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1. 99 Luftballons 

Nena

Vorspiel: 
E                    F#m                      A                H7 
Hast du etwas Zeit für mich, dann singe ich ein Lied für dich von 
E   F#m                A                     H7 
99 Luftballons auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont. 
E                               F#m                       A                H7 
Denkst du vielleicht gerade an mich, dann singe ich ein Lied für dich von 
E   F#m                 A                     H7 
99 Luftballons und daß so was von so was kommt. 

1.  Strophe: 
E   F#m                A                     H7 
99 Luftballons auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont, 
        E                   F#m               A                       H7 
Hielt man für Ufo's aus dem All darum schickte ein General, 
      E                  F#m         A                    H7 
Ne Fliegerstaffel hinterher Alarm zu geben, wenn's so wär, 
E                           F#m             A  H7 
Dabei war'n da am Horizont nur 99 Luftballons. 
            A   H7 
Wegen 99 Luftballons. 

2.  Strophe: 
99 Kriegsminister, Streichholz und Benzinkanister, 
Hielten sich für schlaue Leute witterten schon fette Beute, 
Riefen Krieg und wollten Macht, man, wer hätte das gedacht, 
Daß es einmal so weit kommt wegen 99 Luftballons. 
Wegen 99 Luftballons. 

3.  Strophe: 
99 Düsenjäger jeder war ein großer Krieger, 
Hielten sich für Captain Kirk das gab ein großes Feuerwerk. 
Die Nachbarn haben nichts gerafft und fühlten sich gleich angemacht, 
Dabei schoß man am Horizont auf 99 Luftballons. 
99 Luftballons. 

Nachspiel: 
E   F#m           A                  H7 
99 Jahre Krieg ließen keinen Platz für Sieger, 
E                    F#m                   A                    H7 
Kriegsminister gibt's nicht mehr und auch keine Düsenflieger. 
E                    F#m                A                    H7 
Heute zieh ich meine Runden, seh die Welt in Trümmer liegen, 
E                 F#m                   A                       H7 
Hab nen Luftballon gefunden, denk an dich und laß ihn fliegen. 


  

2. 500 Miles

The Proclaimers 

 E

When I wake up yeah I know I'm gonna be

          A                                     B                   E

I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you

 E

When I go out yeah I know I'm gonna be

          A                                B                      E

I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

If I get drunk yes I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you

And if I haver yeah I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

{Chorus}

But I would walk 500 miles

And I would walk 500 more

Just to be the man who walked 1,000 miles

To fall down at your door

When I'm working yes I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you

And when the money comes in for the work I'll do

I'll pass almost every penny on to you

When I come home yeah I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you

And if I grow old well I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

When I'm lonely yes I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you

When I'm dreaming yes I know I'm gonna dream 

Dream about the time when I'm with you

3. Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

Monty Python

     Am                          D                  G                        Em

Some things in life are bad they can really make you mad

      Am                                 D               G

Other things just make you swear and curse

                       Am                      D

When you've chewing an life's gristle

           G                      Em

Don't grumble give a whistle

    Am                                                   D7

And this'll help things turn out for the best

          G      Em                Am     D7      G      Em    Am    D7

And always look on the bright side of life

   G       Em               Am    D7      G     Em    Am    D7

Always look on the light side of life

   Am                     D                   G                         Em

If life seems jolly rotten there's something you've forgotten

              Am                       D                            G

and that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing.

                      Am                 D        G                   Em

When you've feeling in the dumps don't be silly chumps

        Am                                                       D7

Just purse your lips and whistle - that's the thing

Chorus

     Am                  D               G                     Em

For life is quite absurd and death's the final word

                Am                    D                    G

you must always face the curtain with a bow

   Am                      D                    G          Em

Forget about your sin - give the audience a grin

  Am                                         D7

Enjoy it - it's your last chance anyhow.

  G           Em              Am     D7      G      Em    Am    D7

So always look on the bright side of death

G      Em            Am           D7          G         Em    Am    D7

just before you draw your terminal breath

Am                     D    G                      Em

Life's a piece if shit when you look at it

Am                        D                          G

Life's a laugh and death's a joke it's true

          Am                D

You'll see it's all a show

                G                     Em

keep'em laughing as you go

       Am                                                  D7

just remember that the last laugh is on you

    G             Em               Am     D7      G     Em    Am    D7

And always look on the bright side of life

G          Em               Am    D7      G      Em    Am    D7

Always look on the right side of life

(Come on guys, cheer up)

A          F#                Bm    E7     A     F#    Bm    E7

Always look on the right side of life

A          F#                Bm    E7      A     F#    Bm    E7

Always look on the right side of life ....

American Pie

  G     Bm   Em

A long, long time ago

C             D

I can still remember how that 

Em                    D

Music used to make me smile

G      Bm       Em

And I knew if I had my chance

C                       D

That I could make those people dance

    Em              C         D

And maybe they'd be happy for awhile

Em           C

But February made me shiver

Em               C

With every paper I'd deliver

C        Bm     Am

Bad news on the doorstep

  C                      D

I couldn't take one more step

      G       Bm     Em

And I can't remember if I cried 

       C              D

When I read about his widowed bride

G             Bm         Em

But something touched me deep inside

    C       D     G

The day the music died

CHORUS:

   G    C        G        D

So bye, bye Miss American Pie

         G            C            G        D

Drove my chevy to the levy but the levy was dry

     G        C                G           D

Them good ol' boys was drinkin whiskey and rye

            Em                        A

And singin' this'll be the day that I die

Em                        D

This'll be the day that I die.

Did you write the book of love 

And do you have faith in God above?

If the Bible tells you so

Now do you believe in rock and roll

Can music save your mortal soul

And cay you teach me how to dance real slow?

Well I know that you're in love with him

'Cause I saw you dancing in the gym.

You both kicked off your shoes.

Well I dig those rhythm and blues.

I was a lonely teenage bronkin' buck

With a pink Carnation and a pickup truck

But I knew that I was out of luck

The day the music died.  And I was singin'

CHORUS

Now for ten years we've been on our own

And moss grows fat 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

and a voice that came from you and me.

Oh and while the king was looking down, 

The jester stole his thorny crown

The courtroom was adjourned

No verdict was returned.

And while Lennin read a book on Marx

The quartet practiced in the park

And we sang dirges in the dark

The day the music died.

And we were singin'

CHORUS

Helter skelter in the summer swelter

The birds flew off the fallout shelter

Eight miles high and fallin' fast

It landed foul on the grass

The players tried for a forward pass

With the jester on the sidelines in a cast

Now the halftime air was sweet perfume

While the sergents 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

Do you recall what was revealed

The day the music died.

And we were singin'

Chorus

And in there we were all in one place

A generation Lost in Space 

With no time left to start again.

So come on Jack be nimble

Jack be quick

Jack flash sat on a candlestick because

Fire is the devil's only friend

Oh and as I watched him on the stage

My hands were clenched in fists of rage

No angel born in hell

Could break that Satan's spell

And as the flames climed high into the night

To light the sacrificial rite

I saw Satan laughing with delight

The day the music died.

And he was singin'

CHORUS

I met a girl who sang the blues

And I asked her for some happy news.

She just smiled and turned away.

So I went down to the sacred store

Where I'd heard the music once before

But the man there said the music wouldn't play

And in the streets the children screamed.

The lovers cried and the poets dreamed.

but not a word was spoken.

The church bells all were broken.

And the three men I admire the most--

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost--

Well they took the last train for the coast

The day the music died.

And they were singin'

4. Angels

Robbie Williams


           E                                           A

C#m 

I sit and wait. Does an angel contemplate my fate.

B              E                                        


              A     C#m       

And do they know the places where we go when we're grey and old. 

B                         A                           

          C#m         A

 Cos I have been told that salvation lets their wings unfold.

                      D                                    A

So when I'm lying in my bed, thoughts running through my head,

          E

and I feel that love is dead. 

 D            A          E 

I'm loving angels instead.

Chorus

(E)                   B                              C#m

And through it all she offers me protection, a lot of 

               A                                             E 

love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.  

            

       B                            C#m 

And down the waterfall wherever it may take me, 

                                  A      

I know that life won't break me. 

                          G#m                F#m

When I come to call, she won't forsake me.

D           A               E   

I'm loving angels instead.

E                                     


         A      
C#m 

When I'm feeling weak and my pain walks down a one way street,

B            E                         

 A      C#m 

I look above and I know I'll always be blessed with love.

B     D            


            A

And as the feeling grows she breathes flesh to my bones

         E         

 

and when love is dead, 

D      
    A             E      

I'm loving angels instead.

Solo:- BmAEE play 4 times - repeat chorus

5. Angie

Rolling Stones

   Am     E7      G              F               C    
Oh, Angie, Angie, when will those clouds all disappear. 
Am     E7      G         F             C 
Angie, Angie, where will it lead us from here. 


         G                         Dm           Am 
With no loving in our souls and no money in our coats, 
C           F           G 
You can't say we're satisfied. 
    Am     E7    G        F              C    
But Angie, Angie, you can say we never tried. 

Angie, you're beautiful, but ain't it time we said goodbye. 
Angie, I still love you, remember all those nights we cried. 


All the dreams we held so close seemed to all go up in smoke. 
Let me whisper in your ear. 
Angie, Angie, where will it lead us from here. 

Oh, Angie don't you weep ah your kisses still taste sweet. 
I hate that sadness in your eyes. 
But Angie, Angie, ain't it time we said goodbye. 

             G                      Dm         Am 
With no loving in our souls 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 
Everywhere 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     E      G     F           C    
Angie, Angie, ain't it good to be alive. 
Am     E      G          F              C 
Angie, Angie, they can't say we never tried. 

As I Roved Out

Capo 4th Fret

    Am 

As I roved out on a May morning
On a May morning right early
   C            G 

I met my love upon the way
    F         G       Am

Oh, Lord but she was early

Chorus:
               Am

And she sang lilt-a-doodle, lilt-a-doodle, lilt-a-doodle-dee,-

    G




  F            G          Am

And she hi-di-lan-di-dee, and she hi-di-lan-di-dee and she lan- day

Her boots were black and her stockings white
And her buckles shone like silver
She had a dark and a rolling eye
And her ear-rings tipped her shoulder

"What age are you my bonny wee lass
What age are you my honey?"
Right modestly she answered me
"I'll be seventeen on Sunday"

"Where do you live my bonny wee lass
Where do you live my honey?"
"In a wee house up on the top of the hill
And I live there with my mammy"

"If I went to the house on the top of the hill
When the moon was shining clearly
Would you arise and let me in
And your mammy not to hear you?"

I went to the house on the top of the hill
When the moon was shining clearly
She arose to let me in
But her mammy chanced to hear her

She caught her by the hair of the head
And down to the room she brought her
And with the butt of a hazel twig
She was the well-beat daughter

"Will you marry me now my soldier lad
Will you marry me now or never?
Will you marry me now my soldier lad
For you see I'm done forever"

"I can't marry you my bonny wee lass
I can't marry you my honey
For I have got a wife at home
And how could I disown her?"

A pint at night is my delight
And a gallon in the morning
The old women are my heart break
But the young ones is my darling


  

6. April, Come She Will

Paul Simon      Capo 4th Fret
April, come she will

When streams are ripe and swelled with rain

May, she will stay

Resting in my arms again

June, she'll change her tune

In restless walks she'll prowl the night

July, she will fly

And leave no warning of her flight

August, die she must

The autumn winds blow chilly and cold

September, I'll remember

A love once new has now grown old

7. As Tears Go By

{st:Jagger, Richards & Oldham}   
Capo 2nd

[D]It is the [E7]evening of the [G]day... [A7]

[D]I sit and [E7]watch the children [G]play... [A7]

[G]Smiling faces [A7]I can see, [D]but not for [Bm]me

[G]I sit and watch as tears go  [A7]by

[D]My riches [E7]can't buy ev'ry[G]thing... [A7]

[D]I want to [E7]hear the children [G]sing... [A7]

[G]All I hear [A7]is the sound [D]of rain falling [Bm]on the ground

[G]I sit and watch as tears go  [A7]by

[D]It is the [E7]evening of the [G]day... [A7]

[D]I sit and [E7]watch the children [G]play... [A7]

[G]Doin' things I [A7]used to do [D]they think are [Bm]new

[G]I sit and watch as tears go    [A7]by

[D]Mmmm ...  [E7]          [G]          [A7]

[D]Mmmm ...  [E7]          [G]          [A7]          [Em7]          [A7]

8. Back Home in Derry

CHRISTY MOORE

      Am            Em

   In 1803 we sailed out to sea

   G                    D                    Am

   Out from the sweet town of Derry

   Am                                   Em

   For Australia bound if we didn't all drown

      G                              D               Am

   And the marks of our fetters we carried

          Am                                Em

   In our rusty iron chains we sighed for our weans

       Am                                  Em

   Our good women we left in sorrow

          Am                                     Em

   As the mainsails unfurled, our curses we hurled

          G                         D                 Am

   On the English, and thoughts of tomorrow

Chorus

      C    G          Am            G                 Am

      Oh..Oh... I wish I was back home in Derry

      C      G        Am            G                 Am

      Oh..Oh... I wish I was back home in Derry

At the mouth of the Foyle, bid farewell to the soil

As down below decks we were lying

O'Doherty screamed, woken out of a dream

By a vision of bold Robert dying

The sun burned cruel as we dished out the gruel 

Dan O'Connor was down with a fever

Sixty rebels today bound for Botany Bay 

How many will meet their receiver

CHORUS

I cursed them to hell as her bow fought the swell 

Our ship danced like a moth in the firelight

White horse rode high as the devil passed by 

Taking souls to Hades by twilight

Five weeks out to sea, we were now forty-three

Our comrades we buried each morning

In our own slime we were lost in a time

Of endless night without dawning

CHORUS

Van Diemen's land is a hell for a man

To live out his whole life in slavery

Where the climate is raw 

Black Velvet Band

                      G                                    C    G

1. Well, in a neat little town they call Belfast, 

    Em                  C               D

    apprentice to trade I was bound,

       G          D               G      Em

    many an hour sweet happiness

               C                  D            G

    have I spent in that neat little town.

    A sad misfortune came over me,

    which caused me to stray from the land.

    far away from my friends and relations,

    betrayed by the black velvet band.

Her eyes they shone like diamonds, 

I thought her the queen of the land,

and her hair it hung over her shoulder, 

tied up with a black velvet band.

2. I took a stroll down Broadway, meaning not long for to stay,

    when who should I meet but this pretty fair maid,

    come a traipsing along the high way.

    he was both fair and handsome,

    her neck it was just like a swan's.

    And her hair it hung over her shoulder,

    tied up with  a black velvet band.

3. I took a stroll with this pretty fair maid,

    and a gentleman passing us by.

    Well, I knew she meant the doing of him,

    by the look in her roguish black eye.

    A gold watch she took from his pocket,

    and placed it right into my hand,

    And the very first thing that I said was:

    'Bad cess to the black velvet band'.

4. Before the judge and the jury

    next morning I had to appear.

    The judge he says to me, 'Young man,

    your case it is proven clear.

    We'll give you seven years penal servitude,

    to be spent far away from the land,

    far away from your friends and companions,

    betrayed by the black velvet band'.

9. Californication 

Psychic spies from China 

Try to steal your mind’s elation 

Little girls from Sweden 

Dream of silver screen quotations 

And if you want these kind of dreams 

It’s Californication 

It’s the edge of the world 

And all of western civilization 

The sun may rise in the East 

At least it settles in the final location 

It’s understood that Hollywood 

Sells Californication 

Pay your surgeon very well 

To break the spell of aging 

Celebrity skin is this your chin 

Or is that war your waging 

Chorus: 

First born unicorn 

Hard core soft porn 

Dream of Californication 

Dream of Californication 

Marry me girl be my fairy to the world 

Be my very own constellation 

A teenage bride with a baby inside 

Getting high on information 

And buy me a star on the boulevard 

It’s Californication 

Space may be the final frontier 

But it’s made in a Hollywood basement 

Cobain can you hear the spheres 

Singing songs off station to station 

And Alderon’s not far away 

It’s Californication 

Born and raised by those who praise 

Control of population everybody’s been there and 

I don’t mean on vacation 

Chorus 

Destruction leads to a very rough road 

But it also breeds creation 

And earthquakes are to a girl’s guitar 

They’re just another good vibration 

And tidal waves couldn’t save the world 

From Californication 

Pay your surgeon very well 

To break the spell of aging 

Sicker than the rest 

There is no test 

But this is what you’re craving 

Chorus 

10. Country Roads

JOHN DENVER


G                                 Em                        D

ALMOST HEAVEN WEST VIRGINIA BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS,

C                       G                                                                                   Em

SHENADOAH RIVER.  LIFE IS OLD THERE OLDER THAN THE TREES,

D                                                                C                               G

YOUNGER THAN THE MOUNTAINS, GROWING LIKE A BREEZE.

        G                                     D                       Em                C

COUNTRY ROADS, TAKE ME HOME TO THE PLACE, I BELONG

                   G                                 D                            C                               G

WEST VIRGINIA, MOUNTAIN MOMMA, TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS.

G                                     Em                            D

ALL MY MEMORIES GATHER ROUND HER, MINER'S LADY,

C                                G                                                                          Em

STRANGER TO BLUE WATER.  DARK AND DUSTY PAINTED ON THE SKY

D                                                       C                         G

MISTY TASTE OF MOONSHINE TEAR DROP IN MY EYE.

 G                                                                    Em                C

COUNTRY ROADS, TAKE ME HOME TO THE PLACE, I BELONG

                   G                                 D                           C                               G

WEST VIRGINIA, MOUNTAIN MOMMA, TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS.

Em                D                       G    

I HEAR HER VOICE IN THE MORNIN' HOURS SHE CALLS ME

         C                 G                             D                                     Em

THE RADIO REMINDS ME OF MY HOME FAR AWAY, AND DRIVIN' DOWN

        F                            C                       

THE ROAD I GET THE FEELIN' THAT I SHOULD HAVE BEEN HOME

D                          D7

YESTERDAY, YESTERDAY.

11. Don't dream its over

Crowded House

The intro is strummed Asus D7sus2  G  Repeat

Asus                                  F#

There is freedom within. there is freedom without

G                                   F#m                    

Try and catch the deluge in a paper cup.

Asus                               F#m

Theres a battle ahead, many battles are lost 

G                                                                             F#m

but you never see the end of the road when your travelling with me.

Chorus                         

G       A             D         Bm                           

Hey now Hey now don't dream its over

G       A                D           Bm                       

Hey now Hey now when the world comes in

G         A            

They come They come

D                     Bm               G

to build a wall between us, they won't win

Now I'm towing my car 

Theres a hole in the roof

My possessions are causing me suspicion but theres no proof.

In the paper today, tales of war and of waste 

but you turn right over to the TV page

chorus

Now I'm walking again 

to the beat of a drum

and I'm counting the steps to the door of your heart

Only shadows ahead 

They'll be clear in the roof

get to know the feeling of liberation and release

Note the end repeats GADBm 

12. Don’t Look Back in Anger

Oasis

Vorspiel:     C     F     C     F 

1.  Strophe: 
C                   G               Am                   E                       F 
Slip inside the eye of your mind, don’t you know you might find 
G                       C   Am   G 
A better place to play. 
C                  G             Am                   E                         F 
You said that you never been, but all the things that you’ve seen 
G                 C   Am   G 
Slowly fade away. 
F                      Fm                 C 
So I start a revolution from my bed, 
                  F                      Fm                   C 
Cause you said the brains I had went to my head. 
F                   Fm                     C 
Step outside, Summertime’s in bloom, 
G                                            G# 
I stand up beside the fireplace, take that look from off your face, 
Am                 G                    F                       G 
You ain’t ever gonna burn my heart out. Heart out. 

Refrain: 
C  G            Am         E                    F                  G              C   Am   G 
So Sally can wait, she knows it’s too late as we’re walking on by. 
       C    G        Am   E                    F                    G               C 
Her soul slides away, but don’t look back in anger, I heard you say. 

Zwischenspiel:     C     G     Am     E     F     G     C     Am     G 

2.  Strophe: 
Take me to the place where you go where nobody knows 
If it’s night or day. 
But please don’t put your life in the hands of a rock ‘n’ roll band 
Who’ll throw it all away. 
I’m gonna start a revolution from my bed 
Cause you said the brains I had went to my head 
Step outside cause summertime’s in bloom, 
Stand up beside the fireplace, take that look from off your face, 
Cause you ain’t never gonna burn my heart out, heart out. 
Refrain: 

Solo: 
F   Fm   C   F   Fm   C   F   Fm   C   G   G#   Am   G   F   G 
Refrain: 

13. Every River

  RUNRIG

Capo 2nd Fret


G
          Em C

  G 

You ask me to believe in magic,



    Em
      C
               D

Expect me to commit suicide of the heart.


    G
    Em
            C

  G 

And you ask me to play this game without question,

  G
        Em

   C            D7

Raising the stakes in this shotgun roulette.

Ref.:

           G
              D                 Am 
           C

Every river I try to cross, every hill I try to climb,

            G
             D
              Am 
              C

Every ocean I try to swim, every road I try to find,


 G
          D
 Em
               C

All the ways of my life, I´d rather be with you.


         G -  D
   C        G

There´s no way without you!

G

      Em  C 

      G 

But you came to me like the ways of children,


    Em
            C
   D

Simple as breathing, easy as air.


     G
                Em

       C
                   G

Now the years hold no fears, like the wind they pass over


       Em     C
      D7

Loved, forgiven washed, saved.

14. Father and Son

Cat Stevens

G                                    D

It's not time to make a change

             C             Am7

Just relax take it easy

                    G                         Em         

You're still young, that's your fault

                  Am                       D

There's so much you have to know

            G               D

Find a girl, settle down

             C                 Am7

If you want you can marry

          G             Em          Am            D

Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy

            G                  D

I was once like you are now

            C                  Am7

And I know that it's not easy

            G                      Em                        Am         D

To be calm, when you've found something going on

           G                    D

But take your time, think a lot

           C                   Am7

Think of everything you've got

            G                 Em

For you will still be here tomorrow 

          D                         G

But you're dreams may not

C    G    C      

15. Fields of Athenry

G            

By the lonely prison wall. I

C                            G  D

heard a young girl calling.

G                           C               D         

Michael, they are taking you away, for you

G                         C                  G                             D

stole Trevelyn's corn. So the young might see the morn. 

                                                         G

Now a prison ship lies waiting in the bay.

Chorus:


G      C        G                  Em


Low lie, the Fields of Athenry, where


G                                                         D


once we watched the small free birds fly. Our


G                         C                    G                             D


love was on the wing, we had dreams and songs to sing.

                                                               G

 
It's so lonely 'round the fields of Athenry.

By a lonely prison wall

I heard a young man calling.

Nothing matters Mary when you're free,

Against the Famine and the Crown

I rebelled, they ran me down.

Now you must raise our child with dignity.

By a lonely harbour wall

She watched the last star falling.

And that prison ship sailed out against the sky.

Sure she'll wait and hope and pray,

for her love in Botany Bay.

It's so lonely round the fields of Athenry

16. Fog on the Tyne

Lindisfarne

G                   C         G

Sitting in a sleazy snack-bar sucking 

C      D       G (1st bar of intro)

Sickly sausage rolls,

G                     C             G

Slipping down slowly, slipping down sideways, 

C          D7           Em (rest)

Think I'll sign off the dole.

Chorus:

           G                      C         G

'Cause the fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine,

    C          D           G

The fog on the Tyne is all mine,

    G                      C         G

The fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine,

    C          D7          Em

The fog on the Tyne is all mine.

Could a copper catch a crooked coffin maker, 

Could a copper comprehend,

That a crooked coffin maker is just an undertaker

Who undertakes to be your friend.

Tell the truth tomorrow, today will take it's time 

To tell you what tonight will bring,

Presently we'll have a pint or two together,

C         G7       Em (rest) C (rest)

Everybody do their thing.

We can swing together, we can have a wee wee,

We can have a wet on the wall,

If someone slips a whisper that it's simple sister,

Slap them down and slobber on their smalls.

Verse:

17. Free Bird

Lynard Skynrd

{define: D/F# 1 2 3 2 0 -1 2}

[G] If I [D/F#]leave here to[Em]morrow,

[F] Would you [C]still remember me[D]?

[G] For I must [D/F#]be trav'ling [Em]on now

[F] 'Cause there's too many plac[C]es I've got to see. [D]

{start_of_chorus}

[G] But if I [D/F#]stayed here with [Em] you girl,

[F] Things just [C]couldn't be the sa[D]me.

[G] 'Cause I'm as [D/F#] free as a [Em]bird now,

[F] And this [C]bird you'll never cha[D]nge.

[F] And this [C]bird you cannot cha[D]nge.

[F] And this [C]bird you cannot cha[D]nge.

[F] Lord kno[C]ws I can't [D]change.

{end_of_chorus}

[G] Bye, bye [D/F#]baby it's been a [Em]sweet love,

[F] Though this [C]feeling I can't cha[D]nge

[G] But please don't [D/F#]take it so [Em]badly

[F] 'Cause the Lord knows[C] I'm to blame. [D]

{c:Chorus}

[F] Lord [C]help me, I can't [D]change.

18. Heart of Gold

Neil Young

Vorspiel:     Em   C   D   G   Em   C   D   G   Em   C   D   G   Em   D   Em 

Em      C    D         G 
I wanna live   I wanna give. 
Em         C            D        G 
I've been a miner for a heart of gold. 
Em         C           D        G 
It's these expressions I never give. 
Em                            G              C                    
That keep me searchin for a heart of gold and I'm gettin old. 
Em                            G                 C                    
That keep me searchin for a heart of gold and I'm gettin old. 

I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood 
I crossed the ocean for a heart of gold 
I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line 
That keeps me searching for a Heart of Gold and I'm getting old. 
That keeps me searching for a Heart of Gold and I'm getting old. 

Em                      D         Em 
Keep me searchin for a heart of gold 
Em                              D      Em 
You keep me searchin and I'm growin old 
Em                      D        Em 
Keep me searchin for a heart of gold 
Em                      G                C   G 
I've been a miner for a heart of gold. 


  

19. Hymn

Barclay James Harvest

E.Esus.E.Esus.E.Esus.E.Esus.

E.         ..      

   A               .   E.

 Valley's deep and the mountain's so high,

          A           .                 .           .


 E.Esus.

If you want to see God you've got to move on the other side.___

E    .        .  

              A           .    E.

 You stand up there with your head in the clouds,

         A       .        .             .                               E.   Esus.

Don't try to fly, you know you might not come down.

E      A       .       .. 

Don't try to fly dear God

...          .                          E.   Esus.E.Esus.

   You might not come down.

   E.          ..                        A      .   ..  E

 Jesus came down from Heaven to earth.

          A      .       .     .                  E.    Esus.

The people said it was a virgin birth.

  E.          ..                          A      .     E.

 Jesus came down from Heaven to earth.

         A      .       .     .                   E.    Esus.

The people said it was a virgin birth.

       A      .       .. 

The people said it was

...              E.    Esus.E.Esus.

   a virgin birth.

He told great stories of the Lord.

And said He was the saviour of us all.

He told great stories of the Lord.

And said He was the saviour of us all,

And said He was the saviour

of us all.

For this we killed Him, nailed Him up high.

He rose again as if to ask us why.

Then He ascended into the sky

As if to say in God alone you soar

As if to say in God

repeat top verse 2x

20. If Tomorrow Never Comes

Ronan Keating    Capo 3rd fret
G                          Am7

Sometimes late at night

D                                        C/G  G    Am/G  G

I lie awake and watch her sleeping

       D                           Am7

She's lost in peaceful dreams

                D                           C                       G    C/G  G

So I turn out the lights and lay there in the dark

G                                          Am7

And the thought crosses my mind

D                                      C/G  G  Am/G  G

If I never wake up in the morning

D                       Am7       D

Would she ever doubt the way I feel

C                          G     C/G  G

About her in my heart

chorus

G                            C

If tomorrow never comes

                                         G

Will she know how much I loved her

                              D        Am7            D

Did I try in every way to show her every day

         C                   G

That she's my only one

           Am7        G/B                 C

And if my time on earth were through

                                     D        Em7    Bm7

And she must face this world without me

Em                                       Am7

Is the love I gave her in the past

                                 D

Gonna be enough to last

                               G    D/G  C/G

If tomorrow never comes

G                                           Am7

'Cause I've lost love ones in my life

D                                          C/G    G    Am/G  G

Who never knew how much I loved them

       D                    Am7

Now I live with the regret

                      D                         C                 G    C/G  G

That my true feelings for them never were revealed 

G                                   Am7

So I made a promise to myself 

D                                             C/G        G  Am/G  G

To say each day how much she means to me 

           D                   Am7              

And avoid that circumstance 

                              D                         C                    G   C/G   G

Where there's no second chance to tell her how I feel

chorus

G                                            Am7

So tell that someone that you love

                                         D

Just what you`re thinking of

                   C           G/B  Am7  G

If tomorrow never comes

21. I'll Tell Me Ma

 Irish Traditional

  G

                                    D7                               G

I'll tell me ma when I get home, the boys won't leave the girls alone,

 G                                                      D7                       G

Pulled me hair, stole me comb but that's all right till I go home.

  G                        C                   G                           D7

She is handsome, she is pretty she is the Belle of Dublin city,

  G                          C                    G                   D7         G

She is a courtin' a one two three, Pray can you tell me who is she?

Albert Mooney says he loves her, all the boys are fightin' for her,

Knock at the door, ring at the bell, and "Oh, me true love, are you well?" 

Out she comes, white as snow, rings on her fingers, bells on her toes 

Ould Johny Morrissey says she'll  die, if she doesn't get a fella with the roving eye.

Let the wind and the rain and the hail blow high, and the snow comes a travelin' through the sky,

She's as sweet as an apple pie, she'll get her own lad by and by,

When she gets a lad of her own, she won't tell her ma when she gets home.

Let them all come as they will, It's Albert Mooney she loves still.

22. Junimond


            G          C

 D  
 


Die Welt schaut rauf zu meinem Fenster,


        G
        C                 D 


mit müden Augen ganz staubig und scheu.


          G      C
       D

Ich bin hier oben auf meiner Wolke


         G 
             C            Am

ich seh dich kommen, aber du gehst vorbei. 




                G       C
   

                               G   A

Doch jetzt tut´s nicht mehr weh,      
  /Doch jetzt tut´s nicht mehr weh,

          A



                                                    D

 

Und alles bleibt stumm und kein Sturm kommt auf, wenn ich dich seh.


  Em         D       C




Es ist vorbei, bye bye Junimond,


  Em   D   G




es ist vorbei, 






  F       C     D   


es ist vorbei,  bye bye.

Zweitausend Stunden hab ich gewartet,

ich hab sie alle gezählt und verflucht.

Ich hab getrunken, geraucht und gebetet,

hab dich flußauf und flußabwärts gesucht.  

Doch jetzt tut´s nicht mehr weh,      

nee, jetzt tut´s nicht mehr weh,

Und alles bleibt stumm und kein Sturm kommt auf, wenn ich dich seh.

Es ist vorbei, bye bye Junimond,

es ist vorbei, 

es ist vorbei,  bye bye.

23. Knockin’ on Heavens Door

Bob Dylan

1.  Strophe: 
G         D                              Am 
Mama, take this badge off of me, 
G        D          C 
I can't use it anymore. 
G             D                                 Am 
It's gettin' dark too dark for me to see, 
G                  D                             C 
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door. 

Refrain: 
G                     D                              Am 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door, 
G                     D                              C 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door, 
G                     D                              Am 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door, 
G                     D                              C 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door, 

2.  Strophe: 


Mama, put my guns in the ground, 
I can't shoot them anymore. 
That long black cloud is comin' down, 
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door. 


Refrain (fade out): 
  

  

24. Leaving on a Jet Plane

John Denver    

 Capo 2nd Fret
           G                                C 
All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go, 
        G                       C 
I'm standing here outside the door, 
  G                         C                    D7 
I hate to wake you up to say good bye. 
D7       G                            C 
But the dawn is breakin', it's early morn, 
       G                        C 
The taxi's waitin', he's blowin' his horn. 
G                    C                         D7 
Already I'm so lonesome I could die. 

Refrain: 
     G                C 
So kiss me and smile for me, 
G                        C 
Tell me that you'll wait for me, 
G                          Am             D7 
Hold me like you'll never let me go. 
                G         C 
Cause I'm leaving on a jet plane, 
G                         C                  G 
Don't know when I'll be back again. 
G               Am     D7 
Oh babe, I hate to go. 

There's so many times I've let you down, 
So many times I've played around, 
I tell you now they don't mean a thing. 
Every place I go I'll think of 
You Every song I sing I'll sing for you. 
When I come back I'll bring your wedding ring. 
Refrain: 

Now the time has come to leave you, 
One more time let me kiss you, 
Then close your eyes, I'll be on my way. 
Dream about the days to come, 
When I won't have to leave you alone, 
About the times I won't have to say.             Refrain: 


  

25. Let it Be

John Lennon/Paul McCartney

G

                 D

When I find myself in times of trouble,

Em                   C

Mother Mary comes to me,

G                             D                  C        G

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

                             D

And in my hour of darkness,

            Em                     C

She is standing right in front of me,

G                            D                   C       G

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

{c:Chorus:}

          Em         Bm           C           G

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be.

         


    D               C   G

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

And when the broken hearted people

Living in the world agree,

There will be no answer, let it be. 

For though they may be parted,

There is still a chance that they will see,

There will be an answer, let it be.

And when the night is cloudy,

There is still a light that shines on me,

Shine until tomorrow, let it be.  

I wake up to the sound of music,

Mother Mary comes to me,

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 

26. Loch Lomond          Capo 4th Fret
Scottish Traditional

      C                Am                 Dm           G

By yon Bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes 

                 C              Am                       F   C 

Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond 

            F                  C                     Dm                G

Where me and my true love spent many happy days 

            C                    F                     G  C

On the bonny bonny banks of Loch Lomond 

Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen 

On the steep sides of Ben Lomond 

(Where in purple hue the Highland hills we view 

And the moon glints out in the gloaming) 

     You'll take the high road and I´ll take the low road 

     And I´ll be in Scotland afore ye 

     Where me and my true love will never meet again 

     On the bonnie bonnie banks of Loch Lomond 

(Where wild flowers spring and the wee birdies sing 

On the steep steep sides of Ben Lomond) 

But the broken hearted kens nae second spring 

Though resigned we must be while we´re greeting 

     You´ll take the high road and I´ll take the low road 

     And I´ll be in Scotland afore ye 

     Where me and my true love will never meet again 

     On the bonnie bonnie banks of Loch Lomond 

27. Locomotive Breath

Jethro Tull:

Em                        Em  G D Em

In the shuffling madness

Em                        Em  G D Em

of Locomotive Breath

Em                        Em  G D B

Runs the all-time loser

B                        B  B D Em

Headlong to his death

Em                               Em  G D Em

Oh He feels the pistons scraping

Em                           Em  G D 

Steam Breaking on his brow

G                                A

Old Charlie stole the handle

        B                                                    B      D       Em

And the train it won't stop going no way to slow down

He sees his children jumping off

At stations one by one

His woman and his best friend

In bed and having fun

Oh he's crawling down the corridor

On his hands and knees

Old Charlie stole the handle

And the train it won't stop going no way to slow down

He hears the silence howling

Catches angels as they fall

And the all-time winner

Has got him by the balls

Oh he picks up gideon's Bible

Open at page one

I thank god He stole the handle

And the train it won't stop going no way to slow down...

28. Love is all Around 

Troggs, Wet Wet Wet              Capo 2nd fret
D                    Em          G           A         D

I feel it in  my fin-gers,   I feel it in  m-y  toes

Well, love is all around me, and so the feeling grows

It's written on the wind, it's everywhere I go

So if you really love me, come on and let it show

Chorus.

   G                            Em

You know I love you, I always will

   G                                     Em

My mind's made up by the way that I feel

        G                                  Em

There's no beginning, there'll be no end

Em                                A

'Cause on my love you can depend

I see your face before me as I lay on my bed

I kinda get to thinking of all the things we said

You gave your promise to me and I gave mine to you

I need someone beside me in everything I do

Chorus.

It's written on the wind, it's everywhere I go

So if you really love me, come on and let it show

Come on and let it show.... etc.

29. Lyin' Eyes

Eagles

[G]City girls just [Gmaj7]seem to find out [C]early    [Am]How to open doors with just a smile[D]__

A [G]rich old man, and [Gmaj7]she wont' have to wor[C]ry;  She'll [Am]dress up all in lace[C]__ and go in style[G]__

[G]Late at night a [Gmaj7]big old house gets lone[C]ly   I guess [Am]every form of refuge has its price[D]__.

And it [G]breaks her heart to [Gmaj7]think her love is on[C]ly Given [Am]to a man with han[C]ds as cold as ice[G]__ .

[C] [D] So she [G]tells him she must [Gmaj7]go out for the eve[C]ning  to  [Am]comfort an old friend who's feelin' down[D]__But [G]he knows where she's go[Gmaj7]in' as she's [C]leavin' she is  

[Am]headed for the [C]cheatin' side of town[G]__

chorus 

You can't [G]hide_____ [C/G] your lyin' eyes[G]__, and your  [Em]smile___[Bm] is a thin dis[Am]guise

[D] I thought by [G]now____[G9] you'd realize[C]______[A] 

There [Am]ain't  no way to hide[D]___ your lyin' eyes[G]____

{end_of_chorus}

[G]On the other side of [Gmaj7]town a boy is wait[C]ing   with [Am]fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal[D]__.

She [G]drives on through the [Gmaj7]night anticipat[C]ing 'cause he [Am]makes her feel the way[C]__ she used to feel[G]__ .

[C] [D] She [G]rushes to his [Gmaj7]arms,they fall togeth[C]er   she [Am]whispers that it'sonly for a while[D]__

She [G]swears that soon she'll be [Gmaj7] comin'back for [C]ever  she [Am]pulls away and [C]leaves him with a smile[G]__

[G]She gets up and  [Gmaj7]pours herself a [C]strong one,   and [Am]stares out at the stars up in the sky[D]__

An [G]other night, it's [Gmaj7]gonna be a long [C]one;      she [Am]draws the shade and hangs[C]__ her head to cry[G]__

[G]She wonders how  it  [Gmaj7]ever got this cra[C]zy    she [Am]thinks about a boy she knew in shool[D]__.

Did [G]she get tired or [Gmaj7]did she just get la[C]zy  She's [Am]so far  gone she feels[C]__ just like a fool[G]__ .

[C] [D] [G]My, oh my, you [Gmaj7]sure know how to ar[C]range things You [Am]set it up so well, so carefully[D]___

Ain't it [G]funny how your new[Gmaj7] life didn't [C]change things You're [Am]still the same old [C]girl you used to be[G]___

30. Marmor, Stein Und Eisen Bricht 

Drafi Deutscher

D                                                          A             D 
Weine nicht, wenn der Regen fällt, dam dam, dam dam, 
D                                                 A             D 
Es gibt einen, der zu Dir hält, dam dam, dam dam. 

Refrain (2 mal): 
D                           G                     A               D 
Marmor, Stein und Eisen bricht, aber unsere Liebe nicht! 
D                G                 A                         D 
Alles, alles geht vorbei, doch wir sind uns treu! 

Kann ich einmal nicht bei Dir sein, dam dam, dam dam, 
Denk daran, Du bist nicht allein, dam dam, dam dam. 
Refrain (2 mal): 

Nimm den goldenen Ring von mir, dam dam, dam dam, 
Bist Du traurig, dann sagt er Dir, dam dam, dam dam. 
Refrain (2 mal): 

Weine nicht, wenn der Regen fällt, dam dam, dam dam, 
Es gibt einen, der zu Dir hält, dam dam, dam dam. 
Refrain (2 mal): 
  


  

31. Molly Malone

Irish Traditional                         

          G                      Em                 Am              D7

          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                   Am                      D7

          She wheeled a wheelbarrow, through streets broad and narrow

                        G                D           Am Em    D  G

          Crying: Cockles and Mussels, Alive, Alive O

Chorus

                           G                  Em          Am        D7

                           Alive,     alive O      Alive, alive O

                                        G                D

                           Crying, cockles and Mussels

                           Am  Em    D7  G 

                           Alive,       alive O

          She was a fishmonger, and sure twas no wonder

          For so were her Father and Mother before

          And they all wheeled their barrows,

          Through streets broad and narrow

          Crying: Cockles and Mussels, Alive, alive O

          (chorus)

          She died of a fever, with no one to grieve her

          And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone

          Now her ghost wheels her barrow

          Through streets broad and narrow

          Crying: Cockles and Mussels, alive, alive O

Moonshiner

Irish Traditional                         
           G                                C 

I've been a moonshiner for many a year,
      D7                                               G

I spent all me money on whiskey and beer.
                                             C

I'll go to some hollow and I set up me still 
            D7                                                 G

and i'll make you a gallon fer a ten shillin bill.


          G    
I'm a rambler I'm a gambler
            C

I'm a long ways from home.
       D7                                                  G

And if you don't like me well leave me alone.
                                                    C

I'll eat when I'm hungry and I'll drink when I'm dry,
             D7                                                    G

And if moonshine don't kill me I'll live till I die.

I'll go to some hollow in this count-er-ey,
Ten gallons of wash i can go on a spree.
No women to follow the world is all mine,
And I love none so well as I love the moonshine.

 
O Moonshine dear Moonshine oh how I love thee,
You killed me ol' father but dare you kill me.
Oh bless all moonshiners and bless all moonshine,
Oh it's breath smells as sweet as the dew on the vine

Moses Ri-tootal-i-ooral-i-ay

Irish Traditional

              C                                      G                 C

The policeman walked out, oh, so proud on his beat

                                Am            G
When a vision came to him of stripes on his sleeve;
       F                     C                     F              C

"Promotion," he whispered, "I'll try for today,

                                   G7                  C
So its come with me Mister Ri-tooral-i-ay."


"Come tell me your name," says the limb of the law
To the little fat man selling wares on the straw.
"What's that, sir? Me name, sir? Why it's there on display
And it's Moses Ri-tooral-i-ooral-i-ay."


Now, the trial it came on and it lasted a week.
One judge said 'twas German; another, 'twas Greek-
"Prove you're lrish," said the policeman "and beyond it say nay;
And we'll sit on it, Moses Ri-tooral-i-ay."


Now the prisoner stepped up there as stiff as a crutch.
"Are you lrish or English or German or Dutch?"
"I'm a Jew, sir; I'm a Jew, sir," that came over to stay.
And my name it is Moses Ri-tooral-i-ay."


"We're two of a kind." said the judge to the Jew;
"You're a cousin of Briscoe and I am one too.
This numbskull has blundered and for it will pay."
"Wisha that's right," says Moses Ri-tooral-i-ay.


There's a garbage eollcctor who works down our strset;
He once was a policeman, the pride of his beat.
And he moans all the night and he groans all the day,
Singing," Moses Ri-tootal-i-ooral-i-ay. "

32. Mr. Tambourine Man

Bob Dylan              

CHORUS:

 G               A                       D               G

Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me

 G          D                      G         Em           A

I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm going to

 G              A                       D                     G

Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me

           D                 G                 Em       A              D

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come following you

                G                            A                D                G

Though I know that evenings empire has returned into sand

  D                         G

Vanished from my hand

              D                    G             Em           A

Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping

         G             A                    D                    G

My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet

  D                       G

I have no one to meet

               D                   G               Em         A

And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming ...CHORUS

Take me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship

My senses have been stripped

My hands can't feel to grip

My toes too numb to step

Wait only for my bootheels to be wandering

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade

Into my own parade

Cast your dancing spell my way, I promise to go under it...CHORUS

Though you might hear laughing, spinning, swinging madly across the sun

It's not aimed at anyone

It's just escaping on the run

And but for the sky there are no fences facing

And if you hear vague traces of skipping reels of rhyme

To your tambourine in time

It's just a ragged clown behind

I wouldn't pay it any mind

It's just a shadow you're seeing that he's chasing ...CHORUS

Take me disappearing through the smoke rings of my mind

Down the foggy ruins of time

Far past the frozen leaves

The haunted frightened trees

Out to the windy bench

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow

Yes to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free

Silhouetted by the sea

Circled by the circus sands

With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves

Let me forget about today until tomorrow ...CHORUS

My Johnny Lad

Scottish Traditional                         
G    

I bought a wife in Edinburgh
  C6

For a bawbie;
        D7                                

And then I got a farthing back
                            G

To buy terbaccer wi'


                                                            C

cho: And wi' you, and wi' you, and wi' you, my Johnny lad,
       D7                                                                           G

I'll dance the buckles off my shoes wi' you my Johnny lad.


As I was walkin' Sunday, 'twas there I saw the Queen,
A-playln' at the football wi' the lads on Glasgow green,


The captain 'o the other slde was scorin' wi' great style,
The queen, she called a policeman, and had him thrown in jail.


Samson was a mlghty man, and he fought wi' the cuddy's jaw,
He fought a thousand battles wearlng crlmson flannel drawers.


Napoleon was an emperor, and he ruled on land and sea,
He ruled all France and Germany, but he didn't rule Jock McGhee.


Now Johnny Is a bonny lad, he is a lad of mine,
I've never had a better lad and I've had twenty-nine.

33. Nothing Else Matters

Metallica

Vorspiel:     Em   Am   C   D   Em   D   C   Em   D   C   Em   D   C   G   B7   Em 

Em                            D    C      Em                              D          C   Em 
So close, no matter how far, couldn’t be much more from the heart 
Em                       D            C    G    B7              Em 
Forever trusting who we are. And nothing else matters. 

Never opened myself thid way, life is ours, we live it our way. 
All these words I don’t just say. And nothing else matters. 

Trust I seek and I find in you. Every day for us something new. 
Open mind for a different view. And nothing else matters. 

Refrain: 
C          A                              D  
Never cared for what they do. 
D                                      C   A   D 
Never cared for what they know. 
D           Em 
Oh, but I know. 

So close, no matter how far, couldn’t be much more from the heart 
Forever trusting who we are. And nothing else matters. 
Refrain: 

Never opened myself thid way, life is ours, we live it our way. 
All these words I don’t just say. And nothing else matters. 

Trust I seek and I find in you. Every day for us something new. 
Open mind for a different view. And nothing else matters. 


Refrain 

Solo:     Em   D   C   Em   D   C   Em   D   C   G   H7   Em 

So close, no matter how far, couldn’t be much more from the heart 
Forever trusting who we are. And nothing else matters. 


  

34. North and South of the River

Christy Moore / Bono / The Edge 

                G                  D

   I want to reach out over the loch

   C

   And feel your hand across the water

     G                               D

   Walk with you along an unapproved road

   C

   Not lookin' over my shoulder

   G                D                Em              C

   I want to see, I want to hear, to understand your fear.

          G         D            C

   But we're north and south of the river

I've been doing it wrong all of my life

This holy town has turned me over.

A man on the run from what he didn't understand

As the wind from the Lough blew colder and colder.

There was a badness that had it's way,

Love was not lost it just got mislaid.

     G               D                 C

   North and south of the river.

                                          G

   North and south of the river.

Can we stop playing these old tattoos,

Darling I don't have the answer.

I want to meet you where you are,

I don't need you to surrender.

There is no feeling so alone

As when the one you're hurting is your own.

    G              D                   C

   North and south of the river.

Some high ground is not worth taking,

Some connections are not worth making.

There's an old church bell no longer ringing,

And some old songs are not worth singing.

35. Norwegian Wood

Beatles   


Capo 4th fret

D            D(C#bass)        D         C                D

I once had a girl or should I say she once had me

D            D(C#bass)          D                C               D

She showed me her room isn't it good Norwegian wood

    Dm                                                                G

She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere

    Dm                                                                 G         A

But I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a chair

I sat on a rug biding my time drinking her wine

We talked until two and then she said it's time for bed

She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh

I told her I didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath

And when I awoke I was alone this bird had flown

So I lit a fire isn't it good Norwegian wood

36. Piano Man

         Billy Joel

     C           Em         Am        C     F                  C                   D7  G7

It's nine o'clock on a Saturday    the regular crowd shuffles in. 

           C            Em              Am                         C               F                   

There's an old man sitting next to me  Makin' love to his tonic and 

C                                    Em            Am             C     F          C

gin. He says "Son can you play me a memory?  I'm not really sure 

       D7   G7          C                        Em              Am              C

how it goes,   But it's sad and it's sweet and I knew it com-plete

            F                                         C 

when I wore a younger man's  clothes"

Chorus:

Am       Am               D7  F  Am                   D7          G7  

Da       da da      de de da         da da      de de da       da da 

C               Em                  Am            C  F          C            D7    G7

Sing us a song, you're the piano man,   sing us a  song to-night

                   C          Em              Am      C     

Well we're all in the mood for a melody,  

        F                                      C     F  C  G7

and you've got us feeling all right.

    C                     Em       Am             C              F                C                D7          G7

Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,  he gets me my drinks for free.

               C                 Em             Am                  C 

And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,

                    F                                           C                                   Em

but there's some place that he'd rather be. He says "Bill I believe 

            Am          C          F              C                     D7   G7

this is killing me"   As a smile ran a-way from his face

                  C                Em               Am                C            F                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          D7  G7

Now Paul is a real estate novelist,   who never had time for a wife 

         C            Em                       Am        C        F           C    

And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy, and probably will be for life. 

        Em          Am                 C        F           C          D7    G7

And the waitress is practicing politics, as the businessmen slowly get stoned 

            C         Em              Am         C         F                     C

Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness, but it's better than drinking alone

Chorus

       C           Em          Am        C         F       C          D7   G7

It's a pretty good crowd for a Saturday    and the manager gives me a smile 

          C               Em                   Am            C       F

`Cause he knows that it's me that they've been coming to see, To for-get about life 

      C                 Em                  Am       C         F          C

for a while     And the piano sounds like a carnival   and the microphone smells 

       D7   G7          C          Em          Am          C

like a beer    And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar, and say

 F                      C

"Man what are you doing here ?"

Chorus

37. Precious Years

RUNRIG

Capo 2nd fret



C                    Am      F
    
                 C

It´s all over now, no more summers in heaven



                Am
             Dm
            F  G

After World War Two wed and a life of ups and downs.

C
   Am     F           
       C

I see it now, precious even on paper



           Am

  Dm
           G
        C

A young man and his bride and someone to make time stand still.

Ref.:

     C7
    F

                              C

But now I know and I don´t want to believe it


             G

                   G7 

        C

Where does it leave you now that the precious years are gone.

  C
           Am
      F       
    C

All things remain to ignore and outlive you



          Am
         Dm


    F G

From the man in the moon to the green hills outside your door.

C
       Am
         F
  
  C

Alone you came, so alone you must go now




      Am                     Dm   G
     C

There´s no mountain on earth can ever outlive your soul.

Ref.:

C
          Am                   F  
         C

I know you well, you´ll be nothing but grateful



    Am

      Dm

                F G

Never let it be said they were spent in thoughtless ways

C
           Am

    F
               C

Warm winds blow ´cross the ties that bind forever



        Am

          Dm
     G
     C

For a place in the sun and for the heart of love at home.

38. Que Sera, Sera

Recorded by Doris Day              CAPO 3rd Fret
G

When I was just a little girl


         D                         D7

I asked my mother, what will I be

               D                           D7

Will I be pretty, will I be rich

                           D         G

Here's what she said to me.

CHORUS

C

Que Sera, Sera,



    G

Whatever will be, will be

       D                              D7

The future's not ours, to see

                    G    D

Que Sera, Sera

               D7       G

What will be, will be.

When I was young, I fell in love

I asked my sweetheart what lies ahead

Will we have rainbows, day after day

Here's what my sweetheart said.

CHORUS

Now I have children of my own

They ask their mother, what will I be

Will I be handsome, will I be rich

I tell them tenderly.

39. Something Stupid

(Robbie Williams & Nicole Kidman)

Am – D  - Am – D7  - G 

        G                    

    I know I stand in line, until you think you have the time

                          Am               D -  Am - D7

    to spend an evening with me.

         Am                     D7                        Am                       D7

    And if we go someplace to dance, I know that there's a chance

                           G                 e   - G - e

    you won't be leaving with me.

             G7                               

    And afterwards we drop into a quiet little place 

                         C                 Eb

    and have a drink or two.

             Am           D7                    Am                           D7

    And then I go and spoil it all, by saying something stupid

                G             e      - G - e

    like: "I love you".

       G7

    I can see it in your eyes, that you despise the same old lies

                              C             a     - C - a

    you heard the night before.

                A                      

    And though it's just a line to you, for me it's true,

                                    D7

   it never seemed so right before.

         G                 

    I practice every day to find some clever lines to say,

                          Am                   D -  Am - D7

    to make the meaning come true   

             Am                     D7                        Am                       D7

   But then I think I'll wait until the evening gets late, 

                    G            Em  - G - Em

    and I'm alone with you.

    G7

    The time is right, your perfume fills my head, the stars get red,

                          C                    Eb

    and, oh, the night's so blue.

            Am                    D7                Am                        D7

    And then I go and spoil it all, by saying something stupid

                G      e    - G - e

    like: "I love you."  

   G - Em – G – Em       Am – D – Am – D7     

   Am – D7 – Am – D7          G - Em – G – Em             

      G7

    The time is right, your perfume fills my head, the stars get red,

                         C                      Eb

    and, oh, the night's so blue.

            Am                   D7                 Am                        D7

    And then I go and spoil it all, by saying something stupid

              G               Eb                            

    like: "I love you."

        G                Eb 

    "I love you."          (5 x) ….

40. Streets of London

Ralph McTell   

Capo 4th fret
C                          G                   Am               Em
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market 
F                     C                       G6            G 
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes 
C                     G                 Am                     Em 
In his eyes you see no pride hand held loosely by his side 
F                 C                    G                C 
Yesterday's paper telling yesterday's news. 

      F                 E                   C C/H Am 
So how can you tell me you're lonely 
       D                                               G   G7 
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                    G                                C 
I'll show you something to make you change your mind. 

Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London 
Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags 
She's no time for talkin' she just keeps right on walkin' 
Carrying her home in two carrier bags. 


In the all night cafe at a quarter past eleven 
Same old man sitting there on his own 
Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup 
And each tea last an hour and he wanders home alone. 


Have you seen the old man outside the seaman's mission 
Memory fading with the medal ribbons that he wears 
And in our winter city the rain cries a little pity 
For one more forgotten hero and a world that doesn't care. 
 

41. Summer of '69 

Bryan Adams

D                                        A 
I got my first real six-string, bought it at the five and dime, 
D                                         A 
Played it till my fingers bled, was the summer of '69. 
D                                              A 
Me and some guys from school had a band and we tried real hard. 
D                                           A 
Jimmy quit, Jody got married, I should-a know we'd never get far. 
Hm             A                     D                                 G 
Oh, when I look back now, that summer seemed to last forever, 
Hm       A                     D                      G 
And if I had the choice, Yeah I'd always wanna be there. 
Hm                   A                     Dsus2 
Those were the best days of my life. 

Zwischenspiel:      Dsus2  D  Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D  Asus2  A  Asus4  A  Asus2  A 

Ain't no use in complainin', when you got a job to do. 
Spent my evenin's down at the drive in, and that's when I met you yeah. 
Standing on your mama's porch, you told me that you'd wait forever, 
Oh, and when you held my hand I knew that it was now or never. 
Those were the best days of my life. 
Oh yeah, back in the summer of '69. 

F                    B                            C                                B                 F 
Man we were killin' time, we were young and restless, we needed to unwind, 
F          B                     C 
I guess nothing can last forever, forever. 
Dsus2   D   Dsus4   D   Dsus2   D   Asus2   A   Asus4   A   Asus2   A 
It was the summer of '69, oh yeah. 
Dsus2   D   Dsus4   D   Dsus2   D   Asus2   A   Asus4   A   Asus2   A 
Me and my baby in '69, oh, oh 

And now the times are changing, look at everything that's come and gone. 
Sometimes when I play that old six-string. I think about you, wonder what went wrong. 
Standing on your mama's porch you told me that it lasts forever, 
Oh, and when you held my hand. I knew that it was now or never. 
Those were the best days of my life. 
It was the summer of '69, oh yeah. 
Me and my baby in '69, oh, oh 
It was the summer, the summer , the summer of '69, hey 
Hey, Hey. 

Nachspiel:     D   Dsus4   D   A   Asus4   A   D 

42. Sweet home Alabama

Lynard Skynrd

D       C             G

   Big wheels keep on turning

D           C              G

   Carry me home to see my kin.

D          C               G

   Singing songs about the southland

D               C              G 

   I miss'ole' 'bamy once again (and I think it's a sin)

Well, I heard Mister Young sing about her

Well, I heard ole Neil put her down.

Well, I hope Neil Young will remember,

A southern man don't need him around anyhow

Sweet home Alabama, 

Where the skies are so blue,           

Sweet home Alabama,                     

Lord, I'm coming home to you.

                                       F    C    D

In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor   Boo  hoo  hoo !

Now we all did what we could do.

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Does your conscience bother you?  (tell the truth)

   CHORUS

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers

And they've been known to pick a tune or two

Lord they get me off so much

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

Now how about you?

   CHORUS

43. The Boxer

Simon & Garfunkel

C                                                                               Am 
I am just a poor boy. Though my story's seldom told. 
            G                                   G6       G7               G6            G7                  C 
I have squandered my resistance for a pocketful of mumbles, such are promises. 
                  Am            Em                            F                                                   C
All lies and jest still a man hears what he wants to hear and disregards the rest. 


When I left my home and family I was no more than a boy. 
In the company of strangers in the quiet of a railway station running scared. 
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters 
Where the ragged people go, looking for the places only they would know.

C       Am        G                           Am 
Lie la lie, Lie la lie la lie la lie, lie la lie, 
         F                G                C 
Lie la lie la la la la lie la la la la lie. 

Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a job, 
But I get no offers, just a comeon from the whores on seventh avenue. 
I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome. 
But I took some comfort there. Ooolala lala lala lala lala la. 
 

Now the years are rolling by me, they are rocking evenly.

I am older than I once was, younger than I'll be,

That's not unusual  No it isn't strange,

After changes upon changes,

We are more or less the same.

After changes we are more or less the same.

              C                                                                     Am 
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone, 
          G                        G7                                           C 
Going home where the New York City winters aren't bleeding me, 
 Am                          G     G6
Leading me, Going home. 


In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade 
And he carries the reminders of every glove. 
 That laid him down or cut him till he cried out in his anger and his shame, 
"I'm leaving, I'm leaving!" but the fighter still remains. 
 

44. The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down

Robbie Robertson

Em      G                                C                              Em  

Virgil Cain is my name and I drove on the Danville train,

G                      Em                       C                          Em   

Till Stonewall's cavalry came and tore up the tracks again.

C                      G                          Em             C

In the winter of sixty-five we were hungry, just barely alive.

Em                      C    

I drove a train to Richmond Nefelle 

              G       Em                   A

It was a time I remember very well.

        G              Em         C       G

The night they drove old Dixie down,

             Em

And all the bells were ringing.

        G              Em         C       G

The night they drove old Dixie down,

                  Em

And all the people were singing.  They went...

 G              Em            A                               C                                 G

Naa na-na naa na-na, na-naa na-naa na-naa naa na-naa na-na-naa

Em      G                                       C                                    Em  

Back with my wife in Tennessee, when one day she said to me.

G                      Em                       C                       Em   

"Virgil, quick!  Come see!  There goes ihe Robert E. Lee!"

C                          G                                       Em             C

Now I don't mind  chopping wood,  And I don't care if the money's no good.

Em                                             C    

You take what you need and you leave the rest,

                          G               Em                   A

But they should never have taken the very best.

(refrain)

Em      G                          C                    Em  

Like my father before me, I’m a working man.

G                Em                         C                     Em   

And like my brother above me, I took a rebel stand.

C                          G                                   Em             C

He was eighteen, proud and brave, but a Yankee laid him in his grave.

Em                                 C    

I swear by the blood beneath my feet

                 G                              Em                   A

You can't raise a Cain back up when he’s in defeat.

45. Teenager in Love

Drifters


C - Am - F - G7
Each time we have a quarrel, it almost breaks my heart
C - Am - F - G7
Cause I am so afraid, that we will have to part
C - Am - F - G7
Each night I ask the stars up above
C(Break)
Why must I be a teenager in love?

C - Am - F - G7
One day I feel so happy, next day I feel so sad
C - Am - F - G7
I guess I'll learn to take, the good with the bad
C - Am - F - G7
Each night I ask the stars up above

C(Break)
Why must i be a teenager in love?

F - G7
I cried a tear for nobody but you
F - G7
I'll be a lonely one if you should say were through

C - Am - F - G7
Well if you want to make me cry, that won't be so hard to do
C - Am - F - G7
If you should say goodbye, I’ll still go on loving you
C - Am - F - G7
Each night I ask the stars up above
C(Break)
Why must I be a teenager in love,
C - Am - F - G7
Why must I be a teenager in love,
Why must I be a teenager in love,
Why must I be a teenager in love

46. Über Den Wolken 

Reinhard Mey

G                                           Am      D                           G 
Wind Nord/Ost Startbahn nulldrei, bis hier hör' ich die Motoren, 
G                                  Am      D                                 G 
Wie ein Pfeil zieht sie vorbei, und es dröhnt in meinen Ohren, 
G                                Am        D                                      G 
Und der nasse Asphalt bebt. Wie ein Schleier staubt der Regen, 
G                               Am         D                 G 
Bis sie abhebt und sie schwebt der Sonne entgegen. 

Refrain: 
G              Am           D                              G 
Über den Wolken muß die Freiheit wohl grenzenlos sein. 
                          Am                        D                           G 
Alle Ängste, alle Sorgen, sagt man, blieben darunter verborgen und dann 
C                                      G                            D                             G 
Würde, was hier groß und wichtig erscheint, plötzlich nichtig und klein. 

Ich seh' ihr noch lange nach, seh' sie die Wolken erklimmen, 
Bis ihre Lichter nach und nach ganz im Regengrau verschwimmen. 
Meine Augen haben schon jenen winz'gen Punkt verloren. 
Nur von fern klingt monoton das Summen der Motoren. 
 

Dann ist alles still, ich geh' , Regen durchdringt meine Jacke, 
Irgend jemand kocht Kaffee in der Luftaufsichtsbaracke. 
In den Pfützen schwimmt Benzin, schillernd wie ein Regenbogen. 
Wolken spiegeln sich darin. Ich wär gerne mitgeflogen. 
 


  

47. Wake Up Little Susie

Simon & Garfunkel

C                        

Wake up little Susie, wake up

C

Wake up little Susie, wake up

      F             C7              F                      C7            F

We both fell sound asleep, wake up little Susie and weep

                   C7         F                  C7     F         C7       F

The movie's over, it's four o'clock and we're in trouble deep

                      G       F                     G

Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie...CHORUS

         F        C7               F                   C7            F

The movie wasn't so hot, it didn't have much of a plot

                 C7         F                      C7     F     C7       F

We fell asleep, our goose is cooked, our reputation is shot

                      G        F                    G

Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie

CHORUS:

                                 D7               G

What are you gonna tell your mamma?

                                 D7            G

What are you gonna tell your pa?

                                D7             G    

What are we gonna tell our friends when they say "ooh la la"?

              G7    C     G7                    C

Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie

Well I told your momma that you'd be home by ten

C7      F

Well,  Susie baby looks like we goofed again

                       G      F                      G     G7                 C

Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie, we gotta go home

48. Weather With You

Neil Finn/Tim Finn (Crowded House)

Intro:

Em7  Asus4 (4 times (or so))

                   Em7                 Asus4

Walking 'round the room singing Stormy Weather

    Em7              Asus4

At 57 Mount Pleasant Street

             Em7                        Asus4

Now it's the same room but everything's different

                  Em7               Asus4

You can fight the sleep but not the dream

Dm             C      

  Things ain't cookin'

Dm      C 

  in my kitchen

Dm           C            F

  Strange affliction wash over me

Dm       C

  Julius Caesar 

Dm              C  

  and the Roman Empire

Dm         C           F      G

  Couldn't conquer the blue sky

Em7  Asus4  Em7  Asus4

          Em7                  Asus4

There's a small boat made of china

      Em7                  Asus4

Going nowhere on the mantlepiece

     Em7                   Asus4

Do I lie like a loungeroom lizard

        Em7                 Asus4   A7sus4

Or do I sing like a bird released?

               A7sus4                  D

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather with you

               A7sus4                  D 

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather

               A7sus4                  G

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather with you

               F#m                     Em

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather 

    A            Em7 

The weather with you

Asus4  Em7  Asus4  A7sus4

               A7sus4                  D

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather with you

               A7sus4                  D 

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather

               A7sus4                  G

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather with you

               F#m                     Em

Everywhere you go, you always take the weather 

         A            D

49. When You Say Nothing At All 

Ronan Keating

 It’s amazing how you can speak right to my heart, 
 Without saying a word, you can light up the dark. 
 Try as I may I could never explain, 
 What I hear when you don’t say a thing. 

The smile on your face let’s 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 wherever I fall, 
 You say it best, when you say nothing at all. 

All alone I can hear people talking out loud, 
But when you hold me near, you drown out the crowd. 
Try as they may they could never define, 
What’s being said between your heart and mine. 
 

50. Why Does It Always Rain On Me   

Travis 


Capo 2nd fret
 (D)  (Am)  (G)  (Gsus2/F#)   (Em) Play 2 times

 Verse 

 (D)

  I can't sleep tonight 

 (Bm)



      (D)



Everybody saying everything's alright

Still I can't close my eyes

 (Bm)

  I'm seeing a tunnel at the end of all these lights

Pre-chorus

 (G)            (A)

  Sunny days

 (G)

  Where have you gone?

(A)   (G)       (Gsus2/F#)    (Em)              (A)

  I get the strang  -  est feel - ing you belong

 Chorus 

 (D)                     (A)

  Why does it always rain on me?

 (G)       (Gsus2/F#)      (Em)

Is it because___   I lied___ when I was seventeen?

 (D)                     (A)

  Why does it always rain on me?

 (G)           (Gsus2/F#)

Even when the sun is shining

 (Em)

   I can't avoid the lightning

 (D)

  I can't stand myself

 (Bm)



      (D)



I'm being held up by invisible men

Still life on a shelf when

 (Bm)

   I got my mind on something else

Pre-Chorus 

Repeat pre-chorus

Chorus 

Repeat chorus

Bridge 

 (Bm)                   (D)

Oh___ where did the blue  skies go?

 (Bm)                (D)       (C)

  And why is it rain - ing so?

 (Am7)  (Am7/G)     (Asus4)   (A)

   It's so___ cold

Verse 

Repeat first verse, pre-chorus and chorus

Repeat bridge

 (D) 

        (Am)  (G)  (Gsus2/F#)   (Em)   (D)

  Why does it always rain___ on___  oh_____________ on 

51. Wild Rover

G                                                         C

I've been a wild rover, for many's the year

G                                         D                 G

I've spent all me money on whiskey and beer

                                                                   C

But now I'm returning with gold in great store

 G                       D                                  G

And I never will play the wild rover no more

chorus

               D          D7

 And it's no, nay, never 

G                             C

No, nay, never, no more

            G                  C

Will I play the wild rover

         G      D  G

No, never, no more

I went to an ale house, I used to frequent

And I told the landlady me money was spent

I asked her for credit, she answered my nay

Such a custom as yours I can get any day

I brought from my pocket, ten sovereigns bright

And the landlady’s eyes opened wide with delight

She said I have whiskeys and wines of the best

And the words that I told you were only in jest

I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done

And I'll ask that they pardon their prodigal son

And if they caress me, as oft times before

Then I never will play the wild rover no more

An der Nordseeküste,

Am plattdeutschen Strand,

Sind die Fische im Wasser

Und selten an Land.

Nach Flut kommt die Ebbe, nach Ebbe die Flut,

Die Deiche, die halten mal schlecht und mal gut.

Die Dünen, sie wandern am Strand hin und her,

Von Grönland bis Flandern, jedenfalls ungefähr.

52. Wild World

Cat Stevens     

capo 2nd fret
 [Am]       [D7]       [G]       [Cmaj7]             [F]       [Dm]    [E] 

[Am]Now that I've [D7]lost everything to [G]you, you say you [Cmaj7]want to start something [F]new

And it's [Dm]breaking my heart your [E]leaving, baby I'm grieving

[Am]But if you want to [D7]leave take good [G]care hope you have a [Cmaj7]lot of nice things to [F]wear

But then a [Dm]lot of nice things turn [E]bad out [G7]there

{c:Chorus}

[C]Ooh [G]baby baby it's a [F]wild world  [G]it's hard to get [F]by just upon a [C]smile

[C]Ooh [G]baby baby it's a [F]wild world  and [G]I'll always re[F]member you like a [C]child girl[Dm]  [E] 

[Am]You know I've seen a [D7]lot of what the world can [G]do and it's [Cmaj7]breaking my heart in [F]two

Because I [Dm]never want to see you [E]sad girl, don't be a bad girl

[Am]But if you want to [D7]leave take good [G]care hope you make a [Cmaj7]lot of nice friends out [F]there

But just re[Dm]member there's a lot of bad [E]and be[G7]ware

{c:Chorus}

[Am]       [D7]       [G]       [Cmaj7]             [F]       [Dm]       

[E] 

[Am]But if you want to [D7]leave take good [G]care hope you make a [Cmaj7]lot of nice friends out [F]there

But just re[Dm]member there's a lot of bad [E]and be[G7]ware

{c:Chorus}

53. With A Little Help From My Friends                   

John Lennon and Paul McCartney 


Capo 4th fret

        C                         G       Dm

        What would you do if I sang out of tune would you 

             G7                                 C

        stand up and walk out on me?

        C                      G                  Dm            

        Lend me your ears and I'll sing  you a song and I'll

        G7                             C

        try not to sing out of key. Oh..

     Chorus

              Bb               F            C

        I get by with a little help from my friends. Mm, I get

        Bb                 F            C

        high with a little help from my friends. Mm, I'm gonna

        F                              C

        try with a little help from my friends.

        What do I do when my love is away, does it

        worry you to be alone?

        How do I feel by the end of the day, are you

        sad because you're on your own? No..

        C         Am7         D7        C              Bb        F

        Do you need anybody? I need somebody to love. Could it

        Am      D7     C               Bb           F

        be anybody? I want somebody to love.

        Would you believe in a love at first sight? Yes, I'm

        certain that it happens all the time.

        What do you see when you turn out the light? I can't

        tell you but I know it's mine. Oh..

54. Wind of Change

Scorpions

Pfeifen:     F     Dm     F     Dm     Am     Dm     Am     G 

1. Strophe: 
C                      Dm                         C 
I follow the Moskva down to Gorky Park, 
                        Dm       Am   G 
Listening to the wind of change. 
C                           Dm                            C 
An August summer night, soldiers passing by, 
                        Dm       Am   G 
Listening to the wind of change. 
 

Refrain: 
C      G            Dm             G                  C      G 
Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night 
                 Dm             G                       Am           F         G 
Where the children of tomorrow dream away in the wind of change. 

2.  Strophe: 
The world is closing in. Did you ever think 
That we could be so close, like brothers? 
The future's in the air, I can feel it everywhere 
Blowing with the wind of change. 

Refrain: 
 

3.  Strophe: 
Walking down the street. Distant memories 
Are buried in the past forever. 
I follow the Moskva down to Gorky Park, 
Listening to the wind of change. 

Refrain: 
 

4. Strophe: 
Am                                   G                                      Am 
The wind of change blows straight into the the face of time, 
Am                                  G                                                C 
Like a stormwind that will ring the freedom bell for peace of mind. 
C                          Dm                                      E7 
Let your Balalaika sing what my guitar wants to say. 

Solo:     F  G7  Em  Am  Dm  G7  Am  Am  F  G7  E7  Am  Dm  Dm  E7  E7 

55. Wish You Were Here

Pink Floyd

Em   /   G   /   Em   /   G  /  Em   /  Am7  /  Em  /  Am7  /  G  /  G

C                                        D                         Am                              G

   So, so you think you can tell, heaven from hell?  Blue skies from pain?

                                 D                                 C                               Am

Can you tell a green field, from a cold steel rail?  A smile from a veil?

                                  G                                      C                                 D

Do you think you can tell?  Did they get you to trade, your heroes for ghosts?

                      Am                          G                                              D

Hot ashes for trees?  Hot air for a cool breeze?  Cold comfort for change

                       C                                              Am                                 G

And did you exchange, a walk-on part in the war, for a lead role in a cage...

(guitar solo - repeat intro)

C                                                   D

How I wish, how I wish you were here

                   Am                                                        G                       

We're just two lost souls swimming in a fishbowl, year after year

  D                                                       C                                                  Am             

Running over the same old ground, what have we found - the same old fears?

                         G

Wish you were here

56. Wonderful Tonight

Eric Clapton

Vorspiel:     G   D/F#   C   D   G   D/F#   C   D 

G                  D/F# 
It's late in the evening, 
C                                 D 
She's wondering which clothes to wear, 
G                      D/F# 
She puts on her makeup, 
C                       D 
And brushes her long blonde hair, 
C                   D 
And then she asks me, 
G      D/F#   Em 
"Do I look alright?" and I say, 
C                     D                G 
"Yes, you look wonderful tonight". 

Zwischenspiel:     G   D/F#   C   D   G   D/F#   C   D 

We go to the party, 
And every one turns to see, 
This beautiful lady 
Is walking round with me, 
And then she asks me, 
"Do you feel alright?" and I say, 
"Yes, I feel wonderful tonight". 
 

C                         D 
I feel wonderful because I see 
       G             D/F#    Em 
The lovelight in your eyes 
C                              D 
And the wonder of it all is that 
        C                D                      G 
You just don't realise how much I love you. 
Zwischenspiel: 

G                   D/F# 
It's time to go home now, 
C                                D 
And I've got an aching head, 
G                       D/F# 
So I give her the car keys, 
C                             D 
And she helps me to bed, 
C               D 
And then I tell her 
G     D/F#         Em 
As I turn out the light, I say, 
C                             D                G   D/F# 
"My darling, you are wonderful tonight, 
            C                     D                G 
Oh my darling, you are wonderful tonight". 
Zwischenspiel: 


  

57. Words

Bee Gees


  G


Smile an everlasting smile


                                     A 


A smile can bring you near to me


          D7


Don't ever let me find you gone



                             C/G     G


'Cause that would bring a tear to me


      Bb


This world has lost its glory


                                              F


Let's start a brand new story now, my love


          G


Right now there'll be no other time


                    A                       D7


And I can show you how, my love


Talk in everlasting words


And dedicate them all to me


And I will give you all my life


I'm there if you should call on me


      Bb


You think that I don't even mean


                        D  


A single word I say


               G                                     D7


It's only words and words are all I have


                                G  


To take your heart away


            G                                       D7


It's only words and words are all I have


                               G


To take your heart away


G      D7/F#      G  D7    G [arpeggiate]

58. Wonderwall

Oasis

Em7        G                             Dsus4                  A7sus4

  Today is gonna be the day that they're gonna throw it back to you

Em7          G                     Dsus4               A7sus4

  By now you should've somehow realized what you gotta do

Em7                  G       Dsus4           A7sus4

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do

          Cadd9    Dsus4    A7sus4 

About you now

Em7              G                              Dsus4                A7sus4

   Backbeat, the word is on the street that the fire in your heart is out

Em7                G                           Dsus4              A7sus4

   I'm sure you've heard it all before but you never really had a doubt

Em7                  G       Dsus4           A7sus4

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do 

          Em7   G     Dsus4     A7sus4

about you now

    Cadd9            Dsus4            Em7

And all the roads we have to walk are winding

    Cadd9               Dsus4             Em7

And all the lights that lead us there are blinding

Cadd9          Dsus4   

There are many things that I 

      G       Dsus4/F#  Em7        G         A7sus4

would like to say to    you but I don't know how

Cadd9  Em7   G    Em7                        Cadd9    Em7   G

Because maybe           You're gonna be the one that saves me

   Em7       Cadd9   Em7   G         Em7          Cadd9  Em7   G  Em7

And after all                You're my wonderwall

Whiskey in the jar

The Dubliners    

Capo 2nd Fret
         C                               Am

1. As I was going over the far famed Kerry mountains, 

         F                                                 C

    I met with Captain Farrell and his money he was counting.

                                                      Am

    I first produced my pistol and I then produced my rapier,

                     F                                       C

    saying: "Stand and deliver", for you are a bold deceiver.

                 G

    Musha ring durram do durram dah,

C                                   - F

    wack fol de daddy o,      wack fol de daddy o,

                    C       G       C

    there's whiskey in the jar.

        C                                           Am

2. I counted out his money and it made a pretty penny,

        F                                     C

    I put it in me pocket and I took it home to Jenny.

                                                              Am

    She sighed and she swore that she never would believe me,

                  F                                              C

    but the devil take the women for they never can be easy. 

        C                                     Am

3. I went unto my chamber all for to take a slumber,

          F                                                  C

    I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder.

                                                               Am

    But Jenny drew me charges and she filled them up with water,

              F                                             C

    then sent for Captain Farrell to be ready for the slaughter. 

                C                                      Am

4. It was early in the morning just before I rose to travel,

           F                                             C

    up comes a band of footmen and likewise Captain Farrell.

                                                            Am 

    I first produced my pistol for she'd stolen away me rapier,

               F                                             C

    but I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was taken. 

               C                                         Am

5. And if anyone can aid me 'tis me brother in the army,

      F                                   C

    if I can find a station in Cork or in Killarney.

                                                     Am

    And if he'll go with me we'll go roaming in Kilkenny,

                   F                                                  C

    and I'm sure he'll treat me better than my only sporting Jenny.
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