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ABBA
Dancing Queen

A

[C]  [F]  [C]  [F]  [C]  [F]  [C]  [F]

[G] You can dance, [E7] you can jive [Am]

having the time of your [D7] life

[F] See that girl, [Dm] watch that [G7] scene

Diggin' the [C] Dancing Queen  [F]  [C]  [F] 

[C] Friday night and the lights are low [F]

[C] Looking out for the place to [Am] go

[G] Where they play the right music, getting in the swing

You come to [Am] look for a king. 

[C] Anybody could be that [F] guy

[C] Night is young and the music's [Am] high

[G] With a bit of rock music, everything is fine

You're in the [Am] mood for a dance

And when you [Dm] get the chance 

[G] You are the [C] Dancing Queen, [F] young and sweet, only [C] seventeen [F]

[C] Dancing queen,  [F] feel the beat from the [C] tambourine, oh [Am] yeah

[G] You can dance, [E7] you can jive [Am]

having the time of your [D7] life

[F] See that girl, [Dm] watch that [G7] scene

Diggin' the [C] Dancing Queen  [F]  [C]  [F] 

[C] You're a teaser, you turn 'em on [F]

[C] Leave them burning and then you're [Am] gone

[G] Looking out for another, anyone will do

You're in the [Am] mood for a dance

And when you [Dm] get the chance 

[G] You are the [C] Dancing Queen, [F] young and sweet, only [C] seventeen [F]

[C] Dancing queen,  [F] feel the beat from the [C] tambourine, oh [Am] yeah

[G] You can dance, [E7] you can jive [Am]

having the time of your [D7] life

[F] See that girl, [Dm] watch that [G7] scene

Diggin' the [C] Dancing Queen  [F] [3x]

Diggin' the [C] Dancing Queen



ABBA
S.O.S.

A

Dm                           A7         

Where are those happy times,

                                  Dm

They seem so hard to find.

Dm                        A7                                          Dm

I try to reach for you but you have closed your mind.

F                          C   

Whatever happened to our love ?

Gm                Dm  

I wish I understood.

Dm                   A7                                 Dm

It used to be so nice, it used to be so good.

F                    C           Gm                    Bb         F  Fsus4 F Fsus4

So when you're near me, darling can't you hear me, SOS

F                  C           Gm                   Bb          F  Fsus4 F Fsus4 

The love you gave me, nothing less can save me, SOS

F                   Bb                   Db        Eb           F

When you're gone, how can I even try to go on ?

F                   Bb                   Db                Eb         F

When you're gone, though I try how can I carry on ?

 Dm                           A7                                          Dm

You seem so far away though you are standing near.

 Dm                           A7                                          Dm

You make me feel alive but something died, I fear.

F                                  C

I really tried to make it up

Gm                  Dm

I wish I understood.

 Dm                             A7                                     Dm

What happened to our love, it used to be so good

[Chorus]

C
h
o
r
u
s



ABBA
Super Trouper

C                                 Em

I was sick and tired of everything

            Dm                                    G6  G

When I called you last night from Glasgow

C                                           Em

All I do is eat and sleep and sing

              Dm                           G6   G

Wishing every show was the last show

F                           C        

So imagine I was glad to hear you're coming

F                   C               F                              C

Suddenly I feel all right, and it's gonna be so different

                                     G7sus G7

When I'm on the stage to -------night

Tonight the

C       Csus4  C      

Super Trouper lights are gonna find me

Csus4   C          G

Shining like the sun

Dm       Asus4 G                           C

Smiling, having fun feeling like a number one

Tonight the

Csus4 C 

Super   Trouper beams are gonna blind me

Csus4 C              G

   But I won't feel blue

Dm  Asus4    G                                

Like I always do 'Cause somewhere

                                C  Am  Dm G7

in the crowd there's you

C                                              Em

Facing twenty thousand of your friends

                Dm                G6  G

How can anyone be so lonely

C                                           Em

Part of a success that never ends

             Dm                        G6 G

Still I'm thinking about you on-ly

F                               C

There are moments when I think I'm going crazy

F                           C

But it's gonna be alright

F                                C

Everything will be so different

                                     G7sus G7

When I'm on the stage to -------night

[chorus]

 

               F                        Am

So I'll be there when you arrive

                Dm               G            C

The sight of you will prove to me I'm still alive

                                      G         F

And when you take me in your arms

                     Dm    A7

And hold me tight

  Dm                                  G7sus G7

I know it's gonna mean so much to-----night

 

[Chorus]
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ABBA
Waterloo

A

   D        E7                 A         G         A

My my, at Waterloo, Napoleon did surrender.

        D          E7                    A   G         D     A               Bm

Oh yeah, and I have met my destiny in quite a similar way.

Bm                                             E7                        A   G D A7

The history book on the shelf, is always repeating itself.

 D                                                G

Waterloo  I was defeated, you won the war,

 A                                                  D          A

Waterloo  promise to love you forever more.

 D                                                 G

Waterloo  Couldn't escape if I wanted to,

 A                                                  D

Waterloo  knowing my fate is to be with you,

D                                  A                                           D

Wow, wow, wow, wow, Waterloo  finally facing my Waterloo.

   D        E7                         A           G                A

My my, I tried to hold you back but you were stronger.

    D            E7                        A    G          D   A                Bm

Oh yeah, and now it seems my only hope is giving up the fight.

Bm                                                  E7                     A G D A7

And how could I ever refuse, I feel like I win when I lose.

[Chorus]

    Bm                                         E7                       A G D   A7

And how could I ever refuse, I feel like I win when I lose.

[Chorus]



Amy Winehouse
Back To Black

A

Dm                       Gm

 He left no time to regret,

                Bb7                                A7

Kept his dick wet, with his same old safe bet.

Dm                     Gm

 Me...and my head high,

                Bb7                          A7

And my tears dry; get on without my guy.

Dm                                  Gm

 You went back to what you knew,

         Bb7                             

So far removed, from all that [...

                A7

…] we went through.

    Dm                            Gm

And I...tread a troubled track,

               Bb7                          A7

My odds are stacked; I'll go back to black.

Dm                                       Gm

 We only said goodbye with words;
 I died a hundred times.

Bb7                               A7                  

 You go back to her and I go back to...

                Dm

I go back to us.

Dm          Gm                  Bb7

 I love you much, it's not enough;

                               A7

You love blow and I love puff.

    Dm               Gm

And life is like a pipe,

                       Bb7             

And I'm a tiny penny rolling [...

                      A7

…] up the walls inside.

Dm                                        Gm

We only said goodbye with words;

I died a hundred times.

Bb7                                 

You go back to her and [...

    A7               

…] I go back to… 

Dm                                        Gm

We only said goodbye with words;

I died a hundred times.

Bb7                                 

You go back to her and [...

    A7

…] I go back to…

Dm     Bb

Black...black,

F         A7

Black...black.

Dm      Bb

Black...black,

F           A7

Black...I go back to…

I go back to...

Dm                                        Gm

We only said goodbye with words;

I died a hundred times.

Bb7                                 

You go back to her and [...

    A7               

…] I go back to...

Dm                                        Gm

We only said goodbye with words;

I died a hundred times.

Bb7                                 

You go back to her and [...

    A7                  Dm

…] I go back to...



Amy Winehouse
Rehab

A

        C7

They try to make me go to rehab; I say no, no, no,

Yes I've been black but when I come back; you'll know, know, know.

G7                                         F7

 I ain't got the time and if my daddy thinks I'm fine;

         C7                              F7                  C7

He's tried to make me go to rehab; I won't go, go, go.

Em                             Am

 I'd rather be at home with Ray,

F                    Ab

 I ain't got seventy days.

                    Em                                              Am

'Cos there's nothing, there's nothing you can teach me,

        F                                Ab

That I can't learn from Mr Hathaway.

G7

 I didn't get a lot in class,

        F7

But I know it don't come in a shot glass.

[Chorus]

Em                           Am

 The man said why do you think you here?

F                      Ab

 I said; I got no idea.

Em                                            Am

 I'm gonna, I'm gonna, lose my baby,

F                              Ab

 So I always keep a bottle near.

G7

 He said I just think you're depressed,

F7

 Yes me, yeah baby and the rest.

[chorus]

Em                           Am

I don't ever want to drink again,

F                         Ab

I just, ooh I just, need a friend.

Em                             Am

I'm not gonna spend ten weeks,

       F                        

And have everyone think […

            Ab

…]  I've gone mad.

G7

And it's not just my pride;

F7

It's just 'till these tears have dried.

[chorus]

≈
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Amy Winehouse
You Know I'm No Good

 Dm                                      Gm

Meet you downstairs in the bar and heard

         A7                                    Dm

your rolled up sleeves in your skull t-shirt.

                    Dm                        Gm

You say "What did you do with him today?"

        A7                                  Dm

And sniffed me out like I was Tanqueray.

Gm

   'Cos you're my fella, my guy.

E7

    Hand me your Stella and fly.

 F

By the time I'm out the door,

        E7                        A7

You tear me down like Roger Moore.

Dm                 Am

 I cheated myself,

              E7    Am

like I knew I would.

   Dm               Am

I told ya, I was trouble.

           E7                   Am

You know that I'm no good.

Dm                            Gm

Upstairs in bed with my ex boy.

        A7                          Dm

He's in the place, but I can’t get joy.

    Dm                          Gm

Thinking of you in the final throes,

  A7                     Dm

This is when my buzzer goes.

A

 Gm

Run out to me, your chips and pitta.

       E7

You say "when we married," […

…] 'cos you're not bitter.

   F

There'll be none of him no more.

      E7                        A7

I cried for you on the kitchen floor.

[Chorus]

Dm  Am  E7  Am [2x]

Dm                   

 Sweet reunion,

        Gm

Jamaica and Spain.

 A7                        Dm

We're like how we were again.

Dm                                 Gm

 I'm in the tub and you’re on the seat.

 A7                       Dm

Lick your lips as I soak my feet.

Gm

 Then you notice lickle carpet burn

E7

 My stomach drops and my guts churn.

F

 You shrug and it's the worst,

           E7                   A7

who truly stuck the knife in first?

[Chorus]  

Dm  Am  E7  Am



A

Aphrodite's Child
Rain And Tears

Bb   F    Gm   Dm    

Eb   Bb   C7   F 

Bb          F        Gm         Dm

Rain and tears all the same

   Eb        Bb            Eb                    F

But in the sun you've got to play the game

Bb          F         Gm        Dm

When you cry in winter time

   Eb          Bb           Eb         F         Bb

You can't pretend it's nothing but the rain

Cm         Gm            Dm    Cm                 Gm           Dm   F

How many times I've seen, tears coming from your blue eyes

Bb          F        Gm         Dm

Rain and tears all the same

   Eb        Bb            Eb        F           Bb

But in the sun you've got to play the game

Solo : 

Bb F Gm Dm, Eb Bb C7 F

Bb F Gm Dm, Eb Bb Eb F Bb

Cm           Gm        Dm

Give me an answer love aahh..

Cm          Gm        Dm

I need an answer love  aaah..

Bb          F        Gm        Dm

Rain and tears in the sun

   Eb         Bb           Eb           F          Bb

But in your heart you feel the rainbow waves

C          G         Am         Em

Rain or tears both are shown

    F        C            F                G

For in my heart they'll never be a sun

C          G        Am          Em

Rain and tears are the same

    F         C                F         G           C

But in the sun you've got to play the game

C   G   Am   Em, F   C   C   G   C



Beach Boys
I Get Around

 

B

≈

[G] Round round get around [E7] I get around 

Yeah [Am] get around round round [F] I get ar-[D]-ound

I get ar-[G]-ound From town to [E7] town 

I'm a real cool [Am] head I'm makin' real good [F] bread [D] 

I'm gettin' [A] bugged drivin [D] up and down the [A] same old [D] strip 

I gotta [A] find a new [D] place where the [A] kids are [D] hip  [G]  

My [A] buddies and [D] me are gettin' [A] real well [D] known 

Yeah the [A] bad guys [D] know us and they [A] leave us a-[D]-lone 

I get a-[G]-round from town to [E7] town 

I'm a real cool [Am] head I'm makin' real good [F] bread [D] 

I get ar-[E7]-ound round get around round round [A]

[A] [D] [A] [E7] [F]  

We [Bb] always take my [Eb] car cause it's [Bb] never been [Eb] beat 

And we've [Bb] never missed [Eb] yet 

With the [Bb] girls we [Eb] meet [Ab] 

None of the [Bb] guys go [Eb] steady 

Cause it [Bb] wouldn't be [Eb] right 

To leave your [Bb ] best girl [Eb] home now on [Bb] Saturday [Eb] night 

I get ar-[Ab]-ound From town to [F7] town 

I'm a real cool [Bbm] head I'm makin' real good [F#] bread [Eb] 

I get a-[F7]-round round ooh ooh ooh ooh [Eb] ooh ooh ooh ooh 

[Ab] Round round get around [F7] I get around 

Yeah [Bbm] get around round round [F#] I get a-[Eb]-round 

[Ab] Oooooh [F7] ooooooh [Bbm] oooooh [F#] oooooooh [Eb] [Ab]



C

Aruba, Jamaica, ooh I wanna take ya

   F

Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama

       C                                                                 F

Key Largo, Montego, baby why don't we go, Jamaica

                         C     CMaj7

Off the Florida Keys    

Gm7                             F

There's a place called Kokomo

Fm                       C                        D7                    G7

That's where you wanna go to get away from it all

C                   CMaj7

Bodies in the sand

Gm7                            F 

Tropical drink melting in your hand

Fm                      C                                  D7                     G7

We'll be falling in love to the rhythm of a steel drum band

                         C

Down in Kokomo

C

Aruba, Jamaica, ooh I wanna take ya to 

   F

Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama

        C                                                                        F

Key Largo Montego, ooh I wanna take her down to Kokomo

         Fm                                        C

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow

Am                      D7

That's where we wanna go

G7                         C

Way down in Kokomo

Beach Boys
Kokomo (1/2)

 

B



C

Martinique, that Monserate mystique

C                      CMaj7   Gm7                          F

We'll put out to sea,       and we'll perfect our chemistry

Fm                       C                     D7       G7

By and by we'll defy a little bit of gravity

C               CMaj7     Gm7               F     

Afternoon delight,     cocktails and moonlit nights

Fm                                   C                                  D7           G7

That dreamy look in your eye give me a tropical contact high 

                                C

Way down in Kokomo

C

Aruba, Jamaica, ooh I wanna take ya to   

      F

Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama

        C                                                                       F

Key Largo Montego, ooh I wanna take her down to Kokomo

          Fm                                      C

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow

Am D7

That's where we wanna go

G7                          C

Way down in Kokomo

C

Port Au Prince, I wanna catch a glimpse

Interlude: C  Gm7  F  Fm  C  D7  G7

C                CMaj7

Everybody knows

Gm7                   F

a little place like Kokomo

Fm             C                           D7                    G7                                   C

Now if you wanna go and get away from it all,         go down to Kokomo

 

B

Beach Boys
Kokomo (2/2)



(The) Beatles
Let It Be

            C                  G                          Am            F

When I find myself in times of trouble Mother Mary comes to me

C                            G                   F  Em Dm C

Speaking words of wisdom let it be

       C                   G                             Am            F

And in my hour of darkness She is standing right in front of me

C                            G                  F  Em Dm C

Speaking words of wisdom Let it be

       Am         G          F          C

Let it be let it be let it be let it be

C                G              F  Em Dm C

Whisper words of wisdom let it be

       C                         G                       Am                F

And when the broken hearted people Living in the world agree

C                        G                 F  Em Dm C

There will be an answer let it be

    C                                G                       Am                       F

But though they may be parted There is still a chance that they may see

C                        G                 F  Em Dm C

There will be an answer let it be

         Am       G             F          C

Let it be let it be let it be let it be

C                      G                F   Em Dm C

There will be an answer let it be

         Am       G             F          C

Let it be let it be let it be let it be

C                        G                F  Em Dm C

Whisper words of wisdom let it be

 F      Em Dm   C      A#  A  G    F    C

C G Am F C G F-Em-Dm C [2x]

         Am       G             F          C

Let it be let it be let it be let it be

C                        G                F  Em Dm C

Whisper words of wisdom let it be

B

      C                          G        

And when the night is cloudy

           Am                 F

There is still a light that shines on me

C                       G         F Em Dm C

Shine on till tomorrow let it be

  C                      G                     

I wake up to the sound of music

 Am                    F

Mother Mary comes to me

C                            

Speaking words of [...

    G                  F  Em Dm C

…] wisdom let it be

[Chorus]

F    Em Dm   C    A# A  G    F    C 



G          F#m  B7                                 Em      D C 

Yesterday,  all my troubles seemed so far away

           D7                                 G        

Now it looks as though they're here to stay

D    Em   A7        C     G

Oh, I  believe in yesterday

G              F#m        B7             Em        D C

Suddenly,  I'm not half the man I used to be

          D7             G     

There's a shadow hanging over me

    Em    A7        C    G

Oh, yesterday came suddenly

B    B7  Em  D  C           D7                 G   

Why, she had to go, I don't know, she wouldn't say

B  B7  Em  D     C            D7             G  D C G

I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday

G        F#m        B7          Em          D C 

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play

C      D7             G         

Now I need a place to hide away

D    Em  A        C     G

Oh, I believe in yesterday

B    B7  Em  D  C   Em     Am6  D7            G   

Why, she had to go, I don't know, she wouldn't say

B B7   Em  D     C      Em     Am6     D7      G  D C G

I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday

G        F#m       B7           Em          D C

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play

      D7              G         

Now I need a place to hide away

    Em  A        C     G

Oh, I believe in yesterday

G       A7      C       G

Mmm mmm mmm mmm mmm-mmm-mmmmm

(The) Beatles
Yersteday

B
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Beck
End Of The Day

G

I've seen the end of the day come too soon

Not a lot to say, not a lot to do

You played the game, you owe nothing to yourself

Rest a day, for tomorrow you can't tell

                D    F   C   Em    D    F   C   Em 

You can't tell

G

I've seen the end of the day come too late

Seen the love you had turning into hate

Had to act like I didn't even care

But I did so I got stranded standing there

               D    F   C   Em    D    F   C   Em 

Standing there

      C          Bm                A#      A

It's nothing that I haven't seen before

          C   Bm                 A#    D

But it still kills me like it did before

           C          Bm               A#       A

No it's nothing that I haven't seen before

          C   Bm                 A#    D

But it still kills me like it did before

G

G

I've seen the end of the day come too soon

Like the prison dogs they set out after you

You owe nothing to the past but wasted time

To serve a sentence that was only in your mind

            D    F   C   Em    D    F   C   Em 

In your mind

[Chorus]

B

Chorus



Beck

Guess I m Doing Fine

E F#m Abm G F#m

E              A                     Abm

There's a bluebird at my window

E         A                           Abm

I can't hear the songs he sings

E         A             Abm

All the jewels in heaven

E                A                        Abm

They don't look the same to me

G      A                             G

I just wade the tides that turn

        F#m                     E

'Til I learn to leave the past behind

Abm     A                 E

It's only lies that I'm living

Abm      A                   E

It's only tears that I'm crying

Abm     A                  E   D

It's only you that I'm losing

F#m                    E F#m G F#m E

Guess I'm doing fine

E         A                        Abm

All the battlements are empty

E           A                      Abm

And the moon is laying low

E         A                  Abm

Yellow roses in the graveyard

E          A                             Abm

Got no time to watch them grow

G        A                    G

Now I bade a friend farewell

         Abm             E

I can do whatever pleases me

Abm     A                E

It's only lies that I'm living

Abm      A                  E

It's only tears that I'm crying

Abm     A                 E   D

It's only you that I'm losing

F#m                    E F#m G F#m E

Guess I'm doing fine

A                                E

Press my face up to the window

A                            E

To see how warm it is inside

Abm                

See the things that

                 A

I've been missing

F#m                 E

Missing all this time

Abm     A                E

It's only lies that I'm living

Abm     A                 E

It's only tears that I'm crying

Abm     A                     E  D

It's only you that I'm losing

F#m                    E   F#m   G

Guess I'm doing fine

F#m                   E F#m G F#m E

Guess I'm doing fine

F#m   G   F#m   E

B



Beck
Little One

E        Eb  C

Go to sleep

CMaj7    G            C#

We're so tired now

           C    A           G

Altogether in a snake pit of souls

E              Eb  C

New days

CMaj7         G               C#

Throw your chains away

                C     A  G

Try to hang your hopes on the wind

C       A

Little one

F            C

Just a little way

D  A    C         G                   E

Today all our dreams are waking

E        Eb  C

Night rise

CMaj7       G             C#

Like the evening prize

        C      A   G

In a turnstile backwards we fly

E           Eb  C

Cold bones

CMaj7        G    C#

Tied together by

          C        A  G

Black ropes we pulled from a swing

C       A

Little one

F            C

Just a little way

D  A    C         G                   E

Today all our dreams are waking

F                      D

Can't stand on crooked legs

G                                     A

I'm cross-eyed to the wall

                 F

Will these harbor lights

E              A      G

Satellites, Ohhhhhhhhhh

E          Eb  C

Drown, drown

CMaj7   G           C#

Sailors run aground

         C        A     G

In a sea change nothing is safe

E        Eb       C

Strange waves

CMaj7    G          C#

Push us every way

         C       A     G

In a stolen boat we'll float away

C       A

Little one

F             C

Just a little way

D  A     C       G                   E

Today all our dreams are waking

C        A    F          C

Little one, just a little way

D  A     C        G                 E

Today all our dreams are waking

C         A   F     C  

Little one, hold on

D       A   C        G                   E

Hold on, all our dreams are waking

B



Beck

Lost Cause

B

F           C  Em   F              C    Em      F            C   Em

sorry eyes          cut to the bone         make it hard 

 Am           E          F              C    Em  F           C       Em

to leave u alone     leave you here       wearin your wounds

F              C    Em        Am                E

wavin your guns      at somebody new

F               G    F               G    F               G    C

baby i'm a lost baby i'm a lost baby i'm a lost cause

F                     C       Em  F             C       Em    F               C      Em

There's to many people  You used to know       they see You comin

Am             E    F                       C      Em      F              C        Em

they see u go    they know your secrets        you know theres

F                C    Em   Am        E

this town is crazy      no body cares

F               G    F               G    F               G    C

baby i'm a lost baby i'm a lost baby i'm a lost cause

F          G         F           G        F                   G    C

tired of fighting tired of fighting fighting for a lost cause

A            F                             C          A            F                C

theres a place where You are goin',  you ain't never been before

A          F                       C               F                                    C

no one laughing at your back now, no one standing at your door

F                                           C

that's what u think love was for

F               G    F               G    F               G    C

baby i'm a lost baby i'm a lost baby i'm a lost cause

F          G         F           G        F                   G    C

tired of fighting tired of fighting fighting for a lost cause



E   F#m   A   E

E                                         F#m

Put your hands on the wheel

             A                E    F#m   A

Let the golden age begin

E                               F#m

Let the window down

               A                         E   F#m   A

Feel the moonlight on your skin

E                           F#m

Let the desert wind

A                          E   F#m   A

Cool your aching head

E                                     F#m

let the weight of the world

A                    E    F#m   A

Drift away instead

D   A   F#m           A              E  F#m

Oh      These days I barely get by

A                 E   F#m  A

I don't even try

Beck

The Golden Age

B

E                                F#m

It's a treacherous road

A                         E   F#m   A

With a desolated view

E                             F#m

There's distant lights

A                                    E   F#m   A

But here they're far and few

E                                  F#m

And the sun don't shine

A                      E   F#m   A

Even when it's day

E                                  F#m

You gotta drive all night

A                                  E   F#m   A

Just to feel like you're OK

D   A   F#m          A               E  F#m

Oh      These days I barely get by

A                  E   F#m

I don't even try

A                 E   F#m   A

I don't even try

E   F#m   A   E



B

Bee Gees
How deep is your love

C    Em7    Dm7   G7

                            C             Em7     Dm7

I know your eyes in the morning sun

A7           Dm                    E7       G7

I feel you touch me in the pouring rain

             C                                      Em7    Am7

And the moment that you wander far from me

              Dm7                     G7                   FMaj7               Em7

I wanna feel you in my arms again, then you come to me on a summer breeze

                Dm7                                   A#9

Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave

              Em7                           FMaj7      G               C

And it's me you need to show, how deep is your love

                           CMaj7             

How deep is your love, how deep is your love

FMaj7              A#9

I really mean to learn

                      C                           Gm6                  A7   

'Cause we're living in a world of fools, breaking us down

                                           Dm7         A#9                   C

When they all should let us be, we belong to you and me

     Em7     Dm7 A7                 Dm7       E7    G7

I believe in you You know the door to my very soul

            C           Em7     Am7

You're the light in my deepest darkest hour

           Dm7             G7

You're my saviour when I fall

                FMaj7           Em7

And you may not think I care for you

                  Dm7                            A#9

When you know down inside that I really do

             Em7                   FMaj7               G           C

And it's me you need to show, how deep is your love 

≈



B

Bee Gees

I Started A Joke

D   G   Bm   C   D  G   Bm   C   D 

G                  Bm

I started a joke

  C                          D                G     Bm   C

Which started the whole world crying

    D            G   Bm   C

But I didn't see

                D                 G  Bm  C  D  G

That the joke was on me, oh no

G                  Bm

I started to cry

  C                          D    

Which started the whole

            G     Bm  C

world laughing

    D            G   Bm   C

Oh, if I'd only seen

                D                G Bm C D G

That the joke was on me

Em                        Bm

I looked at the skies

                   C                  G

Running my hands over my eyes

    Bm                  Em  

And I fell out of bed

D            Am

Hurting my head

                                  D        

From things that I'd said

G                  Bm

'Til I finally died

 C                          D                G  Bm C

Which started the whole world living

    D                    G   Bm   C

Oh, if I'd only seen  oh, yeah

                D                 G  Bm  C  D  G

That the joke was on me

Em                        Bm

I looked at the skies

                  C                  G

Running my hands over my eyes

   Bm                  Em  

And I fell out of bed

D            Am

Hurting my head

                                 D        

From things that I'd said

G                  Bm

'Til I finally died

C                         D     

Which started the whole [..

          G         Bm   C

..] world living

   D                    G   Bm   C

Oh, if I'd only seen  oh, yeah

               D                G Bm C D G

That the joke was on me

          D           G   Bm  C  D 

That the joke was on me

G   Bm   C   D    G 

Oh...

Variations: 

 G = G Gsus2 G

 D = D Cadd9



Ben King
Stand By Me

B

C  Am  F G   C

C

When the night has come

Am

And the land is dark

              F                 G7                    C

And the moon is the only light we'll see

C                                     Am

No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid

             F                 G7                        C

Just as long as you stand, stand by me

C                                                                      Am

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh now now stand by me

F                     G7           C

Stand by me, stand by me

C

If the sky that we look upon

Am

Should tumble and fall

             F                            G7                     C

And the mountains should crumble to the sea

C                                         Am

I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear

F                                       G7              C

Just as long as you stand, stand by me

C                                                                      Am

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh now now stand by me

F                    G7             C

Stand by me, stand by me

C Am

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh now now stand by me

F                    G7            C

Stand by me, stand by me



B

Berlin
Take My Breath Away

G                                    Bm                         Em     D

Watching every motion, in my foolish lover's game

G                                   Bm                            Em      D

On this endless ocean, finally lovers know no shame

Am                              C                                  D

Turning and returning, to some secret place inside

G                                      Bm                               Am   D

Watching in slow motion, as you turn around and say

                          G   Bm Em D

Take my breath away [2x]

G                                    Bm                   Em     D

Watching I keep waiting, still anticipating love

G                          Bm                          Em     D

Never hesitating, to become the fated ones

Am                              C                                    D

Turning and returning, to some secret place to hide

G                                      Bm                              Am      D

Watching in slow motion, as you turn to me and say, my love

                         G   Bm Em D

Take my breath away [2x]

F#m                                 D               C                           G

Through the hourglass I saw you. In time you slipped away.

F#m                                   D                      C                           G

When the mirror crashed I called you and turned to hear you say

                A                   D

If only for today, I am unafraid

                          G   Bm Em D

Take my breath away [2x]

 

Bb                                  Dm                            Cm    F

Watching every motion, in this foolish lover's game

Bb                                Dm                                      Cm      F

Haunted by the notion, somewhere there's a love in flames

Cm                               Eb                                 F

Turning and returning, to some secret place inside

Bb                                  Dm                                  Cm       F

Watching in slow motion as you turn my way and say, my love

                         Bb  Dm Cm F

Take my breath away [2x]



Bob Dylan
Knockin On Heavens Door

B

G                          D                 Am

  Mama, take this badge off of me

G                      D            C

  'Cause I can't use it anymore

G                D                       Am

  It's gettin' dark, too dark to see

G                    D                              C      D    

  Feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door

G                        D                              Am

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                       D                               C     D

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                       D                               Am

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                       D                               C     D

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                        D               Am

  Mama, put this gun to the ground

G                      D                       C

  'Cause I can't shoot them anymore

G                                D                          Am

  There's a long black cloud is comin' on down

G             D                                 C     D

  I feel I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G                        D                              Am

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                       D                               C     D

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                       D                               Am

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G                       D                               C     D

  Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door



Boney M
Daddy Cool

B

Dm                      C Cadd9 Am       (Am7)            Dm (Dm7)

She's crazy like a fool,        what about it,   Daddy Cool?

Dm   C    Am  Dm [2x]  

Dm                      C Cadd9 Am       (Am7)             Dm (Dm7)

She's crazy like a fool,         what about it,   Daddy Cool?

Dm               C  Cadd9  Am       (Am7)            Dm (Dm7) 

I'm crazy like a fool,       what about it,   Daddy Cool?

Dm                 C       Am                  Dm

Daddy, Daddy Cool, Daddy, Daddy Cool.

Dm                 C       Am                  Dm

Daddy, Daddy Cool, Daddy, Daddy Cool.

Dm   C    Am   Dm   Dm   C    Am   Dm

Dm                      C  Cadd9  Am       (Am7)             Dm (Dm7)

She's crazy like a fool,          what about it,   Daddy Cool?

Dm               C  Cadd9  Am       (Am7)             Dm (Dm7) 

I'm crazy like a fool,       what about it,   Daddy Cool?

Dm                 C       Am                  Dm

Daddy, Daddy Cool, Daddy, Daddy Cool.

Dm                 C       Am                  Dm

Daddy, Daddy Cool, Daddy, Daddy Cool.

Dm   C    Am   Dm   Dm   C    Am   Dm

Dm   C             A#

She's crazy about her daddy [Spoken] 

Dm    C        A#    C 

Oh she believes in him [Spoken]

A#            Am7     Dm

She loves her daddy [Spoken]



Am                G

Pushed around and kicked around 

        Dm              C

Always a lonely boy 

Am

You were the one 

            G                 Dm         

That they'd talk about around

       C

town As they put you down 

Am                       G

And as hard as they would try 

                   Dm    C

They'd hurt to make you cry 

Am                    G

But you'd never cry to them 

             Dm         C

Just to your soul 

Am                   G

No you'd never cry to them 

             Dm         C

Just to your soul

[Chorus]

B

Bronski Beat
Small Town Boy

Am

You leave in the morning

        G                   Dm    

With everything you own

      C

 in a little black case 

Am

Alone on the platform 

    G

The wind and the rain

     Dm      C

On a sad and lonely face 

Am     G       Dm      C

Am                     G

Mother will never understand 

                Dm      C

Why you had to leave 

Am

For the answer you seek

     G                 Dm    C

Will never be found at home

Am

The love that you need 

     G                 Dm    C

Will never be found at home

Am G

Run away, turn away, run away,

 Dm         C

turn away, run away [2x]

C
h
o
r
u
s



Buggles
Video Killed The Radio Star (1/2)

B

Dm  C  Dm7  Am, Dm  C  Dm7  G 

C                  Dm                   Gsus4         G

 I heard you on the wireless back in Fifty Two 

C         Dm                   Gsus4        G

 Lying awake intent at tuning in on you 

C           Dm                 Gsus4                 G

 If I was young it didn't stop you coming through 

 C    Dm    Gsus4 G 

(Ow-A-ow-a)

C                      Dm                 Gsus4       G

 They took the credit for your second symphony 

C                   Dm                Gsus4       G

 Rewritten by machine and new technology

C                Dm                   Gsus4            G

 And now I understand the problems you can see 

 

C       Dm       Gsus4             G 

(Ow-a-ow-a)   I met your children 

 C      Dm       Gsus4                 G 

(Ow-a-ow-a)   What did you tell them? 

C                       F

Video killed the radio star [2x]

C            G             F  

Pictures came and broke your heart 

Gsus4    Am

Ow-A-A-A-ow

C                   Dm            Gsus4              G

 And now we meet in an abandoned studio 

C                   Dm                   Gsus4              G

 We hear the playback and it seems so long ago 

C                Dm              Gsus4              G

 And you remember the jingles used to go 

 C    Dm      Gsus4              G 

(Ow-a-ow-a)   You were the first one 

 C    Dm      Gsus4              G 

(Ow-a-ow-a)   You were the last one 



B

C                       F

Video killed the radio star [2x]

C       G             F  

In my mind and in my car

   C            G               F  

We can't rewind we've gone too far 

G           Am

Ow-A-A-A-ow

Dm  G  C  F (x2) 

Dm  G  E   Am (break)

Dm C Dm7 G  Am  F  Am  F  G   

C                       F

Video killed the radio star [2x]

C        G            F  

In my mind and in my car, 

      C          G               F  

We can't rewind we've gone too far 

C            G             F  

Pictures came and broke your heart, 

C          G            Fadd9 Fadd9 Fadd9 

Put the blame on V        T          R 

    C   Dm Gsus4 G     C                 Dm            Gsus4  G 

You a-------re   a  radio sta-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ar      [2x]

C                       F

Video killed the radio star [4x]

C                       F                C                      F 

Video killed the radio star   Video killed the radio star [2x]

(You a--------------re     a radio star)

Buggles
Video Killed The Radio Star (2/2)



Chris Isaak
Wicked Game

C

Bm                                    A                                       E   

The world was on fire and no one could save me but you.

      Bm                                A                              E

It's strange what desire will make foolish people do.

Bm                             A                                    E   

I never dreamed that I'd meet somebody like you.

    Bm                              A                             E 

I never dreamed that I'd love somebody like you.

Bm A                        E                  

I don't want to fall in love. (This world is only gonna break your heart) [2x]

         Bm A  E          Bm A  E 

With you.         With you.        (This world is only gonna break your heart)

Bm                    A                      E                       

What a wicked game to play, to make me feel this way.

Bm                    A                E 

What a wicked thing to do, to let me dream of you.

Bm                      A                 E                        

What a wicked thing to say, you never felt this way.

Bm                      A             E 

What a wicked thing to do, to make me dream of you and,

[Chorus]

Bm                                    A                                       E   

The world was on fire and no one could save me but you.

      Bm                                A                              E

It's strange what desire will make foolish people do.

Bm                             A                                    E   

I never dreamed that I'd meet somebody like you.

    Bm                              A                             E 

I never dreamed that I'd love somebody like you.

[Chorus]

Bm       A       E

Nobody loves no one.

Cho
-rus



 

 

C

Cocteau Twins

Bluebeard

E          A        B         A

Aliveness, Exploration

E          A           B       A

Aliveness, Energy

F#m      G#m     

Are you the right man for me?

E            A

Are you safe? Are you my friend?

F#m      G#m     

Are you the right man for me?

E           A

Are you safe? Are you my friend?

E       A       B       A       x2

E           A           B       A

Aliveness, Exploration (It may be diverting, For some part of him)

E          A         B        A

Fulfillment, Creativity

F#m      G#m     

Are you the right man for me?

E           A

Are you safe? Are you my friend?

F#m     G#m     

Or are you toxic for me?

E          A

Will you betray my confidence?

C#m            A            B

Naming things is empowering

C#m         A          B                    B

I balance, walk, and coordinate […

…] myself, alive

E           A         B       A

Aliveness energy

E            A            B       A

Healthy dependence

≈

E            A           B             A

And healthy independence

E            A         B          A

And healthy assurances

E           A         B          A

This love's a nameless dream

E             A           B        A

And healthy boundaries

E             A           B          A     C#m

And how long would you miss me

F#m      G#m     

Are you the right man for me?

E           A

Are you safe? Are you my friend?

F#m     G#m     

Or are you toxic for me?

E          A

Will you betray my confidence?



 

 

C

Cocteau Twins
Blue Bell Knoll

Cm       Gm                       Eb    F    

Each is not my love moan I for what 

Cm           Bb                Ab                            F    

I make up hundreds so I know how to make love 

Cm                   Gm                     Eb                F    

There, you can have my youth I know, I have loved 

Cm                         Bb           Ab         F 

Started to see him till when I married him 

     F                              Ab            Cm   Bb 

To yearn admits you're outside to me         

F        Ab   Cm   Eb    

Grow  up            

Cm     Gm                       Eb                  F       

I have seen these all my life perhaps a lot more

       Cm              Bb       Ab   F    

and I have been so na- ive       

Cm Gm                     Eb     F  

All   move and try he knew not

       Cm                Bb                      Ab      F        

and your spangle how it hurts and I have feelings 

[Chorus]

Bb    Ab   

Cm   Cm/Bb  Ab   F     [x6]

≈

Chorus



 

C

Cocteau Twins
Carolyn's Fingers

G                     Am7 
When he said you are full of love, 

G                           Am7           

she fell down into this dirty mess 

G                                                C       Em              C      D     

Some people see me laugh and tell us, it's wrong to make fun of me 

         G                             C          

Even they don't give any more, try, 

Em                      C      D    

She fell down in to this mess try to fall

G                        C          

Even they don't give, try, 

Em                        C          D              

She fell down and he's so sick of it all try to fall

G    Am7   G    Am7   

G                                   Am7            Em                    C D            

This part not out of her saw fit drop, whispers might prove it all

[Chorus]

            G                                  C             

You're just closer to me at the fall, but you

Em     C      D            

This   might prove it all broke

                  G                    C           Em   C      D       

You're just closer to me,  but you, This would prove it all broke  

G                Am7                          G        Am7             

Sleep now, you susur, try to talk, reach out for that hand 

D  D  Em      C D                 

         Reach     out for that hand 

                G                             C            Em          C   D    

And even they don't give any more try, try to fall          

G                        C          Em          C   D   

Even they don't give, try, try to fall         

                  G                            C                 Em           C D    

You're just closer to me at the fall, but you don't want    

                 G                   C           Em          C   D    G 

you're just closer to me, but you don't want          

C
h
o
r
u
s



 

C

Cocteau Twins
Fotzepolitic (1/2)

G        D                     G                             C        

    My dreams are all more basic and must be addressed

G    D                      G               C        

      They're young girl's dreams

G                D                                 G                     C        

 True some tote a gun and shoot a lot, help them elect stars

G    D          G             C        

      But I was just rude

C                    CMaj7                  C6                         

Like the scary hairs are normal Sing me the proofs

C                    CMaj7                  C6             

Like the scary hairs are normal Sing me the proofs

D 

Delay proof

G               D                 G                   C        

    A family fool, but it's you I lie constant and inside me 

G       D              G                    C        

    But when I'm set in my things 

G               D                          G                     C        

   A calling stone Oh I feel strong luck when bound young meets the ground

G       D                  G                  C        

        When them and I'm empty headed

C                           CMaj7                    C6 

See and saw bounce me back to you Will you

C                           CMaj7                    C6             

See and saw bounce me back to you Will you

D 

Oh Will you

C                      CMaj7                   C6             

  NA   NA-NA NA     NA   NA-NA NA    NA NA

C                      CMaj7                   C6            

  NA   NA-NA NA     NA   NA-NA NA    NA NA

D 

NA NA



 

C

Cocteau Twins
Fotzepolitic (2/2)

G             D                G                           C        

  My dreams are all more basic and must be addressed

G         D              G                  C        

        They're young girl's dreams

C                        CMaj7                       C6             

See and saw bounce me back to you Will you

C                        CMaj7                       C6             

See and saw bounce me back to you Will you

D 

Oh Will you

A7sus                        GMaj7          

See and saw bounce me back to ya

G7                             Gm6 

See and saw bounce me back to ya

EbMaj7                      Gm 

See and saw bounce me back to ya

Cadd9 

Will you

A7sus                        GMaj7        

See and saw bounce me back to ya

G7                              Gm6 

See and saw bounce me back to ya

EbMaj7                      Gm 

See and saw bounce me back to ya

Cadd9 

Will you

Repeat 2 times with no singing

to finish

 



 

C

Cocteau Twins
Iceblink Lunk

A                       E             Dsus2

I'm seemin' to be glad   a lot

A                         E                  Dsus2

I'm happy again, come, come in time

A                         E               Dsus2

This mustn't hurt or harm yourself, well

A              E       Bm        Dsus2

Me, I give in    to your     arms

E                                  A                     E                        A

You're the match of Jericho, That will burn this old madhouse down

         E                                  A

And I'll throw open like a walnut safe

                      E                                              A

More like a love that's a bottle of exquisite stuff, yes

A                         E           Dsus2

You, yourself, and your father

A                         E               Dsus2

Don't know you're so apart in your own ways

A                      E               Dsus2

You're really   both bone   setters

A                E         Bm           Dsus2

Thank you for mending me   babies

E                                A

You're the match of Jericho

                   E                   A

That will burn this old madhouse down

         E                                 A

And I'll throw open like a walnut safe

                        E

You will seem more than being throughout

         A                         E

That same bottle of exquisite stuff

A                          E

Yes, you are that match of Jericho

              A                   E

That will burn this old madhouse down

        A                              E

And I'll throw open like the walnut safe

F#5, E5, D5, A5 [4x]

E                                    A

You, yourself, and your father

                 E                            A

Don't know him, so apart in your [..

..] own ways

          E                         A

You're really both bone setters

E                                        A

Thank you for mending me babies



 

 

C

Corona
The Rhythm Of The Night

                          F

This is the rhythm of the night

     Am

the night

    G

oh yeah

Dsus4         D

the rhythm of the night

Am                        F

This is the rhythm of my life

    Am

my life

    G

oh yeah

Dsus4            D

the rhythm of my life

F         G

You could put some joy upon my face

Am                       F

oh sunshine in an empty place

Gmaj7                                 

take me to turn to and babe […

      Am

…] I'll make you stay

F    G

Oh I can ease you of your pain

                       F              Am

feel you give me love again

Gmaj7                            

round and round we go, […

            Am

…] each time I hear you say

[Chorus]

          G

Won't you teach me how to love learn

F

there'll be nothing left for me to yearn

                                 Am

think of me burn and let me hold your hand

    G

I don't wanna face the world in tears

           G

please think again I'm on my knees

F

I don't wanna face the world in tears

                               Am

Please think again I'm on my knees

        G

Sing that song to me

No reason to repent

I know you wanna say it

[Chorus]

C
h
o
r
u
s



                 

 

Culture Club
Do You Really Want To Hurt Me

C

G            D          Em 

Give me time to realise my crime

G          Bm         Em

Let me love and steal

G         D          Em

I have danced inside your eyes

G            Bm    Em

How can I  be  real

G          D                    Em    Em7

Do you really want to hurt me

G          Bm                 Em          Em7

Do you really want to make me cry

C             G                         Am   Am7

Precious kisses words that burn me

Bm                        

Lovers never ask you why

G        D                     Em

In my heart the fire is burning

G                 Bm              Em

Choose my colour find a star

C             G                    Am

Precious people always tell me

Bm                             

That's a step a step too far

Chorus:

G          D                   Em     Em7

Do you really want to hurt me

G          Bm                Em          Em7

Do you really want to make me cry

C           G                   Am   Am7

Do you really want to hurt me

Bm                          

Do you really want to [...

      G              BbMaj7  AbMaj7 

…] make me cry

G               D                Em

Words are few I have spoken

G         Bm                   Em

I could waste a thousand years

C                  G                           Am

Wrapped in sorrow words are token

Bm                                 

Come inside and catch my tears

G                  D                     Em

You've been talking but be-lieve me

G      Bm                   Em

If it's true you don’t know

C             G                     Am

This boy loves without a reason

Bm                          

I’m prepared to let you go

C                     D                

If it's love you want from

                  C         D

me then take it a-way

C                        D             

Everything's not what 

                       C         D

you see it's over a-gain

[Chorus] [2x]

G          D                   Em

Do you really want to hurt me

G          D                    G       BbMaj7

Do you really want to make me cry



Culture Club
Karma Chameleon

C

           Bb                F                Bb

Desert love in your eyes all the way

Bb F Bb

if I listen to your lie would you say

         Eb                     F                   Eb                       F

I'm a man without conviction, I'm a man who doesn't know

            Eb                  F

How to sell a contradiction

                       Eb                     Gm F

You come and go, You come and go

Bb                                          F                Gm

Karma Karma Karma Karma Karma Chameleon

                       Cm                         Bb F

You come and go, You come and go

                       

Bb                                

Loving would be easy 

           F                              Gm

if your colours were like my dream

                        Cm                            Bb F

Red, gold and green, Red, gold and green

          Bb                        F                 Bb

Didn't hear your wicked words every day

             Bb               F                        Bb

And you used to be so sweet I heard you say

              Eb                       F

That my love was an addiction

                Eb                     F

When we cling our love is strong

                  Eb                       F

When you go you're gone forever

                  Eb                      Gm  F

You string along, You string along

[chorus]

Eb                             Dm

Every day is like a survival

Cm                             Gm

You're my lover not my rival

Eb                              Dm

Every day is like a survival

Eb                                Gm F

You're my lovernot my rival

Bb  F

        Eb                      F

I'm a man without conviction

        Eb                         F

I'm a man who doesn't know

            Eb                 F

How to sell a contradiction

                        Eb

You come and go

                       Gm F

You come and go

[chorus]

Chorus



 

 

C

(The) Cure
A Night Like This

F#m              D

Say goodbye on a night like this

             B                     D               F#m             D

If it's the last thing we ever do, you never looked as lost as this

             B                         D                               F#m             D

Sometimes it doesn't even look like you, it goes dark, it goes darker still

   B         D         F#m                D                                      B         D

Please stay, but I watch you like I'm made of stone, as you walk away

C#m                             Bm                               C#m                            Bm

I'm coming to find you if it takes me all night, a witch hunt for another girl

   C#m                    Bm                                   G#

For always and ever is always for you, your trust

                     E                      F#m       D  B  D

The most gorgeously stupid thing I ever cut in the world

F#m  D  B  D

F#m              D

Say hello on a day like today

        B               D

Say it everytime you move

     F#m                       D

The way that you look at me now

         B                D

Makes me wish I was you

         F#m

It goes deep

         D                      B        D

It goes deeper still, this touch

         F#m             D

And the smile and the […

…] shake of your head

         B               D

And the smile and the […

…] shake of your head

     C#m                         Bm

I'm coming to find you if it takes […

…] me all night

      C#m                           Bm

Can't stand here like this anymore

     C#m                 Bm

For always and ever is always for you

   G#            E

I want it to be perfect

      D

Like before

         Bm             F#m     F#m G# B D   

Ohh Ohh Ohh I want to change it all

D         E            F#m

  Ohh Ohh Ohh I want to change

≈



(The) Cure
Boys Don’t Cry

C

C                     Dm          Em                                  F 

I would say I’m sorry    If I thought that it would change your mind
C                       Dm                Em                                F

But I know that this time  I’ve said too much Been too unkind 

Em             Dm                 Em                              Dm

     I try to laugh about it  cover it all up with lies
Em             Dm                    Em                                    Dm

     I try and Laugh about it hiding the tears in my eyes

            C      Dm   Em   F   F Em Dm C

´cause boys don’t cry
 C      Dm   Em   F        F Em Dm C 

Boys don’t cry 

C                            Dm                  Em                    F 

I would break down at your feet and beg forgiveness plead with you
C                                Dm          Em                              F 

But I know that It’s too late and now there’s nothing I can do 

Em             Dm                 Em                              Dm

     I try to laugh about it  cover it all up with lies
Em             Dm                    Em                                    Dm

     I try and Laugh about it hiding the tears in my eyes

[Chorus]

C                               Dm             Em                      F 

 I would tell you that I loved you   if I thought that you would stay 
C                           Dm                   Em                    F 

 But I know that it's no use  that you've already gone away 

G                        Am7  G                        Am7 G                        Am7

 Misjudged your limits, pushed you too far,     took you for granted
G        
 I thought that you needed me more 

           C                           Dm        Em                            F

 Now I would do most anything  to get you back by my side 
  C              Dm                     Em                                  F

 But I just keep on laughing hiding the tears in my eyes 

Chorus     A Bm Dbm D D Dbm Bm A

Chorus



(The) Cure
Friday I”m In Love

C

D                     G            

i don't care if Monday's blue

D                            A             

Tuesday's grey and Wednesday too

Bm                      G             

Thursday I don't care about you

       D                 A   

it's Friday I'm in love

D                         G          

Monday you can fall apart

 D                             A              

Tuesday Wednesday break my heart

Bm                       G          

Thursday doesn't even start

      D                  A    

it's Friday I'm in love

G             A        

Saturday wait and

Bm                    G              

Sunday always comes too late

      D                   A           

but Friday never hesitates…

D                   G              

i don't care if Monday's black

D                                 A            

Tuesday Wednesday heart attack

Bm                     G            

Thursday never looking back

     D                   A    

it's Friday I'm in love

D                         G              

Monday you can hold your head

D                                 A           

Tuesday Wednesday stay in bed

     Bm                          G             

or Thursday watch the walls instead

      D                 A    

it's Friday I'm in love

G               A          Bm       

Saturday wait and Sunday

            G             

always comes too late

       D                  A           

but Friday never hesitates…

Bm                            G  

 dressed up to the eyes

                                   D  

it's a wonderful surprise

                      A                        Bm  

to see your shoes and your spirits rise

                                 G  

throwing out your frown

                                          D  

and just smiling at the sound

                                   A  

and as sleek as a shriek

                                   Bm 

spinning round and round

                                G 

always take a big bite

                                      D 

it's such a gorgeous sight

                    A                                  Bm        

to see you eat in the middle of the night

                                        G 

you can never get enough

                            D 

enough of this stuff, it's Friday

        A   

I'm in love



(The) Cure
Just Like Heaven

C

 A                             E

"Show me how you do that trick

       Bm                          D

The one that makes me scream" she said

         A                           E     

"The one that makes me laugh" she said

       Bm                     D

And threw her arms around my neck

 A                             E

"Show me how you do it

          Bm                D

And I promise you I promise that

                A                E

I'll run away with you

            Bm                 D

I'll run away with you"

A E Bm D (2x)

A                         E 

Spinning on that dizzy edge

  Bm                           D

I kissed her face and kissed her head

      A                            E                  Bm

And dreamed of all the different ways I had  

                     D

To make her glow

A                         E                      Bm

"Why are you so far away?" she said

                          D                     

"Why won't you ever know that I'm in [..

    A                  E

..] love with you

                  Bm               D

That I'm in love with you"

F#m  G

You,  Soft and only

F#m   G

You,   Lost and lonely

F#m   G

You,   Strange as angels

D

Dancing in the deepest oceans

E

Twisting in the water

You're just like a dream

A E Bm D (2x)

A                           E

Daylight licked me into shape

  Bm                         D

I must have been asleep for days

        A                  E

And moving lips to breathe […

...] her name

  Bm                  D

I opened up my eyes

        A                    E

And found myself alone alone

 Bm                 D

Alone above a raging sea

        A                    E

That stole the only girl I loved

        Bm                          D

And drowned her deep inside [...

…]  of me

F#m  G                  

You   Soft and only

F#m  G

You   Lost and lonely

F#m  G                   D

You   Just like heaven



 

 

C

(The) Cure
Love Song

Am           G     F       E

 Whenever I'm alone with you  

Am          G     F       E             

 You make me feel like I am home again

Am          G     F       E    

 Whenever I'm alone with you  

Am          G     F       E             

You make me feel like I am […

…] whole again

Am, G, F, E

Am          G     F       E

 Whenever I'm alone with you

Am          G     F       E

 You make me feel like I am young again

Am          G     F       E

 Whenever I'm alone with you

Am           G         F       E

 You make me feel like I am fun again

F   G

 How ever far away                        

Am   C

 I will always love you                    

F   G 

 How ever long I stay                     

Am   C

 I will always love you                    

F  G 

 What ever words I say                     

Am  C

 I will always love you                    

F  G             Am

 I will always love you

Am, G, F, E

Am          G     F       E

 Whenever I'm alone with you

Am           G         F       E

 You make me feel like I am free again

Am          G     F       E

 Whenever I'm alone with you

Am           G         F       E

 You make me feel like I am clean again

F  G

 How ever far away

Am  C

 I will always love you

F  G

 How ever long I stay

Am  C

 I will always love you

F  G

 What ever words I say

Am  C

 I will always love you

F  G Am

 I will always love you



Cyndi Lauper
Time After Time

C

F G Em F  2x

Dm C Dm C Dm C
Lying in my bed I hear the clock tick,
       Dm      C
and think of you
Dm       C      Dm  C     Dm C
Caught up in circles confusion,
    Dm       C
is nothing new 
F      G    Em    F       G                Em
Flashback warm nights, almost left behind
F    G          Em     F            G
Suitcase of memories, time after . . 
 
Dm  C               Dm      C
Sometimes you picture me, 
      Dm  C        Dm  C
I'm walking too far ahead
Dm      C        Dm C       Dm  C
You're calling to    me, I can't hear,
        Dm       C
what you ve said 
          F    G    Em F        G      Em
Then you say go  slow, I fall behind 
       F  G      Em       F
The second hand unwinds

              G                
If you're lost you can look
                    Am      F      G     C
and you will find m, time after time
       G                
If you fall I will catch
             Am           F    G     C
 you I'll be waiting, time after time

G Am F G C  2x

Dm C       Dm     C             Dm C
Af--ter my picture fades and darkness 
has, 
Dm          C
turned to gray

Dm C                D  C               Dm    C

Watching through windows you're wondering,

   Dm   C

if I'm  OK

F    G     Em F G                  Em

Secrets stolen from deep inside;

       F      G       Em     F

the drum beats out of time 

              G                

If you're lost you can look

                    Am        F     G     C

and you will find me, time after time

          G                     

If you fall I will catch you

          Am        F     G     C

 I'll be waiting, time after time

F    G    Em F         G      Em

You say go   slow, I fall behind 

       F  G      Em       F

The second hand unwinds

              G                

If you're lost you can look

                    Am        F     G     C

and you will find me, time after time

          G                    

If you fall I will catch you

             Am       F      G     C

I will be waiting, time after time

              G                

If you're lost you can look

                    Am        F     G     C

and you will find me, time after time

          G                    

If you fall I will catch you

              Am       F     G     C

 I will be waiting,time after time (4x)

2x



D

David Bowie
The man who sold the world

Dm                      A

We passed upon the stairs,

A                      Dm

We spoke in walls and web.

                  A                                     F   

Although I wasn’t there, he said I was his friend,

                C                                          A

Which came as a surprise, I spoke into his eyes.

                     Dm                                    C

I thought you died a long, a long, long time ago.

      C         F           DbMaj7  Bb   F

Oh no, not me, we never lost control.

       C          F             Db  Bb                 A

The face to face of a man who sold the world.

Dm                                  A

I laughed and shook his hand,

A                                     Dm

And made my way back home.

                               A

I searched afar the land,

                                   F

For years and years I roamed.

                         C

I gazed a gazy stare.

                                A

We walked a million hills.

                              Dm

I must have died a long,

                           C

a long, long time ago.

[Chorus]

Chorus



Dead Can Dance
American Dreaming

D

F   Am    G Gsus4 G

F           Am                G      Gsus4 G
I need my conscience to keep watch over me
To protect me from myself
So I can wear honesty 
like a crown on my head
When I walk into the promised land
We've been too long American dreaming
And I think we've all lost the way

F    Am        G               F  Am         G  Gsus4 G Gsus2
Forlorn - somnam-bulistic - maniacal in the dark

F           Am                G      Gsus4 G
I'm in love with an American girl
Well she's my best friend
I love her surreptitious smile
That hides the pain within her
And we'll go dancing in the rings of laughter
And live along by the shores
Feel alone in the brands of rapture
live along for the loss 

Gsus2 G Gsus4            F      Am        G
Yeah-ee, on the lea the rising wind blows
Gsus2 G Gsus4            F      Am        G
Fay-hee, on the lea the rising wind blows
F      Fsus4     F      
How long how long?

F      Am        G           F      Am        G       (few times)

F      Am          G   Gsus4 G
Here alone on the grounds 
of allegiances we've left behind
Turned back by the foot of the doorway
Never lost and found
We've been too long American dreaming
I think we've all lost the heart

F    Am        G               F  Am         G  Gsus4 G Gsus2
Forlorn - somnam-bulistic - maniacal in the dark

[Chorus]

C
h
o
r
u
s



Dead Can Dance

In Power We Entrust The Love

D

Am       Em              G                                    D                                Am

Sail on silver wings through this storm what fortune love may bring,

Am             Em          G                     D                            Am         Em

back to my arms again the love of a former golden age.

        G                                D                                           Am   

I am disabled by fears concerning which course to take,

                     Em                        G             D                          Am

For now that wheels are turning I find my faith deserting me.

 Am              Em                           G

This night is filled with the cries of dispossessed children

    D                            Am

in search of paradise

Am         Em                  G                        D                              Am    Em

A sign of unresolved ambition drives the pin wheel on and on.

            G                            D                                           Am

I am disabled by fears concerning which course to take,

                                  Em                  G                     D                          Am

When memory bears witness to the innocents consumed in dying rage.

  

Am               Em                      Am

The way lies through our love,

                            G                                 Am

There can be no other means to the end,

                            Em                                 Am

or the keys to my heart you will never find.

Am

You will never find.

 



D

Depeche Mode
A Question Of Lust

G

Fragile

Am                      Bm  Em

Like a baby in your arms

Am         Em

Be gentle with me

Am         Em

I'd never willingly

Bm

Do you harm

G

Apologies

Am                                Bm Em

Are all you seem to get from me

       Am          Em

But just like a child

Am              Em

You make me smile

                 Bm

When you care for me

And you know

                           C

It's a question of lust

                           D

It's a question of trust

                           Bm

It's a question of not letting

                    Em

What we've built up

                   C

Crumble to dust

           Bb            Eb             Cm

It is all of these things and more

        Gm

That keep us together

    G  

Independence

Am                           Bm  Em

Is still important for us though we realise

      Am      Em

It's easy to make

        Am     Em

The stupid mistake

     Bm

Of letting go do you know what I mean

         G

My weaknesses

Am                                       Bm

You know each and every one […

   Em

...] it frightens me

       Am         Em

But I need to drink

                 Am               Em

More than you seem to think

                 Bm

Before I'm anyone's And you know

[Chorus]

     C

Kiss me goodbye

         D

When I'm on my own

    C

But you know that I’d

          D

Rather be home

[Chorus] [x2]

C
h
o
r
u
s



D

Depeche Mode
Behind The Wheel

            Bm                Dm

My little girl, drive anywhere

                    Gm

Do what you want

Bb

I don't care

   Bm                                  Dm

Tonight I'm in the hands of fate

              Gm

I hand myself 

Bb

Over on a plate

Bm  Dm  Gm  Bb 

Now

            Bm

Oh little girl

                                    Dm

There are times when I feel

                 Gm

I rather not be

Bb

The one behind the wheel

Bm                     Dm

Come Pull my strings

                  Gm

Watch me move

Bb

I do anything

Bm  Dm  Gm  Bb 

Please

                  Bm

Sweet little girl

       Dm

I prefer 

                         Gm

You behind the wheel

Bb

And me the passenger  

Bm                        Dm

Drive I'm yours to keep

                     Gm

Do what you want

Bb

I'm going cheap

     Bm

Tonight

Dm  Gm  Bb

You're behind the wheel, tonight



D

Depeche Mode
Black Celebration

Intro: Dm F Gm F Em

                    Dm                       F

Let's have a black celebration

Gm                        F

Black Celebration

Em

Tonight

           Dm            

To celebrate the fact 

                  F

That we've seen the back

        Gm              F    Em

Of another black day

[Dm F Gm F Em]

  Dm

I look to you

                F

How you carry on

               Gm

When all hope is gone

              F    Em

Can't you see

        Dm

Your optimistic eyes

                 F

Seem like paradise

     Gm

To someone like

F     Em

Me

               Bb

I want to take you In my arms

      C                                 Dm   

Forgetting all I couldn't do today

Dm                       F

Black Celebration 

Gm                       F

Black Celebration

Em

Tonight

              Dm            

To celebrate the fact 

               F

That we've seen the back

          Gm   F          Em

Of another black day

  Dm                           F

I look to you and your strong belief

Gm                 F  Em

Me, I want relief, 

  Dm                           F

Consolation I want so much

  Gm                     F        Em

Want to feel your touch, tonight

Bb

Take me in your arms 

      C                                       Dm   

Forgetting all you couldn't do today

[Chorus]

C
h
o
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u
s



Depeche Mode
Blasphemous Rumors 

D

1

F#m                          D

Girl of sixteen whole life ahead of her,

Slashed her wrists, bored with life.

Didn't succeed, thank the Lord,

Bm        C#      F#m 

for small mercies.

F#m                                D

Fighting back the tears, mother reads the note again,

Sixteen candles burn in her mind.

She takes the blame, it's always the same,

     Bm                             F#m 

she goes down on her knees and prays.

   D                                A 

I don't want to start any blasphemous rumours, but I

 Bm7                           D 

think that God's got a sick sense of humour, and

 E                   E9sus4  D           Bm7

when I die, I expect to find Him laughing.

F#m                        D

Girl of eighteen, fell in love with everything,

Found new life in Jesus Christ.

Hit by a car, ended up

Bm        C#      F#m 

On a life support machine.

F#m                        D

Summer's day, as she passed away,

Birds were singing in the summer sky.

Then came the rain, and once again,

Bm        C#      F#m 

a tear fell from her mother's eye.

        



Gm

I've felt better

Fm

I've been up all night

Gm

I can feel it coming

Fm

The morning light

Cm

The air is so cold here

Eb

It's so hard to breath

      Bb                    Ab

We better take cover

              Cm

Will you cover me

F                              Cm

Way up here with the northern lights

F                         Cm

Beyond you and me

Eb                       Bb

I dreamt of us in another life

       Ab                     Cm

The one we've never reached

Depeche Mode
Cover Me

D

≈

Gm

And you know we're sinking

Ab

We could fade away

Gm

I'm not going down

Ab

Not today

Cm

The air is so cold here

Eb

Too cold to see

Bb                    Ab

We have to take cover

Cm

Cover me

F                      Cm

Way up here with the northern lights

F                    Cm

Beyond this broken bars

Eb                  Bb

I picture us in another life

Ab                    Cm

Where we are superstars



Depeche Mode
Enjoy The Silence

D

Bm D

Bm

Words like violence

Dm

Break the silence

G

Come crashing in

G

Into my little world

Bm

Painful to me

Dm

Pierce right through me

G

Can't you understand

G

Oh my little girl

Em                 G

All I ever wanted, all I ever 
needed

   Bm         A

Is here in my arms

Em             G

Words are very unnecessary

Bm               Bb

They can only do harm

Bm D

Bm

Vows are spoken

Dm

To be broken

G

Feelings are intense

G

Words are trivial

Bm

Pleasures remain

Dm

So does the pain

G

Words are meaningless

G

And forgettable

Em                 G

All I ever wanted, all I ever 
needed

   Bm         A

Is here in my arms

Em             G

Words are very unnecessary

Bm               Bb

They can only do harm



D

Depeche Mode
Everything Counts (1/2)

  Am 

The handshake seals the contract 

                             E 

From the contract there's no turning back 

                          Dm 

The turning point of a career 

                    Am 

In career, being sincere 

    E           Am                            E              A 

The holiday was fun-packed, the contract still intact 

 

    C        G     F             Am 

The grabbing hands grab all they can 

C           G      F     Dm 

All for themselves after all 

    C        G     F             Am 

The grabbing hands grab all they can 

C           G      F     Dm 

All for themselves after all 

          Am             G  F 

It's a competetive world 

Dm         F         G          G#  Am  G  F  Am  G  F  Am  G  F  Am  G  F 

Everything counts in large amounts 

 

    Am 

The graph on the wall 

                      E 

Tells the story of it all 

                Dm 

Picture it now, see just how 

                             Am 

The lies and deceit gained a little more power 

E                Am               E            A

Confidence taken in, by a suntan and a grin

 

 

≈



D

    C        G     F             Am 

The grabbing hands grab all they can 

C           G      F     Dm 

All for themselves after all 

    C        G     F             Am 

The grabbing hands grab all they can 

C           G      F     Dm                Am             G  F 

All for themselves after all, it's a competetive world 

Dm         F         G          G#  Am  C  G  F 

Everything counts in large amounts 

Dm         F         G          G# 

Everything counts in large amounts 

 

Am  G  F  C  G  F  Am  C  G  F  Dm  Am  G  F  Am  G  F 

 

    C        G     F             Am 

The grabbing hands grab all they can 

Dm         F         G          G# 

Everything counts in large amounts 

    C        G     F             Am 

The grabbing hands grab all they can 

Dm         F         G          G#  C  G  F  Am  Dm  F  G  G#  C  G   

Everything counts in large amounts 

 

F           Am         Dm  F  G           G# 

Everything, everything,       everything, everything 

    C        G     F             Am                  Dm         F         G          G# 

The grabbing hands grab all they can, everything counts in large amounts 

    C        G     F             Am                  Dm         F         G          G#  

The grabbing hands grab all they can, everything counts in large amounts 

 

C  G  F  Am  Dm  F  G  G#  C  G  F  Am 

 

Dm         F         G          G#  C  G 

Everything counts in large amounts 

 

≈

Depeche Mode
Everything Counts (2/2)



D

Depeche Mode
Going Backwards

                  Gbm   E

We are not there yet

                F#    E

We have not evolved

                E     F#

We have no respect

                E      F#

We have lost control

                    E        

We're going backwards

B7

Ignoring the realities

           GMaj7

Going backwards

              E                              

Are you counting all the casualties?

F#  Gb7  F#  E  F#  Gb7  F#

                    E     Gbm

We are not there yet

                  E          F#

Where we need to be

             E       Gbm  F#

We are still in debt

                E     F#

To our insanities 

                    E

We're going backwards

 B7                B

Turning back our history

           GMaj7

Going backwards

E                            Gbm Gbm7 Gbm

Piling on the misery ohhhhh

             B7                   B

We can track it all with satellites

DMaj7

See it all in plain sight

           Gbm          E

Watch men die in real time

                     D

But we have nothing inside

             B              

We feel nothing inside

Gbm Gbm7 Gbm

Gbm7 Gb7 Gbm

                  E     Gbm

We are not there yet

               E       F#

We have lost our soul 

                         E    Gbm

The course has been set

                       EMaj7   F#

We're digging our own hole

                    E

We're going backwards

 B7                     B

Armed with new technology

          GMaj7      G

Going backwards

        E        A     E   

To a caveman mentality

Gbm  Gbm7  Gbm  E  Gbm

       B7

We can emulate on consoles

DMaj7              D

Killings we can control

     Gbm                EMaj7

With senses that have been dulled

                D

Because there's nothing inside

Bm Gbm F# Gbm

We feel nothing inside aahh

Gbm7

  We feel nothing inside

                   Gbm            Gbm7

(We feel nothing, nothing inside)

         Gbm

We feel nothing inside

        Gbm7        Gbm

(We feel nothing, nothing inside)

Gbm7               Gbm             Gbm7 Gbm

   Because there's nothing inside

Gbm7          Gbm                    Gbm7

   Because there's nothing inside



D

Depeche Mode
Heaven

1

Am G D F x2

Am              G           D

Sometimes I slide away

F       Dm

Silently

Am              G       D

Am I slowly lose myself

F         Dm

Over and over

Am              G         D

Take comfort in my skin

F       Dm

Endlessly

Am              G     D

Surrender to my will 

F               Dm

Forever and ever

Dm         C      Am

   I dissolve in trust

Dm         C      Am

   I will sing with joy

Dm         C      Am

   I will end up dust

F                  F7

  I'm in heaven

Am              G        D

I stand in golden rays

F       Dm

Radiantly

Am              G      D

I burn a fire of love

F       Dm

Over and over

Am              G         D

Reflecting endless light

F       Dm

Relentlessly

Am                 G           D

I have embraced the flame

F       Dm

Forever and ever

Dm         C      Am

  I will scream The Word

Dm         C      Am

  Jump into the void

Dm         C      Am

  I will guide the hurt

F                   F7

  Up to heaven



D

Depeche Mode
Never Let Me Down

Dm C F Eb 

Dm C F Eb

Dm C G G

Dm C

I'm taking a ride

                            G Gsus4 G

With my best friend

Dm           C                         G Gsus4 G

I hope he never lets me down again

Dm                             C

He knows where he's taking me

A                            Gm

Taking me where I want to be

Dm             C

I'm taking a ride 

                            G Gsus4 G

With my best friend

Chorus:

Cm              Bb

We're flying high

                                Gm                    F

We're watching the world pass  us   by

Cm                           Bb

Never want to come down

                                   Gm

Never want to put my feet back  down

             F

On the ground

Dm C F Eb

Dm              C

I'm taking a ride

                             G Gsus4 G

With my best friend

Dm          C                    G Gsus4 G

I hope he never lets me down again

Dm                           C

Promises me I'm as safe as houses

Dm              C                

As long as I remember

                                     G Gsus4 G

who's wearing the trousers

Dm          C                   G Gsus4 G

I hope he never lets me down again

[Chorus]

Dm C A Gm

Never let me down

Dm C A Gm

See the stars they're shining bright

Everything's alright tonight



D

Depeche Mode
Personal Jesus

F#m 

Reach out and touch faith!

F#m 

Your own personal Jesus

F#m 

Someone to hear your prayers

                        Bm  A  G# 

Someone who cares

F#m 

Your own personal Jesus

F#m 

Someone to hear your prayers

                        Bm  A  G#  F#m 

Someone who's there

F#m 

Feeling unknown and you're all alone

A                                   E 

Flesh and bone by the telephone

Bm                              C#      

Lift up the receiver I'll make [...

        D   F#m 

…] you a believer

F#m 

Take second best put me to the test

A                                     

Things on your chest you

  E 

need to confess

Bm                       C#   

I will deliver you know [...

            D     F#m 

…]  I'm a forgiver

G#m7     GMaj7               F#m 

Reach out and touch faith [2x]

F#m 

Your own personal Jesus

F#m 

Someone to hear your prayers

                   Bm  A  G# 

Someone who cares

F#m 

Your own personal Jesus

F#m 

Someone to hear your prayers

                   Bm  A  G#  F#m 

Someone who's there

F#m 

Feeling unknown and you're all alone

A                                  E 

Flesh and bone by the telephone

Bm                              C#     

Lift up the receiver I'll make […

         D   F#m 

…] you a believer

Bm                              

I will deliver you know […

     C#              D   F#m 

…] I'm a forgiver

[Outro] [5x]

G#m7  GMaj7  F#m 

Reach out and touch faith

≈



D

Depeche Mode
Poison Heart

          G#m 

You have poison in your heart

          E          Eb  D#7 

Yeah I'm sure of it

    G#m 

I knew right from the start

          E               Ebaug  Eb 

From the moment we met

          B                        E 

You know we have to break up

          G#m            Eb D#7 

You'll always be alone

       E                  B         

You know you've never […

      E               Eb 

…] ever been a friend

        EMaj7   D#m            C#m 

Now we're closer to the edge

     G#m           E         D#7     

Ohhho Ohhho Ohhho Ohhh

     G#m           E         Ebaug  Eb      

Ohhho Ohhho Ohhho Ohhh

             G#m 

There's poison in your mind

                E         Eb D#7 

Yeah, I'm sure of it

            G#m 

You've never been that kind

         E             Ebaug  Eb 

With all due respect

       B                           E 

You know we have to break up

          G#m          Eb  D#7 

You'll always be alone

       E                  B         

You know you've never […

      E                Eb 

…] ever been a friend

        EMaj7   D#m            C#m 

Now we're closer to the edge

     G#m           E         D#7     

Ohhho Ohhho Ohhho Ohhh

G#m E Ebaug Eb

Ohhho Ohhho Ohhho Ohhh

                    E                      D#m

We've been walking far too long [...

              C#m 

…] this icy road

          EMaj7                   D#m      

My broken heart is colder [...

                 C#m 

…] than a stone

         E                     D#m 

I know you've never ever [...

                 C#m 

…] been a friend

EMaj7  D#m       C#m 

Now     you push me to the edge

     G#m         E     D#7     

Ohhho Ohhho Ohhho Ohhh

     G#m         Ebaug  Eb    

Ohhho Ohhho Ohhho Ohhh



D

Depeche Mode
Poorman

Bm  A              Bm7

Hey, there's no news

Em                 D          Bm7

Poor man still got the blues

Gsus2 

He's walking 'round in worn out shoes

Em                          Bm7 G D Em7    F*

With nothing to lose

Bm  A               Bm7

Hey, he's on the road

Em                  D              Bm7

Pushing along his heavy load

Gsus2 

Heading for no fixed above

Em            Bm7 G D Em7 G

Shuffling slow

Dsus2            A         Bm

Corporations get the breaks

Dsus2                       A                Bm

Keeping almost everything they make

Dsus2                            A           Bm

Tell us just how long it's going to take

             A                 G

For it to trickle down

G                                Bm

When will it trickle down

Bm  A                Bm7

Hey, he's on the street

Em                D             Bm7

Laying in the snow and sleet

Gsus2 

Begging for something to eat

Em              Bm7 G D Em7    F*

And looking beat

Bm  A               Bm7

Hey, passers-by

Em            D                       Bm7

They don't care to catch his eye

Gsus2 

Couldn't even tell you why

Em                     Bm7 G D Em7 G

Or what's happening inside

Dsus2                 A    Bm

Corporations get the breaks

Dsus2                      

Keeping almost everything […

     A       Bm

...] they make

Dsus2                       

Tell us just how long […

                    A   Bm

…] it's going to take

              A              G

For it to trickle down

G                               Bm

When will it trickle down



D

Ahhh  Ahhh Ahhh

Dm Dm Bb F x2

        

            Dm    C                        F                 Bb            Dm Bb F

I'm not going down on my knees, begging you to adore me

                 Dm      C        F           Bb       Dm Bb F

Can't you see it's misery   and torture for me

                F                       C            F

When I'm misunderstood,     try as hard as you can,

                    C                                 Bb

I've tried as hard as I could, to make you see how important it is for me

                Dm                             Fm                          Db

Here is a plea, from my heart to you, nobody knows me

                          Bb                         Dm

As well as you do, you know how hard it is for me

        Fm                                           Db

To shake the disease, that takes hold of my tongue

         Bb

In situations like these

Dm  C  F                      Dm  C  F

               Understand me              Understand meeeeee

Dm  C  F                      Dm  C  F

              Understand me               Understand me

Bb  C  Bb     Csus4  C  Csus4

           Dm      C           F               Bb          Dm Bb F

Some people have to be, Permanently together

Dm      C        F               Bb           Dm Bb F

Lovers devoted to Each other forever

          F                        C

Now I've got things to do

Depeche Mode
Shake The Disease (1/2)



D

         F                              C

And I've said before that I know you have to

          Bb

When I'm not there In spirit I'll be there

                Dm                             Fm                         Db

Here is a plea,  From my heart to you Nobody knows me

                          Bb                          Dm

As well as you do, You know how hard it is for me

         Fm                                         Db

To shake the disease, That takes hold of my tongue

           Bb

In situations like these.

Dm  C  F                      Dm  C  F

               Understand me              Understand meeeeee

Dm  C  F                      Dm  C  F

              Understand me               Understand me

Bb  C  Bb    Csus4  C  Csus4

 

                Dm                             Fm                         Db

Here is a plea,  From my heart to you Nobody knows me

                          Bb                          Dm

As well as you do, You know how hard it is for me

     Fm                            Db

To shake the disease, That takes hold of my tongue

Bb  C  Bb    Csus4  C  Csus4

Depeche Mode
Shake The Disease (2/2)



  G                                       GMaj7                                        

I want some body to share, share the rest of my life share 

      Am           Am7                                                             D7 

My innermost thoughts know my  intimate details someone who'll  

G                                 GMaj7                           Am                           D 

stand by my side and give me support and  in return she'll get  my support  

 CMaj7                               G 

She will  listen to me when  I want to speak about the  

Am                          C                    Cadd9 

world we live in and  life in general though my  

G                                                Em 

views may be wrong they may  even be perverted she'll                                    

Am                                  D 

hear me out and won't  easily be converted to    

G                                                 C 

my way of thinking in fact she'll  often disagree but in the  

G                              Em                     C 

end of it all she will  understand me - Ahh hhh  

G                                            GMaj7

I want some body who cares for me passionately  

         Am                               D7 

with  every thought and with  every breath someone who'll  

G                                                                    Am                          D 

help me see things in a different light all the  things i detest i will  almost like  

  CMaj7                        G 

I don't  want to be tied to  anyones strings  

  Am                                   C 

I'm  carefully trying to stay clear of  those things  

  G                                 Em 

but  when I'm asleep, i  want somebody  

  Am                             C 

who will  put their arms around me kiss me  tenderley  

G                          C                                 G 

though things like this,  make me sick in a  case like this  

  Em               C        D7

I'll get aw ay with it - Aaaa hhh  

Depeche Mode
Somebody

D



D

Depeche Mode
So Much Love

Am

I can't lie

Am

I can't fake

Am

I can't act

Am

My hands shake

Am

There's disclosure

        Dsus2

I must make

         D       C      

There is so much 

 Am  Am7 Am Am7

love in me

        Am

I can't run

       Dsus2

I have tried

          Am

There's a thorn

      Dsus2

In my side

          Am

There is something

        Dsus2

I can't hide

              D       C     

There is so much 

 Am  Am7 Am Am7

love in me

                  Dm     C

You can forsake me

          Am       G

Try to break me

F Dm

But you can't shake me

Am   G

No

                   Dm      C

You can despise me

     Am     G

Demonise me

           F     Dm

It satisfies me

Bb   Am   Am7

So

Am   Am7

          Am

There's a fire

      Dsus2

In my veins

      Am

The desire

       Dsus2

Causes pain

       Am

I will say it

  Dsus2

Again

              D       C     

There is so much 

 Am  Am7 Am Am7

love in me

           Dm      C

You can forsake me

       Am       G

Try to break me

                      F     Dm

But you can't shake me

Am   G

No

           Dm      C

You can despise me

         Am     G

Demonise me

           F     Dm

It satisfies me

Bb   Am   Am7

So

Am

              D       C     

There is so much 

 Am  Am7 Am Am7

love in me



D

Depeche Mode
Stripped

Dm                   Dm

Come with me, Into the trees

                          A

We'll lay on the grass

Dm                       A

And let the hours pass

Dm

Take my hand

Dm

Come back to the land

                 A     Dm              A

Let's get away, just for one day

C

Let me see you

Gm                             A#  Dm

Stripped down to the bone

C

Let me see you

Gm                             A#  Dm

Stripped down to the bone

Dm

Metropolis

Dm

Has nothing on this

                               A

You're breathing in fumes

Dm                     A

I taste when we kiss

Dm

Take my hand

Dm

Come back to the land

                                A

Where everything's ours

Dm           A        C

For A few hours, let me see you

Gm                           A#   Dm

Stripped down to the bone

C

Let me see you

Gm                           A#   Dm

Stripped down to the bone

C

Let me hear you

Gm           A#

Make decisions

                     Dm       C

Without your television

                           Gm

Let me hear you speaking

             A# Dm

Just for me

C

Let me see you 

Gm                           A#

Stripped down to the bone

                           Dm

Let me hear you speaking

Just for me

C

Let me see you

Gm                           A#

Stripped down to the bone

                           Dm

Let me hear you crying Just for me



Am                           G

  There's a lynching in the square

F                          Dm  

  You will have to join us

Am                             G

  Everyone's going to be there

F                           Dm

  We're setting up the truss

F                                G

  Once there were solutions

E                                Am  G

  Now we have no excuses

F                           G

  It got lost in confusion

E                                    Am   G

  So we're preparing the nooses

    Am7         F         Am  F Am

And oh, we had so much time

Am7                

How could we commit[..

    F            Am  F Am

..] the worst crime?

Am                     G          

  Blame misinformation, 

F                  Dm 

  Misguided leaders

Am                   G

  Apathetic hesitation, 

F                     Dm 

  Uneducated readers

F                      G            

  For whatever reasons 

E                                    Am    G

  We now find ourselves in this

D

Depeche Mode
The Worst Crime

F                                      G

  We are all charged with treason

E                                     Am     G

  And there's no one left to hear

    Am7           F        Am  F Am

And oh, we had so much time

Am7                F               Am  F Am

How could we commit the worst crime?

Am                                   G

  We're the judge and the jury

F                               Dm

  The hangman, the convict

Am                    G

  It's too late for fury

F                               Dm

  Our indictment was hand-picked

F                             G      

  So step out to the gallows

E                           Am      G

  And accept your sentence

F                      G

  For being so shallow

E                          Am     G

  You must pay a penance

    Am7         F          Am  F Am

And oh, we had so much time

Am7                             F     Am  F Am

How could we commit the worst crime?

    Am7                    Am  F Am

And oh, we had so much time

Am7                             F     Am  F Am

How could we commit the worst crime?



D

Depeche Mode
Where s The Revolution ≈

                     Cm          Ab

You've been kept down

                     Fm                Eb  Ab

You've been pushed 'round

                      Cm      Ab

You've been lied to

                     Fm         Eb  Ab 

You've been fed truths

           Cm                                Ab

Who's making your decisions?

Fm                          Eb  Ab

You or your religion

         Cm                                   Ab

Your government, your countries

        Fm                   Eb

You patriotic junkies

Chorus:

                           Fsus2   Ebsus2  

Where's the revolution?

                 Dbsus2

Come on, people

                        Cm    Fsus2

You're letting me down

                    Ebsus2 Fsus2 

Where's the revolution?

                 Dbsus2

Come on, people

                        Cm    Fsus2

You're letting me down

Cm [2x]

                     Cm        Ab

You've been pissed on

       Fm       Eb  Ab

For too long

        Cm                Ab

Your rights abused

         Fm                Eb  Ab

Your views refused

          Cm                           Ab

They manipulate and threaten

         Fm                       Eb  Ab

With terror as a weapon

Cm                                       Ab

Scare you till you're stupefied

                 Fm                   

Wear you down until […
                                  Eb

...] you're on their side

[Chorus]

Bridge: [2x]
F                              Eb [4x]

The train is coming

     C                    Bb [4x]

So get on board

F                              Eb [4x]

The engine's humming

     C                   Bb [4x]  

So get on board

[Chorus]



D

Diana Ross
Upside Down

Bb C F Gm - Bb B C F Gm

           Bb                           C 

I said, upside down you're turning me, 

           F               Gm

you're giving love instinctively. 

 Bb                        B       C          F Gm 

around and round you're turning me. 

 Bb       C        F      Gm

Upside down, boy, you turn me, 

Bb  B     C          F               Gm 

In - side out and round and round. 

 Bb       C        F      Gm

Upside down, boy, you turn me, 

Bb  B     C          F               Gm 

In - side out and round and round. 

Gm7 Abm7 Am7 Bbm7    (first three played very quickly)

                    In  -  stinctively you give to me the love that I need, 

Am7   Bbm7 

           I cherish the moments with you. 

Am7   Bbm7 

           Respectfully I see to thee, I'm aware that you're cheating, 

Am7   Bbm7                                                   C

           but no one makes me feel like you do. 

[Chorus]

Gm7 Abm7 Am7 Bbm7    (first three played very quickly)

                    I       know you got charm and appeal, you always play the field, 

Am7 Bbm7                                  Am7 Bbm7 

           I'm crazy to think you are mine,       as long as the sun continues to shine, 

Am7  Bbm7                                                                              C

          there's a place in my heart for you, that's the bottomline. 

[Chorus]

[Verse1]

[Chorus x2]

Bb                            C    

Upside down you're turning me

            F                   Gm

 you're giving love in-stinctively. 

  Bb            B                  C 

around and round you're turning me, 

  F                     Gm 

I say to thee re-spectfully
[3x]

C
h
o
r
u
s



Dinosaur Jr
Said The People 

D

Em                G                    Am         C     D 

I've been starin', I've been starin' into space

Em          G               Am           C     D 

Always tired, not a smile, such a waste

Em      G            Am             C    D 

I don't wanna, I don't wanna know

Em      G           Am            C   D 

I can't tell you, I just have to go

      C          G                          D                   Am 

Of all the people, of all the people to let me down

      C          G                          D             Am 

Of all the people, of all the people, why now

C    Cadd9 G   D      Am 

Save        me,  save me [2x]

Em                   G                       Am                   C    D 

Bring me something, bring me something I can use

Em               G                        Am               C       D 

Well here's one thing, but it's not the one I choose

Em      G        Am                           C     D 

I can't help it, hope you show up soon

Em       G        Am                   C    D 

I can't help it, I'm countin' on you

[Chorus]

C G D Am (8x) C G Em G  Em G  Em G 

Em         G                        Am                          C    D 

Can you tell me, can you tell me what went wrong

Em              G                   Am        C     D 

Guess I shoulda seen it comin' all along

Em     G        Am               C     D 

Gotta fight it, I gotta be strong

Em                   G           Am                        C    D 

Gotta be something, can't let it drag on and on

[Chorus]

C G D Am (8x) C G Em G  Em G  Em G  Em (let ring)

C
h
o
r
u
s



Dire Straits

Money For Nothing

D

Gm7 C  Gm7  Bb  C

Gm7 Gm7   F  Gm7

Gm7     C

Now look at them yo-yo's that's [...

…] the way you do it

Gm7                                       Bb  C

You play the guitar on the M T V

Gm7

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it

                                        F            Gm7

Money for nothin' and chicks for free

Gm7                        C

Now that ain't workin' that's the way you do it

Gm7                             Bb             C

Lemme tell ya them guys ain't dumb

Gm7

Maybe get a blister on your little finger

                           F                   Gm7

Maybe get a blister on your thumb

Eb                         Bb

We gotta install microwave ovens

Eb                            F

Custom kitchen deliveries

Gm7

We gotta move these refrigerators

C                                     D          E

We gotta move these colour TV's

Gm7                                              

See the little faggot with the earring [...

                       C

…] and the makeup

Gm7                 Bb      C

Yeah buddy that's his own hair

Gm7

That little faggot got his own jet airplane

                            F           Gm7

That little faggot he's a millionaire

Gm7 C

I shouldda learned to play the guitar

Gm7 Bb         C

I shouldda learned to play them drums

Gm7

Look at that mama she's got it […

...] stickin' in the camera

F                  C

Man we could have some fun

Gm7

And he's up there what's that […

                               C

...] Hawaiian noises

Gm7 

Bangin' on the bongoes […

                     Bb       C

…] like a chimpanzee

Gm7

That ain't workin' that's […

…] the way you do it

          F                       Gm7

Get your money for nothin' […

…] and chicks for free

Gm7 C

Now that ain't workin' […

…] that's the way you do it

Gm7      Bb  C

You play the guitar on the M T V

Gm7

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it

Money for nothin' and

F Gm7

your chicks for free

Gm7                      

Money for nothin'

  C       Gm7       Bb   C

chicks for free

Gm7                                   F Gm7

Money for nothin' chicks for free



Dire Straits
Sultan Of Swings (1/2)

D

Dm  C C  [2x]

                Dm

You get a shiver in the dark

            C             Bb         A

it's raining in the park but meantime

Dm                             C                   Bb              A

south of the river you stop and you hold everything

F                           C

a band is blowing Dixie double four time

            Bb                                                 Dm    Bb C

you feel alright when you hear that music ring

                     Dm                     C           Bb              A

(Now) you step inside but you don't see too many faces

 Dm                          C                                Bb         A

coming in out of the rain to (you) hear the jazz go down

F                                        C

too much competition, too many other places

Bb                                                         Dm

but not too many horns can make that sound

(But not too many horns are blowing that sound)

Bb C

        way on downsouth

Bb C

        way on downsouth

Dm              Dm C Bb C       Dm C Bb C

London town

                           Dm              C           Bb               A

you check out Guitar George he knows all the chords

Dm                                                                    C   Bb                A

mind he's (his) strictly rhythm he doesn't want to make it cry or sing

F                                 C

and an old guitar is all he can afford

Bb                                                                  Dm   Bb C

when he gets up under the lights to play his thing



Dire Straits
Sultan Of Swings (2/2)

D

Dm                            C      Bb            A

  (and) Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene

Dm            C           Bb                         A

  he('s) got a daytime job, he's doing al-l-right

F                                               C

  he can play honky tone just like anything

(He can play the honky tonk like anything)

Bb                          Dm      Bb C

  saving it up for friday night

                        Bb C                                   Dm     Dm C Bb C Dm C Bb C

with the sultans,  -------- with the sultans of swing 

             Dm                                        C              Bb                  A

and a crowd of young boys they're fooling around in the corner

Dm                                                        C                      Bb              A

drunk and dressed in their best brown baggies and their platform soles

F                                                         C

they don't give a damn about ('bout) any trumpet playing band

   Bb                                     Dm      Bb C

it ain't what they call rock and roll 

                        Bb C                                          Dm     Dm C Bb C Dm C Bb C

and the sultans, -------- and the sultans played creole

                                           (Yeah the Sultans they played Creole)

Dm                                C            Bb          A

and then the man he steps right up to the microphone

Dm              C                      Bb          A     A7

and says at last just as the time bell rings

F                                            C

thank you goodnight now it's time to go home

               Bb                        Dm               Bb C

and he makes it fast with one more thing

                             Bb C                                       Dm        Dm C Bb C    

we are the sultans, -------- we are the sultans of swing



(The) Doors
Light My Fire

      Am                               F#m

You know that it would be untrue 

      Am                               F#m

You know that I would be a liar 

Am                    F#m

If I was to say to you 

Am                                    F#m

Girl, we couldn't get much higher 

G                      A        D

Come on baby, light my fire 

G                      A        D   B

Come on baby, light my fire 

G                       D        E E7

Try to set the night on fire 

        Am                           F#m

The time to hesitate is through 

      Am                           F#m

No time to wallow in the mire 

Am                           F#m

Try now we can only lose 

Am                            

And our love become [...

                     F#m

…] a funeral pyre 

[Refrain]

        Am                           F#m

The time to hesitate is through 

      Am                          F#m

No time to wallow in the mire 

Am                            F#m

Try now we can only lose 

Am

And our love become [...

                     F#m

…] a funeral pyre 

[Chorus]

    Am                      F#m

You know that it would be untrue 

    Am                     F#m

You know that I would be a liar 

Am                 F#m

If I was to say to you 

Am                         F#m

Girl, we couldn't get much higher 

G             A        D

Come on baby, light my fire [2x]

F              C        D

Try to set the night on fire  [4x]
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(The) Doors
Riders On The Storm

  

Em                          A   Em  

Riders on the storm  

Em                          A   Em  

Riders on the storrm  

Am                                Bm   C  D 

Into this house we're born  

Em                                     A   Em  

Into this world we're thrown  

             D 

Like a dog without a bone  

      C 

An actor out on loan  

Em                    Em6   Em7  Em6  

Riders on the storm  

Em                                   A   Em  

There's a killer on the road  

Em                                            A   Em  

His brain is squirmin' like a toad  

Am                 Bm    C   D 

Take a long holiday  

Em                            A   Em  

Let your children play  

    D 

If ya give this man a ride  

           C 

Sweet memory will die  

Em                          A  Em  

Killer on the road, yeah  

Em                                    A  Em  

Girl ya gotta love your man  

Em                                    A  Em   

Girl ya gotta love your man  

Am Bm C D

Take him by the hand  

Em                            A  Em  

Make him understand  

          D 

The world on you depends  

       C 

Our life will never end  

Em                                  A  Em  

Gotta love your man, yeah  

D



Eagle-Eye Cherry
Save Tonight

E

AM F C G

                  Am    F    C          G

Go on and close the curtains

                      Am   F    C         G

cause all we need is candle light

               Am F     C                    G

You and me and a bottle of wine

                      Am              F C G

going to hold you tonight (oh yeah)

              Am   F   C             G

Well we know I'm going away

                  Am    F              C        G

and how I wish, I wish it weren't so

                    Am   F    C                G

So take this wine and drink with me

Am                  F         C  G

let's delay our misery

Chorus:

         Am    F      C                          G 

Save tonight and fight the break of dawn

           Am      F   C                         G

Come tomorrow, tomorrow I'll be gone

         Am    F      C                          G 

Save tonight and fight the break of dawn

           Am      F   C                         G

Come tomorrow, tomorrow I'll be gone

                 Am  F       C    G

There's a log on the fire

             Am  F     C            G

and it burns like me for you

                 Am      F             C    G

Tomorrow comes with one desire

    Am        F        C       G

to take me away it's true

           Am  F C                G

It ain't easy to say goodbye

                Am    F       C          G

darling please don't start to cry

           Am                       F        C  G

Cause girl you know I've got to go, oh

 Am              F            C  G

Lord I wish it wasn't so

[Chorus]

     Am      F              C                G

Tomorrow comes to take me away

Am           F         C            G

I wish that I, that I could stay

           Am                       F        C  G

Cause girl you know I've got to go, oh

 Am               F               C  G

Lord I wish it wasn't so

[Chorus] [3x]

Am F  C                           G

tomorrow I'll be gone (X4)

         Am       F C  G

Save tonight (X4)



Eagles
Hotel California (1/2)

    Am         E7               G         D              F             C          Dm        E7

A|----0-------------2------2---2----------0------0----0----------3-----3----0----------2-----2--|

E|---0-0----0----0--0---0---3-3---3---2-2---2----1-1---1---0-0---0---1-1---1---0-0---0--| 

C|--0---0-0----2-----2-2---2---2-2---2---2-2----0---0-0---0---0-0---2---2-2---2---2-2---|

G|-2-----2----1--------1---0------0--2------2----2------2---0-----0----2-----2---1------1----|(x2)

Am                                     E7

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair

G        Gsus4   G          D             Dsus2

Warm smell of colitas   rising up through the air

F                        F/C         C                             Cadd9          

Up ahead in the distance,I saw a shimmering light

Dm                                                 Dm7

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim

E           E7sus4        E7

I had to stop for the night

Am                                              E7

There she stood in the doorway, I heard the mission bell

G                Gsus4       G                            D                     Dsus2

Then I was thinking to myself this could be Heaven or this could be Hell

F                        F/C       C                         Cadd9     

Then she lit up a candle and she showed me the way

Dm                                        Dm7

There were voices down the corridor, 

E               E7sus4        E7

I thought I heard them say

F                                       C      Cadd9

Welcome to the Hotel California

E7                             E7                             Am

Such a lovely place, Such a lovely place, Such a lovely face

F                                               C     Cadd9

Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Dm                      Dm                      E7

Any time of year, Any time of year, You can find it here

E



Am                                      E7

Her mind is Tiffany twisted, she got the Mercedes Benz

G                      Gsus4          G      D                     Dsus2

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys that she calls friends

F F/C C Cadd9

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Dm                    Dm7          E        E7sus4  E7

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

Am                                      E7

So I called up the captain, "Please bring me my wine"

G                                       Gsus4    G              D    Dsus2

He said, "We haven't had that spirit here since 1969"

F                                      F/C               C       Cadd9     

And still those voices are calling from far away

Dm                                                Dm7   E        E7sus4     E7

Wake you up in the middle of the night   just to hear them say

F                                       C Cadd9 E7                                  Am

Welcome to the Hotel California,       Such a lovely place [2x]  Such a lovely face

F                                             C Cadd9 Dm                                E7

They livin' it up at the Hotel California,      What a nice surprise [2x]  Bring your alibis

Am                                    E7

Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice

G                                             Gsus4     G     D               Dsus2

And she said, "We are all just prisoners here of our own device"

F                              F/C           C                         Cadd9     

And in the master's chambers they gathered for the feast

Dm                                                   Dm7       E           E7sus4 E7

They stab it with their steely knives but they just can't kill the beast

Am                               E7

Last thing I remember, I was running for the door

G                               Gsus4     G       D               Dsus2

I had to find the passage back to the place I was before

F                                            F/C       C                       Cadd9     

"Relax," said the night man, "We are programmed to receive

Dm                                       Dm7      E            E7sus4    E7

You can check out any time you like, but you can never leave" 

E

Eagles
Hotel California (2/2)



E

Earth Wind And Fire
Boogie Wonderland (1/2)

A    A7 

Dm   Dm   Gm9   Asus4 [2x]

Dm       Dm                Gm     A7   

Dance  boogie wonderland [2x]

Dm        Dm  

Midnight creeps so slowly into         

Gm9                         A                          Dm

hearts, of men who need more than they get

Dm        Dm

Daylight deals a bad hand,

Gm9                         A                          Dm

to a woman who has laid too many bets

                 Dm                      Dm  

The mirror stares you in the face and says

Gm9             A          Dm

Baby, uh uh it don’t work!

Dm               Dm

You say your prayers though you don’t care

Gm9                  A             Dm

You dance and shake the hurt

Dm       Dm                Gm     A7   

Dance  boogie wonderland [2x]

Sound fly through the night

I chase my bad known dreams to boogie wonderland

I find romance when I start to dance in boogie wonderland

I find romance when I start to dance in boogie wonderland



E

Earth Wind And Fire
Boogie Wonderland (2/2)

Csus     C  Am        Dm               Gm    

All   the love in the world can’t be gone

Csus       C     Am     Dm             Gm  

All    the need to be loved can’t be wrong

Csus  C     Am           Dm     

All    the records are playing

             Gm            C     

And my heart keeps saying

E     A   Dm              C  Gm  A7 

Boogie wonderland, wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

I find romance when I start to dance in boogie wonderland

I find romance when I start to dance in boogie wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

Csus     C  Am        Dm               Gm    

All   the love in the world can’t be gone

Csus       C     Am     Dm             Gm  

All    the need to be loved can’t be wrong

Csus  C     Am           Dm     

All    the records are playing

             Gm            C     

And my heart keeps saying

E     A   Dm              C  Gm  A7 

Boogie wonderland,        wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

I find romance when I start to dance in boogie wonderland

I find romance when I start to dance in boogie wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland

Dance boogie wonderland



Earth Wind And Fire
Let's Groove (1/2)

E

 Em7                F#m7           Bm7        Em7          F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove light up your fuse It’s alright ... al - right

Em7                 F#m7          Bm7                     Em7           F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove set in your shoes stand up... (alright) al  - right

Em7                   F#m7         Bm7       Em7                      F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove get you to move It's alright...(alright) al -  right

Em7                   F#m7        Bm7                      Em7          F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove set in your shoes stand up... (alright) al  - right 

Em7                 F#m7              Bm7           Em7      F#m7 Bm7 

Gonna tell you what you can do With my love... al- right 

Em7                     F#m7              Bm7                        Em7        F#m7 Bm7

 Let you know girl you're looking good, you’re out of sight and alright 

Em7                F#m7 Bm7         Em7         F#m7    Bm7 

Just move yourself    And glide like a 747 

               Em7        F#m7 Bm7     Em7                 F#m7             Bm7 

And you loose yourself     In the sky among the clouds in the heavens 

 Em7                F#m7           Bm7        Em7          F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove light up your fuse It’s alright ... al - right

Em7                 F#m7          Bm7                     Em7           F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove set in your shoes stand up... (alright) al  - right

 

Em7                      F#m7            Bm7          Em7   F#m7  Bm7

  Let me tell you what you can do with my love, al - right

Em7                             F#m7              Bm7 

Gotta let you know girl you're looking good 

                     Em7             F#m7  Bm7 

You're out of sight, you're al - right 

        Em7     F#m7 Bm7    Em7     F#m7     Bm7

Just tell the DJ       to play your favorite tune

         Em7         F#m7  Bm7                  Em7      F#m7         Bm7

Then you know   it's      okay, what you found is happiness, now

≈



Earth Wind And Fire
Let's Groove (2/2)

E

Em7             F#m7          Bm7         Em7       F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove light up your fuse It’s alright ... al - right

Em7             F#m7          Bm7       Em7   F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove set in your shoes stand up... (alright) al  - right

Em7                   F#m7         Bm7       Em7                     F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove get you to move It's alright...(alright) al -  right

Em7                   F#m7        Bm7                      Em7          F#m7   Bm7

Let this groove set in your shoes stand up... (alright) al  - right 

Am7                           Bm7             Em7                     Am7

 You will find peace of mind on the floor, take a little time 

(Am7)                                 Bm7         Em7 

Come and see, you and me, make a little sign 

Cm7                       Dm7           Gm7      Bm7               B7

 I'll be there after a while if you want my love we can boogie on…

Em7            F#m7             Bm7 

Down... down... we boogie on [Repeat 3x]

Em7              F#m7   Bm7 

Down... on down 

         Em7           F#m7 Bm7             Em7         F#m7   Bm7 

Let's groove tonight   Share the spice of life

          Em7          F#m7 Bm7                Em7          F#m7   Bm7 

Baby slice it right      We're gonna groove tonight

Em7      F#m7    Bm7   [Repeat 8x]

[Chorus]

≈
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E

Earth Wind And Fire
September (1/2)

DMaj7   C#m7   Bm7   C#m7    F#m7      

DMaj7   C#m7   Bm7   C#m7 

C#7   F#m7   Bm7  

                            DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

Do you remember 

C#m7    F#m7                    DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

the 21st night of September?

C#m7                                               F#m7          DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

Love was changing the minds of pretenders

C#m7    (C#7)  F#m7  GMaj7

While chasing the clouds away

                        DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

Our hearts were ringing

C#m7    F#m7                    DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

In the key that our souls were singing.

C#m7                                 F#m7             DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

As we danced in the night,

C#m7 (C#7) F#m7 GMaj7

Remember how the stars stole the night away

Bm7   E7   C#m7              F#m7

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Bm7   E7   C#m7              F#m7

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Bm7   E7   C#m7            F#m7     GMaj7

Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day

Bm7   E7   C#m7          F#m7

Ba de ya 

Bm7   E7   C#m7          F#m7

Bm7   E7   C#m7          F#m7     GMaj7

≈



E

Earth Wind And Fire
September (2/2)

                            DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

My thoughts are with you

              C#m7                F#m7  DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

Holding hands with your heart to see you

               C#m7     F#m7

Only blue talk and love,

DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7  C#m7              (C#7)  F#m7     GMaj7

Remember                                      how we knew love was here to stay

                            DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

Now December 

              C#m7                F#m7  DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7

found the love that we shared in September.

        C#m7     F#m7

Only blue talk and love,

DMaj7  C#m7  Bm7  C#m7    (C#7)  F#m7 GMaj7

Remember                               the true love we share today

sBm7   E7   C#m7             F#m7

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Bm7   E7   C#m7             F#m7

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Bm7   E7   C#m7             F#m7     GMaj7

Bm7   E7   C#m7             F#m7

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Bm7   E7   C#m7            F#m7

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Bm7   E7   C#m7          F#m7     GMaj7

Ba de ya - golden dreams were shiny days

≈



E

Elvis Presley
Always On My Mind

D                     A

Maybe I didn't treat you 

Bm         D                         G      A 

Quite as good as I should have 

D                     A

Maybe I didn't love you 

Bm          D                       G      A

Quite as often as I could have 

G                                       D

Little things I should have said and done 

G                 D          Em     A

I just never took the time 

D A7 D

You were always on my mind 

G              A7                  D     G  A

You were always on my mind 

D                      A

Maybe I didn't hold you 

Bm          D                    G    A

All those lonely, lonely times 

D                              A

And I guess I never told you 

Bm     D                          G    A

I'm so happy that you're mine 

G                          D

If I make you feel second best

G           D               Em    A

Girl, I'm sorry I was blind 

D              A7                  D

You were always on my mind 

G              A7                  D     G  A

You were always on my mind 

G                                      D

Little things I should have said and done 

G                D           Em   A

I just never took the time 

D              A7                  D

You were always on my mind 

G              A7                  D     G  A

You were always on my mind 



E

Elvis Presley
Can’t Help Falling in Love

C         Em    Am               Dm       C       G  G7                   

Wise   men   say    only    fools     rush    i..n                   

          F     G        Am      Dm           C        G7     C  G7

But     I      can’t   help    falling in    love    with   you

C          Em   Am                       Dm  C     G  G7

Shall    I       stay     would   it    be    a     s i n 

        F        G          Am       Dm            C       G7      C

If      I        can’t      help     falling in    love    with    you

Em                   B7       Em                      B7 

Like   a   river   flows   surely   to    the   sea

Em                         B7

Darling     so    it    goes

Em         A7                                  Dm7   G7

Some    things   are  meant   to   b e e e

C        Em   Am                       Dm        C     G   G7

Take   my   hand   take   my    whole   life   t o o

        F  G         Am     Dm           C      G7     C

For   I   can’t    help   falling in   love   with   you

Em                    B7      Em                     B7 

Like   a   river   flows   surely   to    the   sea

Em                         B7

Darling     so    it    goes 

Em         A7                             Dm7  G7

Some    things   are  meant   to   b e e e

C        Em   Am                     Dm        C     G  G7

Take   my   hand  take   my    whole   life   t o o

        F   G       Am     Dm          C      G7     C   C7

For   I   can’t   help   falling in   love   with   you

        F   G        Am   Dm           C      G7      C

For   I   can’t   help   falling in   love   with   you



E

Elvis Presley
Love Me Tender

D                        E7

Love me tender, love me sweet

A7                 D

Never let me go

D                             E7

You have made my life complete

A7                   D

And I love you so

D             F#7     Bm        D7

Love me tender, love me true

G        Gm            D

All my dreams fulfilled

D           B7       E7

For, my darling, I love you

A7                  D

And I always will

D                        E7

Love me tender, love me long   

A7                      D

Take me to your heart

D                         E7

For it’s there that I belong

A7                     D

And we’ll never part

D             F#7     Bm        D7

Love me tender, love me true

G        Gm            D

All my dreams fulfilled

D           B7        E7

For, my darling, I love you

A7                  D

And I always will

D                        E7              

Love me tender, love me dear

A7                     D

Tell me you are mine

D                              E7

I'll be yours through all the years

A7                 D

Til the end of time

D             F#7     Bm        D7

Love me tender, love me true

G        Gm            D

All my dreams fulfilled

D           B7        E7

For, my darling, I love you

A7                  D

And I always will

≈



E

Elvis Presley
Suspicious Minds

G                                   C

  We're caught in a trap;  I can't walk out

D                 C                            G

  Because I love you too much, baby.

G                               C

  Why can't you see,   what you're doing to me,

D                             C                    D     D7   Bm  D7

  when you don't believe a word I say?

  

C                  G          Bm                           C         D      Em 

 We can't go on together, with suspicious minds (suspicious minds)

Em                  Bm                    C                       D     D7

  And we can't build our dreams, on suspicious minds

G                                       C

 So, if an old friend I know, drops by to say hello,

D                   C                  G

 Would I still see suspicion in your eyes? 

G                           C

 Here we go again, asking where I've been.

D             C                                          D     D7   Bm  D7

 You can see these tears are real I'm crying.

C                  G          Bm                           C         D      Em 

 We can't go on together, with suspicious minds (suspicious minds)

Em                  Bm                    C                       D     D7

  And we can't build our dreams, on suspicious minds

 Em              Bm

   Oh, let our love survive,

C                D

  I'll dry the tears from your eyes.

 Em                     Bm

  Let's don't let a good thing die

C                           D                       G               

  When honey,you know I've never lied to you

 C                G      D7

 Mmh-mmh,  yeah, yeah

G                                   

  We're caught in a trap; 

C

  I can't walk out

D                C            

  because I love you […

                     G

…] too much, baby

repeat and fade



E

Eurythmics
Miracle Of Love (1/2)

Bm                               Bm/A  G 

    How many sorrows...              do you try to hide,   

Bm                         Bm/A        G   

    In a world of il – lusion…         that's covering your mind? 

A                                               Asus4                        A     

I'll show you something good, oh, I'll show you something good,

          G    

When you open your mind, you'll discover the sign...

                       Asus4                                 A

...That there's something you're longing to find!

                        G     A                                         Bm 

The miracle of love…           will take away your pain,        

Bm/A                            G   Asus4   A                              Dsus4

     When the miracle of love...          comes your way a – gain!

D  A      Bm              

             Cruel is the night that covers up your fears,         

Bm/A    G

             Tender is the one that wipes away your tears,

 Bm                                              Bm/A    

There must be a bitter breeze, to make you sting so viciously,

         G

They say the greatest coward can hurt the most ferociously,

Asus4                                                      A                                   

           But I'll show you something good,   oh, I'll show you something good,

          G                                                                         Asus4                      A

If you open your heart, you can make a new start, when your crumbling world falls apart!

                       G     A                                       Bm

The miracle of love        ...will take away your pain,

Bm/A                              G     A                                   D

       When the miracle of love    ...comes your way a - gain,

                   G                             A4                    A                     Bm

A miracle of love... (Must take a miracle!) ...will take away your pain,

                    Bm/A                                        G                             A4

(Must take a miracle!)  When the miracle of love... (Must take a miracle!)

   A                             D                            (D4)

...Comes your way a - gain!  (Must take a miracle!)



E

Eurythmics
Miracle Of Love (2/2)

       D               G      A                                  Bm                Bm/A

The miracle of love...     will take away your pain, (In this heartless world!)

G A D

When the miracle of love     ...comes your way a - gain,

                  D4                           D

(You now it must, you know it must!)

                       G       A

The miracle of love...    (People try to hurt you!)

                                   Bm                              Bm/A

...Will take away your pain,  (Try to hurt you, oo!)

                                 G                          A4         

When the miracle of love (Must take a miracle!)…

  A                                D              D4

… comes your way a- gain!(Oo - oo!)

       D               G                            A4                    A                      Bm

The miracle of love... (Must take a miracle!) ...will take away your pain,

                     Bm/A                                        G                          A4

(Must take a miracle!)  When the miracle of love... (Must take a miracle!)

   A                               D                          D4

...Comes your way a - gain!  (Must take a miracle!)

 

        D             G                          A4                    A                      Bm

The miracle of love (Must take a miracle!) ...will take away your pain,

                     Bm/A                                       G                           A4

(Must take a miracle!)  When the miracle of love...(Must take a miracle!)

   A                               G                                    A4                 A

...Comes your way a - gain, and again, and a - gain, and a - gain,

              D4     D

And a - gain!



Cm                   Ab               G

Sweet dreams are made of this

Cm               Ab   G

Who am I to disagree?

Cm                                  Ab     G

Travel the world and the seven seas

Cm               Ab             G

Everybody's looking for something

Cm                              Ab      G

Some of them want to use you

Cm                                  Ab         G

Some of them want to get used by you

Cm                                   Ab     G

Some of them want to abuse you 

Cm                              Ab         G

Some of them want to be abused

[Brigde]

Fm    Ab  G    Cm     Ab  

Fm    Ab  G

[Repeat Verse 1]

[Repeat Brigde]

[Chorus] [3x]

Cm

Hold your head up, movin' on

F

Keep your head up, movin' on

E

Eurythmics
Sweat Dreams

Cm Ab G [x4]

Cm                               Ab   G

Some of them want to use you

Cm                              Ab      G

Some of them want to get used by you

Cm                              Ab         G

Some of them want to abuse you

Cm                              Ab        G

Some of them want to be abused

Fm    Ab  G    Cm     Ab  

Fm    Ab  G

Cm                         Ab         G

Sweet dreams are made of this

Cm               Ab      G

Who am I to disagree?

Cm                             Ab       G

Travel the world and the seven seas

Cm               Ab                 G

Everybody's looking for something

[Fade out repeating last part]

≈



E

Eurythmics
There Must Be An Angel (1/2)

                       Dm        G           Am     F 

Nda da da da da dadn da   da da da da  

                         Dm      G               C 

Nda da da da da dadn da   da da da da  

C                                               Dm    G 

No-one on earth could feel like this  

G                                               Am  G F 

I'm thrown and overblown with bliss  

F                              Dm   G 

There must be an angel  

                          Eb Dm   C 

Playing with my heart  

C                               Dm    G 

I walk into an empty room  

G                                            Am G F 

And suddenly my heart goes "boom"  

F                                Dm   G 

It's an orchestra of angels  

G                                         Eb Dm C 

And they're playing with my heart 

F                                                            

Must be talking to an angel   

Fm                                   Ab  C                          

Must be talking to an angel   

C                                      C

Must be talking to an angel  

F                                                            

Must be talking to an angel   

Fm                                 Ab  C                       

Must be talking to an angel   

C                                      C

Must be talking to an angel  

F                                                            

Must be talking to an angel   

≈

Fm                              Ab  C              

Must be talking to an angel   

C                                   Am

Must be talking to an angel  

F                                                        

Must be talking to an angel   

Fm                               Ab  C              

Must be talking to an angel   

Eb                               Dm  C

Must be talking to an angel  

C                                              Dm G  

No-one on earth could feel like this  

G                                           Am G F  

I'm thrown and overblown with bliss  

F                               Dm G 

There must be an angel   

G                        Eb Dm   C 

Playing with my heart  

                                         Dm   G 

And when I think that I'm alone  

G                                             Am  F 

It seems there's more of us at home  

F                               Dm  G 

It's a multitude of angels  

G                                         Eb Dm C

And they're playing with my heart  



E

F                                                            

Must be talking to an angel   

Fm Ab C

Must be talking to an angel   

C                                     C

Must be talking to an angel  

F                                                               

Must be talking to an angel   

Fm                                Ab C                     

Must be talking to an angel   

C                                     C

Must be talking to an angel  

F                                                            

Must be talking to an angel

Fm                                Ab C                            

Must be talking to an angel   

C                                  Am

Must be talking to an angel  

F                                                       

Must be talking to an angel   

Fm                                Ab C                          

Must be talking to an angel   

Eb                            Dm   C

Must be talking to an angel  

  

Bb                          D 

I must be hallucinating  

Gm 

Watching angels celebrating  

Bb                              D 

Could this be reactivating  

Gm       

All my senses dislocating?  

Bb                                       D  

This must be a strange deception  

Bb or G         

By celestial intervention  

Eurythmics
There Must Be An Angel (2/2)

≈

C 

Leavin' me the recollection  

F                                     G  

Of your heavenly connection  

F                                Dm   G 

I walk into an empty room  

G                                              Am  G    F 

And suddenly my heart goes "boom"  

F                                Dm   G 

It's an orchestra of angels  

G                                         Eb Dm C 

And they're playing with my heart  

 

                 F or Dm   G       Am    F 

                 F or Dm   G    Eb  Dm      C 

Nda da da da da dadn da   da da da da  



F

Frankie Valli
Can’t Take My Eyes Off You (1/2)

                       G     

You're just too good to be true

                      GMaj7 

Can't take my eyes off you

                 G7

You feel like Heaven to touch

G7sus        C

I wanna hold you so much

                   Cm

At long last love has arrived

                G

And I thank God I'm alive

              A                         Am

You're just too good to be true

Cm6              G

Can't take my eyes off you

                   G     

Pardon the way that I stare

                         GMaj7 

There's nothing else to compare

                    G7

The sight of you makes me weak

G7sus              C

There are no words left to speak

                 Cm

But if you feel like I feel

                      G

Please let me know that it's real

              A                        Am  

You're just too good to be true

Cm6                     G

Can't take my eyes off you          

Am                  D7

Daa da daa da daa da da da da

G                     Em7

Daa da daa da daa da da da da

Am                 D7

Daa da daa da daa da da da da

Em7        Em    E7

Daa da daa da 

                 Am                  D7

I love you, baby, And if it's quite alright

                   Bm7                    Em7

I need you, baby, To warm the lonely nights

                  Am7 

I love you, baby,

 D7                          G   Em7

Trust in me when I say

                 Am  

Oh, pretty baby,

                 D7

Don't bring me down, I pray

                   Bm7                   Em7

Oh, pretty baby, now that I found you, stay

                  Am7                           D7

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



F

                        A#         

You're just too good to be true

                A#Maj7 

Can't take my eyes off you

                    A#7

You feel like Heaven to touch

              D#

I wanna hold you so much

                   D#m

At long last love has arrived

                   A#

And I thank God I'm alive

                C                    Cm

You're just too good to be true

D#m6              A#

Can't take my eyes off you

Am                 

Daa da daa da

D7

daa da da da da

Em7         Em  E7

Daa da daa da 

                 Am                  D7

I love you, baby, And if it's quite alright

                   Bm7                     Em7

I need you, baby, To warm the lonely nights

                  Am7 D7                          G   Em7

I love you, baby, Trust in me when I say

                 Am                  D7

Oh, pretty baby, Don't bring me down, I pray

                   Bm7                     Em7

Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you stay

                  Am7 D7                          G   Em7

Oh pretty baby, Trust in me when I say

                  Am                       D7     

I need you baby, oh when you come my way

                 Bm7                        Em7

Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you, stay

                  Am7                            Cm6

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

Frankie Valli
Can’t Take My Eyes Off You (2/2)



Frank Sinatra
Strangers in the Night (1/2)

F

F                      FMaj7  Dm7

Strangers in the night exchanging glances

F                         FMaj7   Dm7             

Wondering in the night what were the chances 

FMaj7                   Dm7  

We'd be sharing love before 

      Bdim7     Gm    Gm(#5) Gm6* Gm(#5)

the night was through

Gm

Something in your eyes was so inviting

Gm7

Something in your smile was so exciting

Gm6                                         

Something in my heart told me

  C7sus  C7  FMaj7 Dm7

I must have you

Am7(b5)

Strangers in the night, two lonely people

                D7(#5)              D7                  D7b9

We were strangers in the night up to the moment

               Gm7                       Bbm6

when we said our first hello, little did we know

F                        Dm7                  Gm7                   C7

Love was just a glance away, a warm embracing dance away 

       F                    FMaj7 Dm7

And ever since that night we've been together

FMaj7                     Dm7         Bdim7

Lovers at first sight in love forever

Gm7                       C7b9                         FMaj7 Gm7 C7sus  C7          

It turned out so right for strangers in the night.

≈



Frank Sinatra
Strangers in the Night (2/2)

Am7(b5)

Strangers in the night, two lonely people

           D7(#5)                D7                  D7b9

We were strangers in the night up to the moment

               Gm7                       Bbm6

when we said our first hello, little did we know

F                      Dm7               Gm7 

Love was just a glance away, a warm

                  C7

embracing dance away 

GMaj7                     G6                     

Ever since that night we've been together

GMaj7                    G6                Bdim

Lovers at first sight in love forever

Am7                                               

It turned out so right for strangers

D7sus D7    GMaj7 Am7 D7sus D7

in -----  the ---night

GMaj7             G6 GMaj7 G6 Bdim

Do dee do be doo do do do dee da

Am7                                              

It turned out so right for strangers

 D7sus D7    GMaj7 Am7 D7sus D7

in -----  the ---night

                       D7sus D7  GMaj7  

For Strangers in ----- the-- night,

Am7                 D7sus D7 GMaj7

    for strangers in ----- the -- nght

F

≈



Franz Schubert

Ave Maria

F

C   C   C7   C7   F   Fm   C

C   Am       G   G7  Am  F G       C

Av——e  Mari——a! Vergin del ciel.

    Am                    B7                  

Sovrana di grazie e madre pia,

  Dm                           Am

accogli ognor la fervente preghiera,

      G     A                   G     D             

non negar a questo smarrito mio cor,      

       G

tregua nel suo dolor!

     G7               C              

Sperduta l'alma mia ricorre a te,

   G                                Am

e piena di speme si prostra ai tuoi pie,

      G       E              Dm         D  

t'implor' e attende la bella pace, 

 D7            G     G7

che solo tu le puoi donar.

C   Am    G   G7   

Ave Mar——ia !

C     C   C7   C7   F   Fm   C

C   Am          G   G7   Am     F   G      C

A——ve     Mari——a,  gra-tia plena,

   Am           B7    Dm           Am

Maria gratia plena, Maria gratia plena.

 G   A        G      D              G

Ave,  ave dominus,        dominus tecum.

     G7            C           G          Am

Benedicta tu in mulieribus, et benedictus,

      G E              Dm                D   D7   G     G7

et benedictus fructus ventris, ventris tui, Jesus.

   C   A   G   G7   C      C   C7   C7   F   Fm   C

A....ve Mar——ia !



                                       A

Well I guess it would be nice

                            A

if I could touch your body

                  D

I know not everybody  

                                A

has got a body like you.

                                A

But I've got to think twice

                                    A

before I give my heart away

                   D

And I know all the games you play

                                     A

because I played them too.

         D                    

Oh but I need some

                      A

time off from that emotion

D                                              A               

Time to pick my heart up off the floor.

                       D             

Oh when that love [...

                                    A       Gbm

…] comes down with-out de-votion

          Bm                                

Well it takes a strong man baby [...

                  E

…] but I'm showing you the door.

                         A

Because I've got to have faith

                         A

I've got to have faith

                         A

Because I've got to have faith faith faith

                         A

I've got to have faith faith faith.

  A

Baby I know you're asking me to stay

                             D

Stay please please please don't go away.

                                          A 

You say I'm giving you the blues.

                         A

Maybe you mean every word you say

                        D

Can't help but think of yesterday

                            A

And another who tied me […

…] down to lover boy rules.

[Chorus]

      D                         A

Be-fore this river be-comes an ocean

      D                                                 A

Be-fore you throw my heart back on the floor

                 D                    A       Gbm

Oh baby I reconsider my foolish notion

          Bm                                      

Well I need someone to hold me

          E

but I'll wait for something more.

G

Georges Michael
Faith

C
h
o
r
u
s



Gloria Gaynor
Can't Take My Eyes Off You   (1/2)

G

                         F

You're just too good to be true

                       Fm7

Can't take my eyes off of you

                      F7

You'd be like heaven to touch

              Bb

I wanna hold you so much

                   Bbm

At long last love has arrived

            F

And I thank God I'm alive

                       Gm         Gm7

You're just too good to be true

                    F

Can't take my eyes off of you

                            F

Pardon the way that I stare

                     Fm7

There's nothing else to compare

                     F7

The sight of you leaves me weak

                Bb

There are no words left to speak

                   Bbm

But if you feel like I feel

                  F

Please let me know that it's real

                        Gm         Gm7

You're just too good to be true

                       F

Can't take my eyes off of you

C5  Bb5  C5  Bb5 

C5  Bb5  C5  Bb D

≈

                 Gm7                C

I love you baby and if it's quite all right

                 Am7                   Dm

I need you baby to warm the lonely nights

                 Gm7  C                        F   F7

I love you baby, trust in me when I say

              Gm7                 C

Oh pretty baby, don't bring me down I pray

               Am7                    Dm

Oh pretty baby, now that I've found you stay

                 Bb                             Bbm

And let me love you baby, let me love you



G

Gloria Gaynor
Can't Take My Eyes Off You   (2/2)

                       G#

You're just too good to be true

                       G#m7

Can't take my eyes off of you

                      G#7

You'd be like heaven to touch

              C#

I wanna hold you so much

                    C#m

At long last love has arrived

                   G#

And I thank God I'm alive

                        Bbm        Bbm7

You're just too good to be true

                       G#

Can't take my eyes off of you

C5  Bb5  C5  Bb5 C5  Bb5  C5  Bb D

                Gm7                 C

I love you baby and if it's quite all right

                  Am7                    Dm

I need you baby to warm the lonely nights

                 Gm7  C                       F   F7

I love you baby, trust in me when I say

                Gm7 

Oh pretty baby, [...

                     C

…] don't bring me down I pray

               Am7  

Oh pretty baby, [...

                         Dm

...] now that I've found you stay

                   Bb                  

And let me love you baby, [...

               Bbm

...] let me love you

G# G#m7 G#7 C# C#m G# Bbm Bbm7 G#

C5  Bb5  C5  Bb5   C5  Bb5  C5  Bb/D

≈

≈

           Gm7              C

I love you baby and if it's quite all right

           Am7             Dm

I need you baby to warm the lonely nights

           Gm7   C                 F  

I love you baby, trust in me when I say

           Gm7              C

Oh pretty baby, don't bring me down I pray

           Am7               Dm

Oh pretty baby, now that I've found you stay

           Gm7   C                   F

I love you baby, trust in me when I say 



Gloria Gaynor
I Will Survive (1/2)

G

≈

   Am                                Dm (Dm7)

At first I was afraid, I was petrified,

         G                      G7                        CMaj7      C  (Cadd9)

Kept thinking I could never live without you by my side.

              F                        FMaj7                      Dm             (Dm6)

But then I spent so many nights, thinking how you did me wrong,

             E    E7sus                        E7                   (E7aug   E7)

And I grew strong; and I learned how to get along.

                         Am                     Dm (Dm7)

But now you're back, from outer space,

         G                               G7                        CMaj7                      C  (Cadd9)

I just walked in, to find you here, with that sad look upon your face.

              F                                   FMaj7               Dm                      (Dm6)

I should have changed that stupid lock, I should've made you leave your key,

             E    E7sus                        E7                                  (E7aug   E7)

If I had known for just one second, you'd be back to bother me.

           Am                            Dm (Dm7)

Go on now, go; walk out the door;

         G                               G7                  CMaj7            C  (Cadd9)

Just turn a-round now, 'cos you're not welcome anymore.

F                        FMaj7                              Dm          (Dm6)

 Weren't you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye?

             E    E7sus                        E7                          (E7aug   E7)

Did you think I'd crumble; did you think I'd lay down and die?

           Am              Dm (Dm7)  

Oh no, not I; I will sur-vive,   

                            G              G7              CMaj7                C  (Cadd9)

Oh, as long as I know how to love, I know I'll stay alive.

F                              FMaj7                     Dm          (Dm6)

I've got all my life to live, and I've got all my love to give,

             E    E7sus              E7         Am

And I'll sur-vive, I will sur-vive, I will sur-vive...

Am   Dm   G   G7 CMaj7  C F  FMaj7  Dm  Dm6  E E7sus   E7



Gloria Gaynor
I Will Survive (2/2)

         Am                               Dm (Dm7)

Only the Lord could give me strength not to fall apart,

         G                       G7             CMaj7            C (Cadd9)

Though I tried hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart.

F                        FMaj7                Dm               (Dm6)

And I spent oh, so many nights, just feeling sorry for myself,

             E    E7sus    E7                                              Am          Dm

I used to cry, but now I hold my head up high, and you see me; somebody new,

And you see me; somebody new,

             G               G7          CMaj7                            C (Cadd9)

I'm not that chained up little person, still in love with you.

           F                 FMaj7         Dm  (Dm6)

And so you felt like dropping in and just ex-pect me to be free,

             E    E7sus                        E7                        (E7aug   E7)

Well, now I'm saving all my loving, for some-one who's loving me.

           Am                            Dm (Dm7)

Go on now, go; walk out the door;

         G                               G7                  CMaj7            C (Cadd9)

Just turn a-round now, 'cos you're not welcome anymore.

F                        FMaj7                              Dm          (Dm6)

 Weren't you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye?

             E    E7sus                        E7                   (E7aug   E7)

Did you think I'd crumble; did you think I'd lay down and die?

           Am              Dm  

Oh no, not I; I will sur-vive,   

                            G              G7              CMaj7                C (Cadd9)

Oh, as long as I know how to love, I know I'll stay alive.

F                              FMaj7                     Dm          (Dm6)

I've got all my life to live, and I've got all my love to give,

             E    E7sus              E7         Am

And I'll sur-vive, I will sur-vive, I will sur-vive...

Am   Dm   G   G7 CMaj7  C F  FMaj7  Dm  Dm6  E E7sus   E7

           Am               Dm                              G                          CMaj7

Go on now, go; walk out the door;Just turn a-round now, 'cos you're not welcome anymore...

G

≈



Gloria Gaynor
Tainted Love

G

Some-[Am]times [C] I [F] feel, I’ve [E7] got to [Am]

[C] Run a-[F] way, I’ve [E7] got to [Am]

[C] Get a-[F] way from the [E7] pain you

[Am] Drive in to the [F] heart of me

The [Am] love [C] we [F] share [E7] seems to

[Am] Go [C] no-[F]where [E7] and I’ve, [Am] Lost [C] my [F] light [E7] for I

[Am] Toss and turn, I can’t [F] sleep at night

[A] Once I ran to you (I [C] ran), now I’ll [C] run from you

[F] This tainted love you’ve given, I [Dm] give you all a boy could give you

[Dm] Take my tears and that’s not nearly

[Am] All [C] tainted [F] love (oh [E7] oh-oh-[Am]oh)

[C] Tainted [F] love [E7]

[Am] Now [C] I [F] know, I’ve [E7] got to [Am]

[C] Run a-[F] way, I’ve [E7] got to [Am], [C] Get a-[F]way

[E7] you don’t, [Am] Really want any [F] more from me

To [Am] make [C] things [F] right you [E7] need

Some-[Am] one to [C] hold you [F] tight [E7] and you

[Am] Think love [C] is to [F] pray [E7] but I’m

[Am] Sorry, I don’t [F] pray that way

[Bridge]

[Am] All [C] tainted [F] love (oh [E7] oh-oh[Am]oh) [C] Tainted [F] love [E7]

Don’t [Am] touch [C] me [F] please, I [E7] cannot

[Am] Stand the [C] way you [F] tease [E7]

I [Am] love you though you [C] hurt me [F] so [E7] now I’m

[Am] Gonna pack my [F] things and go [Am]

[C] Tainted [F] love (oh [E7] oh-oh-[Am]oh) [4x]

[C] Touch me with your [F] tainted [E7] love [Am] [2x]

[C] Tainted [F] love (oh [E7] oh-oh-[Am]oh) [2x]

Bridge
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