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Billionaire

Song by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars dsamt fleirum.

C#7 F#m E D AIGH#
X X o o

X0 [e] OO X X0 [e]

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A
Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah
C#7

A
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his ©
C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

’::(;#s"sl a double milli in the air just for the heck of it

but IIE<eep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely sepa
and?/eah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket

\c/:vg-,in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#Erobably take whatever's left and just split it up

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry
C#7
eating good, sleeping soundly
F#m
| know we all have a similar dream
E

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie a0®ih)Rir pocket pull out your wallet

F#m
I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt
E

and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit
give gway a few Mercedes like here lady have this
and cI:ailli‘es?t but not least grant somebody their last wish
its Eg':n a couple months since I've single so

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

Set |(t:#!7d probably visit where Katrina hit

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

D E F#m

Oh, every time | close my eyes

D E F#m

| see my name in shining lights

D E A A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E
| swear the world better prepare
F#m

for when I'm a billionaire

and put it in the air and sing

A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad
F#m E
buy all of the things | never had
A C#7
| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen
D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m

| see my name in shining lights

D E A  A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire
A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!
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Fucking Perfect

Song by: Shellback asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Shellback asamt fleirum. ArtistsPink

G Dsus4 Em7 Cadd9 C
Q00 XXO O 0000 X o O X o O

G
Made a wrong turn
Dsus4
Once or twice
Em7
Dug my way out
Cadd9
Blood and fire
G
Bad decisions
Dsus4
That's alright
Em7 Cadd9
Welcome to my silly life
G Dsus4
Mistreated, misplaced, misunderstood
Em7
Miss "no way it's all good"
Cadd9
It didn't slow me down
G
Mistaken
Dsus4
Always second guessing
Em7
Underestimated
Cadd9
Look, I'm still around

G

Pretty, pretty please
Dsus4

Don't you ever , ever feel
Em7

Like your less than

Cadd9
Fuckin' perfect

G
Pretty, pretty please
Dsus4
If you ever, ever feel
Em7

Like your nothing

Cadd9
You're fuckin perfect to me

G
You're so mean
Dsus4 Em7
When you talk about yourself
Cadd9
You are wrong
G Dsus4
Change the voices in your head
Em7 Cadd9
Make them like you instead

G
So complicated
Dsus4
Look happy you'll make it
Em7
Filled with so much hatred
Cadd9
Such a tired game
G
It's enough
Dsus4
I've done all | can think of
Em7
Chased down all my demons
Cadd9
See you do the same

G

Pretty, pretty please
Dsus4

Don't you ever , ever feel
Em7

Like your less than

Cadd9
Fuckin' perfect

G
Pretty, pretty please
Dsus4
If you ever, ever feel
Em7
Like your nothing
Cadd9
You're fuckin perfect to me

G

The whole world's scared, so | swallow the fear
Dsus4

The only thing | should be drinking is an ice cold beer
Em7

So cool in line and we try, try, try

Cadd9

But we try too hard, it's a waste of my time

G

Done looking for critics, cuz they're everywhere
Dsus4

They don't like me jeans, they don't get my hair
Em7

Exchange ourselves and we do it all the time
Cadd9

Why do we do that

Why do | do that
Cadd9
Why do | do that

G Dsus4
Yeah
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Em7 C
Ohhh, pretty, pretty, pretty
G Dsus4
Pretty, pretty, please don't you ever, ever feel
Em7 Cadd9
Like your less than fuckin perfect
G Dsus4
Pretty, pretty please if you ever, ever feel
Em7 Cadd9
Like your nothing you're fuckin perfect to me
G Dsus4
Em7
You're perfect
Cadd9
You're perfect
G Dsus4
Pretty, pretty please if you ever, ever feel
Em7
like your nothing
Cadd9 G
You're fucking perfect to me
G Dsus4
Pretty, pretty please if you ever, ever feel
Em7
like your nothing
Cadd9 G

You're fucking perfect to me
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| Kissed A Girl

Song by: kate perry Lyrics by: kate perry Artistskate perry

OEm 000 FH#m G 000 ><A(§n o] XC o O XB XG/%O ><D><O
Em F#m G Am C B
This was never the way i planned, Hard to erase.
C B
not my inte ntion. Em G
Em F#fm G Am | kissed a girl,
i got so brave, drink in hand, Am
Cc B and | liked it.
lost my discretion. Cc B
Em F#m G The taste of her cherry chapstick.
It's not what I'm used to, Em G
AmC B | kissed a girl,
just want to try you on. Am
Em F#m G Am Just to try it.
I'm curious, for you, Cc B
o B | hope my boyfriend don't mind it.
caught my attention. Em G
It felt so wrong,
Em G Am
| kissed a girl, It felt so right.
Am C B
and | liked it. Don't mean I'm in love tonight.
C B
The taste of her cherry chapstick. Em G
Em G | kissed a girl,
| kissed a girl, Am
Am And | liked it.
Just to try it. CcB
C B | liked it
| hope my boyfriend don't mind it.
Em G C G/B Em
It felt so wrong, Us girls we are so magical,
Am G/B c
It felt so right. Soft skin, red lips, so kissable,
' . C B G/B Em
Don't mean I'm in love tonight. Hard to resist, so touchable.
D
Em G To good to deny it.
| kissed a girl, Am
Am Ain't no big deal,
And | liked it.
cB Its innocent.
| liked it
Em G
Em F#m G Am | kissed a girl,
No, | don't even know your name, Am
Cc B and | liked it.
It doesn't matter. Cc B
Em F#m G Am The taste of her cherry chapstick.
Your my experimental game, Em G
C B | kissed a girl,
Just human nature. Am
Em F#m G Am Just to try it.
It's not what good girls do, Cc B
Cc B Em | hope my boyfriend don't mind it.
Not how they should behave. Em G
F#m G Am It felt so wrong,

My head gets so confused,
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Am
It felt so right.

Cc B
Don't mean I'm in love tonight.
Em G
| kissed a girl,
Am
And | liked it.
CB Em

| liked it
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Julia

Song by: Unnsteinn Manuel Stefansson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Unnsteinn Manuel Stefansson ArtistsRetro Stefson

XC o O OEm [e)e)e) ﬁ(l)'n 70 [} G Q00 F ><A(£n [} ><D><n(")
[ 4 i [XJ > i [ 4 t [ 4 i [XJ i [ 4
[ [ ] [X] [
C Em Am7 G F G Am
Red eye, setting sun, warming up the pier. Morning x7
C Em Am7 G Dm Em Am
Warm for minutes now that dark nights are so short. Morning x7
F G Am
F Em Am?7 Morning x7
Julia
F Em Am
Julia
C Em Am7 G
Young blood hoping for something of their own,
C Em Am7 G

own Julie am i hopeless wanting more and more for me?

F Em Am7
Julia
F Em Am
Julia
Dm Em Am
F G Am
Morning x7
Dm Em Am
Morning x7
F G Am
Morning x7
Em G
C Em Am7 G
Juli im a skydiver. Would you be my skydiva
C Em Am7 G
we could dive for many nights and recount our past
F Em Am7
Julia
F Em Am7
Julia
C Em Am G
And if the sea will sleep tonight we'll know the reason why?
C Em Am G

why? cant you feel that everybody is hoping we'll succeed

F Em Am7
Julia
F Em Am
Julia

Dm Em Am
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Little Things

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Fiona Bevan ArtistsOne Direction

G C Em Am
Q00 X O O ] Q00 XXO X0

[¢]

G
Your hand fits in mine

Like it's made just for me
C
But bear this in mind

It was meant to be

Em

And I'm joining up the dots
D

With the freckles on your cheeks
(o3 D G
And it all makes sense to me

G
| know you've never loved

The crinkles by your eyes
Cc
When you smile, you've never loved

Your stomach or your thighs
Em

The dimples in your back

D

At the bottom of your spine
C D G
But I'll love them endlessly

Am C
I won't let these little things
Em D
Slip out of my mouth
Am
Butif | do
C
It's you
Em
Oh it's you

D
They add up to
C

I'm in love with you
G
And all these little things

G
You can't go to bed

Without a cup of tea
Cc
And maybe that's the reason

That you talk in your sleep
Em
And all those conversations

D
Are the secrets that | keep

Cc D G
Though it makes no sense to me

G
| know you've never loved

The sound of your voice on
C
Tape, you never want to

Know how much you weigh

Em
You still have to squeeze

D
Into your jeans

C D G

But you're perfect to me

Am C

I won't let these little things

Em D
Slip out of my mouth
Am
But if it's true
C
It's you
Em
Oh it's you
D

They add up to
c

I'm in love with you
Am
And all these little things

C
You'll never love yourself
G D
Half as much as | love you
Am C G
You'll never treat yourself right darlin’
D

But | want you to

Am C
If I let you kno-0-0-w
G D

I'm here for you
Am C G D
Maybe you'll love yourself like | love you. Oh..

Am C

And I've just let these little things

Em D

Slip out of my mouth
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Am
'cause it's you

Cc
Oh it's you
Em
It's you
D
They add up to
C

And I'm in love with you
Am
And all these little things

C
I won't let these little things
Em D
Slip out of my mouth
Am
Butif I do
C
It's you
Em
Oh it's you

D
They add up to
C

I'm in love with you
Cc G
And all your little things
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Never Say Never

Song by: Justin Bieber Lyrics by: Justin Bieber ArtistsJustin Bieber

Am C G Dm
X0 [} X O O 000 XXO

AmC G Dm
yeah, yeah... never ever ever ever...
Am

See | never thought that | could walk through fire.

G Dm
I never thought that | could take the burn.
Am C
I never had the strength to take it higher,
G Dm
Until | reached the point of no return.
Am
And there's just no turning back,

When your hearts under attack,
G
Gonna give everything | have,

It's my destiny.

Am C G Dm
| will never say never! (I will fight)
Am C G Dm
| will fight till forever! (make it right)
Am C
Whenever you knock me down,
G Dm

I will not stay on the ground.

Am
Pick it up,
Pick it up,
Pick it up,

Pick it up up up,
And never say never.
Ne-, never say never

Ne-, never say never
Dm
Ne-, never say never

Never say it, never never say it.

Am C

I never thought | could feel this power.

G Dm

I never thought that | could feel this free.

Am C

I'm strong enough to climb the highest tower.

G Dm

And I'm fast enough to run across the sea.
Am

And there's just no turning back,

Cc
When your hearts under attack,
G
Gonna give everything | have,

Cause this is my destiny.

Am C G Dm

| will never say never! (I will fight)

Am C G Dm

| will fight till forever! (make it right)

Am C

Whenever you knock me down,
G Dm

| will not stay on the ground.

Am

Pick it up,

Pick it up,

Pick it up,

Pick it up, up, up,

And never say never.

Here we go!

Guess who?

JSmith and Jb! Aha!
| gotcha lil bro.

| can handle him.
Hold up, aight?

| can handle him.

Now he's bigger than me,

Taller than me.

And he's older than me,

And stronger than me.

And his arms a little bit longer than me.

But he ain't on a JB song with me!

| be trying a chill
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They be trying to side with the thrill.

No pun intended, was raised by the power of Will.

Like Luke with the force, when push comes to shove.

Like Cobe with the 4th, ice water with blood.

Am
| gotta be the best, and yes

We're the flyest.
C
Like David and Goliath,
G
| conquered the giant.
So now | got the world in my hand,
Dm
| was born from two stars

So the moon's where | land. (I'm gone!)

Am C G Dm
| will never say never! (I will fight)
Am C G Dm
| will fight till forever! (make it right)
Am C
Whenever you knock me down,
G Dm

I will not stay on the ground.

Am
Pick it up,
Pick it up,
Pick it up,

Pick it up, up, up,
And never say never.

Am C G Dm
| will never say never! (I will fight)
Am C G Dm
| will fight till forever! (make it right)
Am C
Whenever you knock me down,
G Dm

I will not stay on the ground.

Am
Pick it up,

Pick it up,
Pick it up, up, up,

And never say never.
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Rolling in the deep

Song by: Adele asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele dsamt fleirum. ArtistsAdele
Am Em G F E

X0 [} ] [e)e)e) 000 ] 00

[ d [ ] [ d
[XJ [XJ [ 4
[ ] [ X ]

Capo a 3.bandi

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

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

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.

F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it

G

But I've heard one of you
Em G

and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am Em
Think of me in the depths of your despair.

G Em
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.

F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
G
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
F G
We could have had it all
Am G
Rolling in the Deep
G F

Your had my heart inside of your hand
G

But you played it

To the beat

Am

Throw your soul through ever open door (Whoa)

Am

Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
Am

Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)

G Am

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

Am Em
Baby | have no story to be told,

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

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

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

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

Am
You played it to the beat.
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Song by: Ryan Tedder Lyrics by: Ryan Tedder ArtistsOne Republic
D F#m Bm G
XXO X Q00

[ 4 [ ] [XJ [ 4 [ 4

[ [ [ ]
[XJ =d
DF#fmBm G
D
I need another story
F#m

Something to get off my chest
B

m
My life gets kinda boring
G
Need something that | can confess

D
Til"all my sleeves are stained red
F#m
From all the truth that I've said
Bm
Come by it honestly | swear
G

Thought you saw a wink, no
I’ve been on the brink so

D
Tell me what you want to hear
F#m
Something that were like those years
Bm
Sick of all the insincere
G
So I'm gonna give all my secrets away

D F#m
This time, don’t need another perfect line
Bm
Don't care if critics ever jump in line
G

I'm gonna give all my secrets away

D F#m
My god, amazing how we got this far
Bm
It's like we're chasing all those stars
G
Who's driving shiny big black cars

D
And everyday | see the news

All the problems that we could solve
F#m
And when a situation rises

Just write it into an album
Bm
Singin straight, to go
G

| don't really like my flow, no, so

D
Tell me what you want to hear
F#m
Something that were like those years
Bm
Sick of all the insincere
G
So I'm gonna give all my secrets away

D F#m
This time, don’t need another perfect line
Bm
Don't care if critics ever jump in line

I'm gonna give all my secrets away

DF#m Bm G
D F#m
Oooh, got no reason, got no shame

Bm
Got no family | can blame

Just don’t let me disappear
I'mma tell you everything

D
Tell me what you want to hear
F#m
Something that were like those years
Bm
Sick of all the insincere
G
So I'm gonna give all my secrets away

D F#m
This time, don’t need another perfect line
Bm
Don't care if critics ever jump in line
G

I'm gonna give all my secrets away
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Someone like you
Song by: Adele Lyrics by: Adele ArtistsAdele
A o CHmMIG# F#m ><D><O OE 0o XDXSgSZ o ><E/B 0o ;A/C# N ><Bm Ei?(#
4e ¢ [ [
A CH#m/G# F#m D E F#m
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
A C#m/G# D
| heard that you're settled down | couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it
F#m E
That you found a girl I'd hoped you'd see my face
D F#m D Dsus2 D
And you're married now And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over
A CH#mI/G# A E F#m D
| heard that your dreams came true Never mind, I'll find someone like you
F#m A E F#m D
Guess she gave you things | wish nothing but the best for you too
D A E F#m D
| didn't give to you Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A F#m |
A C#m/G# Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Old friend why are you so shy A E F#m
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,
It ain't like you to hold back
D E/B
Or hide from life Nothing compares no worries or cares
AIC#
E F#m Regrets and mistakes their memories make
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but D
D Who would have known how
| couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it Bm A/C# D
E Bitter-sweet this would taste
I'd hoped you'd see my face
F#m D Dsus2 D A E F#m D
And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E/IG# F#m D
A E F#m D | wish nothing but the best for you too
Never mind, I'll find someone like you A E F#m D
A E F#m D Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
| wish nothing but the best for you too A E/G# F#m |
A E F#m D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A E F#m A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E F#im D A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,| wésthnothing but the best for you too
A E F#m D
A C#mI/G# Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
You'd know how the time flies A E F#m |
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Only yesterday A E F#m |
D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
was the time of our lives A E F#m |
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
A
We were born and raised
C#m/G#
In a summer haze
F#m D

Bound by the surprise of our glory days
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Titanium

Song by: Giorgio Tuinfort &samt fleirum. Lyrics by: Giorgio Tuinfort &samt fleirum. ArtistsDavid guetta

C G/B Am F G Em
X o O X 00 X0 [} Q00 [¢]
®

000

Capo a 3. bandi

CG/B Am

CG/B Am

Cc G/B Am

You shout it out, but | can't hear a word you say
Cc G/B Am

I'm talking loud, not saying much

C G/B Am

I'm criticized, but all your bullets ricochet

Cc G/B Am

you shoot me down, but | get up

F G Em
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose
Am F
fire away, fire away
G Em
ricochet, you take your aim
Am F
fire away, fire away
Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
I am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
I am titanium

G Em Am
FG EmAm

C G/B Am

Cut me down, but it's you who'll have further to fall
C G/B Am

Ghost town and haunted love

C G/B Am

G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
Stone hard, machine gun
Am
Fired at the ones who run
F G Am
Stone hard, as bulletproof glass
F G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em Am

Raise your voice, sticks and stones may break my bones g g Em

C G/B Am
I'm talking loud, not saying much

F G Em
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose
Am F
fire away, fire away
G Em
ricochet, you take your aim
Am F
fire away, fire away
Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
I am titanium

AmGF
| am titanium




