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If there's any Justice
Song by: Mick Leeson Lyrics by: Mick Leeson ArtistsLemar
F#m F#m7 D A C#m

4

E Bm

F#m F#m7
   
                           D       
I would be your man,
                               A    
You would be my girl,
                
Oh yeah,
F#m F#m7
  I  believe,
  D     A
I do.  

F#m                                       F#m7 
If there's any justice in the world,
                           D       
I would be your man,
                               A    
You would be my girl,
F#m                                              F#m7
If I found you first you know its true,
                       D        
He would be alone,
                           A     
I would be with you,

                       D       C#m                        
When you decide, don't let me down,
                         F#m                E                      D   
'cause there's nothing to be certain in my life,
                    Bm                                  
And you've seen a thousand times
              C#m                                F#m  
There's not much justice in the world
F#m                                         F#m7 
If there's any justice in your heart,
                          D              
You love pity it changed,
                    A       
Ease it into hard,
           
Oh no,
F#m                                                F#m7
Why dont you remember how it feels,
                       D        
Not to give a damn,
                           A    
For anyone but me.

           D           C#m                         
I can't believe you'd be decieved,
                  F#m                    E           D           
Changing memories from truth to fantasy,
                        Bm                               
When there's nothing left but tears,
                     C#m                                F#m  
And there's not much justice in the world

D                                                                    A        
Just because he's wrapped around your finger,
          C#m                                                       F#m      
Don't fool yourself with dreams that might appear,
D                                                         A            
If in time you'll stop and trust your feelings,
D                                                       
The truth is out there somewhere
      C#m                          
It's blowing in the wind.

F#m                                       F#m7 
If there's any justice in the world,
                           D       
I would be your man,
                               A    
You would be my girl,
                
Oh yeah,
F#m                                                 F#m7
If i'd found you first you know its true,
                       D        
He would be alone,
                           A     
I would be with you.

                  D            C#m                       
When you decide, dont let me down,
                         F#m                E                      D   
'cause there's nothing to be certain in my life,
               Bm                                  
And I've seen a thousand times
              C#m                                F#m    
There's not much justice in the world.

                  D                                      
If I should lose you girl, you know,
                     C#m                                 F#m   
That there's not much justice in the world.

F#m                                                 
If there's any justice in the world,
F#m                                      
You're gonna be my baby,
F#m                                      
you're gonna be my baby,
F#m                                      
you're gonna be my baby.
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Interstate Love Song
Song by: Stone Temple Pilots Lyrics by: Stone Temple Pilots ArtistsStone Temple Pilots
Ebm

6

F# B Bb E C#

4

F#sus4 Ab

4

Ebm F# B Bb B F#
                  
EEbm C# B F# F#sus4 F# F# F#sus4 F#
                                     
EEbm C# B F# F#sus4 F# F# F#sus4 F#
                                     
Ebm                Bb                          
Waiting,On a Sunday afternoon
       C#                    Ab                      
For what I read between the lines
         B   F# F#sus4 F#
Your lies          
F# F#sus4 F#
          

Ebm               Bb                                  
Feelin Like a hand in rusted shame
     C#                        Ab                
So do you laugh or does it cry?
B       F# F#sus4 F#
Reply          
F# F#sus4 F#
          

F# F#sus4 F#
          
    Ebm                F#                    
    Leavin, On a southern train
             B                       Bb   
    Only yesterday you lied,
    B                               F#                    
    Promises of what I seemed to be
             B                                  Bb 
    Only watched the time go by!
    B                                     F#              
    All of these things you said to me

EEbm C# B F# F#sus4 F# F# F#sus4 F#
                                     
EEbm C# B F# F#sus4 F# F# F#sus4 F#
                                     
Ebm                     Bb                            
Breathing Is the hardest thing to do
         C#                                       Ab                  
With all I've said and All that's dead for you,
        B   F# F#sus4 F#
You lied          
B             F# F#sus4 F#
Goodbye          
F# F#sus4 F#
          
    Ebm                F#                    
    Leavin, On a southern train
             B                       Bb   
    Only yesterday you lied,
    B                               F#                    
    Promises of what I seemed to be

             B                                  Bb 
    Only watched the time go by!
    B                                F#               
    All of these things I said to you

EEbm C# B F# F#sus4 F# F# F#sus4 F#
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Somewhere over the rainbow
Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg ArtistsBjörn Thoroddsen ásamt fleirum.
C G Am F E7 Em Dm7

CG Am F
         
CG Am F
         

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

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

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

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

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

       G                                         C                         
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

      G                                 C                             
are also on the faces of people passing by
         F                          C                        F                    C     
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F                      C           Dm7        G     
They're really saying, "I, I love you"

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

C                                                 
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
Am                                                     Am       F    
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
            C                                                  
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G                                                     Am                F           
High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C                   Em                         F           C     
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F            C                                               G     
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
                      Am  F
oh why can't I?    


