do like to waltz with a log driver.’ Bb7



Eb



Ab



For he goes birling down an’ down white water, Eb



Bb



that’s where the log driver learns to step lightly. Eb



Ab



It’s birling down, an’ down white water, Eb



Bb



Eb



a log driver’s waltz pleases girls completely. Eb



Eb Ab Bb7 Eb



Ab



When the drive’s nearly over, I like to go down Bb



Bb7



Bb



Eb



and watch all the lads while (as) they work on the river. Eb



Ab



I know, that come evening, they’ll be in the town Bb



Eb



and we all want (like) to waltz with a log driver. CHORUS Eb



Ab



To please both my parents, I’ve had to give way Bb



Bb7



Bb



Eb



and dance with the doctors and merchants and lawyers. Eb



Ab



Their manners are fine, but their feet are of clay, Bb



Eb



for there’s none with the style of my log driver. CHORUS Eb



Ab



Now I’ve had my chances with all sorts of men, Bb



Bb7



Bb



Eb



but none is so fine, as my lad on the river. Ab



So when the drive’s over, if he asks me again, Bb



Eb



I think I will marry my log driver. Bb7



Eb



Ab



For he goes birling down an’ down white water, Eb



Bb



that’s where the log driver learns to step lightly. Eb



Ab



It’s birling down, an’ down white water, Eb



Bb



Eb



a log driver’s waltz pleases girls completely. Eb



Ab



Birling down, an’ down white water, Eb



Bb



Eb



a log driver’s waltz pleases girls completely.



Eb Ab Eb



•



Jones Norah Jones Norah



lonestar Am/G



(intro) C



F



C



Lonestar where are you out tonight? G



E



Am



Am/G D7



This feeling I’m trying to fight. G



E



Am



Am/G D7



It’s dark and I think that I would give anything F



G



C



For you to shine down on me. C



F



G



C



How far you are I just don’t know G



E



Am



Am/G D7



The distance I’m willing to go. G



E



Am Am/G D7



I pick up a stone that I F



G



C



cast to the sky



Hoping for some kind of sign C



F



C



Lonestar where are you out tonight? G



E



Am



This feeling I’m trying to fight. G



E



Am



Am/G D7 Am/G D7



It’s dark and I think that I would give anything F



G



Am



F



G



C



For you to shine down on me. For you to shine down on me.



Am/G D7



long black veil



Marijohn Wilkins / Danny Dill



G



Ten years ago, on a cold dark night, D



C



G



there was someone killed ’neath the Town Hall light. There were few at the scene, but they all agreed, D



C



G



that the man who ran, looked a lot like me. C



G



C



G



She walks these hill in a long black veil. G



C



G



She visits my grave while the night winds wail. C



C



D



G



Nobody knows, nobody sees, nobody knows but me. The judge said: ‘Son, what is your alibi?’ If you were somewhere else, then you don’t have to die. I spoke not a word though it ment my life, for I’d been in the arms of my best friends wife. CHORUS The scaffold was high and eternity was near, she stood in the crowd and shed not a tear. But sometimes at night when the cold winds moan in a long black veil she cries over my bones. CHORUS



Nat ‘King’ Cole 1964 Milt Gabler ™ Bert Kaempfert



l-o-v-e Eb



Bb



L is for the way you look at me Eb



O is for the only one I see Eb7



Ab



V is very, very extraordinary Eb



E is even more than Bb7



Eb



anyone that you adore can Eb



Bb



Love is all that I can give to you Eb



Love is more than just a game for two Eb7



Two in love can make it Ab



Take my heart and please don’t break it Eb



Bb7



Eb



Love was made for me and you pick up a trumpet here and at least pretend to play it Eb



Bb



L is for the way you look at me Eb



O is for the only one I see Eb7



Ab



V is very, very extraordinary Eb



E is even more than Bb7



Eb



anyone that you adore can snap your fingers and look cool Eb



Bb



Love is all that I can give to you Eb



Love is more than just a game for two Eb7



Two in love can make it Ab



Take my heart and please don’t break it Eb



Bb7



Eb



Eb



Bb7



Eb



Eb



Bb7



Eb



Love was made for me and you Love was made for me and you Love was made for me and you



•



Mark Knopfler and Emmylou Harris



love and happiness E



A



Here’s a wishing well, here’s a penny for B



E



any tought it is, that makes you smile. A



Every diamond dream, everything that brings B



E



love and happiness to your life. A



Here’s a rabbit’s foot, take it when you go. B



E



So you’ll always know, you’re safe from harm. A



Wear your ruby shoes, when you’re far away. B



E



So you’ll always stay home in your heart. A



You will always have a lucky star, E



That shines because of what you are. F#



B



Even in the deepest dark, because your aim is true. A



And if I could only have one wish, E



darling, then it would be this: B



E



love and happiness for you. A



Here’s a spinning wheel, use it once you’ve learned. B



E



There’s a way to turn the straw to gold. A



Here’s a rosary, count on every bead. B



E



With a prayer to keep the hope you hold. CHORUS A



And if I could only have one wish, E



darling, then it would be this: B



E



love and happiness for you.



•



Frank Sinatra (1955) Sammy Cahn & Jimmy Van Heusen



love and marriage C



Am



C



C7



E7



F7



CDIM G9



G7



Love and marriage, love and marriage F



Dm7 Dm7-5



Go together like a horse and car_riage; C



Am



E7



F7



C



Am



D7 G7



This I tell you, brother, you can’t have one without the o_ther. C



Am



E7



F7



CDIM G9



G7



Love and marriage, love and marriage C



C7



F



Dm7 Dm7-5



It’s an institute you can’t dispa_rage. C



Am



E7



F7



Dm7



C



Am G7



C



Ask the local gentry and they will say it’s element’ry Ab



Db



Ab



Ab



Db



Ab



Bbm7 GDIM Ab



Try, try, try to separate them it’s an illusion; C/B



Am7



G7



Try, try, try, and you will only come to this conclusion. C



Am



C



C7



E7



F7



CDIM G9



G7



Love and marriage, love and marriage F



Dm7 Dm7-5



Go together like a horse and car_riage; C



Am



E7



F7



Dad was told by mother, F



C



Dm7



Am



You can’t have one, you can’t have none, F



Bb9



C



Am



F Dm7 C



You can’t have one without the o-o-__ther.



Edison Lighthouse Mason / Macaulay



love grows (where my rosemary goes) A



She ain’t got no money F#m7



Clothes are kind of funny DM7



Hair is kind of wild and free C#m/G#



A



F#m



A/E



F#m



A/E



Oh, but love grows where my Rosemary goes D



E7



And nobody knows like me. A



She talks kind of lazy F#m7



People say she’s crazy DM7



And her love’s a mystery C#m/G#



A



Oh, but love grows where my Rosemary goes D



Bm



E7



A



And nobody knows like me. D



E



A



There’s somethin’ about her hand holdin’ mine F#m



Bm



It’s a feelin’ that’s fine E



A



And I just gotta say, Hey! D



E



A



She’s really got a magical spell F#m



B



And it’s workin’ so well



B



E7



That I can’t get away A



I’m a lucky fella F#m7



And I just gotta tell her DM7



That I love her endlessly C#m/G#



A



F#m



A/E



Because love grows where my Rosemary goes D



Bm



E7



A



And nobody knows like me. A C#m/G# F#m A/E D E A



(intro)



D



E



A



There’s somethin’ about her hand holdin’ mine F#m



Bm



It’s a feelin’ that’s fine E



A



And I just gotta say, Hey! D



E



A



She’s really got a magical spell F#m



B



And it’s workin’ so well



B



E7



F



That I can’t get away-ay Bb



I’m a lucky fella Gm7



And I just gotta tell her EbM7



That I love her endlessly Bb



Dm/A



Bb/F



Gm



Because love grows where my Rosemary goes Eb



Cm



F7



Bb



And nobody knows like me. Bb Dm/A Gm Bb/F Eb F Bb Bb



Dm/A



Gm



Bb/F



Love grows where my Rosemary goes Eb



F7



Bb



And nobody knows like me.



•



The Troggs / Wet Wet Wet Reg Presley



love is all around D



Em



G



A



D



I feel it in my fingers, I feel it in my toes D



Em



G



Em G A



A



D



Well, love is all around me, and so the feeling grows D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



It’s written on the wind, it’s everywhere I go D



Em



G



A



D



So if you really love me, come on and let it show G



Em G A



Em G A



Em



You know I love you, I always will G



D



My mind’s made up by the way that I feel G



Em



G



A



There’s no beginning, there’ll be no end Cause on my love you can depend D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



I see your face before me, as I lay on my bed D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



I kinda get to thinking of all the things you said D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



You gave your promise to me and I gave mine to you D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



I need someone beside me in everything I do CHORUS D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



It’s written on the wind, it’s everywhere I go D



Em



G



A



D



Em G A



So if you really love me, come on and let it show G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



G



A



D



Em G A



come on and let it show come on and let it show come on and let it show come on and let it show come on and let it show come on and let it show come on and let it show come on and let it show



John Paul Young John Paul Young



love is in the air C



F



Love is in the air, everywhere I look around. C



F



Love is in the air, every sight and every sound Am



F



And I don’t know if I’m being foolish Am



F



Don’t know if I’m being wise Fm



C



But it’s something that I must believe in Fm



Am



And it’s there when I look in your eyes C



F



C



F



Love is in the air, in the whisper of the trees Love is in the air, in the thunder of the sea Am



F



And I don’t know if I’m just dreaming Am



F



Don’t know if I feel sane Fm



C



But it’s something that I must believe in Fm



Am



And it’s there when you call out my name C



Love is in the air, love is in the air, oh, oh, oh... C



F



Love is in the air, in the rising of the sun C



F



Love is in the air, when the day is nearly done Am



F



And I don’t know if you’re an illusion Am



F



Don’t know if I see it true Fm



C



But you’re something that I must believe in Fm



Am



And you’re there when I reach out for you C



F



Love is in the air, every sight and every sound Am



F



And I don’t know if I’m being foolish, Am



F



Don’t know if I’m being wise Fm



C



But it’s something that I must believe in Fm



Am



And it’s there when I look in your eyes C



Love is in the air, Love is in the air, oh, oh, oh...



Pat Boone (1957) • Nick & Charles Kenny & J. Fred Coots



love letters in the sand Em6 EDIM D



On a



Em



DM7



day like today Em7



We passed the time away



2 3



Em7 GDIM D



A7



Em6 o



o



EDIM D



x



DM7



x



How you laughed when I cried Em



Em7



A7



Em7



A7



D



GDIM D x



F#7



You made a vow that you Bm



1



V



Em A7



Meant nothing to you. EDIM D



Now my lonely heart aches Em



Em7



A7



E7



Em7 A7



D



GDIM D



Over love letters in the sand.



Em6 EDIM D DM7 Em Em7 E7 A7 Em7 A7 D GDIM D



(intermezzo)



F#7



D9



You made a vow that you Bm



Bm7



Would always be true, E7



Em7



But somehow that vow G



Em A7



Meant nothing to you. Em6



EDIM D



DM7



Now my lonely heart aches Em



Em7



E7



With ev’ry wave that breaks A7



Em7 A7



D



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3



DM7



With ev’ry wave that breaks



4



D9



Em7



But somehow that vow G



2 3



Would always be true,



Em6



x



4



GDIM



Bm7



E7



2 3



Take our love letters from the sand. D9



EDIM 1



E7



Each time I saw the tide



4



Bm G A7



Writing love letters in the sand. Em6



o



E7



GDIM D



Over love letters in the sand.



4



Elvis Presley Matson



love me tender Eb



F7



Love me tender, love me sweet, Bb7



Eb



never let me go. Eb



F7



You have made my life complete Bb7



Eb



and I love you so. Eb



G7



Cm



Eb7



Love me tender, love me true, Ab



Abm



Eb



C7



Eb



all my dreams fulfill. F7



For my darling, I love you Bb7



Eb



and I always will Eb



F7



Love me tender, love me long, Bb7



Eb



take me to your heart. Eb



F7



For it’s there that I belong Bb7



Eb



and will never part. CHORUS Eb



F7



Love me tender, love me dear, Bb7



Eb



tell me you are mine. Eb



F7



I’ll be yours through all the years, Bb7



Eb



till the end end of time. CHORUS Eb



F7



When at least my dreams come true, Bb7



Eb



darling, this I know: F7



happiness will follow you Bb7



Eb



everywhere you go. CHORUS



•



Jason Mraz & Colbie Caillat Colbie Marie Caillat, Timothy James Fagen & Jason Thomas Mraz



lucky C



(intro)



C



Am



Now do ya hear me talking to you Dm7



G



Em



Across the water, across the deep blue ocean Am



Dm7



Under the open sky, oh my G



Baby I’m trying C



Am



Boy I hear you in my drea-eams Dm7



G



I feel your whisper across the sea-ea Em



Am



I keep you with me in my heart Dm7



G



You make it easier when life gets hard. Am



Dm7



G# Am



G



Lucky I’m in love with my best friend C



Am



Lucky to have been where I have been Dm7



G



Lucky to be coming home again. C



Am



Em



Ooooh ooh-oooooh ooh-ooooooh. Dm7



G



Am



They don’t know how long it takes G



Dm7



Waiting for a love like this Am



G



Dm7



Every time we say goodbye, I wish we had one more kiss Am



G



I’ll wait for you, I promise you, I wi-i-ill. Am



Dm7



G#



Am



G



Lucky I’m in love with my best friend C



Am



Lucky to have been where I have been Dm7



G



Lucky to be coming home again Am



Dm7



G



Lucky we’re in love in every way C



Am



Lucky to have stayed where we have stayed Dm7



G



Lucky to be coming home some day. C



Am



And so I’m sailing, through the sea Dm7



G



To an island, where we’ll meet Em



Am



You’ll hear the music, fill the air Dm7



G



I put a flower in you hair. C



Am



And though the breezes through the tree-ees Dm7



G



Move so pretty, you’re all I see-ee Em



G



As the world keep spinning round Dm7



G



You hold me right here, right now CHORUS C



Am



Em



G



C



Am



Em



GC



Ooooh ooh-oooooh ooh-ooooooh. Ooooh ooh-oooooh ooh-ooooooh.



•



lucky lips



Cliff Richard



Dah dup dap dap dup dah dup dah dah dup dah dup dah dah dup oh Eb



Ab



Bb7



When I was just a little baby, I didn’t have many toys, Eb



but my momma used to say son, you got more than other boys. Eb7



Ab



Now you may not be good looking and you may not be too rich, Bb7



Eb



Bb7



Eb



but you’ll never ever be alone ’cause you’ve got lucky lips. Eb



Ab



Bb7



Lucky lips are always kissing, lucky lips are never blue. Eb



Lucky lips will always find a pair of lips so true. Eb7



Ab



Don’t need a four leaf clover, rabbit’s foot or good luck charm. Bb7



Eb



Bb7



Eb



With lucky lips you’ll always have a baby in your arms. Eb



Ab



Bb7



I never get heartbroken, no, I’ll never get the blues Eb



and if I play that game of love, I know I just can’t lose. Eb7



Ab



When they spin that wheel of fortune all I do is kiss my chips Bb7



Eb



Bb7



Eb



and I know I’m bound to win, yeah, ’cause I’ve got lucky lips. CHORUS



•



Ella Fitzgeralrd George David Weiss tm George Shearing



lullaby of birdland Fm



G7



C7



Oh, lullaby of birdland that’s what I Fm



Bbm



Cm



Fm



Eb7



Always hear, when you sigh, Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Never in my wordland could there be ways to reveal Db7



C7



In a phrase how I feel. Fm



G7



C7



Have you ever heard two turtle doves Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Bill and coo when they love? Cm



Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Ab



That’s the kind of magic music we get from our lips Eb7



Ab



When we kiss. B bm



F7



And there’s a weepy old willow Eb7



Ab



He really knows how to cry



Bbm



F7



That’s how I’d cry in my pillow Eb7



Ab



Eb7



If you could tell me and just say goodbye. Fm



G7



Ab



C7



Lullaby of birdland whisper low Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Kiss me sweet, and we’ll go Cm



Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Ab



Flying high in birdland, high in the sky up above Eb7



Ab



All because we’re in love Fm Fm G7 C7 Fm Fm Bbm Eb7 Cm Fm Bbm Eb7 Ab Ab Eb7 Ab



(intermezzo) Fm



G7



C7



Have you ever heard two turtle doves Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Bill and coo when they love? Cm



Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Ab



That’s the kind of magic music we get from our lips Eb7



Ab



When we kiss. B bm



F7



And there’s a weepy old willow Eb7



Ab



He really knows how to cry



Bbm



F7



That’s how I’d cry in my pillow Eb7



Ab



Eb7



If you could tell me and just say goodbye. Fm



G7



Ab



C7



Lullaby of birdland whisper low Bbm



Fm



Eb7



Kiss me sweet, and we’ll go Cm



Fm



Bbm



Eb7



Ab



Flying high in birdland, high in the sky up above Eb7



Ab



All because we’re in love



•



Bobby Darin (1959) Kurt Weil



mack the knife D



CDIM



D6



Well, the shark has pretty teeth dear, A7+



A7



A7SUS A7 D6



A7



And he keeps them pearly white Bm



Em



Just a jackknife has old McHeath dear,



G/B



A7SUS



A7



D



CDIM A7



And he keeps it out of sight.



When the shark bites with his teeth dear, Scarlet billows start to spread Fancy gloves though wears old McHeath dear, So there’s never a trace of red Sunday morning on the sidewalk, Lies a body oozing life And some one’s creeping around the corner, Could that some one be Mack the knife? From a tug boat on the river A cement bag’s dropping down The cement’s just for the weight dear, Five’ll get you ten ol’ Macky’s back in town Louis Miller disappeared dear, After drawing all his cash And old McHeath spends like a sailor. Did our boy do someting rash? Suky Tawdry, Jenny Diver, Look out, Miss Lotte Lenya and old Lucy Brown Well, the line forms on the right girls, Now that Macky’s back in town! See the shark with teeth like razors All can read his open face And McHeath has got a knife but Not in such an obvious place See the shark how red his fins are As he slashes at his prey Mac the Knife wears white kids gloves which Give the minimum away By the thames’ turbid waters Men abruptly tumble down



Perry Como Hall David ™ Burt Bacharach



magic moments (intro (2×)) 4 4 5 7



4 • 4 4 6 8



6 • 6 6 8 9



Eb



Gm



Ab



Eb



Gm



Ab



8 • 6 •



Bb



Magic moments, when two hearts are carin’. Bb



Magic moments, mem’ries we’ve been sharin’. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb



I’ll never forget the moment we kissed, the night of the hay-ride. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb



The way that we hugged and tried to keep warm on taking the sleigh-ride. Eb



Gm



Ab



Eb



Gm



Ab



Bb



Magic moments, mem’ries we’ve been sharin’. Bb



Magic moments, when two hearts are carin’. Eb



Eb7



Ab



Abm



Time can’t erase, the mem’ry of Eb



Ab



Gm



B b7



Eb



these magic moments, filled with love. Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Eb



(whistle) Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb7



The telephone call that tied up the line for hours and hours. Eb



Ab



Gm



B b7



The Saturday Dance I got up the nerves to send you some flowers. CHORUS Eb



Ab



Gm



B b7



The way that we cheered whenever our team was scoring a touch-down. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb7



The time that the floor fell out of my car, when I put the clutch down. Eb



Ab



Gm



B b7



The penny arcade, the games that we played, the fun and the prizes. Eb



Ab



Gm



Bb7



The Halloween Hop, when everyone came in funny disguises. Eb



Gm



Ab



B b7



Eb



Magic moments, filled with love. (la la la la la la)



•



Julien Bensé Julien Bensé



make this planet move CC



(intro) C



I am so in love with you girl C



Am



And got nothing in this old world that rows Em



Harder than you do. C



I am so in love with you boy C



Am



And got nothing and got no choice that rows Em



Faster than you do F



G



So I couldn’t wait, together agree. F



G



C



E Am



And make this planet move much faster than the sky-y-y F



G



C



E Am



Yeah make this planet move much faster than a ri-i-ide, D



G



So we would never get old, never get sad, never turn mad. C



Look and see how ugly earth is C



Am



Look at sea and at the cities: they’re dying Em



So let’s run away. C



Let’s hide up inside the country C



Am



Our child and we would live happy, just tracking Em



Tryin’ to stay away F



G



From the enemy, won’t you come with me? CHORUS F



G



C



E Am



C



E Am



Yeah make this planet move much faster than the sta-a-ars F



G



Yeah make this planet rue much louder than their pri-i-ide D



G



So we would never get lost, never get found, always underground... F G C E Am / F G C E Am / D G / / F G C E Am / F G C E Am / D G F C



(outro)



•



many rivers to cross G



Jimmy Cliff



Bm



Many rivers to cross, Bm



C



C



D



G



But I can’t seem to find my way over G



Bm



Wandering I am lost, Bm



C



C



D



G



As I travel along the white cliffs of Dover G



Bm



Many rivers to cross, Bm



C



C



D



G



And it’s only my will that keeps me alive G



Bm



I’ve been licked, washed up for years Bm



C



D



C



G



And I merely survived because of my pride C



G



And this loneliness won’t leave me alone C



G



It’s such a drag to be on your own C



G F#m Em



G



My woman left and she didn’t say why C



D



Well I guess I have to try. G



Bm



Many rivers to cross, Bm



C



C



D



G



But just where to begin, I’m playing for time G



Bm



There have been times I find myself



Bm



C



D



G



Thinking of committing some dreadful crime G



Bm



Many rivers to cross, Bm



C



C



D



G



But I can’t seem to find my way over G



Bm



Wandering I am lost, Bm



C



D



C



G



As I travel along the white cliffs of Dover CHORUS



Terry Gilkyson, Richard Dehr & Frank Miller (1957) •



marianne E



B7



Marianne, oh Marianne, oh won’t you marry me? E



We can have a bamboo hut and brandy in the tea. A



Leave your fat old mama home, she never will say yes. A7



E



B7



E



If Mama don’t know now, she can guess (my, my yes). E



B7



All day, all night Marianne B7



E



Down by the seaside, siftin’ sand; E



B7



Even little children love Marianne, B7



E



Down by the seaside, siftin’ sand. When she walks along the shore, people pause to greet, White birds fly around her, little fish come to her feet. In her heart is love, but I’m the only mortal man Who’s alowed to kis my Marianne (don’t rush me). CHORUS When we marry, we will have a time you never saw; I will be so happy, I will kiss my mother-in-law (phooey!) Children by the dozen in and out the bamboo hut, One for ev’ry palm tree and cok-ey not (hurry up now) CHORUS



Kate Rusby english traditional •



mary blaize C Am-C Dm G / C Am-C F G7 C / C Am-C Dm G / C Am-C F G C



(intro)



C



Am



C



Dm



G



Good people a-all with one accord, lament for Ma-ary Blaize. C



Am



C



Dm7



G



C



She never wa-anted one good word from those who spoke her praise. Dm



Am7



C



G



The needy seldom passed her door a-and always fou-ound her kind. C



Am



C



F



G



C



She freely lent to all the poor, who left a pledge behind. C



Am



C



Dm



G



She strove the nei-eighbourhood to please with manners wonderous winning. C



Am



C



Dm7



G



C



She never fo-ollowed wicked ways, unless when she was sinning. Dm



Am7



C



G



At church in silks and satins new wi-ith hoop of monsterous size. C



Am



C



F



G



C



She never slumbered in her pew, but when she closed her eyes. CCGC



(intermezzo) C



Am



C



Dm



G



Her love was sou-ought, I do declare, by twenty beau-eaux and more. C



Am



C



Dm7



G



C



The King himse-elf did seem to care, where she had walked before. Dm



Am7



C



G



But wealth and finery all fled and hangers-on all gone, C



Am



C



F



G



C



The doctors found when she was dead, the life within her gone. CCGC/CCGC



(intermezzo) C



Am



C



Dm



G



Good people a-all with one accord lament for Ma-ary Blaize. C



Am



C



Dm7



G



C



She never wa-anted one good word from those who spoke her praise. Dm



Am7



C



G



The needy seldom passed her door and always fou-ound her kind. C



Am



C



F



G



C



She freely lent to all the poor, who left a pledge behind. Dm



Am7



C



G



Let us lament in sorrow sore, fo-or Kent Street we-ell may say, C



Am



C



F



G



C



That had she lived a twelve month more, she had not died today. C Am-C Dm G / C Am-C F G7 C / C Am-C Dm G / C Am-C F G C



(outro)



The Bee Gees Barry, Maurice & Robin Gibb



massachusetts G



Am



C



G



Feel I’m going back to Massachusetts. Am



C



G



Something’s telling me I must go home. C



And the lights all went out in Massachusetts G



D



G



D



the day I left her standing on her own. G



Am



C



G



Tried to hitch a ride to San Francisco. Am



C



G



Gotta do the things I wanna do. C



And the lights all went out in Massachusetts. G



D



G



D



They brought me back to see my way with you. G



Am



C



G



Talk about the life in Massachusetts. Am



C



G



Speak about the people I have seen. C



And the lights all went out in Massachusetts. G



D



G Am



C



And Massachusetts is one place I have seen. G



Am



C



G



I will remember Massachusetts.



matthew



John Denver



G



Am



D7



G



I had an uncle name of Matthew, he was his father’s only boy. Am



D7



G



Born just south of Colby, Kansas, he was his mother’s pride and joy. G



G/B



C



G/B



Am



Yes, and joy was just a thing that he was raised on. D7



G



C



G



Love was just a way to live and die-ie-ie G/B



C



G/B



Am



Gold was just a windy Kansas wheat field.



D7



G



Blue was just the Kansas summer sky. Am



D7



G



And all the stories that he told me back when I was just a lad. Am



D7



G



All the memories that he gave me, all the good times that he had. Am



D7



G



Growin’ up a Kansas farmboy, life was mostly havin’ fun. Am



D7



G



Ridin’ on his daddy’s shoulders behind a mule, beneath the sun. CHORUS Am



D7



G



Well, I guess there were some hard times and I’m told some years were lean. Am



D7



G



They had a storm in fourty-seven... twister came and stripped ’em clean. Am



D7



G



He lost the farm and lost his family, he lost the wheat, he lost his home. Am



D7



G



But he found the family bible and faith as solid as a stone. CHORUS Am



D7



G



So he came to live at our house and he came to work the land. Am



D7



G



He came to ease my daddy’s burdens and he came to be my friend. Am



D7



G



So I wrote this down for Matthew, it’s for him this song is sung. Am



D7



G



Ridin’ on his daddy’s shoulders behind a mule, beneath the sun. CHORUS (2×)



•



Jim Reeves, Dean Martin Terry Gilkyson, Rich Dehr & Frank Miller (the Easy Riders)



memories are made of this Eb7



Bb7



Eb



Memories are made of this (2×)(intro) Eb



Bb7



Eb



Take one fresh and tender kiss Eb



Bb7



B b7



Eb



Add another stolen night of bliss Ab



Eb



Bb7



Bb7



Eb



One girl, one boy, some grief, some joy. Bb7



Eb



Memories are made of this. Eb



Bb7



Bb7



Eb



Don’t forget a small moonbeam. Eb



Bb7



Eb



Fold in lightly with a dream. Ab



Eb



Bb7



B b7



Bb7



Eb



Your lips and mine, two sips of wine. Bb7



Eb



Memories are made of this.



Bb7



Ab



Then add the wedding bells. Eb



One house where lovers dwell. Eb



Three little kids for the flavor.



Bb7



D7



Ab



Stir carefully thru the days. Eb



See how the flavor stays. E



Bb Bb7



E7



These are the dreams you will savor. Eb



Bb7



Eb



With His blessings from above. Eb



Bb7



Eb



Serve it gen’rously with love. Ab



Eb



B b7



Bb7



Bb7



Eb



One man, one wife, one love thru life. Bb7



Eb



Bb7



Eb



Memories are made of this. Eb



Memories are made of this.



Bb7



Barbra Streisant Andrew Lloyd Webber / Thomas Eliot / Trevor Nunn



memory C



Am



Daylight. See the dew on the sunflower F



Em



and a rose that is fading. Roses whither away. Dm



Am



Like the sunflower, I yearn to turn my face to the dawn G



F



C



I am waiting for the day... C



Am



Midnight. Not a sound from the pavement. F



Em



Has the moon lost her memory? She is smiling alone. Dm



Am



In the lamplight the withered leaves collect at my feet. G



F



C



And the wind begins to moan. C



Am



Memory. All alone in the moonlight, F



Em



I can smile at the old days. Life was beautiful then. Dm



Am



I remember the time I knew what happines was, G



F



C



let the memory live again. Em



Dm



Em



Dm



Em



C D



G



Every street lamp seems to beat a fatalistic warning. Em



DM7



A7



G M7



Em



A7



D



Someone mutters and a street lamp gutters and soon it will be morning. C



Am



Daylight. I must wait for the sunrise, F



Em



I must think of a new life and I mustn’t give in. Dm



Am



When the dawn comes, tonight will be a memory too and G



F



C



a new day will begin. Em



Dm



Em



A7



Em



Dm



Em



C



D



G



Burnt out ends of smoky days, the stale cold smell of morning. DM7



GM7



Em



A7



D



The streetlamp dies, another night is over, another day is dawning. C



Am



Touch me. It’s so easy to leave me. F



Em



All alone with the memory of my days in the sun. Dm



Am



If you touch me, you’ll understand what happiness is. G



F



C



Look, a new day has begun.



•



The Chieftains scottish traditional



mhàiri’s wedding D



Step me gaily, off we go G



D



Heel frae heel an’ toe frae toe, Arm in arm an’ row on row



G



A



A’ frae Mhàiri’s wedding. D



O’r hillways up an’ doon (down) G



D



Myrtle green an’ bracken broon, (brown) Past the shieling through the toun (town) G



A



A’ frae sake o’ Mhàiri. CHORUS D



Cheeks as bright as rowans are G



D



Brighter far than any star, Fairest o’ them a’ by far G



A



Is my darlin’ Mhàiri. CHORUS D



Plenty herring, plenty meal G



D



Plenty peat tae fill her creel, Plenty bonny bairns as weel



G



A



That’s the toast frae Mhàiri. CHORUS (n×)



michael row the boat ashore



•



C



C7



F



C



Em



Dm7



G



C



Michael row the boat ashore, halleluuuuuuhujah. Michael row the boat ashore, halleluuuuuhuujah. C



C7



F



C



Em



Dm7



G



C



Sister helps to trim the sail, halleluuuuuuhujah. Sister helps to trim the sail, halleluuuuuhuujah. C



C7



F



C



Jordan’s river is deep and wide, halleluuuuuuhujah. Em



Dm7



G



C



Meet my brother on the other side, halleluuuuuhuujah. C



C7



F



C



Jordan’s river is chilly and cold, halleluuuuuuhujah. Em



Dm7



G



C



Chill’s the body but not the soul, halleluuuuuhuujah.



Molly Malone



irish trad.



G



Em



Am



In Dublin’s fair city, where the girls are so pretty G



E7



A7



D7



I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone G



Em



D7



She wheeled a wheelbarrow, through streets broad and narrow G



D



AmEm



D



G



Crying: Cockles and Mussels, a_live, alive o. G



Em



Am



D7



Alive, alive o, alive, alive o G



D



AmEm



D7



G



Crying, cockles and Mussels, a_live, alive o G



Em



Am



She was a fishmonger, and sure ’twas no wonder G



E7



A7



D7



For so were her father and mother before G



Em



D7



And they all wheeled their barrows,through streets broad and narrow G



D



AmEm



D



G



Crying: Cockles and Mussels, a_live, alive o. CHORUS G



Em



Am



She died of a fever, and no one to grieve her G



E7



A7



D7



And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone G



Em



D7



Now her ghost wheels her barrow, through streets broad and narrow G



D



AmEm



D



G



Crying: Cockles and Mussels, a_live, alive o. CHORUS



Nat ‘King’ Cole 1950 Jay Livingston & Ray Evans



Mona Lisa G7+



C



F



C



Mona Lisa, Mona Lisa men have named you; C/B



Am7



Am7/G



Dm7



G7



You’re so like the lady with the mystic smile. Dm



G7SUS



Dm7



G7



Is it only ’cause you’re lonely men have blamed you G



G/A



G/B



G



C



For the Mona Lisa strangeness in your smile? C6



C



C6



C



F C



Do you smile to tempt a lover, Mona Lisa, C7



F



Or is this the way you hide a broken heart? Fm



C



Many dreams have been left upon your doorstep; G7+



G7



C



They just lie there, and they die there. C7



F



Fm



C



Are you warm, are you real, Mona Lisa, Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



C



Or just a cold and lonely, lovely work of art. Fm



G7



Fm7 C



Mona Lisa, Mona Li_sa.



Henry Mancini, 1961 (From Breakfast at Tiffany’s) Johnny Mercer & Henry Mancini



moon river CM7



C



Am Am7/G F



Dm7



C



Moo_oon Ri_ver, wider than a mile, G



F



Dm7



CM7



C



D6



I’m crossing you in style some day. Am



C7



F



B7



V



B b7



Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker, Am



x



E7



Em7 A7



C



G7



Am Am7/G F



Dm7



C



Two_oo drifters, off to see the world. G



F



Dm7



CM7 D6



C



There’s such a lot of world to see! Am Am7



D7



F7



E7



C



We’re af_ter the same rainbow’s end, F



C



Waitin’ ’round the bend, F



C



Am



Dm



G7



C



My huckleberry friend Moon River and me.



Am7 Dm7 G



C CM7 Am Am7/G F Dm7 C G F Dm7 C CM7 D6 E7



(intermezzo) Am



C7



F



B b7



Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker, Am



B7



Em7 A7



G7



Wherever you’re goin’, I’m goin’ your way. CM7



C



Am Am7/G F



Dm7



C



Two_oo drifters, off to see the world. G



F



Dm7



CM7



C



D6



There’s such a lot of world to see! Am Am7



D7



F7



E7



C



We’re af_ter the same rainbow’s end, F



C



Waitin’ ’round the bend, F



C



Am



Dm



G7



D6 1 1 1 1 1 3 3 3 3



Wherever you’re goin’, I’m goin’ your way. CM7



•



F



My huckleberry friend Moon River and me.



FDIM C



moonshadow



Cat Stevens



D G D Em7 A7 D G D



(intro) D



G



D



Em7



A



D



’Cause I’ve been followed by a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow. D



G



D



Em7



A



D



Leapin’ and hoppin’ on a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow. G



D



G



D



G



D



Em7



GD



A7



And if I ever loose my hands, loose my power, loose my land. G



D



G



D



Oh, if I ever loose my hands, Em7



D



Em7



A7



D



oh ayayayayay ayayayay I won’t have to work no more. G



D



G



D



G



D



G



D



G



D



Em7



A7



And if I ever loose my eyes, if my colour’s all run dry. Yes, if I ever loose my eyes, Em7



D



Em7



A7



D



oh ayayayayay ayayayay I won’t have to cry no more. D



G



D



Em7



A



D



Yes, I’m bein’ followed by a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow. D



G



D



Em7



A



D



Leapin’, hoppin’ on a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow. G



D



G



D



G



D



Em7



GD



A7



And if I ever loose my leggs, I won’t moan and I won’t FSTg. G



D



G



D



Oh, if I ever loose my leggs, Em7



D



Em7



A7



D



oh ayayayayay ayayayay I won’t have to walk no more. G



D



G



D



G



D



G



D



G



D



Em7



A7



And if I ever loose my mouth, all my teeth, north and south. Yes, if I ever loose my mouth, Em7



D



Em7



A7



oh ayayayayay ayayayay I won’t have to talk.



D



D G D Em7 A7 D G D / D G D Em7 A7 D G D



(intermezzo) E



A



E



A



E



A



Did it take long to find me, I asked the faithfull light. E



A



Did it take long to find me and are you gonna stay tonight? D



G



D



Em7



A



D



I’m bein’ followed by a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow. D



G



D



Em7



A



D



GD



Leapin’and hoppin’ on a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow.



GD



GD



GD



•



Extreme



more than words F# B9 Abm7 B B C# F#



(intro) F#



B9



B9



II



Saying I love you is Abm7



C#



B



F#



2 3



not the words I want to hear from you F#



B9



It’s not that I want you Abm7



C#



B



Ebm



not to say but if you only knew Bbm7



Abm7



Ho-ow ea-sy C#



F#



C#/F



Ebm



It would be to show me how you feel Bbm7



Abm7



C# 7



F#7



More than words is all you have to do F#7



To make it real B



B



F#



Bm



Then you wouldn’t have to say Ebm7



Abm7



C#7



F#



That you love me, ’cause I’d already know F#



C#/F



Ebm



Bbm



B



What would you do if my heart was torn in two B



F#/Bb



F#



C#/F Ebm7



Abm7



C#7



F#



More than words to show you feel that your love for me is real Bbm7



B



What would you say if I took those words away? F#/Bb



B



Am7



Then you couldn’t make things new C#7



F#



Just by saying I love you F# B9 Abm7 B B C# F#



(instrumental)



F# B9 Abm7 B B C# F#



(instrumental)



Now that I’ve tried to Talk to you and make you understand All that you have to do is Close your eyes and just reach out your hands And touch me Hold me close don’t ever let me go More than words Is all I ever needed you to show B



Bm



F#



Then you wouldn’t have to say Ebm7



Abm7



C#7



F#



That you love me, ’cause I’d already know BRIDGE



1 1 1 1 1 1 4



morning has broken



Cat Stevens / E. Farjeon



D G A F# Bm G7 C F C



(intro) C



x



Am Dm



G



F



o o



C



Morning has broken like the first morning. Em



DSUS



Am



D



G



Blackbird has spoken like the first bird.



C



F



C



1



G7



Am



3 4



D



Praise for the shining, praise for the morning. C



G



F



G



C



Praise for them springing fresh from the world. C



Am



Dm



G



F



Am DSUS



D



F G E Am



Bm G D A7/D D



G



F



C



G



D



Bm Em



A



F#m



ESUS



C



Am D



G



C



sprung in completeness where his feet pass. G



o o



1 1 3 4



F G E Am F# Bm G D A7/D D



D



Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning. Bm



E



A



Born of the one light Eden saw play. D



G



D



AG



D



Bm



A7 E



Praise with elaition, praise every morning A



D



God’s recreation of the new day. D



Bm Em



A



G A F# Bm A D A7SUS



G



D



Morning has broken like the first morning. F#m Bm



ESUS



E



A



Blackbird has spoken like the first bird.



D



G



D



Bm



A7



E



Praise for the shining, praise for the morning. D



A



G



A



D



A7SUS



G7



Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden F



o o



1 2 3



C



like the first dew fall on the the first grass.



C



ESUS



o



F#



Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven, Em



•



DSUS



Praise for them springing fresh from the world.



G A F# Bm A D A7SUS



Electric Light Orchestra Jeff Lynne



mr. blue sky F



(intro) F



Sun is shinin’ in the sky. Em7



A



Dm



There ain’t a cloud in sight. G



It’s stopped rainin’, Em



A



everybody’s in a play Bb



and don’t you know,



Bb



F



it’s a beautiful new day, hey hey. F



Runnin’ down the avenue, Em7 A



Dm



see how the sun shines brightly G



in the city on the streets, Em



A



where once was pity,



Bb



F



Mr. Blue Sky is living here today. Hey hey hey. Dm



Bb



F



Mr. Blue Sky, please tell us why, F



Gm



you had to hide away for so long? Eb



F



Where did we go wrong?



Dm



Bb



Bb



F



Hey there, Mr. Blue Sky, F



Gm



we’re so pleased to be with you Eb



F



Bb



Look around see what you do, everybody smiles at you. F



Hey you with the pretty face, Em7 A



Dm



Welcome to the hu-man race G



A celebration Mr. Blue Sky’s Bb



Up there waitin’ and today F



Bb



Is the day we’ve waited for CHORUS F



Mr. Blue you did it right, Em7 A



Dm



But soon comes Mister Night, G



Creepin’ over, now his



Em



A



Hand is on your shoulder, Bb



Db



Never mind I’ll remember you this, Eb



Dm



I’ll remember you this way. CHORUS Dm F Bb F Gm F Eb Bb



(outro)



Dm F Bb F Gm F Eb Bb F



(outro)



•



mr. bojangles



Jerry Jeff Walker



C Em Am G C Em Am G C Em Am C F G



(intro) C



Em



Am



Knew a man Bojangles and he danced for you



Em F



G



In worn out shoes. C



Em



Am



Silver hair, ragged shirt and baggy pants. G



F



The old soft shoe. G



E



He jumped so high,



Am



he jumps so high.



D



G



Then he’d lightly touch down. G



E Am



G



E Am



Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles, G



C



Em F



E Am



Em Am G



Mr. Bojangles dance. C



Em F



Em



Am



Met him in a cell, in New Orleans it was.



Em F



G



Down and out. C



Em



Am



Em F



He looked to me to be the eyes of age as he, G



he spoke right out. G



F



E



Am



He talked about life, he talked of life. F



D



Em



G



He laughed, slapped his leg instead. C



Em



Am



He said the name Bojangles and he danced a lick



Em F



G



Across the cell. C



Em



Am



He grabbed his pants and took a stance and he jumped so high. G



F



He clicked his heels. G



E



Am



He let go a laugh, he let go a laugh. D



G



Shook his clothes all around. G



Mr. Bojangles, G



Mr. Bojangles, G



Em F



E Am



E Am E Am



C



Mr. Bojangles dance.



Em Am G



C



Em



Am



He danced for those at minstrel shows and county fairs



Em F



G



Throughout the South. C



Em



Am



And he spoken in tears of 15 years how it’s dogging him. G



They traveled about. G



F



E



Am



The dog up and died he up and died D



Em F



Em F



G



after 20 years he still grieves. C



Em



Am



He said I dance now at every chance and honky tonks



Em F



G



For drinks and tips. C



Em



Am



But most the time I spend behind these county bars. G



’Cause I drink a bit. G



F



E



And he shook his head now, D



G



Am



he shook his head.



And I heard someone ask please G



E Am



E Am



Em F



Em F



Em F



•



The Chordettes 1954 Pat Ballard



mister sandman G7



CM7



CM13



B7



CM13



Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream. E7



A7-5



A7



D7



1



II



Make him the cutest that I’ve ever seen.



2



G7



Give him two lips like roses in clover, CM7



C



Am7



Am7/G



3 4 4



FDIM



G



And tell him that his lonesome nights are over. CM7



CM13



B7



x



1



VII



Sandman, I’m so alone, E7



x



A7-5



2 3 4



A7



Don’t have nobody to call my own. Dm



Am/G



FDIM



Dm7



Please turn on your magic beam, C



CM7



D9



1 1 1 1 1 1 V



G7 C



Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream.



3



C C/B Am7 Am7/G FDIM G



x



(intermezzo) G7



CM7



CM13



x



E7



1



A7-5



D7



G7



x



Give him a lonely heart like Pagliacci Am7



FDIM



Am7/G



III



G



x



FDIM 1



CM13



B7



A7-5



A7



Would be so peachy before I’me too old. Dm



FDIM



Dm7



So please turn on your magic beam, C



CM7



Am7



C



CM7



D9



Am7/G C



E7



A7-5



Mr. Sandman bring me, please, please, please, G7 C



4



D9



Mr. Sandman, someone to hold



E7



2 3



And lots of wavy hair like Liberace CM7



3



A7



Give him a pair of eyes with a ‘come-hither’ gleam CM7



FoDIM o



B7



Mr. Sandman, (‘Yes?’) bring me a dream.



C



A7-5



Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream.



1 1 1 1 1 1 V 2 3



4



•



mrs. robinson



Paul Simon



Bb



Gm



And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson, Bb



Gm



Jesus loves you more than you will know, (Wo, wo, wo) Bb



1



Gm



Gm



heaven holds a place for those who pray, Eb



Cm



hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey



3



G7



We’d like to know a little bit about you for our files, C7



C9



Bb



F7



Eb



Cm



Look around you, all you see are sympathetic eyes, G



F7



Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home. CHORUS G7



Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes, C7



Put it in your pantry with your cup cakes, C9



Bb



F7



It’s a little secret, just the Robinson’s affair, Cm



Eb



G



Most of all, you’ve got to hide it from the kids. Bb



Gm



Coo, coo, cachoo, Mrs. Robinson, Bb



Gm



Eb



Jesus loves you more than you will know, (Wo, wo, wo) Bb



F



Gm



God bless you, please, Mrs. Robinson, Bb



Gm



heaven holds a place for those who pray. Eb



Cm



hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey



G



G7



Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon, C7



Going to the candidates’ debate, Bb



F7



Eb



Laugh about it, shout about it, when you’ve got to choose, G



F7



Ev’ry way you look at it, you loose. Bb



Gm



Where have you gone, Joe Dimaggio? Bb



Gm



Eb



A nation turns its lonely eyes to you, (Woo, woo, woo) Bb



Gm



What’s that you say, Mrs. Robinson, Bb



Gm



‘Joltin’ Joe’ has left and gone away. Eb



Cm



hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey



2



3 4



x



G7-6 o o



G



We’d like to help you learn to help yourself.



G G7-6



o



F



God bless you, please, Mrs. Robinson, Bb



C9



o



Eb



F



Cm



3



o



Fats Domino 1956 Walter Donaldson & George Whiting



my blue heaven C



When whippoorwills call and evening is nigh, A



D



G



C



G



I hurry to my blue heaven. G



C



A turn to the right, a little white light, A



D



G



C



will lead me to my blue heaven. C



F



A



Dm7



I’ll see a smiling face, a fireplace, a cozy room, G



G7



C



a little nest that nestles where the roses bloom.



G



G



C



Just molly and me, and baby makes three, A



D



G



C



we’re happy in my blue heaven. CHORUS Fats Domino 1956 Walter Donaldson & George Whiting



my blue heaven D



AbDIM Em



Day is D



A7



ending



AbDIM A7



B7



Birds are wending E7



A7



Back to the shelter of D



E7



A7



Each little nest they love D



AbDIM



Em A7



Night shades falling D



AbDIM



A7 B7



Love birds calling E7



What makes the world go ’round? A7



Nothing but love! D



When whippoorwills call and evening is nigh E7



A7



D



I hurry to my blue heaven D



A turn to the right, a little white light E7



A7



D



Will lead you to my blue heaven G



B7



Em



You’ll see a smiling face, a fireplace, a cozy room, A7



D



AM7



A little nest that nestles where the roses bloom D



Just Molly and me, and baby makes three E7



A7



D



We’re happy in my blue heaven D



AbDIM



Em



A7



Moonbeams creeping D



AbDIM A7



B7



Flow’rs are sleeping E7



A7



Under a starlit way D



E7



A7



Waiting another day D



AbDIM Em



D



AbDIM A7



A7



Time for resting B7



Birds are nesting E7



Resting their weary wings A7



Tired from play. CHORUS



Norah Jones Norah Jones & Lee Alexander



my dear country Fm C Fm Bbm C C7 Fm



(intro)



Fm



C



Bbm



Fm



’t Was Hallowe’en and the ghosts were out, Fm



C



E b7



Fm



And everywhere they’d go, they shout, C



Fm



Fm



C



C7



Fm



C



Fm C7



And though I covered my eyes I knew, they’d go a_way. B bm



Fm



But fear’s the o-only thing I saw, Fm



C



Eb7



Fm



And three days later ’t was clear to all, C



Fm



C7



Fm



C



C7



Fm



That nothing is as scary as election day. Eb



Ab



But the day after is darker, Bbm



C



Fm



And darker and darker it goes, C7



C



Who knows, maybe the plans will change, C7



C



Who knows, maybe he’s not deranged. Fm



C



Bbm



Fm



The news men know what they know, but they, Fm



C



Fm



Fm



C7



Eb7



Know even less tha-an what they say, C



Fm



C



Fm



C7



And I don’t know who I can trust, for they come what may. Fm



C



Bbm



Fm



’cause we believed in our candidate, Fm



C



E b7



Fm



But even more it’s the one we hate, C



Fm



C7



Fm



C



C7



Fm



I needed someone I could shake, on election day. Eb



Ab



But the day after is darker, Bbm



C



Fm



And deeper and deeper we go, C7



C



Who knows, maybe it’s all a dream, C7



C



Who knows if I’ll wake up and scream. Fm C Fm Bbm Fm C Fm Eb7 C Fm C7 Fm C C7 Fm



(solo) Fm



C



Fm



B bm



I love the things that you’ve given me, Fm



C



Eb7



Fm



I cherish you my dear country, C



Fm



C7



Fm



C



Fm C7



But sometimes I don’t understand, the way we play. Fm



C



Fm



B bm



I love the things that you’ve given me, Fm



C



Fm



Eb7



C7



Fm



And most of all that I am free, C



Fm



C



C7



Fm



To have a song that I can sing, on election day.



•



•



my ding-a-ling G



Chubby Checker



C



When I was a little biddy boy, D



G



my grandma bought me a cute little toy. G



C



Two silver bells on a string, D



G



she told me it was my ding-a-ling-a-ling. G



C



My ding-a-ling, my ding-a-ling, D



G



won’t you play with my ding-a-ling. G



C



My ding-a-ling, my ding-a-ling, D



G



won’t you play with my ding-a-ling. G



C



When I was little boy in grammar school, D



G



always went by the very best rule. G



C



But evertime the bell would ring, D



G



you’d catch me playing with my ding-a-ling. CHORUS G



C



Once while climbing the garden wall, D



G



slipped and fell, had a very bad fall. G



C



I fell so hard, I heard birds sing, D



G



but I held on to my ding-a-ling. G



C



Once while swimming cross Turtle Creek, D



G



man, them snappers right at my feet. G



C



Sure was hard swimming cross that thing D



G



with both hands holding my ding-a-ling. CHORUS G



C



Now this here song it ain’t so bad. D



G



Prettiest little song that you ever had. G



C



And those of you who will not sing, D



G



must be playing with your own Ding-a-ling CHORUS



Leon Redbone Bill Cogswell, Tommy Harrison & Johnny Noble



my little grass shack G



A7



I want to go back to my little grass shack in Kealakekua, Hawaii D7



G



I want to be with all the kanes and wahines, that I knew long ago. B7



E7



I can hear the old guitars a-playing on the beach at Hona-unau. A7



D7



I can hear the old Hawaiians saying: ‘Komo mai no kaua i ka hale welakahau’ G



A7



It won’t be long till my ship will be sailing back to Kona D7



B7



A grand old place, that’s always fair to see... you’re telling me E7



I’m just a little Hawaiian and a homesick island boy. A7



I want to go back to my fish and poi. G



A7



I want to go back to my little grass shack in Kealakekua, Hawaii D7



G



D7



G



Where the humu-humu nuku-nuku a pua’a go swimming by Where the humu-humu nuku-nuku a pua’a go swimming by



•



my sweet lady DM7



E (6E) -> D



Em/D



DM7



D



G/D



Lady, are you crying, do the tears belong to me? DM7



D



DM7



D/E



Em



Did you think our time together was all gone? DM7



Em/D



A



G/D



Em



A



D



G



A



D



Close your eyes and rest your weary mind. G



A



D



I promise I will stay right here beside you. G



A



3



D7



Em/D



A



G/D



Gm/D



D



DM7



D/E



Em



Are there meanings that you’ve never seen before? DM7



Em/D



D



DM7



A



D



G/D



Lady, my sweet lady, I just can’t believe it’s true DM7



Em



and it’s like I’ve never ever loved before. CHORUS DM7



Em/D



G/D



D



DM7



D/E



DM7



Em



Did you think our time together was all gone? DM7



Em/D



DM7



D



G/D



Lady, my sweet lady, I’m as close as I can be DM7



Em



A



D



and I swear to you our time has just begun.



1 1



V



Em o 1



2



1 2 3 3



Gm/D G/D o



Gm/D



A



Gm/D



1 1 2



1 3



M7 D o



A



D/E



3 4



III



Lady, are you crying, do the tears belong to me?



o o



1



V



D7



DM7



D



1 2 3



D



Lady, are you happy, do you feel the way I do? DM7



2



o



Em



DM7



D



(o) (o) o



1 3



I wish that you could know how much I love you. DM7



DM7



D7



D



Bm7



1 1 1



Em/D o III



Today our lives were joined, became entwined. Bm



2



Gm/D



D7



and I swear to you our time has just begun.



•



Gm/D o 1



IX



Lady, you’ve been dreaming, I’m as close as I can be DM7



DM7 o



DM7



D



John Denver



Gm/D



o o



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - Kate & Anna McGarrigle 1975 Anna McGarrigle



my town A



D



E7



A



When I awake, I think of you, D



E7



who made my heart break and made me feel like a fool. C#m



D



F#



Bm



You led me on just to bring me down and I fell so alone. C#m



F#



E7



A



So if the stars are bright tonight, I’ll get out and go. A



D



E7



A



O-on my way, I walked through town D



E7



an’ stopped at your house, but you weren’t around. C#m



D



F#



Bm



The lights were on to ward off thieves, while you stayed out all night, C#m



F#



E7



A



but it was you who stole my hea-eart, when you hadn’t any right A



E7



D



A



It’s my town but I had to leave it A



E7



D



A



and head South where the climate is kind. A



E7



F#7



D



And if a time comes when I’m feeling better, D



E7



A



I’ll be back with the birds in the spring. A



D



E7



A



Pai-aid my fare and I took the train, D



E7



I’d soon forget, but now I felt the pain. C#m



D



F#



Bm



Though I tried to think of better days, lying in my berth, C#m



F#



E7



A



but I pondered revenge, for what it was worth. CHORUS



•



my way



Paul Anka



G



Bm



Dm6



E7



Dm6 o



Now the end is near and so I face the final curtain. Am



Am7



o o



D7



1



G



My friends, I’ll say it clear, I’ll state my case, of which I’m certain. G



G7



C



3



Cm



I’ve lived a life that’s full. I’ve travelled each and every highway. G



D7



C6



D9



G



o o



But more, what’s more then this, I did it my way. G



Bm



•



o



1



Dm6



2



E7



3



Regrets, I’ve had a few, but then again, too few to mention. Am



Am7



D7



G



I did what I had to do. I saw it through without exception. G



G7



C



C6



o



Cm



I planned each charted course, each careful step along the byway. G



D7



C6



2 3



G



4



Oh and more, much more then this, I did it my way. G



G7



C



Yes, there were times, I’m sure you knew, when I bit off, more than I could chew. Am7



D7



Bm7



Em



But through it all, when there was doubt, I ate it up and spit it out. Am7



D7



D9



G



I faced it all, and I stood tall and did it my way. G



Bm



Dm6



E7



I’ve loved, I’ve laughed and cried, I’ve had my thing, my share of loosing. Am



Am7



D7



G



But now, as tears subside, I find it all so amusing. G



G7



C



Cm



To think I did all that and may I say, not in a shy way. G



D7



C6



G



Oh no, oh no, not this, I did it my way. G



G7



C



For what is a man, what has he got? If not himself, then he has not Am7



D7



Bm7



Em



to say the things he truly feels and not the words ’f someone who kneels. Am7



D7



D9



G



The record shows I took the blows and did it my way. (2×)



o



1



•



nacl



Kate & Anna McGariggle



G D7 G D7 G D7



(intro)



G



D7



G



Just a little atom of chlorine, valence minus one, G



D7



D7



G



swimming through the sea, diggin’ the scene, just having fun. C



G7



G7



She’s not worried about the shape or size C



C7



A7



of her outside shell, it’s fun to ionize. G



D7



G



Just a little atom of Cl with an unfilled shell. G



D7



D7 G



But somewhere in that sea lurks handsome sodium, G



D7



D7



G



with enough electrons on his outside shell, plus that extra one. C



G7



G7



Somewhere in this deep blue sea C



C7



there’s a negative for my extra energy. G



D7



G



G7



Yes, somewhere in this foam my positive will find a home. Then unsuspected chlorine felt a magnetic pull. She looked down and her outside shell was full. A7



Sodium cried: ‘What a gas, be my bride! D7



And I’ll change your name from chlorine to chloride.’ G



D7



G



Now the sea evaporates to make the clouds for the rain and snow,



G



D7



G



leaving her chemical compounds in the absence of H2O. C



G7



G7



But the cristals that wash upon the shore C



A7



are happy ones, so if you never thought before, G



D7



G



think of the love that you eat, when you salt your meat. (2×)



D7



Frank Sinatra Fred Ebb & John Kander (1977)



new york, new york Dm7



FDIM C



Dm7-5



Em7 Am7 Am7/G



Start spreadin’ the news, Dm7



G7 C



C/B



Dm Dm7 G7



I’m leavin’ today



Am7



Am7/G



Dm7



x



Dm6 G7



I want to be a part of it. New York, New York Dm7-5 FDIM



Dm7



C



Em7 Am7 Am7/G



These vagabond shoes, Dm7



G7



Dm



Cm7



C7



FDIM



C



2



Dm7



CM7 Em



B+



And find I’m king of the hill Em6



Dm7



C/B



3 2



Dm7-5 FDIM



Dm7



Dm6 o



o o



1



C



Em7 Am7 Am7/G



These little town blues, Dm7 G7



Em7



Dm6 G7



Top of the heap C



Dm



Dm7 G7



are melting away



C/B



Am7



Am7/G



Gm7



3



C7



I’ll make a brand new start of it in old New York FDIM



F



B b9



x



C/B A+7



C



If I can make it there, I’ll make it any--where A7



G7



A7 Dm7



FM7



Em7



G7



C



It’s up to you, New York, New York



2



Dm7 G7 C C/B Am7 Am7/G Dm7 Dm6 G7



2 3



FDIM



C



C/B



CM7 Em



1



Ab7



G7



C



Em7Am7 Am7/G



G7



King of the hill, top of the heap, A number one Dm7



Dm7-5 FDIM



These little town blues, Dm7 G7



C



C/B



Dm



are melting away Am7



Am7/G



x



Dm7 G7 Gm7



FDIM



B b9



Dm7



Em7



C



A7



G7



A7



FM7



G7



C



Em7



A+o7 1 4



C/B A+7



If I can make it there, I’ll make it any--where



o



3



C7



I’ll make a brand new start of it in old New York F



2 3 4



A7



And find I’m A number one, top of the list Fm7



4



b9 B o



x



I want to wake up, in a city that never sleeps Dm7



o



C7



New York, New York FM7



CM7



Em6 o



o



(intermezzo)



Cm7



+ B+/Eb+o /G o x



3



C/B Am7 Am7/G Dm Dm7 G7



Dm7 Dm7-5 FDIM C Em7 Am7 Am7/G Dm Dm7 G7



Dm7 G7 C



o



1



I want to wake up, in a city that never sleeps CM7



4



C/B o



o



Right through the very heart of it. New York, New York FM7



x



1



Dm7 G7



are longing to stray



C



Dm7-5 1



V



Am7



G7 Dm FDIM C



Come on come through, New York, New York New York!!



Moody Blues Moody Blues



nights in white satin Em D Em D



(intro) Em



D



Em



D



Nights in white satin, never reaching the end C



G



F



Em



Letters I’ve written, never meaning to send Em



D



Em



D



Beauty I’d always missed with these eyes before C



G



F



Em



Just what the truth is, I can’t say any more. A



C



Em



Cause I love you, yes, I love you, oh, how I love you, oh oh. Em



D



Em



D



Gazing at people, some hand in hand. C



D Em



G



F



Em



Just that I’m going through, they cant understand Em



D



Em



D



Some try to tell me, thoughts they cannot defend C



G



F



Em



Just what you want to be, you’ll be in the end. A



C



Em



D



Em



D



And I love you, yes, I love you, oh, how I love you, oh, how I love you. Em D C B7 Em D C B7 Em C Em C Em C Am B7 Am B7 Em D C Em D Em D



(intermezzo) Em



D



Em



D



Nights in white satin, never reaching the end C



G



F



Em



Letters I’ve written, never meaning to send Em



D



Em



D



Beauty I’d always missed with these eyes before C



G



F



Em



Just what the truth is, I can’t say any more. A



C



Em



Cause I love you, yes, I love you, oh, how I love you, oh oh. A



C



D Em Em



Yes, I love you, yes, I love you, oh, how I love you, oh, how I love you. Epilogue: Breathe deep in the gathering gloom Watch lights fade from every room Bedsitter people look back and lament Another day’s useless energy’s spent Impassioned lovers wrestle as one Lonely man cries for love and has none New mother picks up and suckles her son Senior citizens wish they were young Cold-hearted orb that rules the night Removes the colors from our sight Red is grey and yellow white And we decide which is right And which is an illusion?



D Em



•



Katie Melua - Piece By Piece Katie Melua



nine million bicycles C Dm F Dm C Dm F Dm C



(intro)



Am



Em



There are nine million bicycles in Beijing, Dm



Dm7



F



that’s a fact, it’s a thing we can’t deny. Dm



G



C



like the fact, that I will love you till I die. Am



Em



We are twelve billion light years from the edge. Dm



Dm7



F



That’s a guess, no-one can ever say it’s true, Dm



G



C



but I know, that I will always be with you. Fm



C



G



Am



I’m warmed by the fire of your love everyday. Fm7



Am7



Dm



G



So don’t call me a liar, just believe everything that I say. Am



Em



There are six billion people in the wo-o-o-o-o-o-orld, Dm



Dm7



F



more or less, and it makes me feel quite small, Dm



G



C



but you’re the one I love the most of all. Am Em Dm F Dm C F C Dm C C



(intermezzo) Fm



C



G



Am



We’re high on the wire, with the world in our sight Fm7



Am7



Dm



G



and I’ll never tire, of the love that you give me every night. Am



Em



There are nine million bicycles in Beijing, Dm



Dm7



F



that’s a fact, it’s a thing we can’t deny. Dm



G



C



like the fact, that I will love you till I die. Dm



G



F C



And there are nine million bicycles in Beijing Dm



F



C



and you know that I will love you till I die!



F



Dm F C



•



Chuck Berry Chuck Berry



no particular place to go D+



(intro)



x



x



D+



o



G



Riding along in my automobile,



1 2 3



my baby beside me at the wheel, C



I stole a kiss at the turn of a mile, G



my curiosity running wild. D



Crusin’ and playin’ the radio G



with no particular place to go. G



Riding along in my automobile, I’s anxious to tell her the way I feel. C



So I told her softly and sincere



G



and she leaned and whispered in my ear. D



Cuddlin’ more and drivin’ slow G



with no particular place to go. GCGDCG



(solo)



G



No particular place to go, so we parked way out on ko-ko-mo.



C



The night was young and the moon was gold, G



so we both decided to take a stroll. D



Can you image the way I felt,



G



I couldn’t unfasten her safety belt. G



Riding along in my calaboose, still trying to get her belt a-loose, C



all the way home I held a grudge



G



for the safety belt that wouldn’t budge. D



Crusin’ and playing the radio G



with no particular place to go. GC



(solo)



•



nobody knows the trouble i’ve seen G



C7



G



G



C7



G



American folksong



C7



D7



Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, nobody knows but Jesus! D7



C7



G



Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, glory hallelu jah! C7



G



Em



Am



Sometimes I’m feeling so far down, oh yes, Lord, D7



G



G7



C7



G



A7



D7



C7



G



but my salvation can be found in Thee, dear Lord! CHORUS C7



G



Em



Am



Altho’ you see me going ’long, oh yes, Lord! D7 G



G7



C7



G



A7



D7



C7



G



I have my troubles here below, oh yes, Lord! CHORUS C7



G



Em



Am



Sometimes I’m up, sometimes I’m down, oh yes, Lord! D7



G



G7



C7



G



A7



D7



C7



Sometimes I’m almost to the ground, oh yes, Lord!



G



•



oh, carol



Neil Sedaka



C



Am



Oh! Carol, I am not a fool Dm



G7



Well darling I love you, though you think me cruel C



Am



You hurt me and you make me cry Dm



G7



C



But if you leave me, I will surely die G7



C



Darling, there will never be another Am



Because I love you so Dm



Well don’t ever leave me



G7



Please say you’ll never go



C



I will always want you for my sweetheart Am



No matter what you do Dm



Woah, woah, Carol G



C



I’m so in love with you C



Am



Oh! Carol, I am but a fool Dm



G7



So darling I love you, I love you though you treat me cruel C



Am



But you hurt me and you used to make me cry, Dm



G7



C



But I know if you leave me, I will surely die. CHORUS



oh donna



Ritchie Valens



Bb



F



C



Bb



F



C



Oh Donna, oh Donna, oh Donna, oh Donna Bb



F



C



I had girl, Donna was her name. Bb



F



C



Since she left me, I’ve never been the same. Bb



F



C



F



’Cause I love my girl, Donna where can you be?



Bb



C



Where can you be? Bb



F



C



Now that your gone, I’m left all alone. Bb



F



C



All by myself, to wonder and groan. Bb



F



C



F



’Cause I love my girl, Donna where can you be? Bb



F



C



Where can you be? Bb



F



Well darling now that your gone. I don’t know what I’ll do. Bb



C



Oh time had all my love, for you. Bb



F



C



I had girl, Donna was her name. Bb



F



C



Since she left me, I’ve never been the same. Bb



F



C



F



’Cause I love my girl, Donna where can you be?



Bb



C



Where can you be? F



Bb



F



Bb



C



F



Bb



C



F



Bb



C



Oh Donna, oh Donna, oh Donna, oh Donna C



Oh Donna, oh Donna, oh Donna, oh Donna



F



oh, lonesome me



Don Gibson (1958)



D



A



Ev’ry body’s goin’ out and having’ fun. D



I’m just a fool for stayin’ home and havin’ none. D7



G



I can’t get over how she set me free.



A



D



Oh lonesome me. D



A



A bad mistake I’m makin’ by just hangin’ round. D



I know that I should have some fun and paint the town. D7



G



A love sick fool that’s blind and just can’t see. A



D



Oh lonesome me. A



E



Well, I’ll bet she’s not like me, she’s out and fancy free. A



Flirting with the boys with all her charms. E



But, I still love her so and brother, don’t you know. A



I’d welcome her right back here in my arms. D



A



Well, there must be some way I can lose these lonesome blues. D



Forget about the past and find somebody new. D7



G



I’ve thought of ev’ry thing from A to Z. A



D



Oh lonesome me. CHORUS D



A



Well, there must be some way I can lose these lonesome blues. D



Forget about the past and find somebody new. D7



G



I’ve thought of ev’ry thing from A to Z. A



D



A



D



Oh lonesome me. Oh lonesome me.



•



oh suzanna



Stephen Collins Foster



Eb



Bb



I came from Alabama, wid my banjo on my knee, Eb



I’m gwyne to Louisiana, my true love for to see; It rain’d all night the day I left, the weather it was dry, The sun so hot, I froze to death, Susanna don’t you cry. Ab



Eb



Bb7



Oh! Susanna, oh, don’t you cry for me, Eb



Bb7



Eb



I’ve come from Alabama wid my banjo on my knee. Eb



B b7



I jumped aboard de telegraph, and trabbled down de riber, Ab



Bb7



Eb



De lectric fluid magnified, and killed five hundred chigger. The bull gine bust, de horse run off, I really thought I’d die. I shut my eyes to hold my breath, Susanna don’t you cry. CHORUS I had a dream de odder night, when ebery ting was still, I thought I saw Susanna a comin down the hill. The buck-wheat cake was in her mouth, the tear was in her eye. Says I, ‘I’m coming from the South, Susanna don’t you cry.’ CHORUS I soon will be in New Orleans, and den I’ll look around, And when I find Susanna, I will fall upon de ground. And if I do not find her, dis darkie’ll surely die, And when I’m dead and buried, Susanna, don’t you cry. CHORUS



oh suzanna



Stephen Collins Foster



AM7



Bm7 C#m7



F#m7



F#m7



A



Bm7



Well I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee AM7



C#m7



Bm7



F#m7



Bm7



Bm7/E



A9



And I’m bound for Louis iana, my own true love to see AM7



CM 7



Bm7



F#m7



F#m7



A



Bm7



It did rain all night the day I left, the weather was bone dry AM7



Bm7



C#m7



F#m7



Bm7



Bm7/E



A9



The sun was so hot I froze myself, Suzanna don’t you cry DM7



Bm7



F#m7



Bm7/E A



Bm7



I said Oh Suzanna Now don’t you cry for me AM7



Bm7 C#m7



F#m7



F#m7



A



Bm7



Well I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee AM7



Bm7



C#m7 F#m7



A



F#m7



Bm7



Well, I had myself a dream last night, when everything was still AM7



C#m7



Bm7



F#m7



Bm7



Bm7/E



A9



I dreamed that I saw my girl Suzanne, she was coming around the hill AM7



C#m7



Bm7



F#m7



A



F#m7



Bm7



The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, a tear was in her eye AM7



Bm7



C#m7



F#m7



Bm7



Bm7/E



A9



I said I’d come from Dixie land, Suzanna don’t you cry CHORUS



Frank Sinatra - Oklahoma! 1943 Oscar Hammerstein II ™ Richard Rogers



oh, what a beautiful mornin’ D, C, G, A



Eb



B b7



Eb



B b7



Eb



B b7



Cm



Abm



There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow. There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow. The corn is as high as an elephant’s eye



An’ it looks like it’s climbin’ clear up to the sky Oh, what a beautiful mornin’ Oh, what a beautiful day I got a beautiful feelin’ Ev’rything’s goin’ my way All the cattle are standin’ like statues All the cattle are standin’ like statues They don’t turn their heads as they see me ride by But a little brown mav’rick is winkin’ her eye Oh, what a beautiful mornin’ Oh, what a beautiful day I got a beautiful feelin’ Ev’rything’s goin’ my way All the sounds of the earth are like music All the sounds of the earth are like music The breeze is so busy it don’t miss a tree And a ol’ weepin’ willer is laughin’ at me Oh, what a beautiful mornin’ Oh, what a beautiful day I got a beautiful feelin’ Ev’rything’s goin’ my way Oh, what a beautiful day



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - Love over and over 1982 Kate McGarrigle



on my way to town C



G



F



C



G7



G7



On my way to town, got my money in my secret pocket Am



Dm



Am



On my way to town, ’till I get there I won’t turn around Dm



Am



I’m dropping pebbles in my tracks F



G



C



I will not get lost when I come back C



G



F



C



G7



G7



On my way to town, got my lunch tucked in another pocket Am



Dm



Am



On my way to town, and I will only stop to wash it down Dm



Am



Cool water is good enough



F



G



C



Can’t waste my gold on finer stuff. A



C B Bb A



Dm7



Got to keep your mind on the maps A



Dm7



Feet on the ground and your eyes on the traps Cm7



G



Jewels that shine and pleasures that blind F



G7



Ties that bind and you’re left behind, oh C



G



C



G7



F



G7



I know this road, I was on it a long time ago Am



Dm



Am



I know this road, and I know every mine that could explode Dm



Am



You gotta keep walking on through the rain F



G



C



Trees that shelter fall and bring you pain C



G



F



G7



And when I get to town, I will go straight to market C



G7



Am



Dm



Am



When I get to town, I will do my best until the sun goes down Dm



Am



And come the end of day, F



G



C



I’ll look for the stones, I dropped along the way



•



on the sunny side of the street G



G7



Grab your coat, get your hat, C7



D7



leave your worries on the doorstep G7



D7



Just direct your feet C7



D7



G7



To the sunny side of the street G



G7



Don’t you hear the pitter pat C7



D7



And that happy tune is your step G7



D7



Life can be so sweet C7



D7



G7



On the sunny side of the street C7



I used to walk in the shade G7



With my blues on parade A7



But now I’m not afraid D7



C7



This rover crossed over G



G7



If I never had a cent C7



D7



I’d be as rich as Rockefeller G7



D7



Gold dust at my feet C7



D7



G7



On the sunny side of the street



Jimmy McHugh / Dorothy Fields



•



Jones Norah Jones Norah



one flight down C G/B A Dm Ab5 G C A9/C# Dm G C G C G



(intro) C



G/B



A



One flight down,



Ab+5



Dm



There’s a song o-o-o-on low, C



G



A9



Dm



And your mind just picked up on the sound, C



G/B



Now you know you’re wrong, Ab+5



Dm



’cause it drifts li-i-ike smoke, C



A



G



A9



Dm



and it’s been there, playing all along. C



G



C



Now you know, now you know. C7/Bb



G



C7



Ab6



C6/A



The reeds and brass have been weaving, C7/Bb



Ab6



C6/A



G



G



G



Leading into a single no-o-ote. C



G/B



A



In this place, Where your arms u-unfold, Here at last you see your ancient face, C



G



C



Now you know, now you know.



C7



The cadence rolls in broken plays it over and then goe-oe-oe-oes C



G/B



A



One flight down,



Ab+5



Dm



There’s a song o-o-o-on low, C



G



A9



Dm



and it’s been there, playing all along. C



G



C



Now you know, now you know.



G



C7



Jones Norah Jones Norah



one flight down C



G



A7



One flight down,



A7SUS



A7



FM7



F



Dm



There’s a song o-o-o-on low, FSUS



C



G FSUS



F



Dm



And your mind just picked up on the sound, C



G



A7



Now you know you’re wrong, FM7



F



Dm



’cause it drifts li-i-ike smoke, FSUS F



C



A7SUS A7



G



FSUS Dm



and it’s been there, playing all along. C



G



C



Now you know, now you know. C/Bb



G



C/B



Am



Fm



G



The reeds and brass have been weaving, C/Bb



Am



Fm Fm6 G



Leading into a single no-o-ote. C



G/B



A



In this place, Where your arms u-unfold, Here at last you see your ancient face, C



G



C



C7



Am



Fm G



Am



Now you know, now you know. C/Bb



The cadence rolls in broken, C/Bb



Am



Fm



Fm6



G



G



plays it over and then goe-oe-oe-oes



Am



Roy Orbison Roy Orbison & Joe Melson



only the lonely F



Dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah Gm



Ooh-yay-yay-yay-yeah Bb



Oh-oh-oh-oh-wah F



Only the lonely.



C7



C7



F



Only the lonely. F



Only the lonely (dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah) Gm



Know the way I feel tonight (ooh-yay-yay-yay-yeah) C7



Only the lonely (dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah) Bb



F



Know this feelin’ ain’t right (dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah) F



F7



There goes my baby, there goes my heart Bb



G7



They’re gone forever, so far apart.



C7



F



But only the lonely Bb



C7



Know why I cry F



Only the lonely CHORUS F



Only the lonely (dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah) Gm



Know the heartaches I’ve been through (ooh-yay-yay-yay-yeah) C7



Only the lonely (dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah) Bb



F



Know I cried and cried for you (dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah) F



F7



Maybe tomorrow a new romance Bb



G7



No more sorrow, but that’s the chance. NC



You gotta take. Bb



C7



If your lonely heart breaks. F



Only the lonely. F



Dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah.



C7



G



B7



Only you can make this world seem right, Em



x



+ B+/Eb+o /G o x



2



G7



Only you can make the darkness bright. C



D7



G



3



B7



Em



Only you, and you alone, can thrill me like you do, A7



Am7



And fill my heart with love for only you. G



B+ Em7 G/F#



D7



III



B7



Only you can make this change in me, Em



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G7



For it’s true, you are my destiny. C



x



Cm



G/F#



G



E7



When you hold my hand, I understand the magic that you do -



Bm7-5



•



The Platters, 1955 Buck Ram & Ande Rand



only you



A7



D7



FDIM D7



G



You’re my dream come true, my one and only you.



II



x



x



D7



FDIM D7



G



B7 Em7 E7



A7



D7



FDIM D7



G



Cm G G6



You’re my dream come true, my one and only you, You’re my dream come true, my one and only you.



4



FDIM 1



III



A7



2 3



x



x



2 3



V



4



GDIM 1



x



x



1 2



GDIM Am7 D7



G B7 Em G7 C Cm G G/F# E7



(intermezzo)



Bm7-5 1



4



G6 1 1 1 1 1 3



4



Judy Garland E.Yip Harburg & Harold Arlen



over the rainbow C



Em



C7



F



FM7 F7 Em7



Somewhere over the rainbow, way up F



Fm C



A9



D7



high, Dm



C Em7 GDIM



G7 C



There’s a land that I heard of, once in a lull-a-by. C



Em



C7



FM7 F7 Em7



F



Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are F



Fm



C



A9



blue,



D7



FM7



C Em7 GDIM Dm G7



C



x



o



A9



And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true. G



C



Am



C



Dm7



C



Dm7



C6



C



GFC x



CDIM



Dm6



CDIM



Cm



Dm7



G+



Away above the chimney tops, that’s where you’ll find me. Em



C7



F



FM7 F7 Em7 C Em7 GDIM



Somewhere over the rainbow, bluebirds fly. F



Fm C



A9



C/B



D7



Am7



1



2 4



4



G9



o



x



x



1 2



GDIM 1



3



4



C6



o



o



Dm



G7



C



2 3



x



x



4



BDIM o



1



o



1



2



2 3



Birds fly over the rainbow, why, then, oh why can’t I? G7 C



CDIM



Am



Where troubles melt like lemon drops, C



x



3



3



F



Am



x



2



and wake up where the clouds are far behind me, G7



1 3



1



Am



Someday I’ll wish upon a star F



Dm6 o



o o



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



C#m7 G9



•



4



Am7/G Dm7



If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow, F



Fm



BDIM



C



why, oh why can’t I?



F Fm C



Judy Garland E.Yip Harburg & Harold Arlen



over the rainbow (guitalele) G



Bm



G7



C



CM7



Somewhere over the rainbow, way up C



Cm G



E7



A7



Bm7



high, Am



x



x



D7 G



There’s a land that I heard of, once in a lull-a-by. G



Bm



G7



CM7



C



C



Cm



G



E7



1



blue,



A7



Am D7



G



And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true. G



G



Em



G



C



Dm7



C



Am7



C6



and wake up where the clouds are far behind me, G



Em



G



Em



Where troubles melt like lemon drops, GDIM



Dm



Cm



CDIM



Am7



D+



Away above the chimney tops, that’s where you’ll find me. G



Bm



G7



C



Cm G



C



CM7



Bm7



Somewhere over the rainbow, bluebirds fly. E7



A7



Am



D7



G



Birds fly over the rainbow, why, then, oh why can’t I? D7 G



G



Em7



Em7



Am7



If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow, C



Cm



CDIM



G C Cm G



why, oh why can’t I?



x



x



4



CDIM 1



2 3



Em



Someday I’ll wish upon a star D7



2 3



Bm7



Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are



•



GDIM



4



Buddy Holly Buddy Holly, Norman Petty, Jerry Allison



peggy sue A D A E7 A D A E7



(intro) A



D



A



D



If you knew Peggy Sue,



A



Then you’d know why I feel blue, D



A



About Peggy, my Peggy Sue,



DA



E7



Oh well, I love you gal, D



D7



A



Yes, I love you, Peggy Sue. A



D A E7 A D A E7



D



Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, A



D



A



Oh how my heart yearns for you, D



A



Oh Peggy, my Peggy Sue,



DA



E7



Oh well, I love you gal, D



D7



A



Yes, I love you, Peggy Sue.



D A E7 A D A E7



A



Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, F



A



Pretty, pretty, pretty, pretty Peggy Sue, D



A



Oh Peggy, my Peggy Sue,



DA



E7



Oh well, I love you gal, D



D7



A



and I need you, Peggy Sue. A



D A E7 A D A E7



D



I love you, Peggy Sue, A



D



A



With a love so rare and true, D



A



Oh Peggy, my Peggy Sue,



DA



E7



Well, I love you gal, D



D7



A



and I want you, Peggy Sue. CHORUS A



D A E7 A D A E7



D



I love you, Peggy Sue, A



D



A



With a love so rare and true, D



A



Oh Peggy, my Peggy Sue,



DA



E7



Well, I love you gal, D



D7



A



and I want you, Peggy Sue.



D A E7 A D A E7



E7



Oh well, I love you gal, D



D7



A



and I want you, Peggy Sue.



D A E7 A D A E7 A



Nat King Cole ? ™ Alberto Domínguez



perfidia G7



C



To you,



Am Dm7



G7



C



Am Dm7



My heart cries out ‘Perfidia’, G7



C



Am



For I found you, the love of my life, Dm7



G7



E7



In somebody else’s arms. G7



C



Your eyes



Am Dm7



G7



C



Am Dm7



Are echoing ‘Perfidia’, G7



C



Am



Forgetful of our promise of love, Dm7



G7



E7



You’re sharing another’s charms. Dm



Dm7



With a sad lament, my dreams F



Dm7



E7



Have faded like a broken melody; Dm



F



While the gods of love look down and laugh D



Dm7



Bb9



E7



At what romantic fools we mortals be. G7



C



Am Dm7



And now G7



C



Am



I know my love was not for you G7



C



Am



Dm7



And so I’ll take it back with a sigh, Dm7



G7



C



Perfidious one, good-bye.



FDIM C



•



John Denver & Pavarotti John Denver



perhaps love A F#m D E A F#m D E7



(intro)



F#m



A



Bm



E7



Perhaps love is like a resting place, a shelter from the storm. F#m



A



Bm



E7



It exists to give you comfort, it is there to keep you warm. C#m



F#m



D



E



And in those times of trouble, when you are most alone, Bm7



E7



A



the memory of love will bring you home. F#m



A



E7



Bm



E7



Perhaps love is like a window, perhaps an open door. F#m



A



Bm



E7



It invites you to come closer, it wants to show you more. C#m



F#m



D



E



And even if you lose yourself and don’t know what to do, Bm7



E7



A



the memory of love will see you thru. C#m



F#m



D



E



A



O, love to some is like a cloud, to some as strong as steel. C#m



F#m



D



E



A



For some a way of living, for some a way to feel. C#m



F#m



C#m



F#m



D



E



A



And some say love is holding on and some say letting go. Bm



E7



And some say love is everything, Some say they don’t know. F#m



A



Bm



E7



Perhaps love is like the ocean, full of conflict full of pain. F #m



A



Bm



E7



Like a fire when it’s cold outside, a thunder when it rains. C#m



F#m



D



E



If I should live forever and all my dreams come true, Bm7



E7



A



my memories of love will be of you. C#m F#m D E A C#m F#m D E A



(instrumental) C#m



F#m



C#m



F#m



D



E



A



And some say love is holding on and some say letting go. Bm



E7



And some say love is everything, Some say they don’t know. F#m



A



Bm



E7



Perhaps love is like the ocean, full of conflict full of pain. F #m



A



Bm



E7



Like a fire when it’s cold outside, a thunder when it rains. C#m



F#m



D



E



If I should live forever and all my dreams come true, Bm7



E7



A



my memories of love will be of you.



•



Billy Joel Billy Joel



piano man C



Em



Am



C



F



C/E



D7 G



It’s nine o’clock on a saturday the regular crowd shuffles in C



Em



Am



G



F



G11



F C CM7 G11



C



There’s an old man sitting next to me makin’ love to his tonic and gin C



Em



Am



G



F



C/E



D7



He says: ‘Son can you play me a memory? I’m not really sure how it goes C



Em



Am



G



F



G



G11



C



But it’s sad and it’s sweet and I knew it complete, when I wore a younger man’s clothes.’ Am



D7/F# F Am



Am/G



Da da da de de da Am/G



da da de de



D7/F# D7



C



Em/B



F



C/E



G



G/F C/E G7/D



da da da



Am



Sing us a song, you’re the piano man, D7



sing us a song tonight C



G



G



Em/B



Am



Well we’re all in the mood for a melody G



F



G11



F C CM7 G11



C



and you’ve got us feeling all right C



Em



Am



C



F



C/E



D7



Now John at the bar is a friend of mine, he gets me my drinks for free C



Em



Am



G



G



And he’s quick with a joke or to light up your smoke, F



G11



C



but there’s some place that he’d rather be C



Em



Am



F C CM7 G11



G



F



C/E



D7



He says: ‘Bill, I believe this is killing me’, as a smile ran away from his face C



Em



Am



G



F



G11



G



C



‘Well I’m sure that I could be a movie star, If I could get out of this place.’ CHORUS C



Em



Am



C



F



C/E



D7



Now Paul is a real estate novelist who never had time for a wife C



Em



Am



G



F



G G11



C



And he’s talking with Davy, who’s still in the Navy, and probably will be for life C



Em



Am



G



F



C/E



D7



And the waitress is practicing politics, as the businessmen slowly get stoned C



Em



Am



G



F



G11



F C CM7 G11



G



C



Yes they’re sharing a drink they call loneliness, but it’s better than drinking alone CHORUS C



Em



Am



C



F



C/E



D7



It’s a pretty good crowd for a saturday and the manager gives me a smile C



Em



Am



G



G



‘Cause he knows that it’s me that they’ve been coming to see F



G11



C



to forget about life for a while C



Em



F C CM7 G11



Am



G



F



C/E



D7



And the piano sounds like a carnival and the microphone smells like a beer C



Em



Am



G



F



G11



G C



And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar and say: ‘Man what are you doing here?’



Kate Rusby - Underneath The Stars 2003



polly G D C G Em C - G D G



(intro) G



D



C



D



Polly, she is kind, she’s pretty and she’s fine. G



C



D



G



She’s fallen for a sailor, and he to her proved kind. G



D



C



D



He said, I’m sorry for to say, Polly, I must sail away. Em



C



G



G



Em



C



G



G



Oh, but I will take you danon our wedding day. Oh, but I will take you danon our wedding day. G



D



C



D



Seven years are o’er, oh, seven years or more. G



C



D



G



Polly’s waiting for her sailor, she weeps there on the shore. G



D



C



D



At length a man came by, weeping Polly he did spy. Em



C



G



G



Em



C



G



G



Maiden let me take you danlet your tears be dry. Maiden let me take you danlet your tears be dry. G D C G Em C - G D G



(intermezzo) G



D



C



D



Polly in surprise, she wipes her tear and then she sighs. G



C



D



G



I fear that my young sailor on the ocean bed lies. G



D



C



D



For you I’ve not a care, for my heart is with him there. Em



C



G



G



Em



C



G



G



And I’ll never go a-danyou I do declare. No, I’ll never go a-danyou I do declare. G



D



C



D



Polly don’t you see, oh, that happy now we’ll be, G



C



D



G



For I am your young sailor, who’s come home from the sea. G



D



C



D



And here with you I’ll stay and no more I’ll sail away. Em



C



G



G



But we will go a-danon our wedding day. Em



C



G



G



Oh and we will go a-danon our wedding day. Em



C



G



G



Oh and let me take you danon our wedding day.



popeye the sailor man



Sammy Lerner ™ ??



C



I’m Popeye the Sailor Man. F



C



I’m Popeye the Sailor Man. F



I’m strong to the finich, C



’cause I eats me spinach. G7



C



I’m Popeye the Sailor Man. F



G7



I’m one tough gazookus, C



Am



which hates all palookas. F



G7



C



Wot ain’t on the up and square, F



G7



I biffs ’em and buffs ’em C



Am



an’ always outroughs ’em F



G7



C



an’ none of ’em gets nowhere. CHORUS F



C



If anyone dasses to risk me fisk,



F



it’s ‘boff’ and it’s ‘wham’, un’erstand. F



G7



So, keep good behavior, C



Am



that’s your one life saver, F



G7



C



with Popeye the Sailor Man. CHORUS



Nat King Cole Lew Douglas, Cliff Parman, Frank Lavere



pretend Bb D F Bb G A F D



(intro)



Bb



Pretend you’re happy when you’re blue. F7



It isn’t very hard to do. And you’ll find happiness without an end, Bb



whenever you pretend. Bb



Remember anyone can dream F7



and nothing’s bad as it may seem. The little things you haven’t got, Bb



could be a lot, if you pretend. Dm



You’ll find a love you can share One you can call all your own Just close your eyes, she’ll be there You’ll never be alone Bb



And if you sing this melody,



F7



you’ll be pretending just like me. The world is mine, it can be yours, my friend. Bb



So why don’t you pretend? Bb F7 Bb



(intermezzo) Bb



And if you sing this melody,



F7



you’ll be pretending just like me. The world is mine, it can be yours, my friend. Bb



So why don’t you pretend?



Manfred Mann 1966 Mark Barkan



pretty flamingo GCGCGCGC



(intro)



G



C



G



C



G



C



On our block all of the guys call her flamingo. C



D



G



G



C



D



G



Cause her hair glows like the su-u-u-un and her eyes can light the sky. G



C



G



C



G



C



When she walks, she moves so fine, like a flamingo.



C



D



G



C



G



D



G



Crimson dress that clings so ti-i-i-ight, she’s out of reach and out of sight. C



D



G



When she walks by she brightens up the neighbourhood. C



D



G



D



Oh, every guy would make her his, if he just could, if she just would. G



C



G



C



G



C



Some sweet day I’ll make her mine, pretty flamingo.



C



D



G



C



D



G G



Then every guy will envy me-e-e-e, ’cause paradise is where I’ll be. GCGCGC/GCGCGC



(intermezzo)



C



D



G



When she walks by she brightens up the neighbourhoo-oo-oo-ood. C



D



G



D



Oh, every guy would make her his, if he just could, if she just would. G



C



G



C



G



C



Some sweet day I’ll make her mine, pretty flamingo.



C



D



G



C



D



G G



Then every guy will envy me-e-e-e, ’cause paradise is where I’ll be. C



G C



G



C



G



C



G



C



G C



G



C



G



C



G



Shalala lalalala, pretty flamingo. Shalala lalalala, pretty flamingo.



•



pretty woman



Roy Orbisson



F#m



A



Pretty woman, walkin’ down the street F#m



A



Pretty woman, the kind I’d like to meet D



E



Pretty woman, I don’t believe you, you’re not the truth E



No one could look as good as you E



Mercy F#m



A



Pretty woman, won’t you pardon me F#m



A



Pretty woman, I couldn’t help but see D



E



Pretty woman, that you look lovely as can be E



Are you lonely just like me? Dm



G



C



Am



Dm



G



Dm



G



C



Am



Dm



G



Pretty woman, stop a while Pretty woman, talk a while



C



Pretty woman, give your smile to me Pretty woman, yeah, yeah, yeah Pretty woman, look my way



C



A7



Pretty woman, say you’ll stay with me F#m



D



E



‘Cause I need you, I’ll treat you right F#m



A



D



E



Come with me baby, be mine tonight A



F#m



A



F#m



D



E



Pretty woman, don’t walk on by Pretty woman, don’t make me cry Pretty woman, don’t walk away, hey, OK If that’s the way it’s gonna be, OK I guess I’ll go on home it’s late They’r’ll be tomorrow night, but wait What do I see? Is she walkin’ back to me? She’s walking back to me Oh, Pretty woman



•



puff the magic dragon C



American Traditional



Em



F



C



Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea. F



C



Am



D7



G7



And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee, C



Em



F



C



Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff F



C



Am



D7



G7



C



G7



And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. Oh! C



Em



F



C



Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea. F



C



Am



D7



G7



And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee, C



Em



F



C



Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea. F



C



Am



D7



G7



C



And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee, C



Em



F



C



Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail, F



C



Am7



D7



G7



Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff’s gigantic tail, C



Em



F



C



Noble kings and princes would bow whene’er they came, F



C



C



Em



F



C



C



Em



Am7



D7



G7



C



G7



Pirate ships would low’r their flag when Puff roared out his name. Oh! CHORUS F



C



A dragon lives forever but not so little boys, Am7



D7



G7



Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys, F



C



One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more. F



C



Am7 D7



G7



C



G7



And Puff that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless roar. Oh! CHORUS C



Em



F



C



His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain, F



C



Am7



D7



G7



Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane, C



Em



F



C



Without his lifelong friend Puff could not be brave. F



C



C



Em



Am7



D7



G7



C



G7



So Puff that mighty dragon, sadly slipped into his cave. Oh! F



C



Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea. F



C



Am



D7



G7



And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee, C



Em



F



C



Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea. F



C



Am



D7



G7



C



F C G7 C



And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee,



•



Paul Anka Paul Anka



put your head on my shoulder GM7



D



Em



GM7



Put your head on my shoulder. C



D



G



Em



Hold me in your arms, baby. C



D



G



III



Em



Squeeze me oh so tight, show me, C



D



CM7



G



that you love me too.



D



GM7



D



Em



Put your lips next to mine, dear. C



D



G



Em



Won’t you kiss me once, baby? C



D



G



Em



Just a kiss goodnight, may be C



D



G



C G G7



you and I will fall in love. Am



Am7 G



People say that love’s a game. Am



Am7



G



A game you just can’t win. A



D



If there’s a way I’ll find it someday A



D



and then this fool will rush in. GM7



Em



Put your head on my shoulder. C



D



G



Em



Whisper in my ear, baby. C



D



G



Em



Words I want to hear, tell me, C



D



G



tell me that you love me too. Eb



AbM7



Fm



Put your head on my shoulder. C#



Eb



Ab



Fm



Whisper in my ear, baby. C#



Eb



Ab Fm



Words I want to hear, baby. C#



Eb



Ab



Fm



C# C#m Ab



Put your head on my shoulder.



•



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Mark Knopfler Mark Knopfler



quality shoe F Bb F Bb F Bb F



C7/G



(intro)



Bb



F



VIII



You got your toecaps reinforced with steel C7



FM7



F



Hard-wearing sole and heel



Bb



C7



F



Make those tired feet feel like new



C7/G x



Bb



F



F



FM7



F



Bb F C7



Great for the country or the man in town C7



You’re gonna need a quality shoe You don’t want no stand-by pair C7



F



FM7



’Cause these’ll take the wear and tear C7



F



Made to take good care of you



Bb



C7/G



Bb



F



For that trip by road or rail C7



FM7



F



For extra grip on those rocky trails Bb



F



Bbm



Bb



F



You’re gonna need a quality shoe C



F



Now they maybe ain’t too hot for dancing C



F



But I don’t foresee too much of that Am



E7



You ain’t exactly gonna be prancing F#DIM



Am



Gm7



C7



Around in the moonlight with a cane and a top hat Bb



F



If you could use a change of pace C7



F



FM7



Bb



F



C7/G



And be excused from the rat race C7



Just take a look at what’s on view Bb



F



Lace ’em up, walk aroun’ C7



FM7



F



I guarantee you can’t wear ’em down C7



F



You’re gonna need a quality shoe



Bb



Bb F C7



F Bb C7 F FM7 Bb C7 F C7/G // F Bb C7 F FM7 Bb C7 F C7/G F



(solo) C



F



Now I wish you sunny skies C



F



And happiness wherever you may go Am



E7



But you got to realise



F#DIM



Am



Gm7



C7



There’ll be wind, there’ll be rain and occasional snow Bb



F



You’re gonna want to smile in them



C7



FM7



F



If you’re gonna walk a mile in them C7



F



Bb



There’ll be times when you’ll be blue



C7/G



Bb



F



To laugh at rainy days and then C7



FM7



F



Make your getaways in them C7



Bb



Bb



C7



Bb



C7



F



You’re gonna need, you’re gonna need, you’re gonna need a quality shoe F



Bb



You got your toecaps reinforced with steel ETC ETC ETC F Bb F Bb F Bb F



F#DIM 2 3



Bb



Bb



F



x



1



Take your pick, black or brown C7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Bb F C7



4



Doris Day 1956 Jay Livingston & Ray Evans



que sera, sera G



C



C/B



Am7/G



Dm7



Am7



When I was just a little girl, C



Dm7



C



Am G7



I asked my mother, ‘What will I be? Dm7



G



Dm7



G



Will I be pretty? Will I be rich?’ Dm7



G



C



C7



Here’s what she said to me: F



Dm7



C



Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be‘. Dm7 C



G7



Dm7 G7



The fu_ture’s not ours to see. Dm7



C



Am7



Dm7 G



C



Que sera, sera, what will be, will be.’ G



C



C/B



Am7/G



Dm7



Am7



When I was just a child in school, C



Dm7



C



Am G7



I asked my teacher, ‘What will I try?



Dm7



G



Dm7



G



Should I paint pictures? Should I sing songs?’ Dm7



G



G



C



C



C7



This was her wise reply: CHORUS C/B



Am7



When I grew up and fell in love. Am7/G



Dm7



C



Dm7



C



AmG7



I asked my sweetheart, ‘What lies a_head? Dm7



G



Dm7



G



Will we have rainbows day after day?’ Dm7



G



C



Here’s what my sweetheart said: CHORUS G



C



C/B



Am7



Now I have children of my own. Am7/G



Dm7



C



C7



Dm7



C



Am G7



They ask their mother, ‘What will I be?’ Dm7



G



Dm7



G



Will I be handsome? Will I be rich?’ Dm7



G



C



I tell them tenderly. CHORUS



C7



Van Morrison Patrick Kavanagh ™ irish trad. Fáinne Geal an La / Dawning of the Day



raglan road D A7 D



(intro) A7



D



G



Bm



A7



D



On Raglan Road on an Autumn day, I saw her first and knew F#m



G



Bm



D



A7



that her dark hair would weave a snare that I would some day rue F#m



G



Bm



F#m



Bm



G



Bm



A7



I saw the danger yet I walked along the enchanted way F#m



D



D



A7



D



and I said: ‘Let grief be a falling leaf at the dawning of the day’ D



G



Bm



A7



D



On Grafton Street in November we walked lightly along the ledge F#m



G



Bm



D



A7



of a deep ravine where can be seen the worth of passion’s pledge F#m



G



F#m



Bm



Bm



A7



the queen of hearts still making tarts and I not making hay F#m



D



D



G



Bm



A7



D



and I loved too much, and by such, by such is happiness thrown away D



G



Bm



A7



D



I gave her the gifts of the mind, I gave her a secret sign F #m



G



Bm



D



A7



that’s known to all the artists who have known true gods of sound and tone F#m



G



F#m



Bm



Bm



A7



and word and tint, I never did stint, I gave her poems to say F#m



D



D



G



Bm



A7



D



with her own name there and her long dark hair like clouds o’er the fields of May D



G



Bm



A7



D



On a quiet street where old ghosts meet, I see her walking now F#m



G



Bm



D



A7



away from me so hurriedly, my reason must allow F#m



G



F#m



Bm



Bm



A7



that I have wooed not as I should a creature made of clay D



F#m



D



G



Bm



A7



D



when the angel woos the clay he’ll lose his wings at the dawn of day (intermezzo) D



G



Bm



A7



D



On Raglan Road on an Autumn day, I saw her first and knew F#m



G



Bm



D



A7



that her dark hair would weave a snare that I would some day rue F#m



G



Bm



F#m



Bm



G



Bm



A7



I saw the danger yet I walked along the enchanted way D



F#m



D



A7



D



and I said: ‘Let grief be a falling leaf at the dawning of the day’



•



rain



José Feliciano



Gm



Listen to the pouring rain, listen to it pour. Gm



And with every drop of rain Cm



you know I love you more. Cm



Let it rain all night long, Gm



let my love for you go strong, Eb



as long as we’re together, D



D7



who cares about the weather? Gm



Listen to the falling rain, listen to it fall. Gm



And with every drop of rain, Cm



I can hear you call. Cm



Call my name right out loud, Gm



I can here above the clouds D



and I’m here among the puddles, Eb



you and I together huddle. D



Listen to the falling rain, Gm



listen to it fall. Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



It’s raining, it’s pouring. Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



The old man is snoring, Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



went to bed and bumped his head, Bb



Eb



Bb



D



he couldn’t get up in the morning.



•



Demis Roussos Demis Roussos



rain and tears C



G



F



C



Rain and tears are the same, Am



Dm7



G7



but in the sun you’ve got to play the ga-a-a-ame. C



G



F



C



When you cry in winter time, Am



Dm7



G7



you can pretend, it’s nothing but the rain. Am



Em7



Am



Em7



How many times I’ve see-ee-ee-een Am



Em7



Am



G



tears running from your blue ey-ey-ey-eyes. C



G



F



C



Rain and tears are the same, Am



Dm7



G7



but in the sun you’ve got to play the ga-a-a-ame. Give me an answer God, sign me an answer God. C



G



F



C



Rain and tears both are shown, Am



Dm7



G7



but in my heart there’ll never be a sun. C



G



F



C



Rain and tears are the same, Am



Dm7



G7



but in the sun you’ve got to play the ga-a-a-ame.



•



raindrops keep falling on my head



B.J. Thomas ™ Burt Bacharach



EBABEBAB



(intro)



EM7



E



Raindrops are falling on my head E7



Abm



A



and just like the guy who’s feet are too big for his bed, C#m



Abm



nothing seems to fit C#m



A



those, raindrops are falling on my head,they keep falling.



B



EM7



E



so I just did me some talking to the sun, E7



Abm



A



and I said I didn’t like the way he got things done, C#m



Abm



sleeping on the job C#m



A



those, raindrops are falling on my head they keep falling. EM7



E



But there’s one thing, I know A



Abm



B



the blues they sent to greet me won’t defeat me. C#m



A



B



A



B



It won’t be long ’till happiness steps up to greet me EM7



E



Raindrops are falling on my head E7



Abm



A



but that doesn’t mean my eyes will soon be turning red. C#m



Abm



Crying’s not for me, C#m



A



cause I’m never gonna stop the rain by complaining, EM7



B



B



because I’m free, nothing’s worrying me E EM7 A B Abm



(intermezzo)



C#m



A



B



A



B



It won’t be long ’till happiness steps up to greet me EM7



E



Raindrops are falling on my head E7



Abm



A



but that doesn’t mean my eyes will soon be turning red. C#m



Abm



Crying’s not for me, C#m



A



cause I’m never gonna stop the rain by complaining, EM7



B



because I’m free, nothing’s worrying me



B



B



•



The Platters 1960 Jimmy Kennedy & Hugh Williams 1935



red sails in the sunset D



DM7



D7



Gm7



D



Red sails in the sunset, way out on the sea, Bm7-5



A



Em7



D



x



CDIM A



Oh, carry my loved one A7



G



D7



Gm7



D



A



Red sails in the sunset, A7



Em7



D



I’m trusting in you.



G



A7



G/F#



D



D



We marry tomorrow, Em7



x



DM7



E7



A7



DM7



D7



Gm7



D



Red sails in the sunset, way out on the sea, Bm7-5



A



CDIM A



Oh, carry my loved one A7



Em7



D



home safely to me.



G



Em7



VII



x



A7-5 1 2 3 4



Bm7



And she goes sailing no more. D



2 4



Make straight for the shore. G



x



1



GDIM D D



A7SUS



1



VII



Swift wings you must borrow; A7



E7-5



x



Em7



G/F#



G



1 1 1 1 1 1 III 2 3 4



CDIM A



all day I’ve been blue;



4



G/F#



She sailed at the dawning, Bm7-5



2



E7-5 A7



DM7



x



1



Em7



home safely to me. D



Bm7-5 1



II



A7-5



Elvis Presley Otis Blackwell & Winfield Scott



return to sender C



Am



I gave a letter to the postman, Dm



G7



he put in his sack. C



Am



Bright and early next morning, Dm



G7



C



he brought my letter back. She wrote upon it: F



G7



F



G7



Return to sender, address unknown, F



G7



C



C7



no such number, no such zone. F



G7



F



G7



We had a quarrel, a lovers spat. D7



G7



I write I’m sorry, but my letter keeps coming back. C



Am



So then I dropped it in the mailbox, Dm



G7



and sent it Special D. C



Am



Bright and early next morning, Dm



G7



C



it came right back to me. She wrote upon it: CHORUS F



C



This time I’m gonna take it myself and put it right in her hand. D7



G7



And if it comes back the very next day, then I’ll understand the writing on it. CHORUS



Andrew Sisters



rum and coca cola Eb



Bb7



If you ever go down Trinidad, they make you feel so very glad Eb



Calypso sing and make up rhyme, guarantee you one real good fine time Bb7



Drinkin’ Rum and Coca Cola, go down Point Cumana



Eb



Both mother and daughter, workin’ for the yankee dollar. (Oh beat it man, beat it) Eb



Bb7



Since the yankee come to Trinidad, they got the young girls all goin’ mad Eb



Young girls say they treat ’em nice, make Trinidad like paradise CHORUS (Oh you vex me, you vex me) Eb



B b7



From Chacachacare to Monos Isle, native girls all dance and smile Eb



Help soldier celebrate his leave, make every day like New Years Eve CHORUS (It’s a fact man, it’s a fact) Eb



B b7



In old Trinidad I also fear, the situation is mighty queer



Eb



Like the yankee girl, the natives swoon, when she hear Der Bingle croon CHORUS Eb



Bb7



Out on Manzanilla Beach, G.I. romance with native peach Eb



All night long make tropic love, next day sit in hot sun and cool off CHORUS (Oh it’s a fact man, it’s a fact) Rum and Coca Cola-ahh Rum and Coca Cola-ahh Workin’ for the Yankee dollar.....



•



The Cascades 1963 John Gummoc



rhythm of the rain D6



D



G



Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain, D6



D



x



A



Telling me just what a fool I’ve been; D6



D



G



V



G/F#Em



3 3 3 3



I wish that it would go and let me cry in vain D



A7



D



And let me be alone again. D6



G/F#



A7



III



D



G



The only girl I care about has gone away, D6



D



A



Looking for a brand new start, D6



D



G



G/F#



Em



But little does she know that when she left that day, D



A7



D



Along with her she took my heart. G/F#



G



DM7 D7



F#m



Em



Rain, please tell me now, does that seem fair, GDIM



A



D



For her to steal my heart away when she don’t care? Bm



Bm7



G



A



D



I can’t love another when my heart’s somewhere far away. D6



D



G



The only girl I care about has gone away, D6



D



A



Looking for a brand new start, D6



D



G



G/F#



Em



But little does she know that when she left that day, D



A7



D



Along with her she took my heart. CHORUS D6



D



DM7 D7



G



Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain, D6



D



A



Telling me just what a fool I’ve been; D6



D



G



G/F# Em



I wish that it would go and let me cry in vain D



A7



D



And let me be alone again. D6



D



A7 G



Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain, D6



Bm



Bm7



Pitter-patter, pitter-patter, ooooh. D6



D



G



Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain, D6



Bm



Bm7



Pitter-patter, pitter-patter, ooooh.



D6 1 1 1 1 1



A7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



John Lennon / Chuck berry Chuck Berry



rock and roll music Bb7



Just let me hear some of that Eb



Rock and roll music



Eb7



any old way you choose it. Ab



It’s got a back beat, you can’t lose it. Eb



Any old time you use it, Bb7



it’s gotta be rock and roll music. Eb



If you wanna dance with me.



Bb7



Eb



If you wanna dance with me. Bb



I have no kick against modern jazz. Bb7



Eb



Unless you try to play it too darn fast Ab



I lose the beauty of a melody. Bb7



Until it sounds just like a symphony. That’s why I go for that CHORUS Bb



I took my love one over ‘a cross the tracks’ Bb7



Eb



So she could hear a man a-wailin’ sax Ab



I must admit they had a rockin’ band Bb7



And they were goin’ like a hurrican’ That’s why I go for that CHORUS Bb



Way down south they gave a jubilee Bb7



Eb



And Georgia folks, they had a jamboree Ab



They’re drinkin’ home brew from a wooden cup Bb7



The folks dancin’ got all shook up And started playin’ that CHORUS Bb



Don’t get to hear ’em play a tango Bb7



Eb



I’m in no mood to take a mambo Ab



It’s way too early for the congo Bb7



So keep on rockin’ that piano So I can hear some of that CHORUS



•



Bill Haley and the Comets James E. Myers (alias Jimmy DeKnight) & Max Freedman



rock around the clock C



1, 2, 3 o’clock, 4 o’clock, rock! 5, 6, 7 o’clock, 8 o’clock, rock! 9, 10, 11 o’clock, 12 o’clock, rock, G7



We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight. C



Put your glad rags on, join me, hon’ C7



We’ll have some fun when the clock strikes 1. F7



We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight C



We’re gonna rock, rock, rock till broad daylight G7



F7



C



We’re gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight When the clock strikes 2, 3 and 4 If the band stops now we’ll yell for more CHORUS (intermezzo) CHORUS When the chimes ring 5, 6 and 7 We’ll be right in 7th heaven CHORUS When it’s 8, 9, 10, 11 too I’ll be goin’ strong and so will you CHORUS (intermezzo) CHORUS When the clock strikes 12, we’ll cool off then Start rockin’ round the clock again CHORUS



•



Perry Como 1957 Lou Stallman & Joe Shapiro



round and round Eb



Find a wheel and it goes round, round, round, Bb



Eb



As it skims along with a happy sound, As it goes along the ground, ground, ground Bb



Eb



’Til it leads you to the one you love. Eb



Then your love will hold you round, round, round Bb



Eb



In your heart’s a song with a brand new song, And your head goes spinning round, round, round Bb



Eb



’Cause you’ve found what you’ve been dreamin’ of. Ab



Eb



In the night you see the oval moon Bb



Eb



Going round and round in tune, Ab



Eb



And the ball of sun in the day F7



Bb



Makes a girl and boy wanna say. Eb



Find a ring and put it round, round, round, Bb



Eb



And with ties so strong that two hearts are bound, Put it on the one you’ve found, found, found, Bb



Eb



For you know that this is really love. Find a ring, put it on, For you know that this is really love, Really love, really love.



round the bay of mexico



Harry Bellafonte



C



G



C



C



G7



C



F



C



F



C



Dm



G7



Round the bay of Mexico, way up Suzy Anna, Mexico’s the place that I belong in. Round the bay of Mexico, C



G



C



F



C



The wind is high, the sky is blue, way up Suzy Anna, F



C



Dm



G7



bound to anchor in a day or two. C



G7



C



G



C



Round the bay of Mexico, CHORUS C



F



C



Been to sea for a month or more, way up Suzy Anna, F



C



Dm



G7



looking forward to my time on shore. C



G7



C



Round the bay of Mexico, CHORUS



•



runaway



Del Shannon / M.Crook



Am



G



As I walk along the street, I wonder what went wrong F



E



with our love, a love that was so strong. Am



G



And as I still walk on, I think of the things we’ve done. F



E



Together, while our hearts were young. A



I’m a walkin’ in the rain F#m



Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain A



Wishin’ you were here by me F#m



A



To end this misery and I wonder F#m



I wa-wa-wa-wa-wonder



F#m



A



Why, ah-why-why-why-why-why she ran away D



E



And I wonder, where she will stay, A



D



A



E



my little runaway, run-run-run-run-runaway Am



G



As I walk along the street, I wonder what went wrong F



E



with our love, a love that was so strong. Am



G



And as I still walk on, I think of the things we’ve done. F



E



Together, while our hearts were young. CHORUS Am



G



As I walk along the street, I wonder what went wrong F



E



with our love, a love that was so strong. Am



G



And as I still walk on, I think of the things we’ve done. F



E



Together, while our hearts were young. CHORUS A



I’m a walkin’ in the rain F#m



Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain A



Wishin’ you were here by me F#m



A



To end this misery and I wonder F#m



I wa-wa-wa-wa-wonder



F#m



A



Why, ah-why-why-why-why-why she ran away D



E



And I wonder, where she will stay, A



D



A



My little runaway, a-run-run-run-run-runaway D



A



A-run-run-run-run-runaway.



Rod Steward Rod Steward



sailing C



Am



I am sailing, I am sailing, F



C



Home again, cross the sea. Dm



Am



I am sailing, stormy waters, Dm



C



G



To be near you, to be free. C



Am



I am flying, I am flying, F



C



Dm



Am



Like a bird, cross the sky. I am flying, passing high clouds, Dm



C



G



To be with you, to be free. C



Am



Can you hear me, can you hear me, F



C



Thru’ the dark night, far away. Dm



Am



I am dying, forever crying, Dm



C



To be with you, who can say. C



G



Am



Can you hear me, can you hear me, F



C



Thru’ the dark night, far away. Dm



Am



I am dying, forever crying, Dm



C



To be with you, who can say. C



Am



F



C



Dm



Am



G



We are sailing, we are sailing, Home again, cross the sea. We are sailing, stormy waters, Dm



C



To be near you, to be free.



G



G



Dm



C



G



Dm



C



G



Dm



C



Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free. Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free. Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free.



Arlo Guthrie, Hugh Laurie trad.



saint james infirmary blues Am E7 Am / Am FM7 C E7 / Am E7 Am Am/G / FM7 E7 Am



(intro) Am



E7



Am



It was down at old Joe’s bar room FM7



C



E7



At the corner by the square Am



E7



Am



Am/G



They were serving drinks as usual FM7



E7



Am



And the usual crowd was there Am



E7



Am



On my left stood big Joe McKennedy FM7



Am



C



His eyes were bloodshot red Am



E7



E7



Am



And as he looked at the gang around him FM7



E7



Am/G



Am



These were the very words he said. Am



E7



Am



I went down to Saint James Infirmary FM7



Am



C



I saw my baby there Am



E7



E7



Am



Stretched out on a long, white table FM7



E7



Am/G



Am



So young, so cold, so fair Am



E7



Am



Let her go. Let her go, God bless her FM7



Am



C



Wherever she may be Am



E7



E7



Am



She may search this wide world over FM7



E7



Am/G



Am



And never find another man like me Am E7 Am / Am FM7 C E7 / Am E7 Am Am/G / FM7 E7 Am (2×)



(instrumental) Am



E7



Am



FM7



Am



When I die, just bury me



C



E7



In my high-top Stetson hat Am



E7



Am



Am/G



Place a twenty-dollar gold piece on my watch chain FM7



E7



Am



To let the Lord know I died standing pat Am



E7



Am



I want six crap-shooters for my pallbearers FM7



Am



C



A chorus girl to sing me a song Am



E7



E7



Am



Place a jazz band on my hearse wagon FM7



E7



Am



To raise hell as we roll along CHORUS Am



E7



Am



Seventeen coal-black horses FM7



Am



C



Hitched to a rubber-tied hack Am



E7



E7



Am



Seven girls goin’ to the graveyard FM7



E7



Am/G



Am



Only six of them are coming back Am



E7



Am



FM7



Am



Now that you’ve heard my story C



I’ll take another shot of booze Am



E7



Am



E7



And if anyone here should ask you FM7



E7



Am/G



Am



I’ve got the gambler’s blues Am E7 Am / Am FM7 C E7 / Am E7 Am Am/G / FM7 E7 Am



(outro)



Am/G



Bob Wills 1944 Bob Wills



san antonio rose Bb



Bb7



Eb



C7



+/C b #+ F+/AB



F7



Deep within my heart lies a melody, a song of old San Antone, Bb7



Eb



C7



x



x



BoDIM o 1



Bb



F7



• 2



where in dreams I live with a memory beneath the stars all alone. Bb7 Eb



C7



Bb



F7



It was there I found be side the Alamo enchantment, strange as the blue up above. Bb7



Eb



C7



Bb



F7



x



Fo+/A+/C#+ 1



A moonlit pass, that only she would know, still hears my broken song of love. F



BDIM F



C



Abm C9



C7



F



2 3



Abm C9



C7



4



Moon in all your splendor, hear only my heart, F



BDIM



F



C7



F



C



C9



Lips so sweet and tender, like petals falling apart, Abm C9



C



speak once a Bb



F



1 2



F7



gain of my love, my own.



Bb7



Eb



C7



F7



b #+ F+/AB+/C



Broken song I sing, empty words I know, still live in my heart all a lone. Bb



Bb7



Eb



C7



F7



C9



o



call back my Rose, Rose of San Antone.



Bb



For the moonlit pass by the Alamo, and Rose, my Rose of San Antone. CHORUS



3 4



o



san francisco (wear some flowers in your hair)



John Phillips & Scott McKenzie (1967)



Am F C G Am



(intro)



F



C



G



Am



If you’re goin’ to San Francisco, F



C



G



Am



Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair; F



Em7 C



G



Am



If you’re goin’ to San Francisco, C



Em



Am7



C



G



You’re gonna meet some gentle people there. Am



F



C



G



Am



Am



For those who come to San Francisco, F



C



G



Am



Summertime will be a love-in there; F



Em7 C



G



In the streets of San Francisco, C



Em



Am7



Am



C



G



Gentle people with flowers in their hair. Bb



Bb



Gm7



Gm7



All across the nation, such a strange vibration, C



people in motion. Bb



Bb



Gm7



Gm7



There’s a whole generation with a new explanation, C



G



people in motion, people in motion. Am



F



C



G



Am



Am



For those who come to San Francisco, F



C



G



Am



Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair. F



Em7 C



G



Am



If you come to San Francisco, C



Em



Am7



G



C



Summer time will be a love-in there. A7



DM7



D



G



D



If you come to San Francisco, D6



F#m



Am Bm7



Bm7



A7



D



Summer time will be a love-in there.



D9 Bm7 D9 D



•



•



John Denver Randy Sparks



saturday night in toledo, ohio Bb



BDIM



F7



Saturday night in Toledo, Ohio, is like being nowhere at all Bb



x



x



BoDIM o 1



Gm



2



All through the day how the hours rush by, C7



F7



you sit in the park and you watch the grass die! Bb



x



Ah, but after the sunset, the dusk and the twilight, BDIM



F7



Bb



F7



and people who live there are not seen again! Bb7



Eb



Just two lonely truckers from Great Falls, Montana, Bb



F7



Bb7



and a salesman from places unknown, -ces unknown, Eb



EDIM



Bb



G7



all huddled together in downtown Toledo, C7



Bb



F7



to spend their big night all alone!



C7



Bb



BDIM



F7



You ask how I know of Toledo, Ohio? Well I spent a week there one day. Bb



Gm



They’ve got entertainment to dazzle your eyes, C7



F7



go visit the bakery and watch the buns rise! Bb



Ah, but let’s not forget that the folks of Toledo BDIM



F7



unselfishly gave us the scale.



Bb



Gm



No springs, honest weight, that’s the promise they made, C7



F7



so smile and be thankful next time you get weighed! Bb



Bb7



Eb



And ‘wiv and wet wiv’, let this be our motto, Bb



F7



Bb7



let’s let the sleeping dogs lie -ping dogs lie. Eb



EDIM



Bb



G7



And here’s to the dogs of Toledo, Ohio, C7



F7



Bb



Ladies, we bid you goodbye!



C7



Bb



2 3



Gm



they roll back the sidewalk precisely at ten Bb



EDIM 1



when shadows of night start to fall, C7



x



4



The Drifters



save the last dance for me A



E



You can dance every dance with the guy who gives you the eye, let him hold you tight. A



You can smile every smile for the man who held your hand ’neath the pale moonlight. D



But don’t forget, who’s taking you home A



and in whose arms you’re gonna be. E



A



So darling, save the last dance for me. A



E



Oh I know that the music is fine like sparkling wine, go and have your fun A



Laugh and sing but while we’re apart, don’t give your heart to anyone CHORUS A



E



Baby don’t you know I love you so A



Can’t you feel it when we touch E



I will never never let you go A



Cause I love you oh so much A



E



You can dance, go and carry on till the night is gone and it’s time to go. A



If he asks, if you’re all alone, can he take you home, you must tell him no. CHORUS



Simon and Garfunkel english traditional



scarborough fair Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Are you going to Scarborough Fair? Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



C



Am



Dm



•



Em



Am



Em



Am



Remember me to the one who lives there, for once he was a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



Em F# Dm



Am



Tell him to make me a cambric shirt. Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Without a seam or needle work, for once he was a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Tell him to wash it in yonder dry well. Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Where water ne’er sprang nor drop of rain fell and he shall be a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Am



Em F# Dm



Am



Dm



Em



Tell him to hang it on yonder thorn. Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Am



Em



Am



Which never bore blossom since Adam was born and he shall be a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Oh, can you find me an acre of land? Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



C



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Between the sea foam and the sea sand and you shall be a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



Em F# Dm



Am



Are you going to Scarborough Fair? Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Remember me to the one who lives there, for once he was a true love of mine. Simon and Garfunkel english traditional



scarborough fair Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Are you going to Scarborough Fair? Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Remember me to the one who lives there, for once she was a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Have her make me a cambric shirt. Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Without a seam or fine needle work and then she’ll be a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Have her wash it in yonder dry well. Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Where ne’er a drop of water e’er fell and then she’ll be a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Have her find me an acre of land? Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Between the sea and over the sand and then she’ll be a true love of mine. Am



Em



Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Plow the land with the horn of a lamb. Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. C



Em



Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Then sow some seeds from north of the dam and then she’ll be a true love of mine. Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



If she tells me she can’t, I’ll reply, Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. Am



Dm



Em



Am



Em



Am



Let me know that at least she will try and then she’ll be a true love of mine. Am



C



Em F# Dm



Am



Am



Love imposes impossible tasks, Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. Though not more than any heart asks and I must know she’s a true love of mine. Am



C



Am



Em F# Dm



Am



Dear, when thou has finished thy task Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme. Come to me, my hand for to ask, for thou then art a true love of mine.



•



Gary Lewis & The Playboys Gary Gled & Peter Udell (1960)



sealed with a kiss A



Am



Em



Tho’ we gotta say goodbye for the summer Am7



D



G



Darling, I promise you this: E7



Am7



D



B7



Em



I’ll send you all my love every day in a letter



B7



Am7



Em



Sealed with a kiss. A



Am



Em



D



B7



Guess it’s gonna be a cold lonely summer Am7



D



G



But, I’ll fill the emptiness. E7



Am7



Em



I’ll send you all my dreams every day in a letter B7



Am7



Em



Sealed with a kiss. A



Em



I’ll see you in the sunlight A



Em



I’ll hear your voice everywhere A



Em



I’ll run to tenderly hold you F#7



B7



But Darling, you won’t be there. A



Am



Em



I don’t wanna say goodbye for the summer Am7



D



G



Knowing the love we’ll miss E7



Am7



Oh, let us make a pledge Am7



B7



Em



And seal it with a kiss.



D



B7



Em



to meet in September



•



seasons in the sun



Rod McKuen (1964) ™ Jacques Brel (le moribond, 1961)



F



Gm



Goodbye Emil, my thrusted friend, we’ve known each other since we were nine or ten. F



Together we climbed hills and trees, Gm



C7



F



learned of love A B C, skinned our harts and skinned our knees. Gm



Good bye Emil, it’s hard to die, when all the birds are singing in the sky. C7



Now that the spring is in the air F



Gm



C7



F



pretty girls are ev’rywhere, think of me and I’ll be there. F



Gm



We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun, C7



Eb E



F



but the hills that we climb were just seasons out of time.



Goodbye papa, please pray for me, I was the black sheep of the family, you tried to teach me right from wrong, too much wine and too much song, wonder how I got along. Gm



Goodbye papa, it’s hard to die, when all the birds are singing in the sky. C7



Now that the spring is in the air



F



Gm



C7



F



little children ev’rywhere, when you see them I’ll be there. F



Gm



We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun, C7



Eb E



F



but the wine and the song like the seasons out of time.



Goodbye Francoise, my trusted wife, without you I’d had a lonely life You cheated lots of times with them But I forgave you in the end, though your lover was my friend Goodbye Francoise, it’s hard to die, when all the birds are singing in the sky Now that the spring is in the air With your lovers everywhere, just be careful, I’ll be there F



Gm



We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun, C7



F



but the stars we could reach were just starfish on the beach Goodbye Michelle my little one, you gave me love and helped me find the sun, and every time that I was down, you always came around and got my feet back on the ground, Gm



Goodbye Michelle it’s hard to die, when all the birds are singing in the sky. C7



Now that the spring is in the air F



Gm



C7



F



with the flowers ev’rywhere, I wish that we could both be there. F



Gm



We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun, C7



F



but the stars we could reach were just starfish on the beach "Everything was better in the good old days, when everybody was in pain"



Norah Jones Norah Jones



seven years CM7



C



Am



D/F#



Am/G



D/F



Am/G



Spinning, laughing, dancing to her favorite song, CM7



C



Am



Am/G



F



Am/G



D/F#



C



V



a little girl with nothing wrong, is all alone. C



CM7



C



CM7



Am



3



D/F



Eyes wide open, always hoping for the sun Am



Am/G



F



C



And she’ll sing her song to anyone, that comes along. E/G#



G



Am7



Fragile as a leaf in autumn CM7



C



Am7



Just fallin’ to the ground



Am7/G



D7



without a sound. CM7



C



Am



D/F#



Am/G



D/F



Crooked little smile on her fa-a-a-ace CM7



C



Am



Tells a tale of grace,



Am/G



F



C



that’s all her own



C CM7 Am Am/G D/F# D/F C CM7 Am Am/G F C



(solo)



CHORUS CM7



C



Am



Am/G



D/F#



D/F



Spinning, laughing, dancing to her favorite song. C



CM7



Am



Am/G



F



C



She’s a little girl with nothing wrong, and she’s all alone, C



CM7



Am



Am/G



F



1 1 1 1 1 1



C



a little girl with nothing wrong, and she’s all alone.



sexbomb



Tom Jones



Abm



Dbm7



Spy on me baby, you’re a satellite, Abm



Eb7



if you’re apt to see me move through the night. Abm



Dbm7



Abm



Eb7



Abm



Ain’t gonna fire, shoot me right, I’m gonna like the way you fight. Abm



Dbm7



Now you found the secret code I use, Abm



Eb7



to wash away my lonely blues, Abm



Dbm7



Abm



Eb7



Abm



so I can’t deny, all lie, ’cause you’re there, only want to make me fly. Abm



Dbm7



Sexbomb, sexbomb, you’re a sexbomb, Abm



Eb7



you can give it to me when I need to come along. Abm



Dbm7



Sexbomb, sexbomb, you’re my sexbomb, Abm



Eb7



Abm



and baby you can turn me on. Abm



Dbm7



Now don’t get me wrong, ain’t gonna do you no harm, Abm



Eb7



this bomb’s for loving, you can shoot it far. Abm



Dbm7



Abm



Eb7



Abm



I’m your main target, come on, help me ignite, love struck me holding you tight. Abm



Dbm7



Make me explode although you know, Abm



Eb7



the route to go to sex me slow, Abm



Dbm7



Abm



Eb7



Abm



And, yes, I must react to claims of those, who say that you are not all that. CHORUS Abm



Dbm7



Abm



Eb7



You can give me more and more, counting up the score, you can turn me upside down and inside out. Abm



Dbm7



You can make me feel the real deal, Abm



Dbm7



Abm



Eb7



and I can give it to you when you tell me, ’cause you’re mine. REFRAIN Abm



Eb7



Abm



Abm



Eb7



Abm



Abm



Eb7



Abm



and baby you can turn me on, and baby you can turn me on, and baby you can turn me on.



•



The Crew-Cuts (1954) James Keyes, Claude & Carl Feaster, Floyd McRae & James Edwards



sh-boom C



Am



Dm7



G7



Hey, nonny ding dong, a-lang a-lang a-lang, C



Am



Dm7



G7



Boom ba-doh, ba-doo ba-doo bee-ay. C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



Dm7



G7



Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, C



Am



Dm7



G7



Sh-boom, two-three-four, one-two-three-four C



Am



F



G



Life could be a dream if I could take you up to C



Am



F



G



Paradise up above, if you would tell me I’m the C



Am



F



G



Only one that you love, life would be a dream, C



Am



F



G



Sweetheart. Hello, hello again, sh-boom and hopin’ we meet again. Oh, life could be a dream, If only all my precious plans come true, If you would let me spend my whole life loving you, Life would be a dream, sweetheart. A7



D7



Ev’ry time I look at you, somethin’ is on my mind; G7



F



Dm7



G7



If you’d do what I want you to, Baby, we’d be so fine. Oh, life could be a dream, If I could take you up to paradise up above, If you would tell me I’m the only one that you love, Life would be a dream sweetheart. C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



Dm7



G7



C



Am



Dm7



G7



Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, C



Sh-boom.



she



Charles Aznavour (1975)



Eb Ab BbSUS Bb



BbSUS



(intro) Eb



Cm



VI



She may be the face I can’ t forget, Ab



Eb



C



may be my treasure or the price I have to pay. Abm



Fm



She may be the song that Solomon sings, Eb



may be the chill that autumn brings, Fm



may be a hundred tearful things BbSUS



Bb



Eb



Ab BbSUS Bb



within the measure of the day. Eb



Cm



She may be the beauty or the beast, Ab



may be the famine or the feast, Eb



C



may turn each day into heaven or a hell. A bm



Fm



She may be the mirror of my dream, Eb



a smile reflected in a stream.



Fm



She may not be what she may seem BbSUS



Inside, a shell



Bb Eb



F#



B



She, who always seems so happy to crow, E



whose eyes can be so private and so proud. Eb



No one’s allowed to see them when they cry. Abm



C#



F#



She may be the love that can and hope to last, B



F



may come to me from shadows of the past, Bb



F7



that remember till the day I die Eb



Cm



She may be the reason I survive, Ab



the why and where for I’m alive,



Eb



C



the one I’ ll care for through the rough and rainy years. Abm



Fm



Me I’ ll take her laughter and her tears Eb



And make them all my souvenirs Fm



For where she goes I got to be BbSUS Bb



The meaning of my life is She,



Abm Eb



Ab



she. She



Abm Eb



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



a trace of pleasure I regret,



Ab



•



Norah Jones Norah Jones



shoot the moon C G Am C F C F G



(intro) C



G/B



F



C



Am



C



The summer days are gone too soon. F



G



You shoot the moon, miss completely C



G/B



Am



C



and now you’ve left to face the gloom, F



C



F



Em



F



G



the empty room, that once smelled sweetly. Am



C



G



C



G



Of all the flowers you plucked, if finally you knew the reason. Am



Em



C



G/B



F



C



F



C



G



C



G



Why you had to each be lonely? Was it just the season? Am



C



Now the fall is here again you can’t F



G



begin to give in, it’s all over. C



G/B



Am



C



When the snows come rolling through F



C



F



G



you’re rolling too with some new lover. Am



Em



Am



Em



F



C



G



C



G



Will you think of times you’ve told me that you knew the reason. F



C



G



C



G



C



G



Why we had to each be lonely? It was just the season. (intermezzo)



Am



Em



Am



Em



F



C



G



C



G



Will you think of times you’ve told me that you knew the reason. F



C



G



C



G



C



G



Why we had to each be lonely? It was just the season.



The Four Seasons, The Tremeloes B. Gaudio / B. Crewe



silence is golden G7 C G7 G7 C G7



(intro) C



F



C



F



Oh, don’t it hurt deep insi-i-i-ide C



G7



C



G7



to see someone do something to her. C



F



C



F



Oh, don’t it pain to see someone cry. C



G7



C



Oh, especially when someone is her. C



Em



Dm



G



C



C



Em



Am



Dm



Silence is golden, but my eyes still see. G



C



Silence is golden, golden, But my eyes still see. C



F



C



F



Talking is cheap, people follow like sheep, C



G



C



Even though there is nowhere to go.



C



F



G7



C



F



How could she tell, he deceived her so well. C



G7



C



Pity, she’ll be the last one to know. C G7 C G#7



(intermezzo) C#



F#



C#



F#



How many times will she fall for his line? C#



G#7



C#



Should I tell her or should I keep cool? C#



F#



C#



G#7



F#



And if I tried, I know she’d say I lied. C#



G#7



C#



Mind your business, don’t hurt her, you fool. C#



Fm



Ebm



G#



C#



C#



Fm



Bbm



Ebm



Silence is golden, but my eyes still see. G#



C#



Silence is golden, golden, But my eyes still see. C#



Fm



Ebm



G#



C#



C#



Fm



Bbm



Ebm



G#



Hmmmm hmmmm hmmm hmmm hmm.



C#



Hmmmm hmmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm hmm.



•



Tracy Chapman Tracy Chapman



sing for you One, two. One, two, three, four C G Am F G (Bis)



(intro) C



Sweet and high at the break of dawn. G



Simple tune that you can hum along to. Am



I remember there was a time,



F



G



when I used to sing for you. C



G



Am



F



C



G



Am



F



Do-n do do, do do



G



Do-n do do, do do do do Do-n do do, do do



G



Do-n do do, do do do do G



I used to sing for you C



G



Am



F



C



G



Am



F



Do-n do do, do do



G



Do-n do do, do do do do Do-n do do, do do



G



Do-n do do, do do do do C



Knew all the words to the popular songs. G



With the radio on full volume. Am



I remember there was a time,



F



G



when I used to sing for you. CHORUS Am



Forget the chorus, you’re the bridge. G



The words and music to every-day I’ve lived. Dm



There’s nothing, I wouldn’t give F



G



for one more time, when I can sing for you. CHORUS C



Soft and low when the evening comes. G



Holding you, sleeping in my arms. Am



I remember there was a time, G



when I used to sing for you. CHORUS



F



•



Gene Kelly (1952) Arthur Freed & Nacio Herb Brown



singin’ in the rain C C/B Am7 Am7/G C C/B Am7 Am7/G FM7 G/B F Dm7 G7



(intro) G7



CM7 CM13



C



CM7



I’m singin’ in the rain, G7



CM7 CM13



C



CM7



Just singin’ in the rain! G7



CM7



C



CM13 CM7



Dm DmM7 Dm7 G7



What a glorious feelin’, I’m hap____py again! Dm7



G7



Dm7



I’m laughin’ at clouds, Dm7



G7



Dm7



G7



G7



Dm7



G7



Dm7



so dark up above. C



G7



C/B Am7 Am7/G C



The sun’s in my heart and I’m rea_ea_dy for love. G7



CM7



C



CM13



G7



CM7



Let the stormy clouds chase, G7



CM7



C



CM13



Everyone from the place. G7



C



Dm7



G7



Come on



CM7



CM7



CM13



CM7



with the rain, Dm7



Dm



DmM7



G7



Dm7 G7



Dm7



I walk down the lane with a happy refrain Dm7



G7



G9



Dm7



I’ve a smile on my face. C



Just singin’, singin’ in the rain.



G7



G7



•



singing ay ay yippee yippee ay



American traditional



G



She’ll be coming round the mountain when she comes, D7



she’ll be coming round the mountain when she comes, G



G7



she’ll be coming round the mountain, C



she’ll be coming round the mountain, G



D7



G



she’ll be coming round the mountain when she comes. G



She’ll be driving six white horses when she comes... G



She’ll be wearing pink pyjamas when she comes... G



She will have to sleep with Grandma when she comes... G



And we’ll all go to meet her when she comes... G



Singing ay ay yippee yippee ay...



Gail Davies, Marty Robbins Melvin Endsley



singing the blues C



F



Well, I never felt more like singin’ the blues, C



G



’cause I never thought that I’d ever loose C



F



G



C



your love dear, why’d you do me this way. F



Well, I never felt more like cryin’ all night, C



G



’cause everything’s wrong, there ain’t nothin’ right C



F



G



C



without you, you got me singin’ the blues. F



C



Now the moon and stars no longer shine. F



C



The dream is gone I thought was mine. F



C



There’s nothin’ left for me to do G



but cry-y-y over you (cry over you) C



F



Well, I never felt more like runnin’ away, C



G



but how can I go when I couldn’t stay C



F



G



C



without you, you got me singin’ the blues. F



C



Well, the moon and stars no longer shine F



C



and the dream is gone that I thought was mine. F



F



There’s nothin’ left for me to do G



but cry, cry, cry, cry over you (cry over you) C



F



Well, I never felt more like runnin’ away, C



G



but how can I go when I couldn’t stay C



F



G



C



C



F



G



C



without you, you got me singin’ the blues, without you, you got me singin’ the blues.



Norah Jones Norah Jones & Lee Alexander



sinkin’ soon Em



(intro)



Em



We’re an oyster cracker on the stew, And the honey in the tea,



Em7



D7



We’re the sugar cubes, one lump or two, C



B7



In the black coffee, Em



The golden crust on an apple pie, That shines in the sun at noon,



Em7



D7



We’re a wheel of cheese high in the sky, B7



Em



But we’re gonna be sinkin’ soon. Em



In a boat that’s built of sticks and hay, We drifted from the shore,



Em7



D7



With a captain who’s too proud to say, C



B7



That he dropped the oar, Em



Now a tiny hole has sprung a leak, In this cheap pontoon,



Em7



D7



Now the hull has started growing weak, B7



Em



And we’re gonna be sinkin’ soon. G



We’re gonna be sinkin’ soon, Em



We’re gonna be sinkin’ soon, G



C



Everybody hold your breath ’cause, B



Em



We’re gonna be sinkin’ soon. G



We’re gonna be sinkin’ soon, Em



We’re gonna be sinkin’ soon, G



C



Everybody hold your breath ’cause, B



Em



Down and down we go. Em



Like the oyster cracker on the stew, The honey in the tea,



Em7



D7



The sugar cubes, one lump or two, C



B7



no thank you, none for me. Em



We’re the golden crust on the apple pie, That shines in the sun at noon,



Em7



D7



Like the wheel of cheese high in the sky, B7



Em



Well... we’re gonna be sinkin’ soon.



•



Kate Rusby



sir eglamore D DM7 G A D DM7 G A



(intro)



DM7



D



G



A



Sir Eglamore was a valiant knight, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



He took up his sword and he went to fight, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



As he rode o’er hill and dale, all armored in a coat of mail. D



G



A7



DM7 G A7



D



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



Out came a dragon from her den, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



That killed God knows how many men, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



When she saw Sir Eglamore, you should have heared that dragon roar. D



G



A7



DM7 G A7



D



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



Well, then the trees began to shake, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



Horse did tremble and man did quake, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



The birds betook them all to peep, it would have made a grown man weep. D



G



A7



DM7



D



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



G A7



A



But all in vain it was to fear, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



For now they fall to fight like bears, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



To it they go and soundly fight, the live-long day from morn ’till night. D



G



A7



DM7 G A7



D



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



This dragon had a plaguey hide, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



That could the sharpest steel abide, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



No sword could enter through her skin, which vexed the knight and made her grin. D



G



A7



D



DM7



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



G A7



A



But as in cho-oler she did burn, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



He fetched the dragon a great good turn, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



For as a yawning she did fall, he thrust his sword up, hilt and all.



D



G



A7



D



DM7 G A7



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



Like a co-oward she did fly, fa la lanky down dilly. DM7



D



G



A



To her den which was hard by, fa la lanky down dilly. D



G



D



A



There she lay all night and roared, the knight was sorry for his sword. D



G



A7



D



DM7 G A7



Fa la la-n-ba, da-n-da rat-n-da, lanky down dilly.



•



sixteen tons



Merle Travis •



Cm



Dm



G7



Some people say a man is made outa mud Cm



Dm



G7



A poor man’s made outa muscle ’n blood



Cm



F



Muscle ’n blood an’ skin an’ bones G7



Cm



Dm



G7



Cm



A mind that’s a-weak and a back that’s strong Cm



Dm



G7



You load sixteen tons an’ whadya get? Cm



Dm



G7



Another day older an’ deeper in debt Cm



F



Saint Peter don’t ya call me ’cause I can’t go G7



Cm



Dm



G7 Cm



I owe my soul to the company store Cm



Dm



G7



I was born one mornin’ when the sun didn’t shine Cm



Dm



G7



I picked up my shovel anda walked to the mine Cm



F



I loaded sixteen tons of number nine coal G7



Cm



Dm



G7



Cm



And the straw boss said ‘Well, a-bless my soul.’ CHORUS Cm



Dm



G7



I was born one mornin’, it was drizzlin’ rain Cm



Dm



G7



Fightin’ ’n trouble are my middle name Cm



F



I was raised in the canebrake by an ol’ mama lion G7



Cm



Dm



G7



Cm



Cain’t no high-toned woman make me walk the line CHORUS Cm



Dm



G7



If you see me comin’, better step aside Cm



Dm



G7



A lotta men didn’t, a lotta men died Cm



F



One fist of iron, the other of steel G7



Cm



Dm



G7



Cm



If the right one don’t a-get you, then the left one will CHORUS



slip slidin’ away G



Em



Slip slidin’ away, slip slidin’ away. G



C



D



1 2 4



G6



I know a man, he came from my home town. C



D



C



He wore his passion for his woman like a thorny crown. G



G6



C7



o o o o



Em7



2



He said: ‘Delores, I live in fear. G



D



C



D



3



G



My love for you is so overpow’ring I’m afraid that I will disappear’. CHORUS Em7



G6



I know a woman, became a wife. C



D



C



These are the very words she uses to describe her life. G



C7



Em7



She said: ‘A good day ain’t got no rain.’ G



D



C



D



G



She said: ‘A bad day is when I lie in bed and think of things that might have been.’ Em/D



G



And I know a father who had a son. C



D



C



He longed to tell him all the reasons for the things he’d done. G6



C7



Em7



He came a long way just to explain. G



D



C



D



G



He kissed his boy as he lay sleeping, then he turned around and headed home again. CHORUS FCG



Em7



G6



God only knows God makes his plan. C



D



C



The information is unavalable to the mortal man. G



C7



Em7



We work our jobs, collect our pay. G



o



G



You know the nearer your destination the more you’re slip slidin’ away.



FCG



Em7 o



o



D



Em7



•



Simon & Garfunkel Paul Simon



CAPO I



D



C



D



G



Believe we are gliding down the highway when in fact we are slip slidin’ away. CHORUS



Eb



Eb9



EbM7



Smile, tho’ your heart is aching. EbM7



Eb9



VI



Smile, even tho’ it’s breaking. Eb6



EbDIM



GDIM



Fm



C7



When there are clouds in the sky, you’ll get by. C7SUS



C+



Fm



Fm7



Fm6



Abm



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4 x



If You smile through your fear and sorrow. EbM7



Cm7



3



B b7



Fm



You’ll see the sun come shining thru for you. OR: Eb



x



Ebm6



Fm



C+



B b6



Eb



Light up your face with gladness. EbM7



Hide every trace of sadness, EbDIM



Fm



C7



Altho’ a tear may be ever so near. Fm



That’s the time you must keep on trying.



Abm



Smile, what’s the use of crying. Eb



Cm7



Fm



You’ll find that life is worth while Bb7



Eb



If you’ll just smile. OR:



Bb6



Bb7



Eb



If you’ll just smile.



Cm7 Fm7 BbSUS7 Bb7



Eb EbM7 Eb6 EbDIM Fm C7



(intermezzo)



Fm



That’s the time you must keep on trying. Abm



Smile, what’s the use of crying. Eb



Cm7



Fm



You’ll find that life is worth while Bb7



Eb



If you’ll just smile. OR:



Bb6



Bb7



Eb



If you’ll just smile.



EbM7 Eb6



B b7



4



EbDIM x 1



EbM7



You’ll see the sun come shining thru for you.



Eb6



Eb6 1 1 1 1 1



C#8



Smile and maybe tomorrow. Eb



•



Nat King Cole Charles Chaplin, John Turner, Geoffrey Parsons



smile



2 3



4



The Platters 1958 Otto Harbach ™ Jerome Kern 1933 - Musical Roberta



smoke gets in your eyes E+7



E



F#m7



E7



E+7



They asked me how I knew B7



E



My true love was true. GDIM



EDIM



E+ A



VII



1 1 1 1 1 1



E6



2



I of course replied: E+7



E



3



F#m7



‘Something here inside B7



E



Cannot be denied.’ E+7



E



E+/Ab+/C+



C#m A B7



1 1 1 1 1 1 VIII 2 2 3 4



F#m



E7



They said: ‘Someday you’ll find B7



E



All who love are blind. GDIM



EDIM



E+ A



x



E6



E+7



E



B7



E



Smoke gets in your eyes.’



Am7 E G G7



CM 7



C



EDIM



Am7



So I chaffed them and I gaily laughed Am7



GDIM



G



To think they could doubt my CM7



C



Am7



G



love



Yet today my love has flown away, E+7



E



F#m7



I am without my love. E+7



B7



F#m



E7



Now laughing friends deride B7



E



Tears I cannot hide. GDIM



EDIM



E+ A



E6



So I smile and say: E



E+7



F#m



‘When a lovely flame dies, B7/9



B7



E



Smoke gets in your eyes.’ A



AM7



GDIM



F#m7



You must re-alize



Am7



x



1 2 1 4 1 6 V 2 3



When your heart’s on fire,



E



•



Am7 Am7/G E



Smoke gets in your eyes.



F#m E C#m



1 2 1 4 1 6 II 2 3



G7 x



II



E6 1 1 1 1 1 3



4



B7/9 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 2 3 4



Frank & Nancy Sinatra (1967) C. Carson Parks



somethin’ stupid D



DM7



D6



D



I know I stand in line until you think you have the time Em7



G/B



A7



Em7



1 1 1 1 1



V



To spend an evening with me; A7



G/B



D6



x



G/B A7



A7



3 3 3 3



And if we go some place to dance, I know that there’s a chance DM7



DM7



D6



D



G/B o o



D6



You won’t be leaving with me. D9



D7/F#



D7



1



Then afterward, we go into some quiet little place GM7



G6



3 4



Gm7



And have a drink or two; Em7



D9



A7



And then I go and spoil it all, Em7



A7



V



D



1 1 1 1 1 1



By saying something stupid, like, ‘I love you’. D



D8



2 3



D



I can see it in your eyes that you despise GM7



D7



E



G6



o o o o



2



Bm



3



But though it’s just a line to you, E7



Bm7-5



A9



A



A7



For me it’s true, and never seemed so right before. DM7



D6



D



I practice every day to find some clever line to say Em7



G/B



A7



To make the meaning come through; Em7



A7



G/B A7



G/B



A7



But then I think I’ll wait until the evening gets late DM7



DM7 D6



D6



And I’m alone with you. D



D9



D7



The time is right...your perfume fills my head, D7/F#



GM7



G6



Gm7



The stars get red, and, oh, the night’s so blue, Em7



A7



And then I go and spoil it all, Em7



A7



Em7



D



Gm7



By saying something stupid, like, ‘I love you’. A7 Em7



D



I love you



Gm7 A7 Em7



D



I love you.



4



G6



The same old lies you heard the night before;



D



•



x



II



Bm7-5 1



1 2



4



x



Keane Dinant Woesthof



somewhere only we know C Em Dm G



(intro) C



Em



I walked across an empty land Dm



G



I knew the pathway like the back of my hand C



Em



I felt the earth beneath my feet Dm



G



Sat by the river and it made me complete Am



Em



Oh simple thing where have you gone Dm



G



I’m getting old and I need something to rely on Am



Em



So tell me when you’re gonna let me in Dm



G



I’m getting tired and I need somewhere to begin C



Em



I came across a fallen tree Dm



G



I felt the branches of it looking at me C



Em



Is this the place we used to love Dm



G



Is this the place that I’ve been dreaming of CHORUS Dm



C



Em7



And if you have a minute why don’t we go Dm



C



Em7



Talk about it somewhere only we know Dm



C



Em7



This could be the end of everything Dm



Em7



Em7



Dm



Dm



So why don’t we go somewhere only we know Somewhere only we know CHORUS BRIDGE Dm C Em7



instrumental Dm C Em7



instrumental Dm



C



Em7



This could be the end of everything Dm



Em7



Em7



Dm



Dm



So why don’t we go somewhere only we know Somewhere only we know



•



Neil Diamond 1972 Neil Diamond



song sung blue C



G



Song sung blue, everybody knows one. G7



C



Song sung blue, every garden grows one. C7



F



Me and you are subject to, the blues now and then, G



but when you take the blues and make a song, C



Dm



you sing them out again, sing them out again. C



G7



G



Song sung blue, weepin’ like a willow, C



Song sung blue, sleepin’ on my pillow. C7



F



Funny thing, but you can sing it with a cry in your voice G



and before you know it start to feelin’ good, C



you simply got no choice.



G7



C G G7 C



(intermezzo) C7



F



Funny thing, but you can sing it with a cry in your voice, G



And before you know it start to feelin’ good, C



you simply got no choice.



G7



C



G



Song sung blue, weepin’ like a willow, C



Song sung blue, sleepin’ on my pillow. C7



F



Funny thing, but you can sing it with a cry in your voice, G



And before you know it start to feelin’ good, C



you simply got no choice....



•



•



sounds of silence



Simon and Garfunkel



Am



G



Am



Hello darkness my old friend, I’ve come to talk with you again. C



F



C



F



C



Because a vision softly creeping left its seeds while I was sleeping. F



C



G



C



And the vision that was planted in my brain still remains G



Am



within the sounds of silence. Am



G



Am



In restless dreams I walked alone, through narrow streets of cobblestone. C



F



C



F



C



Beneath the halo of a street lamp I turned my collar to the cold and damp. F



C



G



C



When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light, split the night G



Am



and touched the sounds of silence. Am



G



Am



In the naked light I saw ten thousand people, may be more. C



F



C



F



C



People talking without speaking, people hearing without listening. F



C



G



C



People writing songs that voices never shared, no one dared G



Am



disturb the sounds of silence. Am



G



Am



Fools, said I, do you not know, silence like a cancer grows. C



F



C



F



C



Hear my voice that I might teach you, take my arms that I might reach you. F



C



But my words like silent raindrops fell G



GC



Am



and echoed in the wells of silence. Am



G



Am



And the people bowed and prayed to the neon god they made. C



F



C



F



C



And the sign flashed out it’s warning in the words that it was forming. F



C



G



C



And the signs said the words of the prophets are written on the subway walls and tenement hall G



Am



and whispers in the sounds of silence.



south of the border



Kennedy / Carr



C



F



G7



C



South of the border, down Mexico way. CM7



G



That’s where I fell in love, where the stars above, came out to play. C



C7



F



And now as I wander, my thoughts ever stray. C



F



G7



C



South of the border, down Mexico way. C



F



G7



C



She was a picture, in old Spanish lace CM7



G



Just for a tender while, I kissed a smile, upon her face C



C7



F



’Cause it was fiesta and we were so gay C



F



G7



C



South of the border, down Mexico way. G7



Then she smiled as she whispered ‘mañana’ C



Never dreaming that we were parting C7



F



Then I lied as I whispered ‘mañana’ G7



C



’Cause our tomorrow never came. C



F G7



C



South of the border, I jumped back one day. CM7



G



There in a veil of white, by the candle light, she knelt to pray. C



C7



F



The mission bells told me (ding-dong), that I mustn’t stay. C



F



G7



C



South of the border, down Mexico way.



•



Al Martino, Willie Nelson Charles Singleton & Eddie Snyder ™ Bert Kaempfert •



spanish eyes G



Blue Spanish eyes.



D7



Teardrops are falling from you Spanish eyes. Please, please don’t cry.



G



This is just adios and not goodbye. Soon I’ll return.



G7



C



Bringing you all the love your heart can hold.



Cm



G



Please say Si Si. D7



G



Say you and your Spanish eyes will wait for me G



Blue Spanish eyes.



D7



Prettiest eyes in all of Mexico. True Spanish eyes.



G



Please smile for me once more before I go. Soon I’ll return.



G7



C



Bringing you all the love your heart can hold.



Cm



G



Please say Si Si. D7



G



Say you and your Spanish eyes will wait for me. D7



G



You and your Spanish eyes wait for me. G



G



G



Say Si Si!



Ry Cooder Ben E. King / Jerry Leiber / Mike Stoller



stand by me A F#m D E A



(intro)



A F#m D E7 Gm



(intro) A



When the night has come and the land is dark D



F#m



E



A



and the moon is the only light we’ll see. No, I won’t be afraid F#m



oh I won’t be afraid D



E



A



just as long as you stand, stand by me So darlin’, darlin’ stand by me F#m



oh stand by me D



E



A



oh stand, stand by me, stand by me If the sky that we look upon should tumble and fall D



F#m



E



A



or the mountain should crumble to the sea. I won’t cry, I won’t cry F#m



no, I won’t shed a tear D



E



A



just as long as you stand, stand by me CHORUS (intermezzo) CHORUS (2×)



•



stand by your man



Tammy Wynette & Billy Sherrill



A



E



Sometimes it’s hard being a woman Bm



E7



A



Giving all your love to just one man D



You’ll have bad times A



And He’ll have good times Bm



Doing things that you don’t understand A



E



But if you love him, you’ll forgive him Bm



E7



A



Even though he’s hard to understand D



And if you love him A



D



Oh, Be proud of him A



E7



A



’Cause after all he’s just a man.



DAE



C#



A



Stand by your man D



C#m



Bm



Give him two arms to cling to F#7



A



And something warm to come to B



E7



When nights are cold and lonely C#



A



Stand by your man D



C#m



Bm



And tell the world you love him A



C#7



E7



Keep giving all the love you can. D



E



A



Stand by your man.



F#



D A E7



C#



A



Stand by your man D



C#m



Bm



And show the world you love him A



E



E7



C#7



Keep giving all the love you can. D



E



A



Stand by your man.



DAEA



F#



•



Van Morrison / Paddy Moloney irish trad.



star of the county down Em G D Em D / Em G D Em D Em / G D Em D / Em G D Em D Em



(intro) Em



G



D



I_in Banbridge Town in the County Down Em



D



one morning last July, Em



G



D



from a boreen green came a sweet colleen Em



D



Em



and she smiled as she passed me by. G



D



She looked so sweet from her two bare feet Em



D



to the sheen of her nut brown hair. Em



G



D



Such a coaxing elf, sure I shook my self Em



D



Em



for to see I was really there. G



D



Em



D



From Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay and from Galway to Dublin Town, Em



G



D



no maid I’ve seen like the brown colleen, Em



D



Em



that I met in the County Down. Em



G



D



As she onward sped, sure I scratched my head, Em



D



and I looked with a feelin’ rare, Em



G



D



and I says, says I, to a passer-by: Em



D



Em



‘Who’s the maid with the nut brown hair’? G



D



He smiled at me and he says, says he: Em



D



‘That’s the gem of Ireland’s crown. Em



G



D



It’s Rosie McCann from the banks of the Bann, Em



D



Em



she’s the star of the County Down.’ CHORUS Em



G



D



At the Harvest Fair she’ll be surely there Em



D



and I’ll dress in my Sunday clothes, Em



G



D



with my shoes shone bright and my hat cocked right Em



D



Em



for a smile from my nut brown rose. G



D



No pipe I’ll smoke, no horse I’ll yoke Em



D



till my plough turns rust coloured brown. Em



G



D



Till a smiling bride, by my own fireside Em



D



Em



sits the star of the County Down. CHORUS



•



Frank Sinatra Bert Kaempfert



strangers in the night FM7



F



FM7



F6



Strangers in the night exchanging glances FM7



F



Wondering in the night what were the chances FM7



F



AbDIM



F6



G7



We’ll be sharing love before the night was thru. F#7b5#11 Gm7



Gm7



F#7b5#11 Gm7 F#7b5#11



3



Gm6



x



Gm11



C7



1



F#7-5



Gm11



FM7



Something in my heart told me I must have you Am7-5



D7-5



Am7-5



Am7-5



D7-5



Am7-5



Gm6



D7-5



1 1 1 1 1 1 III



D7-5



2 3



Strangers in the night up to the moment when we Eb9



1 1 1 1 1 1 VII



Dm7



Love was just a glance away



2 3



C9



A warm and bracing dance away and FM7



F



F6



FM7



1 1 1 1 1 1 III



FM7



F6



Lovers at first sight in love for ever FM7



F



Gm7



2



C9



FM7



It turned out so right for strangers in the night.



Dm7 Gm7 C7



Eb9



(intermezzo)



2 3



Gm7



1 1 1 1 1 1 III



C9



A warm and bracing dance away and FM7



F6



2 3



FM7



FM7



FM7



F6



Lovers at first sight in love for ever F



FM7



Gm7



VII



C9



FM7



It turned out so right for strangers in the night.



4



F6/9



Ever since that night we’ve been together F



4



C9



Dm7



Love was just a glance away F



3



1 1 1 1 1 1 VI



Am7-5 D7-5 Am7-5 D7-5 Am7-5 D7-5 Am7-5 D7-5 Gm7 Eb9 FM7



4



Gm11



FM7



Ever since that night we’ve been together F



4



Bm6



Set out first at all little did we know Gm7



2



Gm7 AbDIM Am7



Strangers in the night two lonely people we were Gm7



4



AbDIMo x o



G7



Something in your smile was so exciting



FM7



1 1 1 1 1



III



Something in your eyes was so inviting Bm6



F6



x



FM7



F6



1 1 2



3 4



F6/9 F#7b5#11 1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



streets of london



Ralph McTell



C G Am Em F F Dm G7SUS G7



(intro)



x



C



G



Am



•



G7SUS o 1



Em



Have you seen the old man in the closed down market, F



C



D7



G13



2



kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes? C



G



Am



F



C



G7



C



yesterday’s paper telling yesterday’s news. F



Em



C



G7



Am Am7



G



G7



So how can you tell me you’re lo-onely, D7



and say for you that the sun don’t shine? C



G



Am



Em



Let me take you by the hand and lead you through the streets of London. F



C



G7



C



I’ll show you something to make you change your mind. C



G



Am



Em



Have you seen the old girl, who walks the streets of London, F



C



D7



G13



dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags? C



G



Am



Em



She’s no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking, F



C



G7



C



carrying her home in two carrier bags. CHORUS C



G



Am



Em



In the all night café at a quarter past eleven, F



C



D7



G13



some old man sitting there on his own. C



G



Am



Em



Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup. F



C



G7



C



Each tea lasts an hour and he wanders home alone. CHORUS C



G



Am



Em



Have you seen the old man, outside the seaman’s mission, F



C



D7



G13



memory fading with the metal ribbons that he wears? C



G



Am



Em



In our winter city the rain cries a little pity, F



C



G7



C



for one more forgotten hero and a world that doesn’t care.



4



G13



Em



In his eyes you see no pride, hand held loosely by his side,



3



III



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



The Archies



sugar, sugar CFCF



(intro) C



Sugar,



F C



F



ah, honey, honey. C



F



G



C



F



G



F



G



C



F



G



You are my candy girl and you’ve got me wanting you. C



Honey,



F



C



ah, sugar, sugar. C



F



You are my candy girl and you’ve got me wanting you. C



F



C



I just can’t believe the loveliness of loving you F



C



(I just can’t believe it’s true.) C



F



C



I just can’t believe the one to love this feeling to F



G



G7



(I just can’t believe it’s true.) Ah! CHORUS C



F



C



When I kissed you, girl, I knew how sweet a kiss could be. F



C



(I know how sweet a kiss could be.) C



F



C



Like the summer sunshine pour your sweetness over me. F



G



F



G



(Pour your sweetness over me.) G7



Ah!



(Pour your sweetness over me.) C



F



C



F



Pour a little sugar on it honey. Pour a little sugar on it baby. C



F



G7



I’m gonna make your life so sweet. Yeah yeah yeah! C



F



G7



Pour a little sugar on it. Yeah yeah yeah! C



F



C



F



Pour a little sugar on it honey. Pour a little sugar on it baby. C



F



G7



I’m gonna make your life so sweet. Yeah yeah yeah! C



Pour a little sugar on it. CHORUS



F G7



•



suicide is painless



Mike Altman / Johnny Mandel



Dm7



G7



GSUS



Through early morning fog I see C



Am7



III



visions of the things to be. GSUS



Dm7



G7



2 3 4



The pains that are withheld for me, C



Am



Em7



FM7



Am



I realize and I can see, that... Dm7



G7



C



Am7



Suicide is Painless, it brings on many changes FM7



C/E



Dm



G7



Am



and I can take or leave it, if I please. Dm7



G7



Try to find a way to make C



Am7



all our little joys relate. GSUS



Dm7



G7



Without that ever present hate, C



Am



Em7



Am



but now I know that it’s too late and CHORUS Dm7



G7



The game of life is hard to play, C



Am7



I’m going to lose it anyway. GSUS



Dm7



G7



The losing card I’ll someday lay. C



Am



Em7



Am



So this is all I have to say, that CHORUS Dm7



G7



The only way to win is cheat C



Am7



and lay it down before I’m beat. Dm7



GSUS



G7



And to another give a seat, C



Am



Em7



Am



for that’s the only painless feat, ’cause CHORUS Dm7



G7



The sword of time will pierce our skins. C



Am7



It doesn’t hurt when it begins. GSUS



Dm7



G7



But as it works it’s way on in, C



Am



Em7



Am



the pain grows stronger watch it grin, for CHORUS Dm7



G7



A brave man once requested me, C



Am7



to answer questions that are key. GSUS



Dm7



G7



Is it to be or not to be C



Am



Em7



Am



and I replied ‘Oh why ask me.’ ’Cause CHORUS FM7



C/E



Dm



G7



1 1 1 1 1 1



Am



And you can do the same thing if you please.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



•



summer holiday D



Bm



D



Bm



Cliff Richard



Em



A



We’re all going on a summer holiday. Em



A



No more working for a week or two. D



Bm



Em



A



Fun and laughter on our summer holiday. Em



A



D



Bm



No more worries for me or you Em



A



Bbm



A



D



for a week or two. Em



A



Em



A



D



We’re going where the sun shines brightly. D



We’re going where the sea is blue. Gbm



We’ve seen it on the movies. E



A



Now let’s see if it’s true. D



Bm



Em



A



Everybody has a summer holiday. D



Bm



Em



A



Doing things wanted to. D



Bm



Em



A



So we’re going on a summer holiday Em



A



D



Bm



Bbm A



to make our dreams come true Em A



D



Em A



D



for me and you, for me and you.



Bm



Ella Fitzgerald Du Bose Heyward & Ira Gershwin ™ George Gershwin (Porgy and Bess 1935)



summertime Am



Dm



Am



Summertime, an’ the living is easy. Dm



Am7



E



Fish are jumpin’ an’ the cotton is high. Am



Dm



FFFE



Am



Yo’ daddy’s rich an’ yo’ mah is good-looking. Dm



E



Am



Am7



E7



So hush, little baby, don’t yah cry. Am



Dm



Am



One o’ these mornin’s you’ll gonna wake up singin’. Dm



E



Spread yo’ wings and take to the sky. Am



Dm



E



Am7



FFFE Am



Until that mornin’, there’s nothin’ can harm yah. Dm



•



Am7



Am E7



With mommy an’ daddy standin’ by.



summertime Em



George & Ira Gershwin



Am7



Em



Am7



Em



Summertime, and the livin’ is easy, Am7



Am7 Em



B7



Fish are jumpin’ and the cotton is high. Em



Am7 Em



Your daddy’s rich, G



A7



B7



Am7



Em



and your momma’s good lookin’. Em



So hush little baby, don’t you cry. Em



C7 B7



One of these mornings,



Am7 Em



Am7 Em



Am7 Em



Am7



Em



you’re gonna rise up singing.



Am7



B7



Then you’ll spread your wings and you’ll take to the sky Em



Am7 Em



But till that morning, G



Am7



Em



there’s a nothin’ can harm you A7 B7



With daddy and mammy



Em



standing by.



Am7 Em



Am7 Em



C7 B7



Am7 Em



•



sunny



Sonny and Cher



Bm



D



Bm



D



GbSUS Gb



G



Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain



GbSUS Gb



G



Sunny, you smiled at me and really eased the pain Bm



D



The dark days are gone, and the bright days are here, Em7



My Sunny one shines so sincere. GbSUS



Gb



Bm



Gb



Sunny one so true, I love you Bm



D



G



Bm



D



G



GbSUS



Gb



Sunny, thank you for the sunshine bouquet.



GbSUS Gb



Sunny, thank you for the love you brought my way. Bm



D



You gave to me your all and all. Em7



Now I feel ten feet tall. GbSUS



Gb



Bm



G



Sunny one so true, I love you. Cm



Eb



Ab



Cm



Eb



Ab



GSUS G



Sunny, thank you for the truth you let me see. GSUS



Sunny, thank you for the facts from A to Z.



G



Eb



Cm



My life was torn like a wind-blown sand, Fm7



And the rock was formed when you held my hand. GSUS



G



Cm



G



Sunny one so true, I love you. Cm



Eb



Ab



Cm



Eb



Ab



GSUS



Sunny, thank you for the smile upon your face.



G



GSUS



G



Sunny, thank you for the gleam that shows its grace. Eb



Cm



You’re my spark of nature’s fire, Fm7



You’re my sweet complete desire. GSUS



G



Cm



G



Sunny one so true, I love you. Cm



Eb



Ab



GSUS



G



Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain...



•



The Kinks Ray Davies



sunny afternoon Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb A A/G A/F A/E



(intro)



Dm



C



The taxman’s taken all my dough F



C



And left me in my stately home A



A/G



A/F



A/E



Dm



Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon Dm



C



A_and I can’t sail my yacht F



C



He’s taken everything I’ve got A



A/G



A/F



A/E



Dm



All I’ve got’s this sunny afternoon D7



G7



Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze. C7



F



I got a big fat mama tryin’ to break me Dm



A7



G7



And I love to live so pleasantly D7



G7



C7



Live this life of luxury F



A7



Dm



Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon A



A/G



Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb



A/F A/E



In the summertime Dm



C



My girlfriend’s run off with my car F



C



And gone back to her ma and pa



A



A/G



A/F



A/E



Dm



Tellin’ tales of drunkenness and cruelty Dm



C



No_ow I’m sittin’ here F



C



Sippin’ at my ice-cooled beer A



A/G



A/F



A/E



Dm



All I’ve got’s this sunny afternoon D7



G7



Help me, help me, help me sail away C7



F



Or give me two good reasons why I oughta stay Dm



G7



’Cause I love to live so pleasantly D7



G7



C7



Live this life of luxury F



A7



Dm



Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon A



A/G



In the summertime



A/F A/E



Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb



A7



•



Norah Jones Norah Jones



sunrise Cm Bb Eb



(intro) Bb



Cm7



Sunrise, sunrise Ab



Eb



Looks like mornin’ in your eyes, Ab



Cm7



Eb



but the clocks held 9:15 for hours. Bb



Cm7



Sunrise, sunrise, Ab



Eb



couldn’t tempt us if it tried, Ab



Cm7



Eb



’cause the afternoon’s already come and gone Bb



Cm7



Eb



Ab



And I said hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...



Fm



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...to you Bb



Cm7



Surprise, surprise Ab



Eb



Couldn’t find it in your eyes Ab



Cm7



Eb



But I’m sure it’s written all over my face Bb



Cm7



Surprise, surprise Ab



Eb



Never something I could hide Ab



Cm7



Eb



When I see we made it through another day Bb



Cm7



Eb



Ab



And I said hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo... Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...



Fm



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...to you (solo) F



G



Now good night



F



Throw its cover down G



On me again F



G



Ooh and if I’m right F



It’s the only way G



To bring me back Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



Cm7



Bb



Eb



Ab



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo... hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...



Fm



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...to you hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo... hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...



Fm



hoo... hoo...hoo...hoo...to you



Robbie Williams Robbie Williams



supreme Bb



Dm



Oh it seemed forever stopped today



FM7



C



All the lonely hearts in London caught a plane and flew away F#M7



Dm



And all the best women are married, all the handsome men are gay A



You feel deprived



ASUS A



Bb



Dm



Yeah, are you questioning your size?



FM7



C



Is there a tumour in your humour, are there bags under your eyes? F#M7



Dm



Do you leave dents where you sit, are you getting on a bit? ASUS A



A



Will you survive? You must survive A7



D2 Bb



Dm



When there’s no love in town F



A



This new century keeps bringing you down A7



Dm



D2



Bb



All the places you have been F



A



Dm



Trying to find a love supreme, a love supreme. Bb



Dm



Oh what are you really looking for? FM7



C



Another partner in your life to abuse and to adore? F#M7



Dm



Is it lovely dovey stuff? Do you need a bit of rough? A



Get on your knees Bb



Dm



Yeah, turn down the love songs that you hear FM7



C



’Cause you can’t avoid the sentiment that echoes in your ear F#M7



Dm



Saying love will stop the pain, saying love will kill the fear A



A



Do you believe? You must believe CHORUS Dm Gm C F Dm E ASUS A



(instrumental)



Bb



Dm



I spy with my little eye something beginning with ah… F



Got my back up and now she’s screaming so I’ve got to turn the track up



A



Sit back and watch the royalties stack up Dm



I know this girl, she likes to switch teams Bb



A



And I’m a friend, but I’m living for a love supreme CHORUS Dm



Come and live a love supreme Bb



Don’t let it get you down F



A



Everybody lives for lo-o-o-o-ove Dm



Come and live a love supreme Bb



Don’t let it get you down F



A



Everybody lives for lo-o-o-o-ove Dm



Come and live a love supreme Bb



Don’t let it get you down F



A



Everybody lives for lo-o-o-o-ove



Elvis Presley 1969 Mark James



suspicious minds G



C



We’re caught in a trap, I can’t walk out, D



C



G



because I love you too much, baby. C



Why can’t you see, what you’re doing to me,



D



C



D



when you don’t believe a word I say? C



G



C Bm D7



Bm



C



We can’t go on together with suspicious minds Em



Bm



C



D



D



and we can’t build our dreams on suspicious minds. G



D7



C



Should an old friend I know, stop me and say hello, D



C



G



would I still see suspicion in your eyes? C



Here we go again, asking where I’ve been, D



C



D



you can’t see the tears I’m crying. C



G



C Bm D7



Bm



C



We can’t go on together with suspicious minds Em



Bm



D



B7SUS



C



and we can’t build our dreams on suspicious minds. Em



Bm



C



Oh, let our love survive, D



I’ll dry the tears from your eyes. Em



Bm



C



Let’s don’t let a good thing die, when honey, D



G



C



G



D7



you know I’ve never lied to you. Mmm, yeah, yeah! G



C



We’re caught in a trap, I can’t walk out, D



C



G



because I love you too much, baby. C



Why can’t you see, what you’re doing to me,



D



C



D



when you don’t believe a word I say?



C Bm D7



B7



•



Art Company (V.O.F. De Kunst) Lance / Bogman / Foggo



susanna Em



Bm



Em



Bm



Em



Bm



We sit together on the sofa



Em



Bm



With the music way down low Em



Bm



Em



I waited so long for this moment Bm



Bm



Em



It’s hard to think it’s really so Am



G/B



C



Em



D



The door is locked there’s no one home Am



G/B



C



Em



D



They’ve all gone out we’re all alone Em Bm



Em



Susanna, Susanna Em



Am



Bm Bm



Em



Susanna I’m crazy loving you Bm



Em



Bm Em Bm Em



I put my arm aroud her shoulder Bm



Em



Run my fingers through her hair Bm



Bm Bm



EmBm



It’s a dream I can’t believe it Bm



Em



It took so long it’s only fair Am



G/B



C



Em



D



And then the phone begins to ring Am



And a strangers voice on the other end of the line says oh, wrong number, sorry to waste your time and i think to myself, why now, why me, why....... Em Bm



Em Bm



Em



Am



Bm



C



D



Em Bm



Em Bm



Em



Am



Bm



Em



Bm Em Bm Em



D



Susanna, Susanna, Susanna I’m crazy loving you Susanna, Susanna, Susanna I’m crazy loving you Bm



Em



Again I sit myself beside her Bm



Bm



Em



Try to take her hand in mine



Bm



Bm



Em



The moment’s gone, the feeling’s over Bm



Em



She looks around to find the time Am



Bm



G/B



C



Em



D



Then she says: ‘Could we just sit and chat?’ Am



G/B C



And I think: CHORUS



Em



D



well, that’s that.



Bm



Em



Still we sit here on the sofa Bm



Em



Bm



Bm



With the stereo on ten Bm



Em



The magic’s gone, it’s a disaster Bm



Bm



Em



There’s no point to start again Am



G/B



Am



G/B



C



Em



D



She says I think I’d better go C



Em



D



She says goodbye and I say no Em Bm



Em Bm



Em



Am



Bm



C



Em Bm



Em Bm



Em



Am



Bm



C



Susanna, Susanna, Susanna I’m crazy loving you Susanna, Susanna, Susanna I’m crazy loving you D



E



I’m so crazy loving you



•



Leonard Cohen Leonard Cohen



suzanne G



Suzanne takes you down to her place by the river, Am



You can hear the boats go by, you can spend the night beside her, G



And you know that she’s half crazy and that’s why you want to be there. Bm



C



And she feeds you tea and oranges, that come all the way from China G



And just when you mean to tell her, that you have no love to give her, Am



She gets you on her wave-length and lets the river answer, G



That you’ve always been her lover. Bm



And you want to travel with her C



and you want to travel blind G



and you know that you can trust her, Am



G



for you’ve touched her perfect body with your mind. G



And Jesus was a sailor, when He walked upon the water, Am



And he spent a long time watching from a lonely wooden tower G



And when he knew for certain, only drowning men could see Him, Bm



C



He said: ‘All men shall be brothers, then, until the sea shall free them’, G



But He himself was broken, long before the sky would open, Am



G



Forsaken, almost human, he sank beneath your wisdom like a stone. Bm



And you want to travel with him C



and you want to travel blind G



and you know that you can trust him, Am



G



for he’s touched your perfect body with his mind. G



Suzanne takes you down to her place by the river, Am



You can hear the boats go by, you can spend the night forever, G



And the sun pours down like honey on our lady of the harbour Bm



C



And she shows you where to look amid the garbage and the flowers. G



There are heroes in the seaweed, there are children in the morning, Am



They are leaning out for love and they will lean that way forever, G



While Suzanne holds the mirror. CHORUS



•



Neil Diamond Neil Diamond



sweet caroline EEEE



(intro) A



D



Where it began, I can’t begin to know it. A



E



But then I know, it’s going strong. A



D



’t Was in the spring and spring became a summer. A



E



Who’d have believed, you’d come along. A



Hands,



AM7



F#m



touching hands, E



D



E



reaching out, touching me, touching you. A



D



Sweet Caroline,



D DM7 D E



good times never seemed so good. A



D



I’ve been inclined,



D DM7 D E



to believe there never would. D



C#m



Bm



but now I A



D



look at the night and it don’t seem so lonely. A



E



We fill it up with only two. A



D



And when I hurt, hurting runs off my shoulder. A



E



How can I hurt, when holding you? A



Warm,



AM7



F#m



touching warm, E



D



E



reachin out, touching me, touching you. A



D



Sweet Caroline,



D DM7 D E



good times never seemed so good. A



D



I’ve been inclined,



D DM7 D E



to believe there never would. D



C#m Bm



oh, no, no. EEEE



(intro) A



D



Sweet Caroline,



D DM7 D E



good times never seemed so good. A



D



I’ve been inclined,



D DM7 D E



to believe there never would. A



D



A



Sweet Caroline.



•



sweet surrender



John Denver



A



Lost and alone on some forgotten highway, E7



Traveled by many, remembered by few. Lookin’ for something that I can believe in. A



Lookin’ for something that I’d like to do with my life. There’s nothin’ behind me and nothin’ that ties me to E7



something that might have been true yesterday. Tomorrow is open and right now it seems to be more than enough A



to just be here today, and I don’t know what the future is holdin’ in store.



E7



I don’t know where I’m goin’ I’m not sure where I’ve been. There’s a spirit that guides me, a light that shines for me. A



My life is worth the livin’, I don’t need to see the end. E7



A



E7



A



Sweet, sweet surrender, live, live without care, E7



A



E7



A



Like a fish in the water, like a bird in the air.



•



Electric Light Orchestra



sweet talking woman FGCFGC



(intro) Where did she go? C



I was searching on a one way street. Am



F



I was hoping for a chance to meet. Em



A



Dm



I was waiting for the operator on the line. Em



Dm



She's gone so long. What can I do? Em



F



G



Am



Where could she be? Don’t know what I’m gonna do. F



G



C



G



I gotta get back to you. C



Am



Em



You gotta slow down, sweet talking woman. F



Em



F



G



You got me running, you got me searching. C



Am



Em



Hold on, sweet talking lover. F



Em



F



G



It’s so sad, if that’s the way it’s over. F7 G Am F G



(interlude) C



I was walking many days go by. Am



F



I was thinking ’bout the lonely nights.



Em



A



Dm



comunication breakdown all around. CHORUS C



I was living on a dead end street. Am



F



I’ve been asking everybody I meet.



Em



A



Dm



insufficient data coming through. CHORUS F G Am G



(interlude) C



Am



F



Em



Em



Slow down, sweet talking woman. F



G



You got me running, you got me searching. C



Am



Em



Hold on, sweet talking lover, F



Em



F



G



it’s so sad, if that’s the way it’s over. C



Am



Em



Slow down, sweet talking woman. F



Em



F



G



You got me running, you got me searching. C



Am



Em



Hold on, sweet talking lover, F



Em



F



G



it’s so sad, if that’s the way it’s over.



•



Bing Crosby 1944 (movie Going My Way) Johnny Burke & Jimmy Van Heusen



swinging on a star F7



E7



A7



Would you like to swing on a star? D7



G



F7



Carry moonbeams home in a jar? E7



A7



And be better off than you are D7



G



Or would you rather be a mule? G



C



G



C



A mule is an animal with long funny ears,



G



C



G



Kicks up at anything he hears. A7



Em7



D



His back is brawny but his brain is weak, Em7



A7



D



D7



He’s just plain stupid with a stubborn streak. G



C



G



And by the way, if you hate to go to school, D7



F7 E7 Am7



G



You may grow up to be a mule. F7



E7



A7



Or would you like to swing on a star? D7



G



F7



Carry moonbeams home in a jar? E7



A7



And be better off than you are D7



G



Or would you rather be a pig? G



C



G



C



A pig is an animal with dirt on his face; G



C



G



His shoes are a terrible disgrace. A7



Em7



D



He has no manners when he eats his food, Em7



A7



D



D7



He’s fat and lazy and extremely rude; G



C



G



But if you don’t care a feather or a fig, D7



F7 E7 Am7



G



You may grow up to be a pig. F7



E7



A7



Or would you like to swing on a star? D7



G



Carry moonbeams home in a jar? E7



F7



A7



And be better off than you are D7



G



Or would you rather be a fish? G



C



G



C



A fish won’t do anything, but swim in a brook; G



C



G



He can’t write his name or read a book. A7



Em7



D



To fool the people is his only thought, Em7



A7



D



D7



And though he’s slippery, he still gets caught; G



C



G



F7 E7 Am7



But then if that sort of life is what you wish, D7



G



You may grow up to be a fish. F7



E7



A7



And all the monkeys aren’t in the zoo; D7



G



Every day you meet quite a few. E7



F7



A7



So you see it’s all up to you -D7



G



G/F# Em A7



G



CG



You can be better than you are, D7



You could be swingin’ on a star.



•



•



sympathy



Rare Bird (Mark Ashton, Graham Stansfield, David Kaffinetti & Stephen Gould)



Am



E



Now when you climb into your bed tonight Am



E



E7



and when you lock and bolt the door, Dm



Am



just think about those (out) in the cold and dark, Am



Em7



Am



E



’cause there’s not enough love to go ’round, Am



Em7



Am



E



no there’s not enough love to go ’round. Am



E



Am



E



Dm



Am



And sympathy is what we need my friends and sympathy is what we need



E7



and sympathy is what we need my friends Am



Em7



Am



E



’cause there’s not enough love to go ’round, Am



Em7



Am



E



no there’s not enough love to go ’round. Am



E



Now half the world hates the other half Am



E



E7



and half the world has all the food Dm



Am



and half the world lies down and quietly starves Am



Em7



Am



E



’cause there’s not enough love to go ’round, Am



Em7



Am



E



Am



Em7



Am



E



Am



Em7



Am



E



no there’s not enough love to go ’round, no there’s not enough love to go ’round, no there’s not enough love to go ’round. Am



E



Am



E



Dm



Am



And sympathy is what we need my friends and sympathy is what we need



E7



and sympathy is what we need my friends, Am



Em7



Am



E



’cause there’s not enough love to go ’round, Am



Em7



Am



Em7



Am E



no there’s not enough love,



Am



E



no there’s not enough love to go ’round.



take me home, country roads F#m



A



John Denver



E



D



A



Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River. F#m



•



E



D



A



Life is old there, older then the trees, younger then the mountains, growin’ like a breeze. A



F#m



E



D



Country roads, take me home to the place I belong. A



E



D



A



West Virginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads. F#m



A



E



D



A



All my mem’ries gather ’round her, miner’s lady, stranger to blue water. F#m



E



D



A



Dark and dusty painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye. F#m



E



A



D



A



E



I hear her voice in the mornin’ hour, she calls me, the radio reminds me of my home far away F#m



G



D



A



E



E7



and drivin’ down the road I get the feelin’ that I should have been home yesterday, yesterday. CHORUS



Kate & Anna McGarrigle - Kate & Anna McGarrigle 1975 Kate McGarrigle



(talk to me of) mendocino Bb Eb Bb Bb F Bb



(intro) Bb



Bb



F7



I-I bid farewell to the state of ol’ New York Eb



Bb



My home away from home Eb



Bb



In the state of New York I came of age F7



F



When first I started roaming Bb



Bb



F7



And the trees grow high in New York state Eb



Bb



And they shine like gold in autumn Eb



Bb



Never had the blues from whence I came F7



F



But in New York state I caught ’em Bb



Eb



Talk to me of Mendocino Bb



Bb



F7



Closing my eyes, I hear the sea Eb



Must I wait, must I follow?



Bb



F7



Bb



Won’t you say: ‘Come with me?’ Bb



Bb



F7



And it’s on to Southbend, Indiana Eb



Bb



Flat out on the western plain Eb



Bb



Rise up over the Rockies and down on into California F7



F



Out to where but the rocks remain Bb



Bb



F7



A-and let the sun set on the ocean Eb



Bb



I will watch it from the shore Eb



Bb



Let the sun rise over the redwoods F7



F



I’ll rise with it ’till I rise no more CHORUS



•



Doris Day 1950 Irving Caeser & Vincent Youmans



tea for two Em7



A7



DM7



D6



Em7



A7



Picture you upon my knee, DM7



x



D6



V



Tea for two and two for tea; Em7



A7



Em7



A7



D



Just me for you and you for me alone. Abm7



C#7



Abm7



F#6



F#



F#6



No friends or relations on weekend vacations, Abm7



C#7



We won’t have it known, dear, Abm7



Eb7



F#



Fm7



That we own a telephone, dear; Em7



A7



Em7



A7



Day will break, and you’ll awake, DM7



DM7



D6



D6



And start to bake a sugar cake; Em7



A7



Em7



A7



B7



For me to take for all the boys to see. F#m7



Em



B+



CDIM



Em



Gm



A7



A boy for you, a girl for me, G



A7



GDIM B7



B7



We will raise a family,



3 3 3 3



Eb+/G+/B+



C#7



Nobody near us to see us or hear us, F#



D6



Em7



A7



D6 1 1 1 1 1



D



Oh, can’t you see how happy we would be?



VII



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 2 3 4



teach your children



Crosby Stills Nash & Young



DGDA



(intro) D



G



You, who are on the road, D



must have a code, A



that you can live by. D



G



And so, become yourselves, D



because the past A



is just a goodbye D



G



Teach your children well, D



their father’s hell A



did slowly go by. D



G



And feed them on your dreams, D



the ones they pick, A



the ones you’ll know by. D



G



Don’t you ever ask them why. D



If they told you, you would cry. Bm



G



So just look at them and sigh-igh-igh-igh-igh D



and know they love you. D



G



And you, of tender years, D



can’t know the fears, A



that your elders grew by. D



G



And so please help them with your fears. D



They seek the truth, A



before they can die. D



G



Teach your parents well, D



Their children’s hell A



will slowly go by. D



G



And feed them on your dreams, D



the ones they pick, A



the ones you’ll know by. CHORUS



A



•



Patti Page 1950, Patsy Cline Redd Steward & Pee Wee King



tennessee waltz Eb



(intro) Bb



Eb



Bb



Eb



Eb7



Ab



I was dancin’ with my darlin’ to the Tennessee Waltz, Eb



Cm7



Fm7



When an old friend I happened to see. Eb



Fm7



Bb7



B b7



Eb



I introduced her to my loved one, Eb7



Ab



And while they were dancin’,



Fm7 Eb



EbM7



Cm7 Fm7



Bb7



Eb



My friend stole my sweetheart from me. Eb



Ab7



E7



Eb



I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz. Eb



Fm7



Cm7



Fm7



Now I know just how much I have lost. Eb



Bb



Eb



Eb7



Bb7



Ab



Yes, I lost my little darlin’ the night they were playing Eb



Cm7 Bb7



Eb



The beautiful Tennessee Waltz.



Dean Martin (1953) Harry Warren & Jack Brooks



that’s amore Am



Dm



In Napoli where love is King,



E7



E6



A



A9



A



A9 A



3 3 3 3



A9



A



When the moon hits your eye like a big-a pizza pie,



x



E7



E7SUS E



E7SUS E



E7SUS



E7SUS



E



3



EA



A



VII



Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling, ting-a-ling-a-ling E7



3



E7



Hearts’ll play tippi-tippi-tay, tippi-tippi-tay A



Like a gay tarantella. A



A9



A



A9



A



A9 A



When the stars make you drool joost-a like pasta fa-zool, E7



That’s amore. E7SUS E



E7SUS E



E7SUS E



When you dance down the street with a F#m



You’re in love. D



E7SUS



E



cloud at your feet,



Dm



A



When you walk in a dream but you know you’re not dreamin’, signore,



E7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2



And you’ll sing ‘Vita bella.’



E6



4



E7SUS



That’s amore.



E7



A9 2



E



When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine, E7



o



1



That’s amore. E7SUS



1



VII



When boy meets girl, here’s what they say: E7



E6



x



Am



A



’Scusa me, but you see, back in old Napoli, that’s amore.



Australian warsong Eric Bogle



the band played waltzing mathilda C



Am



Em



C



Dm7



Em7



•



C



When I was a young man, I carried me pack and I lived the free life of the rover. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



From the Murray Stream basin to the dusty outback, I waltzed my Mathilda all over. G



C



G



C



Then in 1915 me country said: ‘Son, it’s time to stop ramblin, there’s work to be done’. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



So they gave me a tin hat and they gave me a gun and they sent me away to the war. C



Am



C



C



Am



Em



And the band played Waltzing Mathilda, when the ship pulled away from the kay. Dm7



F



C



Am



C



F



G



C



And amid all the tears, plack waving and chears, oh, we sailed off for Gallipoly. C



Am



Em



C



Dm7



Em7



C



Oh, it’s well I remember that terrible day, when our blood stained the sand and the water. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



And how in that hell they called Soovla Bay, we were butchered like lambs at the slaughter. G



C



Johnny Turk, he was ready, he primed himself well. G



C



He rained us with bullets and he showered us with shell. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



And in 5 minutes flat, we were all blown to hell. He nearly blew us back home to Australia. C



Am



C



C



Am



Em



And the band played Waltzing Mathilda, when we stopped to burry our slain. Dm7



F



C



Am



C



F



GC



While we burried ours, and the Turks burried theirs, then it started all over again. C



Am



Em



C



Dm7



Em7



C



All those who were living just tried to survive in that mad world of death, blood and fire. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



And for ten weary weeks, I kept myself alive, while around me the corpses piled higher. G



C



G



C



Then a big turkish shell knocked me ass over head. And when I awoke in me hospital bed. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



And saw what it had done, I wished I was dead. Never knew there was a worse thing then dieing. C



Am



C



C



Am



Em



Oh, no more I’ll go Waltzing Mathilda. All around the green bush far and near. Dm7



F



C



Am



C



F



G



C



But to hump tent and pegs a man needs both his legs. No more waltzing Mathilda for me. C



Am



Em



C



Dm7



Em7



C



They collected the wounded, the crippled, the lamed and they shiped us back home to Australia. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



The armless, the legless, the blind and the insane, proud wounded heroes of Souvla. G



C



G



C



And when the ship pulled into Circular Key, I looked at the place where me legs used to be. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



Thank Christ there was noone there waiting for me, to greeve and to mourn and to pitty. C



Am



C



C



Am



Em



And the band played Waltzing Mathilda, when they carried us down the gangway. Dm7



F



C



Am



C



F



G C



Though nobody cheered, they just stood there and stared, then they turned all there faces a way. C



Am



Em



C



Dm7



Em7



C



Now every april I sit on my porch and I watch the parade pass before me. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



I see my old comrades, how proudly they march, renewing their dreams of passed glories. G



C



G



C



I see the old men all torched, stiff and worn. Those weary old heroes of a forgotten war. C



Am



Em



C



F



G



C



And the young people ask what are they marching for. And I ask myself the same question. C



Am



C



C



Am



Em



And the band played Waltzing Mathilda, and the old men still answer the call. Dm7



F



C



Am



C



F



G



C



But year after year, their numbers get fewer, someday noone will march there at all. C



F



Waltzing Mathilda, waltzing Mathilda. C



A7



Dm



G7



Who’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me. C



E7



Am



F



And his ghost may be heard as it sings in the billabong: C



A7



D7 G7



C



‘Who’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me.’



•



the battle of jericho (joshua) Am



E



Am



Joshua fought the battle of Jericho, Jericho, Jericho. E



Am



Joshua fought the battle of Jericho and the walls came a-tumblin’ down. Am



You may talk about your king of Gideon, you may talk about your man of Saul, E



Am



there’s none like good old Joshua at the battle of Jericho. CHORUS Am



Well, the Lord then told old Joshua: ‘You must do just what I say, E



Am



march ’round that city seven times and the walls will tumble away’. CHORUS Am



Up to the walls of Jericho, he marched with a spear in hand. E



Am



‘Go blow them ramhorns’, Joshua cried, ‘’cause the battle is in my hand’. CHORUS Am



Then the lam’ran sheephorns FSTan to blow and trumpets FSTan to sound. E



Am



Joshua commanded the children to shout and the walls came tumblin’ down. CHORUS



the big ship sails



trad.



Eb



The big ship sails on the ally-ally-oh Bb



Eb



The ally-ally-oh, the ally-ally-oh Oh, the big ship sails on the ally-ally-oh Bb



Eb



On the last day of September. Ab



Eb



ally-ally-oh, ally-ally-oh Ab



Bb



The big ship sails away Eb



The big ship sails on the ally-ally-oh Bb



Eb



On the last day of September. The captain said it will never, never do Never, never do, never, never do The captain said it will never, never do On the last day of September. The big ship sank to the bottom of the sea The bottom of the sea, the bottom of the sea The big ship sank to the bottom of the sea On the last day of September. We all dip our heads in the deep blue sea The deep blue sea, the deep blue sea We all dip our heads in the deep blue sea On the last day of September.



•



the boxer



Simon and Garfunkel



C



Am



I am just a poor boy, though my story’s seldom told. G



Dm7



C



I have squandered my resistance for a pocketfull of mumbles, such are promises. Am



G



F



C



All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear and disregards the rest. C



Am



When I left my home and my family, I was no more than a boy G



Dm7



C



in the company of stangers in the quiet of a railway station running scared. Am



C



F



Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters where the ragged people go, G



F



Em



Dm



C



looking for the places only they would know. Am



G



Lie la lie, lie la lie la lie la lie, Am



G



F



G



C



Lie la lie, la la la la lie la lie la lie, la la la la lie. C



Am



Asking only workman’s wages I come looking for a job, G



Dm7



C



but I get no offers, just a come on from the whores on Seventh Avenue. Am



Dm7



G



F



I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome, C



G



I took some comfort there. Oo lala lala lalala.



C



C



Am



Now the years are rolling by me, they are rocking easily, G



Dm7



C



I am older than I once was and younger than I’ll be, that’s not unusual. Am



G



F



C



No it isn’t strange, after changes upon changes, we are more or less the same, G



F



C



after changes we are more or less the same. CHORUS C



G7



C



Am



Then I’m laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone, G



Dm7



G7



G



C



going home where the New York City winters aren’t bleeding me, Am



G



me, going home.



C



C



Am



In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade, G



G7



C



and he carries the reminders of ev’ry glove that laid him down, Dm7



G



C



Am



or cut him till he cried out in his anger and his shame, G



F



C



‘I am leaving, I am leaving’ but the fighter still remains. CHORUS



G-C G F C



GC



Edmundo Ros Bob Hilliard ™ Dick Miles



the coffee song C



Am



Way down among Brazilians Dm7



G7



Coffee beans grow by the billions C



G



So they’ve got to find those extra cups to fill C



F



G7



C



They’ve got an awful lot of coffee in Brazil. C



Am



You can’t get cherry soda Dm7



G7



cause they’ve got to fill that quota C



G



And the way things are I’ll bet they never will C



F



G7



C



They’ve got a zillion tons of coffee in Brazil G



C



No tea or tomato juice G



C



You’ll see no potato juice Am



Dm7



F



G



The planters down in Santos all say no no no C



Am



The politicians daughter Dm7



G7



Was accused of drinking water C



G



And was fined a great big fifty dollar bill C



F



G



C



They’ve got an awful lot of coffee in Brazil C



Am



You date a girl and find out later Dm7



G7



She smells just like a percolator C



G



Her perfume was made right on the grill C



F



G



C



Why they could percolate the ocean in Brazil G



C



No tea or tomato juice G



C



You’ll see no potato juice Am



Dm7



F



G



The planters down in Santos all say no no no C



Am



And when their ham and eggs need savor Dm7



G7



Coffee ketchup gives em flavor C



G



Coffee pickles way outsell the dill C



F



G



C



G



C



Why they put coffee in the coffee in Brazil. C



Am



So your lead to the local color Dm7



G7



Serving coffee with a cruller C



G



Dunking doesn’t take a lot of skill C



F



They’ve got an awful lot of coffee in Brazil.



•



the days of pearly spencer Am



David McWilliam († 2002)



Em



A tenement, a dirty street, walked and worn by shoeless feet Am



C



G



Inside it’s long and so complete, watched by a shivering sun Am



Em



Old eyes in a small child’s face, watching as the shadows race Am



C



G



Through walls and cracks and leave no trace and daylight’s brightness shuns Dm Em



Am



The days of Pearly Spencer. Dm



Em



Am



Ahh ahh ahh, the race is almost run. Am



Em



Nose pressed hard on frosted glass, gazing as the swollen mass Am



C



G



On concrete fields where grows no grass, stumbles blindly on Am



Em



Iron trees smother the air, but withering they stand and stare Am



C



G



Through eyes that neither know nor care, where the grass has gone CHORUS Am



Em



Pearly where’s your milk white skin? What’s that stubble on your chin. Am



C



G



It’s buried in the rot gut gin, you played and lost not won Am



Em



You played a house that can’t be beat, now look your head’s bowed in defeat Am



C



G



You walked too far along the street, where only rats can run CHORUS (2×) Am



Em



A tenement, a dirty street, remember worn and shoeless feet Am



C



G



Remember how you stood to beat the way your life had gone Am



Em



So Pearly don’t you shed more tears, for those best forgotten years Am



C



G



Those tenements are memories of where you’ve risen from CHORUS



•



the drunken sailor



traditional



Dm



C



Dm



C



•



What shall we do with the drunken sailor, what shall we do with the drunken sailor, Dm



What shall we do with the drunken sailor, early in the morning. C



Hooray and up she rises, hooray and up she rises, Dm



C



Dm



Hooray and up she rises, early in the morning. Dm



C



Dm



C



Put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him, put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him Dm



Put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him, early in the morning. Dm



C



Dm



C



Put him in the longboat until he’s sober, put him in the longboat until he’s sober, Dm



Put him in the longboat until he’s sober, early in the morning. Dm



C



Dm



C



Tie him by the legs in a running bowline, tie him by the legs in a running bowline, Dm



Tie him by the legs in a running bowline, early in the morning. Keep him there and make him bail ’er... Give him a dose of salt and water... Shave his belly with a rusty razor... Put him in bed with the captain’s daughter... Dm



C



Dm



C



She looks like an orangutan, she looks like an orangutan, Dm



she looks like an orangutan, swinging through the rigging. Dm



C



Dm



C



There she goes, swinging through the rigging, There she goes, swinging through the rigging, Dm



There she goes, swinging through the rigging, early in the morning.



Ry Cooder & Roland White Ry Cooder



the dying truck driver F Bb C F



(intro) Bb



F



F



Well, we made our way up 99 in the springtime of the year. G



C



The San Joaquin was all in bloom and songbirds everywhere. Bb



F



F



We chanced upon a workingman lying by the road. C7



C



F



I judged him for a truck driver by the clothes he wore. Bb



F



F



We drew some nearer to him then, inquiring of his name. G



C



‘Well, here’s three little angels come down for to carry me home. Bb



F



F



Then, bear me up to Jesus now, my Savior I shall see. C7



C



F



You ain’t no regular angels, boys, but that’s alright by me.’ Bb



F



F



Then Lefty, stepping forward, addressed the dying man. G



C



Saying, ‘We’re no angels, brother, but we’ll do all we can. Bb



F



F



What cowards set upon you, Sir, and dealt the fatal blow? C7



C



F



We’ll pull out every working man from here to Ohio.’ (intermezzo) Bb



F



F



‘It was no vigilante gang, nor ranch boss thugs this time, G



C



but the meatloaf special dinner I had on Highway 99. Bb



F



F



A comely waitress served me there and she cooled me with her fan, C7



C



F



but fatal meatloaf has struck down this old truck driving man.’ Bb



F



F



Then Lefty reached down in his bag, saying: ‘You ain’t dying friend, G



C



just take a drink of whiskey now, you’ll feel alright again.’ Bb



F



F



All through the night we lingered there and passed that bottle round. C7



C



F



We hauled aboard at sunrise, lit out for Frisco town. Bb



F



F



Now, the workingman must be well warned, whenever headlines scream: G



C



‘Your rights must yield, the bombs must fall to save democracy.’ Bb



F



F



The flag they fly, their stew of lies, served up at voting time, C7



CF



like poison under the gravy on Highway 99.



•



Elvis Presley Mac Davis



the ghetto (the vicious circle) ADAD



(intro) A



As the snow flies.



DA



AM7



On a cold and grey Chicago morn’ Bm



E



A



another little baby child is born in the ghetto. A



D



DADA



A



And his mother cries in the ghetto AM7



’Cause if there’s one thing that she don’t need, Bm



E



A



DA



it’s another little hungry mouth to feed in the ghetto. E



D



A



Now people don’t you understand, the child needs a helping hand D



E



A



Or he’ll grow up to be an angry young man some day. E



Bm



A



Take a look at you and me, are we too blind to see AM7



D



Bm



E



Or do we just turn our heads and look the other way. A



as the world turns.



DA



AM7



Bm



and a hungry little child with a runny nose plays in the streets E



as the cold wind blows. A



and his hunger burns.



DA



AM7



So he starts to roam the streets at night Bm



E



A



and he learns how to steal and he learns how to fight in the ghetto. E



Bm



A



And then one night in desperation a young man breaks away AM7



D



Bm



E



He buys a gun steals a car tries to run but he don’t get far A



and his mother cries.



DA



AM7



As a crowd gathers ’round an angry young man Bm



E



face down in the street with a gun in his hand A



as her young man dies,



DA



AM7



on a cold and grey Chicago morn’ Bm



E



A



another little baby child is born in the ghetto. And his mama cries.



DA



DA



DADA



•



Astrid Gilberto & Stan Getz (1964) Norman Gimbel ™ Vincius De Moraes & Antonio Carlos Jobim



the girl from ipanema FM7



FM7



Tall and tan and young and lovely



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G7



The girl from Ipanema goes walking, F#7



Gm7



FM7



F#7



And when she passes, each one she passes goes: ‘Ahhh.’ FM7



When she walks, she’s like a samba



x



II



1



F#7+ 2 3 4



G7



That swings so cool and sways so gentle, F#7



Gm7



F#7+



F#7



C9



FM7



That when she passes, each one she passes goes: ‘Ahhh.’



1 1 1 1 1 1 III



C9



2 3



Oh, but I watch her so sadly; F#m7



D9



D9



How can I tell her I love her? Gm



1 1 1 1 1 1 V



Gm7



Yes, I would give my heart gladly, Am7



2 3



Dm7-5



But each day when she walks to the sea,



x



F#



Gm7



She looks straight ahead, not at me. FM7



Tall and tan and young and lovely G7



The girl from Ipanema goes walking, F #7



Gm7



And when she passes, I smile, FM7



F#7



FM7



But she doesn’t see, no she doesn’t see, FM7



No she doesn’t see.



4



V



4



Dm7-5 1



1 2



4



x



Michael Jackson & Paul McCartney Michael Jackson & Paul McCartney



the girl is mine AM7 Bm7 AM7 Bm7 AM7 Bm7 AM7 Bm7



(intro)



o o



AM7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



3



AM7



E7



The girl is mine, the doggone girl is mine. F#SUS7



Bm7



I know she’s mine, AM7



Bm7 o o



Bm7 AM7 2 2



Bm7 C#m7 Dm7 E7



AM7



because the doggone girl is mine. AM7



Bm7



F#SUS7



Bm7



AM7



E7



F#SUS7



Bm7



Bm7 AM7 AM7



E7



Don’t waste your time, because the doggone girl is mine. AM7



Bm7 AM7 Bm7



Bm7



I love you more than he (take you anywhere) AM7



Bm7



But I love you endlessly (loving we will share) CM9



Ebm7



So come and go with me to one town. D



E6



D



E6



But we both cannot have her, so it’s one or the other. D



E6



D



E6



And one day you’ll discover, that she’s my girl forever and ever. AM7



AM7



Bm7



Bm7



I don’t build your hopes to be let down, ’cause I really feel it’s time. AM7



AM7



Bm7



F#SUS7



I know she’ll tell you: I’m the one for her, ’cause she said I blow her mind. Bm7



AM7



E7



The girl is mine, the doggone girl is mine. F#SUS7



Bm7



Bm7 AM7



E7



AM7



Bm7 AM7 Bm7



AM7



Bm7 AM7 Bm7



Don’t waste your time, because the doggone girl is mine. AM7



Bm7



She’s mine, she’s mine. AM7



Bm7



No, no, no, she’s mine. AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



The girl is mine, the girl is mine. The girl is mine, the girl is mine.



The girl is mine (mine, mine), yep, she’s mine The girl is mine (mine, mine), yep, she’s mine F#SUS7



Bm7



E7



Don’t waste your time, because the doggone girl is mine. AM7



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



the girl is mine, the girl is mine. Paul:



Michael, we’re not going to fight about this, okay?



Michael: Paul, I think I told you, I’m a lover not a fighter. Paul:



I’ve heard it all before, Michael. She told me that I’m her forever lover, you know, don’t you remember.



Michael: Well, after loving me, she said she couldn’t love another. Paul:



Is that what she said?



II



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



Sending roses and your silly dreams, really just a waste of time Because she’s mine, the doggone girl is mine.



4



F#SUS



Bm7



AM7



Bm7



3



Bm7 AM7 Bm7



I don’t understand the way you think, saying that she’s yours, not mine. AM7



4



F#SUS7



I’m so proud I am the only one, who is special in her heart Bm7



o



2



Bm7



Every night she walks right in my dreams, since I met her from the start AM7



AM7



Kate Rusby - Underneath The Stars 2003



the goodman A D/E F#m E



D/E



(intro) A



D/E



A



E



V



The good man, he came home one night. The good man, home came he. A



F#



D/E



E



3 3



A



There he spied an old saddle horse, where no horse should there be. A



D/E



‘It’s a cow, it’s a cow’, cried the good man’s wife, A



E



‘A cow, just a cow, can’t you see?’ F#



E



A



E



Far have I ridden and much I’ve seen, F#



E



A



but a saddle on a cow there’s never been. D ESUS A D E A A



D/E



A



E



The good man, he came home one night. The good man, home came he. A



F#



D/E



E



A



There he spied a powdered wig, where no wig should there be. A



D/E



‘It’s a hen, it’s a hen’, cried the good man’s wife, A



E



‘A hen, just a hen, can’t you see?’ F#



E



A



E



Far have I ridden and much I’ve seen, F#



E



A



but powder on a hen there’s never been. D ESUS A D E A D ESUS A D E A A



D/E



A



E



The good man, he came home one night. The good man, home came he. A



F#



D/E



E



A



There he spied a riding coat, where no coat should there be. A



D/E



‘It’s sheets, just sheets’, cried the good man’s wife, A



E



‘Sheets, just sheets, can’t you see?’ F#



E



A



E



Far have I ridden, and much I’ve seen, F#



E



A



but buttons on a sheet there’s never been. D ESUS A D E A D ESUS A D E A A D/E A E F#m D A E F#m D A A



D/E



A



E



The good man climbed the stairs that night, when the good man home came he. A



F#



D/E



A



There he spied a handsome man, where no man should there be. A



D/E



‘It’s the maid, it’s the maid’, cried the good man’s wife A



E



‘The milking maid, can’t you see?’ F#



E



A



E



Far have I ridden, and much I’ve seen, F#



E



A



but a beard on a maid there’s never been. D ESUS A D E A D ESUS A D E A A



D/E



A



E



The good man, he came home one night, the good man, home came he. A



F#



D/E



A



There he spied an old saddle horse, where no horse should there be. A



D/E



‘It’s a cow, it’s a cow’, cried the good man’s wife A



‘A cow, just a cow, can’t you see?’ F#



E



A



E



1 1 1 1 1



The Platters (1955) Buck Ram



the great pretender G



C



Dm7



C



C7



Oh, yes, I’m the great pretender, F



Fm



C



C7



Am



F



Pretending that I’m doing well; F



G7



C



My need is such, I pretend too much Dm7 C



Dm7G7



C



I’m lonely, but no one can tell. G



C



Dm7



C



C7



Oh, yes, I’m the great pretender, F



Fm



C



C7



Adrift in a world of my own. F



G7



C



Am



F



I play the game, but to my real shame, Fm



C



G



C



C7



You’ve left me to dream all alone. F



Dm7



C



C7



Too real is this feeling of make believe, F



Dm7



C



Dm7



C



G7



Too real when I feel what my heart can’t conceal. G



C



C7



Oh, yes, I’m the great pretender, F



Fm



C



C7



Just laughing and gay, like a clown. F



G7



C



Am



F



I seem to be what I’m not, you see, C



Dm7



E



I’m wearing my heart like a crown, Dm7 C



F



Dm7



C



Pretending that you’re still around, Dm7



FDIM C



Still a__round.



•



The Pogues / The Dubliners irish trad.



the irish rover A



D



On the Fourth of July, eighteen hundred and six A D We set sail from the fair Cobh of Cork A D We were sailing away with a cargo of bricks A E A For the Grand City Hall in New York E ’Twas a wonderful craft, she was rigged fore and aft A E And oh, how the wild wind drove her A D She stood several blasts, she had twenty seven masts A E A And they called her The Irish Rover. We had one million bags of the best Sligo rags We had two million barrels of stone We had three million sides of old blind horses hides We had four million barrels of bones We had five million hogs and six million dogs Seven million barrels of porter We had eight million bails of old nanny-goats’ tails E A In the hold of the Irish Rover. There was awl Mickey Coote, who played hard on his flute When the ladies lined up for a set He was tootin’ with skill for each sparkling quadrille Though the dancers were fluther’d and bet With his smart witty talk, he was cock of the walk And he rolled the dames under and over They all knew at a glance, when he took up his stance E A That he sailed in The Irish Rover. There was Barney McGee from the banks of the Lee There was Hogan from County Tyrone There was Johnny McGurk who was scared stiff of work And a man from Westmeath called Malone There was Slugger O’Toole who was drunk as a rule And Fighting Bill Treacy from Dover And your man, Mick MacCann from the banks of the Bann E A Was the skipper of the Irish Rover. We had sailed seven years, when the measles broke out And the ship lost its way in the fog And that whale of a crew was reduced down to two Just myself and the Captain’s old dog Then the ship struck a rock, oh Lord! what a shock The bulkhead was turned right over Turned nine times around and the poor old dog was drowned E A And (I’m) the last of The Irish Rover.



•



Roger Whittaker R. A. Webster ™ Roger Whittaker 1971



the last farewell C G7 C G7 C



(intro) C



G7



C



There’s a ship lies rigged and ready in the harbour C7



F



Tomorrow for old England she sails Far away from your land of endless sunshine Dm7



F



G7



To my land full of rainy skies and gales C



G7



C



And I shall be on board that ship tomorrow C7



F



Though my heart is full of tears at this farewell Dm



G



C



Am



Dm



G7



For you are beautiful and I have loved you dearly Dm7



G7



C



More dearly than the spoken word can tell Dm



G



C



Am



Dm



G7



For you are beautiful and I have loved you dearly Dm7



G7



C



More dearly than the spoken word can tell C



G



C



I heard there’s a wicked war a-blazing C7



F



And the taste of war I know so very well Even now I see that foreign flag a-raising Dm7



F



G7



Their guns on fire as we sailed into hell C



G7



C



I have no fear of death, it brings no sorrow C7



F



But how bitter will be this last farewell CHORUS C



G7



C



Though death and darkness gather all about me C7



F



And my ship be torn apart upon the sea I shall smell again the fragrance of these islands Dm7



F



G7



In the heaving waves that brought me once to thee C



G



C



And should I return safe home again to England C7



F



I shall watch the English mist roll through the dale



•



Bruno Mars Bruno Mars



the lazy song F#



B



E



(Oh, )Today I don’t feel like doing anything F#



B



E



I just wanna lay in my bed F#



B



Don’t feel like picking up my phone E



So leave a message at the tone Ebm



B



E



Cause today I swear I’m not doing anything F#



B



Uh, I’m gonna kick my feet up and stare at the fan E



Turn the TV on, Throw my hand in my pants Ebm



B



E



Nobody’s gonna tell me I can’t, nah F#



B



I’ll be lying on the couch just chillin in my snuggie E



Click to MTV so they can teach me how to dougie F#



B



E



Cause in my castle I’m the freakin man C#m



Ebm



F#



E



Oh Oh, yes I said it, I said it, I said it cause I can CHORUS B



F#



E



B



F#



E



Nothing at all. Ooh hoo ooh hoo, Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all. Ooh hoo ooh hoo, Hoo ooh ooh. F#



B



Tomorrow I wake up, do some P90X E



With a really nice girl, have some really nice sex F#



B



E



And she’s gonna scream out: ‘This is great.’ (Oh my god, this is great) F#



B



I might mess around and get my college degree E



I bet my old man will be so proud of me Ebm



B



E



I’m sorry pops you just have to wait C#m



Ebm



F#



E



Oh Oh, yes I said it, I said it, I said it cause I can CHORUS C#m



F#



No I ain’t gonna comb my hair F#



B



Cause I ain’t going anywhere Ebm



E



B



No no no no no no no no nooo C#m



F#



I’ll just strut in my birthday suit F#



B



And let everything hang loose Ebm



E



B



Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeahhh. CHORUS B



F#



E



B



F#



E



Nothing at all. Ooh hoo ooh hoo, Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all. Ooh hoo ooh hoo, Hoo ooh ooh, B



Nothing at all



Abm



the letter



The Box Tops



Am



F7



Give me a ticket for an airplane. Am7



D7



Ain’t got time for no fast train. Am



Am/G



F



F7



Lonely days are gone, I’m comin’ home. E7



Am C D C D C Am C D C D C



My baby, she wrote me a letter. Am



F7



I don’t care how much I got to spend. Am7



D7



I gotta find a way to get back home again. Am



Am/G



F



F7



Lonely days are gone, I’m comin’ home. E7



Am



My baby, she wrote me a letter. C



G



Well, she wrote me a letter. F



C



G



Said she couldn’t live without me no more!



C



G



F



C



G



Listen mister, can’t you see I’got to get back to my baby once more. E7



Anyway. Am



F7



Give me a ticket for an airplane. Am7



D7



Ain’t got time for no fast train. Am



Am/G



F



F7



Lonely days are gone, I’m comin’ home. E7



My baby, she wrote me a letter. CHORUS Am



Am C D C D C Am C D C D C



F7



Give me a ticket for an airplane. Am7



D7



Ain’t got time for no fast train. Am



Am/G



F



F7



Lonely days are gone, I’m comin’ home. E7



My baby, she wrote me a letter. CHORUS



Am C D C D C Am C D C D C



•



•



the lion sleeps tonight G



C



G



D



Aweem away, aweem away, aweem away, aweem away, aweem away, aweem away, aweem away, aweem away. G



C



G



C



G



D



In the jungle, the mighty jungle, the lion sleeps tonight. G



D



In the jungle, the quiet jungle, the lion sleeps tonight. G



C



G



C



G



D



Near the village the peaceful village, the lion sleeps tonight. G



D



Near the village the quiet village, the lion sleeps tonight. G



C



G



D



G



C



G



D



Hush my darling don’t fear my darling, the lion sleeps tonight. Hush my darling don’t fear my darling, the lion sleeps tonight. G



C



G



D



G



C



G



D



In the village, the peaceful village, the people sleep tonight. In the village, the peaceful village, the people sleep tonight.



Billy Joel Billy Joel



the longest time C



G



C



F



G7



C



G



C



F



G7



Oh, oh, oh, oh, for the longest time. oh, oh, oh. For the longest C



F



C



E7



Am



D7



G



If you said goodbye to me tonight. There would still be music left to write. G7



C



C7



What else could I do? I’m so inspired by you. F



Dm



G



C



That hasn’t happened for the longest time. C



F



C



D7



G



Once I thought my innocence was gone. Now I know that happiness goes on. E7



Am



G7



C



C7



That’s where you found me, when you put your arms around me. F



Dm



G



C



I haven’t been there for the longest time. CHORUS C



F



C



D7



G



I’m that voice you’re hearing in the hall. And the greatest miracle of all, E7



Am



G7



C



C7



is how I need you. And how you needed me too. F



Dm



G



C



That hasn’t happened for the longest time. G



Am



B7



C



Maybe this won’t last very long, but you feel so right, and I could be wrong. Em



Am



Maybe I’ve been hoping too hard, D



D7



G



G7



but I’ve gone this far and it’s more than I hoped for C



F



C



D7



G



Who knows how much further we’ll go on. Maybe I’ll be sorry when you’re gone. E7



Am



G7



C



C7



I’ll take my chances, I forgot how nice romance is. F



Dm



G



C



I haven’t been there for the longest time. G



Am



B7



C



I had second thoughts at the start. I said to myself hold on to your heart. Em



Am



Now I know the woman that you are. D



D7



G



G7



You’re wonderful so far and it’s more than I hoped for. C



F



C



D7



G



I don’t care what consequence it brings. I have been a fool for lesser things. E7



Am



G7



C



C7



I want you so bad, I think you ought to know that F



Dm



G



C



I intend to hold you for the longest time. CHORUS



•



Monty Python (Michael Palin) Terry Jones & Michael Palin ™ Terry Jones & Michael Palin & Fred Tomlinson



the lumberjack song I never wanted to do this in the first place! I... I wanted to be... a lumberjack!



Leaping from tree to tree! As they float down the mighty rivers of British Columbia! With my best girl by my side! The Larch! The Pine! The Giant Redwood tree! The Sequoia! The Little Whopping Rule Tree! We’d sing! Sing! Sing! barber: G



C



Oh, I’m a lumberjack and I’m okay D



G



I sleep all night and I work all day! mounties:



G



C



He’s a lumberjack and he’s okay D



G



He sleeps all night and he works all day! G



C



D



G



I cut down trees, I eat my lunch, I go to the lavatory G



C



D



G



On Wednesdays I go shopping and have buttered scones for tea! G



C



D



G



He cuts down trees, he eats his lunch, he goes to the lavatory G



C



D



G



On Wednesdays he goes shopping and has buttered scones for tea CHORUS I cut down trees, I skip and jump, I like to press wild flowers I put on women’s clothing and hang around in bars! He cuts down trees, he skips and jumps, he likes to press wild flowers he puts on women’s clothing and hangs around in bars? CHORUS I cut down trees, I wear high heels, suspendies and a bra I wish I’d been a girlie just like my dear papa! He cuts down trees, he wears high heels, suspendies and a bra? What’s this? Wants to be a girlie?! Oh, My! And I thought you were so rugged! Poofter! He’s a lumberjack, and he’s okay. He sleeps all night and he works all day. He’s a lumberjack, and he’s okaaaaay. He sleeps all night and he works all day.



Nat ‘King’ Cole (1958) Mack Gordon & Harry Warren



the more i see you A7



Em7



A7 D



A7



D



B7



A7SUS A7



Em7



E7-9



The more I see you, the more I want you. Em7



A7



D



A7



D



B7



Somehow this feeling just grows and grows. Em7



Dm



F



2



Bb



F7



With every sigh, I become more mad about you, A7



Dm



E7/9



A7SUS



Em7



More lost without you, and so it goes. Em7



A7 D A7



Em7



A7 D



D



B7



Gm7 x



V



D



A7



Am7 D7



The more I see you as years go by? D7/F#



G



Gm



D



DM7



B7



I know the only one for me can only be you. E7



D



Bm7



Em7 GDIM



A7



D



GDIM Em7 A7



My arms won’t free you, my heart won’t try. Em7 A7 D A7 D B7 Em7 A7SUS A7 / Em7 A7 D A7 D A7 Am7 D7



(intermezzo) D7/F#



G



Gm



D



DM7



B7



I know the only one for me can only be you. E7



D



Bm7



Em7 GDIM



A7



D



D6 1 1 1 1 1 3 3 3 3



Can you ima_gine how much I love you, A7



4



A7



A7SUS A7



Em7



1 1 1



A7SUS A7



Em7



Bm7 G/B A7 D6



My arms won’t free you, my heart won’t try.



the music is you



John Denver



C Dm7 C/G Dm7



(intro) C



C/G o Dm7



C/G



1



Dm7



Music makes pictures and often tells stories, C



•



Dm7



C/G



Dm7



all of it magic and all of it true. C



Dm7



C



Dm7



C/G



3



Dm7



And all of the pictures and all of the stories C/G



2



Dm7



and all of the magic, the music is you.



C Dm7 C/G Dm7



4



Bob Dylan, Joan Baez J. Robbie Robertson



the night they drove old dixie down G Em



(intro) Em



G



C



A



G



Virgil Caine is the name and served on the Danville train. Em



Am



D



G



The storeman’s cavalery came and tore up the tracks again. Em



G



Em



In the summer of sixty-five, we were hungry, just barely alive. G



Em



By May the 10th Richmond had fell. G



Em



A7



The time I remember oh so well. G



C



G



The night they drove old Dixie down. Em



A7



And the bells were ringing. G



C



G



The night they drove old Dixie down. Em



A7



And the people were singing. G



Em C



Am G



They went la, la, la, la, la, la. Em



G



CGCG



C



A



G



Back home in Tennessee my wife called out to me. Em



Am



D



G



Said Virgil come quick and see, there goes Robert E. Lee. Em



G



Em



I don’t mind chopping wood. And I don’t care if the money ain’t good. G



Em



You take what you need and save the rest. G



Em



A7



But they should never have taken the very best. CHORUS Em



G



C



A



G



Like my father before me, he was a workin’ man. Em



Am



D



G



Like my brother above me, he took a rebel stand. Em



G



Em



Was just 18, proud and brave. When a Yankee laid him in his grave. G



Em



I swept out the blood beneath my feet. G



Em



A7



You can’t raise a Caine back up when it’s in defeat. (you can’t raise the cane back up when it’s in the feed.) CHORUS (2×)



the old engineer song An old engineer told me before he died, * ahum, titty bum, titty bum, titty bum An old engineer told me before he died, * and I have no reason to believe he lied Ahum, titty bum, titty bum, titty bum, * ahum, titty bum, titty bum, titty bum That he had a wife with a cunt so wide, * that she never was satisfied So he built a prick of steel, * driven by a bloody great wheel Two brass balls he filled with cream, * and the whole fucking issue was driven by steam Round and round went the bloody great wheel, * and in and out went the prick of steel Up and up went the level of steam, * and down and down went the level of cream Till at last the lady cried, * enough, enough, I’m satisfied. Now we come to the tragic bit, * there was no way of stopping it. She was split from arse to tit, * and the whole bloody issue was covered with Sweet violets, sweeter than all the roses Covered all over from arse to tits, * covered all over with shit, shit, shit. moral add-on She was split from ass to tit, * and the whole fucking thing was covered in shit It jumped off her, it jumped on him, * and then it buggered their next of kin It jumped on an uptown bus, * and the mess it made caused quite a fuss The last time, Sir, that prick was seen, * it was over in England fucking the Queen There is a moral to the story I tell, * if you see it coming, better run like hell! Nine months later a child was born, * with two brass balls and a bloody great horn The moral of this story is mighty clear: * never fuck an engineer.



Kate Rusby - Sleepless 1999



the sleepless sailor D



(intro)



DM7



D



G



D



I once was a sailor, a young man and brave G



D



A7



Da da dum day, da da dum dee DM7



D



G



D



My nights were once sleepless, my peace I would crave



G



D



A7



Carry me home to the sea D



G



D



Da da dum day, da da dum dee G



D



A7



Drift away sailor boys on the deep sea D



G



D



Worry no more for you’re safe now with me D



G



A



D



Rest in my arms and my sweet melody DM7



D



G



D



One night as I stood on the deck in the rain



G



D



A7



Da da dum day, da da dum dee DM7



D



G



D



I heard a sweet voice and she w’s singing my name



G



D



A7



Carry me home to the sea CHORUS DM7



D



G



D



Oh rock me so gently now ocean so deep G



D



A7



Da da dum day, da da dum dee DM7



D



G



D



I wish I was back, cause I think I can’t sleep



G



D



A7



Carry me home to the sea CHORUS



•



The Kinks / Kate Rusby The Kinks



the village green preservation society C G F G RIFF1 C G F C RIFF1



(intro) C



G



G



F



G



We are the the Village Green Preservation Society C



G



F



C



God save Donald Duck, vaudeville and variety C



G



F



RIFF1



G



C



G



F



3 3



RIFF1



We are the Desperate Dan Appreciation Society



C



God save strawb’rry jam and all the different varieties C



G



C



G



F



C



Preserving the old ways from being abused F



0 0 2



RIFF1



G



C



G



F



G



We are the Draught Beer Preservation Society C



G



RIFF1



F



God save Mrs. Mopp and good old Mother Riley C



G



F



G



RIFF1



We are the Custard Pie Appreciation Consortium C



G



RIFF1



F



C



God save the George Cross and all those who were awarded them C



G



F



Oo-wo-oo



G RIFF1



D



C



G



F



oo-wo-oo



A



G



G



A



We are the Sherlock Holmes English Speaking Vernacular D



A



G



D



Help save Fu Manchu, Moriarity and Dracula D



A



G



A



We are the Office Block Persecution Affinity D



A



G



RIFF2



RIFF2



D



God save little shops, china cups and virginity D



A



G



A



RIFF2



We are the Skyscraper Condemnation Affilliate D



A



G



RIFF2



D



God save Tudor houses, antique shops and billiards CHORUS D



A



G



A



We are the the Village Green Preservation Society D



A



G



D



God save Donald Duck, vaudeville and variety D



A



G



RIFF1



A



We are the Desperate Dan Appreciation Society D



A



G



D



God save Donald Duck, vaudeville and varieties D



A



God save the Village Green



GDDAGD



RIFF2



RIFF1



RIFF1 RIFF1



RIFF2



RIFF1



What more can we do? C



0 3 0 3



A



Protecting the new ways for me and for you F



RIFF1



RIFF1



RIFF2



0



2



0



Jim Henson (Kermit) 1979 (The Muppet Movie) Paul Williams & Kenneth Ascher •



the rainbow connection G C/G G C/G



C9



(intro) G



Em



GM7



D



Am7



C



D



III



Why are there so many songs about rainbows Em



Am7



C



and what’s on the other side? G



Em



GM7



D



1 1 1 1 1 1



Am7



2 3



C D



Rainbows are visions, but only illusions Em



4



CM7



C9



III



and rainbows have nothing to hide.



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



CM7



So we’ve been told and some choose to believe it. Bm



F#m7



Am7



D7



Am7



D7SUS



x



B7



I know they’re wrong, wait and see. Bm7-5



D7SUS



o o



1 2



E7



Some day we’ll find it, the rainbow connection, D7



G



the lovers, the dreamers and me. G



Em



4



C/G G C/G



x



Am7



C



II



D



Who said that every wish would be heard and answered G



D



Em



Am7



When wished on the morning star? G



Em



Am7



C



D



Somebody thought of that, and someone believed it G



D



Em



C9



And look what it’s done so far CM7



What’s so amazing that keeps us stargazing F#m7



And what do we think we might see? Am7



D7



Bm7



Am7



D7SUS



E7



Some day we’ll find it, the rainbow connection, D7



G



the lovers, the dreamers and me. D



Em



G/D



all of us under its spell, C



G/B



Am7 D7



we know that it’s probably magic. G



Em



G



D



Am7



C



D



Have you been half asleep, and have you heard voices? Em



Am7



I’ve heard them calling my name G



Em



Am7



C



D



Is this the sweet sound that calls the young sailors? G



D



Em



C9



The voice might be one and the same CM7



I’ve heard it too many times to ignore it F#m7



It’s something that I’m supposed to be Am7



D7



Am7



D7SUS



Bm7



E7



Some day we’ll find it, the rainbow connection, D7



G



the lovers, the dreamers and me. D



Em



G/D



C



DSUS



D



G



La da da dee da da doo, la la da da da dee da doo. D



G



G/F# Em Bm7 Am7



D7



La da da de da, La la da da da de



G



Bm7-5 1



1 2



4



x



the rose



Bette Midler



C



G7



C



G7



F



G



C



G



C



Some say love, it is a river, that drowns the tender reed. F



Some say love, it is a razor, that leads your soul to bleed. CM7



F



G7



Some say love it is a hunger, and endless aching need. C



G



F



C



I say love, it is a flower and you its only seed. C



G7



F



G



F



G



C



It’s the heart afraid of breaking that never learns to dance. C



G7



C



It’s the dream afraid of waking that never takes a chance. Em



Am7



F



G



It’s the one, who won’t be taken, who cannot seem to give. C



G



F



G



C



And the soul, afraid of dying, that never learns to live. C



G7



F



G



C



When the night has been too lonely and the road has been too long C



G7



F



G



C



and you find that love is only for the lucky and the strong. Em



Am7



F



G



Just remember in the winter for ’neath the bitter snow C



G



F



G



C



lies the seed that with the sun’s love, in the spring becomes the rose.



•



the streets of laredo



American traditional



Cm7-C6 Dm7 G7-Em Am Am-E7 Am7 G7-Em Am-G7



(intro)



C6



o



C



G7



C



Am



Dm



As I walked out on the streets of Laredo, C



2 3



G7



4



as I walked out in Laredo one day, C



G7



C



G7



I spied a poor cowboy all wrapped in white linen, Am



Dm



Fm G7



C



all wrapped in white linen, as cold as the clay. C



G7



C



G7



‘I see by your outfit that you are a cowboy’. Am



Dm



C



G7



These words he did say as I calmly went by. C



G7



C



G7



‘Come sit down beside me and hear my sad story, Am



Dm



Fm G7



C



I’m shot in the breast and I know I must die’. C



G7



C



G7



‘It was once in the saddle, I used to go dashing, Am



Dm



C



G7



yes, once in the saddle, I galloped away. C



G7



C



G7



First down to the bar room and then to the card house,



Am



Dm



Fm



G7



C



shot in the breast and I’m dying today’. C



G7



C



Am



Dm



C



G7



‘Get six of my buddies to carry my coffin. G7



Get six pretty maidens to sing a sad song. C



G7



C



G7



Take me to the valley and lay the sod o’er me, Am



Dm



Fm



G7



C



for I’m a young cowboy who knows he did wrong’. C



G7



C



G7



‘Oh beat the drums slowly and play the fife lowly Am



Dm



C



G7



and play the dead march as they carry my pal. C



G7



C



G7



Put bunches of roses all over my coffin,



Am



Dm



Fm



G7



C



roses to deaden the clods as they fall’. C



G7



C



G7



‘Go gather around you a crowd of young cowboys Am



Dm



C



G7



and tell them the story of this, my sad fate. C



G7



C



G7



Tell one and the other before they go further, Am



Dm



Fm G7



C



to stop their wild roving be fore it’s to late’. C



G7



C



G7



‘Go fetch me a cup, a cup of cold water, Am



Dm



C



G7



to cool my parched lips’, the cowboy then said. C



G7



C



G7



Before I returned, the spirit had left him Am



Dm



Fm



G7



C



and gone to his maker, the cowboy was dead. C



G7



C



G7



We beat the drum slowly and played the fife lowly Am



Dm



C



G7



and bitterly wept as we bore him along, C



G7



C



G7



for we all loved our comrade, so brave, young and handsome, Am



Dm



Fm G7



o



1



G7



C



we all loved our comrade, al--though he done wrong.



Debbie Harry & Blondie 1980 / Atomic Kitten John Holt



the tide is high AADEAADE



(intro) A



D



E



A



D



E



The tide is high but I’m holdin’ on, I’m gonna be your number one. A



D



E



A



D



I’m not the kinda girl who gives up just like that, oh no_o_o_oh. A



D



E



E



It’s not the things you do that tease and hurt me bad, A



D



E



but it’s the way you do the things you do to me, A



D



E



A



D



E



A



D



E F#7



D



E



I’m not the kinda girl who gives up just like that, oh no_o_o_oh. A



D



E



The tide is high but I’m holdin’ on, A



D



E



I’m gonna be your number one. A



D



E



The tide is high but I’m holdin’ on, A



D



E



I’m gonna be your number one. D



E



D



E



Number one. Number one. A



D



E



Ev’ry girl wants you to be her man, A



D



E



but I’ll wait my dear, till it’s my turn, A



D



E



I’m not the kinda girl who gives up just like that, oh no_o_o_oh. CHORUS B



Every time that I get the feeling, F#



E



you give me something to believe in. B



Every time that I got you near me F#



E



I know the way that I want it to be. B



But you know I’m gonna take my chance now, F#



E



I’m gonna make it happen somehow B



and you know I can take the pressure, F#



E



a moment’s pain for a lifetime’s pleasure. A



D



E



Ev’ry girl wants you to be her man, A



D



E



but I’ll wait my dear, till it’s my turn, A



D



E



A



I’m not the kinda girl who gives up just like that, oh no_o_o_oh. CHORUS BRIDGE CHORUS



Fred Astaire, Frank Sinatra, Michael Bublé Dorothy Fields ™ Jerome David Kern 1936



the way you look tonight EFEFEFEF



(intro) C



Am7



DmM7 Dm7



DmM7



G7



V



Some day, when I’m awf’lly low, CM7



C



Am7



Am7/G



when the world is cold Dm7



G7



C



C7



x



I will feel a glow just thinking of you F6



G7



C



and the way you look tonight. CDIM



C



Am7 Dm



G7



You’re lovely, with your smile so warm CM7



C



Am



and your cheek so soft, Dm



DmM7



Dm7



x



1 1 1 1 1



III



C



C



FDIM C



F6



x



Am7



GSUS



C7



3



there is nothing for me but to love you F6



G7



just the way you look tonight. CM7



GDIM



CDIM



1 2 1 4 1 6 IV 2 3



Am7 Dm7 G7



Dm7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



x



x



4



FoDIM o 1



3



Bb9



Fm7



With each word your tenderness grows, CM7



Am7



F7



tearing my fear apart. CM7



A7



G



x



B b9



Fm7



And that laugh that wrinkles your nose, C



Bm7-5



E7



G7



Dm7



G7



touches my foolish heart. GDIM



C



Am7 Dm



CM7



Am7



keep that breathless charm. Dm



DmM7



Dm7



1



Am7/G G7



C



G7



C



Am7 F6 G7



F6



G7



C



FDIM C



just the way you look tonight. Just the way you look tonight.



2 3 4



C7



Won’t you please arrange it, ’cause I love you F6



GDIM



b9 B o



x



You’re lovely... never, never change, C



x



1 2 1 4 1 6 V 2 3



x



Bm7-5 1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



The Dubliners Irish traditional



the wild rover C



Am7



C



F



I’ve been a wild rover for manies the year G



C



G



C



and I’ve spent all me money on whiskey and beer. C



Am7



C



F



But now I’m returning with gold in great store G



C



G



C



and I never will play the wild rover no more. G



G7



C



F



And it’s no, nay, never, no, nay, never, no more C



F



G



C



will I play the wild rover, no never, no more. C



Am7



C



F



I went into a male house I used to frequent G



C



G



C



and I told the landlady me money was spent. C



Am7



C



F



I asked her for credit, she answered me nay, G



C



G



C



such a custom’ as you I can have ev’ry day. CHORUS C



Am7



C



F



I then took from me pocket ten sovereigns bright G



C



G



C



and the landlady’s eyes opened wide with delight. C



Am7



C



F



She sais: I have whiskey’s and wine’s of the best G



C



G



C



and the words that you’ve told me were only in jest. CHORUS C



Am7



C



F



I’ll go home to my parents confess what I’ve done G



C



G



C



and I’ll ask them to pardon their prodigal son. C



Am7



C



F



And when they’ve caressed me as aft times before, G



C



G



C



I never will play the wild rover, no more. CHORUS



•



the windmills of your mind



•



Michel Legrand



Em



B7



M7 G o o o



Round like a circle in a spiral, like a wheel within a wheel, Em



never ending or FSTinning on an ever spinning reel, E7



2



Am7



like a snowball down a mountain, or a carnival balloon,



GM7



D7



like a carousel that’s turning running rings around the moon, CM7



F#m7-5



2 3



EDIM



and the world is like an apple whirling silently in space, B7



F#m7-5



Em



x



like the circles that you find in the windmills of your mind. Em



CMo7(o) (o)



o



like a clock whose hands are sweeping past the minutes of its face B7



2



Em



down a hollow to a cavern where the sun has never shone, E7



x



3 4



x



EDIM



Am7



like a door that keeps revolving in a half forgotten dream,



1



GM7



D7



CM7



F#m7-5



like a clock whose hands are sweeping past the minutes of its face EDIM



B7



and the world is like an apple whirling silently in space, B7



Em



like the circles that you find in the windmills of your mind. Em



Am7



Keys that jingle in your pocket, words that that jangle in your head. GM7



D7



Why did summer go so quickly, was it something that you said? CM 7



G7



Lovers walk along a shore and leave their footprints in the sand. F#7



Bm



Is the sound of distant drumming just the fingers of your hand? E7



Am



Pictures hanging in a hallway and the fragment of a song. D7



GM7



Half remembered names and faces, but to whom do they belong? CM7



F#m7-5



When you knew that it was over, you were suddenly aware, B7



Em



that the autumn leaves were turning to the colour of her hair, B7



like a circle in a spiral, like a wheel within a wheel,



EDIM



never ending or beginning on an ever spinning reel, Em



B7



Em



as the images unwind, like the circles that you find in the windmills of your mind. CM7



F#m7-5



When you knew that it was over in the autumn of goodbyes, B7



Em



for a moment you could not recall the color of his eyes, B7



like a circle in a spiral, like a wheel within a wheel,



EDIM



never ending or beginning on an ever spinning reel, B7



2 3



or the ripples from a pebble someone tosses in a stream,



Em



o



1



B7



Like a tunnel that you follow to a tunnel of its own,



1



3



Em



Am Em B7 Em



as the images unwind, like the circles that you find in the windmills of your mind.



4



the woman piaba



Harry Belafonte



When I was a lad just three foot three, certain questions occurred to me. So I asked me father quite seriously to tell me the story of the bird and bee. He stammed and he stood apathetically and this is what he said to me: he said: The woman piaba and the man piaba and the tamtam call back a lemon grass. The lilly rude, golly rude, belly rude, ugh! and the famous granny scratch, scratch. It was clear as mud, but it covered the ground and the confusion made me brain go ’round. I went and asked a good friend of mine, known to the world as Albert Einstein. He said: Son, From the FSTinning of time and creativity there existed the force of relativity. Pi A square and minus ten is rooted only when the solar system in one light year may behind a planetarium diappear. So if Mount Everest doesn’t move, I’m positive that it will proove that CHORUS It was clear as mud, but it covered the ground and the confusion made me brain go ’round. I grabbed a boat and I went abroad and in Baden Germany asked Sigmund Freud. He said: Son, From your side face remove the grouch, put the body upon the couch. I can see from your frustration a neurotic subblimation. Love and hate is psycho somatic, your O-shack shows that you’re a peropotatic. It all started with a broken siblim in the words of the famous Rudyard Kippling. He said: son, CHORUS Well I travelled far and I travelled wide and I don’t even have meself a bride. All the great men upon this earth have confused me since my birth. I been overland and been oversea, trying to find the answer ’bout the bird and bee. Now that I am ninety three I don’t give a damn, you see, that CHORUS



the yellow rose of texas



civil war ballad



G



There’s a yellow rose in Texas, that I am going to see, D7



Nobody else could miss her, just half as much as me. G



She cried so when I left her, it like to broke my heart, C



D7



G



And if I ever find her, we never more will part. G



She’s the sweetest rose of color that Texas ever knew, D7



Her eyes are bright as diamonds, they sparkle like the dew. G



You can talk about your Clementine and sing of Rosa Lee, C



D7



G



But the Yellow Rose of Texas is the only gal for me. G



When the Rio Grande is flowing, and the starry skies are bright D7



She walks along the river in the quiet summer night G



She thinks if I remember, when we parted long ago, C



D7



G



I promised to come back again and not to leave her so. CHORUS G



O, now I’m going to find her, for my heart is full of woe, D7



And we’ll sing the songs together, that we sung long ago; G



We’ll play the banjo gaily, and we’ll sing the songs of yore, C



D7



G



And the Yellow Rose of Texas will be mine forevermore. CHORUS



•



the young ones



Cliff Richard & The Shadows



G Em Am D7



(intro) G



Em



The young ones, darling we’re the young ones G



Em



and the young ones shouldn’t be afraid G



D7



G



C



to live, love, while the flame is strong, G



D7



G



’cause we may not be the young ones, very long. G



Em



Tomorrow, why wait until tomorrow, G



Em



’cause tomorrow sometimes never comes. G



D7



G



C



So love me, there’s a song to be sung G



D7



G



G7



and the best time to sing it is while we’re young. C



C



Once in every life time G



G



comes a love like this. A7



Oh, I need you, you need me, D



D7



oh my darling, can you see. G



Em



The young dreams should be dreamed together G



Em



and young hearts shouldn’t be afraid G



D7



G



C



and some day, when the years have flown G



D7



G



G7



darling, then we’ll teach the young ones of our own. G Em G Em G D7 G C G D7 G



(intermezzo) CHORUS



these boots are made for walkin’ A



You keep sayin’ you got something for me Somethin’ you call love but confess D



You been messin’ where you shouldn’t been messin’ A



And now someone else is getting all your best C



A



C



A



These boots were made for walking and that’s just what they’ll do C



A



One of these days these boots are gonna walk all over you A



You keep lyin’ when you oughta be truthin’ You keep losing when you oughta not bet D



You keep samein’ where you oughta be changin’ A



Now what’s right is right, but you ain’t been right yet CHORUS A



You keep playin’ where you shouldn’t be playin’ You keep thinking that you’ll never get burned D



I just found me a brand new box of matches A



And what she knows you ain’t got time to learn CHORUS Are you ready boots? Start Walkin’!



Nancy Sinatra



there’s a hole in the bucket (Liza:)Henry! Fetch me some water! There’s a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, dear Liza There’s a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, a hole. Well, fix it dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, Well, fix it dear Henry, dear Henry, fix it. With what shall I fix it, dear Liza, dear Liza With what shall I fix it, dear Liza, with what With a straw dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, With a straw dear Henry, dear Henry, with straw The straw is too long, dear Liza, dear Liza The straw is too long, dear Liza, too long Well, cut it dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, Well, cut it dear Henry, dear Henry, cut it With what shall I cut it, dear Liza, dear Liza With what shall I cut it, dear Liza, with what With an axe dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, With an axe dear Henry, dear Henry, an axe The axe is too dull, dear Liza, dear Liza The axe is too dull, dear Liza, too dull Well, sharpen it dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, Well, sharpen it dear Henry, dear Henry, sharpen it With what shall I sharpen it, dear Liza, dear Liza With what shall I sharpen it, dear Liza, with what With a stone dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, With a stone dear Henry, dear Henry, a stone The stone is too dry, dear Liza, dear Liza The stone is too dry, dear Liza, too dry Well, wet it dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, Well, wet it dear Henry, dear Henry, wet it With what shall I wet it, dear Liza, dear Liza With what shall I wet it, dear Liza, with what With water dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, With water dear Henry, dear Henry, with water In what shall I fetch it, dear Liza, dear Liza In what shall I fetch it, dear Liza, in what In a bucket dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, In a bucket dear Henry, dear Henry, in a bucket There’s a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, dear Liza There’s a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, a hole



Herman’s Hermits The Carpenters



there’s a kind of hush C



E7



Am



C7



There’s a kind of hush all over the world tonight. C7



F



G7



x



C



All over the world you can hear the sounds of lovers in love. G7



You know what I mean. C



E7



Am



C7



Just the two of us and nobody else in sight. C7



F



G7



C



There’s nobody else and I’m feeling good just holding you tight. C7



F



F6



So listen very carefully, FM7



F6



C



closer now and you will see what I mean: it isn’t a dream. C7



F



F6



The only sound that you will hear FM7



F6



is when I whisper in your ear: G7



‘I love you forever and ever.’ C



E7



Am



C7



There’s a kind of hush all over the world tonight. C7



F



G7



C



All over the world you can hear the sounds of lovers in love. G7



You know what I mean. C



E7



Am



C7



Just the two of us and nobody else in sight. C7



F



G7



C



There’s nobody else and I’m feeling good just holding you tight.



III



•



F6 1 1 1 1 1 3



4



Petula Clark



this is my song F



Dm7



F



Why is my heart so light? C7



Why are the stars so bright? Why is the sky so blue F



Since the hour I met you? F



Dm7



F



Flowers are smiling bright, C7



Smiling for our delight, Smiling so tenderly



F



For all the world, you and me Bb



F



I know why the world is smiling,



C



F



Smiling so tenderly Dm



Bb



It hears the same old story C



Through all eternity F



C7



Love, this is my song Bb



C7



Here is a song, a serenade to you Bb



The world cannot be wrong C7



F



If in this world, there is you F



C7



I care not what the world may say F



Without your love, there is no day C7



So, love, this is my song Bb



C7



F



Here is a song, a serenade to you F C7 Bb C7 Bb C7 F



(intermezzo) F



C7



I care not what the world may say F



Without your love, there is no day C7



So, love, this is my song Bb



C7



F



Here is a song, a serenade to you



•



this land is your land D



Woody Guthrie



G



D



This land is your land, this land is my land, A7



D



From California to the New York Island, G



D



From the Redwood forests to the Gulf Stream waters A7



D



This land was made for you and me. As I was walking that ribbon of highway, I looked above me, there in the skyway, I saw below me, the Golden Valley; This land was made for you and me. CHORUS I roamed and rambled, and followed my footsteps Through the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts, And all around me this voice kept saying, ‘This land was made for you and me.’ CHORUS As the Sun was shining, and I was strolling Through the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling, I could feel inside me and see all around me, This land was made for you and me. CHORUS Was a high wall there that tried to stop me A sign was painted said: Private Property, But on the back side it didn’t say nothing -This land was made for you and me. CHORUS When the sun come shining, then I was strolling In wheat fields waving and dust clouds rolling; The voice was chanting as the fog was lifting: This land was made for you and me. CHORUS One bright sunny morning in the shadow of the steeple By the Relief Office I saw my people -As they stood hungry, I stood there wondering if This land was made for you and me. CHORUS



this old guitar D



John Denver



A



F#m



Bm



This old guitar taught me to sing a love song. A7SUS



G



D



It showed me how to laugh and how to cry. G



o o



D/C# Bm Bm/A 1 1



A



D/C#



D



Bm



It introduced me to some friends of mine and brightened up some days A7SUS



G



D



A7



D



what a friend to have on a cold and lonely night. D



A



Bm/A



3 4



D/C#



D/C# Bm Bm/A



and it helped me make it through some lonely nights. Oh, G



D/C#



Bm Bm/A G



A7SUS



o



A7



A7SUS



D



It opened up her eyes and ears to me. G



A



o



D/C# Bm Bm/A D/C#



D



A7SUS



G



D



G



A7



Bm



Bm/A



D/C# Bm Bm/A



D/C# Bm Bm/A G A7SUS A7



D



What a lovely place and a lovely space to be. D



A



F#m



Bm



This old guitar gave me my life, my living. A7SUS



G



D



All the things you know I love to do. G



D/C# Bm Bm/A



A



D



D/C#



Bm



To serenade the stars that shine from a sunny mountain side G



A



D



and most of all to sing my songs for you. G



A7SUS



A7



D



D/C#



Bm



G



A7



D



and I love to sing my songs for you.



Bm/A



D/C# Bm Bm/A Bm/A



I love to sing my songs for you. Yes, I do, you know,



Bm/A 1



II



It brought us close together and I guess it broke her heart. It opened up the space for us to be.



1 2



4



This old guitar gave me my lovely lady. G



1



II



F#m



Bm



•



A7SUS



D/C# Bm Bm/A G A7SUS A7 D D/C# Bm Bm/A



2 3 4



this summer I went swimming D



G



Kate & Anna McGariggle



D



Em



Em7



Bm



This summer I went swimming, this summer I might have drowned. G



A



Bm



But I held my breath and I kicked my feet and I moved my arms around G



A



D



and I moved my arms around. D



G



D



Em



Em7



Bm



This summer I swam in the ocean and swam in a swimming pool G



A



Bm



Soaped my wound, creamed my eyes, I’m a self-distructive fool, G



A



D



a self-distructive fool. D



G



D



Em



Em7



Bm



This summer I did the back stroke and you know that that’s not all. G



A



Bm



I did the breast stroke and the butterfly and the old australian crawl, G



A



D



the old australian crawl. D



G



D



Em



Em7



Bm



This summer I swam in a public place and a reservoir de bout. G



A



Bm



At the latter I was informal, at the former I wore my suit, G



A



D



I wore my swimming suit, yeah. D



G



D



Em



Em7



Bm



This summer I did Swan dives and Jack knives for you all. G



A



Bm



And once when you weren’t lookin’ I did a canon ball, G



A



D



I did a canon ball. D



G



D



Em



Em7



Bm



This summer I went swimming, this summer I might have drowned. G



A



Bm



But I held my breath and I kicked my feet and I moved my arms around G



A



D



and I moved my arms around.



•



Norah Jones Norah Jones



those sweet words A Bb7 D A Bb7 D A Bm A F#m E A



(intro)



A



What did you say? Bb7



D



A



I know I saw you saying, Bb7



D



A



but my ears won’t stop ringing Bm



A



F#m



long enough to hear those sweet words.



E



A



What did you say? A



End of a day. Bb7



D



A



The hour hand has spun, Bb7



D



A



but before the night is done, Bm



A



E



A



F#m



I just have to hear those sweet words. Spoken like a melody. F#m7



All your love D9



A



is a lost balloon. D9



A7 E C#7 F#m



Bm7



Rising up through the afternoon. B7



E



’Til it could fit on the head of a pin.



E7 E/C# E



A



Come on in. Bb7



D



A



Did you have a hard time sleeping? Bb7



D



A



’Cause the heavy moon was keeping Bm



F #m



A



me awake and all I know is, E



A



I’m just glad to see you again. A Bb7 D A Bb7 D A Bm A F#m E A



(intermezzo)



F#m7



See my love D9



A



like lost balloon. D9



A7 E C#7 F#m



Bm7



Rising up through the afternoon. B7



E



And then you appeared.



E7 E/C# E



A



What did you say? Bb7



D



A



I know what you were singin’, Bb7



D



A



but my ears won’t stop ringing Bm



A



F#m



long enough to hear those sweet words and your simple melody. Bm



A



E



A



F#m



I just have to hear those sweet words Spoken like a melody. Bm



A



F#m



I just wanna hear those sweet words.



EA



Tony Orlando and Dawn



tie a yellow ribbon round the ole oak tree C Em Dm G



(intro) C



Em



I’m comin’ home, I’ve done my time, Gm



A7



Dm



now I’ve got to know what is and isn’t mine. Fm



C



Am



If you received my letter tellin’ you I’d soon be free, D7



Fm6



G7



then you’ll know just what to do if you still want me, Fm6



G7



if you still want me. C



Em



Tie a yellow ribbon round the ole oak tree Gm



A



Dm



it’s been three long years, do you still want me? Fm



C



E



Am



If I don’t see a ribbon round the ole oak tree, C



Em



Am



A7



I’ll stay on the bus, forget about us, put the blame on me. Dm7



Fm6



D7



G7



C



If I don’t see a yellow ribbon round the ole oak tree. Am Dm G7



(instrumental) C



Em



Bus driver please look for me, Gm



A7



Dm



cause I couldn’t bear to see what I might see. Fm



C



Am



I’m really still in prison and my love she holds the key: D7



Fm6



G7



a simple yellow ribbon’s what I need to set me free, Fm6



G7



I wrote and told her please. CHORUS C Em Gm A A7 Dm



(instrumental) Dm7



Fm6



C



A7



Now the whole darn bus is cheerin’ and I can’t believe I see, Dm7



Fm6



D7



G7



C



a hundred yellow ribbons ’round the ole oak tree.



Em Gm A Dm G C



•



tiptoe through the tulips C



A7



F



Tiptoe by the window C



By the window



Al Dubin & Joe Burke



G7



E7



F



Fm



That is where I’ll be, C



A7



F



Come tiptoe through the tulips C



With me. C



A7 F G7 C



A7



F



Tiptoe from your pillow C



To the shadow F



G7



E7



Fm



Of the willow tree, C



A7



F



And tiptoe through the tulips C



With me.



G7



G7



C7



Dm7



Em



CDIM G7



A7



Knee deep in flowers we’ll stray B7



Em



CDIM



G7



We’ll keep the showers away. A7



D7 G7



And if I... C



A7



F



Kissed you in the garden C



In the moonlight F



E7



Fm



Would you pardon me? C



A7



G7



F



Come tiptoe through the tulips C



With me.



A7 F G7 C



G7



The Bee Gees Barry & Robin Gibb



to love somebody AGDA



(intro)



A



Bm



There’s a light, a certain kind of light, D



A



that never shone on me. G



A



I want my life to be, E



D



to live with you, to live with you. A



Bm



There’s a way, everybody says,



D



A



to do each and every little thing. G



A



But what does it bring, E



D A



if I ain’t got you, ain’t got... baby. E



You don’t know what it’s like, D



A



baby, you don’t know what it’s like,



NC



E



to love somebody, D



to love somebody, A



the way I love you. AGDA



(intermezzo) A



Bm



Mmm, in my brain I see your face again D



A



I know my frame of mind. G



A



You ain’t got to be so blind E



D



and I’m blind, so so so very blind. A



Bm



I’m a man, can’t you see what I am? D



A



A



A



I live and I breathe for you. But what good does it do, A



D A



if I ain’t got you, ain’t got... baby. CHORUS E



(A)



I love you. CHORUS E



(A)



No-no-no-no-no-no. CHORUS



Adele Bob Dylan 1997



to make you feel my love D A C G Gm9 D E7 G/A D



(intro) D



A



When the rain is blowing in your face C



G



And the whole world is on your case Gm9



D



I would offer you a warm embrace E7



G/A



D



To make you feel my love. D



A



C



G



When evening shadows and the stars appear and there is no one there to dry your tears, Gm9



D



I could hold you for a million years E7



G/A



D



to make you feel my love. G



D



I know you haven’t made your mind up yet, F#7



Bm9



D



but I would never do you wrong. G



D



I’ve known it from the moment that we met. E



ASUS



E7



No doubt in my mind where you belong. D



A



I’d go hungry, I’d go black and blue C



G



Gm7



D



I’d go crawling down the avenue No there’s nothing that I wouldn’t do E7



G/A



D



To make you feel my love. G D F#7 Bm9 D G D E E7 ASUS



(intermezzo) G



D



The storms are raging on the rollin’ sea F#7



Bm9



D



and on the highway of regret. G



D



The winds of change are blowing wild and free. E



ASUS



E7



You ain’t seen nothing like me yet. D



A



I could make you happy, make your dreams come true. C



G/B



There’s nothing, that I would not do. Gm7



D



Go to the ends of the earth for you E7



G/A



D



E7



G/A



D



to make you feel my love, to make you feel my love.



•



today



John Denver Randy Sparks



CAPO III



F Dm Gm C7



(intro)



C



Am



Dm



G7



Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine C



Am



Dm



G7



I’ll taste your strawberries, I’ll drink your sweet wine. C



C7



F



Fm



A million tomorrows shall all pass away C



Am



Dm



G7



C



E’er I forget all the joy that is mine today. C



Am



Dm



G7



I’ll be a dandy and I’ll be a rover, C



Am Dm G7



Am



Dm



G7



you’ll know who I am by the songs that I sing. C



Am



Dm



G7



I’ll feast at your table, I’ll sleep in your clover, F



G7



C



who cares what the morrow shall bring. CHORUS C



Am



Dm



C7



G7



I can’t be contented with yesterday’s glory, C



Am



Dm



G7



I can’t live on promises winter to spring. C



Am



Dm



G7



Today is my moment, now is my story, F



G7



C



I laugh and I’ll cry and I’ll sing.



C7



•



•



(saturday night in )toledo, ohio



Randy Sparks



Bb



BDIM



F7



Saturday night in Toledo, Ohio is like being nowhere at all. Bb



x



x



BoDIM o 1



Gm



2



All through the day how the hours rush by. C7



F7



You sit in the park and you watch the grass die! Bb



x



Ah, but after the sunset, the dusk and the twilight, BDIM



F7



when shadows of night start to fall, Bb



F7



Bb7



Eb



Just two lonely truckers from Great Falls, Montana Bb



F7



Bb7



and a salesman from places unknown -ces unknown. Eb



EDIM



Bb



G7



All huddled together in downtown Toledo C7



Bb



F7



to spend their big night all alone!



C7



Bb



BDIM



F7



You ask how I know of Toledo, Ohio? Well I spent a week there one day. Bb



Gm



They’ve got entertainment to dazzle your eyes. C7



F7



Go visit the bakery and watch the buns rise! Bb



Ah, but let’s not forget that the folks of Toledo BDIM



F7



unselfishly gave us the scale.



Bb



Gm



No springs, honest weight, that’s the promise they made. C7



F7



So smile and be thankful next time you get weighed! Bb



Bb7



Eb



And ‘wiv and wet wiv’, let this be our motto. Bb



F7



Bb7



Let’s let the sleeping dogs lie -ping dogs lie. Eb



EDIM



Bb



G7



And here’s to the dogs of Toledo, Ohio: C7



F7



Bb



Ladies, we bid you goodbye!



C7



Bb



2 3



and people who live there are not seen again! Bb



EDIM 1



Gm



they roll back the sidewalk precisely at ten C7



x



4



The Kingston Trio american traditional



tom dooley C



•



G



Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, hang down your head and cry. F



G



C



Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, poor boy, you’re bound to die. C



G



I met her on the mountain and there I took her life. G



F



G



C



Met her on the mountain and stabbed her with my knife. CHORUS C



G



This time tomorrow, reckon where I’ll be. G



F



G



C



If it hadn’t been for Grayson, I’d ’a’ been in Tennessee CHORUS C



G



This time tomorrow, reckon where I’ll be. G



F



G



C



Down in some lonesome valley, a-hangin’ from a white oak tree. CHORUS •



tom dooley



American traditional



C



G



Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, hang down your head and cry. F



G



C



Killed poor Laura Foster, you know you’re bound to die. C



G



You took her on the hillside for to make her your wife. C



F



G



C



You took her on the hillside and there you took her life. C



C



You dug the grave four feet long and you dug it three feet deep. C



F



G



C



You rolled the cold clay over her and tromped it with your feet. CHORUS C



G



‘Trouble, oh it’s trouble, a-rollin’ through my breast. C



F



G



C



As long as I’m a-livin’, boys, they ain’t a-gonna let me rest.’ C



G



I know they’re gonna hang me, tomorrow I’ll be dead. C



F



G



C



Though I never even harmed a hair on poor little Laurie’s head. CHORUS C



G



In this world and one more, then reckon where I’ll be. C



F



G



C



If it wasn’t for Sheriff Grayson, I’d be in Tennessee. C



G



You can take down my old violin and play it all you please. C



F



G



C



For at this time tomorrow, boys, it’ll be of no use to me. CHORUS C



G



At this time tomorrow, where do you reckon I’ll be? C



F



G



C



Away down yonder in the holler, hangin’ on a white oak tree. CHORUS



top of the world D



The Carpenters



A



G



D



Such a feelin’s comin’ over me. Gbm



G



D



There is wonder in most everything I see. G



A



Not a cloud in the sky Gbm



B7



got the sun in my eyes Gbm



G



A



and I won’t be surprised if it’s a dream. D



A



G



D



Everything I want the world to be Gbm



G



D



is now coming true especially for me. G



A



And the reason is clear, Gbm



B7



it’s because you are here, G



Gbm



A



you’re the nearest thing to heaven that I’ve seen. D



G



I’m on the top of the world lookin’ down on creation Gbm



G



D



and the only explanation I can find, G



A



D



G



is the love that I’ve found ever since you’ve been around, D



A



D



your love’s put me at the top of the world. Something in the wind has learned my name And it’s tellin’ me that things are not the same In the leaves on the trees and the touch of the breeze There’s a pleasin’ sense of happiness for me There is only one wish on my mind When this day is through I hope that I will find That tomorrow will be just the same for you and me All I need will be mine if you are here REFRAIN



•



Bing Crosby & Grace Kelly (High Society) Cole Porter (1956)



true love D



G



Em7



D



I give to you and you give to me Em7



A7



G/B



D



A7



true love, true love. D



G



Em7



D



So on and on it will always be Em7



GDIM



A7



D



true love, true love. D7



Gm



C7



F



Dm7



For you and I have a guardian angel Gm



C7



F



A7



on high, with nothing to do. D



G



Em7



D



But to give to you and to give to me A7



GDIM



D



love forever true. D G Em7 D Em7 A7 G/B D A7 D G Em7 D Em7 A7 GDIM D



(intermezzo) CHORUS A7



GDIM



D



Love forever true.



•



try to remember D



Tom Jones & Harvey Schmidt



Bm



Em



A7



Try to remember the kind of September D



Bm



Em



A7



When life was slow and oh, so mellow; D



Bm



Em



A7



Try to remember the kind of September D



Bm



Em



A7



When grass was green and grain was yellow; F#m7



Bm7



Em7



A7



Try to remember the kind of September DM7



GM7



C



A7



When you were a tender and callow fellow. D



Bm



D



Bm



Em



A7



D



Bm GM7 A7



D



Bm GM7 A7



D



Bm GM7 GDIM D



Try to remember, and if you remember, then follow. Em



A7



Try to remember when life was so tender, D



Bm



Em



A7



That no one wept except the willow;



D



Bm



Em



A7



Try to remember when life was so tender, D



Bm



Em



A7



That dreams were kept beside your pillow;



F#m7



Bm7



Em7



A7



Try to remember when life was so tender, DM7



GM7



C



A7



That love was an ember about to billow.



D



Bm



Em



A7



Try to remember, and if you remember, then follow. D



Bm



Em



A7



Deep in December, it’s nice to remember, D



Bm



Em



A7



Although you know the snow will follow; D



Bm



Em



A7



Deep in December, it’s nice to remember, A7



Bm



Em



A7



Without a hurt the heart is hollow; F#m7



Bm7



Em7



A7



Deep in December, it’s nice to remember, DM7



GM7



C



A7



The fire of September that makes us mellow. D



Bm



Em



A7



Try to remember, and if you remember, then follow.



Electric Light Orchestra



turn to stone E



(intro)



F#



E



The city streets are empty now, the lights don’t shine no more Am



F#m



B



and so the songs are way down low. Turning turning turning. F#



E



A sound that flows into my mind, the echoes of the daylight Am



B



F#m



E



of everything that is alive, in my blue world. C#m



G#m



F#m



I turn to stone when you are gone, I turn to stone. C#m



G#m



F#m G#m A B



F#m



Turn to stone, when you comin’ home, I can’t go on.



F#m G#m A B E



F#



E



The dying embers of the night, a fire that slowly fades till dawn. Am



F#m



B



still glow upon the wall so bright. Turning turning turning. F#



E



The tired streets that hide away, from here to everywhere they go, Am



B



E



roll past my door into the day, in my blue world. C#m



G#m



F#m



I turn to stone when you are gone, I turn to stone. C#m



G#m



F#m G#m A B



F#m



Turn to stone, when you comin’ home, I can’t go on. C#m



G#m



F#m



I turn to stone when you are gone, I turn to stone.



F#m G#m A B



F#m G#m A B E



C



Yes, I’m turnin’ to stone ’cos you ain’t comin’ home. F



Why you ain’t comin’ home if I’m turnin’ to stone? D



You’ve been gone for so long and I can’t carry on, F



yes, I’m turnin’, I’m turnin’, I’m turnin’ to stone. F#



E



The dancing shadows on the wall, the two-step in the hall. Am



F#m



B



are all I see since you’ve been gone. Turning turning turning. F#



E



Through all I sit here and I wait, I turn to stone, I turn to stone. Am



B



E



You will return again some day, in my blue world. CHORUS CHORUS



F#m



F #m



•



turn, turn, turn



The Byrds •



C Dm F G C Dm F G C F G C F G



(intro) C



F



C



Dm



To everything, turn, turn, turn Am



C



F



C



G



There is a season, turn, turn, turn



F



C



Em



Dm



G7



C



And a time for every purpose under heaven C



G7



C



A time to be born, a time to die G7



C



A time to plant, a time to reap G7



C



A time to kill, a time to heal F



G7



C



A time to laugh, a time to weep CHORUS A time to build up, a time to break down A time to dance, a time to mourn A time to cast away stones A time to gather stones together CHORUS A time to love, a time to hate A time of war, a time of peace A time you may embrace A time to refrain from embracing CHORUS A time to gain, a time to loose A time to rend, a time to sew A time to love, a time to hate A time for peace, I swear it’s not too late CHORUS



Little Richard ?



tutti frutti F



Wa bop a lu bop a lom bam boom F



Tutti Frutti, all over rootie Tutti Frutti, all over rootie Bb



Tutti Frutti, all over rootie F



Tutti Frutti, all over rootie C



Bb



Tutti Frutti, all over rootie F



Wa bop a lu bop a lom bam boom F



I’ve got a girl named Sue She knows just what to do Bb



I’ve got a girl named Sue F



She knows just what to do She bops to the east She bops to the west But she’s the girl that I love best CHORUS I’ve got a girl named Daisy She almost drives me crazy I’ve got a girl named Daisy She almost drives me crazy She knows how to love me, yes indeed But you don’t know what she do to me CHORUS F Bb F C Bb F



(intermezzo) CHORUS I’ve got a girl named Daisy She almost drives me crazy I’ve got a girl named Daisy She almost drives me crazy She knows how to love me, yes indeed But you don’t know what she do to me CHORUS



•



C



E7



Bb9



Heavenly shades of night are falling, it’s twilight time, Am



C7



Out of the mist your voice is calling, it’s twilight time, Bb9



F



C



1



VII



2



D9



D7



I hear you, my dear, at twilight time. C



4



A9



Dm7 G7



1



VI



E7



2



Deepening shadows gather splendor as day is done; Am



Fingers of night will soon surrender Bb9



C7



C



A9



G



D9 1 1 1 1 1 1 V



C



2 3



Together, at last, at twilight time. D9



E7



x



Here in the afterglow of the day, BDIMAm



Am



3 4



the setting sun.



I count the moments, Darling, til you’re here with me, D9



3



A9



When purple colored curtains mark the end of day,



F



•



The Platters Buck Ram, Marty Nevens, Al Nevens, Artie Dunn (1944)



twilight time



x



4



BoDIM o 1



BDIM Am



2



We keep our rendezvous, be-neath the blue; D7



Here in the sweet and same old way, G7



F



Em CDIM Dm7



x



I fall in love again, as I did then.



x



CDIM 1



C



2 3



E7



4



Deep in the dark your kiss will thrill me, like days of old, Am



C7



Lighting the spark of love that fills me with dreams untold; BDIM



F



C



D9



G



C



C/B EDIM



D9



G



C



Fm CM7



Together at last at twilight time,



o



1



Each day I pray for evening, just to be with you, Together at last at twilight time,



C/B o



o



A9



3 2



x



x



EDIM 1



2 3



4



CM7 1 1 1 1 1 1 III 2 3 4



twist in my sobriety



Tanita Tikaram



Bbm



Fm



All God’s children need travelling shoes C



Fm



Drive your problems from here. Bbm



Fm



All good people read good books. C



Fm



Now your conscience is clear. C



Fm



I hear you talk girl, now your conscience is clear. Bbm



Fm



In the morning when I wipe my brow C



Fm



Wipe the miles away Fm



Bbm



I’d like to think I can be so willed C



Fm



And never do what you say C



Fm



I’ll never hear you, and never do what you say Fm



C



Fm



Look my eyes are just holograms C



Fm



Look your love has drawn red from my hands Bbm



Fm



From my hands you know you’ll never be C



Fm



C



Fm



C



Fm Bbm C Fm



More than twist in my sobriety More than twist in my sobriety



More than twist in my sobriety. Bbm



Fm



We just poked a little empty pie C



Fm



For the fun the people had at night Bbm



Fm



Late at night don’t need hostility C



Fm



Timid smile and pause to free Bbm



Fm



I don’t care about their different thoughts C



Fm



Different thoughts are good for me Bbm



Fm



Up in arms and chase the whole C



Fm



All God’s children took their toll Fm C Fm C Fm Bbm C C CHORUS Bbm



Fm



Cup of tea take time to think yeah Bbm



Fm



Time to risk a life for life for life B bm



Fm



Sweet and handsome soft and porky C



Fm



You pig out ’til you’ve seen the light C



Fm



Pig out ’til you’ve seen the light Bbm



Fm



Half the people read the papers C



Fm



Read them good and well Bbm



Fm



Pretty people, nervous people C



Fm



People have got to sell C



Fm



The news you have tob sell Fm B m C Fm Fm Bbm C Fm C Fm C Fm CHORUS (2×)



Roy Hamilton (1955) Hy Zaret & Alex North



unchained melody G



Em



C



Oh, my love, my darling, D



G



Em



D



I’ve hungered for your touch a long, lonely time, G



Em



C



D



G



Time goes by so slowly and time can do so much. Em



D



Are you still mine? G/F#



G



I need your love,



C



Am7



D7



B+



Em



I need your love, G



God speed your love to me. C



D



C



Bm



Lonely rivers flow to the sea, to the sea C



D



G



To the open arms of the sea C



D



C



Bm



Lonely rivers sigh, ‘Wait for me, wait for me, C



D



G



D7



I’ll be coming home, wait for me!’ G



Em



C



Oh, my love, my darling, D



G



Em



D



I’ve hungered for your touch a long, lonely time, G



Em



C



D



G



Time goes by so slowly and time can do so much. Em



D



Are you still mine? G



G/F#



I need your love,



C



Am7



D7



B+



Em



I need your love, G



God speed your love to me.



Ursula Andress - Dr. No 007 Monty Norman



underneath a mango tree D



G



A



G



A



D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, come watch for the moon, D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, make bool’aloop soon. G



A



D



G



A



D



Underneath a moonlit sky, me honey and I, come sit hand in hand, Underneath a moonlit sky, me honey and I, come make fairy land. D



G



A



D



Mango, banana and tangerine, sugar, anaki, and cocoa bean, G



A



D



When we get married we make dem grow, and nine little childr’n in a row. D



G



A



D



G



A



D



G



A



D



G



A



D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, come watch for the moon, Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, we plan marry soon. Underneath a moonlit sky, me honey and I, come sit hand in hand, Underneath a moonlit sky, me honey and I, come make fairy land. CHORUS D



G



A



G



A



D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, come watch for the moon, D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, make bool’aloop soon. G



A



D



G



A



D



Underneath a moonlit sky, me honey and I, come sit hand in hand, Underneath a moonlit sky, me honey and I, come make fairy land. CHORUS D



G



A



G



A



D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, come watch for the moon, D



Underneath a mango tree, me honey and me, make bool’aloop soon. G



A



G



A



D



Underneath a mango tree, underneath the mango tree. A7



D



Underneath a Mango tree, underneath the mango tree.



•



The Mills Brothers 1948 Hoagy Carmichael & Sidney Arodin 1931



up the lazy river E7



Bm7-5



E



E7



Up the lazy river by the old mill run, A7



Em7



AM7 A7



A



The lazy, lazy river in the noonday sun, D



Am7



DM7



D



D7



Linger in the shade of a kind old tree, G



Am7



G



B7



Throw away your troubles, dream a dream with me. E7



Bm7-5



E



E7



Up the lazy river, where the robin’s song A7



Em7



AM7



A



A7



Awaits a brand new mornin’ as we just roll along. C



C/B



A7



C



D



C



D



E7



Bm7-5



G



B7



E7



Blue skies up above, ev’ryone’s in love, G/F#



G



E7



Up the lazy river, how happy we would be, G



Up the lazy river with me.



B7



E



E7



Up the lazy river by the old mill run, A7



Em7



AM7 A7



A



The lazy, lazy river in the noonday sun, D



Am7



DM7



D



D7



Linger in the shade of a kind old tree, G



Am7



G



B7



Throw away your troubles, dream a dream with me. E7



Bm7-5



E



E7



Up the lazy river, where the robin’s song A7



Em7



AM7



A



A7



Awaits a brand new mornin’ as we just roll along. C



C/B



C



D



A7



G



B7



E7



Blue skies up above, ev’ryone’s in love, G/F#



G



E7



Up the lazy river, how happy we would be, C



CM7 Am7/G D D/C



Up the lazy river



D/B D7



G



with me.



Am7 G



Shocking Blue Shocking Blue



venus B7SUS



(intro) Em



A



Em



A goddess on a mountain top Em



A



Em



burning like a silver flame, Em



A



A



Em



Summit of beauty and love, Em



A



and Venus was her name. Am



She’s got it,



D Am



A



A



Em



D



Em



yeah baby, she’s got it.



C7



B7



A Em A



Em



I’m your Venus, I’m your fire at your desire. Em



A



Em



A Em A



A



Her weapon’s are her crystal eyes Em



A



Em



making every man mad. Em



A



A



Em



Black as the dark night she was, Em



A



Em



got what no one else had. Am



She’s got it, C7



A



D Am



D



Em



yeah baby, she’s got it. B7



A Em A



Em



I’m your Venus, I’m your fire at your desire. C7



B7



A Em A



Em



Well, I’m your Venus, I’m your fire at your desire. B7SUS



(intermezzo) Em



A



Em



A goddess on a mountain top Em



A



Em



burning like a silver flame, Em



A



Em



A



Summit of beauty and love, Em



A



and Venus was her name. Am



She’s got it, C7



D Am



D



A



A



Em Em



yeah baby, she’s got it. B7



Em



A Em A



I’m your Venus, I’m your fire at your desire.



A Em A



A Em A



•



vincent



Don Mcclean



G



Am



Cm6



Starry, starry night, paint your palette blue and grey. C



D7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



G



Look out on a summer’s day, with eyes that know the darkness in my soul. Am



Shaddows on the hills, sketch the trees and daffodils, C



D7



G



catch the breeze and winter chills, in colours on the snowy linnen land. G



Am



D7



G



And now I understand, what you tried to say to me, Em



Am7



D7



Em



how you suffered for your sanity, how you tried to set them free, A7



they would not listen, they did not know how, D7



Am7



G



perhaps they listen now. G



Am



Starry, starry night, flaming flowers that brightly blaze, C



D7



G



swirling clouds in violet haze, reflect in Vincent’s eyes of China blue. Am



Colors changing hue, morning fields of amber grain, C



D7



G



weathered faces lined in pain, are soothed beneath the artist’s loving hand. CHORUS G



Am7



D7



G



For they could not love you, but still your love was true. Em



Am7



Cm6



And when no hope was left inside on that starry, starry night, G



F7



E7



Am7



you took your life as lovers often do; but I could have told you, Vincent, C



D7



G



this world was never meant for one as beautiful as you. G



Am



Starry, starry night, portraits hung in empty halls, C



D7



G



frameless heads on nameless walls, with eyes that watch the world and can’t forget. Am



Like the strangers that you’ve met, the ragged men in ragged clothes, C



D7



G



the silver thorn of bloody rose, lie crushed and broken on the virgin snow. G



Am



D7



G



And now I think I know, what you tried to say to me, Em



Am7



D7



Em



how you suffered for your sanity, how you tried to set them free, A7



they would not listen, they’re not list’ning still, D7



G



perhaps they never will...



Am7



wake up little suzie



The Everly Brothers



DFGFDFGFDFGFDFGF



(intro) D



F



GF



D



F



GF



Wake up little Susie, wake up Wake up little Susie, wake up G



D



G



The movie wasn’t so hot, G



D



G



it didn’t have much of a plot. G



D



G



D



G



D



G



We fell asleep, our goose is cooked, our reputation is shot. A



G



A



Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie. A



G



A



A



G



A



What are you gonna tell your mamma? What are you gonna tell your pa? A



G



A



What are we gonna tell our friends when they say ‘ooh la la’? D



A



D



Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie. D



Well I told your momma that you’d be home by ten. G



Well now Susie baby looks like we goofed again. A



Wake up little Susie,



G



A



D



wake up little Susie, we gotta go home. D



F



GF



D



F



GF



Wake up little Susie, wake up Wake up little Susie, wake up G



D



FGF



G



We both fell sound asleep, G



D



G



wake up little Susie and weep. G



D



G



D



G



D



G



The movie’s over, it’s four o’clock and we’re in trouble deep. A



G



A



Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie. CHORUS



•



Dionne Warwick Hal David ™ Burt Bacharach



walk on by Am7



(intro)



x



V



Am7



If you see me walking down the street D6



Am7 D6



3 3 3 3



Am7



And I start to cry each time we meet D6



Gm7 Am7



Walk on by,



Gm7



walk on by



Am7



Make believe Dm7



That you don’t see the tears Am7



Just let me grieve BM7



C7



In private ’cause each time I see you FM7 BbSUS



I break down and cry FM7



BbSUS



FM7



BbSUS



And walk on by (don’t stop) And walk on by (don’t stop) FM7



And walk on by Am7



I just can’t get over losing you D6



Am7



D6



Am7



And so if I seem broken and blue D6



Gm7 Am7



Walk on by,



Gm7



walk on by



Am7



Foolish pride Dm7



That’s all that I have left Am7



So let me hide BM7



C7



The tears and the sadness you gave me FM7



When you said goodbye



BbSUS



FM7



BbSUS



FM7



BbSUS



FM7



BbSUS



And walk on by (don’t stop) And walk on by (don’t stop) And walk on by (don’t stop) FM7



And walk on by



Am7 D6 Am7 D6 Am7 D6 Am7 D6 Am7



(solo) CHORUS



D6 1 1 1 1 1



FM7



BbSUS



Now you really gotta go so walk on by (don’t don’t stop) FM7



BbSUS



Make believe you never see the tears I cry (don’t don’t stop)



walking song



Kate & Anna McGariggle - Dancer with bruised knees 1977 Kate McGariggle



CAPO III



C



G7



C



Wouldn’t it be nice to walk together? F



G7



Baring our souls while wearing out the leather. C



F



C



We could talk shop, harmonize a song. F



C



G7



C



Wouldn’t it be nice to walk along? C



G7



C



I’ll show you houses of architecture reknown. F



G7



Some are still standing, some have fallen down. C



F



C



Farm houses buried under Canada’s snow, F



C



G7



C



Spanish villas on the boulevards of Mexico. C



G7



C



And I’ll learn to tell the ash from the oak F



G7



and if you don’t know, I won’t make no joke.



C



F



C



We’ll climb to the top, see the world from above. F



C



G7



C



Carve our initials in a trunk like teenagers in love. C



G7



C



And when we get hungry, we’ll stop to eat. F



G7



Gotta think of our stomachs and rest our feet. C



F



C



And if we get thirsty, we’ll have a drink or two F



C



G7



C



in a mountaintop bar with a mountaintop view. (intermezzo) C



G7



C



And when we get tired, we’ll stop to rest F



G7



and if you still wanna talk, you could bare your breast. C



F



C



If it’s winter and cold, we’ll take a rooming-house room, F



C



G7



C



if it’s summer and warm, we’ll sleep under the moon. C



G7



C



And we’ll talk about the sports we played F



G7



’bout the time you got busted or the times I got laid.



C



F



C



We’ll talk blood, how we were bred, F



C



G7



C



talk ’bout the folks both living and dead. C



G7



C



The song like this walk I find hard to end. F



G7



Be my lover, be my friend. C



F



C



In sneekers or boots or regulation shoes F



C



G7



C



walking beside you I’ll never get the walking blues.



•



waltzing mathilda



Australian folksong ‘Banjo’ Paterson (1893)



F#7



D



Bm



G



Once a joly swagman camped in a billabong D



B7



Em



A7



under the shade of a coolibar tree F#7



D



Bm



G



and he sang as he sat and waited while his billy boiled: D



B7



E7



A7



D



‘You’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me.’ D



G



Waltzing Mathilda, waltzing Mathilda, D



B7



Em



A7



you’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me. F#7



D



Bm



G



And he sang as he sat and waited while his billy boiled: D



B7



E7



A7



D



‘You’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me.’ F#7



D



Bm



G



Down came a Jumbuck to drink at the waterhole, D



B7



Em



A7



up jumped the swagman, grabbed him with glee. F#7



D



Bm



G



And he sang as he stowed him away in his tuckerbag: D



B7



E7



A7



D



‘You’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me.’ CHORUS F#7



D



Bm



G



Down came the squatter mounted on his thoroughbred, D



B7



Em



A7



down came the troopers, one two three. F#7



D



Bm



G



‘Whose that jolly Jumbuck you’ve got in your tuckerbag?



D



B7



E7



A7



D



You’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me.’ CHORUS F#7



D



Bm



G



Up jumped the swagman, sprang into the billabong. D



B7



Em



A7



‘You’ll never get me alive’, said he. F#7



D



Bm



G



And his ghost may be heard as it sings in the billabong: D



B7



E7



A7



D



‘Who’ll come a-waltzing Mathilda with me?’ CHORUS



•



Captain Kid Sébastien Sigault



we and i F



We walked for hours, Bb



F



in winter’s a_a_a_arms. C



You broke your ankle



Bb



F



and felt with pride F



You sent me a picture, Bb



F



on which you crie_ie_ie_ied. C



It’s hard not to answer,



Bb



F



I’ll give a try. (intermezzo) F



I’m selfish and jealous, Bb



F



is that a cri_i_i_ime? C



Selfish and jealous,



Bb



F



pleasure is mine. F



You’ll share all your secrets Bb



F



and i’ll keep mi_i_i_ine. C



We’ll spend life together, F



just we and I.



Bb



Queen Freddie Mercury 1975



we are the champions Cm11



Cm



Cm11



Cm



I’ve paid my dues time after time Cm



Cm11



Cm11



Cm



I’ve done my sentence but committed no crime Eb



Ab



Eb



And bad mistakes I’ve made a few Eb



Cm11



Ab



Dm



Cm7



I’ve had my share of sand kicked in my face Bb



F



but I’ve come through B11



Ab6



B7



C7



And I need to go on and on and on and on F



Am



Dm



We are the champions my friends C



F



Am



Bb Bb



And we’ll keep on fighting ’till the end Gm7



Bbm7



C7



C6



C7



We are the champions, we are the champions F



Ab6



Gm7



Bb



Cm11



Fm



No time for losers ’cause we are the champions of the world. Cm11



Cm



Cm11



Cm



I’ve taken my bows and my curtain calls Cm



Gm7 Fm Gm7 Fm



Cm11



Cm11



Cm



Cm11



You brought me fame and fortune and ev’rything that goes with it: I thank you all Eb



Ab



Eb



Ab



But it’s been no bed of roses, no pleasure cruise Eb



Dm



Cm7



I consider it a challenge before the whole human race F



Bb



and I ain’t gonna loose B11



B7



Ab6



C7



And I need to go on and on and on and on CHORUS



Demis Roussos Demis Roussos



we shall dance F C Bb C



(intro)



F



C



We shall dance, we shall dance Bb



Dm



The day we get a chance F



Dm



Gm C



To pay off all the violins of the ball F



C



We shall dance, we shall dance Bb



Dm



The day we get a chance F



C



F



To get a dime to buy back our souls Dm



Gm



We shall dance, we shall sing Dm



G



My dear love, O my spring Dm



C



My love good days will come Bb



Am



You’ll see the corn will grow in spring Dm



Am



Dm



C



My spring time, my spring time F



C



We shall dance, we shall dance Bb



Dm



The day we get a chance F



Dm



G



C



To pay off all the violins of the ball F



C



We shall dance, we shall stay Bb



Dm



With the children at play F



C



F



Lord I swear when the time comes, we’ll pray Dm



Gm



We shall dance, we shall sing Dm



G



my dear love, O my spring Dm



C



My love you’ll have a house Bb



Am



With roof and walls Dm



Fire with coal



Am



Dm



my soul, my soul



F



C



C



We shall dance, we shall dance Dm



Bb



The day we get a chance F



Dm



Gm C



To pay off all the violins of the ball F



C



We shall dance, we shall stay Dm



Bb



With the children at play F



C



F



Lord, I swear when the time comes, we’ll pray F# C# F#



•



we shall not be moved C



American folksong



G7



C



We shall not, we shall not be moved, we shall not, we shall not be moved, F



E7 Am



C



G7



C



just like a tree, that’s standing by the water, we shall not be moved.



•



we shall overcome C



F



C



F G



C



American folksong



We shall overcome,



Am C



Am



Dm



F



G



We shall o-vercome some day. G



F



C



C



We shall overcome,



F C



Dm



Am



Oh, deep in my heart I do believe that C



F



C



G



C



we shall overcome some day.



FC



Am



•



welcome to my happiness D/E



CAPO III / E (6E) -> D



ASUS



Em7



Welcome to my happiness, welcome to my day, D/E



Lucas Smeets ™ John Denver



ASUS



Em7



yes, we’re the ones responsible, we made it just this way. D/E



ASUS



Em7



You know now that I love you and I know you love me. D/E



ASUS



Em7



In your arms and in your heart that’s where I want to be. CHORUS D/E



ASUS



Em7



Welcome to my mornin’ I wished that I could stay, D/E



ASUS



Em7



for it pleases me to be with you for more then just one day. D/E



ASUS



Em7



I hope the time will come soon, that you’ll stay at my side. D/E



ASUS



Em7



As long as life will last for us, my arms are open wide. CHORUS D/E



ASUS



Em7



Welcome to my evenin’, the closin’ of the day. D/E



ASUS



Em7



You know I’ve tried a thousand times, never found a better way D/E



ASUS



Em7



to tell you that I love you and all the songs I sing D/E



Em7



ASUS



to thank you for allowing me in the lovely day you bring. CHORUS D/E



ASUS



Em7



Welcome to my body, welcome to my heart. D/E



ASUS



Em7



I felt your presence all the time although we lived apart. D/E



ASUS



Em7



But now we are together, I want to hold you tight D/E



Em7



ASUS



to hug you and to kiss you and to make love all the night. CHORUS



Vera Lynn Ross Parker / Hughie Charles



we’ll meet again F#7



D



Bm7



Gm7



We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when, Em7/9



Em7



G



A7



Em7/9



A7 D6



But I’m sure we’ll meet again some sun - ny day. F#7



D



Bm7



G



A7



A7



F#7



1



BDIM Em7 A7



A6



D



Till the blue skies chase the dark clouds far a - way. DM7



BoDIM o



x



GDIM



E7-9



GD



1 1 1 2



F#7



So will you please say ‘Hello’ to the folks that I know



4



G6



DM7



Tell them I won’t be long, E7/9



(o) (o) o



E7



E7/9



E7



They’ll be happy to know that when you saw me go A7



G



2



Gm7



Keep smiling through, just like you always do Em7/9 Em7



x



•



1 2 3



A7SUS A7



I was singing this song. F#7



D



Bm7



Gm7



x



GDIM



x



We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when, Em7/9



Em7



G/B



A7



Em7/9



A7 D6



But I’m sure we’ll meet again some sun - ny day.



G D A7 D



1



2 3



4



G6



o o o o



2 3 o o



A7SUS 1 1 3 4



D6



o



1



o



3



Lovin' Spoonful Lovin’ Spoonful



what a day for a daydream C



A7



Dm7



G



What a day for a daydream. What a day for a daydreaming boy C



A7



Dm7



G



And im lost in a daydream, dreamin’ ’bout my bundle of joy F



D7



C



A7



And even if time ain’t really on my side F



D7



C



A7



It’s one of those days for taking a walk outside F



D7



C



A7



I’m blowing the day to take a walk in the sun



Dm7



G



G7



And fall on my face on somebody’s new mown-lawn C



A7



Dm7



G7



I been havin’ a sweet dream. I been dreamin’ since I woke up today C



A7



Dm7



G



G7



It’s starring me and my sweet dream, ’cause she’s the one that makes me feel this way F



D7



C



A7



And even if time is passin’ me by a lot F



D7



C



A7



I couldn’t care less about the dues you say I’ve got F



D7



C



A7



Tomorrow I’ll pay the dues for dropping my load F



G



G7



A pie in the face for bein’ a sleepy bull toad C A7 Dm7 G / C A7 Dm7 G



(whistle) F



D7



C



A7



And you can be sure that if you’re feelin’ right F



D7



C



A7



A daydream will last ’til long into the night F



D7



C



A7



Tomorrow at breakfast you may prick up your ears F



G



G7



Or yoy may be daydreaming for a thousand years



Dinah Washington 1959 Maria Grever ™ Stanley Adams



what a difference a day made F Dm Gm C / F Dm Gm C / F Dm Gm C / F Dm Gm



(intro)



Gm



What a difference a day made,



C



FM7



Twentyfour little hours Bb



Gm



Brought the sun and the flowers



C



F



Where there used to be rain. D



A



My yesterday was blue, dear. Dm7



Today I’m a part of you dear. F



Gm



My lonely nights are through, dear, C



Since you said you were mine. Gm



What a dif’rence a day made!



C



FM7



There’s a rainbow before me. Bb



Gm



Skies above can’t be stormy



C



F



F7



Since that moment of bliss, that thrilling kiss. Bb



Bbm



Am7



It’s Heaven when you find romance on your menu. Dm7



Gm



What a dif’rence a day made



C



F



And the dif’rence is you. Dm7



Gm



C



F



Gm C F



What a dif’rence a day made And the dif’rence is you.



•



Louis Armstrong George David Weiss / George Douglas



what a wonderfull world F



Bb



Am



Am



C11



I see trees of green, red roses too, Gm7



F



A7



Dm



III



I see them bloom for me and you, Db



C11



C7



F



And I think to myself, what a wonderful world. F



Bb



Am



F



A7



C11



C7



F



Bb F



Dm/F



C/G



I see friends shakin’ hands, sayin’, ‘How do you do?’ F#DIM



Dm/F



Gm7 F#DIM



They’re really sayin’: ‘I F



Am



Bb



Gm7



A7



C11



C7



C7/9



o



Am7-5 o 1



F



Bb6



FM7



Yes I think to myself what a wonderful world. Oh, yeah.



1 1 1 3 4



Bb6 1



Am7-5 D7



x



1



C7-9



x



2



Dm/F



And I think to myself what a wonderful world. Gm7



4



1



Dm F



2



o



2



They’ll learn much more than I’ll ever know. Db



1



x



3



Am



F



C/E o



o



C7



love you.’



I hear babies cry, I watch them grow.



x



4



F#DIM 3



BbM7



F



Are also the faces of the people goin’ by, C/E



x



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 4



The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky Dm



3



4



F



C7



3



2 3



Dm



And I think to myself, what a wonderful world. C7



2



Fo+/A+/C#+ 1



The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night, Db



1 2



x



I see skies of blue and clouds of white, Gm7



C/G o



1 1 1 1 1 1



F+/A+/C#+ BbM7 C7



Am



•



1 1 1 1 1 1



2 3



4



3 3 3 3



Norah Jones Norah Jones



what am I to you? C



What am I to you? E



Am



Tell me darling true Am/G



D



To me you are the sea G



Vast as you can be



C



And deep the shade of blue G



C



When you feel in love E



Am



To whom else do you go? Am/G



D



See I cry if you hurt



G



I’ll give you my last shirt C



Because I love you so. F



C



E



Am



C7



If my sky should fall Would you even call? D



Opened up my heart G



And never wanna part C



I’m giving you the bar G



C



When I look in your eyes E



Am



I can feel the butterflies



Am/G



D



I love you when you’re blue G



Tell me darling true C



What am I to you? G C E Am Am/G D G C C7



(solo) CHORUS G



C



When I look in your eyes E



Am



I can feel the butterflies



Am/G



D



But could you find a love in me G



Would you carve me in a tree C



Don’t fill my heart with lies Am/G Am



D



C/B



I will love you when you’re blue G



Tell me darling true C



What am I to you?



Nat ‘King’ Cole Irving Berlin 1923



what’ll i do FDIM



C



C



F



Gone is the romance that was so divine. C



G



C



’t Is broken and cannot be mended. FDIM



C



GDIM



C



You must go your way and I must go mine. CDIM



Dm7



G



But now that our love dreams have ended. G+



C



Fm



Bb7



C



What’ll I do, when you are far away C



G7



C



and I am blue, what’ll I do? C



Fm



CDIM G7



Bb7



C



What’ll I do, when I am wondering who C



G7



C



is kissing you, what’ll I do? Bbm7



F



C7



Bb7



F



What’ll I do with just a photograph, C



A7



D7



G7



Fm



C



to tell my troubles too. C



B b7



When I’m alone with only dreams of you, C



G7



C



that won’t come true, what’ll I do? CHORUS C



Fm



C7



B b7



C



When I’m alone with only dreams of you, C



G7



C



that won’t come true, what’ll I do?



C



G7



3



0 2



C 0



1 0 2 3



Fm 1 0 1 2 3 3



C 0



1 0 2 3



1 2 3



1 0 1 2 3 3



0



0 3



1 1 3



1 0 2 3



Bb7 1 0 2 2 3 3



C 1 1 3



0 3



1 0 2 3



Bbm7



F



1 3 2 3 3 5



1 3 2 0



1 1 3 2 2 0



1 2 3



1 0 1 2 3 3



1 1 3



1 1 3



1 0 2 3



C 1 0 2 3



C 1 1 3



Fm



F 1



1 1 3



Fm 0



C 3 1 0 3 2



Bb7 1 0 2 2 3 3



3 1 3



1 3 2 3 3 1



3 1 3 1



3 1 0 3 2



3 1 3



1 0 2 3 3 5



1 0 2 3



1 0 2 3 3 5



C 3 1 1 0 3 1



1 0 2 3



3 1 0 3 2



1 0 2 3



Bb7 1 0 2 2 3 3



1 0 2 3



C



Bb7



C



3



3 1 3



G7



C



G7



3 4 3 2 5 5 5 3



1 0 2



1 4 3 0 2 5 3



G7



C



C7



3 4 3 2 5 5 5 3



1 0 2



1 3 0 2 2 3 3



A7



D7



1 0 2 2 2 3 5



2 0 2



1 0 2 3 3 5



3 4 3 2 5 5 5 3



C



2 0 2 2



5



G7



0 1 2 3



0 1 2 3



3 5 4 5



C 3 1 0 2



G7 3 5 4 5



3 4 3 3



C 0 1 0 2 3



1 0 2 3



3



0 2



•



Jackie DeShannon / Dionne Warwick Hall David ™ Burt Bacharach



what the world needs now is love Bm7



Em7



Bm7



Em7



What the world needs now, is love sweet love C6



C



D6



D7



It’s the only thing, that there’s just too little of Bm



Em



Bm



C6



x



1 1 1 1 1



III



Em



3 3 3 3



What the world needs now, is love sweet love



C6



C



B



B7



Lord we don’t need another montain



3 3 3 3



CM7



G9



C6



There are mountains and hillsides enough to climb Dm9



G9



CM7



There are oceans and rivers enough to cross



Em7



1 1 1 1 1



V



Em9



Dm9



Em9 o o



o



3



enough to last till the end of time CHORUS



Dm9



Lord we don’t need another meadow



2



There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine



x



B



B7



3 4



G9



Oh listen Lord if you want to know what everyone C6



C



Bm7



CM7 D7 G



No not just for some oh, but just for ev_ryone CHORUS



x



1



II



There are cornfields and wheatfields enough to grow D7SUS



o



1



IV



D7SUS



A7



D6



x



no not just for some but everyone



o



1 2



3



4



Percy Sledge Percy Sledge



when a man loves a woman C G/B Am7 Am/G F G C G6



(intro)



C



G/B



When a man loves a woman, Am



C7



can’t keep his mind on nothing else F



G



C



He’ll trade the world for the good thing he’s found C



G



G/B



If she’s bad he can’t see it Am



C7



she can do no wrong F



G



C



Turn his back on his best friend if he put her down. C



G/B



When a man loves a woman, Am



C7



spend his very last dime F



G



C



Tryin’ to hold on to what he needs C



G



G/B



He’d give up all his comfort, Am



C7



sleep out in the rain F



G



C



If she said that’s the way it ought to be. F



G



G



C



Well, this man loves a woman F



G



C



I gave you everything I had F



G



C



E7/B



Am



Tryin’ to hold on to your precious love D7



FG



Baby, please don’t treat me bad. C



G+



G/B



When a man loves a woman, Am



C7



down deep in his soul F



G



C G



She can bring him such misery C



G/B



If she plays him for a fool, Am



C7



he’s the last one to know F



G



C



Lovin’ eyes don’t ever see. CHORUS C



G



G/B



When a man loves a woman, Am



C7



I know exactly how he feels F



G



C



’Cause baby baby baby you’re my world.



G



G



when I take my sugar to tea



Sammy Fain, Irving Kahal & Pierre Norman 1931



C7 D7 D7 Gm7 Bbm F C7 F Bb F



(intro)



DDIM



F



C+/E+/Ab+ C+



Gm7



F



Gm7



C7



Db7 C7



F



IV



I’m just a little ‘Jackie Horner’ since I met my su_gar cane. CDIM



F



Gm7



C7



Db7



F



C7



That gang of mine has been revealin’ that they’re feelin’ sore. DDIM



F



C+



Gm7



F



Gm7



C7



Db7



C7



F



I left the lamp light on the corner, for the moon in lo_ver’s lane. C



G7



C7



I’m doing things I never did before. CDIM



F



C7



When I take my sugar to tea, CDIM



F



C7



all the boys are jealous of me, D



D7



Gm7



Bbm



’cause I never take her where the gang goes, F



C7



F



when I take my sugar to tea. CDIM



F



Bb F C



C7



I’m a rowdy dowdy, that’s me, CDIM



F



C7



she’s a high hat baby, that’s she, D7



Bbm



Gm7



so I never take her where the gang goes, F



C7



F



when I take my sugar to tea.



F7 CDIM



Bb



Eb7



Ev’ry Sunday afternoon, we forget about our cares, F



Db7



G7



C7



rubbing elbows at the Ritz, with those millionaires. CDIM



F



C7



When I take my sugar to tea, CDIM



F



C7



I’m as Ritzy as can be, D7



Gm7



Bbm



’cause I never take her where the gang goes, F



C7



F



when I take my sugar to tea.



F Bb F C7



CDIM C7



1 1 1 1 1 1 2 2 3 4



Theme ‘Notting Hill’ - Keating Ronan Boyzone



when you say nothing at all G



D



C



D



G



DCD



C



D



G



DCD



It’s amazing how you can speak right to my heart G



D



Without saying a word, you can light up the dark. C



D



Try as I may, I can never explain G



D



C



D



What I hear when you don’t say a thing. G



D



DSUS D DSUS D



C



D



The smile on your face lets me know that you need me. G



D



C



D



There’s a truth in your eyes saying you’ll never leave me G



D



C



D



The touch of your hand says you’ll catch me where ever I fall. C



D



NC



G



You say it best, when you say nothing at all. All day long I can hear people talking out loud But when you hold me near, you drown out the crowd Try as they may, they can never define What’s been said between your heart and mine The smile on your face lets me know that you need me There’s a truth in your eyes saying you’ll never leave me The touch of your hand says you’ll catch me where ever I fall E



B



NC



E



You say it best, when you say nothing at all. EBABEBABEBAB



(intermezzo)



CHORUS



CD



when you’re smiling



Larry Shay / Mark Fisher / Joe Goodwin



Bb



Dm



When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling G7



Cm



the whole world smiles with you



Eb6



When you’re laughing, when you’re laughing F+/A+/C#+



F7



Bb



then the sun comes shining through Bb7



Eb



But when you’re crying, then you bring on the rain C7



F7



so stop your sighing and be happy again Bb



G7



Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling Cm7



Bb



F7



then the whole world smiles with you. Bb



Dm



When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling G7



Cm



the whole world smiles with you



Eb6



When you’re laughing, when you’re laughing F+/A+/C#+



F7



Bb



then the sun comes shining through Bb7



Eb



But when you’re crying, then you bring on the rain C7



F7



so stop your sighing and be hap-hap-happy again Bb



G7



Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling Cm7



Bb



F7



then the whole world smiles with you. Bb



G7



Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling Cm7



Bb



F7



then the whole world smiles with you. Bb



Cm7



F7



Bb



So keep on smiling and the whole world smiles with you. When you’re smiling



•



where do you go to my lovely C



Peter Sarstedt



Em



F



G



G7



G



You talk like Marlene Dietrich and you dance like Zizi Jeanmaire. C



Em



Your clothes are all made by Balmain F



G



F



Em



III



Dm



and there’s diamonds and pearls in your hair, yes they are. C



Em



G



G/F



You live in a fancy appartement of the Boulevard of Saint Michel. Em



Where you keep your Rolling Stones records F



G



III



G/F G/E G/D



and a friend of Sacha Distel. C



Em



F



G



But where do you go to my lovely, when you’re alone in your bed? C



Em



F



Em



F



1



1 1 1 2 2 3



G/E G



Tell me the thoughts that surround you, I want to look inside your head. C



1 1 1 2 2 3



4



F



C



1



G/F G/E G/D III



G



1 1 1 1 2 2 3



I’ve seen all your qualifications you got from the Sorbonne. C



Em



G/D o



And the painting you stole from Picasso, F



G



G/F



G/E G/D



your loveliness goes on and on, yes it does. C



III



Em



F



G



When you go on your summer vacation, you go to Juan-les-Pines. C



Em



With your carefully designed topless swimsuit F



G



G/F



G/E



G/D



you get an even suntan, on your back and on your legs. C



Em



F



G



When the snow falls you’re found in Sankt Moritz with the others of the jet-set. C



Em



And you sip your Napoleon Brandy, F



G



G/F G/E G/D



but you never get your lips wet. CHORUS C



Em



F



G



Your name is heard in high places, you know the Aga Khan. C



Em



He sent you a racehorse for Christmas F



G



G/F



G/E G/D



and you keep it just for fun, for a laugh haha. C



Em



F



G



They say that when you get married, it’ll be to a millionaire. C



Em



But they don’t realize where you came from F



G



G/F



G/E G/D



and I wonder if they really care, they give a damn. CHORUS C



Em



F



G



I remember the back streets of Naples, two children begging in rags. C



Em



Both touched with a burning ambition F



G



G/F G/E G/D



to shake off their lowly brown tags, yes they try. C



Em



F



G



So look into my face Marie-Claire and remember just who you are. C



Em



Then go and forget me forever F



G



G/F



G/E G/D



’cause I know you still bear the scar, deep inside, yes you do. C



Em



F



G



I know where you go to my lovely, when you’re alone in your bed. C



Em



F



G



I know the thoughts that surround you, ’cause I can look inside your head.



1 1 1 2 2 3



where have all the flowers gone



Pete Seeger (1962)



Bb Gm Eb F F9 F F7



(intro) Bb



Gm



Eb



Bb



Gm



Cm



Bb



Gm



F



Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing? F7



Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago? Where have all the flowers gone? Eb



F



Young girls have picked them everyone. Eb



Bb



Oh, when will they ever learn? Eb



F



Bb



Oh when will they ever learn?



Gm Cm F



Where have all the young girls gone, long time passing? Where have all the young girls gone, long time ago? Where have all the young girls gone, Gone for husbands everyone. Oh when will they every learn? Oh when will they ever learn? Where have all the husbands gone, long time passing? Where have all the husbands gone, long time ago? Where have all the husbands gone, Gone for soldiers everyone Oh when will they ever learn? Oh when will they ever learn. Where have all the soldiers gone, long time passing? Where have all the soldiers gone, long time ago? Where have all the soldiers gone? Gone to graveyards, everyone. Oh, when will they every learn? Oh when will they ever learn? Where have all the graveyards gone, long time passing? Where have all the graveyards gone, lone time ago? Where have all the graveyards gone? Gone to flowers, everyone. Oh, when will they ever learn? Oh when will they ever learn? Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing? Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago? Where have all the flowers gone? Young girls have picked them everyone. Oh, when will they ever learn?



•



Procol Harum



whiter shade of pale C Am F Dm G7 Em G7 C F G7



(intro) C



Am



We skipped the light fandango C



Dm



and turned cartwheels ’cross the floor G7



Em



C



Am



G7



I was feeling kind of sea sick



Em



but the crowd called out for more F



Dm



the room was humming harder G7



Em



G7



As the ceiling flew away C



Am



Em



When we called out for another drink F



Dm



the waiter brought a tray G7



C



And so it was that later F



Dm



As the miller told his tale G7



Em



That her face at first just ghostly G7



C



F



C



Turned a whiter shade of pale C



Am



She said there is no reason C



Dm



and the truth is plain to see G7



Em



G7



but I wandered through my playing cards C



Am Em



would not let her be F



Dm



one of sixteen vestal virgins G7



Em



G7



who were leaving for the coast C



Am



Em



And although my eyes were open F



Dm



They might just as well ’ve been closed CHORUS



Frankie Avalon Bob Marucci & Peter DeAngelis



why G



D



I’ll never let you go. Why? Because I love you. G



I’ll always love you so. Why? Because you love me. G7



C



No broken hearts for us, ’cause we love each other. And with our faith and trust there could be no other. Why? ’Cause I love you. Why? ’Cause you love me. G



D



I think you’re awfully sweet. Why? Because I love you. G



You say I’m your special treat. Why? Because you love me. G7



C



Cm



We found the perfect love. Yes, a love that’s yours and mine. G



D



G



I love you and you love me. All the time. G



D



I’ll never let you go. Why? Because I love you. Yes, I love you. G



I’ll always love you so. Why? Because you love me. Yes, you love me. G7



C



Cm



We found the perfect love. Yes, a love that’s yours and mine. G



D



G



D



I love you and love you me. I love you and love you me. G



We’ll love each other, dear. Forever.



wild world Am



Cat Stevens



D7



G



Now that I’ve lost everything to you, CM7



CMo7(o) (o)



o



F



You say you want to start something new Dm



2



E7



3



And it’s breakin’ my heart you’re leavin’.



E7



Baby, I’m grievin’, Am



D7



G



But if you want to leave, take good care, CM7



F



Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there. Dm



E7



G7



Just remember there’s a lot of bad and beware. C



G



F



Oooh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world. G



F



C



It’s hard to get by just upon a smile. C



G



F



Oooh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world. G



F



C



Dm E7



And I’ll always remember you like a child, girl. Am



D7



G



You know, I’ve seen a lot of what the world can do CM7



F



And it’s breakin’ my heart in two Dm



E7



‘Cause I never want to see you sad girl



E7



Don’t be a bad girl Am



D7



G



But if you want to leave, take good care, CM7



F



Hope you’ve got a lot of nice things to wear. Dm



E7



G7



But then, a lot of nice things turn bad out there. CHORUS And baby I love you Am



D7



G



But if you want to leave, take good care, CM7



F



Hope you’ve got a lot of nice things to wear. Dm



E7



G7



But then, a lot of nice things turn bad out there. CHORUS



•



Kate Rusby Richard Thompson



withered and died CF



(intro) C



F



This cruel country has driven me down, G



C



F



G



teased me and lied, teased me and lied. C



F



I’ve only sad stories to tell to this town. G



C



My dreams have withered and died. F



C



Dm



Once I was bending the tops of the trees, C



Dm



Am



G



kind words in my ears, kind faces to see. C



F



Then I struck up with a boy from the West, G



C



F



G



played run and hide, played run and hide. C



F



Count one to ten and he’s gone with the rest. G



C



My dreams have withered and died. CFGCFG/CFGC



(intermezzo) C



F



Silver moon sail up and silver moon shine G



C



F



G



On the waters so wide, waters so wide C



F



Steal from the bed of some good friend of mine G



C



My dreams have withered and died F



C



Dm



If I were a butterfly I’d live for a day C



Dm



Am



G



Then I could be free just blowing away C



F



This cruel country has driven me down, G



C



F



G



teased me and lied, teased me and lied. C



F



I’ve only sad stories to tell to this town. G



C



G



C



My dreams have withered and died. My dreams have withered and died. CFGCFG/CFGC



(outro)



•



•



wonderful tonight



Eric Clapton



G



C11



(intro) G



D



C



D



It’s late in the evening, she’s wonderin’ what clothes to wear. G



D



C



III



D



2



She puts on her make-up and brushes her long brown hair. C



D



G/F#



G



C



D



G



III



And I say ‘Yes, you look wonderful tonight’. G



D



C



D



We go to a party, and everyone turns to see G



D



C



D



C



D



this beautiful lady, walkin’ around with me. G/F#



G



Em



And then she asks me, ‘Do I look allright?’ C



D



G



And I say ‘Yes, you look wonderful tonight’. C



D



G/F#



G



Em



I feel wonderful because I see the love-light in your eyes. C



D



C



D



And the wonder of it all is that you just don’t realize G



how much I love you. G



D



C



D



It’s time to go home now, and I’ve got an aching head. G



D



C



D



I give her the car keys, she helps me to bed. C



D



G



G/F#



Em



And then I tell her, as I turn on the light, C



D



G



I say: ‘My darlin’, you were wonderful tonight, C



D



G



oh my darlin’, you were wonderful tonight.’



3



G/F#



Em



And then she asks me, ‘Do I look all right?’



1 1 1 1 1 1
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wooly bully



Sam The Sham & The Pharohs



G7



Uno, dos, one, two, tres, quatro G7



Matty told Hatty, about a thing she saw. Had two big horns and a wooly jaw. C7



G7



D7



C7



G7



D7



Wooly bully, woolly bully. wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully. G7



Hatty told Matty: ‘Let’s don’t take no chance. Lets not be L-seven, come and learn to dance.’ CHORUS G7



Matty told Hatty: ‘That’s the thing to do. Get you someone really to pull the wool with you.’ CHORUS



Buddy Holly, The Beatles Buddy Holly



words of love A



Hold me close and E



D



A



tell me how you feel, E



A



tell me love is real E



D



A



Mmm mmm mmm, E



D



D



A



mmm mmm A



Words of love you E



D



A



whisper soft and true, E



A



D



darling I love you E



A



Mmm mmm mmm, E



D



D



A



mmm mmm (intro) 8× A



Let me hear you say E



D A



the words I want to hear, E



A



D



darling when you’re near, E



A



Mmm mmm mmm, E



D



A



mmm mmm A



Words of love you E



D



A



whisper soft and true, E



A



D



darling I love you E



A



Mmm mmm mmm, E



A



mmm mmm



D



D



D



(here i go down that) wrong road again G



C



G



I can’t seem to learn not to love you D



G



You get to me ev’ry time C



G



You’re someone I just can’t say no to D



G



And you’re so good at changin’ my mind. C



G



Here I go down that wrong road a-gain D



G



Goin’ back where I’ve already been C



G



Even knowin’ where it will end D



G



Here I go down that wrong road a-gain. Tho’ I see the web that you’re weavin’ You and your soft easy lines Before I stop to think I’m believin’ And I’m fallin’ for you one more time. CHORUS



Crystal Gayle A. Reynolds



•



•



y.m.c.a.



Village People



C



Young man, there’s no need to feel down. Am



I said young man, pick yourself off the ground. F



I said young man, ’cause you’re in a new town G7



G7SUS



G



G7SUS G



G7SUS



there’s no need to be unhappy. C



Young man, there’s a place you can go, Am



I said young man, when you’re short on your dough, F



you can stay there and I’m sure you will find G7



many ways to have a good time. C



It’s fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A. Am



It’s fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A. Dm7



They have everything for young men to enjoy, G7SUS



G7



you can hang out with all the boys. C



Y.M.C.A.



Am



It’s fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A. Dm7



You can get yourself clean, you can get a good meal, G7SUS



G7



you can do whatever you feel. C



Young man, are you listening to me? Am



I said young man, what do you want to be? F



I said young man, you can make real your dreams, G7



but you’ve got to know this one thing. C



No man does it all by himself. Am



I said young man, put your pride on the shelf F



and just go there to the Y.M.C.A. G7



I’m sure they can help you today. REFRAIN C



Young man, I was once in your shoes. Am



I said I was down and out with the blues. F



I felt no man cared if I were alive. G7



I felt the whole world was so jive. C



That’s when someone came up to me Am



and said: Young man, take a walk up the street. F



It’s a place there called the Y.M.C.A. G7



They can start you back on your way. REFRAIN (2×)



Ry Cooder K. Devine / S. Nichols



yellow roses B E F# Abm



(intro) B



B7



E



I just received, sweetheart, your yellow roses F#



B



You tell me that they mean that we’re all through B



B7



E



You tell me that tonight your heart is broken B



F#



B



But you should know I was never untrue. E



B7 B



I’ll place them near your photograph and as the petals fall F#



Ebm C#m F#



E



They’ll hide from you my lonely tears that shouldn’t fall at all B



B7



E



Then they will slowly fade away and die F#



B



B



But I still love you though yellow roses say goodbye. (instrumental) E



B



I’ll place them near your photograph and as the petals fall F#



Ebm C#m F#



E



They’ll hide from you my lonely tears that shouldn’t fall at all B



B7



E



Then they will slowly fade away and die B



F#



B



But I still love you though yellow roses say goodbye.



•



yesterday when I was young Am7



Charles Aznavour / Herbert Kretzmer



D7



Yesterday when I was young, GM7



CM7



the taste of love was sweet as rain upon my tongue; F#m7



B7



I teased at life as if it were a foolish game B+



Em



E7



The way the evening breeze may tease a candle flame. Am7



D7



The thousand dreams I dreamed, the splendid things I planned, GM7



CM7



I always built to last on weak and shifting sand; F#m7



B7



I lived by night and shunned the naked light of day, B+



Em



E7



And only now I see how the years ran away. Am7



D7



Yesterday when I was young, GM7



CM7



So many happy songs were waiting to be sung, Am7



B7



So many wayward pleasures lay in store for me, B+



Em



E7



And so much pain my dazzled eyes refused to see. Am7



D7



I ran so fast that time and youth, at last, ran out, GM7



CM7



I never stopped to think what life was all about; Am7



B7



And ev’ry conversation I can now recall B+



Em



E7



Concerned itself with me, and nothing else at all. Am7



D7



Yesterday the moon was blue, GM7



CM7



And ev’ry crazy day brought something new to do, F#m7



B7



I used my magic age as if it were a wand, B+



Em



E7



And never saw the waste and emptiness beyond. Am7



D7



The game of love I played with arrogance and pride, GM7



CM7



And ev’ry flame I lit too quickly, quickly died; F#m7



B7



The friends I made all seemed somehow to drift away Em



B+



E7



And only I am left on stage to end the play. Am7



D7



There are so many songs in me that won’t be sung, CM7



G



I feel the bitter taste of tears upon my tongue; Am7



B7



The time has come for me to pay for yesterday Em



When I was young.



Am Em



•



•



you



Dolly Parton



A D E7 A D E7 A



(intro) A



E7



D



A



The mornin’ sun comes quietly into my room each mornin’. D



A



E7



Wakes me up to greet a brandnew day. A



E7



D



A



I arise a’thinkin’ that it’s so good to be livin’. D



A



E7



A



Lovin’ you is why I feel this way. A



D



E7



A



You, my love, it’s you that makes me always feel like singin’. D



A



E7



Ev’ry song I sing, I sing for you. A



D



E7



A



You and only you can make the sun shine when it’s rainin’. D



A



E7



A



D



A



E7



A



D E7 A D E7 A



All my happiness I owe to you. You. All my happiness I owe to you. A



E7



D



A



The garden of Eden couldn’t have been any sweeter, D



A



E7



Then this paradise I share with you. A



E7



D



A



Our love that shines the eastern star, the brightest in the heavens. D



A



E7



A



Surely heaven must have sent me you. A



D



E7



A



You, my love, it’s you that makes me always feel like singin’. D



A



E7



Ev’ry song I sing, I sing for you. A



D



E7



A



You and only you can make the sun shine when it’s rainin’. D



A



E7



A



D



All my happiness I owe to you. You. A



D



E7



A



You, my love, it’s you that makes me always feel like singin’. D



A



E7



Ev’ry song I sing, I sing for you. A



D



E7



A



You and only you can make the sun shine when it’s rainin’. D



A



E7



A



D



All my happiness I owe to you. You. (2×) A



E7



A



You make me complete and I love you.



D E7 A D E7 A



Milow Milow



you and me in my pocket F Am G C



(intro) F



Am



G



C



I wish you smelled a little funny F



Am



G



C



Not just funny really bad F



Am



G



C



We could roam the streets forever F



Am



G



C



Just like cats but we’d never stray F



Am



G



C



I sometimes wish you were a mermaid



F



Am



G



C



I could raise you in the tub at home F



Am



G



C



We could take a swim together F



Am



G



C



On weekly daytrips to the bay F



Am



G



C



Ooooooh, you and me F



Am



G



C



It would be only you and me, you and me. F



Am



G



C



I wish you were a little bigger F



Am



G



C



Not just big but really really fat F



Am



F



Am



G



C



Doors you would no longer fit through G



C



In my bed you would have to stay F



Am



G



C



I often wish that you had feathers F



Am



G



C



I’d keep you in a giant cage F



Am



G



C



All day long I’d sit and watch you F



Am



G



C



And sing for you if it would be okay F



Am



G



C



F



Am



G



C



F



Am



G



C



F



Am



G



C



Ooooooh, you and me. It’ll be only you and me Ooooooh, you and me. It’ll be only you and me F Am G C F Am G G



(intermezzo) Em



Am



F



G



People say there are plenty of fish Em



Am



F



G



in the sea. Baby, all I do, I wish, NC



I wish, I wish I... F



Am



G



C



I wish you were a little slower F



Am



G



C



Not just slow but pa-pa-paralyzed F



Am



G



C



I could put you on a socket F



Am



G



C



And you could never run away F



Am



G



C



I really wish that you were smaller



F



Am



G



C



Not just small but really really short F



Am



F



Am



G



C



So I could put you in my pocket G



C



And carry you around all day CHORUS F



Am



G



C



It’ll be only you and me.



you are my sunshine



Jimmy Davis / Charles Mitchell (1940)



C



The other night dear, as I lay sleeping, F



C7



C



I dreamed I held you in my arms. F



C



But when I awoke, dear, I was mistaken G



G7



C



So I hung my head and I cried. C



You are my sunshine, my only sunshine. F



C7



C



You make me happy when skies are gray. F



C



You’ll never know dear, how much I love you. G



G7



C



Please don’t take my sunshine away. C



I’ll always love you and make you happy, F



C7



C



If you will only say the same. F



C



But if you leave me and love another, G



G7



C



You’ll regret it all some day: CHORUS C



You told me once, dear, you really loved me F



C7



C



And no one else could come between. F



C



But now you’ve left me and love another; G



G7



C



You have shattered all of my dreams: CHORUS C



In all my dreams, dear, you seem to leave me F



C



When I awake my poor heart pains. F



C



So when you come back and make me happy G



G7



C



I’ll f’rgive you dear, I’ll take all the blame. CHORUS



C7



•



Michael Jackson • Michael Jackson



you are not alone (F#)



Abm



B



Another day has gone, I’m still all alone C#m7



F#SUS



how could this be, you’re not here with me.



Abm



B



You never said goodbye, someone tell me why, C#m7



F#SUS



did you have to go, and leave my world so cold? Ebm7



Ab7



C#m



C#m7



Everyday I sit and ask myself: how did love slip away? C#m



E



F#SUS



Something whispers in my ear and says,



Abm



B



That you are not alone, for I am here with you. C#m7



F#SUS



though you’re far away, I am here to stay.



Abm



B



But you are not alone, for I am here with you, C#m7



F#SUS



though we’re far apart, you’re always in my heart, B



but you are not alone. G



A



B



G



A



F#SUS



’lo-one, ’lo-o-o-one, why? ’lo-one



Abm



B



Just the other night, I thought I heard you cry, C#m7



F#SUS



asking me to come and hold you in my arms.



Abm



B



I can hear your prayers, your burdens I will bear, C#m7



F#SUS



but first I need your hand, then forever can begin. CHORUS G



A



G



Whisper three words and I’ll come runnin’ G



A



B



And girl you know that I’ll be there CSUS



I’ll be there Ab



C#



Bbm



For you are not alone, for I am here with you. Ebm



AbSUS



though you’re far away, I am here to stay. C#



B bm



But you are not alone, for I am here with you, Ebm



AbSUS



though we’re far apart, you’re always in my heart, Bb



Eb



Cm



You are not alone, for I am here with you. Fm



BbSUS



though you’re far away, I am here to stay. Eb



Cm



But you are not alone, for I am here with you, Fm



BbSUS



though we’re far apart, you’re always in my heart,



you are the sunshine of my life C



F6



Stevie Wonder



Em7



You are the sunshine of my life. Dm7



G7



C



Dm7



That’s why I’ll always be around C



Dm



C



F6



CM7



F



F9



I feel like this is the FSTinning CM7



G7



E



1



II



F



2



E7



Em E+ E



A



E+



o



1 2



And if I thought our love was mending D7



G7



I’d find myself drowning in my own tears. Whoa whoa CHORUS C



F6



CM7



F



F9



F



You must have known that I was lonely CM7



F



E7



Because you came to my rescue A



D



E



Em E+ E



Am



And I know that this must be heaven D7



3 4



F



D



4



F9



Though I’ve loved you for a million years A



1 1 1 1 1



III



3



Dm7



Forever you’ll stay in my heart C



F6



x



G7



Em7 Gb



F6



You are the apple of my eye Dm7



Gb



G



How could so much love be inside of you? Whoa..



3 4



o



you belong to my heart



Dora Luz & Agustin Lara Ray Gilbert



F Am Gm C7



(intro)



F



You belong to my heart. Gm



Now and forever.



Am F



C7



Gm



And our love had its start



C7



F



Not long ago. F



Am



We were gathering stars F



Am



While a million guitars Gm



C7



Played our love song Gm



When I said: ‘I love you’ C7



Every beat of my heart F



Said it, too.



Am C7



F



’Twas a moment like this. Gm



Am F



C7



Do you remember?



Gm



And your eyes threw a kiss, F



when they met mine. F



Am



Now we own all the stars F



Am



and a million guitars Gm



C7



are still playing. Gm



Darling, you are the song C7



and you’ll always belong F



to my heart. Gm



Darling, you are the song C7



and you’ll always belong F



to my heart.



C7



•



The Supremes Brian Holland, Lamont Dozier & Edward Holland Jr



you can’t hurry love D



G



D



I need love, love to ease my mind F#m



Bm



Em



Em



and I need to find time, someone to call mine. A7SUS



A7



My Mama said: D



G



You can’t hurry love. No, you just have to wait. F#m



Bm



D



Em



A7



She said: Love don’t come easy, but it’s a game of give and take. D



G



D



You can’t hurry love. No, you’ll just have to wait. F#m



Bm



A7SUS



Em



A7



Just trust on a good time, no matter how long it takes. F#



How many heartaches must I stand, B



before I find the love to let me live again. G



Right now the only thing, that keeps me hangin’ on, A7



G



when I feel my strength, oh, it’s almost gone, A7SUS



A7



I remember Mama said: D



G



You can’t hurry love. No, you just have to wait. F#m



Bm



D



Em



A7



She said: Love don’t come easy, but it’s a game of give and take. D



G



D



How long must I wait? How much more must I take, F#m



Bm



Em



A7SUS



A7



before loneliness will cause my heart, heart to break? F#



No I can’t bear to live my life alone. B



I grow impatient for a love to call my own. G



But when I feel that I, I can’t go on. A7



G



Well these precious words keep me hangin’ on, A7SUS



A7



I remember Mama said: CHORUS 1 D



Now break! D



G



D



Now love, love don’t come easy, F#m



Bm



Em



but I keep on waiting, anticipating for that soft voice to talk to me at night, for some tender arms to hold me tight. I keep waiting, oh ’til that say, but it ain’t easy, no, you know it ain’t easy. A7SUS



A7



My Mama said: CHORUS



•



young love



Ric Cartey / Carole Joyner



D F# G A7 D



(intro)



D



They say for every boy and girl F#



there’s just one love in this whole world. G



A7



D



I know, I found mine. D



The heavenly touch of your embrase F#



tells me no-one can take your place G



A7



D



for e-e-e-e-ever in my heart. A7



Young love, first love A



A Ab G



D



feels with true emotion. A7



Young love, first love



A Ab G



A



D



we share with deep devotion. Just one kiss from your sweet lips F#



will tell me that your love is real. G



A7



D



I-I-I-I-I know it’s true. We were vowed to one another F#



there will never be another. G



A7



D



Lo-o-ove for you or for me. CHORUS



•



Elton John Elton John ™ Bernie Taupin



your song CFGF



(intro)



FM7



C



G



Em



It’s a little bit funny, this feeling inside Am



Am/G



Am F



F



I’m not the one of those who can, easily hide C



G



E7



Am



I don’t have much money, but, boy, if I did C



Dm7



F



G



I’d buy a big house where, we both could live FM7



C



G



Em



If I was a sculpter, but then again: no Am



Am/G



Am F



F



Or a man who makes potions, in a travelling show C



G



E7



Am



Well, I know it’s not much, but it’s the best I can do C



Dm7



F



C



My gift is my song and, this one’s for you G



Am



Dm



F



And you can tell everybody, this is your song G



Am



Dm



F



It may be quite simple but, now that it’s done Am



Am/G



I hope you don’t mind, I hope you don’t mind



Am F



F



That I put down in words C



F



F



G



How wonderful life is, when you’re in the world FM7



C



G



Em



I sat on the roof, and kicked off the moss Am



Am/G



Am F



F



Well, a few of the verses, well, they’ve got me quite cross C



G



E7



Am



But the sun’s been quite kind, while I wrote down this song C



Dm7



F



G



It’s for people like you that, keep it turned on FM7



C



G



Em



So excuse me forgetting, but these things I do Am



Am/G



Am F



F



You see I’ve forgotten if, they’re green or they’re blue C



G



E7



Am



Anyway, the thing is, what I really mean C



Dm7



F



C



Yours are the sweetest eyes, I’ve ever seen CHORUS Am



Am/G



I hope you don’t mind, I hope you don’t mind Am F



F



That I put down in words C



F



F



C



How wonderful life is, when you’re in the world



•



The Fortunes R. Greenaway - R. Cook



you’ve got your troubles A B7 Dm A



(intro) A



B7



I see that worried look upon your face Dm



E



A



You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine A



B7



She’s found somebody else to take your place Dm



E



A



You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine G



A



I too have lost my love today G



A



All of my dreams have blown away. A



E



B7



Now just like you I sit and wonder why Dm



E



A



You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine A



B7



You need some sympathy well, so do I Dm



E



A



You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine G



A



G



A



She used to love me, that I know E



And it don’t seem so long ago. D



That we were walking Bm



And we were talking G



A



The way lovers do.



GE



A B7 Dm A A B7 Dm A



(instrumental) G



A



I too have lost my love today G



A



All of my dreams have blown away. A



B7



And so forgive me if I Dm



E



seem



unkind



if I seem to you my friend that I ain’t got no pity for you E



A



You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine well that ain’t true, you see I’ve lost my, lost my, lost my little girl too



A



B7



I’d help another place, another time Dm



E



A



B7



Dm



A



B7



Dm



You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine You’ve got your troubles, I’ve got mine NC



A



You’ve got your troubles I’ve got mine.



GA



Righteous Brothers Righteous Brothers



you’ve lost that loving feeling Bb



C



You never close your eyes anymore when I kiss your lips Bb



C



And there’s no tenderness like before in your fingertips Dm



You’re trying hard no to show it.... F



Em



G



But baby baby, I know it C



Dm



G



C



You’ve lost that loving feeling wo-o that loving feeling Bb



Dm



C



you’ve lost that lovin’ feeling now it’s gone gone gone wo-o wo Bb



C



And now there’s no welcome look in you eyes when I reach for you. Bb



C



And girl your starting to criticise little things I do. Dm



Em



I makes me just feel like crying... F



G



’cause baby, something beautiful’s dying C



Dm



G



C



You’ve lost that loving feeling wo-o that loving feeling Bb



Dm



C



you’ve lost that lovin’ feeling now it’s gone gone gone wo-o wo. C



F



G



F



G



C



Baby Baby I’ll get down on my knees for you. C



F



G



F



G



C



If you would only love me like you used to do. C



F



G



F



G



FGFG FGFG C



We had a love, a love, a love you don’t find every day. C



F



G



F



G



C



Don’t don’t don’t don’t let it slip away. C



Dm



FGFG



FGFG



G



C



Bring back that loving feeling wo-o that loving feeling. Bb



Dm



Bring back that lovin’ feeling ’cause it’s gone gone gone CFGFGC



and I can’t go on wo-o wo-o.



FGFG



NIEUW



NOUVEAU



TITEL / TITRE enjoy yourself, it’s later than you think botany bay pretty flamingo you and me in my pocket supreme make you feel my love the lazy song we and i saint james infirmary blues please dont talk about me hallelujah up the lazy river what a day for a daydream the way you look tonight make this planet move congratulations my little grass shack bouquet of roses i’m sorry smoke gets in your eyes cry me a river mary blaize december whiter shade of pale the big ship sails the sleepless sailor withered and died my blue heaven ain’t misbehaving strangers in the night the dying truckdriver a boy named sue lucky the coffee song perfidia you belong to my heart isle of capri sing for you big bad bill i got mine how can you keep on moving he’ll have to go fdr in trinidad always lift him up sweet caroline game of all fours botany bay sir eglamore awkward annie the goodman nine million bicycles



TITEL / TITRE love and happiness memories are made of this happy together feelin’ groovy underneath the mango tree sugar, sugar the girl is mine tea for two quality shoe can’t get it out of my head mr. blue sky turn to stone sweet talking woman we are the champions those sweet words sinkin’ soon my dear country love is all around you words of love love is in the air complainte pour sainte catherine heart like a wheel one way ticket if tomorrow never comes i cried for us blues in d my town log driver’s waltz on my way to town talk to me of mendocino foolish you colours i believe i can fly susanna sunny afternoon he’ll have to go (put your lips a little closer t.t jolene eternal flame heal the world you are not alone tennessee waltz venus spanish eyes you’ve lost that loving feeling you’ve got your troubles your song when i take my sugar to tea tiptoe through the tulips tie a yellow ribbon round the ole oak tree the irish rover the ghetto



NIEUW



NOUVEAU



TITEL / TITRE susanne suspicious minds round and round piano man molly malone love grows where my rosemary goes i’ll get over you i want to spend my lifetime loving you i got a name fernando day-o chim chiminey bad, bad leroy brown bad day angie sexbomb if delilah green grass of home there’s a hole in the bucket flower of scotland do you know where you’re going to kelty clippie rhum and coca cola eggs in her basket an english country garden the longest time caledonia we shall dance somewhere only we know walk on by this is my song the last farewell island of lost souls all by myself i love you because diamonds are a girl’s best friends humble me you can’t hurry love what a difference a day makes the tide is high battle hymn of the republic feeling the same way no particular place to go lullaby of birdland pretend song sung blue what’ll i do rain and tears ever and ever goodbye, my love, goodbye



TITEL / TITRE answer me, my love it’s only a paper moon when you say nothing at all hotel california country roads save the last dance for me come away with me i’ve got to see you again memory lonestar don’t miss you at all sunrise one flight down shoot the moon the night they drove old dixie down to love somebody don’t forget to remember i started a joke first of may how deep is your love what am i to you everybody’s talking seven years don’t know why there’s a kind of hush summer holiday rhythm of the rain red sails in the sunset que sera, sera only you moon river bei mir bist du schön sailing it’s not unusual star of the county down if you leave me now swinging on a star ghost riders in the sky raindrops keep falling on my head oh, what a beautiful morning in the summertime it’s now or never oh, suzanna only the lonely living next door to alice lemon tree it’s in his kiss just the two of us i will survive coconut woman farewell angelina
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