Massachusetts�tc  \l 1 "Massachusetts"�

G              a       C    G

Feel I'm goin' back to Massachusetts,

G                   a    C       G

Something's telling me I must go home.

         G7                         C

And the lights all went out in Massachusetts

          G        D7              G

The day I left her standing on her own.





Tried to hitch a ride to San Francisco,

Gotta do the things I wanna do.

And the lights all went out in Massachusetts

They brought me back to see my way with you.





Talk about the life in Massachusetts,

Speak about the people I have seen,

And the lights all went out in Massachusetts

And Massachusetts is one place I have seen.





         a      C    G

I will remember Massachusetts...

��PRIVATE ��Hotel California�tc  \l 1 "Hotel California"�

h                         Fis

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair

A                       E

Warm smell of colitas, rising through the air

G                         D

Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimering light

e                                         Fis

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, I had to stop for the night





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

And I was thinking to myself: this could be heaven or this could be hell

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

There were voices down the corridor; I thought I heard them say:





	G                          D

	"Welcome to the Hotel California

	Fis                                                h

	Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face

	G                                D

	Plenty of room at the Hotel California

	e                                            Fis

	Any time of year (any time of year), you can find it here"





Her mind is Tiffany twisted, she got the Mercedes Benz

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

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget





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

"We haven't had that spirit here since nineteen sixty�nine"

And still those voices are calling from far away

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





	"Welcome to the Hotel California

	Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face

	They livin' it up at the Hotel California

	What a nice surprise (what a nice surprise), bring your alibis"





Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice, and she said

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

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

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





Last thing I remember, I was running for the door

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

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

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

�Seasons in the Sun�tc \l1 "Seasons in the Sun�

 G

Goodbye to you, my trusted friend

                                      a

We've known each other since we were nine or ten

 a                             D7

Together we climbed hills or trees

 G

Learned of love and ABC's

  a                      D7          F

Skinned our hearts and skinned our knees





Goodbye my friend, it's hard to die

When all the birds are singing in the sky

Now that the spring is in the air

Pretty girls are everywhere

Think of me and I'll be there





	 G                                             a

	We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun

	         D7                                             G

	But the hills that we climbed were just seasons out of time





Goodbye Papa, please pray for me

I was the black sheep of the family

You tried to teach me right from wrong

Too much time and too much song

Wonder how I get along





Goodbye Papa, it's hard to die

When all the birds are singing in the sky

Now that the spring is in the air

Little children everywhere

When you see them I'll be there





	We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun

	But the wine and the song, like the seasons all have gone





Goodby Michelle, my little one

You gave me love and helped me find the sun

And every time I was down

You would always come around

And get my feet back on the ground





Goodbye Michelle, it's hard to die

When all the birds are singing in the sky

Now that the spring is in the air

With the flowers everywhere

I wish the that we could both be there





	We had joy, we had fun, we had seasons in the sun

	But the stars we could reach were just starfish on the beach

�Let the Sunshine in�tc  \l 1 "Let the Sunshine in"�

     a

We starve, look at one another short of breath

                               G

Walking proudly in our winter coats



Wearing smells from lab'ratories 

 a                 C       a             E7

Facing a dying nation of morning paper fantasy

                            a            Fmaj              C

List'ning for the new told lies with supreme visions of lonely tunes





 a

Somewhere, inside something, there is a rush of greatness

                          G

Who knows what stands in front of our lives

              a               C

I fashion my future on films in space

 a                E7             a    Fmaj    a

Silence tells me secretly everything, everything





 a

Singing my space songs on a spiderweb sitar

                        G

"Life is around you in you" 

                     a     C

Answer for Timothy Leary deary

 a        E7                a               F       C

Let the sunshine, let the sunshine in, the sunshine in

��PRIVATE ��This Land is Your Land�tc  \l 1 "This Land is Your Land"��PRIVATE ��

G            C                       G

This land is your land, this land is my land

G       D7               G

From Calfornia to the New York Island

G                C                         G

From the Redwood Forests to the Gulf Stream Waters

D7                             G

This land was made for you and me





As I was walking that ribbon of highway

I looked above me, there in the skyway

I saw below me, the Golden Valley

This land was made for you and me





I roamed and rambled, and followed my footsteps

Through the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts

And all around me this voice kept saying

"This land was made for you and me"





As the Sun was shining, and I was strolling

Through the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling,

I could feel inside me and see all around me,

This land was made for you and me.





When the sun come shining, then I was strolling

In the wheast fields waving, and dusk clouds rolling

The voice was chanting as the fog was lifting

This land was made for you and me





On bright sunny morning in the shadow of the steeple

By the relief office I saw my people

As they stood there hungry I stood there wondering if

This land was made for you and me

��PRIVATE ��We Shall Overcome�tc  \l 1 "We Shall Overcome"�

 D       G    D             G    D

We shall overcome, we shall overcome

 D       G A  h    E    A

We shall overcome some day

     D   G      D    G  A    h

For deep in my heart I do believe

 D       G    D    A   D

We shall overcome someday





We'll walk hand in hand, we'll walk hand in hand

We'll walk hand in hand someday

For deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome someday





We are not afraid, we are not afraid

We are not afraid today

For deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome someday





We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace

We shall live in peace someday

For deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome someday





We shall brothers be, we shall brothers be

We shall brothers be someday

For deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome someday





Truth will make us free, truth will make us free

Truth will make us free someday

For deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome someday





Black and white together, black and white together

Black and white together someday

For deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome someday

��PRIVATE ���PRIVATE ��Bridge Over Troubled Water�tc  \l 1 "Bridge Over Troubled Water"�

      D        G            D

When you're weary, feeling small 

       C    G  D        G          D

When tears are in your eyes, I'll dry them all 

    A   h    A                    D    D7

I'm on your side, oh, when times get rough

                  G    E    A

And friends just can't be found

 D7      G     A7    D       H7 

Like a bridge over troubled water

G      Fis     h 

I will lay me down

 D7      G     A7    D       H7 

Like a bridge over troubled water

G       A7     D

I will lay me down





When you're down and out, when you're on the street

When evening falls so hard, I will comfort you

I'll take your part, oh, when darkness comes

And pain is all around

Like a bridge over troubled water

I will lay me down

Like a bridge over troubled water

I will lay me down





Sail on silver girl, sail on by

Your time has come to shine, all your dreams are on their way

See how they shine, oh, if you need a friend

I'm sailing right behind

Like a bridge over troubled water

I will ease your mind

Like a bridge over troubled water

I will ease your mind

��PRIVATE ��Homeward Bound�tc  \l 1 "Homeward Bound"�

     G

I'm sitting in the railway station 

       h                   E   E7

Got a ticket for my destination 

a 

On a tour of one night stands 

     F

My suitcase and guitar in hand 

      G

And ev'ry stop is neatly planned



For a poet and a one man band 

    G      C

Homeward bound,

          G             C

I wish I was homeward bound

  G               C

Home, where my thoughts are escaping

  G              C

Home, where my music's playing 

  G             C                  D       G       

Home, where my love lies waiting silently for me 





Everyday's an endless stream

Of cigarettes and magazines

And each town looks the same to me

The movies and the factories

And every stranger's face I see

Reminds me that I long to be

Homeward bound,

I wish I was homeward bound

Home, where my thoughts are escaping

Home, where my music's playing 

Home, where my love lies waiting silently for me 





Tonight I'll sing my songs again

I'll play the game and pretend

But all my words come back to me

In shades of mediocrity

Like emptiness in harmony

I need someone to comfort me

Homeward bound,

I wish I was homeward bound

Home, where my thoughts are escaping

Home, where my music's playing 

Home, where my love lies waiting silently for me 

��PRIVATE ��Kodachrome�tc  \l 1 "Kodachrome"�

              G               G7                C 

When I think back on all the crap I learned in high school

a             D7              G

It's a wonder I can think at all

               G          G7            C 

And though my lack of education hasn't hurt me none

A              D7              G

I can read the writing on the wall





	G7 C E7 A7                      D           G   

	Kodachrome, They give us those nice bright colors

	                 C          F           

	They give us the greens of summers

	                 D       G               C       A

	Makes you think all the world's a sunny day, oh yeah

	         d       G                     C      F     

	I got a Nikon camera, I love to take a photograph

	 F              D7      G          C 

	So mama, don't take my Kodachrome away





If you took all the girls I knew when I was single

And brought them all together for one night

I know they'd never match my sweet imagination

And ev'rything looks worse in black and white

��PRIVATE ��Sound of Silence�tc  \l 1 "Sound of Silence"�

 a                       G

Hello darkness my old friend

                             a 

I've come to talk with you again

             C       F      C

Because a vision softly creeping

                        F       C

Left it's seed while I was sleeping

           F                            C

And the vision that was planted in my brain

          a       C        G          a

Still remains within the sounds of silence





In restless dreams I walked alone

Narrow streets of cobble stone

'Neath the halo of a street lamp

I turned my collar to the cold and damp

When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

That split the night and touched the sounds of silence





And in the naked light I saw

Ten thousand people, maybe more

People talking without speaking

People hearing without listening

People writing songs that voices never shared

And no one dared to disturb the sounds of silence





"Fools!" said I, "you do not know

Silence like a cancer grows

Hear my words that I might teach you

Take my arms that I might reach you"

But my words like silent raindrops fell

And echoed in the wells of silence





And the people bowed and prayed

To the neon gods they made

And the sign flashed out its warning

In the words that it was forming

And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written

on the subway walls and tenement halls"

And whispered in the sounds of silence

��PRIVATE ��Blowing in the Wind�tc  \l 1 "Blowing in the Wind"�

C        F            C                             F          G

How many roads must a man walk down before you can call him a man?

C        F           C                          F             G

Yes, 'n' How many seas must a white dove sail before she sleeps in the sand?

C        F              C                               F        G

Yes, 'n' How many times must the cannonballs fly before they are forever banned?





	    F          G          C              a

	The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind,

	    F         G              C

	The answer is blowing in the wind.





How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky?

Yes, 'n' How many ears must one man have before he can hear people cry?

Yes, 'n' How many deaths will it take till he knows that too many people have died?





	The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind,

	The answer is blowing in the wind.





How many years can a mountain exist before it is washed to the sea?

Yes, 'n' How many years can some people exist before they're allowed to be free?

Yes, 'n' How many times can a man turn his head, pretending he just doesn't see?





	The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind,

	The answer is blowing in the wind.

��PRIVATE ��Where have all the flowers gone�tc  \l 1 "Where have all the flowers gone"�

  C                  a            d        G

Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing

  C                  a            d          G

Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago

  C                  a

Where have all the flowers gone

 d                       G

Young girls picked them everyone

  F             C            d            G G7  C 

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn





Where have all the young girls gone, long time passing

Where have all the young girls gone, long time ago

Where have all the young girls gone

Gone to husbands everyone

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn





Where have all the husbands gone, long time passing

Where have all the husbands gone, long time ago

Where have all the husbands gone

Gone to soliders everyone

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn





Where have all the soliders gone, long time passing

Where have all the soliders gone, long time ago

Where have all the soliders gone

Gone to graveyards everyone

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn





Where have all the graveyards gone, long time passing

Where have all the graveyards gone, long time ago

Where have all the graveyards gone

Covered with flowers everyone

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn

�Holiday�tc  \l 1 "Holiday"�

d 

Let me take you far away

      C       A    d 

You'd like a holiday

d 

Let me take you far away

      C       A    d 

You'd like a holiday





	              C                d 

	Exchange the cold days for the sun

	G              A

	Good times and fun

	d 

	Let me take you far away

	      C       A    d

	You'd like a holiday





Let me take you far away

You'd like a holiday

Let me take you far away

You'd like a holiday





	Exchange your troubles for some love

	Wherever you are

	Let me take you far away

	You'd like a holiday





d 

Longing for the sun you will come

       C              B 

To the island without name

                d 

Longing for the sun be welcome

       C           B               d 

On the island many miles away from home

                  C              B 

Be welcome on the island without name

                d 

Longing for the sun you will come

       C           B               d   C  B

To the island many miles away from home

��PRIVATE ��La Boum  (Házibuli)�tc  \l 1 "La Boum  (Házibuli)"�

 C                    e

Met you by suprise I didn't realise

  A7                         d

That my life would change forever

 d                         e

Saw you standing there, I didn't know I cared

 a                       d         G

There was something special in the air





      C                         e           a

    Dreams are my reality, the only kind real fantasy

               d             G        a

    Illusions are a common things, I try to live in dreams

         d                (C)    B (G)

    Is seems as if it's meant to be





    Dreams are my reality, a different kind of reality

    I dream of loving in the night and loving seems allright

    Although it's only fantasy





If you do exist, honey don't persist

Show me a new way of living

Tell me that it's true, show me what to do

I feel something special about you





    Dreams are my reality, the only kind of reality

    Maybe my foolishness dispassed and maybe now at last

    I've seen how a real fan can be





    Dreams are my reality, a wondrous world where I like to be

    Illusions are a common things, I try to live in dreams

    Although it's only fantasy





    Dreams are my reality, I like to dream of you, close to me

    I dream of loving in the night and loving seems allright

    Perhaps that's my reality

��PRIVATE ��My Bonny is Over the Ocean�tc  \l 1 "My Bonny is Over the Ocean"�

    A         D        A

My bonny is over the ocean

    A        H7       E E7 

My bonny is over the sea

    A         D        A

My bonny is over the ocean

     D            E7      A

Oh bring back my bonny to me





	  A           D

	Bring back, bring back

	     E            E7       A

	Oh bring back my bonny to me, to me

	  A           D

	Bring back, bring back

	     E7                   A

	Oh bring back my bonny to me





Last night as I lay on my pillow

Last night as I lay on my bed

Last night as I lay on my pillow

I dreamed that my bonny was dead





	Bring back, bring back

	Oh bring back my bonny to me, to me

	Bring back, bring back

	Oh bring back my bonny to me





The winds have blown over the ocean

The winds have blown over the sea

The winds have blown over the ocean

And brought back my bonny to me





	Bring back, bring back

	Oh bring back my bonny to me, to me

	Bring back, bring back

	Oh bring back my bonny to me

��PRIVATE ���PRIVATE ��Sixteen Tons�tc  \l 1 "Sixteen Tons"�

 a                           F      E

Some folks say a man's made out of mud

 a                            F           E

But a poor man's made out of muscle and blood

 a                  d

Muscle and blood, skin and bone

   F                    E             a

A mind that's weak and back that's strong





	You load sixteen tons, and what do you get

	But another day older and deeper in debt

	Saint Peter don't  you call me 'cause I can't go

	I owe my soul to the company store





I was born one morning when the sun didn't shine

I picked up my shovel and I went to the mine

Loaded sixteen tons of number of coal

And the straw�boss said, "God bless my soul!"

�Rudolf, the Red-nosed Reindeer�tc  \l 1 "Rudolf, the Red�nosed Reindeer"�

 A                                               E

Rudolf, the red-nosed reindeer had a very shiny nose

 E                                              A

And if you ever saw it, you would even say it glows

 A                                                    E

All of the other reindeer used to laugh and call him names

  E                                                 A

They wouldn't let poor Rudolf join in any reindeer games

  D               A           h     E       A

Then one foggy Christmas Eve Santa came to say

  H7               E              H7                  E       E7

"Rudolf with your nose so bright won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"

 A                                                         E

How all the reindeer loved him, as they shouted out with glee:

  E                                                     A

"Rudolf, the red�nosed reindeer you'll go down in history!"

��PRIVATE ��Jingle Bells�tc  \l 1 "Jingle Bells"�

 G                                          C

Dashing thro' the snow in a one-horse open sleigh

 C                 D                   G

O'er the field we go laughing all the way

 G                                      C

Bells of bobtail ring, making spirits bright

  C                D                               G    D

What fun it is to ride and sing a sleghing song tonight





	 G

	Jingle bells , jingle bells, jingle all the way

	 C              G                A             D

	Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh

	 G

	Jingle bells , jingle bells, jingle all the way

	 C              G                D             G

	Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh

�Auld Lang Syne�tc  \l 1 "Auld Lang Syne"�

        D       h        e     A       D      D7        G   Gis°

Should auld acquintance be forgot and never brought to mind

       D/A      h        e     Fis     G       e    A    D

Should auld acquintance be forgot and days of auld lang syne





	     D    h    e        A         D    D7   G  Gis°

	For auld lang syne, my dear, for auld lang syne

	      D/A     h      e       Fis      G   e  A  G/D D

	We'll take a cup o' kindness yet for auld lang syne





And here's a hand, my trusty friend, and give a hand of thine

We'll take a cup o' kindness yet for auld lang syne

��PRIVATE ��Farawell Song�tc  \l 1 "Farawell Song"�

 D                      G

I want to linger, hm a little longer, hm

   A7                      D

A little longer here with you





It's such a perfect night, it doesn't seem quite right

That it's my very last with you





And comes September, hm, we'll all remember, hm

The summer and friends so true





And as the years go by, remember this and sigh

It's good night but not good bye





So I want linger, hm, a little longer, hm

A little longer here with you

�Oh, Susanna�tc  \l 1 "Oh, Susanna"�

 C                                           G

I've come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee

 C                                 G      C

I'm goin' to Louisiana my Susanna for to see

 C                                                      G

It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry

 C                                        G         C

The sun so hot I froze to death, Susanna don't you cry





	 F            C                G

	Oh, Susanna, don't you cry for me

	 C                                       G       C

	For I've come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee





I had a dream the other night when everything was still

I thought I saw Susanna dear acoming down the hill

The buckwheat cake was in her mounth, the tear was in her eye

I said I'm coming from the south, Susanna don't you cry





I soon will be in New Orleans and then I'll look around

And when I find Susanna dear, I'll fall upon the ground

But if I do not find her, I surely bound to die

And when I'm dead and burried, Susanna don't you cry

��PRIVATE ��Ohio�tc  \l 1 "Ohio"�

            D              A

I asked my love to take a walk

           A7                  D

To take a walk, just a little walk

              D7               G

Down beside where the waters flow

             D    A         D

Down by the banks of the Ohio





	And only say that you'll be mine

	In no others arms entwine

	Down beside where the waters flow

	Down by the banks of the Ohio





I held a knife against his breast

As into my arms he pressed

He cried: "my love, don't you murder me

I'm not prepared for eternity"





I wandered home 'tween twelve and one

I cried: "My Lord, what have I done"

I killed the only man I loved

He would not take me for his bride

�Colours�tc  \l 1 "Colours"�

 E

Yellow is the colour of my true love's hair

        A                E            A                E

In the morning, when we rise, in the morning, when we rise

            H7               A                E

That's the time, that's the time, I love the best





Green is the colour of the sparkling corn

In the morning, when we rise, in the morning, when we rise

That's the time, that's the time, I love the best





Blue is the colour of the sky

In the morning, when we rise, in the morning, when we rise

That's the time, that's the time, I love the best





Mellow is the feeling that I get

when I see her, aha, when I see her, aha

That's the time, that's the time, I love the best





Freedom is a word I rarely use

Without thinking, aha, without thinking, aha

Of the time, of the time, when I've been loved

��PRIVATE ��Little Boxes�tc  \l 1 "Little Boxes"�

        A

Little boxes on the hill side, little boxes made of ticky�tacky

                      E             A              E7

Little boxes, little boxes, little boxes, all the same

            A

There's a green one, there's a pink one, there's a blue one and a yellow one

                          E                   A         E7       A

And they all made out of ticky�tacky and they all look just the same





And the people in the houses all go to university

And they all get put in boxes, little boxes all the same

And there's a doctors, there's a lawyers and business executives

And they all made out of ticky�tacky and they all look just the same





And they all play on the golf course and drink their martini dry

And they all have pretty children, and the children go to school

And the children go to summer camp, and then to the university

And they all get put in boxes and they all come out the same





And the boys go into business and marry and raise a family

And they all get put in boxes, little boxes all the same

There's a green one, there's a pink one, there's a blue one and a yellow one

And they all made out of ticky�tacky and they all look just the same

�Freight Train�tc  \l 1 "Freight Train"�

  C                           G

Freight train, freight train runs so fast

  G                           C

Freight train, freight train runs so fast

  E                      C

Please don't tell what train I'm on

  C          G                 C

They won't know the route I'm going





When I'm dead and in my grave

No more good times here I crave

Place the stone at my head and feet

And tell them I've gone to sleep





When I die Lord, burry me deep

Way down an old Chestnut street

So I can hear old Number Nine

When it comes a rolling by

��PRIVATE ��Goin' down the road�tc  \l 1 "Goin' down the road"�

     C

I'm goin' down the road feeling bad

     F                           C

I'm goin' down the road feeling bad

     F                           C

I'm goin' down the road feeling bad Lord, Lord

      G                              C

And I ain't gonna be treated this a way





I can't live on cornbread and beans

I can't live on cornbread and beans

I can't live on cornbread and beans Lord, Lord

And I ain't gonna be treated this a way





I'm goin' where the chilly winds don't blow

I'm goin' where the chilly winds don't blow

I'm goin' where the chilly winds don't blow Lord, Lord

And I ain't gonna be treated this a way





I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine

I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine

I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine Lord, Lord

And I ain't gonna be treated this a way





I'm lookin' for a job at honest pay

I'm lookin' for a job at honest pay

I'm lookin' for a job at honest pay

And I ain't gonna be treated this a way





I'm goin' down the road feeling bad

I'm goin' down the road feeling bad

I'm goin' down the road feeling bad

And I ain't gonna be treated this a way

��PRIVATE ��Pick a bale of cotton�tc  \l 1 "Pick a bale of cotton"�

       D                       G              D

Gonna jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton

       D                       A7            D

Gonna jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day





	D          G              D

	Oh Lordy, pick a bale of cotton

	D          A7            D

	Oh Lordy, pick a bale a day





Gonna get on my knees and pick a bale of cotton

Gonna get on my knees and pick a bale a day





Gonna jump, jump, jump down, pick a bale of cotton

Gonna jump, jump, jump down, pick a bale a day





Me and my gel gonna pick a bale of cotton

Me and my gel gonna pick a bale a day





Me and my buddy gonna pick a bale of cotton

Me and my buddy gonna pick a bale a day





Gonna pick a, pick a, pick a, pick a, pick a bale of cotton

Gonna pick a, pick a, pick a, pick a, pick a bale a day

��PRIVATE ��Old MacDonald�tc  \l 1 "Old MacDonald"�

 D             G     D    A7      D

Old MacDonald had a farm, e�i�e�i�o

 D                   G     D   A7      D

And on this farm he had a cow, e�i�e�i�o

 D

With a moo�moo here and a moo�moo there

 D

Here a moo, there a moo, everywhere a moo�moo

 D             G     D    A7      D

Old MacDonald had a farm, e�i�e�i�o





�PRIVATE ��Sheep�baa�baa��Horse�neigh�neigh��Donkey�hee�haw��Bird�chirp�chirp��Pig�oink�oink��Duck�quack�quack��Fish�splash�splash��Dog�bow�wow��Cat�meow�meow��Turkey�gobble�gobble����PRIVATE ��Swing low, sweet chariot�tc  \l 1 "Swing low, sweet chariot"�

	  E                                               H7

	Swing low, sweet chariot, comin' for to carry me home

	  E    E7          A  E                  H7       E

	Swing low, sweet chariot, comin' for to carry me home





   E                       A         E

I looked over Jordan and what did I see?

 E                      H7

Comin' for to carry me home

   E              A            E

A band of angels comin' after me

 E             H7       E

Comin' for to carry me home





If you get there before I do

Comin' for to carry me home

Tell all my friends I'm coming, too

Comin' for to carry me home





The brightest day I ever saw

Comin' for to carry me home

When Jesus washed my sins away

Comin' for to carry me home





I'm sometimes up and sometimes down

Comin' for to carry me home

But always know I'm freedom bound

Comin' for to carry me home





If I get there before you do

Comin' for to carry me home

I cut a hole and pull you through

Comin' for to carry me home

��PRIVATE ��What shall we do�tc  \l 1 "What shall we do"�

  d

What shall we do with the drunken sailor

  C                         a

What shall we do with the drunken sailor

  d

What shall we do with the drunken sailor

 a    C       d

Early in the morning





	 d                         C          a

	Hoo�ray and up she rises, hoo�ray and up she rises

	 d                        a    C       d

	Hoo�ray and up she rises early in the morning







Take him and shake him and try to awoke him ...





Give him a dose of salt and water ...





Give him a dash with a bosom's ruber ...





Pull him in a long boat till he's sober ...





Pull out the plug and wet him all over ...





Heave him by the leg in a running bowline ...





That's what to do with the drunken sailor ...

�The Bear Song�tc  \l 1 "The Bear Song"�

 C

The other day I saw a bear

            G             C

In tennis shoes, a dandy pair

	 C               C7    F

	The other day I saw a bear

	            G             C

	In tennis shoes, a dandy pair





He said to me why don't you run

I see you ain't got any gun





So I did run away from there

And right behind me came that bear





Ahead of me I saw a tree

I saw a tree, Oh mercy me





The nearest branch was ten feet up

I thought I'd jump and trust to luck





And so I jumped into the air

But I missed that branch away up there





Now don't you fret, now don't you frown

'Cause I caught that branch on the way back down





The moral of this story is

Don't talk to bears in tennis shoes





That's all there is, there ain't no more

Unless I meet that bear once more

��PRIVATE ��Clementine�tc  \l 1 "Clementine"�

C

In a cavern by a canyon

     A7           d

Excavating for a mine

          F            C

Dwellt a miner, forty�niner

         G              C

And his daughter Clementine





	Oh my darling, oh my darling

	Oh my darling Clementine

	Thou art lost and gone forever

	Dreadful sorry Clementine





Light she was and like a fairy

And her shoes were number nine

Herring boxes without topses

Sandals were for Clementine





Drove she ducklings to the water

Every morning just at nine

Hit her foot against a splinter

Fell into the foaming brine





Saw her lips above the water

Blowing bubbles mighty fine

But alas I was no swimmer

So I lost my Clementine





Then the miner, forty�niner

Soon began to peak and pine

Thought he 'oughter jine' his daughter

Now he's with his Clementine





In a dream she still does haunt me

Robed in garments soaked in brine

Though in life I used to hug her

Now she's dead I'll draw the line





How I missed her, how I missed her

How I missed my Clementine

But I kissed her little sister

And forgot my Clementine

��PRIVATE ��When I need you�tc  \l 1 "When I need you"�

        C

When I need you

                             d/G

I just close my eyes and I'm with you

               F°        a

And all that I so wanna give you

                       G

Is only a heart�beat away





When I need love

I just hold out my hands and touch love

I never knew there was so much love

Keeping me warm night and day





 d                                     G

Miles and miles of empty spaces is between us

     a                                       G

The telephone can't take the place of your smile

          C               a           d7

But you know I won't be travelling forever

                                G7 

It's cold out, but hold out and do like I do

      C

Oh I need you

��PRIVATE ��The Day-trip to Bangor�tc  \l 1 "The Day-trip to Bangor"�

 G                C               G      D7   G     G7

Didn't we have a lovely time the day we went Bangor

   C                    G

A beautiful day we had lunch on the way

    A7               D7

And all for under a pound, you know

    G                  C                       G         D7          G  G7

And on the way back I cuddled with Jack and we opened a bottle of cider

 C        cis°        G/D       E7            A7    D7    G

Singin' a few of our favourite songs as the wheels went round





Do you recall the thrill it all as we walked along the seafront

Then on the sand we heard a brass�band

To play the 'trilli-pom-trallala'

Alsie and me had one cup of tea then took a paddle-boat out

Splashing away as we sailed round the bay as the wheels went round





Alsie and me we finished our tea and said good bye to the seaside

Climbed on the bus, Flora said to us

Oh isn't it a same to go

Wouldn't it be grand to have cash on demand and to live like this for always

It makes me feel ill when I think of the mill and the wheels going round

��PRIVATE ��Country Roads�tc  \l 1 "Country Roads"�

A             fis

Almost heaven West Virginia

 E                   D             A

Do ridge mountains share and go a river

 A             fis

Life is older, older than the oak-trees

 E                            D              A

Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze





	         A             E

	Country roads take me home

	        fis       D

	To the place I belong

	         A             E

	West Virginia, mounty mama

	         D             A

	Take me home, country roads





All my memories gather on her

Miner's lady stranges to blue water

Dark industry painted on the sky

Misty-taste of moonshine teared up and dying





fis         E            A

I hear her voice in the morning and she closes me

 D       A              E

Radio reminds me of my home far away

     fis              G            D

I'm driving down the road I get a feeling

         A                    E                E7

That I should have been home yesterday, yesterday

��PRIVATE ��When The Rain Begins To Fall�tc  \l 1 "When The Rain Begins To Fall"�

 d        d7

Life the same, can't see what 

 g               A               d

Do your fingers so can all your days

d        d7              g             

As goes day, go by, you have me dear to

 C                       F

Help you find the way I feel with you

    g              C

I know it's gotta last forever





	 d            g              C

	And when the rain begins to fall

	            A              d

	You are my rainbow in the sky

	 d           g                C

	And I would catch you if you fall

	           A              d

	You never have to ask me why





	And when the rain begins to fall

	I will be sunshine in your life

	You know that we can have it own

	And everything would be all right





Time goes by so fast

You've gotta have a dream to just hold on

All my dreams of love became, we turned reality

Of you and I believe that 

All the dreams will last forever





 g         C              A        d       g

Go to the sun-behind we still can see the light

       C                  A  d

That shines fore you and me. 

       g           C               d  C

We'll be together all that we can be

��PRIVATE ��Words�tc  \l 1 "Words"�

 C     a         d        G

Words don't come easy to me

           g       A

How can I find oh way

             d          G

To make you see I love you

                 C    F G

Words don't come easy





Words don't come easy to me

This is the only way

For me to say I love you

Words don't come easy





	 d    C    G            C

	Well, I'm just a music man

	     G                        C

	Melodies are so far my best friends

	        a                    e

	But my words're coming out wronger, and I

	     d       G

	I reveal my heart to you and

	 f               G                G7

	Hope that you believe it's true 'cause





Words don't come easy to me

This is the only way

For me to say I love you

Words don't come easy





	This is just a single song

	That I've made for you and my own

	There's no hidden meaning you know, when I

	And when I say I love you honey

	Please believe I really do 'cause





Words don't come easy to me

This is the only way

For me to say I love you

Words don't come easy





	It isn't easy, words don't come easy



Words don't come easy to me

This is the only way

For me to say I love you

Words don't come easy

��PRIVATE ��Fly With Me�tc  \l 1 "Fly With Me"�

e

I am happy as can be

 e

Love that feeling makes me free

a

I wrote letters on the nall

 G         h            e

Love will be the one I call





I am dreaming night by night

We are going side by side

Dreams are over just a sea

I am happy as can be





	 C        G     a

	Fly with me to wonderland

	 F       d           C       G

	Hold me tight, give me your hand

	 C        G      a

	Fly with me and dare I say

	 F      G            C

	We are happy day by day





I can hear you from the air

               is unfair

I read your letter on the nall

Love will be the one I call

�Go down, Moses�tc  \l 1 "Go down, Moses"�

     a   E7        a        d     a      E7     a

When Israel was in Egypt's land, let my people go

   a         E7        a          d     a      E7     a

Opressed so hard they could not stand, let my people go

 a        d      a   E7     a        E7  a

Go down, Moses 'way down in Egypt's land

 F        G  C E7    a      E7     a

Tell ole Pharaoh to let my people go





"Thus spoke the Lord" bold Moses said, "let my people go

If not, I smite your first�born dead, let my people go"

Go down, Moses ...





"You foes shall not before you stand, let my people go

A you'll possess fair Canaan's land, let my people go"

Go down, Moses ...





"You'll not get lost in the wilderness, let my people go

With a candle in your breast, let my people go"

Go down, Moses ...





No more shall they in bondage toil, let my people go

Let them come out with Egypt's spoil, let my people go

Go down, Moses ...





O let us all from bondage flee, let my people go

And let us all in Christ be free, let my people go

Go down, Moses ...

�Silent Night�tc  \l 1 "Silent Night"�

 C

Silent night, holy night

 G            C

All is calm, all is bright

 F                C

Round you Virgin Mother and Child

 F              C

Holy Infant so tender and mild

  G                C

Sleep in heavenly peace

  C        G        C

Sleep in heavenly peace





Silent night, holy night

Shepherds quake at the sight

Glories stream from heaven afar

Heavenly hosts sing Hallelujah

Christ, the Savior born

Christ, the Savior born





Silent night, holy night

Son of God, love's pure light

Radiant beams from thy holy face

With the dawn of redeeming grace

Jesus, Lord at thy birth

Jesus, Lord at thy birth







Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!

Alles schläft einsam wacht

Nur das traute, nocheilige Paar

Knabe im lokkigen Haar

Schläf in himmlischer Ruh,

Schläf in himmlischer Ruh.

��PRIVATE ��House of the Rising Sun�tc  \l 1 "House of the Rising Sun"�

a           C        D     F           a         C      E

There is a house in New Orleans, they call the "Rising Sun"

a            c       D           F         a      E        a   E

It's been a ruin of many a poor girl, and me, oh Lord, I'm one





My mother was a tailor, she sews my new blue jeans

My father was a gambling man down in New Orleans





Go tell my baby sister not to do what I have done

Shun that house in New Orleans they call the "Rising Sun"





One foot on the platform, the other's on the train

I'm going back to New Orleans to wear that ball and chain





Going back to New Orleans, my race is almost run

I'm going to spend the rest of my life beneath the "Rising Sun"

��PRIVATE ���PRIVATE ��John Brown's Body�tc  \l 1 "John Brown's Body"�

 G

John Brown's body lies amouldring in the grave

 C                        G

John Brown's body lies amouldring in the grave

                         H7                e

John Brown's body lies amouldring in the grave

         a       A7  D7  G   D7

But his soul is marching on





	  G                         C                 G

	Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

	                    H7             a       A7  D7  G  D7

	Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! But his soul is marching on





The stars of heaven are looking kindly down

The stars of heaven are looking kindly down

The stars of heaven are looking kindly down

On the grave of old John Brown





He's gone to be a solider in the army of the Lord

He's gone to be a solider in the army of the Lord

He's gone to be a solider in the army of the Lord

And his soul goes marching on

��PRIVATE ��If I had a hammer�tc  \l 1 "If I had a hammer"�

            C                         a

If I had a hammer, I'd hammer in the morning

                  C                       G

I'd hammer in the evening, all over this land

                C                      a

I'd hammer out danger, I'd hammer out warning

                F        C       F              C

I'd hammer out love between my brothers and my sisters

 G             C

All over this land





If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning

I'd ring in the evening, all over this land

I'd ring out danger, I'd ring out warning

I'd ring out love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land





If I had a song, I'd sing it in the morning

I'd sing in the evening, all over this land

I'd sing out danger, I'd sing out warning

I'd sing out love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land





If I got hammer and I got a bell

And I got a song to sing, all over this land

It's a hammer of justice, it's a bell of freedom

It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land

�Shady Grove�tc  \l 1 "Shady Grove"�

  a                  G

Cheeks as red as a bloomin' rose

 a

Eyes the pretties brown

 a             G

You're darling of my heart

  a            G        a

Stay till the sun goes down





	  a           G	

	Shady Grove, my true love

	  a

	Shady Grove, my darling

	  a           G

	Shady Grove, my true love

	a          G       a 

	I'm goin' back to Harlan





Shady Grove, my little love,

Standing in the door

Shoes and stockings in her hand

And her little bare feet on the floor





Wish I had a big fine horse

And the corn to feed him on

Pretty little girl to stay at home

Feed him while I'm gone

�El Dorado�tc  \l 1 "El Dorado"�

      a         G              a

They came five hundred years ago

      a       G           a

They saw the gold of Mexico

 a          C             D

Killed the people one by one

F     C                  D   E

Only talking with their guns





Brave men, lots of iron chains

All young mothers saw the slaves

Babies're crying through the night

Will they ever see the light





	 a                     G

	Golden dreams of El Dorado

	 G         C       D                 G   E

	All have drawn in seas of pain and blood

	 a                     G

	Golden dreams of El Dorado

	 G         C       D             e

	May come true, but only in your heart





Reach out your hand and you'll be free

Then we shall live in liberty

All we'll learn kind ever learn

Shall the hunger die and burn





	Golden dreams of El Dorado

	All have drawn in seas of pain and blood

	Golden dreams of El Dorado

	May come true, but only in your heart

�Bye Bye Love�tc  \l 1 "Bye Bye Love"�

	 F        C     F        C

	Bye, bye love, bye, bye hapiness

	 F     C              F        G     C

	Hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry

	 F        C     F         C

	Bye, bye love, bye, bye sweet caress

	 F    C             F        G        C

	Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die

	 F           G          C

	Bye, bye my love, good bye





  C            G                 C

There goes my baby with someone new

 C              G                    C

She sure looks happy, I'm sure I'm blue

 C          F                   G

She was my baby till he stepped in

 F           G                       C

Good bye to romance that might have been





	Bye, bye love, bye, bye hapiness

	Hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry

	Bye, bye love, bye, bye sweet caress

	Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die

	Bye, bye my love, good bye





I'm through with romance, I'm through with love

I'm through with counting the starts above

And here's the reason why I'm so free

My loving baby is through with me





	Bye, bye love, bye, bye hapiness

	Hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry

	Bye, bye love, bye, bye sweet caress

	Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die

	Bye, bye my love, good bye

�Yesterday�tc \l1 "Yesterday�

 F        e7        A7               d      d7

Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away

B       C7                      F

Now it looks as though they're here to stay

C  d7    G7      B  F 

Oh I believe in Yesterday





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

There's a shadow hanging over me

Oh Yesterday came suddenly





e7  A7   d  C  B  d         g        C7       F 

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

e7 A7   d    C     B     d     g        C7    F

I said something wrong, now I long for Yesterday





Yesterday love was such an easy game to play

Now I need a place to hide away

Oh I believe in Yesterday



�Let It Be�tc \l1 "Let It Be�

        C              G

When I find myself in times of trouble

 a           F

Mother Mary comes to me

  C                G              F   C  d7  C

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be





And in my hour of darkness, she is

Standing right in front of me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be





        a          G          F         C

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

  C               G              F   C  d7  C

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be





And when the broken hearted people

Living in the world agree

There will be an answer, let it be





For though they may be parted there is

Still a chance that they will see

There will be an answer, let it be





Let it be, let it bee, let it be, let it be

There will be an answer let it be





And when the night is cloudy there is

Still a light that shines on me

Shine until tomorrow, let it be





I wake up to the sound of music

Mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be





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

There will be an answer let it be

Let it be, let it bee, let it be, let it be

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be            F C d7 C B F G F C 

�

All My Loving�tc \l1 "All My Loving�

           a             D7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

   G           e           C          a           F

Tomorrow I'll miss you, remember I'll always be true

           a         D7              G          e

And then while I'm away, I'll write home every day

          C           a         G

And I'll send all my loving to you





I'll pretend that I'm kissing

The lips I am missing and hope that my dreams will come true

And then while I'm away, I'll write home every day

And I'll send all my loving to you





        e     H7     H+       H7

All my loving I will send to you

        e       H7      H+        G

All my loving, darling, I'll be true

�

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da

 G                           D7

Desmond had a barrow in the market place

 D7                       G

Molly is the singer in a band

 G               G7            C

Desmond says to Molly, girl I like your face

           G                D7               G

And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand





       G                      h    e

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on, bra

 G             D7       G

La�La how the life goes on





Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller's store

Buys a twenty carat golden ring

Takes it back to Molly, waiting at the door

And as he gives it to her she begins to sing





Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on, bra

La-La how the life goes on





G               C                                   G

In a couple of years they have built a home, sweet home

                  C                           G                 D7

With a couple of kids running in the yard of Desmond and Molly Jones





Happy ever after in the market place

Desmond lets the children lend a hand

Molly stays at home and does her pretty face

And in the evening she still sing it with the band





Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on, bra

La-La how the life goes on





And if you want some fun, take Ob-La-Di-Ba-Da

�Act Naturally�tc \l1 "Act Naturally�

  G                           C

They're gonna put me in the movies

  G                                  D

They're gonna make a big star out of me

  G                                              C

They'll make a film about a man that's sad and lonely

     D                        G

And all I gotta do is act naturally.





        D                      G

Well I bet you I'm gonna be a big star

         D                           G

I might win an Oscar you can never tell

      D                         G

The movies gonna make me a big star

     A                       D

'Cos I can play the part so well.





We'll make a film about a man that's sad and lonely

And begging down upon his bended knee

I'll play the part  But I won't need rehearsin'

Cos all I gotta do is act naturally.



Well I bet you I'm gonna be a big star

I might win an Oscar you can never tell

The movies gonna make me a big star

'Cos I can play the part so well.



Well I hope you come and see me in the movies

Then I know that you will plainly see

The biggest fool that ever hit the big time

And all I gotta do is act naturally.

�

Octopus's Garden�tc \l1 "Octopus's Garden�

F              d 

I'd like to be under the sea

      B                        C7

In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.

F               d 

He'd let us in, knows where we've been,

       B                        C7

In his Octopus's Garden in the shade.





d 

I'd ask my friends to come and see

B            C

An Octopus's Garden with me.

F              d 

I'd like to be under the sea

      B         C7             F

In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.





We would be warm below the storm

In our little hideaway beneath the waves.

Resting our head on the sea bed

In an Octopus's Garden near a cave.



We would sing and dance around

Because we know we can't be found.

I'd like to be under the sea

In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.



We would shout and swim about

The coral that lies beneath the waves.

Oh, what joy for every girl and boy

Knowing they're happy and they're safe.



We would be so happy, you and me.

No one there to tell us what to do.

I'd like to be under the sea

In an Octopus's Garden with you.

��PRIVATE ��Last Supper�tc  \l 1 "Last Supper"�

 C               G              a  C7

Look at all my trials and tribulations

 F            C/E            d   G

Sinking in a gentle pool of wine

 C                E         a      C7

Don't disturb me now I can see the answers

          F             G7              C

Till this evening this morning life is fine





Always hoped that I'd be an apostole

New that I would make it if I try

The we retire we can write the gospels

So they'll still talk about us when we've died







Minden kínra, minden szenvedésre

Legjobb gyógyszer ez a nemes bor

Meg ne zavarj most, végre látom

Hogy kell élnem könnyű szívvel, okosan és jól



Nem mindenki lehet ám apostol

Elértük és nem méltatlanul

Visszavonulunk és a hírünk megőrzik

Ha kész majd az evangélium

�Edelweis�tc  \l 1 "Edelweis"�

G    D    G    C

Edelweis, Edelweis

G      e            a    D

Every morning you greet me

G           D      G         C

Small and white, clean and bright

 G        D        G

You look happy to meet me





  D                           G

Blance of the snow when you bloom and grow

  C               D

Bloom and grow forever

G    D    G    C

Edelweis, Edelweis

  G       D          G

Bless my homeland forever

�PRIVATE ��

�PRIVATE ���PRIVATE ���PRIVATE ���A Day in a Life�tc \l1 "A Day in a Life�

G           h              e    C       e             a        Cmaj7

I read the news today, oh boy, about a lucky man who made the grade

G                h                e    C           F           e

And thought the news were rather sad, well I just had to laugh

C         F      e  Cmaj7

I saw the photograph





G            h             e

He blew his mind out in a car

C          e               a            Cmaj7

He didn't notice that the lights had changed

G           h                e       C               F

A crowd of people stood and stared, they'd seen his face before

e                         E                        C

Nobody was really sure if he was from the House of Lords





G        h              e    C           e             a        Cmaj7

I saw a film today, oh boy, the england army had just won the war

G           h              e    C          F

A crowd of people turned away, but I just had to look

e       E        C                 h    G      E

Having read the book, I'd love to turn you on ...





E                                                    D

Wake up, fell out of bed, dragged a combed across my head

         E                  fis7               E            fis7

Found my way downstairs and dranked a cup, and looking up I noticed



I was late

E                                                            D

Grabbed my coat, and grabbed my hat, made the bus in seconds flat

          E                Fis7             E                   Fis7

Found my way upstairs and had a smoke, and somebody spoke and I went

              C     G D A     C     G D A

into a dream  Ahhhhh...      Ahhhhh...





G           h              e 

I read the news today, oh boy,

C                      e         a        Cmaj7

Four thousand holes in Blackburn Lacanshire

G               h                 e      C           F

And though the holes were rather small, they had to count them all

e                                E                        C

Now they know how many holes it takes to fill the Albert Hall

             h    G      E

I'd love to turn you on ...



�Imagine�tc  \l 1 "Imagine"�

C                   F

Imagine there's no Heaven

C                 F

It's easy if you try

C          F

No Hell below us

 C                 F

And above us only sky

a                d

Imagine all the people

 G               C

Living for today...





	         G          C  E

	You may say I'm a dreamer

	 F       G       C  E

	But I'm not only one

	F           G          C   E  F

	I hope someday you'll join us

	         G         C

	And the world will be as one





Imagine there's no countries, it isn't hard to do

Nothing to kill or die for,  and no religions too

Imagine all the people living life in peace...





Imagine no posessions, I wonder if you can

No need for greed and hunger, a brotherhood of man

Imagine all the people sharing all the world...

�The International�tc  \l 1 "The International"�

  G                               C  a

Arise, ye starvelings from your slumber

  D         D7          G

Arise, ye criminals of want

     G                     C  a

For reason in revolt now thunders

        D            D7      G

And at last ends the age of cant





      D7       A7             D

Now away with all your superstitions

         A7              D    D7

Servile masses, Arise, Arise!

 D7                                G

We'll change forthwith the old conditions

               D       A7       D7

And spurn the dust to win the prize





         G          C  a          D          C      G

Then comrades come rally and the last fight let us face

    G     D    G D  A         A7    D   D7

The International unites the human race

         G          C  a          D                 G

Then comrades come rally and the last fight let us face

    E          a    G         D     G

The International unites the human race



��

Yellow Submarine

        D        C      G

In the town when I was born

 e       a       C          D

Lived a man who sailed the sea

 G      D      C       G

And he told us of his life

 e      a       C      D

In the land of submarines.





So we sailed onto the sun

Till we found the sea of green

And we lived beneath the waves

In our yellow submarine.





	 G                D

	We all live in a yellow submarine,

	 D                 G

	Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.





And our friends are all aboard

Many more of them live next door,

And the band begins to play...





As we live a life of ease

Everyone of us has all we need

Sky of blue and sea of green

In our yellow submarine



�

Nowhere Man

 C           G

He's a real Nowhere Man,

 F              C

Sitting in his Nowhere Land,

 F              f6                F      B  F

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.





Doesn't have a point of view

Knows not where he's going to

Isn't he a bit like you and me?





	         e           F

	Nowhere Man, please listen,

	            e               F

	You don't know what you're missing.

	         e        F                   G7

	Nowhere Man, the world is at your command.





He's and blind as he can be

Just sees what he wants to see.

Nowhere Man can you see me at all?





Nowhere Man, don't worry,

Take your time, don't hurry.

Leave it all till somebody else lends you a hand.



�In My Life

            F               F6 F7      B  b

There are places I'll remember all my life,

        F

Though some have changed.

        F              F6   F7

Some forever, not for better,

           B  b     F

Some have gone and some remain.

            d                b

All these places have their moments

      Es                    F

With lovers and friends I still can recall.

          d                 G7

Some are dead and some are living.

    B  b         F

In my life I've loved them all.





But of all these friends and lovers

There is no one compares with you.

And these mem'ries lose their meaning

When I think of love as something new.

Though I know I'll never lose affection

For people and things that went before,

I know I'll often stop and think about them,

In my life I'll love you more.





C                         F

In my life I'll love you more.



�

Michelle

 D         g7

Michelle, ma belle,

  C                  B            A

These are words that go together well,

 B     A

My Michelle,





Michelle, ma belle

Sont les mots qui vont tres bien ensemble,

Tres bien ensemble.





	   d

	I love you, I love you, I love you,

	  c               F7  B

	That's all I want to say.

	A7       d      g

	Until I find a way

	        d      Cis   d7       d6       g            A

	I will say the only words I know that you'll understand.





	I need to, I need to, I need to

	I need to make you see

	Oh, what you mean to me.

	Until I do I'm hoping you will know what I mean.





I love you.





	I want you, I want you, I want you,

	I think you know by now,

	I'll get you somehow.

	Until I do I'm telling you so you'll understand.





            B            d                 g            A7

And I will say the only words that I know you'll understand

       D    g  D

My Michelle.



�

Eight Days a Week

G                A7

Oh, I need your love, babe,

 C                    G

Guess you know it's true.

 G                A7

Hope you need my love, babe,

 C                G

Just like I need you.

 e        C        e        A7

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me,

G                      A7

Ain't got nothin' but love, babe,

C             G

Eight days a week.





Love you every day, girl,

Always on my mind.

On thing I can say, girl,

Love you all the time.

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me,

Ain't got nothin' but love, babe,

Eight days a week.





	 D

	Eight days a week,

	   e

	I love you.

	A7

	Eight days a week

	    C              D7

	Is not enough to show I care.



�

She Loves You

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.





 F                          d

You think you've lost your love,

         a             C7

Well, I saw her yesterday.

      F                 d

It's you she's thinking of,

         a               C7

And she told me what to say.





	             F

	She says se loves you,

	                            d

	And you know that can't be bad.

	          b6

	Yes, she loves you

	                             C7

	And you know you should be glad.





She said you hurt her so,

She almost lost her mind.

And now she says she knows

You're not the hurting kind.





You know it's up to you,

I think it's only fair.

Pride can hurt you, too,

Apologise to her,





	Because she loves you

	And you know that can't be bad.

	Yes, she loves you

	And you know you should be glad.





     d

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah,

     G7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah,

            b6

And with a love like that

      C7+      C7        F

You know you should be glad 

�

A Hard Day's Night

             C    F     C

It's been a hard day's night

               B              C

And I've been working like a dog.

             C    F     C

It's been a hard day's night

              B              C

I should be sleeping like a log.

            F

But when I get home to you,

             G7

I find the thing that you do

              C   F7 C

Will make me feel alright.





You know I work all day

To get you money, to buy you things,

And it's worth it just to hear you say,

You're gonna give me everything.

So why on earth should I moan,

'cos when I get you alone,

You know I feel okay.



	          e    a                         e

	When I'm home, everything seems to be alright,

	          C    a                      d      G7

	When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight 







 F          C   F7 C

You know I feel alright.

 F          C   F7 B

You know I feel alright.



�Girl

   a

Is anybody going to listen to my story

d                                a   E

All about the girl who came to stay?

           a

She's the kind of girl you want so much it makes you sorry,

  d                              a

Still you don't regret a single day.

F  C d7 G  C d7 G

Ah girl,  girl!





When I think of all the times I tired so hard to leave her

She will turn to me and start to cry.

And she promises the Earth to me and I beleive her

After all this time I don't know why.

Ah girl, girl!





	 d                                   A7

	She's the kind of girl who puts you down when friends are there

	            d    A7

	You feel a fool.

	  d                                  A7

	When you say she's looking good, she acts as if it's understood,

	       d

	She's cool, cool, cool, cool!

	C d7 G C d7 G

	Girl, girl!





Was she told when she was yong that the pain would lead to pleasure?

Did she understood it when they said

That a man must break his back to earn his day of leisure,

Will she still believe it when he's dead?

Ah girl, girl!



�Maxwell's Silver Hammer

 C                    A7                   d

Joan was quizzical, studied pataphysical science in the home.

 G7                                     C        G

Late nights all alone with a test�tube, oh�oh�oh�oh.

 C              A7                   d

Maxwell Edison majoring in medicine calls her on the phone,

  G7                                  C  G

"Can I take you out to the pictures, Joan?"

    D7                                G7

But as she's getting ready to go, a knock comes on the door.





	 C                                       D7

	Bang�bang, Maxwell's silver hammer came down upon hear head.

	 G7                                      d    G       C

	Bang�bang, Maxwell's silver hammer made sure she was dead.





Back in the school again, Maxwell plays the fool again, teacher gets annoyed,

Wishing to avoid an unpleasant scene

She tells to Max to stay when the class has gone away, so he waits behind,

Writing fifty times I must not be so...

But when she turns her back on the boy, he creeps up from behind.





P.C. thirty�one said we've got a dirty one, Maxwell stands alone

Painting testimonial pictures, oh�oh�oh�oh.

Rose and Valerie, screaming from the gallery, say he must go free.

(Maxwell must go free!)

The judge doesn't agree and he tells them so, oh�oh�oh.

But as the words are leaving his lips, a noise comes from behind.





Silver hammer man.

�Hey, Jude

      F                   C

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

        C7sus         C7      F

Take a sad song, and make it better.

   B                           F

Remember to let her into your heart,

               C7              F

Then you can start to make it better.





Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,

You were made to go out and get her.

The minute you let her under your skin,

Then you'll begin to make it better.





	    F7                     B                   g7

	And any time you feel the pain, hey, Jude, refrain,

	                 C7               F

	Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.

	     F7                        B                 g7

	For well you know that it's a fool who plays it cool

	               C7             F       F7  C7

	By making his world a little colder.





Hey, Jude, don't let me down,

You have found her, now go and get her.

Remember to let her into your heart,

Then you can start to make it better.





	So let it out and let it in, hey Jude, begin,

	You're waiting for someone to perform with.

	And don't you know that it's just you, hey Jude you'll do,

	The movement you need is on your shoulder.





Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

Take a sad song, and make it better.

Remember to let her into your heart,

Then you can start to make it better.



Better, better, better...

�The Star Spangled Banner

     G        D   e    H      e        A7  D

Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's early light,

          G         D              G

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming,

                          D       e      B         e   A7   D

Whose broad stripes and brights stars, trough the perilous fight,

          G           D               G

O'er the ramparts we watched were so galantly streaming?

           (D7)   G                    D7 (G)  D7

And the rocket's red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

       G    (D)    G   D      D7       G   e    A7    D

Gave proof trough the night that our flag was still there.

     G              C        E7  a          G D

Oh, say does that Star Spangled Banner yet wave,

          G   D       G   e    G    D7   G

O'er the land of the free and home the brave?



�The United States

    F

The United States, the United States,

   G7                  C7

I love my country, the United States. There's

F                G7       C7

Alabama, Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas,

 C7                    F

California, Colorado, Connecticut and Delware,

  B                  F

Florida, Georgia, Hawaii and Idaho,

G7                 C7

Illinois, Indiana, Iowa and Kansas.

 F                    Fis

Kentucky, Louisiana, Maine, Maryland, Massachusetts,

 G                    Gis

Michigan, Minesotta, Mississippi, Missouri,

 A                  B

Montana, Nebraska, Nevada, New Hapshire,

     B                       C             C7

New Jersey, New Mexico, New York, North'n'South Carolina,

 F                          G7    C7

North Dakota, South Dakota, Ohio, Oklahom',

C7                      F

Oregon, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, Tenesse,

 B               F

Texas, Utah, Vermont, Virginia,

 G7                            C7

West Virginia, Washington, Wisconsin, Wyoming,

    F

The United States, the United States,

   G7                  C7       F

I love my country, the United States. (Yeah.)



�America 

 D       e    A

My country, 'tis of thee,

  D        G   D    h

Sweet land of liberty,

e    d  A7 D

Of thee I sing.

 D

Land where my fathers died,

 A7

Land of the Pilgrims' pride,

  D                  G

From every mountain side

 G    D  A7  D

Let freedom ring.





My native country, thee,

Land of the noble tree,

Thy name I love.

I love the rocks and hills,

The woods and tempied hills:

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.





Our fathers' God, the Thee,

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing.

Long may our land be bright,

With freedom's holy light:

Protect us by Thy might,

Great God, our King!









God save our gracious king

God save our noble king

God save the king

Send him victorious happy and glorious

Long to reign over us

God save the king



�Yankee Doodle

 G                     D7    G           D7

Yankee Doodle went to town ariding on a pony

  G             C               D7            G

Stuck a feather in his cap and called it Macaroni

 C                         G

Yankee Doodle keep it up, Yankee Doodle dandy

 C                               G        D7       G

Mind the music and the step and with the girls be handy





Father and I went down to camp along with Captain Gooding

And there we saw the men and boys as thick as hasty puding

Yankee Doodle keep it up, Yankee Doodle dandy

Mind the music and the step and with the girls be handy





There was Captain Washington upon a slapping stallion

Agiving orders to his men, I guess there was a million

Yankee Doodle keep it up, Yankee Doodle dandy

Mind the music and the step and with the girls be handy

�Italiano

	            d                          a

	Lasciatemi cantare con la chitarra in mano

	               E7                 a

	Lasciatemi cantare sono un italiano.





             a

Buongiorno Italia gli spaghetti al dente

         a

E un partigiano come presidente

       a

Con l'autoradio sempre nella mano destra

      a              E7

E un canarino sopra la finestra.

             E7

Buongiorno Italia con i tuoi artisti

             E7

Con troppa Americana sui manifesti

        E7

Con le canzoni, con amore, con il cuore

          E7                a

Con piu donne; sempre meno suore.

             C

Buongiorno Italia buongiorno Maria

               a

Con gli occhi pieni di malinconia

            E7                         a

Buongiorno Dio, lo sai che ci sono anch'io.





	               d                       a

	Lasciatemi cantare con la chitarra in mano

	               E7                      a

	Lasciatemi cantare una canzone piano piano

	               d                    a

	Lasciatemi cantare perche ne sono fiero

	             E7                  a

	Sono un italiano, un italiano vero.





Buongiorno Italia che non si spaventa e

Con la crema da barba alla menta

Con un vestio gessato sul blu

E la moviola la domenica in TV,

Buongiorno Italia col caffe` risentretto

Le calze nuove nel primo casetto

Con la bandiera in tintoria

E una seicento giu di carozzeria.

Buongiorno Italia buongiorno Maria

Con gli occhi pieni di malinconia

Buongiorno Dio, lo sai che ci sono anch'io.
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