


INDEX

ALLE DIE MIT UNS AUF KAPERFANDRT FANREN . . o oottt it e et e e e e e e e e 5
APRIL COME SHE LUILL . . . ottt et e e e e e et et e e e et 14
COME FOLLOUL « « « v o vt vttt e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 12
DON T KNOUWL UANY .« o ottt et e e e e e e e e e e e e 22
DREAM A LITTLE DREAM OF CDE . . . o ot i ittt e i e e e e e e e e e e e e e 23
DUST IN THE LUIND . . o oottt e e e e e e e e e e 20
ELEANDR RIGBY . « « o v v ot vt e et e e e e e e e 19
ENGLISHMAN IN NEUWL YORK . . ot vttt e ettt e e et et e e e e e e e e 26
GREENSLEEVES . . o o v v vttt e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 7
NEY NEY, MY DY .+ o oottt e e e 25
NIT THE ROAD, JACK . . . . . e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 27
1SAY A LITTLE PRAYER . . o o oot et e i e i e e e e e 15
NO FAIRY TALE . . . .o ittt e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 3
NO NEED TO ARGUE . . . . ot oottt et e i e e e et e e e e 28
POAVANE . . o oottt e e e e e e 6
SCARBORODUGH FATR .« o o v vt vt ittt e e et et et et e e e e e e e e e e 9
SOMMERKANDN . .« v ottt et e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 8
SON OF 21 PREACHER TDAN . . .ottt ettt e et e e e e e e e e e e e e e et e e e 18
STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWIN .« .« . vttt et ettt e e e e e e e e et e e e e e e e 1
THE ONLY THING . . ottt et e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 16
ThOSE WUERE THE DAYS . . . . . . o e e e e e 17
UUENN DER PBEND NANT . . oottt ettt e e e e 27
WhAT ShaLL WE DO UUITH THE DRUNKEN SATLOR « . ot v v vt i e it e e e e e e e e e e 2
LUILD LUDRLD . . o ot e e e e e e e e e e 21
LUONDERUIALL .« « « v v v e et e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e 24
UE UACCOBITES . « o v vttt et e e e e e e e e e 13

IQH'“'"'“'“"'“'“"'“'“"'“'“"'“'“"'“'“'"“"“"'2’]1]”131/“19
R R R R R R RRRERPRRPS: Y R eIy 8
()ZSCIOIJSBJAOA(\)
86““H‘““”'“““H'”“““'”H““”'”““H”HHHH”“BJnQZJZnM)

za....‘....‘...H...‘....¢....¢....‘...H...‘....‘.qaz“j\%pubdlbj"]buoubudz‘ub

cg "”“'”“”'“”'“H'“H'““'““'““'”“'”“”""”“"""531%
ga....‘....‘..‘..‘....‘..‘..‘....‘..‘..‘.......‘..‘..‘....‘..‘..‘....‘SBVB
[ s st UYL
06'"'"‘""""'"'"‘""'"""'""""""""‘""""""ilJS!P?\SWHV
8[""“"""“"“'""“"""“"““"“"""‘"“"““"“"“']38?19
2[""""""""'"""""""‘"""""'"""""‘"""suouv]nﬁaussauq)
9[..‘..‘..‘..‘..‘..‘.........‘..‘..‘..‘..‘..‘..‘.........‘..‘..‘..‘..‘SBVB
.‘....‘.H.¢....‘.¢....‘....¢.‘....¢.‘....¢......¢....‘.¢....‘.¢....dwaua
““'"“"'““"'“““'"““'"““'"““'"““""““"ZJISDDBJDZUBQD
“"'““"‘"'““"'“""‘“""‘""“""““'"“""““"“""‘BOD
"""'"""'"""'"""'"""'"""'"""'anﬂb%oumsuvﬂ)ampunsmu;cﬁ
""‘""""""""""""""""""""""""""ZHBD%J}IDBSMDI{)BIJQ

NS BRVoRINCIN 3

X'apul



wp2CMWb 2Y.©
Yoo &ddoy pup jnfRof'v nok ysim apn,

2wy 2y b nok ynm 1 Burag asvayd os ‘wupaBoud 2y Bupmp pasn aq
i yoog 2y © jBuoS-ANWI, S 4pak syr 4of Mo YA, ‘UAD2) Jv
no& awos ‘mouwy B nok auoQ *sBuos fo &1aruva v 2z1uB0d24 v ok
yooq ay1 uany nod ff, *200yd 1B ayp wy awy 1B 2y1 1w 29 03 nok djoy
JI 1T, Y228 Y1 wof 2npayds ay) sy yoog ay1 fo appprut ayr uy B
“ISPaWDU b pup S230U UMO unod Jof 20vds purf ospp L gk “aways pup
aunupaBoad 2y mogo uoppaofuy ynm pagi st 1und 1sayf a2y © yaam ay
yBnoay BuyaB nod dpy e yoog apy sty © ‘unf fo 10) b pup spuaraf
amau ‘saouatiadxa Buinoxa o jnf yoam b 03 papmaof Buryoo 24v nod puv
diay 2aps b poy ok adoy AN, “TOOTAN D OF 2W0dJaM utabm R b

‘puaraf ava(J

WhAT ShaLL WeE DO LUL1Th ThE DRUNKEN SATLOR
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1. What shall we do with a drunk- en sai-lor, what shall we do
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what shall we do witha drunk -en  sai - lor ear - Iy in the mor - ning?
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Hoo - ray and up she ri - ses, hoo-ray and up she ri - ses, hoo-ray and up she ri-ses, ear ly in the mor- ning!

2) Put him in the long-boat, till he gets sober..
3) Take him, an‘ shake him, an‘ try an‘ wake him..
4) soak him in oil till he sprouts a flipper..

5) Scrape the hair off his chest with a hoop-iron razor..
6) Give him a dose of salt and water..

7) Shave his belly with a rusty razor..

8) Give ,im a taste of the bosun‘s rope-end..

9) stick on ,is back a mustard plaster..
10) Put ,im in the bilge an make ,im drink it..
11) shave his back and knit a sweater..
12) Tie ,im to an anchor an‘ heave him over..
13) Lock him in a room full of bagpipe music!



NO FAIRYTALE (OFFICIAL SONG 1DUUE2004)
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1)You want me to tell ‘bout my last trip, my friend? Just listen, and you won’t be bored!
The storm shook the ship for a week - in the end |our captain|3x was flushed over board.

Chorus: Hey, hey believe me, man, I’ve been through death and hell
No fairy tales, no fairy tales, no fairy tales I tell

2)A11 sailors were shocked and unable to act, but I jumped into the wild sea.

I caught him and knotted a rope ‘round his leg.|They pulled him|3x on deck, saved was he

Chorus: Hey, hey, believe me, man..
3)I fought with the waves to get back to the ship, and hoped that the anchor was cast

I felt something sTimy and tight ‘round my hip, |an arm of|3x the length of our mast.
Chorus: Hey, hey, believe me, man..
4)Then I saw the monster that held me this strong: an octopus, sixty foot high!

I grabbed for my knife, did not wait for too long |and threw it|3x right into his eye
Chorus: Hey, hey, believe me, man..
5)The arm opened, I was dropped into the sea, the octopus terribly moaned

He went where he came from and never was seen. |[Next morning|3x we fin’ly came home.
Chorus: Hey, hey, believe me, man..

6)You say that you met with my captain last night? He told you a different tale?
No storm and no rescue, no monster, no fight, |but I was|3x just drunken all day!
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Chorus: Hey, hey, believe me, man..



ALLE DIE T UNS AUF KAPERFAHRT FANHREN (TRAD)
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1. Al - le, die mituns ka - pern fah-ren, murs -sen Manner_ mit
1.

(e H7)e (G)

b e e 1 FE D

die ha-ben Bar - te,

Bar -tensein.  Jan und Jorg und Hein und P't,r,,

- - r

die ha-ben Bar - te, die ha-ben Bir-te, die fah - ren mit.

2) Alle, die Tod und Teufel nicht fiirchten, missen Mianner mit Barten sein.

3) Alle, die weiber und Branntwein lieben, missen Mdanner mit Barten sein. (2x)
4) Alle, die mit uns das walross killen, missen Mdanner mit Bdrten sein. (2x)

5) Alle, die 61igen zwieback lieben, missen Mdnner mit Bdrten sein. (2x)

6) Alle, die endlich zur HO11le mitfahren, missen Mdanner mit Bdrten sein. (2x)
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GREENSLEEVES (henry VI

A= las my love you do me wrong-— to cast me off — dis- cour- teous- ly and

n 1 have lov- ed you  so long— de light- ing in—  vyour com- pa- nv.
oru»s‘ G D Em H7
fid £ - 1 —1 1 T >  —— —1 —
T

(}

Greens- leeves was all my joy ———— greens

3)

4)

greens- leeves was my heart of g0ld — and who but my la

dy greens- leeves.

I have been ready at your hand to grant whatever you would crave;
I have both wagered 1ife and land your love and good will for to have
Chorus

I bought the kerchers to thy head that were wrought fine and gallantly
I kept thee both at board and bed which cost my purse well favouredly.
chorus

Greensleeves, now farewell! adieu! God I pray to prosper thee;
For I am still thy Tover true come once again and Tove me.
chorus
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S\ Q SUMMER CANDON (ENGLAND 1240)
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SCARBORDUGH FAIR

n Am G Am Cc Am
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Are you going to Scar_ bor- ough fair? Pars- ley, sage,
N Cf D Am ) , (o
= I —r ] =1 s —— —— ]
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rose- mar- y and  thyme. Re- mem- ber me to one who liv-
n G Am G Am
[} T T T T T = |
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ed there she once was a true love of mine
Am G Am C Am D Am
2) Have her make me a cambric shirt. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Am C G Am G Am

without no seam nor fine needle work. And then she‘11l be a true love of mine.
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3) Tell her to weave it in a sycamore wood lane. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
And gather it all with a basket of flowers. And then she‘l11l be a true love of mine.
24019 201dS

4) Have her wash it in yonder dry well. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
where water ne‘er sprung nor drop of rain fell. And then she‘11l be a true love of mine.

5) Have her find me an acre of Tland. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

By uopobiasy, Between the sea foam and over the sand. And then she‘1l be a true love of mine.

6) Plow the land with the horn of a lamb. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Then sow some seeds from north of the dam. And then she‘1l1 be a true love of mine.

7) Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
And gather it all in a bunch of heather. And then she‘ll be a true Tove of mine.

2uP[,

s.uawsyfva))

8) If she tells me she can‘t, I‘11 reply. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Let me know that at Teast she will try. And then she‘ll be a true love of mine.

9) Love imposes impossible tasks. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Though not more than any heart asks. And I must know she‘s a true love of mine.

10) pear, when thou has finished thy task. Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Come to me, my hand for to ask. For thou then art a true love of mine.
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STAR OF ThE COUNTY DOWN (ctrad) TS

Em G D Em D
1 )In Banbridge Town in the County Down one morning Tast July,
Em G D Em D Em
From a boreen green came a sweet colleen and she smiled as she passed me by.

uapan ) 2)9v1282(),

G D em D
She Tooked so sweet from her two bare feet to the sheen of her nut brown hair. | | I | | | | I I

Em G D Em D Em
such a coaxing elf, sure I shook myself For to see I was really there. 'J'1 1 1 1

G D Em D
Chorus: From Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay and from Galway to Dublin Town,
Em G D Em D Em

No maid I’ve seen Tike the brown colleen That I met in the County Down. 3“% 39“0934019 asnoqaao;@ B“(-[)
2) As she onward sped, sure I scratched my head, and I Tooked with a feelin’ rare,
And I say’s, say’s I, to a passer-by, ,Whose the maid with the nut brown hair”?
He smiled at me and he says’s, say’s he, ,That’s the gem of Ireland’s crown.

It’s Rosie McCann from the banks of the Bann, she’s the star of the County Down”.

Chorus: From Bantry Bay.. | | | | | | | | I

3) At the Harvest Fair she’11 be surely there and I’11 dress in my Sunday clothes, N\
with my shoes shone bright and my hat cocked right for a smile from my nut brown rose. I
No pipe I’11 smoke, no horse I’11 yoke till my plough turns rust coloured brown.

Ti11l a smiling bride, by my own fireside sits the star of the County Down.
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e COME FOLLOW (OLD ENGLISh ROUND)
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Come, fol - low, fol - low, fol -low, fol-low, fol -low,
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fol - low me. Whither shall | fol-low, fol -low, fol-low,
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“Whither shall | ol-Low, fol-low thee? To the greerwood,
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UJE JACOBITES (craD)

PA21,.0
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Chorus:
Em G D
Ye Jacobites by name, lend an ear, lend an ear!
Em D Em
Ye Jacobites by name, lend an ear!
G D
Ye Jacobites by name, your faults I will proclaim,
Em D Em D
your doctrins I must blame, you shall hear, you shall hear
Em D Em

Your doctrins I must blame, you shall hear.

Em G D
1) what’s right and what is wrong, by the Taw, by the Tlaw?
Em D Em
what’s right and what is wrong, by the Tlaw?
G D
what’s right and what is wrong by short sword or by long?
Em D Em D
A weak arm or a strong for to draw, for to draw?
Em D Em

A weak arm or a strong for to draw?

Chorus: Ye Jacobites by name..

2) what makes heroic strife famed afar, famed afar?
what makes heroic strife fames afar?
what makes heroic strife? To what assassin’s knife?
or haunt a parent’s 1life with bloody war, bloody war.
or haunt a parent’s 1ife with bloody war.

Chorus: Ye Jacobites by name..

3) Then let your schemes alone in the state, in the state.
Then let your schemes alone in the state.
Then let your schemes alone, adore the rising sun,
and leave a man undone to his fate, to his fate.
And Teave a man undone to his fate. ﬂ&d
—



ﬁ\ 1 APRIL,COME ShHE LUILL (PaUL SIMON,SIMON & GARFUNKEL)

G C G C G CG
1) A - pril, come she will
Am Em Fmaj7 Em
when streams are ripe and swelled with rain
C D G Em
May, she will stay
Am Em Am Em G C G CG
Resting in my arms again
GCGC G CcCG
2) June, she‘ll change her tune
Am Em Fmaj7 Em
In restless walks she‘11l prowl the night
CcbD G Em
July, she will fly
Am Em Am Em G C G CG
And leave no warning of her flight
GC G C G CcCG
3) Au - gust, die she must
Am Em Fmaj7 Em
The autumn winds blow chilly and cold
C D G Em
September, I‘11 remember
Am Em D G

A love once new has now grown old
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1 SAY N LITTLE PRAYER (BURD BACHhARACH)

Intro: | cmaj7 | | G| | E |
Am7 bm7 G7 cmaj7 Bm7 E7
The moment I wake up, before I put on my makeup I say a little prayer for you
Am7 pm7 G7 cmaj7 Bm7 E7
while combing my hair, now, And wondering what dress to wear now I say a little prayer for you
Chorus:
F G Em7 C
Forever, forever, you‘ll stay in my heart and I will love you
F G Em7
Forever and ever, we never will part oh, how I‘11 love you
F G Em7 C

Together, together, that‘s how it must be to 1live without you
F E
would only mean heartbreak for me

I run for the bus, dear, while riding I think of us, dear I say a little prayer for you
At work I just take time, And all through my coffee break time I say a little prayer for you

Chorus: Forever, forever..

Am7 Dm7 F cmaj7
My darling, believe me for me there is no one but you
Dm7 cmaj7 Dm7 cmaj7 Dm7
Please love me too, I‘min love with you
Cmaj7  bm7 cmaj7 Dm Cmaj7

Answer my prayer, say you love me too

© 15
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ThE ONLY ThING (BRYAN ADAMS)

Intro:DCGDCG

D C G D C G
well I don‘t Took good in no Armani suits No Gucci shoes - or designer boots

D C G D C G
I‘ve tried the latest lines from A to Z but there‘s just one thing that looks good on me
Chorus: D cC G

The only thing I want
The only thing I need
The only thing I choose
F D CGDCG
The only thing that looks good on me ...is you

I‘m not satisfied with versace style Put those patent Teather pants - in the circular file
Sometimes I think I might be lookin‘good But there‘s only one thing that fits me Tike it should

Chorus: The only thing..

F C
Ya it’s you - it could only be you
Bb
Nobody else will ever do
F A
Ya baby it’s you - that I stick to
D C G DCG

Ya we stick Tike glue

Chorus: The only thing..



ThDSE WWERE ThE DAYS (Gene RASKIN)

Am Dm
once upon a time there was a tavern, where we used to raise a glass or two.
Am B7 E
Remember how we Tlaughed away the hours, and dreamed of all the great things we would do.
Chorus:
Am Dm
Those were the days, my friend, we thought they’d never end,
G G7 C Dm
we’d sing and dance for ever and a day; we’d live the Tife we choose,
Am E Am
we’d fight and never loose, for we were young, and sure to have our way.
Dm E Am

La 1la Ta T1a 1a 1a Ta 1a 1a Ta 1a la Those were the days, oh yes those were the days.
Then the busy years went rushing by us. we Tost our starry notions on the way.
If by chance 1I’d see you in the tavern, we’d smiled at one another, and we’d say:
Chorus: Those were the days...
Just tonight I stood before the tavern. Nothing seemed the way it used to be.
In the glass I saw a strange reflection, was that lonely woman really me?
Chorus: Those were the days...

Through the door there came familiar Taughter. I saw your face and heard you call my name.
oh, my friend, we’re older, but no wiser. For in our hearts the dreams are still the same.

Chorus: Those were the days...

© 17
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SON OF A PRENCHER (MAN (DUSTy SPRINGFIELD)

E A E
Billy Ray was a preacher‘s son and when his daddy would visit he‘d come along
E B7

when they‘d gather ,round and started talking, that‘s when Billy would take me walking
B7
A-through the back yard we‘d go walking, then he‘d Took into my eyes, Lord knows to my surprise

Chorus: E A E
The only one who could ever reach me was the son of a preacher man
The only boy who could ever teach me was the son of a preacher man
B A
Yes he was, he was, mmm, yes he was

Being good isn’t always easy, no matter how hard I'd try
when he started sweet-talkin’ to me he’d come and tell me everything is all right
He’d kiss and tell me everything is all right. Can I get away again tonight

Chorus: The only one who could..

D A

How well I remember the look was in his eyes, Stealin‘ kisses from me on the sly

B7 E

Takin‘ time to make time, tellin‘ me that he‘s all mine Learnin‘ from each other‘s knowin*‘,
Look at us here, how much we‘ve grown

A D A
And the only one who could ever reach me was the son of a preacher man
The only boy who could ever teach me was the son of a preacher man
E
Yes he was, he was, ooh yes he was [repeat chorus and fade]
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ELENANDOR RIGBY (LENNON\DCCARTNEY, ThE BEATLES)

F Am
Ah look at all the lonely people
Ah look at all the lonely people

Am Dpm7 Am
Eleanor Rigby picks up the rice in a church where a wedding has been. Lives in a dream
Am Dm7 Am

waits at the window wearing the face that she keeps in a jar by the door, who is it for

Am7 Am6 F Am
Chorus: A1l the Tlonely people where do they all come from
A1l the lonely people where do they all belong

Father McKenzie writing the words of a sermon that no one will hear. No one comes near
Look at him working darning his socks in the night when there‘s nobody there. what
does he care

Chorus: Al1 the lonely people..

Ah look at all the lonely people
Ah look at all the lonely people

Eleanor Rigby died in the church and was buried along with her name. Nobody came
Father McKenzie wiping the dirt from his hands as he walks from the grave. No one was
saved

Chorus: Al1 the lonely people..

© 19
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DUST IN TheE WLIND (KERRY LIVGREN, KANSAS)

Intro:

C Cmaj7 cadd9 C Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2 Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am G/B

C G/B Am G pm7 Am G/B
I close my eyes, only for a moment, and the moment‘s gone
C G/B Am G pm7 Am

A1l my dreams, pass before my eyes, are curiosity

Chorus:

D/F# Am Am/G D/F# G Am
Dust in the wind, all they are is dust in the wind
Dust in the wind, all they are is dust in the wind

Same old song, just a drop of water in an endless sea
Al1l we do, crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see

Chorus: Dust in the wind..

pon’t hang on, nothing last forever but the earth and sky
It slips away, and all your money won’t another minute buy
Chorus: Dust in the wind..



U1LD UWUORLD (Cat STeEVveNns)

Am D7 G cmaj7 F
Now that I‘ve Tost everything to you, you say you want to start something new
Dm E
And it‘s breaking my heart you‘re Tleaving baby I‘m grieving
Am D7 G cmaj7 F
But if you want to leave take good care! Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear
Dm E G7
But then a Tot of nice things turn bad out there
CcC G F G F C
Chorus: Oh baby, baby it‘s a wild world it‘s hard to get by just upon a smile
CcC G F G F C Dm E

oOh baby baby it‘s a wild world I‘11 always remember you like a child girl

You know I‘ve seen a lot of what the world can do. And it‘s breaking my heart in two
Because I never want to see you sad girl don‘t be a bad girl

But if you want to leave take good care Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there
But just remember there‘s a Tot of bad and beware

Chorus: oOh baby, baby...

instrumental verse bit: Am D7 G Cmaj7 F Dm7 E Baby I Tove you!

But if you want to leave take good care! Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there
But just remember there‘s a Tot of bad and beware

Chorus: Oh baby, baby..
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DON T KNOW WhY (Norah JoNeEs)

Intro:

C Cmaj7 cadd9 C Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2 Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am G/B

C G/B Am G pm7 Am G/B
I close my eyes, only for a moment, and the moment‘s gone
C G/B Am G pm7 Am

A1l my dreams, pass before my eyes, are curiosity

Chorus:

D/F# Am Am/G D/F# G Am
Dust in the wind, all they are is dust in the wind
Dust in the wind, all they are is dust in the wind

Same old song, just a drop of water in an endless sea
Al1l we do, crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see

Chorus: Dust in the wind..

pon’t hang on, nothing last forever but the earth and sky
It slips away, and all your money won’t another minute buy
Chorus: Dust in the wind..



DRENM A LITTLE DRENM OF ME (G. KanN,F. ANDRE, UL SChHWANDT) e ﬁ\

C B7 Ao G7

Stars shining bright above you

c B A7 A7 jRapsadauup ,0C 2y3
Night breezes seem to whisper ,I love you“

F Fm 21p4g2J2d M 2M 1003 Aaqmmdag (1) )
Birds singing in a sycamore tree J

. ging 17 & sycam? X ao1s1y Buoj b uo 319 $300) AW

Dream a little dream of me.
*smods puv sapinB uof doysyuom

say ,Nightie-night" and kiss me 2011024 JOUOLIBUADIUL UD S} AW 09

Just hold me tight and tell me you‘Tll miss me

while I‘m alone and blue as can be ° ousydp J’OP‘”IS“! ALID2AD  PAOM Y] 2SN 2N

Dream a Tittle dream of me. AW 10 Butop 2up 2a Joym ap2jo 2u0w 2D 0Q
* daysyuom d1Is114D JpUOLIPUIAIUL  SUPAW STy} PaIDJSUBU

A Ab E7 A A6 E7 * 1IDISYUIANH YOSISHY) 2JPUOLIDUAIIU],  SPAOM.

stars fading but I Tinger on, dear, still craving your kiss y :

A A6 E7 A G# G7 upwaB 2y fo uoypaaaggp 2yy st AW

I'm Tonging to linger till dawn, dear, just saying this:

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you . 5
Sweet dreams that Teave all worries far behind you © S”l%) GMDZW %)6]_’) 530}’ leAA)

But in your dreams whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me.
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UJLONDERWALL (Onsis)

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Today 1is gonna be the day that they’re gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

By now you should’ve somehow realized what you gotta do

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

I don’t believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now

Backbeat the word is on the street that the fire in your heart is out
I’m sure you’ve heard it all before but you never really had a doubt
I don’t believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now

C D Em
Chorus: And all the roads we have to walk are winding
C D Em
And all the Tights that lead us there are blinding
C D G G/Fis Em A7
There are many things that I would like to say to you, but I don’t know how
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Cause maybe You’re gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
And after all You’re my wonderwall

Today is gonna be the day but they’11 never throw it back to you
By now you should’ve somehow realized what you’re not to do
I don’t believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now

Chorus: And all the roads..
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NEY hEY,MY MY (NeIL Joung)

D

2)

3)

4)

Am G Fmaj7

My my, hey hey
Am G Fmaj7

Rock and roll is here to stay

C C/B Am F
It’s better to burn out than to fade away
Am G Fmaj7

My my, hey hey

out of the blue and into the black

They give you this but you pay for that

once you’re gone you can’t never come back
when you’re out of the blue and into the black

The king is gone but he’s not forgotten
This is the story of Johnny Rotten

It’s better to burn out than it is to rust
The king is gone but he’s not forgotten

Hey hey, my my

Rock and roll can never die

There’s more to the picture than meets the eye
Hey hey, my my

f;;)jl()r\~l



ENGLISHhMAN IN NEUW YJORK (STING)

Dm G Am Dm G Am
I don‘t drink coffee I take tea my dear I like my toast done on the side.
Dm G Am Dm G Am

And you can hear it in my accent when I talk: I‘m an Englishman in New York.

See me walking down Fifth Avenue, a walking cane here at my side.
I take it everywhere I walk. I‘m an Englishman in New York.

Dm G Am Dm G Am
Chorus: Ooooh! I‘m an alien. I‘m a legal alien. I‘m an Englishman in New York.
ooooh! I‘m an alien. I‘m a legal alien. I‘m an Englishman in New York.

If ,manners maketh man“ as someone said, then he‘s the hero of the day.
It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile. Be yourself no matter what they say.

Chorus: 0Ooooh! I‘m an alien..

C G G7  Am E
Bridge: Modesty, propriety can Tead to notoriety you could end up as the only one
F G Fdim7 Am

Gentleness, sobriety are rare in this society at night a candle‘s brighter than the sun

Takes more than combat gear to make a man. Takes more than license for a gun.
confront your enemies, avoid them when you can, a gentleman will walk but never run.

Chorus: Ooooh! I‘m an alien..

If ,manners maketh man“ as someone said, then he‘s the hero of the day.
It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile. Be yourself no matter what they say.
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NIT ThE ROAD JACK (RAY ChARLES)

Repeat vamp: Am G F E

Chorus:

Hit the road Jack and don‘t you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.

Hit the road Jack and don‘t you come back no more.
(What you say?)

Hit the road Jack and don‘t you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.

Hit the road Jack and don‘t you come back no more.

woah woman, oh woman, don‘t you treat me so mean,
You‘re the meanest old woman that I‘ve ever seen.
I guess if you said so

I have to pack my things and go. (That‘s right)

Chorus: Hit the road, Jack..

Now baby, Tisten baby, don‘t ya treat me this-a way
Cause I‘11 be back on my feet some day.

Don‘t care if you do ,cause it‘s understood

you ain‘t got no money you just ain‘t no good.
well, I guess if you say so

I‘d have to pack my things and go. (That‘s right)

Chorus: Hit the road, Jack..
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NO NEED TO ARGUE (DOLORES O RIORDAN,ThE CRANBERRIES)

F G C
There‘s no need to argue anymore
F G C
I gave all I could but you left me so sore
F G
And the thing that makes me mad
C (C/B) Am
is the one thing that I had
F G C
I knew, I knew I‘d lose you
(C/B) Am F G C
You‘ll always be special to me, special to me, to me

And I remember all the things we once shared
watching TV movies on the Tiving room armchair

But they say it‘11 work out fine

was it all a waste of time

,Course I knew, I knew I‘d lose you

You‘ll always be special to me, special to me, to me

Am G Am G
will I forget in time, ah_ you said I was on your mind
Am F G C Am
There‘s no need to argue no need to argue anymore

F G C

There’s no need to argue anymore 28 @
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1) wenn der Abend naht ganz sacht und Teis’
finden wir uns ein im Feuerkreis. (finden wir uns ein)

Chorus: Und wer nie an seine Freunde denkt
und auch nie den roten wein ausschenkt,
der kann bleiben wo er will.
Draulen weht gewiss ein kalter wind
doch die Feuer nicht erloschen sind
fir uns Tanger wie ihr wisst.

2) Schatten flackern am Ruinenrand
Hat das Singen dich nicht Tdngst gebannt? (Hat es Dich gebannt?)

Chorus: Und wer nie an seine Freunde denkt...

3) wer da glaubt er koénnt alleine gehn
wird in dieser welt sehr leicht verwehn (wird sehr leicht verwehn)

Chorus: Und wer nie an seine Freunde denkt...
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