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(Sittin’ On) The Dock of the Bay

Song by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding
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G B G E
Sittin' in the morning sun watching the tide roll away

C B Bb A G A
I'll be sittin' when the evening come ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G B G E
Watching the ships roll in, wasting time

C B Bb A
then | watch them roll away again, yeah GEGE

G E

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A
ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E

wasting time

G B
| left my home in Georgia
C B BbA
Headed for the Frisco bay
G B
'‘Cause I've had nothing to live for
C B Bb A
and look like nothing's gonna come my way

G E

So, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A

ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay

G E
wasting time

G D Cadd9

Look like nothing's gonna change

G D Cadd9

Everything still remains the same

G D Cadd9 G

| can't do whatten people tell me to do
F D

So | guess I'll remain the same

G B
Sittin' here resting my bones
C B Bb A
and this loneliness won't leave me alone
G B
These two thousand miles | roamed
C B Bb A
just to make this dock my home

G E
Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
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Ain’'t No Sunshine
Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers
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Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
It's not warm when she's away.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,

Ebm7 Dm7
And she's always gone too long,

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away.
Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder this time where she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder if she's gone to stay.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.
Am
And | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know...
Hey, | oughta leave young thing alone,
Am EmG

But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.
Am Em G Am EmG

Only darkness every day,

Am Em G Em7

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,

Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.
AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
AmEm G Am EmGAm

Anytime she goes away,
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Back in hlack

Song by: AC/DC Lyrics by: AC/DC ArtistsAC/DC
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ED A/C# E D A/C#

E

Back in black

D

| hit the sack

AIC#

I've been too long I'm glad to be back

(I bet you know I'm...)

E

Yes, I'm let loose

D

From the noose

AIC#

That's kept me hanging about
E

I've been looking at the sky

D
'‘Cause it's gettin' me high
AIC#
Forget the hearse 'cause | never die
E
I got nine lives
D
Cat's eyes
AIC#
Abusin' every one of them and running wild
AEBAB
'‘Cause I'm back
AEBAB
Yes, I'm back
G DAGA
Well, I'm back
G DAGA
Yes, I'm back
AEBAB
Well, I'm back, back
AEBAB
(Well) I'm back in black
G D
Yes, I'm back in black
E
Back in the back
D
Of a cadillac
AIC#

Number one with a bullet, Im a power pack

E

Yes, Imin a bang

D

With a gang

AIC#

Theyve got to catch me if they want me to hang

E
Cause Im back on the track

D

And Im beatin the flack

AIC#

Nobodys gonna get me on another rap

So look at me now

D

Im just makin my play

AIC#

Dont try to push your luck, just get out of my way

AEBAB

'Cause I'm back

AEBAB
Yes, I'm back

G DAGA
Well, I'm back

G DAGA
Yes, I'm back

AEBAB
Well, I'm back, back
AEBAB

(Well) I'm back in black
G D
Yes, I'm back in black

AEBAB
hooo yeah

AEBAB
Ohh yeah

G DAGA
Yes | am
G DAGA

Oooh yeah, yeah Oh yeah
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Black

Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Stone Gossard ArtistsPearl Jam
E A Asus4 C Em
X0 [} X ]

[¢] [e}e) X0 [e] O O [efeXe] X X O

EA Asus4 A
EA Asus4 A

E A Asus4 A
sheets of empty canvas
E A Asus4 A

untouched sheets of clay

E A
her lace spread out before me

E
as her body once did

E A Asus4 A
all five horizons,
E A
revolved around her soul
Asus4 A
as the earth to the sun
E A
now the air | tasted and breathed,
E
has taken a turn

C Em
oooh all | know | taught her was.. everything
C Em
oooh all | she gave me all.. that she wore

D
and my bitter hands
C
shake beneath the clouds
Em
of what was everything
D
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em
tattooed everything

E A Asus4 A
| take a walk outside
E A Asus4 A

I'm surrounded by some kids at play
E A
| can feel their laughter

E
so what can | say

Cc
ooh all my twisted thoughts
Em
that spin around my head Im spinnin
Cc
oooh I'm spinnin how quick
Em
the sun can drop awayayay

D
and my bitter hands
C
cradle broken glass
Em
of what was everything
D
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em
tattooed everything

D
all my love gone bad
(
Turned my world to black
D
tattooed all | see
C
all that | am
Em
all that I'll beeeeeeee yeaahheah

DCEmDCEMmM

D
| know some day you'll have a beautiful life
C
I know you'll be a sun,
Em D C
in sombody elses sky, whyhy, whyhy whyhy
Em

DCEmDCEm

DCEmDCEMmM
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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Here come old flat top,

He come grooving up slowly,

Dm

He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
A7

He got hair down to his knee;
G7
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

Dm
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football
Dm
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
A7

He say, "l know you, you know me."

G7

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free
Bm G A

Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm

He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot

Dm

He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker
A7

He got feet down below his knee

G7

Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
Bm G A

Come together, right now, over me

Dm
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
A7
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
Bm G A
Come together, right now, over me
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Drive
Song by: Mike Einziger Lyrics by: Brandon Boyd Artistsincubus
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Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9 Cmai7 A7 Cmai7 A7
Sometimes, | feel the fear of Would you choose water over wine....hold the wheel and dri
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
uncertainty stinging clear Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Em7D  Cmaj7 Aadd9 Whatever tomorrow brings,
And | can't help but ask myself how much Em?7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Em?7 D Cmaj7  Aadd9 I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
I'll let the fear take the wheel and steer. Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,
Cmai7 A7 Cmaj7 A7 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
It's driven me before, and it seems to have a vague, hauntiny] beafscappell.be there.
Cmai7 A7 Cmaj7 A7
But lately I'm beginning to find that | should be the one behipeh7t® wWitsehj7  Aadd9 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Do do do do do do do do do do do oh no no do do do d«
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9 Em7D Cmaj7 Aadd9 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9 C
Whatever tomorrow brings, Do do do do do do do do do do do oh no no no no no-ol
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there .. I'll be there.
Em7 D Cmaj7  Aadd9
So, if | decide to waiver my
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
chance to be one of the hive
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Will | choose water over wine and
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
hold my own and drive? Ahaa-aa-aa-aa.
Cmaj7 A7 Cmaj7 A7
It's driven me before and it seems to be the way that everyone else gets around.
Cmaj7 A7 Cmaj7 A7
But lately I'm beginning to find that when | drive myself my light is found.
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

Whatever tomorrow brings,
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there .. I'll be there.

SOLO

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
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Dust in the wind
Song by: Kerry Livgren Lyrics by: Kerry Livgren ArtistsKansas
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CCmaj7 Cadd9 C Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2 Am/G
(All we are is dust in the wind)
Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am G/B DIF# G Am
Dust in the wind
C G/B Am Am/G
| close my eyes (Everything is dust in the wind)
G Dm7 Am G/B D/F# G Am
Only for a moment, then the moment’s gone Everything is dust in the wind
CGB Am Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
All my dreams The wind
G Dm7 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
Pass before my eyes, a curiosity
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
DIF# G Am Am/G
Dust in the wind Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
D/F# G Am G/B
All they are is dust in the wind
C G/B Am
Same old song
G Dm7 Am G/B

Just a drop of water in an endless sea
C G/B Am

All we do
G Dm7 Am
Crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see
D/IF# G Am Am/G
Dust in the wind
D/F# G Am

All they are is dust in the wind, ohh
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
CCmaj7 Cadd9 C Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2

Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am

C GB Am
Now, don’t hang on
G Dm7 Am G/B
Nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky
C G/B Am
It slips away
G Dm7 Am

And all your money won’t another minute buy

DIFf# G Am Am/G
Dust in the wind
D/F# G Am

All we are is dust in the wind
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Englishman In New York
Song by: Sting Lyrics by: Sting ArtistsSting
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Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
Takes more than combat gear to make a man
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
| don't drink coffee | take tea my dear Takes more than license for a gun
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
| like my toast done on the side Confront your enemies, avoid them when you can
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
And you can hear it in my accent when | talk A gentle- -man will walk but never run
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York Em A Bm Bm7
If "manners make the man" as someone said
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
See me walking down Fifth Avenue Then he's the hero of the day
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
A walking cane here at my side It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
| take it everywhere | walk Be yourself no matter what they say
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien
Em A Bm Bm7 Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7
If "manners make the man" as someone said
Em A Bm Bm7
Then he's the hero of the day
Em A Bm Bm7
It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Em A Bm Bm7
Be yourself no matter what they say
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York
D A A7
Modesty, propriety can lead to no- -toriety
Bm Bm7 F#
You could end up as the only one
G A
Gentleness, sobriety are rare in this society
F#/Bb Bm

At night a candle's brighter that the sun
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Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Sigridur Gudnadottir ArtistsJet Black Joe
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A D F#m Bm Bm9 E

She moved away to another world
D C#m BmA E E7
She could just fly away

A D F#m Bm Bm9
Sometimes | see her by my window
D A Bm A E E7

She has found another life

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

A D F#m Bm Bm9 E
Freedom she say’s that’s worth livin for

D C#mBmA E E7
And no one can take that away
A D F#m Bm Bm9E
She’s not coming back, like she did before
D A Bm A E E7
She has found another life

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m Bm

She has the guts that no one had before,
E A

now she can fly

D C#m

She’s shown the world that the way it
Bm E A

should be done Why don’t you try

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away
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Higher and higher

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
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Cm G#7 G
Cm G#7 G
Cm G#7 G Cm
Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
Cm D#Bb Cm
Cm
Dont you feel like dying
D#
when everything is real
Bb Cm
we must carry on and never stop
Cm
Said | do believe in prair,
D#
but | dont believe in pain
Bb Cm
we must find a way to reach the top
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
Cm D# Bb Cm

Cm

It makes you feel like flying ,

D#

it makes you feel insain

Bb Cm
makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm

cause | dont believe in reason,

D#

| dont believe its real

Bb Cm

why must find a way for me to be

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you again
Gi# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

Gi# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend

and | know | will never touch the ground

Cm G#7 G Cm

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G

buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
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Hit me baby one more time

Song by: Max Martin Lyrics by: Max Martin ArtistsBritney Spears

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em
X O o X X X X X O 0 000

000

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

Em F#
That something wasn't right here
F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby baby | shouldn't have let you go

And now you're out of S|ght, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you

Em F#

Boy you got me blinded

Bm F#/Bb F#D

Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do

Its not the way | planned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and [)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em G

Oh pretty baby, | shouldnt have let you go

Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D
that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G

And give me a sign

Em A F#/Bb

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hook

Song by: Blues Traveler Lyrics by: Blues Traveler ArtistsBlues Traveler
F#m C#

X0 [} ] [e]e} X
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X X0

AEF#mC#DADE D A D E

On that you can rely
AEF#m C#DADE

A E F#m C# A E F#m C#
It doesn't matter what | say Suck it in suck it in suck it in if you're Rin Tin Tin or Anne Bo
D A D E D A D E
So long as | sing with inflection Make a desperate move or else you'll win and then begin
A E F#m C# A E F#m C#
That makes you feel that I'll convey To see what you're doing to me this MTV is not for free
D A D E D A D E
Some inner truth of vast reflection It's so PC it's, killing me so desperately I'll sing to thee of lov
A E F#m C# A E F#m C#
But I've said nothing so far Sure but also rage and hate and pain and fear of self
D A D E D A D E
And | can keep it up as long as it takes And | can't keep these feelings on the shelf
A E F#m C# A E F#m C#
And it don't matter who you are I've tried well no in fact I've lied, could be financial suicide
D A D E D A D E
If 'm doing my job then it's your resolve that breaks but I've got too much pride inside to hide or slide
A E F#m C#
A E F#m C# I'll do as | decide and let it ride until I've died
Because the hook brings you back D A D E
D A D E And only then shall | abide this tide
| ain't tellin' you no lie A E F#m C#
A E F#m C# Of catchy little tunes of hip three minute ditties
The hook brings you back D A D E
D A D E | wanna bust all your balloons, | wanna burn all of youre citie
On that you can rely
A E F#m C#
A E F#m  C# To the ground I've found, | will not mess around
There is something amiss D A D E
D A D E Unless | play then hey, | will go on all day, hear what | say
| am being insincere A E F#m C#
A E F#m C# | have a prayer to pray, that's really all this was
In fact | don't mean any of this D A D [
D A D E And when I'm feeling stuck and need a buck, | don't rely on |
Still my confession draws you near
A E F#m C#
A E F#m C# The hook brings you back
To confess the issue | refer D A D E
D A D E | ain't tellin' you no lie
To familiar heroes from long ago A E F#m C#
A E F#m C# The hook brings you back
No matter how much Peter loved her D A D E
D A D E On that you can rely
What made the Pan refuse to grow A E F#m C#
The hook brings you back
D A D E
A E F#m C# On that you can rely
Was that the hook brings you back
D A D E
| ain't tellin' you no lie
A E F#m C#

The hook brings you back
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.
Am c D F E
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AmC D F

There is a house in New Orleans,

Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gambling man,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
Down in New Orleans.

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmMEAmME
Is when he's all a-drunk.

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,
Am C E E
The other foot on the train.
Am C D F
I'm going back to New Orleans,
Am E Am CDFAMmMEAmME
To wear the ball and chain.

Am C D F

So mothers, tell your children,

Am Cc E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F

Spend your life in sin and misery,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Hurt

Song by: Trent Reznor Lyrics by: Trent Reznor ArtistsJohnny Cash
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AmCDAmMCD Am F G G
If | could start again a million miles away

AmC D Am Am F G
| hurt myself today | would keep myself | would find a way

C D Am

to see if | still feel
C D Am
| focus on the pain the
cC D Am
only thing that's real
C D Am
The needle tears a hole
C D Am
the old familiar sting
C D Am
Try to kill it all away
C D G
but | remember everything

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G Am

I will let you down, | will make you hurt
AmCDAmMmCD

AmC D Am
| wear this crown of thornes
C D Am
upon on my liar's chair
C D Am
full of broken thoughts
cC D Am
| cannot repair
C D Am
beneath the stains of time
C D Am
the feeling disappears
C D Am
you are someone else
C D G
I am still right here

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G G
| will let you down, | will make you hurt
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Hysteria

Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse
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Am E7 Dm Am

Am E7

It's bugging me, grating me
Dm Am

And twisting me around

E7

Yeah I'm endlessly caving in
Dm Am

And turning inside out

C
'‘cause | want it now
G
| want it now
Dm Am
Give me your heart and your soul
C

And I'm breaking out
G

I'm breaking out
Dm Am
Last chance to lose control

Am E7 Dm Am

Am E7

It's holding me, morphing me
Dm Am

And forcing me to strive

E7

To be endlessly cold within
Dm Am

And dreaming I'm alive

C
‘cause | want it now
G
| want it now
Dm Am
Give me your heart and your soul
C

And I'm breaking out
G

I'm breaking out
Dm Am
Last chance to lose control

Cc
And want you now
G
| want you now
Dm Am
I'll feel my heart implode
Cc

And I'm breaking out

G
Escaping now
Dm Am
Feeling my faith erode
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| Can See Clearly Now

Song by: Johnny Nash Lyrics by: Johnny Nash ArtistsJohnny Nash
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D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G
| can see all obstacles in my way
D G D
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
Cc G D
It's going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day

D G D
I think | can make it now the pain has gone

G A
All of the bad feelings have disappeared
D G D
Here is the rainbow I've been praying for

C G D
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day

F C
Look all around there’s nothing but blue skies

F A
Look straight ahead nothing but blue skies
CEmGC#mGCBmA

D G D
I think | can make it now the pain has gone
G

And all of the bad feelings have disappeared
D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone

C G D
It's going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day
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Song by: Stone Temple Pilots Lyrics by: Stone Temple Pilots ArtistsStone Temple Pilots
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CEimEAAbAE A Ab

Only watched the time go by!
DC#m B AE Esus4 E E Esus4 E E

A
All of these things | said to you
DC#m B AE Esus4 E E Esus4 E

DC#m B AE Esus4 EE Esus4 E

C#m Ab
Waiting,On a Sunday afternoon
B F#
For what | read between the lines
A EEsus4 E
Your lies
EEsus4 E
C#m Ab
Feelin Like a hand in rusted shame
B F#

So do you laugh or does it cry?
A E Esus4 E

Reply

EEsus4 E

DC#mBAEEsus4EEEsus4E

C#m E

Leavin, On a southern train
A Ab

Only yesterday you lied,

A E

Promises of what | seemed to be
A Ab

Only watched the time go by!

A E

All of these things you said to me
DC#m B AE Esus4 E E Esus4 E

DC#m B AE Esus4 EE Esus4 E

C#m Ab
Breathing Is the hardest thing to do
B F#
With all I've said and All that's dead for you,
A EEsus4E
You lied
A E Esus4 E
Goodbye
EEsus4 E
C#m E
Leavin, On a southern train
A Ab
Only yesterday you lied,
A E

Promises of what | seemed to be
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Song by: John Rzeznik Lyrics by: John Rzeznik ArtistsGoo Goo Dolls
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D Em G
And I'd give up forever to touch you
Bm A G
Cause | know that you feel me somehow
D Em G
You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be
Bm A G
And | don't want to go home right now

D Em G
And all | can taste is this moment
Bm A G
And all | can breathe is your life
D Em G
And sooner or later it's over
Bm A G
| just don't want to miss you tonight

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
I just want you to know who | am

D Em G
And you can't fight the tears that ain't coming
Bm A G
Or the moment of truth in your lies
D Em G
When everything feels like the movie
Bm A G
Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
I just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
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Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton
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Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am Cc
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,

G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him even though you can.
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Kryptonite

Song by: Brad Arnold Lyrics by: Brad Arnold Artists3 Doors Down
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Bm G6
| took a walk around the world
Asus2

to ease my troubled mind,
Bm G6
| left my body lyin somewhere

Asus?2
in the sands of time.
Bm
| watched the world float

G6 Asus?2
to the dark side of the moon,
Bm G6 Asus2 Bm
| feel there's nothin | can do, yeah.

Bm
| watched the world float
G6 Asus2
to the dark side of the moon.
Bm G6
After all | knew it had to
Asus2
be somethin to do with you.
Bm
| really don't mind what
G6 Asus2
happens now and then,
Bm G6 Asus2 Bm
as long as you'll be my friend at the end.

Bm

If | go crazy then will

G6 Asus2

you still call me superman.

Bm

If I'm alive and well will

G6 Asus2

you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm

I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm G6

You call me strong, you call me weak,
Asus2

but still your secrets | will keep,

Bm

you took for granted all the

G6 Asus2

times | never let you down.

Bm

You stumble again and bump your head,

G6 Asus2

if not for me then you'd be dead.

Bm G6 Asus2Bm

| picked you up and put you back on solid ground.

Bm
If I go crazy then will
Asus2
you still call me superman.
Bm
If I'm alive and well will
G6 Asus2
you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm
I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm
If I go crazy then will
Asus2
you still call me superman.
Bm
If I'm alive and well will
G6 Asus2
you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm
I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm
If I go crazy then will
Asus2
you still call me superman.
Bm
If I'm alive and well will
G6 Asus2
you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm
I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.
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Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran ArtistsPearl Jam
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G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
Cc D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

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

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
(o3 D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.
Cc D G

| lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Let me entertain you
Song by: Robbie Willams Lyrics by: Guy Chambers ArtistsRobbie Willams
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EG/E AIE E E G/D
Your mind gets burned with the habits you've learned
EGI/E AIE E AIC#H E
But we're the generation that's gotta be heard
E E G/D
Hell is gone and heavens here You're tired of your teachers and your school's a drag
G/E AIC# E
There's nothing left for you to fear You're not gonna end up like your mum and dad.
AJE E
Shake your ass come over here, now scream So come on
E
I'm a burning effigy E G A E
GIE Let me entertain you
of ev'rything | used to be E G A E
AJE E Let me entertain you
You're my rock of empathy, my dear.
E G/D
So come on He may be good he may be outta sight
AIC# E
E G A E But he can't be here so come around tonight
Let me entertain you E G/D
E G A E Here is the place where the feeling grows
Let me entertain you AIC# E
You gotta get high before you taste the lows.
E
Life's too short for you to die So come on
GI/E
So grab yourself an alibi EG/E AIE E
AJE E
Heaven knows your mother lied, mon cher EG/E AIE E
E
Separate your right from wrongs E G A E
GIE ..Let me entertain you
Come and sing a different song E G A E
A/E E Let me entertain you..
The kettle's on so don't be long, mon cher.
E
So come on ..Come on, come on, come on, come on
G/E
E G A E Come on, come on, come on, come on
Let me entertain you AIE E
E G A E Come on, come on, come on, come on:.
Let me entertain you
EGAE
E
Look me up in the yellow pages E G A E
GIE ..Let me entertain you
| will be your rock of ages E G A E
A/E E Let me entertain you..

see through fads and your crazy phases, yeah
E
Little Bo Peep has lost his sheep
G/E
He popped a pill and fell asleep
AIE E

The dew is wet but the grass is sweet, my dear
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Mad World

Song by: Tears For Fears Lyrics by: Tears For Fears ArtistsGary Jules

Em G D A
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Em G

All around me are familiar faces
D A

Worn out places, worn out faces
Em G
Bright and early for their daily races
D A

Going nowhere, going nowhere

Em G

their tears are filling up their glasses

D A

No expression, no expression

Em G

Hide my head | want to drown my sorrow
D A

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

Em A
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A

The dreams in which I'm dying

Em
Are the best I've ever had

A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very

Em G A
Mad World
Em

Chlldren waltlng for the day they feel good
Happy Birthday, Happy Blrthday
Em

Made to feel the way that every child should
D A

Sit and listen, sit and listen

Em G

Went to school and | was very nervous

D A

No one knew me, no one knew me

Em G

Hello teacher tell me what's my lesson

D A
Look right through me, look right through me

Em

And | find it kind of funny
Em

| find it kind of sad

A
The dreams in which I'm dying
Em
Are the best I've ever had
A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very
Em G A
Mad World
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Map of your head

Song by: Matthew Bellamy Lyrics by: Matthew Bellamy ArtistsMuse
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ADDmA D Dm AE F#m D Dm

A D Dm

I'm sick of feeling my soul

A D Dm

To people who'll never know

A E F#m D Dm

Just how purposeless and empty they've grown
A D Dm
Because the language confuses

A D Dm A E F#fim D

A E F#m D
| don't need another map of your head

Dm

ADDmMmADDmMAEF#m D Dm
ADDmADDmAEF#m D Dm

ADDm A D Dm AE F#m D Dm

Dm

like computers refuse to understand how I'm feeling today

A D Dm A D Dm

I'm freezing and losing my way

A E F#m

| don't need another map of your head
A D Dm A D Dm

I'm freezing and losing my way

A E F#m

| don't need another map of your head

Dm

Dm

A D DmA
| saw a liquid control
D Dm
That gives life to a soul
A E F#m D Dm
I hit my head on it and woke up to know
A D Dm
That | was all alone
A D Dm A
Wearing just socks and a phone
E F#m D Dm
Someone's screaming like their world might explode

A D DmA D Dm

Yeah, I'm freezing and losing my way

A E F#m Dm

| don't need another map of your head

A D Dm A D Dm

I'm freezing and losing my way

A E F#m D Dm

| don't want another map of your head
ADDm ADDmAE F#m D Dm
AD Dm ADDm AE F#m D Dm
ADDmADDmMAE F#m D Dm

A D Dm A D Dm

Freezing and losing my way

A E F#m D Dm

| don't want another map of your head

A D Dm A D Dm

I'm freezing and losing my way
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Song by: Adam Duritz Lyrics by: David Bryson ArtistsCounting Crows
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AmFDmG Am F G
shalalalalalala uh huh...
Am F
| was down at the New Amsterdam
Dm G
staring at this yellow-haired girl
Am F
Mr. Jones strikes up a conversation
G

with this black-haired flamenco dancer

Am F Dm
She dances while his father plays guitar.

G
She's suddenly beautiful
Am F
We all want something beautiful
G
| wish | was beautiful

Am
So come dance this silence
F
down through the morning
Dm G Am F G
shalalalalalalala yeah uh huh...
Am F
Cut up, Maria!
Dm G
Show me some of them Spanish dances
Am F G
Pass me a bottle, Mr. Jones
Am F Dm G
Believe in me Help me believe in anything
Am F
(cause) | want to be someone who believes

C F G

Mr. Jones and me tell each other fairy tales
c F

Stare at the beautiful women

G

"She's looking at you.

Ah, no, no, she's looking at me."
(o3 F

Smiling in the bright lights
G

Coming through in stereo
C F
When everybody loves you,
G
you can never be lonely

Am F
I will paint my picture

Dm G
Paint myself in blue

and red and black and gray
Am F
All of the beautiful colors
G
are very very meaningful
Am F
(you know) Gray is my favorite color
Dm
| felt so symbolic yesterday
Am F
If | knew Picasso
G
| would buy myself a gray guitar and play

C F G

Mr. Jones and me look into the future
gtare at the beautiful \'/:vomen

E-:‘She's looking at you.

Uh, | don't think so. She's looking at me."
étanding in therpotIight

| bought myself a gray guitar
C F

When everybody loves me,
G Am
| will never be lonely

Am
| will never be lonely
G
I will never be lonely
Am
| want to be a lion
F
Everybody wants to pass as cats
Am
We all want to be big big stars,
G
but we got different reasons for that.
Am F
Believe in me because | don't believe in anything
Am
and | want to be someone
G
to believe, to believe, to believe.

C F G

Mr. Jones and me stumbling through the barrio
C F

Yeah we stare at the beautiful women
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G
"She's perfect for you, Man,

there's got to be somebody for me."
Cc F
| want to be Bob Dylan
G
Mr. Jones wishes he was

someone just a little more funky
C F G
When everybody loves you, son,

that's just about as funky as you can be.

C F G
Mr. Jones and me staring at the video
c F
When | look at the television,
G

| want to see me staring right back at me.

Cc F
We all want to be big stars,
G

but we don't know why, and we don't know how.

C F
But when everybody loves me,
G

I'm going to be just about as happy as | can be.
G

C F

Mr. Jones and me, we're gonna be big stars
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My Time For You

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
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EmGCB Em
Now | know

EmGCB
where to go

EmMCGEmCGA

E5 C/E C#/E Dsus2/E
If | ran away
E5 CIE
Would you come
CH#IE Dsus2/E

For we don't have much time
A5 F/IA F#/A Gsus2/A
Life goes on
A5 FIA
But i'm holding on

F#/A Gsus2/A
I'm still holding on

Em
Now | know

where to go

C G
my time for you
Em

i can see

where to be
C G A
my time for you

E5 C/E C#/E Dsus2/E
Now every day

E5 CIE
we can see

CH#IE Dsus2/E

we never had much time
A5 F/IA F#/A Gsus2/A
Life goes on
A5 FIA
And I'm holding on you

F#/A Gsus2/A
And I'm holding it holding it holding it you

Em
Now | know

where to go

C G
my time for you
Em

i can see

where to be
C G A
my time for you

C G
my time for you
Em

i can see

where to be

C G A

my time for you
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Nobody Knows You When Your Down and Out

Song by: Jimmie Cox Lyrics by: Jimmie Cox ArtistsEric Clapton
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D F#7 B7
Once | lived the life of a millionaire
G B7 Em
Spending my money and | didn't care
G C#7 D B7
Taking my friends out for a mighty fine time

E7 A7

Drinking high priced liquor champagne and wine
D F#7 B7
When | began to fall so low

G B7 Em
| didn't hava a friend and no place to go

G C#H7 D B7
If | ever get my hands on a dollar again
E7 A7

I'm gonna hold on to it till that eagle grins

D F#7 B7 G B7 Em
Nobody knows you when your down and out
G C#7 D B7
In your pocket not one penny
E7 A7
and as for friends, you haven't any
D F#7 B7

But as soon as you get on your feet again
G B7 Em
Everybody wants to be your long lost friend

G C#7D B7
It's mighty strange without a doubt

A7 D

Nobody knows you when your down and out

D F#7 B7 G B7 Em
Nobody knows you when your down and out
G C#7 D B7
In your pocket not one penny
E7 A7
and as for friends, you haven't any
D F#7 B7
But as soon as you get on your feet again
G B7 Em
Everybody wants to be your long lost friend
G C#7D B7
It's mighty strange without a doubt
E7 A7 D
Nobody knows you when your down and out
D7 B7 E7 A7 D
I mean when your down and out
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Outside

Song by: Aaron Lewis Lyrics by: Aaron Lewis ArtistsStaind
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E5 E5
And you, All the times
D5 G6 D5
You bring me to my knees That I've cried
Asus2 G6
Again My intentions
Asus2
E5 Were full of pride
All the times ES
D5 G6 But | waste
Then | could beg you please D5 G6 Asus2
Asus2 More time than anyone
In vain
E
E5 But I’'m on the outside
All the times G
D5 G6 And I'm looking in
Then | felt insecure D
Asus?2 | can see through you
For you Asus2
E5 See your true colors
And | leave E
D5 G6 Asus?2 'Cause inside your ugly
My burdens at the door G
Your ugly like me
E D5
But I'm on the outside | can see through you
G Asus2
And I'm looking in See to the real you
D
| can see through you ED G Asus2
Asus2
See your true colors E
E All the times
‘Cause inside your ugly D
G That I've cried
Your ugly like me G
D5 All this wasted
| can see through you Asus2
Asus2 It's all inside
See to the real you E
And | feel
ED G Asus2 D
All this pain
Asus2 G
All the times Stuffed it down
D5 G6 Asus2
That | felt like this won’t end It's back again
Asus2 E
it's for you And | lie
E5 D
And | taste Here in bed
D5 G6 G
What | could never have All alone
Asus2 Asus2

It was from you | can’t mend
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E5
But | feel
D5 G Asus?2
Tomorrow will be OK

E
But I'm on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
| can see through you
Asus2
See your true colors
E
'Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5
| can see through you
Asus2
See to the real you
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Song by: Stone Temple Pilots Lyrics by: Stone Temple Pilots ArtistsStone Temple Pilots
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Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
D#7M/A F
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Where you're going for tomorrow?
D#7TM/A F
G DIF# F Cc Where you're going with that mask | found?
And | feel that time's a wasted go D#7M/A F
D#7TM/A F And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her
So where you going 'till tomorrow? D#7TM/A F
G DIF# F c Will she stand alone?

And | see that these are lies to come
D#7M/A
So would you even care?

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

And | feel it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it
D#7TM/A F
Where you're going for tomorrow?
D#7M/A F
Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7M/A F

G F

When the dogs do find her

C D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C D# D

To find it, to find it, to find it

G F

When the dogs do find her

C D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C D# D

To find it, to find it, to find it

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her

D#7M/A F
Will she stand alone?

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

G DIF# F C

And | feel, so much depends on the weather
D#7TM/A F

So is it raining in your bedroom?

G D/F# F C

And | see, that these are the eyes of disarray
D#7M/A

Would you even care?

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And | feel it

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
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Say It Ain't So

Song by: Rivers Cuomo Lyrics by: Rivers Cuomo ArtistsWeezer
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Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Ebm
things are good or so | hear.
Cm Gm G# Eb Bb Dm
Somebody's Heine' is crowdin' my icebox This bottle of Steven's
Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Dm
Somebody's cold one is givin' me chills awakens ancient feelings.
Cm Gm G# Eb Bb Dm
Guess I'll just close my eyes Like father, stepfather,
Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Ebm Cm Gm G#Eb
Ohyeah O Right the son is drowning in the flood.
Cm Gm G# Eb Cm Gm G# Eb
Flip on the tele' , Wrestle with Jimmy
Cm Gm G# Eb C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Something is bubbling Behind my back Say itain't so
Cm Gm G# Eb C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
The bottle is ready to blow Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 Say it ain't so
Say it ain't so C5 G5 G#5  EbS

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 My love is a lifetaker

Your drug is a heartbreaker

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 Cm Gm G# Eb

Say itain't so

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5

My love is a lifetaker
Cm Gm G# Eb
Cm Gm G# Eb
| can't confront you , | never could do
Cm Gm G# Eb

That which might hurt you, So try and be cool

When | say
Cm Gm G# Eb
This way is a waterslide away from me
Cm Gm
that takes you further every day, hey, So be

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Sayitain't so

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5

Your drug is a heartbreaker

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Say it ain't so

C5 G5 G#5

My love is a lifetaker

Eb5

Bb Dm

Dear Daddy, | write you

Eb Ebm

in spite of years of silence.

Bb Dm

You've cleaned up, found Jesus,

G# Eb

cool
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Song by: Travis Lyrics by: Travis ArtistsTravis
Em Am G
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D Am
Ow baby, sing, sing

Em Am Sing, sing, sing, sing, sing
Baby, you've been goin so crazy D Am
Em For the love you bring won't mean a thing
Lately, nothing seems to be goin right
Am Unless you sing... sing, sing sing.
Solo, why do yo have to be so low?

Em
You're so...you've been waiting in the sun too long

G D Am
But if you sing, sing
G

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing

Em Am

Colder, cryin over your shoulder

Hold her, tell her everything's Igg‘nna be fine

Surely, you've been going to hﬁ:rrly

Hurry, 'cos no ones gonna be st%?)‘ped, now, Now, NOW, NOW, NOW

G DAm
But if you sing,

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing

Em Am
Baby, there's something goin on today

Em Am Em
| say, nothin', nothin', nothin’, nothin', etc..

So now, now, now, now, how

G DAm
If you sing
G
Sing, sing, sing, sing
Am
For the love you bring won't mean a thing
G

Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing,
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Somebody To Love

Song by: Darby Slick Lyrics by: Darby Slick ArtistsJefferson Airplane
F#m B E A
X

F#m BE F#mBE A E F#m B
When the truth is found to be lies Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
F#m B E F#m B E A E F#m B
And all the joy within you dies Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B
A E F#m B Love somebody to love, you better...
Don't you want somebody to love, don't you... A B F#m B F#m
A E F#m B Find somebody to loooooooooooooooo000ve
Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B FEmMBEF#mBEF#mBE
Love somebody to love, you better...
A B F#m A E F#m B
Find somebody to love Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
A E F#m B
F#m BE FEm B E Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B
F#m B E F#EmB E Love somebody to love, you better...
When the garden flowers baby are dead, yes and A B F#m
F#m BE F#m BE Find somebody to love
Your mind, your mindis so full of bread
A E F#m B
A E F#m B Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
Don't you want somebody to love, don't you... A E F#m B
A E F#m B Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
Need somebody to love, wouldn't you... A E F#m B
A E F#m B Love somebody to love, you better...
Love somebody to love, you better... A B F#m
A B F#m Find somebody to love
Find somebody to love
F#m B E
Your eyes, | say your eyes may look like his
F#m B E
Yeah, but in your head, baby, I'm afraid
F#m BE
you don't know where it is
A E F#m B
Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
A E F#m B
Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B
Love somebody to love, you better...
A B F#m

Find somebody to love
FEimMBEF#mBE

F#m B E
Tears are running down and down
F#m BE
and down your breast
F#m B
And your friends, baby
E F#m BE
they treat you like a guest
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Somebody To Love

Song by: Darby Slick Lyrics by: Darby Slick ArtistsJefferson Airplane
F#m B E A
X

F#m BE F#mBE A E F#m B
When the truth is found to be lies Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
F#m B E F#m B E A E F#m B
And all the joy within you dies Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B
A E F#m B Love somebody to love, you better...
Don't you want somebody to love, don't you... A B F#m B F#m
A E F#m B Find somebody to loooooooooooooooo000ve
Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B FEmMBEF#mBEF#mBE
Love somebody to love, you better...
A B F#m A E F#m B
Find somebody to love Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
A E F#m B
F#m BE FEm B E Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B
F#m B E F#EmB E Love somebody to love, you better...
When the garden flowers baby are dead, yes and A B F#m
F#m BE F#m BE Find somebody to love
Your mind, your mindis so full of bread
A E F#m B
A E F#m B Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
Don't you want somebody to love, don't you... A E F#m B
A E F#m B Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
Need somebody to love, wouldn't you... A E F#m B
A E F#m B Love somebody to love, you better...
Love somebody to love, you better... A B F#m
A B F#m Find somebody to love
Find somebody to love
F#m B E
Your eyes, | say your eyes may look like his
F#m B E
Yeah, but in your head, baby, I'm afraid
F#m BE
you don't know where it is
A E F#m B
Don't you want somebody to love, don't you...
A E F#m B
Need somebody to love, wouldn't you...
A E F#m B
Love somebody to love, you better...
A B F#m

Find somebody to love
FEimMBEF#mBE

F#m B E
Tears are running down and down
F#m BE
and down your breast
F#m B
And your friends, baby
E F#m BE
they treat you like a guest
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Take Me Away

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

A5 Bb5 Bb5/A C5/A D5/A C#5 D5
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A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now

A5 Bb5/A
You've been reading my mind
C5/A D5/A A5
but you don't find no sense in my zone
Bb5/A

You'll be running forever

C5/A D5/A A5
cause i don't mind, you can outsell

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
C#5

Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

A5 Bb5/A C5/A
When i'm going up you go down
D5/A A5
i don't seem to mind
Bb5/A C5/A

The things that you've given to me

D5/A A5
you can leave them behind

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

Take me away to the bridge cause

D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
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Times Like These

Song by: Foo Fighters Lyrics by: Foo Fighters ArtistsFoo Fighters
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D13 C Em7 D C
D Am It's times like these time and time again
I, I'm a one way motorway
C Em7
I'm the one that drives away,
D D13
follows you back home
D Am
I, I'm a streetlight shining
C Em7
I'm a white light blinding bright,
D D13
burning off and on

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13

It's times like these time and time again

D Am

I, I'm a new day rising

C Em7

I'm a brand new sky

D D13

that hangs stars upon tonight

D Am

[, I'm a little divided

C Em7

Do | stay or run away
D D13

and leave it all behind

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13

It's times like these time and time again

CEm7DCEmM7D

CEm7DCEmM7D

CEm7 D D13
C Em7 D
It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D
It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
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Song by: Matthew Bellamy Lyrics by: Matthew Bellamy ArtistsMuse
E Am D G C B7
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E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

You could be the one who listens,

D G

To my deepest inquisitions,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

E Am

First there was the one who challenged,
D G

All my dreams and all my balance,

C B7 E

She could never be as good as you.

E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You should be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

Am
Before you.
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Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse
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Dm GmF Dm Gm F
They will not force us
AGm F A Gm F
They will stop degrading us
Dm GmF Dm GmF
They will not control us
AGm F A GmF Dm
We will be victorious, so come on
Dm
Dm Dm
The paranoia is in bloom, the PR Hey! Hey!
Gm F Gm F
The transmissions will resume Hey! Hey!
A AGmF
They'll try to push drugs
Keep us all dumbed down and hope that Dm
Gm F Dm Hey! Hey!
We will never see the truth around, so come on Gm F
Hey! Hey!
Dm _ AGm F
Another promise, another scene, another
Gm F
A package not to keep us trapped in greed Dm
) ) Hey! Hey!
With all the green belts wrapped around our minds Gm F
Gm F HeyPRey!
And endless red tape to keep the truth confined, so comg@%n F Y
Dm Gm F
They will not force us Dm Gm F
A Gm F They will not force us
They will stop degrading us A y Gm F
Dm GmF They will stop degrading us
They will not control us Dm y P %m F 9
A _GmF Dm They will not control us
We will be victorious, so come on A GmF Dm
b We will be victorious, so come on
m
Interchanging mind control

Gm F
Come let the revolution take it's toll if you could
A
Flick the switch and open your third eye, you'd see that
Gm F Dm
We should never be afraid to die, so come on

Dm
Rise up and take the power back, it's time that
Gm F
The fat cats had a heart attack, you know that
A
Their time is coming to an end

Gm F

Dm

We have to unify and watch our flag ascend, so come on
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CCIEFCCIEF Cc CIEF
Someone like you, somebody
CCIEFCCIEF
Cc
C C/IE I've been roaming around,
I've been roaming around CIE F
~F Always looking down at all | see

Always looking down at all | see

CIE F
Painted faces, fill the places | cant reach

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Cc
Someone like you,
CIE
and all you know,
F

and how you speak
C C/E F
Countless lovers under cover of the street

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
C CIEF
Someone like you
CCIEFCCIEF
CCIEF
C C/IE F
Off in the night, while you live it up, I'm off to sleep
C C/IE F
Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat
Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice
Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice
C CIEF
Someone like me
C CIEF
Someone like me
C CIEF
Someone like me, somebody
C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody
C CIEF

Someone like you, somebody
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Walking On The Moon

Song by: Sting Lyrics by: Sting ArtistsPolice
Dm7 Bb C F Gm
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Dm7

Giant steps are what you take
Bb Cc

Walking on the moon

Dm7

| hope my legs don't break
Bb C

Walking on the moon

Dm7

We could walk forever

Bb C

Walking on the moon

Dm7

We could live together

Bb C Dm7

Walking on, walking on the moon

Dm7

Walking back from your house
Bb C

Walking on the moon

Dm7

Walking back from your house
Bb C

Walking on the moon

Dm7

Feet they hardly touch the ground
Bb c

Walking on the moon

Dm7
My feet don't hardly make no sound
Bb C Dm7

Walking on, walking on the moon

Bb F
Some may say
C Gm Bb
I'm wishing my days away

No way
C Gm Bb
And if it's the price | pay
F
Some say
C Gm Bb
Tomorrow's another day
F
You stay
C
I may as well play
Dm7
Dm7

Giant steps are what you take
Bb C
Walking on the moon

Dm7
| hope my legs don't break
Bb Cc

Walking on the moon

Dm7

We could walk forever

Bb C

Walking on the moon

Dm7

We could be together

Bb C Dm7
Walking on, walking on the moon

Bb F

Some may say

C Gm Bb

I'm wishing my days away
F

No way

C Gm Bb
And if it's the price | pay
F

Some say
C Gm Bb
Tomorrow's another day
F
You stay
c
| may as well play
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Weak As | Am

Song by: Skunk Anansie Lyrics by: Skunk Anansie ArtistsSkunk Anansie
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EmDCEmDC

Em D C

Lost in time | can't count the words
Em D C

| said when | thought they went unheard
Em D

All of those harsh thoughts so unkind
Em D C

'Cos | wanted you

Em D C

And now | sit here, I'm all alone

Em D C

Yes I'm a bloody mess, tears fly home
Em D C

A circle of angels, deep in war

Em DC

Cos | wanted you

Em D C
Weak as | am, No tears for you
Em D C
Weak as | am, No tears for you
EmD C
Deep as | am, I'm no ones fool
Em DC
Weak as | am
Em
So what am | now I'm loves last home
Em
I'm all of the soft words | once owned
Em

If | opened my heart, there'd be no space for air
Em
Cos | wanted you

Em D C
Weak as | am, No tears for you
Em D C
Weak as | am, No tears for you
EmD C
Deep as | am, I'm no ones fool
Em DC
Weak as | am
G A
In this tainted soul
C

In this weak young heart
D

Am | too much for you

G A
In this tainted soul
C

In this weak young heart

D
Am | too much for you
G A
In this tainted soul
C
In this weak young heart

Am | too much for you

Em DC

Weak as | am
Em DC

Weak as | am
Em DC

Weak as | am
Em DC

Weak as | am
Em D C

Weak as | am,am | too much for you
Em D C

Weak as | am,am | too much for you
Em D C

Weak as | am,am | too much for you
Em D C

Weak as | am,am | too much for you
EmDCEmDC

EmDCEmDC




