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Blackbird
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
G Am7 G/B C A/C# D7 D#dim Em Cm Bbdim Gdim A7 F

C/E Dm7 Bb

         
Intro:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                       
E|---------------------------|-----------------------------------|
                                                                                                    
B|---0-------1-------3-------|---12----12--12----12----12--12----|
                                                                                              
G|-------0-------0-------0---|-------0-------0-------0-------0---|
                                                                                       
D|---------------------------|-----------------------------------|
                                                                                                
A|-----------0-------2-------|---10------10------10------10------|
                                                                                        
E|---3-----------------------|-----------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

G              Am7                 G/B        G       
Blackbird singing in the dead of night,
C                  A/C#     D7     
Take these broken wings
       D#dim    Em  Cm
and learn to fly.   
G  Bbdim Am7 Cm
All your life,  
G                       Gdim   
You were only waiting
            Am7        D7   G      G C G/B A7 D7 G
for this moment to arise.           

G              Am7                 G/B        G       
Blackbird singing in the Dead of night,
C                  A/C#     D7    
Take these sunken eyes
       D#dim    Em     Cm
and learn to see.   
G/B Bbdim Am7 Cm
All your life,  
G                       Gdim    
You were only Waiting
            Am7        D7     G      
for this moment to be free.

F C/E Dm7 C Bb C
Black - bird, fly.  
F C/E Dm7 C Bb A7
Black - bird, fly...
              D7                                G    Am7 G/B G
Into the light of a dark, black night.     

CA/C# D7 D#dim Em Cm
          
GGdim Am7 Cm
      
GGdim Am7 D7 G
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Can't buy Me Love
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Em Am Dm7 G7 C7 F7 C

                            Em   Am
    Can't buy me love 
    Em   Am
    love 
                            Dm7 G7
    Can't buy me love 

    C7                                                      
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend
                                             
if it makes you feel allright
    F7                                          
I'll get you anything my friend
      C7                                  
if it makes you feel allright
       G7                      F7                        
For I don't care too much for money
     F7                                C7   
for money can't buy me love

    C7                                          
I'll give you all I've got to give
                                             
if you say you love me too
  F7                                         
I may not have a lot to give
                       C7                          
but what I've got I'll give to you
       G7                      F7                        
For I don't care too much for money
     F7                                C7   
for money can't buy me love

                          Em   Am
    Can't by me love 
    C7                                  
    Everybody tells me so
                          Em   Am
    Can't by me love 
    Dm7             G7
    No, no, no, no.

C7                                                          
Say you don't need no diamond ring
                                
and I'll be satisfied
F7                                                                    
Tell me that you want those kind of things
       C7                                
that money just can't buy
       G7                      F7                        
For I don't care too much for money
     F7                                C7   
for money can't buy me love

                            Em   Am
    Can't buy me love 

    Em   Am
    love 
                            Dm7 G7
    Can't buy me love 
    C    
    ohh
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Come Together
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Dm A7 G7 Bm G A

Dm                                  
Here come old flat top,
                                                  
He come grooving up slowly,
Dm                                                                   
He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
            A7                                  
He got hair down to his knee;
G7                                                                        
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

Dm                                                                           
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football
Dm                                                                    
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
              A7                                            
He say, "I know you, you know me."
G7                                                                       
One thing I can tell you is you got to be free
           Bm                       G      A            
Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm                                                                      
He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot
Dm                                                                          
He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker
            A7                                        
He got feet down below his knee
G7                                                                                  
Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
           Bm                    G       A            
Come together, right now,  over me

Dm                                                             
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm                                                                
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
              A7                                                     
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7                                                                               
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
           Bm                    G       A           
Come together, right now, over me
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Come Together
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Dm A7 G7 Bm G A

Dm                                  
Here come old flat top,
                                                  
He come grooving up slowly,
Dm                                                                   
He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
            A7                                  
He got hair down to his knee;
G7                                                                        
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

Dm                                                                           
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football
Dm                                                                    
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
              A7                                            
He say, "I know you, you know me."
G7                                                                       
One thing I can tell you is you got to be free
           Bm                       G      A            
Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm                                                                      
He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot
Dm                                                                          
He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker
            A7                                        
He got feet down below his knee
G7                                                                                  
Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
           Bm                    G       A            
Come together, right now,  over me

Dm                                                             
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm                                                                
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
              A7                                                     
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7                                                                               
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
           Bm                    G       A           
Come together, right now, over me
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Drive my car
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
D7 G7 A7 Bm G E A D

D7                                  G7                  
Asked a girl what she wanted to be
D7                      G7                   
She said baby, can't you see
D7                                  G7                           
I wanna be famous, a star on the screen
       A7                                                      
But you can do something in between

    Bm                                   G   
    Baby you can drive my car
    Bm                              G    
    Yes, I'm gonna be a star
    Bm                                   E   
    Baby you can drive my car
            A               D            G A7
    And maybe I'll love you   

D7                                 G7                                
I told that girl that my prospects were good
D7                           G7               
she said baby, it's understood
D7                                   G7                
Working for peanuts is all very fine
       A7                                            
But I can show you a better time

    Bm                                   G   
    Baby you can drive my car
    Bm                              G    
    Yes, I'm gonna be a star
    Bm                                   E   
    Baby you can drive my car
            A               D            G
    And maybe I'll love you

A7                                       D7    
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
G7 D7 G7 D7 G7 A7
    Bm                                   G   
    Baby you can drive my car
    Bm                              G    
    Yes, I'm gonna be a star
    Bm                                   E   
    Baby you can drive my car
            A               D            G A7
    And maybe I'll love you   

D7                            G7                      
I told that girl I can start right away
           D7                               G7                                  
When she said listen babe I got something to say
  D7                           G7                           
I got no car and it's breaking my heart
       A7                                                         
But I've found a driver and that's a start

    Bm                                   G   
    Baby you can drive my car
    Bm                              G    
    Yes, I'm gonna be a star
    Bm                                   E   
    Baby you can drive my car
            A               D            G
    And maybe I'll love you

A7                                       D      G7 A7
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
                                            D      G7 A7
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
                                            D      G7 A7
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
                                            D      G7 A7
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
                                            D      G7 A7
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
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Help
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Bm G E7 A C#m

4

F#m D A6

Bm                                  
Help! I need somebody
G                                    
Help! not just anybody
E7                                                    
Help! You know i need someone
A        
HELP!

A                                   
When I was young oh
                C#m                          
so much younger than today
F#m                                     
I never needed anybody's
D          G    A     
help in any way
                                                    
But now these day have gone
             C#m                          
and I'm not so self assured
F#m                                     
And now I find I need you
              D        G            A    
like I've never done before

    Bm                                                        
    Help me if you can I'm feeling down
              G                                                     
    And I do appreciate your being 'round
    E7                                                                  
    Help me get my feet back on the ground
                      A                                A     
    Won't you please please help me?

A                                                 
And now my life has changed
    C#m                      
in oh so many ways
F#m                                    
My independence seems
    D              G    A      
to vanish in the haze
                                         
But every now and then
  C#m                    
I feel so insecure
F#m                                     
And now I find I need you
              D        G            A    
like I've never done before

    Bm                                                        
    Help me if you can I'm feeling down
              G                                                     
    And I do appreciate your being 'round

    E7                                                                  
    Help me get my feet back on the ground
                      A                                A     
    Won't you please please help me?

A                                   
When I was young oh
                C#m                          
so much younger than today
F#m                                     
I never needed anybody's
D          G    A     
help in any way
                                                    
But now these day have gone
             C#m                          
and I'm not so self assured
F#m                                     
And now I find I need you
              D        G            A    
like I've never done before

    Bm                                                        
    Help me if you can I'm feeling down
              G                                                     
    And I do appreciate your being 'round
    E7                                                                  
    Help me get my feet back on the ground
                      A                                F#m
    Won't you please please help me
                               A         A6     
    Help me   Help me.  Oohm.
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Here Comes The Sun
Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsBjörn Thoroddsen ásamt fleirum.
D Dsus2 G A7 E7 G6 Dadd9 F C A7sus4

                           
Capo á 7. bandi

DDsus2 D G A7
                
DDsus2 D G A7
                
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D      Dsus2 D                 G       
Little darling, its been a long,
                    A7      
cold, lonely winter
D      Dsus2 D              G 
Little darling it feels like
                                    A7   
years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  
D      Dsus2 D                  
Little darling, the smile's
   G                        A7      
returning to their faces,
D      Dsus2 D              
Little darling, it seems
       G                                 A7   
like years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  

F C G D A7
             
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
                    
D      Dsus2 D       
Little darling, i feel
       G                   A7          
that ice is slowly melting,
D      Dsus2 D                     
Little darling, it seems like
G                                 A7    
years since its been clear

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D  Dsus2 D
Its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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I Saw Her Standing There
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
E7 A7 B7 E C A

                         E7                     
Well she was just seventeen,
            A7               E7      
if you know what I mean
                                          
And the way she looked
                                        B7  
was way beyond compare,
        E                E7                    A7        C
So how could I dance with another,  
            E             B7           E        
when I saw her standing there.

          E                                    A7          E       
Well she looked at me, and I, I could see,
                                                                    B7  
That before too long I'd fall in love with her.
  E                               E7        A          C
She wouldn't dance with another,  
            E             B7           E        
when I saw her standing there.

                     A7                       
    Well my heart went boom
                                                 
    when I crossed that room,
                                               B7          A7
    And I held her hand in mine...     

                   E7                                    
Well we danced through the night,
                A7                      E7   
and we held each other tight,
                                                                B7  
And before too long I fell in love with her.
          E              E7                  A7        C
Now I'll never dance with another,  
              E              B7        E        
since I saw her standing there.

    E A7 E B7 E E7 A C E B7 E
                                     
                     A7                       
    Well my heart went boom
                                                 
    when I crossed that room,
                                               B7            A7
    And I held her hand in mine...       

                   E7                                    
Well we danced through the night,
                A7                      E     
and we held each other tight,
                                                                  B7
And before too long I fell in love with her.
          E              E7                  A7        C
Now I'll never dance with another,  

              E              B7           E     
since I saw her standing there.
               E             B7            E    
Since I saw her standing there.
               E             B7            E    
Since I saw her standing there.
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In my life
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
A E F#m A7 D Dm G B7

AE A E
                  A          E      F#m        A7
There are places I'll remember 
           D Dm         A                                  
All my life though some have changed
                        E          F#m    A7
Some forever not for better 
                     D Dm        A                    
Some have gone and some remain

                    F#m                        D             
    All these places have their moments
             G                                A                     
    With lovers and friends I still can recall
                      F#m                            B7    
    Some are dead and some are living
        D    Dm        A                     A E
    In my life I've loved them all

           A             E                  F#m     A7
But of all these friends and lovers 
               D   Dm         A                       
There is no one compares with you
A                                  E               F#m         A7
And these memories lose their meaning 
             D           Dm        A                        
When i think of love as something new

                     F#m                              D         
    Though I know I'll never lose affection
           G                                     A                  
    For people and things that went before
      F#m                                              B7             
    I know I'll often stop and think about them
        D    Dm   A                      
    In my life I love you more

AE F#m A7 D Dm A
                      
AE F#m A7 D Dm A
                      
                     F#m                              D         
    Though I know I'll never lose affection
           G                                     A                  
    For people and things that went before
      F#m                                              B7             
    I know I'll often stop and think about them
        D    Dm   A                      A E
    In my life I love you more

        D                            A         E A
    In my life I love you more  
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Lady Madonna
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBjörn Thoroddsen ásamt fleirum.
A D D/E F G Dm7 G7 C Am G/B Esus4 E A/B

                                            
Main riff for bass or guitar
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                      
e|-----------------|-----------------|---------------------------|
                                                                                       
B|-----------------|-----------------|---------------------------|
                                                                                            
G|---------------2-|---------------2-|---------------------0-0-2-|
                                                                                                   
D|---------0-0-34--|---------0-0-34--|---------0-0-2-2-3-3-------|
                                                                                                 
A|-0-0-3-4---------|-0-0-3-4---------|-0-0-4-4-------------------|
                                                                                       
E|-----------------|-----------------|---------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
A            D           A                         D    
Lady Madonna, children at your feet
A                            D             D/E        F G       A      
Wonder how you manage to make   ends meet
                         D          A                              D    
Who finds the money when you pay the rent
A                             D          D/E  F     G    A       
Did you think that money was heaven sent?

    Dm7                                            G7          
    Friday night arrives without a suitcase
    C                                                      Am 
    Sunday morning creeping like a nun
    Dm7                                                         G7          
    Monday's child has learned to tie his bootlace
    C     G/B              Esus4 E
    See how they'll run

A            D           A                    D        
Lady Madonna, baby at your breast
A                            D             D/E F   G    A    
Wonder how you manage to feed the rest
A            D           A                   D    
Lady Madonna, lying in your bed
A                    D        D/E        F  G      A      
Listen to the music playing in your head

    Dm7                                         G7       
    Tuesday afternoon is never ending
    C                                                          Am    
    Wednesday morning papers didn't come
    Dm7                                                            G7          
    Thursday night your stockings needed mending
    C     G/B              Esus4 E
    See how they'll run

A            D           A                         D    
Lady Madonna, children at your feet

A                            D             D/E F     G       A       
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
AA/B C A/B A
    
AA/B C A/B A
    

                                 
Bass riff in Chorus:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                    
e|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                     
B|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                       
G|-----------------0-0-----------------------------|
                                                                            
D|-0-0-----------------3-3-2-2-0-0-----------------|
                                                                               
A|-----3-3-2-2-0-0-----------------3-3-2-2-0-0-----|
                                                                       
E|---------------------------------------------3-3-|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                    
e|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                     
B|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                       
G|---------------------------------0-0-------------|
                                                                            
D|-----------------0-0-----------------3-3-2-2-0-0-|
                                                                                 
A|-0-0-2-2-3-3-4-4-----3-3-2-2-0-0-----------------|
                                                                     
E|-------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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Let it be
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
C G Am F C/E Dm Bb F/A

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.
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                                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
                            



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

Ob-La-Di Ob-La-Da
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
G D G7 C Em

G                                                  D                     
Desmond had a barrow in the market place,
                                        G       
Molly is the singer in a band.
                               G7               C                     
Desmond says to Molly, girl I like your face
                  G                          D                           G       
and Molly says this as she takes him by the hand.

               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             G   
    La la how the life goes on.
               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             G   
    La la how the life goes on.

G                                                   D                         
Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller's store,
                                                G     
buys a twenty carat golden ring.
                            G7                    C                 
Takes it back to Molly, waiting at the door
                  G                      D                      G     
and as he gives it to her she begins to sing.

               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             G   
    La la how the life goes on.
               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             G      G7
    La la how the life goes on.   

    C                                
    In a couple of years
                                                        G        G7
    they have built a home sweet home 
    C                                                                   
    with a couple of kids running in the yard
        G                                  D         
    of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G                                      D                     
Happy ever after in the market place,
                                                          G       
Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
                         G7                              C                
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
                  G                          D                          G       
and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.

    G                      D             G   
    La la how the life goes on.
               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             G     G7
    La la how the life goes on.  

    C                                
    In a couple of years
                                                        G        G7
    they have built a home sweet home 
    C                                                                   
    with a couple of kids running in the yard
        G                                  D         
    of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G                                      D                     
Happy ever after in the market place,
                                                          G       
Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
                         G7                              C                
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
                  G                          D                          G       
and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             G   
    La la how the life goes on.
               G                                   D   Em 
    Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
    G                      D             Em
    La la how the life goes on.
    Em                                        
    And if you want some fun,
              D                      G   
    Take Ob-La-Di-Bla-Da!
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When I’m Sixty-four
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsTommy Emmanuel ásamt fleirum.
G D C C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 Em B Am

G                                                        
When I get older, loosing my hair,
                                D    
many years from now.
                                                                     
Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
                                      G                  
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?
                                                           
If I've been out till quarter to three,
                                   C      
would you lock the door?
                       C#dim        G/D            E7          
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
  A7             D7     G   
when I'm sixty-four?

    Em Em D Em
                  
    Em          Em      B   
    You'll be older too.
    Em Em             Am                  Am
    Ah! And if you say the word 
    C          D7            G        C
    I could stay with you.   

G                                                       
I could be handy mending a fuse,
                                        D   
when your lights are gone.
                                                                  
You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
                                G                 
Sunday morning go for a ride.
                                                                 
Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
                                   C     
who could ask for more?
                       C#dim        G/D            E7          
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
  A7             D7     G   
when I'm sixty-four?

    Em                                                           
    Every summer we can rent a cottage
               C         D        
    in the isle of Wright
                            Em 
    if it's not too dear.
    Em           Em               B     B
    We shall shrimp and save.
    Em                    Am                 Am
    Grandchildren on our knees
    C        D7               G       G
    Vera, Chuck and Dave.

  G                                                           
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,
                             D    
stating point of view.
                                                                       
Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
                                 G                 
Yours sincerely wasting away.
                                                            
Give me your answer, fill in a form,
                        C       
mine for ever more.
                       C#dim        G/D            E7         
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
  A7            D7      G 
when I'm sixty-four.
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Yesterday
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
C Bm7 E7 Am Am/G F G G/B D7

  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.


