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21 Guns
Song by: Green day Lyrics by: Green day ArtistsGreen day

Dm       Bb                             F            C  
Do you know what's worth fighting for
Dm           Bb             F        C    
When it's not worth dying for?
Dm       Bb           F           C      
Does it take you breath away
               Bb                   C                   
And you feel yourself  suffocating?

Dm            Bb                F           C        
 Does the pain weight out the pride?
Dm            Bb            F             C       
  And you look for a place to hide?
Dm     Bb                                 F       C          
 Does someone break your heart inside?
                Bb      C
You're in ruins  

    F       C/E  Dm   
    One, 21   guns
    C                        Bb    
    Lay down your arms
    F                   C     
    Give up the fight
    F       C/E  Dm   
    One, 21   guns
    C                       
    Throw up your
    Bb     F             C   
    arms  into the sky
            Bb    F  C
    You and I    

Dm                 Bb      F                 C     
When you're at the end of the road
Dm         Bb                    F  C         
And you lost all sense of control
Dm           Bb                                F      C   
And your thoughts have taken their toll
           Bb                                                        C     
When your mind breaks the spirit of your soul

Dm   Bb                    F           C       
Your faith walks on broken glass
Dm        Bb             F            C      
And the hangover doesn't pass
Dm           Bb    F           C   
Nothing's ever built to last
                Bb     C
You're in ruins 

    F       C/E  Dm   
    One,  21  guns
    C                        Bb    
    Lay down your arms
    F                   C     
    Give up the fight
    F       C/E  Dm   
    One, 21   guns

    C                       
    Throw up your
    Bb     F            C   
    arms into the sky
                    Bb F C
    You and I       

Dm        Bb     F                   C     
Did you try to live on your own
Dm             Bb                         F                  A         
When you burned down the house and home?
Dm        Bb             F                   A     
Did you stand too close to the fire?
           Bb                     C                                         
Like a liar looking for forgiveness from a stone

Dm           Bb        F                  C   
When it's time to live and let die
Dm         Bb           F             C  
And you can't get another try
Dm              Bb              F               C     
Something inside this heart has died
                Bb    
You're in ruins

    F       C/E  Dm   
    One,  21  guns
    C                        Bb    
    Lay down your arms
    F                   C     
    Give up the fight
    F       C/E  Dm   
    One, 21   guns
    C                       
    Throw up your
    Bb     F            C   
    arms into the sky
                    Bb F C
    You and I       

    F       C/E  Dm   
    One,  21  guns
    C                        Bb    
    Lay down your arms
    F                   C     
    Give up the fight
    F       C/E  Dm   
    One, 21   guns
    C                       
    Throw up your
    Bb     F            C   
    arms into the sky
                    Bb F C
    You and I       
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A Perfect Day
Song by: Lou Reed Lyrics by: Lou Reed ArtistsLou Reed

                             
Capo á 1. bandi.

EAm E Am
       
Am     D                 
Just a perfect day
G                     C                
Drink sangria in the park
F                        F6                                          E        
And then later, when it gets dark, we'll go home

Am     D                 
Just a perfect day
G                       C               
Feed animals	in the zoo
F                F6                                   E        
Then later a movie too, and then home

          A                D                 
    Oh it's such a perfect day
          C#m                         D     D/C# D/B
    I'm glad I spent it with you      
    A                E                  
    Oh such a perfect day
                   F#m         E             D  
    You just keep me hanging on
                   F#m         E             D  
    You just keep me hanging on

Am     D                 
Just a perfect day
G                    C             
Problems all left alone
F                                 F6   
Weekenders on our own
               E   
It's such fun

Am     D                 
Just a perfect day
G                      C                    
You make me forget myself
F                                          F6   
I thought I was someone else
                  E      
Someone good

          A                D                 
    Oh it's such a perfect day
          C#m                         D     D/C# D/B
    I'm glad I spent it with you      
    A                E                  
    Oh such a perfect day
                   F#m         E             D  
    You just keep me hanging on
                   F#m         E             D  
    You just keep me hanging on

    F#m E D
          
    F#m E D
          
    F#m E D
          
    C#m/Ab              G                              D      D/C# D/B A
    You're going to reap just what you sow         
    C#m/Ab              G                              D      D/C# D/B A
    You're going to reap just what you sow         
    C#m/Ab              G                              D      D/C# D/B A
    You're going to reap just what you sow         
    C#m/Ab              G                              D      D/C# D/B A
    You're going to reap just what you sow         

C#m/Ab G D D/C# D/B A
          
C#m/Ab G D D/C# D/B A
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Clocks
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

                       
Capo á fyrsta

D                                   Am                
Lights go out and I can't be saved,
                                   Em                 
Tides that I tried to swim against,
          D                         Am                  
Have put me down upon my knees,
                   Em                                  
Oh I beg, I beg and plead, singin',
D                            Am                  
Come out have things I've said,
                           Em                             
Shoot an apple off my head, and-a,
D                     Am                   
Trouble that can be named,
                        Em                             
Tigers waitin' to be tamed, singin',

D            Am     Am   Em
You . . . . . . . .  . . . .are
D            Am     Am   Em
You . . . . . . . .  . . . .are

D                            Am           
Confusion that never stops,
                             Em                              
Closin' walls an' tickin' clocks, gonna,
D                            Am                  
  Come back an' take ya home,
                                   Em                                 
I could not stop, but you now know, singin'
D                      Am               
  Come out upon my seas,
                                     Em                  
Cursed missed oppurtunities, am I,
D             Am            
  A part of the cure,
                          Em                              
Or am I part of the disease? Singin'

D            Am     Am   Em
You . . . . . . . .  . . . .are
D            Am     Am   Em
You . . . . . . . .  . . . .are

Fmaj7  Fmaj7                   C     Em
And no..thing else compa.....res
Fmaj7     Fmaj7                 C       Em
Oh 'n' no..thing else compa.....res
Fmaj7  Fmaj7                     C   Em Fmaj7
And no..thing else compa.......ares

DAm Am Em
           
DAm Am Em
           

DAm Am Em
           
DAm Am Em
           
D            Am     Am   Em
You . . . . . . . .  . . . .are
D            Am     Am   Em
You . . . . . . . .  . . . .are

D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
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Fix you
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

DDmaj7 Bm D/A
              
           D                  Dmaj7
When you try your best,
     Bm            D/A         
but you don't succeed
           D                    Dmaj7      Bm
When you get what you want,
             D/A                   
but not what you need
           D                  Dmaj7
When you feel so tired,
      Bm           D/A   
but you can't sleep
              D  Dmaj7 D/A Bm D/A
Stuck in rever - se.      

                D                   Dmaj7
When the tears come
                 Bm             D/A   
streaming down your face
     D              Dmaj7             
When you lose something
Bm         D/A        
you can't replace
          D              Dmaj7       
When you love someone,
Bm            D/A          
but it goes to waste
                  D             Dmaj7 Bm D/A
Could it be worse?            

G                 A                              
   Lights will gu - ide you home
G           A                         
   And ignite your bones
G                A                    
   And I will try to fix you

DDmaj7 Bm D/A
              
DDmaj7 Bm D/A
              
       D            Dmaj7
And high up above
    Bm               D/A
or down below
     E               Dmaj7        
When you're too in love
Bm           D/A
to let it go
         D               
If you never try,
Dmaj7      Bm                D/A
then you'll never know
                 D     Dmaj7 Bm D/A
Just what you're worth  

G                 A                           
   Lights will guide you home
G           A                         
   And ignite your bones
G                A                    
   And I will try to fix you

DD/A D D/A A
                
DD/A D D/A A
                
DD/A D D/A A
                
DD/A D D/A A
                
D                     G                         
Tears stream, down your face
D                G                         A                               
When you lose something you cannot replace
D                    G                         
Tears stream down your face
D                G     A
And I.........       

D             G                                 
Tears stream, down your face
D              G                          A                              
I promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
D               G                              
Tears stream down your face
D                G A
And I.........   

G                 A                              
   Lights will gu - ide you home
G           A                         
   And ignite your bones
G                A                    
   And I will try to fix you
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Highway To Hell
Song by: Malcolm Young ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bon Scott ArtistsAC/DC

AD/F# G D/F#
            
GD/F# G D/F# A
                  
AD/F# G D/F#
            
GD/F# G D/F# A
                  
A               D/F# G D/F#     G
Living easy, living free    
D/F#        G      D/F# A                    
Season ticket on a one-way ride
A                  D/F#   G                D/F# G
Asking nothing,    leave me be 
D/F#     G       D/F# A                  
Taking everything in my stride
A                 D/F#       G                D/F#     G
Don't need reason, don't need rhyme 
D/F#    G      D/F#       A             
Aint nothing I would rather do
A              D/F#   G            D/F# G
Going do wn,    party time 
D/F# G      D/F#            E                   
My friends are gonna be there too

                        
    (I'm on the)
    A                   D      G D        
    Highway To Hell. (On the)
    A                   D      G D
    Highway To Hell. 
    A                   D        G   D          
    Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
    A                   D      
    Highway To Hell.

A            D/F#   G              D/F# G
No stop signs, speed limit 
D/F# G    D/F#      A                      
Nobody's gonna slow me down
A         D/F#    G                  D/F# G
Like a wheel, gonna spin it 
D/F# G    D/F#      A                        
Nobody's gonna mess me round
A          D/F# G             D/F#  G
Hey satan, payed my dues 
D/F# G D/F# A                    
Playing in a rocking band
A                 D/F# G     D/F# G
Hey momma, look at me 
D/F#          G     D/F#   E                       
I'm on my way to the promised land

                        
    (I'm on the)
    A                   D       G D
    Highway To Hell.  
    A                   D        G   D          
    Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)

    A                   D       G D
    Highway To Hell.  
    A                   D      
    Highway To Hell.

DG D
      
                         
Don't stop me.

DG D G D
            
         
Solo:
AD G D
         
AD G D
         
AD G D
         
AD G D
         
                        
    (I'm on the)
    A                   D      G D        
    Highway To Hell. (On the)
    A                   D        G   D          
    Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
    A                   D      G D        
    Highway To Hell. (On the)
    A                          G  D
    Highway To ---- Hell!

    A                   D                          G              D           
    Highway To Hell. (I'm on the Highway to Hell!)
    A                   D                             G  D  
    Highway To Hell. (Highway to Hell!)
    A                   D                         G      D                   
    Highway To Hell. (Highway, Highway to Hell!)
    A                   D      
    Highway To Hell.

                                        
...And I'm Going Down,
                      A
All The Way!
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Hotel California
Song by: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles

Bm F# A E G D Em F#
                        
Bm F# A E G D Em F#
                        
Bm                                        
On a dark desert highway,
F#                              
cool wind in my hair
A                                   
Warm smell of colitas
E                                       
rising up through the air
G                                          
Up ahead in the distance,
D                                       
I saw a shimmering light
Em                                                                       
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#                                       
I had to stop for the night

Bm                                                  
There she stood in the doorway;
F#                                    
I heard the mission bell
A                                              
And I was thinking to myself
                       E                                              
this could be heaven or this could be hell
G                                        
Then she lit up a candle,
D                                               
and she showed me the way
Em                                                           
There were voices down the corridor,
F#                                         
I thought I heard them say

    G                                           D        
    Welcome to the Hotel California.
                 F#7                              Bm7           
    Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
    G                                                    D       
    Plenty of room at the Hotel California
            Em                               F#              
    Any time of year you can find it here

Bm                                         
Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
       F#                                      
she got the Mercedes bends
A                                                        
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
       E                          
that she calls friends
G                                     D                                                     
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat
Em                                         
Some dance to remember,

F#                                
some dance to forget

Bm                                       
So I called up the captain;
 F#                                          
"Please bring me my wine."
 A                                                   
"We haven't had that spirit here
          E                                
since nineteen sixty-nine"
G                                                               D            
And still those voices are calling from far away
Em                                                              
Wake you up in the middle of the night,
F#                                
just to hear them say

    G                                           D        
    Welcome to the Hotel California.
                 F#7                              Bm7           
    Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
              G                                          D        
    They livin' it up at the Hotel California
                  Em                                    F#     
    What a nice surprise bring your alibis

Bm                                
Mirrors on the ceiling,
              F#                             
the pink champagne on ice
A                                                                           
And she said "We are all just prisoners here,
    E                          
of our own device"
G                                                  
And in the master's chambers,
        D                                   
they gathered for the feast
Em                                                        
They stab it with their steely knives,
               F#                                  
but they just can't kill the beast

Bm                                 
Last thing I remember,
          F#                              
I was running for the door
  A                                                
I had to find the passage back
                                    E    
to the place I was before
 G                                          
"Relax" said the nightman,
               D                                       
"We are programmed to receive"
 Em                                                         
"You can check out anytime you like,
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F#                                       
but you can never leave"
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Knockin' on heaven's door
Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses ásamt fleirum.

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.

    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

G          D                               Am      
Mama, put my guns in the ground
G        D                         C       
I can't shoot them anymore.
G                         D                        Am    
That long black cloud is comin' down
G                    D                                   C      
I feel like I'm 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
    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Let it be
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

CG Am F C G F C/E Dm C
                             
             C                      G                         
When I find myself in times of trouble,
Am                 F                      
Mother Mary comes to me,
C                               G           
Speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

        C                     G              
And in my hour of darkness,
            Am                       F                  
She is standing right in front of me,
C                               G           
Speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

        C                           G                        
And when the broken hearted people
Am                F                    
Living in the world agree,
C                          G           
There will be an answer,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

       C                                 G         
For though they may be parted,
               Am                          F                    
There is still a chance that they will see,
C                          G           
There will be an answer,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                G           
    there will be an answer,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,

            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
                            
F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
                            
                    
    - SÓLÓ -

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F    C Dm C
    let it be.        

        C                            G          
And when the night is cloudy,
               Am                    F                       
There is still a light that shines on me,
C                    G           
Shine until tomorrow,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

  C                        G                         
I wake up to the sound of music,
Am                 F                      
Mother Mary comes to me,
C                              G            
speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                G           
    there will be an answer,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                G           
    there will be an answer,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           
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              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
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Nothing Else Matters
Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica

Em Am C D Em
              
Em D C Em D   C
                        
Em D C G  B Em
                    
Em                            D         C
So close no matter how far
Em                                   D                 C  
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em                       D               C
forever, trusting who we are
G     B                    Em       
And nothing else matters

Em                           D              C  
I never opened myself this way
Em                              D          C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em                               D           C G
all these words I just don't say 
        B                   Em        
And nothing else matters

Em                          D             C
Trust I seek and I find in you
Em                       D                     C
Everyday for us something new
Em                       D             C       G
Open mind for a different view 
        B                   Em        C Am
And nothing else matters   

D                                           C  Am
Never cared for what they do
D                                         C       Am D
Never cared for what the know    
             Em
But I know

Em                            D         C
So close no matter how far
Em                                   D                 C  
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em                       D               C
forever, trusting who we are
G     B                    Em       C Am
And nothing else matters   

D                                           C  Am
Never cared for what they do
D                                         C       Am D
Never cared for what the know    
             Em
But I know

Em                           D              C  
I never opened myself this way

Em                              D          C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em                               D           C G
all these words I just don't say 
        B                   Em        
And nothing else matters

Em                          D             C
Trust I seek and I find in you
Em                       D                     C
Everyday for us something new
Em                       D             C       G
Open mind for a different view 
        D                   Em        
And nothing else matters

D                                           C   Am
never cared for what they say
D                                              C     Am
never cared for games they play
D                                           C Am
never cared for what they do
D                                           C      Am D
never cared for what they know    
              Em
and I know

Em                            D         C
So close no matter how far
Em                                   D                 C  
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em                       D               C
forever, trusting who we are
G     B                    Em       
And nothing else matters
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Rockin' in a free world
Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young

Em D C Em D C
                 
Em D C Em D C
                 
Em                                D C
Colours on the street    
Em                             D C
Red white and blue    
Em                                      D C
People shufflin' their feet    
Em                                              D C
People sleepin' in their shoes    

Em                                                   D       C        
But there's a warnin' sign on the road ahead
Em                                                            D              C      
There's a lot of people sayin' we'd be better off dead
Em                                     D        C      
Don't feel like Satan but I'm to them
Em                                  D       C    
So I try to forget it any way I can

    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 

AA7 A A7 A A7 A A7
                        
Em D C Em D C
                 
Em D C Em D C
                 
Em                                  D C
I see a girl in the night    
Em                                     D C
With a baby in her hand    
Em                                     D C
Under an old street light    
Em                              D C
Near a garbage can    

Em                                                            D                      C 
Now she puts the kid away and she's gone to get a hit
Em                                                     D            C
She hates her life and what she's done to it
Em                                                       D       C         
That's one more kid that will never go to school
Em                                              D              C     
Never get to fall in love never get to be cool

    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 

    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 

AA7 A A7 A A7 A A7
                        
Em D C Em D C
                 
Em D C Em D C
                 
Em                                                     D C
We got a thousand points of light    
Em                                  D C
For the homeless man    
Em                                                                      D C
We got a kinder gentler machine gun hand    

Em D C
       
Em                                                D       C        
We got department stores and toilet paper
Em                                              D         C      
Got styrophone boxes for the ozone layer
Em                                                        D        C     
Got a man of the people says keep hope alive
Em                                        D  C      
Got fuel to burn got roads to drive

    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 
    G             D                     C               Em
    Keep on rockin' in the free world 

AA7 A A7 A A7 A A7
                        
Em D C Em D C
                 
Em D C Em D C
                 



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 15

Rolling in the deep
Song by: Adele ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele ásamt fleirum. ArtistsAdele

                                                                      
Capo on 3rd fret. (for original key of Cm)

Am                         Em                      
There's a fire starting in my heart,
         G                           
Reaching a fever pitch
             Em                                     G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am                         Em                        
Finally, I can see you crystal clear.
      G                                    
Go ahead and sell me out
       Em                               G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

Am                                Em                           
See how I leave, with every piece of you
         G                                         
Don't underestimate the things
      Em         G
that I will do.
Am                         Em                      
There's a fire starting in my heart,
           G                         
Reaching a fever pitch
             Em                                     G
and it's bringing me out the dark

F                    G                                   Em     
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
                          F                                                      
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
       F             G                                         Em             
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
                    E            
I can't help feeling...

                                          Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

Am                            Em               
Baby I have no story to be told,
       G                                  
But I've heard one of you

             Em                                             G
and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am                                    Em                         
Think of me in the depths of your despair.
       G                                                   Em                                    G
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

F                    G                                   Em     
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
                          F                                                      
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
       F             G                                         Em             
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
                    E            
I can't help feeling...

                                          Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

                                          F  G
    We could have had it all
                            Am    G
    Rolling in the Deep
             G                         F                            
    Your had my heart inside of your hand
                  G            
    But you played it
                        
    To the beat

Am                                                                              
Throw your soul through ever open door (Whoa)
Am                                                                                      
Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
Am                                                                     
Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)
        Am                                                                                 
And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

 Am                                    G                              
(Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
                                      F                                         G                              
We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
                                      Am                                          G                              
We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
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   F                                          
It all, (Tears are gonna fall)
                                                    
it all, it all (Rolling in the deep)

           G                            Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

                                          Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
                  F             
    But you played it
                            
    You played it.
                            
    You played it.
            G                        Am   
    You played it to the beat.
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Somebody to Love
Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

       
Can
G  D/F#         Em  C  
Any  ........... bo...dy
D7sus4 
Find me
          C       D  G     D/F# Em C D
Somebody to love        

                 G              D/F#       Em           
Oh ,each morning I get up I die a little
        G         A7                  D    
Can barely stand on my feet
                                                       G      D/F#   Em                   
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cry
A7                                        D   
Lord what you're doing to me
                G                    A7               D                
I have to spend all my years in believing you
                         A7           D     C     
But I just can't get no relief, Lord
G                                                                                       
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                       G         D/F# Em C D
somebody to love?     

           G                                              D/F#          Em
I work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
  G             A7            D        
I work till I ache my bones
           G                 D/F#           Em  
At the end (at the end of the day)
                            A7                              D                 
I take home my hard earned pay all on my own
        G                                 A7                    
I get down (down) on my knees (knees)
          D                                                
And I start to pray (praise the Lord)
                             A7                     D        C      
Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
G                                                                                
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                       G         G7
somebody to love?  

    C                                           
    (He works hard) Everyday
      C7                               
    I try and I try and I try
           F                                                        
    But everybody wants to put me down
              Fm                            
    They say I'm going crazy
              A7                                                      
    They say I got a lot of water in my brain

                                            
    Got no common sense
                                          D      
    I got nobody left to believe
                                                 
    Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

                 
    - Sóló -

               
Oh, Lord
G                                                                                 
Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                      G        
somebody to love?
        D/F#  Em        C       D          G     
(Anybody find me someone to love)

            G      D/F#       Em      
Got no feel, I got no rhythm
G                A7             D                                                               
I just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
      G          D/F#                         
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em               A7              D    
Ain't gonna face no defeat
         G              A7             D                
I just gotta get out of this prison cell
                        A7             D     C      
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G                                            
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                                                         
find me somebody to love, love, love, love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                                                                 
Somebody, somebody, somebody, somebody,
                                                                  
somebody find me, somebody find me
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Somebody to love

              D/F#  Em  C   
Can anybody find me

                   D7/4
somebody to ...
    G         
... love ...

D/F#       Em              C  D G   
Find me somebody to    love
D/F#             
Find me .....
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Somewhere over the rainbow
Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg ArtistsIsrael Kamakawiwo'ole ásamt fleirum.

CG Am F
         
CG Am F
         

C        G        F       
ohhh  ohhh  ohhh
C        F         E7      Am       F
ohhh  ohhh  ohhh  ohhh   

C                   Em                         F           C     
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F            C                                           
And the dreams that you dream of
G                     Am F
once in a lullaby  
C                   Em                         F                C 
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
F            C                                             G          
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams
                          Am  F
really do come true 

          C                                       
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
G                               G                      Am        F   
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
            C                                                  
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G                                                             
High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am                 F          
where, you'll find me

C                   Em                         F               C 
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
F            C                                               G     
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
                      Am  F
oh why can't I?    

                  C            Em             F               C    
Well I see trees of green and red roses too,
F                       C               Em         F    
I'll watch them bloom for me and you
          F                          G                            Am     F
And I think to myself,  what a wonderful world 
                  C            Em                    F               C       
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white
              F                     C     E7             Am  
and the brightness of day  I like the dark
         F                          G                                       F C
and I think to myself, what a wonderful world   

       G                                         C                         
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
      G                                 C                             
are also on the faces of people passing by

         F                          C                        F                    C     
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F                      C           Dm7        G     
They're really saying, "I, I love you"

           C          Em           F                   C       
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow,
F                             C       E7              Am   
they'll learn much more than we'll know
          F                         G                            Am     F
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

C                                                 
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
Am                                                     Am       F    
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
            C                                                  
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G                                                     Am                F           
High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C                   Em                         F           C     
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F            C                                               G     
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
                      Am  F
oh why can't I?    
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Surfin' U.S.A.
Song by: Chuck Berry Lyrics by: Brian Wilson ArtistsThe Beach Boys

                                  A                                  D     
If everybody had an ocean across the U.S.A.
                                    A7                              D
Then everybody'd be surfin' like California
                                                     G            
You'd seem 'em wearing their baggies,
                              D    
Huarachi sandals too
                                    A          G                 D     
A bushy bushy blonde hairdo, surfin' U.S.A.

                                            A             
You'd catch 'em surfin' at Del Mar,
                            D    
Ventura County line
                            A7                                       D      
Santa Cruz and Trestle, Australia's Narrabeen
                      G                                        D        
All over Manhattan, and down Doheny Way
                                A          G             D     
Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

                                              A      
We'll all be planning out a route
                                     D       
we're gonna take real soon
                                          A7               
We're waxing down our surfboards,
                          D         
we can't wait for June
                                          G            
We'll all be gone for the summer,
                               D    
we're on safari to stay
                                      A         
Tell the teacher we're surfin',
G            D     
surfin' U.S.A.

                               A                                 D        
At Haggertys and Swamis, Pacific Palisades
                             A7                                       D      
San Onofre and Sunset, Redondo Beach L. A.
                   G                            D    
All over La Jolla, at Wiamea Bay
                                A          G                D  
Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

                                A          G                D  
Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.
                                A          G                D  
Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.
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Viva La Vida
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

                       
Capo 1.bandi
C D  G  Em C D G Em
                            
                C           D        
I used to rule the world,
                    G                                  Em    
seas would rise when I gave the word.
                                        C        D     
Now in the morning I sleep alone,
                       G                      Em   
sweep the streets I used to own.
C D  G  Em C D G Em
                            
                 C           D    
I used to roll the dice,
               G                              Em    
feel the fear in my enemy's eyes.
                          C                    D   
Listen as the crowd would sing:
                 G                             Em                         
"Now the old king is dead! Long live the king!"

                         C             D   
One minute I held the key,
                  G                                Em 
next the walls were closed on me.
                                              C            D    
And I discovered that my castles stand
            G                            Em                 
upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand.

    C                          D                        
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing.
G                             Em                       
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
C                                  D                         
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
         G                          Em               
my missionaries in a foreign field"
C                                D                   
For some reason I can't explain,
G                                        Em   
once you go there was never,
  C              D                 
never an honest word.
                      Bm                     Em  
That was when I ruled the world.
C D  G  Em C D G Em
                            
                                         C      D   
It was the wicked and wild wind,
                            G                      Em
blew down the doors to let me in.
                                                  C                D      
Shattered windows and the sound of drums,
              G                                 Em               
people couldn't believe what I'd become.

                  C          D  
Revolutionaries wait
              G                           Em 
for my head on a silver plate.
                                  C            D    
Just a puppet on a lonely string,
          G                                          Em  
oh who would ever want to be king?

    C                          D                        
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing,
G                             Em                       
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
C                                  D                         
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
         G                          Em               
my missionaries in a foreign field"
C                                D                   
For some reason I can't explain,
      G                                    Em                 
I know Saint Peter won't call my name,
                  C           D    
never an honest word.
                           Bm                      Em  
But that was when I ruled the world.
C Em C Em C Em D D
                            
                C        D                        G        Em     
(Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh)
                C        D                        G        Em     
(Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh)

    C                          D                        
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing,
G                             Em                       
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
C                                  D                         
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
         G                          Em               
my missionaries in a foreign field"
C                                D                   
For some reason I can't explain,
      G                                    Em                 
I know Saint Peter won't call my name,
                  C           D    
never an honest word.
                           Bm                      Em  
But that was when I ruled the world.
C            D             Bm         Em         
Oooooh Oooooh Oooooh Oooooh
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What's up
Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes

A                                                            
Twenty Five years and my life is still
Bm                                                           D    
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                              A
For a destination 
A                                                                        
I realized quickly when I knew that I should
                  Bm                                                               D  
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
                                            A
For whatever that means 

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out
                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I said hey, what's going on?
A                                           
And I saidhey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                           A
I said hey, what's going on?

          A                               Bm
And I try, oh my god do I try
                   D                         A        
I try all the time, in this institution
          A                                  Bm  
And I pray, oh my god do I pray
                                 D    
I pray every single day
                  A      
For a revolution

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out

                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I said hey, what's going on?

                                                              
Twenty-five years and my life is still
                                                                       
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                             
For a destination
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With Or Without You
Song by: U2 Lyrics by: U2 ArtistsU2

D            A                           Bm   
See the stone set in your eyes
              G                             D     
see the thorn twist in your side
  A                Bm  G
I wait .... for you 

D               A                            Bm  
Sleight of hand and twist of fate,
                    G                                  D    
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
          A                  Bm        G
And I wait .... without you 

                         D           A                   Bm         G
    With or without you , with or without you 

D                   A                                 Bm     
Through the storm we reach the shore,
                  G                     D      
you give it all but I want more
              A           Bm       G
And I'm waiting for you 

                         D          A            Bm                      G   
    With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
                D     A                 Bm          G
    I can't live, with or without you  
                    D                      A      
    And you give yourself away,
                   Bm                    G    
    and you give yourself away
                    D                      A    
    And you give, and you give
                   Bm                  G      
    and you give yourself away

D                      A      Bm             G          
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
                        D                         A   
She's got me with, nothing to win
        Bm                   G    
And nothing left to lose

                    D                      A      
    And you give yourself away,
                   Bm                    G    
    and you give yourself away
                    D                      A    
    And you give, and you give
                   Bm                  G      
    and you give yourself away
                         D          A            Bm                      G   
    With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
               D      A                 Bm          G
    I can't live, with or without you  

    D                       A        Bm                    G     
    Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,  Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
    D                       A                 Bm    G
    Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,  Ohh Ohh  
                         D          A            Bm                      G   
    With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
               D      A                 Bm          G
    I can't live, with or without you  
                        D              A Bm G
    with or without you 	       



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 24

Yesterday
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

  C               Bm7    E7         
Yesterday, all my troubles
                    Am           Am/G F
seemed so far away,  
            G                                         C                 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
G/B Am  D7       F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

C                Bm7     E7                 
Suddenly, I'm not half the man
  Am               Am/G F
I used to be,  
                 G                           C             
There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B   Am   D7             F           C 
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

G/B     Am   D7             F      C     
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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Yesterday
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

  C               Bm7    E7         
Yesterday, all my troubles
                    Am           Am/G F
seemed so far away,  
            G                                         C                 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
G/B Am  D7       F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

C                Bm7     E7                 
Suddenly, I'm not half the man
  Am               Am/G F
I used to be,  
                 G                           C             
There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B   Am   D7             F           C 
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

G/B     Am   D7             F      C     
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.


