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Better Dig Two
Song by: The Band Perry Lyrics by: The Band Perry ArtistsThe Band Perry
Em Am C D A Dm G F Gm

Em Am C Am
   

Am                       D                                                         Am              
I told you on the day we wed I was gonna love you til I’s dead,
A                                 D                       
made you wait til our wedding night
Dm                                Am                                
that’s the first and the last time I wear white

Am
Am                             D                                    
so if the ties that bind ever do come loose,
Am                                                                 
tie ‘em in a knot like a hang man’s noose
            D                                                    
Cause I’ll go to heaven or I’ll go to hell
Am                                                        
before I see you with someone else

GAm
 

                         
    Pre-Chorus:
    Am                   G             Am                 G         
    Put me in the ground, put me six foot down
    A                                   
    and let the stone say:

                  
    Chorus:
    Am                                                       
    here lies the girl whose only crutch
                                              C                         
    was lovin’ one man just a little too much
    Am                               
     if you go before I do,
    A                                                     Dm                              
    I’m gonna tell the grave digger that he better dig two

Am

Am                                       D                        
Well it won’t be whiskey, it won’t be meth
Am                                                       
it’ll be your name on my last breath
A                                D                       
If divorce or death ever do us part,
   Am                                                      
the coroner will call it a broken heart

GAm
 
                  
    Chorus:

    Am                      G             Am                       G     
    so put me in the ground, put me six foot down
    Am                                
    and let the stone say:
                                 A                             
    here lies the girl whose only crutch
    Am                             C                               
    was lovin one man just a little too much
    A                      Em     
    if you go before I do
    Am                                                                              
    I’m gonna tell the grave digger he better dig two
    C               
    DIG TWO

F
Gm   Am   F  G           Am           Am
Ooooh        ooooooh oooooh  

            
Bridge:

F                              G                            Am                 Am
  I took your name when I took those vows,          

Am                         G                            D                                    Dm
I meant em’ back then and I mean right now oh right now 
A                           D                                   
If the ties that bind ever do come loose
Dm                   Am                
if forever ever ends for you
A                           D                    
if that ring gets a little too tight
Dm          D                                            Am      D   
 then you might as well read me my last rights
C
Am                                
And let the stone say:

                  
    Chorus:
                                                                 
    here lies the girl whose only crutch
                                        Dm                    
    was lovin one man a little too much

A             Am              
if you go before I do,
                                                             G                     
gonna tell the grave digger that he better dig two

Am                                                                                                             
 Heavy stone right next to mine we’ll be together til the end of time
                                               A                                                  Am                         
don’t you go before I do or I'm gonna tell the grave digger he better dig two



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 4

C              D                            Dm                                    C          A    
I told you on the day we wed, I was gonna love you til I’s dead
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Call Me Maybe
Song by: Tavish Crowe Lyrics by: Carly Rae Jepsen ArtistsCarly Rae Jepsen
C G Em D

C                                 G                                               Em
I threw a wish in the well, Don't ask me, I'll never tell
                                   D                                           C    
I looked to you as it fell, and now you're in my way
                                    G                                                  Em 
I trade my soul for a wish, pennies and dimes for a kiss
                                 D                                           C     
I wasn't looking for this, but now you're in my way

C                                  G   D                                                    
  Your stare was holdin', Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
Em C                          G          D                                                              
Hot night, wind was blowin' Where you think you're going, baby?

    C                                 G D                           Em
      Hey, I just met you,   and this is crazy,
    C                                       G D                              
      but here's my number,   so call me, maybe?
    C                                    G D                    Em
      It's hard to look right,   at you baby, 
    C                                       G D                              
      but here's my number,   so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G D                           Em
      Hey, I just met you,   and this is crazy,
    C                                      G D                              
      but here's my number,  so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G D                         Em
      And all the other boys,   try to chase me, 
    C                                       G D                               
      but here's my number,    so call me, maybe?

C
C                                              G                                             Em
You took your time with the call, I took no time with the fall
                                          D                                         C    
You gave me nothing at all, but still, you're in my way
                                       G                                                Em 
I beg, and borrow and steal, Have foresight and it's real
                                    D                                C     
I didn't know I would feel it, but it's in my way

C                                  G   D                                                    
  Your stare was holdin', Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
Em C                          G          D                                                              
Hot night, wind was blowin' Where you think you're going, baby?

    C                                 G D                             Em
      Hey, I just met you,    and this is crazy, 
    C                                       G D                                   
      but here's my number,    so call me,     maybe?
    C                                    G D                          Em
      It's hard to look right,    at you baby,      
    C                                       G D                               
      but here's my number,    so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G D                              Em
      Hey, I just met you,    and this is crazy,  

    C                                      G D                               
      but here's my number,   so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G D                          Em
      And all the other boys,    try to chase me, 
    C                                       G D                               
      but here's my number,    so call me, maybe?

    C                                      G    D                                      Em
      Before you came into my life I missed you so bad
    C                                   G D                                     
      I missed you so bad   I missed you so, so bad
    C                                      G    D                                      Em
      Before you came into my life I missed you so bad
    C                                             G D                                     
      And you should know that   I missed you so, so bad

    C                                 G D                             Em
      Hey, I just met you,    and this is crazy, 
    C                                       G D                               
      but here's my number,    so call me, maybe?
    C                                    G D                     Em
      It's hard to look right,    at you baby, 
    C                                       G D                               
      but here's my number,    so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G D                             Em
      Hey, I just met you,    and this is crazy, 
    C                                      G D                               
      but here's my number,   so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G D                         Em
      And all the other boys,    try to chase me,
    C                                       G D                               
      but here's my number,    so call me, maybe?
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Grow old with you
Song by: Adam Sandler Lyrics by: Adam Sandler ArtistsAdam Sandler
A Bm C#m D E

4

A7

                  A                     
I wanna make you smile
Bm                               
Whenever you're sad
C#m                      
Carry you around
                           D               
When your arthritis is bad
A                           E
All I wanna do is 
          D            A      E
Grow old with you. 

                  A              
I'll get you medicine
Bm                                     
When your tummy aches
C#m                  
Build you a fire
                     D                    
When the furnace breaks
A                              E
It could be so nice 
               D            A      A7
Growing old with you. 

         D                                  
    I'll miss you, I'll kiss you
    A                                                             
    Give you my coat when you are cold
    D                                
    Need you, feed you
    E                             E        D                   
    Even let you hold the remote control

A                                  
Let me do the dishes
Bm                          
In our kitchen sink
C#m                 
Put you to bed
                               D                            
When you've had too much to drink
A                                       E
I could be the man who 
            D            A    
Grows old with you
  E                    D            A   
I wanna grow old with you
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Hallelujah
Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsJeff Buckley
C Am F G E

4

CAm C Am
          
  C                              Am                
I heard there was a secret chord
         C                                Am                       
That David played and it pleased the Lord
       F                         G                        C               G
But you don't really care for music, do you?   
           C                            F                 G    
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
       Am                          F             
The minor fall and the major lift
       G                          E                   Am   
The baffled king composing hallelujah

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

                 C                                        Am                  
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
        C                          Am             
You saw her bathing on the roof
       F                         G                       C                  G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you   
        C                       F            G     
She tied you to her kitchen chair
        Am                                         F                    
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
        G                             E                      Am   
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

C                        Am               
Baby I've been here before
       C                                       Am                       
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
  F                     G                    C                  G
I used to live alone before I knew you   
       C                                   F           G     
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
       Am                F                     
But love is not a victory march
         G                      E                   Am   
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

                    C                                   Am               
Well, there was a time when you let me know
             C                  Am          
What's really going on below
       F                        G                          C               G
But now you never show that to me do you?   
          C                          F               G   
But remember when I moved in you
              Am                     F                 
And the holy dove was moving too
        G                          E                        Am  
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

         C                           Am              
Well, maybe there's a God above
       C                  Am                         
But all I've ever learned from love
         F                               G                    C                 G
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you   
      C                            F            G     
It's not a cry that you hear at night
      Am                               F                     
It's not somebody who's seen the light
         G                      E                   Am   
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      G
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah   

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      G
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah   
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I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith
Bm A/C# E

4

D G D/F# Em A C Bb F

Bm A/C# E
          
            D                   A/C#                    Bm           
I could stay awake just to hear you breathing,
                   G                                D/F#        
Watch you smile while you are sleeping,
                         Em                                    
While you are far away and dreaming,
            D                      A/C#               Bm            
I could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
                     G            D/F#           Em        
I could stay lost in this moment forever,
                               D/F#           G    
Where a moment spent with you
                        A             
is a moment I treasure,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

          D                    A/C#                       Bm        
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
          G                                        D/F#          
And I wondering what you are dreaming,
                    Em                                     
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
            D                               A/C#                     Bm          
Then I kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
                       G              D/F#
I just want to stay with you
                          A                                             
in this moment forever and forever forever

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,

                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

                                 C                         
And I don't want to miss one smile,
                         G                      
I don't want to miss one kiss,
                       Bb                                                  
I just want to be with you right here with you,
F                    
Just like this,
                       C                        
I just want to hold you close,
                                 G                     
I feel your heart so close to mine
               Bb                                       
And just stay here in this moment,
                       A                                            
For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,
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I will wait
Song by: Marcus Mumford Lyrics by: Marcus Mumford ArtistsMumford Sons
Am G/B C F G Em C/E

                           
Capo á 1. bandi

Am G/B C F C   G
                         
Am G/B C F C   G
                         
C                    
I came home
              F     
Like a stone
                    C                        Cmaj9
And I fell heavy into your arms

                    C          
These days of dust
                      F          
Which we've known
                C                                G   
Will blow away with this new sun

        Am G/B C        
And I'll kneel down
F      C   G     
Wait for now
        Am G/B C        
And I'll kneel down
F        C    G          
Know my ground

    C                                               Em G
    I will wait, I will wait for you!       
    C                                                       Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!       

C  C   C   C
               
C                            
So break my step
           F    
And relent
            C                                G   
You forgave and I won't forget
                               C      
Know what we've seen
                       F     
And him with less
                       C                                G   
Now in some way, shake the excess

    C                                                            Em G
    Cause I will wait, I will wait for you!        
    C                                                        Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!        
    C                                                        Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!        

    C                                                        Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!        

  C                      
Now I'll be bold
                    F       
As well as strong
                        C                                             Cmaj9 G
And use my head alongside my heart                 
                    C      
So take my flesh
                   F      
And fix my eyes
                        C                                          Cmaj9    G
That tethered mind free from the lies                  

        Am G/B C        
And I'll kneel down
F      C   G     
Wait for now
        Am G/B C        
And I'll kneel down
F        C    G          
Know my ground

C  G/B Am F C/E G
                         
C  G/B Am F C/E G
                         
  C      G/B Am   
Raise my hands
F              C/E   G     
Paint my spirit gold
        C     G/B Am 
And bow my head
F              C/E    G     
Keep my heart slow

    C                                                            Em G
    Cause I will wait, I will wait for you!        
    C                                                        Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!        
    C                                                        Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!        
    C                                                        Em G
    And I will wait, I will wait for you!        
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I'm yours
Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz
G D Em C A/C# D/F#

                             
Capo á 4. bandi.

G  D   Em C
               
        G                                                                
Well you done done me and you bet I felt it
D                                                                              
I tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted
  Em                                          
I fell right through the cracks
               C                           
Now I'm trying to get back
                   G                                                                         
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
        D                                                                                   
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
  Em                                          C                                        
I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

           G                 D                     
    But I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                      
    no more It cannot wait I'm yours
    G               D                       Em                 C              
     mmmmmooooo  mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

G                                                              D   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                  Em 
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                             C                              
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
G                                                                                          D    
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing
                                        Em
We're just one big family
                                                               C                                     A/C# 
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love loved

    G                       D                    
    So I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                    
    no more It cannot wait I'm sure
                        G                       D    
    There's no need to complicate
                        Em   
    Our time is short
                       C                      
    This is our fate, I'm yours

G                  D/F#              Em                                                     
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
D                          C                                                       A/C#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

                 G          D/F#     Em     
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
D          C                                 A/C#
ooohh  ooohh  aahha mmmhhh

                                  G                                                                              
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
        D                                                                                     
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
             Em                                         
But my breath fogged up the glass
               C                                                 
And so I drew a new face and laughed
  G                                                                                             
I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
     D                                                                                    
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
      Em                                   C                             
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

    G                       D                    
    So I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                    
    no more It cannot wait I'm sure
                        G                       D    
    There's no need to complicate
                        Em   
    Our time is short
                       C                      
    This is our fate, I'm yours

G                                                              D   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                  Em 
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                                   C                          
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
G                                                                 
Please don't, please don't, please don't
                   D                               
There's no need to complicate
                   Em                
Cause our time is short
                                       C                        A/C#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours! 
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Last kiss
Song by: Wayne Cochran Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran ArtistsPearl Jam
G Em C D

    G                                                Em          
    Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
            C                      D                       
    The Lord took her away from me.
    G                                             Em                     
    She's gone to heaven, so I got to be good,
    C                                                 D               G        
    so I can see my baby when I leave this world.

G                                                Em                
We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C                            D           
We hadn't driven very far.
G                             Em                        
There in the road, straight ahead ...
C                                        D                            
The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G                               Em                              
I couldn't stop, so I swerved to the right.
C                               D                          
I’ll never forget the sound that night.
G                                         Em                  
The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C                                       D           G     
The painful scream that I heard last.

    G                                                Em          
    Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
            C                      D                       
    The Lord took her away from me.
    G                                             Em                     
    She's gone to heaven, so I got to be good,
    C                                                 D               G        
    so I can see my baby when I leave this world.

G                                                  Em                  
When I woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C                                               D                
There were people standing all around.
G                                      Em                         
Something warm going through my eyes,
C                                         D                         
but somehow I found my baby that night.

G                                                   Em                 
I lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C                                    D                
'Hold me darling for a little while.'
G                                                Em                 
I held her close. I kissed her, our last kiss.
C                                   D                               
I found the love that I knew I would miss.
G                                           Em                                  
But now she's gone, even though I hold her tight.
C                                D            G       
I lost my love ... my life, that night.

    G                                                Em          
    Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
            C                      D                       
    The Lord took her away from me.
    G                                             Em                     
    She's gone to heaven, so I got to be good,
    C                                                 D               G        
    so I can see my baby when I leave this world.
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Make You Feel My Love
Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
G D F C Cm A7 D7 B7 C/D

G                                         D                  
When the rain is blowing in your face
F                                      C                    
And the whole world is on your case
Cm                           G                        
I would offer you a warm embrace
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

G                                                      D                    
When evening shadows and the stars appear
F                                               C                      
And there is no one there to dry your tears
Cm                                G                   
I could hold you for a million years
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

    C                                                   G                  
    I know you haven't made your mind up yet
    B7                C                     G         
    But I would never do you wrong.
    C                                                   G                  
    I've known it from the moment that we met
    A7                                                        D7   
    No doubt in my mind where you belong

G                                D                       
I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
F                                         C           
I'd go crawling down the avenue.
Cm                                G                 
There's nothing that I wouldn't do
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

GD F C Cm G A7 D7 G
            C                                         G               
    The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.
    B7                C                     G    
    And on the highway of regret
    C                                                        G                     
    The winds of change are blowing wild and free.
    A7                                                 D7  C/D
    You ain't seen nothing like me yet.

G                                                            D                               
I could make you happy, make your dreams come true.
F                                    C                     
There’s nothing that I would not do.
Cm                                G                   
Go to the ends of the earth for you
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.
Cm                                 G                     
There is nothing that I would not do.

A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.
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Marry you
Song by: Travis Mccoy ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars ArtistsBruno Mars
D Em G

                          
Cabo á 3.bandi

DEm G D
   
             D                        
    It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

            D                                  
Well, I know this little chapel
                                            Em
on the boulevard we can go,
                    G        
No one will know,
           D         
Come on girl.
         D                                   
Who cares if we're trashed
                                         
got a pocket full of cash
             Em    
we can blow,
                     G    
Shots of patron,
             D          
And it's on girl.

                 D                            
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
               Em                                              
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
                G                             
And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
               D                                 
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

                           D                       
    'Cause It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?

             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

D                        
I'll go get a ring
                                              Em    
let the choir bells sing like oooh,
                                  G    
So whatcha wanna do?
                D           
Let's just run girl.
                   D          
If we wake up and
                                  
we wanna break up
          Em   
that's cool.
                               G    
No, I won't blame you
           D          
It was fun girl.

                 D                            
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
               Em                                              
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
                G                             
And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
               D                                 
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

                           D                       
    'Cause It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

                 D    Em
Just say I do, 
                      G                
Tell me right now baby,
                      D                
Tell me right now baby.
                 D    Em
Just say I do, 
                      G                
Tell me right now baby,
                      D                
Tell me right now baby.
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             D                        
    It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.
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Somewhere over the rainbow
Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg ArtistsIsrael Kamakawiwo'ole
C Em F G Am E7 Dm7

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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Streets of London
Song by: Ralph McTell Lyrics by: Ralph McTell ArtistsRalph McTell
C G Am Em F D G7 D7

  C                             G                         Am                   Em    
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market,
  F                       C                          D               G7    
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes?
C                          G                             Am                    Em             
In his eyes you see no pride. Arms hang  loosely at his side,
  F                   C                      G7                C      
Yesterday's papers telling yesterday's news.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

C                               G                  Am                              Em         
Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London?
F                C                   D               G7    
Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags.
C                            G                         Am                    Em         
She's no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking,
F                    C             G7               C       
Carrying her home in two carrier bags.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

C                         G             Am                 Em     
In the all night cafe at a quarter past eleven,
F               C                  D                   G7    
Same old man sitting there on his own.
C                          G                    Am           Em         
Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup,
F                           C                     G7                         C      
Each tea lasts a hour, then he wanders home alone.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,

    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

C                               G                  Am                           Em          
Have you seen the old man outside the seamen's mission?
F                         C                         D7                    G7       
Memory fading with the metal ribbons that he wears.
C                    G           Am                      Em  
In our winter city the rain cries a little pity,
       F                                C              G7                           C      
For one more forgotten hero in a world that doesn't care.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.
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Wonderful Tonight
Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
G D C Em G/G7 Am

GD C D
         
GD C D
         
G                           D     
It's late in the evening
C                                      D                      G
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear,
                                 D                  
She put's on her make-up, and
   C                   D                   
brushes her long-long hair;

    C                      D               
    And then she asked me,
    G     D             Em 
    do i look alright ?
                          C   
    And I said, Yes,
                       D                          
    You are Wonderful Tonight

G                   D     
We go to a party,
C                       D              
and everyone turns see,
G                       D   
this beautiful lady,
C                           D                   
whose walking around on me

    C                           D            
     And then she asked me,
    G          D         Em    
    do you feel alright ?
                          C  
    And I said, yes,
                 D                     G/G7
    I feel Wonderful Tonight

                C                    D                       G     
    I feel wonderful because i see the love,
             D            Em  
    right in your eyes,
                        C                D                     C   
    And the wonder of it all, is that you just
    Em    Am D                        G            
    don't realize how much i love you

G                         D             C
 It's time to go home now,
                              D                
and i've got an aching head,
          G                  D           
So I gave her the car key,
       C                           D    
and she helps me to bed

    C                       D    
    And then I tell her,
    G      D                 Em    
    as I turn off the lights,
                      C                           D                            
    I said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight
                   C                          D                             
    Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight
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You are my sunshine
Song by: Charles Mitchell Lyrics by: Jimmie Davis ArtistsJimmie Davis
C F G

                     C             
You are my sunshine
                               
My only sunshine.
                         F         
You make me happy
                            C      
When skies are grey.
                     F                  
You'll never know, dear,
                      C             
How much I love you.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.

                  C               
The other nite, dear,
                            
As I lay sleeping
                     F                        C       
I dreamed I held you in my arms.
             F                    
When I awoke dear,
          C             
I was mistaken
                          G               C       
And I hung my head and cried.

                     C             
You are my sunshine
                               
My only sunshine.
                         F         
You make me happy
                            C      
When skies are grey.
                     F                  
You'll never know, dear,
                      C             
How much I love you.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.


