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20:th century boy





intro: E E E G E G E 
A

Ohhhhhhh!  

Friends say it's fine  Friends say it's good 





A—B  riff

Everybody says it's just like Robin Hood 

A

I walk like a rat  Crawl like a cat 

Sting like a bee 





A—B  riff

Babe I'm gonna be your man 

ref:







A


B




And it's plain to see
You were meant for me


E


D—E




Yeah, I'm your toy
Your 20th Century boy



D—E







20th Century boy, I wanna be your toy (x4)

riff: som intro

Friends say it's fine
Friends say it's good 

Everybody says it's just like Robin Hood 

Fly like a plane
Drive like a car 

Ball like a hound 
Babe I'm gonna be your man 

ref: 

Friends say it's fine 
Friends say it's good 

Everybody says it's just like Robin Hood 

I walk like a rat
Crawl like a cat 

Sting like a bee
Babe I'm gonna be your man 

ref:

solo: som vers

ref:x2 (en med bara trummor och sång)
outro 4 riff

T-Rex

All along the watchtower





C   A#   G#   C

There must be some kind of way out of here

Said the joker to the thief

There's too much confusion



F

I can't get no relief 

Buisness men they drink my wine

Plowmen dig my earth

None would ever compromise

Nobody of this world

No reason to get excited

The thief he kindly spoke

There are many here among us



  F

Who feel that life is but a joke

But you and I we've been through that

And this is not our place

So let us stop talking falsely now

The hour's getting late

All along the watchtower

Princess kept the view

While all the women came and went



F

Barefoot servants too

Outside in the cold distance

A wildcat did growl

Two riders were approaching

And the wind began to howl

All along the watchtower

All along the watchtower

All along the watchtower

Bob Dylan

A little less conversation
ref:

      E7                A7                    E7      A7



    A little less conversation, a little more action, please


    E7              A7              E7           A7



    All this aggravation ain't satisfactioning me




      E                      G







    A little more bite and a little less bark




      A                       D







    A little less fight and a little more spark




               E                      B7                  E7 A7


    Close your mouth and open up your heart and baby satisfy me


         E7          A7








    Satisfy me baby

    E7                       A7

    Baby close your eyes and listen to the music

    E7                        A7

    Drifting through a summer breeze

    E7                            A7

    It's a groovy night and I can show you how to use it

    E7                              A7

    Come along with me and put your mind at ease, hey

ref:










    E  (tacet)                         (Riff 2)

    Come on baby I'm tired of talking

    E  (tacet)                             (Riff 2)

    Grab your coat and let's start walking

    E

    Come on, come on  (Come on, come on)

    G

    Come on, come on  (Come on, come on)

    A

    Come on, come on   (Come on, come on)

    B7

    Don't procrastinate, don't articulate

    B7

    Girl it's getting late, gettin' upset waitin' around

ref:

    E  (tacet)                         (Riff 2)

    Come on baby I'm tired of talking .......

Elvis Presley

All right now

 A
D     A

There she stood in the street

Dadd4

D
  A
Smiling from her head to her feet,

       A

D A

I said Hey, what is this?''


     Dadd4       D

A

Now  baby, maybe she's in need of a kiss.

I said 'Hey, what's your name, baby,

maybe we can see things the same.

Now don't you wait or hesitate,

Let's move before they raise the parking rate.''

ref
A         G              D         A

All right now Baby, it's all right now

A         G              D         A

All right now Baby, it's all right now

I took her home to my place

Watching ev'ry move on her face,

She said ''Look, what's your game baby

are you tryin' to put in shame?''

I said ''slow, don't go so fast,

don't you think that love can last?''

She said ''Love, Lord above,

now you're tryin' to trick me in love.''

ref
All right now baby, it's all right now

All right now baby, it's all right now

Free

Back in the USSR





A                         D        C

Flew in from Miami Beach BOAC, didn't get to bed last 

   D

night

  A                       D               C

On the way a paperback was on my knee, man I had a 

             D

dreadful flight

ref:

D                  A  C

I'm back in the USSR  you don't know how lucky you 

   D

Are, boy

D               A            D      Eb       E 
Back in the USSR 

Been away so long I hardly knew the place, gee it's good to be back home

Leave it till tomorrow to unpack my case, honey disconnect the phone

ref: Back in the USSR(3X)

Brygga

A                        D

Well the Ukraine girls really knock me out, they

A

leave the west behind

   D   F#m/C#          Am/C           B7

And Moscow girls make me sing and shout

    E7                           D7
That Georgia's always on my-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-

    A
mind 

solo: som vers

ref:


Brygga

Show me round your snow peaked mountains way down south, take me to your daddy's farm

Let me hear you balalaikas ringing out, come and keep your comrade warm

ref:
 + solo + ref:


Beatles

Before you accuse me





Gitarr intro

E


A

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

E

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

A

You say I'm spending money on another woman,

B

you're taking money from someone else.

I called your mama 'bout three or four nights ago.

I called your mama 'bout three or four nights ago.

Your mama said, "Son, 

Don't call my daughter no more."

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

You say I'm spending money on another woman,

you're taking money from someone else.

Solo munspel
Come on back home, baby; try my love one more time.

Come on back home, baby; try my love one more time.

You know if things don’t suit you, 

I think I lose my mind.

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

You say I'm spending money on another woman,

you're taking money from someone else.

Solo gitarr

slut
Eric Clapton

Boom boom





 

G
Boom, boom, boom, boom.

I'm gonna shoot you right down,

Knock you off of your feet,

And take you home with me.

Put you in my house.

Boom, boom, boom, boom.

Boom, boom, boom, boom.

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

I love to see you strut

When you're walking to me.

When you're talking to me,

That knocks me out.
Solo i A
Boom, boom, boom, boom.

You know I like it like that,

The way you baby-talk,

Oh and the way that you walk.

You know it knocks me right down,

Knocks me off of my feet.

Boom, boom, boom, boom.

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Oh, oh, oh, oh.

How, how, how, how.

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Now, now, now, now.
John Lee Hooker

Born to be wild






intro: E/Em

Em

Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway

Lookin' for adventure

In whatever comes our way

ref 1:







G      A
           E





Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen




G         A          E





Take the world in a love embrace




G    A           E
                    G   A         E


Fire all of the guns at once and explode into space

Em

I like smoke and lightnin'

Heavy metal thunder

Wrestlin' with the wind

And the feelin' that I'm under

ref 1:

ref 2:

        E






Like a true nature's child




        G






We were born, born to be wild



   A                       G              Em


We could climb so high, I never wanna die


E          D     E    D




Born to be wild





E          D     E    D




Born to be wild

Solo 8 takter

Trumbreak 1 takt (från början)

Steppenwolf

Cocaine







E E D E E D

If you wanna hang out you've got to take her out, cocaine. 

If you wanna get down, down on the ground, cocaine. 

ref:


E
D
C
B

She don't 
lie, she don't 
lie, she don't 
lie 


Cocaine! 

If you got bad news, you wanna kick them blues, cocaine. 

When your day is done and you wanna run, cocaine. 

ref:






If your thing is gone and you wanna ride on, cocaine. 

Don't forget this fact, you can't get it back, cocaine. 

ref:






solo

ref:






Eric Clapton

Come together






C7+9

Here come old flat top, He come grooving up slowly,

C7+9

He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller 


G7



He got  Hair down to his knee;  

F7

Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football

He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola

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

One thing I can tell you is you got to be free

     Am         G5   F5  G5
C7+9

Come Together, Right now, over me
He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot

He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker

He got feet down below his knee

Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease 

Come together, right now,  over me
He roller coaster, he got early warning

He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter

He say, " One and one and one is three."

Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see 

Come together, Right now, over me 3x slut

Beatles
Crosstown traffic






C#7#9



    F#7

You jump in front of my car when you, you know all the time, that a

C#7#9



 F#7

Ninety mi-les an hour girl is the speed I drive

Bm7


E7b9

You tell me it's al-right,you don't mind a little pain

Am7


 G#7b5

You say you just want me to take you for a drive

ref:

You're just like






C#7#9


    F#7




Crosstown traffic) so hard to get through to you


C#7#9



    F#7



(Crosstown traffic) I don't need to run over you


C#7#9







Crosstown traffic) all you do is slow me down




Bsus4






and I'm trying to get to the other side of town

C#7#9


   F#7

I'm not the only soul who's accused of hit and run

C#7#9




F#7

Tyre tracks all across your back I can (heh) I can see you had your fun


B7#9


E7b9

But ah, darlin' can't you see my signals turn from green to red

A7#9



G7#b5

and with you I see a traffic jam straight up ahead

Stick G

ref 2x

Jimi Hendrix

Day tripper






intro riff 1 (x2) + riff 1 + riff 2

E7

Got a good reason, for taking the easy way out

A7                 E7

Got a good reason, for taking the easy way out

          F#

She was a day____ tripper, one way ticket yeah

           A7     G#7          C#               B

It took me so____ long to find out, and I found out

She's a big teaser, she took me half the way there

She's a big teaser, she took me half the way there

She's a day tripper, one way ticket, yeah

It took me so long to find out, and I found out

Tried to please her, but she only played one night stands

Tried to please her, but she only played one night stands

She was a day tripper, Sunday driver, yeah

It took me so long to find out, and I found out

Outro 4 riff

Beatles
Drive my car






intro Am7  D 4x  tacet

Am7             D

Asked a girl what she wanted to be

Am7             D

And she said baby, can't you see

Am7              D

I want to be famous, a star on the screen

Em                 Em7+

But you can do something in between

ref:

F#m7             
D

Baby you can drive my car

F#m7                  D

Yes I'm gonna be a star

F#m7                  D

Baby you can drive my car

F#m7       Em7+               D      A     D   A

And baby I love you

Am7             D

I told that girl that my prospects were good

Am7             D

And she said baby, it's understood

Am7              D

Working for peanuts is all very fine

Em                 Em7+

But I can show you a better time

ref:

 
beep beep trummor fortsätter

A G E D C    

solo: dubbla verser,
                                              E    G    A

I told that girl that I could start right away

                                       C    C    A

And she said listen babe I've got something to say

                                       C     C

I got no car and it's breakin' my heart

Em             Em7        Em7+

But I've got a driver and that's a start

G F D C# C E F F# x4

outro

Beatles
Glorious




Intro:  
Am F C G   Am F C G

E

      E7

 Here she comes with a master plan

E

      E7

 and I'm starting to loose control

E

         E7

 here she comes to this trash of man

E

   E7

 and I'm ready to taste it all... when

 Am  F  C  G              Am

 sheeeeeeee's bringing me in


      F

 checking me out


    C    G

 making me Glorious

Am F E

E                       E7

 here she comes like a brand new day

E

  E7

 belly dancing across the room

E                    E7

 in the moonlight I watch her sway

E

    E7


 E          E7

 to her rhythm I'll go as groom... with grace... tonight...

 Am  F  C  G              Am

 sheeeeeeee's bringing me in


      D

 checking me out


    F   G

 making me Glorious

E

 well...  here she comes... now...

 Am  F  C  G              Am

 sheeeeeeee's bringing me in


      F

 checking me out


    C    G

 making me Glorious

 Am  F  C  G
          Am

 sheeeeeeee's bringing me in


    D


 turning me on

             F   G

 making me Glorious

Am F C G   Am D F G

Andreas Johnson 

Hard to handle






Intro: Trummor + riff (B B D# E F# E D# E D# B)
B

Baby here I am 

I'm the man on the scene 

I can give you what you want 

But you gotta' come home with me 

I have got some good old lovin' 

And I got some more in store 

When I get through throwin' it on you 

You gotta' come back for more 

ref:

F#







Boys and things that come by the dozen

 

That ain't nothin' but drugstore lovin'

 

B tacet






Pretty little thing let me light your candle

 

'Cause mama I'm so hard to handle now

 

Yes I am 

| D E  | A E B |

Action speaks louder than words 

And I'm a man of great experience 

I know you've got another man 

But I can love you better than him 

Take my hand don't be afraid 

I'm gonna prove every word I say 

I'm advertising love for free 

So you can place your ad with me 

ref:




| A E B | A E B | A E B | A E B |

     Yeah     hard to handle now 
oh baby

Vers 1 

ref:




| A E B | A E B | A E B | A E B |

     Yeah     hard to handle now 
oh yeah yeah
solo

ref:




| A E B | A E B | A E B | A E B |

     Yeah     hard to handle now 
oh yeah 

solo
| A E B | A E B | A E B | A E B |

Otis Redding/Black Crowes

The Hippy, Hippy Shake

             A7 E  A7  B7

For goodness sake I got the hippy hippy shake

Yeah, I've got to shake I got the hippy hippy shake

E A7 E B7 A7 E B7 

I can't sit still with the hippy hippy shake

Yeah I get my fill now with the hippy hippy shake

Yeah it's in the bag, the hippy hippy shake

ref

Well now you shake it to the left you shake it to the right

You do the hippy shake shake with all of your might

Oh baby, yeah, come on and shake

Oh it's in the bag, the hippy hippy shake

ref

Oh the hippy hippy shake

Oh the hippy hippy shake
Chan Romero

Hold on I'm comin





intro: G   Bb   C   G

                G7

Now don't you  ever be sad

                                             C7

Lean on me when times get bad When the day  comes  

I know you're down in a river of trouble and ready to drown  

       G     Bb            C      G 

Hold  on I'm  comin' Hold  on I'm  comin'  

    G7 

On  my way your lover and if you get cold I'll be your cover  

 C7 

 Never have to worry 'cause I'm here  

Don't need to suffer baby 'cause I'm near  

       G     Bb            C      G



Hold  on I'm  comin' Hold  on I'm  comin'


       G     Bb            C      G



Hold  on I'm  comin' Hold  on I'm  comin'

C7                                          Bb 

Reach out to me for satisfaction yeah look,  call my name now  

     C7    D7 

for quick  reaction eh eh eh yeah  

G F Bb C G Bb C G

           G7 

Now don't  you ever feel sad Lean on me when times get bad  

              C7 

When the day  comes and you're down  

In a river of trouble and you might drown  

       G     Bb            C      G



Hold  on I'm  comin' Hold  on I'm  comin'


       G     Bb            C      G



Hold  on I'm  comin' Hold  on I'm  comin'


       G     Bb            C      G



Hold  on I'm  comin'

Why don't you hold on I'm comin'  

I'm about to save you  

Sam & Dave

Hush







B*

Huh two three ha...

Ab Eb Bb F C

Na na na na na na na na na (2x)

C

Well, got a silly little girl, she's on my mind

No doubt about it, she looks so fine

She's the best girl that I ever had

Except that she's gonna make me feel so sad

Ab Eb Bb F C

Na na na na na na na na na (2x)

ref:

C      F            Bb





Hush, hush, I thought I heard you calling my name now


Hush, hush, You broke my heart but that was a dream now

Hush, hush, I thought I heard you call my name now


Hush, hush, you broke my heart but that was a dream now.

C7#9

Early in the morning,

Late in the evening

Oh, you gotta believe me, honey

I never was a-dreaming

[image: image1.jpg]



ref:
C7#9

Early in the morning

and late in the evening

Narayan 

Na na na na na na na na na (3x)

Kula Shaker(Deep Purple)

I Can Jive





But nearly 20 years ago

I heard this thing called rock n´ roll

It hit me right between the eyes

It left me almost paralyzed

I bought me records by the school

And even then I wanted more

I taught myself to really jive

I sure did get it organized

I can jive

I can jive

I can jive

I can jive

I practiced every single day

And soon to everyone’s despair

I left that mirror on the wall

And tied my legs down and my soul

Those chicks just couldn’t believe their eyes

I’m sure I heard a million sighs

I must have danced with every girl

Who needs a diamond ring and pearls

I can jive          

I can jive

I can jive

I can jive

Repetera ref

Solo -> Break

I can jive - trummor x 4

I can jive - add bas

I can jive - add alla

Slut i ½ tempo.

I shot the sheriff
Gm                             

I shot the sheriff 

 Cm                    Gm

But I didn't shoot no deputy, oh no, oh

 Gm                             

I shot the sheriff 

 Cm                    Gm

But I didn't shoot no deputy, oh no, oh Yeah 

      Eb   Dm7          Gm

Yeah, all around in my home town

         Eb        Dm7      Gm

They're tryin' to track me down, yeah

     Eb                Dm7            Gm

They say they want to bring me in guilty 

         Eb           Dm7 Gm

For the killing of a deputy 

         Eb        Dm7 Gm

For the life of a deputy

But I say:

Oh, now, now      Read it in the news

ref
Sheriff John Brown always hated me 

For what I don't know 

And every time that I plant a seed

He said "kill it, before it grows"

He said "kill it, before it grows" 

ref
Freedom came my way one day 

And I started out of town there 

All of a sudden I see sheriff John Brown

Aiming to shoot me down

So I shot, I shot him down 

And I say, hey

ref
Reflexes got the better of me

And what must be, must be 

Every day the bucket goes to the well

But one day the bottom will drop out 

Yes, one day the bottom will drop out 

But I say,

I shot the sheriff 

But I did not shoot the deputy

I shot the sheriff 

But I did not shoot the deputy

Joker







intro: G C D C
Some people call me the space cowboy, yeah

Some call me the gangster of love

Some people call me Maurice

'Cause I speak of the pompitous of love

People talk about me, baby

Say I'm doin' you wrong, doin' you wrong

Well, don't you worry, baby, don't worry

'Cause I'm right here, right here, right here, right here at home

ref 1:







G

C





I'm a picker,
I'm a grinner




G


C




I'm a lover and 
I'm a sinner




G
C
  D  C





I'm a joker, I'm a smoker I'm a midnight toker


I sure don't want to hurt no one

You're the cutest thing that I ever did see

I really love your peaches, wanna shake your tree

Lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey all the time

Ooo-eee baby, I'll sure show you a good time

ref 2:

'Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I get my lovin' on the run

People keep talking about me, baby………

You're the cutest thing I ever did see……

ref 2 + ref 1





Steve Miller Band

Jumpin' Jack Flash






A 
A7sus4
 A
 A7sus4 

A 
A7sus4 

A 
A7sus4 

I was  born in a  crossfire hurricane     

And I howled at my ma in the drivin' rain  

  C   G    D 

      A 

But it's  all right now, in fact it's a  gas  

  C   G    D 


 A 

But it's  all right, Jumpin' Jack Flash is a  gas, gas, gas  

I was raised by a toothless bearded hag  

I was schooled with a strap right across my back  

But its all right.....  

solo

Lite lugnare spel
I was drowned, I was washed up and left for dead  

I fell down to my feet & I saw they bled  

I frowned at the crumbs of a crust of bread.

I was crowned with a spike right thru my head.
But it's  all right

2x ref
Rolling Stones

Keep on runnin'






Basintro  



E  E  E

A



 E

Keep on runnin'
Keep on hidin'

         F#    

       D

One fine day I'm gonna be the one



A

    D

To make you understand
Oh yeah



   A    

E  E  E
I'm gonna be your man


  A



 E

Keep on runnin'
Runnin' from my arms

          F#

       D

One fine day I'm gonna be the one



A

    D

To make you understand
Oh yeah



   D



I'm gonna be your man

 E   F   F#

Hey hey hey

Everyone is talkin' about me

 E

Makes me feel so bad

 E   F   F#

Hey hey hey

Everyone is laughing at me

 E

Makes me feel so sad

intro riff  solo


E  E  E

  A



 E

Keep on runnin'
Runnin' from my arms

          F#

       D

One fine day I'm gonna be the one



A

    D

To make you understand
Oh yeah



   D




I'm gonna be your man

E   F   F#

Hey hey hey

Everyone is talkin' about me

 E

Makes me feel so bad

 E   F   F#

Hey hey hey

Everyone is laughing at me

 E

Makes me feel so sad


  A



 E

E  E  E
Keep on runnin'
Runnin' from my arms etc.
Spencer Davis group

Knock on wood




intro x 2

I don't want to lose you, this good thing, that I got, ‘cause if I do I will surely, surely lose a lot.

’Cause your love is better, than any love I know.

It's like thunder and lightning, the way you love me is frightening.

You better knock (break) - on wood (intro), baby uuh, uh-uh-uh- uh-uuh, baby uuh, uh-uh. 

I'm not superstitious about ya, but I can't take no chance.

I got me spinnin', baby, you know I'm in a trance.

'Cause your love is better, than any love I know.

It's like thunder and lightning, the way you love me is frightening

You better knock (break) - on wood (intro), baby uuh, uh-uh-uh- uh-uuh, baby uuh, uh-uh.

It's no secret about it, that woman is my loving cup

'Cause she sees to it, that I get enough

Just one touch from here, you know it means so much

It's like thunder and lightning, the way you love me is frightening

You better knock (break) - on wood (intro), baby uuh, uh-uh-uh- uh-uuh, baby uuh, uh-uh-uh.

BRYGGA (break, dr, fill in ad lib)

You better knock-knock-knock on wood………. Ad lib.

intro =SLUT
Kung i baren






Intro riff

A


   D

Fast man saknar allt av värde varje månad den 24.e

            A

  E

men i samma stund som lönen går att nå

            A                      D             H

ska de genast ut och handlas hela klädskåpet förvandlas

            A             F#m       C#

och sen man svurit aldrig mera äta nudlar i från Tokyo

        D                                       E

nu ska hela ens gång ut på en sväng och sätta sprätt på varje peng

ref: 

                A       D            A                D

Då finns det ingen som tar en man e kung kung kung i baren

       C#             F#m               D             E      

om de e något som man verkligen vet den 25:e smäller det           

                A       D            A                D

Då finns det ingen som tar en man e kung kung kung i baren          

     C#            F#m                        D     E        A

de e värt och leva fattig ett tag om man får vara kung för en dag

riff  D A   E D A
A


 D

Man vaknar samma måndag med obeskrivlig vånda

    A


E

å festat upp varenda liten slant

    A                      
      D             H

förträngt varenda räkning därför hotas utav vräkning

       A               F#m           C#

å för ens ha råd till hyran tvingas sätta stereon i pant

        D                                  E

(om huvet e tömt,läget förglömt,) e de på löningsdagen glömt

ref:





  D                    E                  A

Hit me 10 pepparshots starköl nötter och chips

   D                          E              D

fixar du det djävligt fort så blir de mycke tips

ref x 2 ritardando:




Magnus Uggla

Las Vegas

Bass intro:
D#m
C#
B
Bb
x3

B
Bb
D#m

I've got a room here at the Mandalay Bay 

I take a shower then I'm on my way 

I bring a friend if someone picks a fight 

Here in Las Vegas tonight 

It's close to midnight when I hit the strip 

The maiden voyage on my Vegas trip 

The night is young, and everything's alright 

Here in Las Vegas tonight 

Bridge:

B
                C#

Dancing girls, and cabarets 

F#                                    B

You can spend your money in a million ways 

E

Let's have a ball, 


            Bb

The winner takes it all 

Ref
D#m

In Las Vegas 

       G#m

In the neon lights 

C#
                 A#

You'll be a star, if you do it right 

D#m
      G#m
   B7
          Bb

In Las Vegas, wooo~~ you'd better hold on tight 

In Las Vegas 

Can't believe your eyes 

Your luck can turn in a throw of a dice 

In Las Vegas, you'd better hold on tight 

Here in Las Vegas tonight 

I'm leaving with a million-dollar-smile 

The hotel manager can check my file 

And Fred, the limo driver is asking polite 

Leaving in Las Vegas tonight 

Play the refrain many times...

Martin Stenmarck

Let me entertain you





G   B   C

Hell is gone and Heaven's here

There's nothing left for you to fear

Shake your arse come over here

Now scream

I'm a burning effigy

Of everything I used to be

Your my rock of empathy my dear

ref:





So come on let me entertain you


Let me entertain you

Life's too short for you to die

So grab yourself an alibi

Heaven knows your mother lied

Mon Cher

Seperate your rights from wrongs

come and sing a different song

Kettles on so don't be long

Mon Cher

ref:

Look me up in the Yellow Pages

I will be your rock of ages

Your see through fads and your crazy phases

Yeah

Little Bo-Peep has lost his sheep

He popped a pill and fell asleep

The dew is wet but the grass is sweet

My Dear

Your mind gets burned

with the habits you learned

but we're the generation that's gotta be heard

Your tired of your teachers and your schools a drag


   break

you're not 
going to end up like your Mum and Dad

ref:

He may be good he may be outta sight

but he can't be here so come around tonight

Here is the place where the feeling grows

you've gotta get high before you taste the lows

ref: x2

Robbie Williams

Oh boy






Intro:  F, Gm, C x4     genom hela låten vers som refräng

Oh boy! Vilket vackert väder, solen skiner idag 

Oh boy! Inga tunga kläder behövs och det gillar jag 

Så opp och hoppa det är sol idag

Och en sån dag kan man inte ligga och dra

Nej lämna idet och häng med mej ut

För sommarn´ kommer nu är vintern slut

Oh boy! Hör på fågelsången, dom sjunger så man blir yr

Oh boy! Här på trädgårdsgången, går vägen till ett äventyr

Tänk nu på att man kan bli så glad av allt ljust, blommor och av gröna blad

Och va med dej å kommer hem igen, från glömda drömmar och till sommaren  Oh

boy!

Mellanspel:  F, Gm, C x4

Oh boy! Vilka glada toner, det rycker å spritter i mej

Oh boy! Tusen millioner kramar vill jag ge dej

Ja tänk dej att det kan va så lätt ibland, så enkelt som å sträcka ut en

hand

Å torka gruset av en barnakind, å känna värmen från en sommarvind

Oh boy! Sicken skänk från ovan det är å leva ida´

Oh boy! Rena gudagåvan, är det konstigt att man är gla´

För solen skiner och du är här, å jorden spinner i sin himlasfär

Å faktiskt när man mår på detta vis, är världen nära på ett paradis

Oh boy!

Oh boy! Oh boy! Oh boy! Oh boy!

Vilket vackert väder

Oh boy!       Oh boy!       Oh boy!     Oh boy!  

Oh boy! Vilket vakert väder, solen skiner idag

Oh boy! Inga tunga kläder behövs och det gillar jag

Oh boy! Hör på fågelsången, dom sjunger så man blir yr

Oh boy! Här på trädgårdsgången, går vägen till ett äventyr

Peps Persson

Proud Mary






intro  C A C A C A G F G D

D

Left a good job in the city,

workin for the man every night and day and

I never lost one minute of sleepin'

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been

ref:







        A                             Bm



Big wheel a-keep on turnin' Proud Mary keep on burnin'

D







Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river 

D

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans,

But I never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.

ref:
C A C A C A G F G D

solo

D

If you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,

you don't have to worry,

cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.

ref: 2x
outro: C A C A C A G F G D

CCR

Puss







intro D6 lick | A7 6 takter

A7

Behöver inga knep för att få mig me´
Behöver bara säga till, för att få mig dit du vill
D7

Skönhet är inget att bry sig om
A7

Ett ord från din söta mun ska visa vad det handlar om

ref:







E7







Du får gärna vara ful och utan deg




D7







Men hellre ful och utan fel





E7







Jag ställer inga hårda och speciella krav



D7



D6



Nej, jag blir nöjd med bara en puss

A7 6 takter
Om du flyttar din högra hand till emellan mina ben
Du behöver inte nämna namn, det är inte intressant
Vad din mamma sa´eller vad du gör med mig idag
Det rusar i din unga kropp, en maskin utan stopp

ref: 

A7 6 takter
solo: munspel

ref: x2

D6 avsluta med smackande

Prince/Docenterna

Ring Ring







intro:  D
D




    G

I  was sitting by the phone,   I was waiting all alone

D

Baby by myself and sit and wait and wonder about you.

D

It's a dark and dreary night, seems like nothing's going 

G

right.







D

Won't you tell me honey how can I go on here without you.

A

Yes I'm down and feeling blue, and I don't know what to do, oh

ref:







D                                           A7


Ring   Ring   why don't you give me a call



                                         D



Ring   Ring  the happiest sound of them all.



D                                             A7


Ring   Ring  I stare at the phone on the wall.


         Em






And I sit all alone impatiently, won't you please


Understand the need in me, so




A7                                       D



Ring   Ring   why don't you give me a call
A7                                       D



Ring   Ring   why don't you give me a call
I was here and now you're gone, hey did I do something wrong?  I just can't believe that I could be so badly mistaken.

Was it me or was it you, tell me are we really through? 

Won't you hear me cry and will you know that my heart is breaking.  Please forgive and then forget, or maybe darling maybe yet…

ref:






|D C G | D D C D|

+ Ring   Ring   why don't you give me a caaaaaaaaaaall. 

ABBA

Sweet home Alabama


D
C
G


       Big w
heels keep on 
turning 


D
C
G


       Carry me 
home to see my 
kin. 


D
C
G


       Singing 
songs about the 
southland 


D
C
G


       I miss'ole' '
bamy once again(and I think it's a sin) 

Well, I heard Mister Young sing about her 

Well, I heard ole Neil put her down. 

Well, I hope Neil Young will remember, 

A southern man don't need him around anyhow 

ref:

Sweet home Alabama, 

Where the skies are so blue,

Sweet home Alabama,
Lord, I'm coming home to you. 







F
C
D

In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor B
oo h
oo h
oo ! 

Now we all did what we could do. 

Now Watergate does not bother me. 

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth) 

ref: 

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers 

And they've been known to pick a tune or two 

Lord they get me off so much 

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue 

Now how about you? 

ref: 

Lynyrd Skynyrd

Unchain my heart 

Intro  ad lib

Am                Dm               Am

Unchain my heart, baby let me be

                 F7            E7+9        Am basintro
cause you don't care, help me, set me free

           Am

Unchain my heart, baby let me go

                 Dm / Dm6                           Am

unchain my heart, cause you don't love me no more

Dm                   Am   

everytime I call you on the phone

Dm                        Am

some fellow tells me that you're not at home

     F7    E7(+5)+9          Am

unchain my heart, set me free

Unchain my heart (unchain my heart), baby let me be

unchain my heart (unchain my heart), cause you don't care about me

you got me sewed up like a narrow case

but you let my love go to waste

unchain my heart, set me free

Am             Dm                     Am

I'm under your spell, like a man in a trance, oh yeah

                Dm                               E7(+5)+9

oh but you know damn well, that I don't stand a chance

Unchain my heart (unchain my heart), let me go my way

unchain my heart (unchain my heart), you worry me night and day

why lead me through a life of misery

when you don't care a bag of beans for me

unchain my heart, oh please, let me be

Solo på vers

Am                   Dm                                  Am

I'm under your spell, just like a man in a trance, baby

                         Dm                                         E7(+5)+9 

but you know damn well, that I don't stand a chance

Please take my heart (unchain my heart), let me go my way

unchain my heart (unchain my heart), you were mean that day

why lead me through a life of misery

when you don't care a bag of beans for me

unchain my heart, oh please, set me free 

Outro Am    Dm    Am    F7    E7+9    Am

Joe Cocker

Walkin´ thru the park 

      F

I´m going out walkin´, walkin´ down thru the park

      Bb                                                  F

I´m going out walkin´, walkin´ down thru the park

                 C                                      Bb

I´m gonna walka in yhe moonlight 

                                    F FBbHC C7+9                                

Walka til´ the night is dark

I´m going out walkin´, walkin´ down on the street

I´m going out walkin´, walkin´ down on the street

I´m gonna walk a red silent because I

Know she can´t beat

Mellan

F  H7  Bb

F7  Eb7  Db7  C7  H7  Bb

Solo jojje style
I´m going out walkin, walkin´down the avenue

I´m going out walkin, walkin´down the avenue

I´m gonna walka so long til´ she

Don´t know what to do

G

Solo munspel

Muddy Waters
Sommarnatt




G G Am Am C C G G
Rosa lack och kromad list i '59års modell

Jag öser på för fullt i stan som en 50-talsrebell

Jag sveper över landsvägar ja jag 

sveper genom natten

Och tar det cool till kvällens sound med en 

säker hand på ratten.

ref:
Sommarnatt, när jag svävar fram i mörkret, aha

Sommarnatt, det ger en skön hiway feeling

Sommarnatt, när jag glider fram på gatan, aha

Sommarnatt i min jättemaskin.

De' e' en ganska enkel sak att få en brud till att åka me'

En enda liten kort signal ja där, ligger de flesta i lä

I stadens vilda nattrafik ja där

trivs jag allra bäst

Där gäller bara hålligång och ve msom

hörs och låter mest.

ref
solo på introt

Rosa lack och kromad list i '59års modell

Jag öser på för fullt i stan som en 50-tals rebell

refräng x 3  nr 2 bara trummor
Tush







E A B
I been up, I been down.

Take my word, my way around.

I ain't askin' for much.

I said, Lord, take me downtown,

I'm just lookin' for some tush.

I been bad, I been good,

Dallas, Texas, Hollywood.

I ain't askin' for much.

I said, Lord, take me downtown,

I'm just lookin' for some tush.

solo

Take me back way back home,

not by myself, not alone.

I ain't askin' for much.

I said, Lord, take me downtown,

I'm just lookin' for some tush.
Solo
Long train running





D

Gather round the corner

Half a mile from here

See the long train run

And you'll watch em disappear

Without love, where would you be now

Without love.

I know I saw Miss Lucy

Down along the tracks

She lost her home and her family

And she won't be coming back,

Without love, where would you be now

Without love.

Well the Illinois Central,

And the Southern Central Freight,

Gotta keep on pushin momma,

Ya know they're runnin late

Without love, where would you be now

Without love.

The pistons keep on turnin',

And the wheels go round and round.

And the steel rails lie cold and hard,

On the mountains they go round

Without love, where would you be now

Without love
Hey Joe






C G D A E EE7 E:

Hey Joe, where you goin' with that gun in your hand

Hey Joe, I said where ya goin' with that gun in your hand

I'm goin' down to shoot my old lady now

You know I caught her messin' 'round with another man

I'm goin' down to shoot my old lady

You know I caught her messin' 'round with another man

Huh, and that ain't to cool

Hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down

You shot her down down

Hey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down

You shot her down to the ground

Yes, I did, I shot her

You know I caught her messin' 'round, messin' 'round town

Yes, I did, I shot her

You know I caught my old lady messin' 'round the town

And I gave her the gun, I shot her

Hey Joe, where you gonna run to now

Where you gonna run to

Hey Joe, I said, where you gonna run to now

Where you, where you gonna go

Well dig it

I'm goin' way down south

Way down Mexico way, alright

I'm goin' way down south

Way down where I can be free

Ain't no one gonna find me

Ain't no hangman gonna find me

He ain't gonna put a rope around me

You better believe it right now

Hey Joe, you better run on down
Keep on rockin’ in the free world




intro: Em D C x4

Em                     D C

Colours on the street

    Em                 D C

Red white and blue

       Em                    D C

People shufflin' their feet

       Em                      D C

People sleepin' in their shoes

              Em                  D    C

But there's a warnin' sign on the road ahead

          Em                           D           C

There's a lot of people sayin' we'd be better off dead

      Em                  D       C

Don't feel like Satan but I'm to them

     Em                  D      C

so I try to forget it anyway I can

ref:

G         D                        C  C Em x4

Keep on rockin’ in the free world
A7 x4 interleave A with A7      Em D C x4 

I see a girl in the night

With a baby in her hand

Under an old street light

Near a garbage can

Now she puts the kid away and she's gone to get a hit

She hates her life and what she's done to it

That's one more kid that will never go to school

Never get to fall in love never get to be cool

ref:
A7 x4 interleave A with A7      Em D C x4 

We got a thousand points of light

For the homeless man

We got a kinder gentler machine gun hand

Em D C utan sång

We got department stores and toilet paper

Got styrophone boxes for the ozone layer

Got a man of the people says keep hope alive

Got fuel to burn got roads to drive

ref:
A7 x4 interleave A with A7      Em D C x4
A whole lot of Rosie





Intro:  A C A D A C A 

A C A D A C A A A A A A

Want to tell you a story 

'Bout a woman I know 

When it comes to lovin' 

Ooo, she steals the show 

She ain't exactly pretty 

Ain't exactly small 

42-39-56 

You could say she's got it all 

Never had a woman 

Never had a woman like you 

Doin' all the things 

Doin' all the things you do 

Ain't no fairy story 

Ain't no skin and bones 

But you give it all you got 

Weighin' in at nineteen stone 

ref: F F F D D D| A A A AC G| G F# G F# G G#| A A A
You're a whole lotta woman

 

A whole lotta woman

 

A whole lotta Rosie

 

Whole lotta Rosie x 2

 

You're a whole lotta woman

 

(2a: Gives a whole lot of love) 

Only you can do it 

Do it to me all night long 

Only want to turn Only want to turn me on 

All through the night time 

Right around the clock 

To my suprise, eh 

Rosie never stop 

ref: 

Break 

ref:
AC/DC
Mecury blues




C

Well if I had money, tell you what I'd do

I'd go downtown, buy a Mercury or two

F                              C

Crazy bout a Mercury, Lord I'm crazy bout a Mercury

       Am                  G                    C

Gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up & down the road

Well the girl I loved, stole her from a friend

He got lucky stole her back again

She heard he had a Mercury, Lord she's crazy bout a Mercury

Gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up and down the road

Well hey now woman don't you look so fine

Drivin round in your Mercury 49

Crazy bout a Mercury, Lord I'm crazy bout a Mercury

I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up and down the road

Well my baby went out, she didn't stay long

Bought herself a Mercury come a-cruisin' home

Crazy bout a Mercury, yeah she's crazy bout a Mercury

I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up and down the road

C

Well if I had money, tell you what I'd do

C

I'd go downtown buy a Mercury or two

F                              C

Crazy bout a Mercury, Lord I'm crazy bout a Mercury

          Am                     G                     F

I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up and down the road

          Am                     G                     F

I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up and down the road

          Am                     G                     C

I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cruise it up and down the road.
Bringing out the Elvis




You're bringing out the Elvis in me

You're bringing out the Elvis in me

Just like a fossil

Frozen in time I could not move

My heart, my soul, my feet

Then you unearthed me

And put me in a hot pulsating groove

Now I'm a slave to the beat

You're bringing out the Elvis in me

Making my hips want to swing

You bring out the Elvis in me

Making me burst out and sing

When I'm with you

I never have to feel like a sardine

In a little metal can

I'm more like a wild shark

That travels in a pink limosuine, yeah

Yeah, together with my fans

You're bringing out the Elvis in me

Making my hips want to swing

You bring out the Elvis in me

Making me burst out and sing, oh yeah

People think I'm a silly fool

Because I think you are so nice and cool

And some people say

You're so square

But I don't care

You're bringing out the Elvis in me

You're bringing out the Elvis in me

You're bringing out the Elvis in me

Making my hips want to swing

You bring out the Elvis in me

Making me burst out and sing

You're bringing out the Elvis in me
Faith Hill

Tomas Ledin –mix





(Git+sång)

E                     H      A                               E

Dra ner rullgardinen, släck alla lampor som stör.

                            H       A                        E

Lägg dig ner och lyssna på stadens skrik utanför,

G#m             F#m         F#                     H

vänd dig om sakta och le, som bara du gör.

E                  A   F#m7          E

I natt är jag din, I natt är du min 


   A     F#m7   E

och ingen ska få ta natten ifrån oss.

Mellanspel (tr,bas,gitmelodi)

Nu är timmen slagen

det är slut på blickar och prat

jag bjuder dej min kropp

serverad på silverfat

allt som hörs i huset

är grannens TV-apparat

I natt är jag din, I natt är du min 

och ingen ska få ta natten ifrån oss… (häng på E takten ut)

Dsus -> D (samma tempo)

D                                 Asus

Inte ett moln , så lång ögat kan nå,

Em7                        G6         D

inte en droppe regn         på flera dar.

D                                  Asus

Med en glass i min mun    och i sandaler av plast

Em7                 G6         D

går jag i solen         och tänker på dig.

F#m7        Hm7   Asus                     D

Ljusblåa dagar,             seglar förbi.

                         Asus          G

Sommaren är kort

G                         D    (C#)  Hm7

Det mesta regnar bort

Hm7                Em7        G

Men nu är den här så ta för dig 

          D

Solen skiner i dag

D                        Asus       G

Hösten kommer snart 

G                                D    (C#)  Hm7

Det går med vindens fart

Hm7                   Em7      G    (rit)      D…

Så lyssna på mig, solen skiner      Kanske bara i dag 

(Git-boogie i G) G (sång+git)                D           C   G

Jag är tuff, jag är hård, glider fram som en Ford när jag kommer ner för gatan.

G                                                  D  C      G

Jag kallas för Smock, gillar knivhuggarrock o min idol, det är satan.

               D                       C  D                C  

Framför allt så trivs jag i mörka kvarter, där ingen varken hör eller ser.

       G

Där lyfter jag min arm och slår, (ohoh) några futtiga tior jag får (ohoh),

       Em                    C                H                              C             D             G

sen dansar jag hela natten, högt över land, högt över vatten, i knivhuggarrock.

G                                                                             D                   C           G

Dagarna är långa och timmarna många så jag har lärt mig att få tiden att gå.

G                                                                          D             C                  G

Vid närmsta butik jag står på utkik, och när det passar så snor jag som få.

              D                           C                            D                  C

Men det bästa är nog mina mörka kvarter, där ingen varken hör eller ser.

       G

Där lyfter jag min arm och slår (ohoh), några futtiga tior jag får (ohoh),

       Em                    C                 H                             C             D             G      G

sen dansar jag hela natten, högt över land, högt över vatten, i knivhuggarrock.

       Em                    C                 H                             C             D             G        

sen dansar jag hela natten, högt över land, högt över vatten, i knivhuggarrock.

GGGG# (forts samma boogie tempo E=Em)

AAAA / AACD / EEEE / EEGG# / AAAA / AACD / EEEE / EE hhh aaa

A(aaa osv) (tr)                    Em

Sensuella Isabella, 

                                           A

jag snurrar runt ditt finger

                                              Em

och trillar rakt ner i din fälla, 

när kärlekstelefonen ringer

C                                   C-D                A B7

du viskar hest i mitt öra,  vad ska vi göra

Em                   A                           H-C

Släck alla ljus, tänd på min kropp

C                D              Em   

gör vad du vill här på vågornas topp

 Em                          A                             H-C  

dansa på min mage, ryck mej i min svans

C         D         / Em   Em   G   G# /

säj inte nej, det här är vår chans

         A     CDEm   GG# A    CD/ Em / EmEm hhh aaa /     

Sensuella Isabella, Sensuella Isabella

A

Sensuella Isabella,

du sa a jag säjer b

det är för sent att avbeställa 

min erotiska sufflé

jag viskar artigt i ditt öra: får man förföra?

(Break)          Em                           H-C

Släck alla ljus, tänd på min kropp

gör vad du vill här på vågornas topp

dansa på min mage, ryck mej i min svans

säj inte nej, det här är vår chans

Sensuella Isabella, Sensuella Isabella

(½)    DC      H   A

Sensuella Isabellaaaa

Tr samma tempo

           D                              D/C

Jag tar flyget, till new york city

            D/H                                         D

lämnar Stockholm långt långt bakom mej

                                     D/C

Över molnen, vingarna glänser

            D/H                                    D

svävar framåt mellan himmel och hav

Bm             A                  G

De´ samma känsla som i rock´n roll

Bm             A            G      (break)

de´ samma oerhörda drag

(C)                D       A

Här kommer jag,

A         G                             

med en vrålande lust och med stålar i brallan

       D A              G                     (break)

Jag,         med en sugande otålig feeling 

                     på vingar av stål

Trintro (git CCCC)

Vi é på gång, vi é laddade, vi é tända

Vi é på gång, ikväll kan allting hända

CCCC x 2

C                             (AHC) Am                       B

Han är trött på sta´n,          det händer ingenting

F                                                        (CCC)

det mesta är sej likt här runtomkring

C                             (AHC) Am                       B

Veckan kryper fram,           helgen springer förbi

F                                                           G…

samma snack varje dag om att göra sej fri

           Am       Dm          Em         (EGG#)

Just nu vill jag leva, just nu

       Am           Dm          Em

Just nu vill jag känna, just nu

            Am               (Dm)       

Känna luften i mina lungor

           Am             (Dm)

Känna blodet som pulserar

           Am               (Dm)

Känna ljuset i mina ögon

           Am           (Dm)         

Känna tiden som passerar

CCCC x 2

Han vill dra iväg, kanske ner till Paris 

och hitta äventyret på något vis

Inte sitta här, på sta´ns konditori

och låta tankarna bara fladdra förbi

Just nu vill jag leva, just nu

Just nu vill jag känna, just nu

Känna luften i mina lungor 

Känna blodet som pulserar 

Känna ljuset i mina ögon 

Känna tiden som passerar 

            Am               Dm

Känna luften i mina lungor (just nu)

            Am            Dm

Känna blodet som pulserar (just nu)

            C                  F

Känna ljuset i mina ögon (just nu)

           G/C                         FF…….

Känna tiden som passerar (just nu)

Just nu vill jag leva, just nu 

Just nu vill jag känna, just nu




Ab   - 466544 


Bb   - 113331 


F     -133211 


Eb   - 668886


C    - 335553 


C7#9 - x3234x


B* -   151517xxx
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