
 

 



 

 

Notfall - Akkord C5 
Bei allen Liedern, die mit diesem Symbol markiert sind, 
passt der Akkord C5 über den kompletten Song. 

4 Akkorde für ein Halleluja 

1 = Zeigefinger, 2 = Mittelfinger, 3 = Ringfinger, 4 = kleiner Finger 

Stimmanleitung für die Ukulele 

Die Ukulele sieht zwar aus wie eine Gitarre, wird aber teilweise anders 
gestimmt. Am schnellsten geht es natürlich mit unserem Clip-On  
Tuner. Einfach an den Kopf klemmen und in wenigen Augenblicken ist 
die Ukulele startklar. 

Falls du keinen Tuner zur Hand hast, kannst du deine Uke natürlich 
auch nach Gehör stimmen, wofür du einen Referenzton brauchst.  
(z.B. von einem anderen Instrument oder einer Stimmgabel). 

So wird eine Ukulele gestimmt: 

Die 1. Saite (von oben betrachtet die Unterste) wird bei der klassi-
schen G-C-E-A Stimmung auf A gestimmt. Die 2. Saite sollte nun, 
wenn du sie am fünften Bund greifst, genauso klingen wie die 1. Saite. 
Schlag sie an ohne zu greifen und du hörst ein E. Genauso machst du 
es mit der Saite 3., nur dass hier das E im vierten Bund zu hören ist. 
Auf der 4. Saite bekommst du ein G, wenn du im zweiten Bund auf A 
stimmst. 
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C C G F  
C  C G F  
 
 
 
C                 G                             F                      G                          
      All the      small things      True care       truth brings  
C                 G                             F                      G                          
     I'll take     one lift                  Your ride        best trip  
C                 G                             F                      G                          
     Always      I know                   You'll be       at my show  
C                       G                             F                G                          
    Watching       waiting                  Commiserating  
 
 
 
 
C                                             G  
Say it ain't so, I will not go  
                               F                         C  
Turn the lights off, carry me home  
C  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
G                               F  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
C  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
G                               F  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
 
 
 
 
C  C  G  F  
C  C  G  F  
 
 
 
C                         G                              F                               G               
       Late night,     come home        Work sucks,       I know  
C                              G                       F                  G                                                     
        She left me roses by the stairs, surprises let me know she cares  
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C                                                  G  
      Say it ain't so, I will not go  
                               F                        C  
Turn the lights off, carry me home  
 
C  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
G                               F  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
C  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
G                               F  
Nana nana nana nana na na  
 
 
C  C  F  G  
C  C  F  G  
C  C  F  G  
C  C F G  
 
 
C                                                    G  
       Say it ain't so, I will not go  
                               F                        C  
Turn the lights off, carry me home  
                                                                 G  
Keep your head still, I'll be your thrill  
                                    F                               C  
The night will go on, my little windmill  
                                                G  
Say it ain't so, I will not go  
                               F                        C  
Turn the lights off, carry me home  
                                                                  G  
Keep your head still, I'll be your thrill  
                                   F  
The night will go on, the night will go on  
                            C  
My little windmill...  
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C  C  Am  Am 
 
 
C 
Wir ziehn durch die Straßen und die Clubs dieser Stadt, 
Am                                                                                               G      C 
Das ist unsre Nacht, wie für uns beide gemacht, oho oho 
C 
Ich schließe meine Augen, lösche jedes Tabu 
Am                                                                                          G        C 
Küsse auf der Haut, so wie ein Liebes-Tattoo, oho, oho. 
 
 
                                        F                 C                                      G          Am 
Was das zwischen uns auch ist, Bilder die man nie vergisst 
                                       F             C                                   G              G 
Und dein Blick hat mir gezeigt, das ist unsre Zeit 
 
 
            F                         C                               G                     Am 
Atemlos durch die Nacht, bis ein neuer Tag erwacht 
            F                        C                  G                                     Am 
Atemlos einfach raus, deine Augen ziehen mich aus! 
            F                         C                                    G                          Am 
Atemlos durch die Nacht, spür was Liebe mit uns macht 
           F                              C                     G                      Am 
Atemlos, schwindelfrei, großes Kino für uns zwei 
F                                        C                                                 
Wir sind heute ewig, tausend Glücksgefühle,  
G                                           Am 
alles was ich bin, teil’ ich mit Dir 
F                                                C 
Wir sind unzertrennlich, irgendwie unsterblich 
G                                                             Am 
Komm nimm meine Hand und geh mit mir 
 
 
C 
Komm wir steigen auf das höchste Dach dieser Welt 
Am                                                                                          G      C 
Halten einfach fest was uns zusammen hält, oho, oho 
C 
Bist du richtig süchtig, Haut an Haut ganz berauscht, 
Am                                                                                               G       C 
Fall in meine Arme und der Fallschirm geht auf, oho, oho. 
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                               F            C                                    G              Am 
Alles was ich will ist da, große Freiheit pur, ganz nah 
                                      F             C                                   G             G 
Nein wir wollen hier nicht weg, alles ist perfekt 
 
 
            F                         C                                    G                          Am 
Atemlos durch die Nacht, spür was Liebe mit uns macht 
           F                              C                     G                      Am 
Atemlos, schwindelfrei, großes Kino für uns zwei 
F                                        C                                                 
Wir sind heute ewig, tausend Glücksgefühle,  
G                                             Am 
alles was ich bin, teil’ ich mit Dir 
F                                                C 
Wir sind unzertrennlich, irgendwie unsterblich 
G                                                             Am 
Komm nimm meine Hand und geh mit mir 
 
 
F                    C                     G      Am 
Atemlos           Aaaaahhh 
F                    C                    G                            Am 
        Lust pulsiert auf meiner Haut 
 
 
            F                         C                                    G                          Am 
Atemlos durch die Nacht, spür was Liebe mit uns macht 
           F                              C                     G                      Am 
Atemlos, schwindelfrei, großes Kino für uns zwei 
F                                        C                                                 
Wir sind heute ewig, tausend Glücksgefühle,  
G                                            Am 
alles was ich bin, teil’ ich mit Dir 
F                                                C 
Wir sind unzertrennlich, irgendwie unsterblich 
G                                                             Am 
Komm nimm meine Hand und geh mit mir 
 
  Am 
Atemlos 
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C    C   Am   |Am G| 
 
 
C 
     Wer friert uns diesen Moment ein, 
Am                                                   G 
     besser kann es nicht sein. 
C 
     Denkt an die Tage die hinter uns liegen, 
                                Am                                                           G 
     wie lang' wir Freude und Tränen schon teiln'. 
C 
     Hier geht jeder für jeden durchs Feuer, 
            Am                                                            G 
     im Regen stehn' wir niemals allein. 
C 
     Und solange unsre Herzen uns steuern, 
Am 
     wird das auch immer so sein. 
 
 
           G                F                                                               G 
Ein Hoch auf das was vor uns liegt das es das Beste für uns gibt 
           C                F                                                           G 
Ein Hoch auf das was uns vereint auf diese Zeit (auf diese Zeit) 
 
 
                             F                 G                        C Am 
Ein Hoch auf uns (uns)    auf dieses Leben, 
                            F      G                         C 
auf den Moment der immer bleibt 
                             F                G                            C Am 
Ein hoch auf uns (uns)    Auf jetzt und ewig 
                     F     G                       C 
auf einen Tag ... Unendlichkeit 
 
 
C 
     Wir haben Flügel, schwörn' uns ewige Treue 
Am                                                   G 
     vergolden uns diesen Tag 
C 
     Ein Leben lang ohne Reue 
Am 
     vom ersten Schritt bis ins Grab. 
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           G                F                                                               G 
Ein Hoch auf das was vor uns liegt das es das Beste für uns gibt 
           C                F                                                           G 
Ein Hoch auf das was uns vereint auf diese Zeit (auf diese Zeit) 
 
 
                             F                 G                        C Am 
Ein Hoch auf uns (uns)    auf dieses Leben, 
                            F      G                         C 
auf den Moment der immer bleibt 
                             F                G                            C Am 
Ein hoch auf uns (uns)    Auf jetzt und ewig 
                     F     G                       C 
auf einen Tag ... Unendlichkeit (Unendlichkeit) 
 
 
F                                                     G 
 Ein Feuerwerk aus Endorphinen 
C 
 ein Feuerwerk zieht durch die Nacht. 
F                                               G 
 So viele Lichter sind geblieben 
C                                                                            F          G                         C 
 ein Augenblick der uns unsterblich macht...(unsterblich macht). . 
            F              G                C 
Uuuuuhhhh         Uuuuuhhhh 
 
 
                                      … 
 
                                      … 
 
 
                            F 
Ein Hoch auf uns 
                                                        G 
(Ein Feuerwerk aus Endorphinen) 
                           C 
Ein Hoch auf uns 
 
(ein Feuerwerk zieht durch die Nacht.) 
                            F 
Ein Hoch auf uns 
                                                     G 
(So viele Lichter sind geblieben…) 
             C 
... auf uns 

Chorus 
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Am   Am   G    F 
 
 
        Am 
She work it girl, she work the pole, she break it down, she take it low 
         G                                                                          F 
She fine as hell, she about the dough. She doing her thing out on the floor 
         Am 
Her money money, she makin' makin'. Got the way she shakin' 
                      G 
Make you want to touch it, make you want to taste it 
F                                         G                          F 
Have you lustin' for her,           go crazy face it 
 
 
           Am 
She's so much more than you're used to 
 
She know's just how to move to seduce you 
G 
She gone do the right thing and touch the right spot 
F 
Dance in you're lap till you're ready to pop 
           Am 
She always ready, when you want it she want it 
              G                                     F 
Like a nympho, the info. I show you where to meet her 
                Am 
On the late night, till daylight the club jumpin' 
                                             G                                    F 
If you want a good time, she gone give you what you want 
 
 
Am 
Baby It's a new age. You like my new craze 
G                                                       F 
    Let's get together. Maybe we can start a new phase 
Am 
        The smokes got the club all hazy. Spotlights don't do you justice baby 
G                                                       F                                                 Am 
    Why don't you come over here you got me saying.  Aayooh 
                                                   G                       F                                                   Am 
I'm tired of using technology, Why don't you sit down on top of me.  Aayooh 
                                                    G         F                                           G               Am Am  G   F 
I'm tired of using technology, I need you right in front-- of me 
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Am 
In her fantasy, there's plain to see 
       G                                                       F 
Just how it be, on me, backstrokin'. Sweat soaking. All into my set sheets 
Am 
When she ready to ride, I'm ready to roll. I'll be in this bitch till the club close 
G                                                          F 
What should I do, on all fours. Now that that shit should be against the law 
Am 
Different style, different move, damn I like the way you move 
G                                                               F 
Girl you got me thinking about, all the things I'd do to you 
Am 
Let's get it poppin' shorty, we can switch positions 
G                                                 F 
    From the couch to the counters in my kitchen 
 
Am 
Baby It's a new age. You like my new craze 
G                                                       F 
    Let's get together. Maybe we can start a new phase 
Am 
        The smokes got the club all hazy. Spotlights don't do you justice baby 
G                                                       F                                                 Am 
    Why don't you come over here you got me saying.  Aayooh 
                                                   G                       F                                                   Am 
I'm tired of using technology, Why don't you sit down on top of me.  Aayooh 
                                                    G         F 
I'm tired of using technology. I need you right in front-- of me 
 
Am                                                               G 
Ooh she wants it, Ooh she wants it. Hmm she wants it, I got to give it to her 
Am                                                             G                                     F                                  Am 
She wants it, Hmm she wants it. Hmm she wants it, I got to give it to her 
Am                             G               F 
I got to give it to her 
 
Am 
Baby It's a new age. You like my new craze 
G                                                       F 
    Let's get together. Maybe we can start a new phase 
Am 
        The smokes got the club all hazy. Spotlights don't do you justice baby 
G                                                       F                                                 Am 
    Why don't you come over here you got me saying.  Aayooh 
                                                   G                       F                                                   Am 
I'm tired of using technology, Why don't you sit down on top of me.  Aayooh 
                                                    G         F                                                                Am 
I'm tired of using technology. I need you right in front-- of me 
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C   |G   F|  C     C  
C   |G   F|  C     C   
 
C             G    F         C  C 
I see a bad moon rising 
C       G             F           C    C 
I see trouble on the way 
C       G        F                     C   C 
I see earthquakes and lightning 
C       G      F               C C 
I see bad times today 
 
 
F 
Don't go around tonight 
                          C 
'Cause it's bound to take your life 
G                 F                                  C C 
There is a bad moon on the rise 
 
 
C         G         F                C  C 
I hear hurricanes a blowing 
C                     G        F              C  C 
I know the end is coming soon 
C        G         F         C  C 
I fear rivers overflowing 
C                 G              F                 C C 
I hear the voice of rage and ruin 
 
 
F 
Don't go around tonight 
                          C 
'Cause it's bound to take your life 
G                 F                                  C C 
There is a bad moon on the rise 
 
 
C   |G   F|  C     C  
C   |G   F|  C     C  
F     F          C     C  
G    F          C     C  
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C                 G               F              C        C 
Hope you got your things together 
C                         G          F                      C        C 
Hope you are quite prepared to die 
C                              G        F          C          C 
Looks like we're in for nasty weather 
C                   G         F           C C 
One eye is taken for an eye 
 
 
F 
Don't go around tonight 
                         C 
'Cause it's bound to take your life 
G                 F                                  C C 
There is a bad moon on the rise 
F 
Don't go around tonight 
                         C 
'Cause it's bound to take your life 
G                 F                                  C C 
There is a bad moon on the rise 
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      C              F                             C                  Am 
How many roads must a man walk down 
       C             F                      G         G 
Before you call him a man? 
C                        F                      C                    Am 
How many seas must a white dove sail 
C                         F                      G        G 
Before she sleeps in the sand? 
                       C                 F                                  C                     Am 
Yes, and how many times must the cannonballs fly 
C                            F              G  G 
Before they're forever banned? 
 
 
         F                          G                C                       Am 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
         F                      G                        C       C 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
 
 
                     C                     F                      C                  Am 
Yes, and how many years must a mountain exist 
        C               F                           C   C 
Before it is washed to the sea? 
           C                      F                               C  C 
And how many years can some people exist 
        C                       F                         G  G 
Before they're allowed to be free? 
                     C                  F                         C        C 
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head 
                   C                     F                       G  G 
And pretend that he just doesn't see? 
 
 
         F                         G                 C                       Am 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
         F                      G                        C       C 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
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                    C                  F                          C   C 
Yes, and how many times must a man look up 
      C                      F              C   C 
Before he can see the sky? 
         C                    F                   C       C 
And how many ears must one man have 
      C                      F                         G      G 
Before he can hear people cry? 
                     C                    F                       C     C 
Yes, and how many deaths will it take 'til he knows 
           C                  F                        G  G 
That too many people have died? 
 
 
        F                          G                C                         Am 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
        F                      G                         C        C 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
        F                          G                C                         Am 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
        F                      G                         C        C 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
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C   F   C   G  
C   F   C   G  
 
C                                      F            C                         G  
   Hey where did we go,    days when the rains came  
C                          F          C                  G  
   Down in the hollow, playin' a new game  
C                                F                               C                               G  
   Laughin' and a-runnin' hey, hey,    skippin’ and a-jumpin’  
C                         F                                C                 G                                        F  
   In the misty mornin' fog with,    ah, our hearts thumpin' and you  
G                                 C   Am  F                   G                         C        G  
   My brown-eyed girl,            you’re my brown-eyed girl  
 
 
C                              F                    C                       G  
   And whatever happened,   to Tuesday and so slow  
C                                 F                             C                      G  
   Goin’ down the old mine with a    transistor radio  
C                                F                                   C          G                                    C 
   Standin’ in the sunlight laughin’,    hidin’ behind a rainbow's wall  
                                   F         C                           G                         F  
   Slippin’ and a-slidin’    all along the waterfall with you  
G                                 C   Am  F                   G                         C        G  
   My brown-eyed girl,            you’re my brown-eyed girl  
 
 
G                                                                          C 
   Do you remember when we used to sing  
                      F                 C                      G  
   Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da (just like that)  
C                  F                 C                      G                C  
   Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da,  la te da  
 
 
C   F   C  G   
C   F   C  G   
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C                                       F       C                           G  
   So hard to find my way,    now that I'm all on my own  
C                                      F               C                     G  
   I saw you just the other day,    my, how you have grown  
C                                     F                                C                           
   Cast my memory back there, Lord,    sometimes  
          G                                      C 
   I'm overcome thinkin’ about  
C                                     F                      C                          G                        F  
   Makin’ love in the green grass,    behind the stadium with you  
G                                 C   Am  F                   G                         C        G  
   My brown-eyed girl,            you’re my brown-eyed girl  
 
 
G                                                                          C 
   Do you remember when we used to sing  
                      F                 C                      G  
   Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da  
C                   F                 C                      G  
   Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da  
C                   F                 C                      G  
   Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da  
C                  F                 C                      G                C  
   Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da,  la te da  
 
 
C   F   C  G   
C   F   C  G           C 
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C                               F              G                       C  
Lord Almighty, I feel my temperature rising, 
C                                          F            G                             C 
higher and higher, it's burning through to my soul. 
C                        F                          G                 C 
Girl, girl, girl, you're gonna set me on fire, 
        C                             F                       G                         C 
My brain is flamin', I don't know which way to go. 
 
 
            Am     G            F  
Your kisses lift me higher, 
                 Am               G           F 
like the sweet song of the choir, 
          Am          G               F 
you light my morning sky, 
           G             C 
with burning love. 
 
 
C                         F                  G                       C 
Ooh hoo hoo, I feel my temperature rising, 
C                                        F                     G                        C 
Help me I'm flamin', I must be a hundred and nine, 
C                              F                       G                       C 
Burnin', burnin', burnin', and nothing can cool me, 
C                                        F                     G        C 
I just might turn into smoke, but I feel fine. 
 
 
            Am     G            F  
Your kisses lift me higher, 
                 Am               G           F 
like the sweet song of the choir, 
          Am          G               F 
you light my morning sky, 
           G             C 
with burning love. 
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Am   G   F 
Am   G   F 
Am   G   F   G   C 
 
 
C                                            F                               G                     C 
It's coming closer, the  flames are now licking my body, 
C                                          F                       G                 C 
Won't you help me, I feel like I'm slipping away. 
C                                         F   G                  C 
It's hard to breathe, my chest is a-heavin', 
C                                            F                 G                       C 
Lord have mercy, I'm burning a hole where I lay, yeah. 
 
 
            Am     G            F  
Your kisses lift me higher, 
                 Am               G           F 
like the sweet song of the choir, 
          Am          G               F 
you light my morning sky, 
           G             C 
with burning love. 
 
 
 
                      C                                         F 
I'm just a hunka hunka burning love 
                      C                                         F 
I'm just a hunka hunka burning love 
                      C                                         F 
I'm just a hunka hunka burning love 
                      C                                         F 
I'm just a hunka hunka burning love        
                      C                                         F 
I'm just a hunka hunka burning love 
                      C                                         F                C 
I'm just a hunka hunka burning love        
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    C    Em     Am   Am 
Wise men   say 
           F         C       G     G 
only fools rush   in 
        F    G         Am 
But I   can’t   help 
F                C      G      C      C 
falling in love with you 
 
 
    C      Em    Am 
Shall     I       stay? 
                   F       C   G 
Would it be     a    sin? 
   F        G          Am 
If I      can’t    help 
F                 C        G   C      C 
falling in love with you 
 
 
Em                 B7       Em                    B7 
Like a river flows, surely to the sea 
Em                   B7 
Darling so it goes 
Em                 A7                              Dm   G 
Some things       are meant to be 
 
 
  C        Em      Am    Am 
Take    my    hand 
                        F     C     G    G 
take my whole life too 
       F       G           Am 
For I     can’t    help 
 F                C        G      C 
falling in love with you 
 
 
Em                 B7       Em                    B7 
Like a river flows, surely to the sea 
Em                   B7 
Darling so it goes 
Em                 A7                              Dm   G 
Some things       are meant to be 
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 C          Em    Am      Am 
Take    my    hand 
                       F      C     G       G 
take my whole life too 
       F     G          Am 
For I   can’t   help 
 F                C       G      C       C 
falling  n love with you 
       F↓G↓       Am↓ 
For I   can’t   help 
 F↓             C↓  G↓    C↓ 
falling in love with you 
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When I was a little bitty baby 
                                     F                           C 
My mama would rock me in the cradle 
                                                                G 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
 
               C 
It was down in Louisiana 
                           F                              C 
Just about a mile from Texarkana 
                            G                                 C 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
 
                                    F 
Oh, when them cotton bolls get rotten 
                     C 
You can't pick very much cotton 
                                                                  G 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
 
                C 
It was down in Louisiana 
                           F                              C 
Just about a mile from Texarkana 
                              G                                C 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 

 
 

When I was a little bitty baby 
                                    F                             C 
My mama would rock me in the cradle 
                                                                 G  
In them old cotton fields back home 
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                C 
It was down in Louisiana 
                           F                              C 
Just about a mile from Texarkana 
                              G                                C 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
  
                                 F 
Oh, when them cotton bolls get rotten 
                       C 
You can't pick very much cotton 
                                                                 G 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
 
               C 
It was down in Louisiana 
                              F                             C 
Just about a mile from Texarkana 
                          G                                   C   G    C    
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
 
C    C     F     C      
C    C    G     G   
C    C     F     C      
C    G    C     C       
 

 
 

When I was a little bitty baby 
                                     F                               C 
My mama would rock me in the cradle 
                                                                 G 
In them old cotton fields back home 
 
 
                C 
It was down in Louisiana 
                             F                              C 
Just about a mile from Texarkana 
                           G                                   C           F    C 
In them old cotton fields back home 
                           G                                   C           F    C 
In them old cotton fields back home 
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C 
I get up in the evenin'. And I ain't got nothin' to say 
 
I come home in the mornin' 
                                                           F 
I go to bed feelin' the same way 
                                    Dm         F 
I ain't nothin' but tired 
                            Dm                                           C 
Man, I'm just tired and bored with myself 
                        Am   C                      Am                        G 
Hey there, baby,          I could use just a little help 
 
 
                                                                                                            F 
You can't start a fire. You can't start a fire without a spark 
                              Dm      F                                        Dm                      C           C 
This gun's for hire.           Even if we're just dancin' in the dark 
 
 
C 
Messages keeps gettin' clearer 
 
Radio's on and I'm movin' 'round my place  
 
I check my look in the mirror 
                                                                                    F 
Wanna change my clothes, my hair, my face 
                                        Dm               F 
Man, I ain't gettin' nowhere 
                 Dm                                    C 
I'm just livin' in a dump like this 
                                                              Am                     C 
There's somethin' happenin' somewhere 
             Am                                         G 
Baby, I just know that there is 
 
 
                                                                                                            F 
You can't start a fire. You can't start a fire without a spark 
                              Dm      F                                        Dm                      C           C 
This gun's for hire.           Even if we're just dancin' in the dark 
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Am                                           C  
       You sit around gettin' older.  
F                                                     G                               Am 
     There's a joke here somewhere and it's on me 
                                                            C 
I'll shake this world off my shoulders 
 F                                       G 
Come on, baby, this laugh's on me 
C 
      Stay on the streets of this town 
 
And they'll be carvin' you up alright.  
 
They say you gotta stay hungry 
                                                                          F 
Hey baby, I'm just about starvin' tonight 
                                      Dm             F 
I'm dyin' for some action 
                        Dm                                                                   C 
I'm sick of sittin' 'round here tryin' to write this book 
                               Am                  C 
I need a love reaction 
                                             Am                           G 
Come on now, baby, gimme just one look 
 
 
                                                                                                                  F 
You can't start a fire. Sittin' 'round cryin' over a broken heart 
                              Dm       F                                           Dm                      G 
This gun's for hire.               Even if we're just dancin' in the dark 
 
 
  G 
You can't start a fire 
                                                                                   F 
Worryin' about your little world fallin' apart 
                              Dm        F 
This gun's for hire 
                                     Dm                       C 
Even if we're just dancin' in the dark 
Even if we're just dancin' in the dark  
Even if we're just dancin' in the dark  
Even if we're just dancin' in the dark 
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         C                                                 F                    C 
Ick heff mol en Hamborger Veermaster sehn, 
                       G      C                   G 
To my hoodah, to my hoodah! 
           C                                                     F                       C 
De Masten so scheef as den Schipper sien Been. 
                C     G     C       G     C 
To my hoodah, hoodah, ho! 
 
 
C                                              F           C 
Blow, boys, blow for Californio, 
                     F                                          C                             
There is plenty of gold, so I am told,                    
                                                  G       C 
On the banks of Sacramento.                  
 
 
            C                                                     F                         C 
Dat Deck weer von Isen, vull Schiet un vull Smeer, 
                        G     C                   G 
To my hoodah, to my hoodah! 
            C                                                   F                      C 
Dat weer de Schietgäng eer schönstes Pläseer. 
               C      G     C      G      C 
To my hoodah, hoodah, ho! 
 
 
C                                              F           C 
Blow, boys, blow for Californio, 
                     F                                          C                             
There is plenty of gold, so I am told,                    
                                                  G       C 
On the banks of Sacramento.                  
 
 
            C                                                          F                               C 
Dat Soltflesch weer gröön un de Speck weer vull Maden, 
                        G     C                   G 
To my hoodah, to my hoodah! 
               C                                      F                   C 
Kööm geev dat bloß an'n Winachtsabend. 
                        G    C       G       C 
To my hoodah, hoodah, ho! 
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C                                              F           C 
Blow, boys, blow for Californio, 
                     F                                          C                             
There is plenty of gold, so I am told,                    
                                                  G       C 
On the banks of Sacramento.                  
 
 
                   C                                             F          C 
Un wull'n wi mal seil'n, ik segg dat jo nur, 
                        G     C                   G 
To my hoodah, to my hoodah! 
              C                                            F 
Denn lööp he dree vörut un veer werrer retur. 
                        G     C      G       C 
To my hoodah, hoodah, ho! 
 
 
C                                              F           C 
Blow, boys, blow for Californio, 
                     F                                          C 
There is plenty of gold, so I am told, 
                                                  G       C 
On the banks of Sacramento. 
 
 
                     C                                F              C 
As dat Schipp, so weer ok de Kaptein, 
                        G     C                   G 
To my hoodah, to my hoodah! 
            C                                       F                                    C 
De Lüüd für dat Schipp wörrn ok bloß schanghait. 
                        G      C      G      C 
To my hoodah, hoodah, ho! 
 
 
C                                              F           C 
Blow, boys, blow for Californio, 
                     F                                          C 
There is plenty of gold, so I am told, 
                                                  G       C 
On the banks of Sacramento. 
                                                  G       C 
On the banks of Sacramento.   
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C    G    Am    F 
C    G    Em    F 
 
 
C               G                              
     Just a small town girl, 
Am                      F                         
        Livin' in a lonely world 
C                              G                                    Em             F 
    She took the midnight train goin' anywhere 
C             G              Am 
    Just a city boy 
                                          F 
Born and raised in South Detroit 
C                           G                                      Em          F 
     He took the midnight train goin' anywhere 
C                             G                     Am 
     A singer in a smokey room 
                                                F 
The smell of wine and cheap perfume 
C                                            G 
    For a smile they can share the night 
                 Em                        F 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 
 
 
F                     
Strangers, waitin' 
C                                  
Up and down the boulevard 
                F 
Their shadows 
F                                C             
Searchin' in the night 
F                         
Streetlights, people 
C                                 
Livin' just to find emotion 
F                                                G         C         G  C  F 
Hidin' somewhere in the night 
 
 
C   G   Am   F 
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C                               G                 Am 
Workin' hard to get my fill 
                           F 
Everybody wants a thrill 
C                                    G 
Payin' anything to roll the dice 
           Em                       F 
Just one more time 
C 
     Some will win 
G 
      Some will lose 
Am                                           F 
         Some were born to sing the blues 
C                                 G 
      Oh, the movie never ends 
                Em                        F 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 
 
 
F                     
Strangers, waitin' 
C                                  
Up and down the boulevard 
                F 
Their shadows 
F                                C             
Searchin' in the night 
F                         
Streetlights, people 
C                                  
Livin' just to find emotion 
F                                                 G         C         G  C  F 
Hidin' somewhere in the night 
 
 
C    G    Am    F 
C    G    Em    F 
 
 
C                         G          Am                                  F 
Don't stop believin'          Hold on to that feelin' 
C                      G              Em        F                                                      4x 
Streetlight, people                                 
C↓       C↓ 
Don’t Stop! 
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C   C   F   C      C   C   G   G 
C   C   F   C      C   G   C   C 
 
 
                 C                                                           Am 
Must it take a life for hateful eyes, to glisten once again 
            F                                                                      Am                       G 
Five hundred years like Gelignite, have blown us all to hell 
              C 
What savior rests while on his cross we die 
        Am 
Forgotten freedom burns 
                      F 
Has the Shepard led his lambs astray 
               Am                     G 
to the bigot and the gun 
 
 
                 F                          C                               F                         G 
Must it take a life for hateful eyes, to glisten once again 
                      C               F                       Am 
Cause we find ourselves in the same old mess 
                  C             G     C 
Singin' drunken lullabies 
 
 
C   C   F   C      C   C   G   G 
C   C   F   C      C   G   C   C 
 
 
  C 
I watch and stare as Rosin`s eyes 
                 Am 
Turn a darker shade of red 
                    F 
And the bullet with this sniper lie 
                     Am                     G 
In their bloody gutless cell 
                      C 
Must we starve on crumbs from long ago 
                                 Am 
Through these bars of men made steel 
                 F 
Is it a great or little thing we fought 
                      Am                                        G 
Knelt the conscience blessed to kill 
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                 F                          C                               F                         G 
Must it take a life for hateful eyes, to glisten once again 
                       C               F                       Am 
Cause we find ourselves in the same old mess 
                  C             G     C 
Singin' drunken lullabies 
 
 
                    F                            G                  C 
Ah, but maybe it`s the way we're taught 
          F                            G            C 
Or maybe it`s the way we fought 
                F                     G                        C              F 
But a smile never grins without tears to begin 
                     F                 G              C                         F                           C 
For each kiss is a cry we all lost, though nothing left to gain 
                         F                                               G 
But for the banshee that stole the grave 
                      C               F                        Am 
Cause we find ourselves in the same old mess 
                   C            G      C 
Singin' drunken lullabies 
 
 
C   C   F   C      C   C   G   G 
C   C   F   C      C   G   C   C 
 
 
        C                                                                  Am 
I sit in and dwell on faces past, like memories seem to fade 
          F                                                                        Am                             G 
No colour left but black and white, and soon will all turn grey 
                      C                                                                            Am 
But may these shadows rise to walk again, with lessons truly learnt 
                         F                                                                                    Am                              G 
When the blossom flowers in each our hearts, shall beat a new found flame 
 
 
                 F                          C                               F                         G 
Must it take a life for hateful eyes, to glisten once again 
                       C               F                       Am 
Cause we find ourselves in the same old mess 
                  C             G     C 
Singin' drunken lullabies 
                       C               F                       Am 
Cause we find ourselves in the same old mess 
                  C             G     C 
Singin' drunken lullabies 
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      Am 
What will we do with a drunken sailor? 
      G 
What will we do with a drunken sailor? 
      Am                                                                       G                       Am 
What will we do with a drunken sailor?   Early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am                                              G 
Way hay and up she rises, way hay and up she rises 
     Am                                            G                       Am 
Way hay and up she rises, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am 
Shave his belly with a rusty razor 
     G 
Shave his belly with a rusty razor 
      Am                                                         G                        Am 
Shave his belly with a rusty razor, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am                                              G 
Way hay and up she rises, way hay and up she rises 
     Am                                            G                       Am 
Way hay and up she rises, early in the morning! 
 
 
   Am 
Put him in a long boat till his sober 
   G 
Put him in a long boat till his sober 
   Am                                                                G                        Am 
Put him in a long boat till his sober, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am                                              G 
Way hay and up she rises, way hay and up she rises 
     Am                                            G                       Am 
Way hay and up she rises, early in the morning! 
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    Am 
Stick him in a scupper with a hosepipe bottom 
    G 
Stick him in a scupper with a hosepipe bottom 
    Am                                                                                         G                       Am 
Stick him in a scupper with a hosepipe bottom, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am                                              G 
Way hay and up she rises, way hay and up she rises 
     Am                                            G                       Am 
Way hay and up she rises, early in the morning! 
 
 
   Am 
Put him in the bed with the captains daughter 
   G 
Put him in the bed with the captains daughter 
   Am                                                                                        G                       Am 
Put him in the bed with the captains daughter, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am                                              G 
Way hay and up she rises, way hay and up she rises 
     Am                                            G                       Am 
Way hay and up she rises, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am 
That's what we do with a drunken sailor 
     G 
That's what we do with a drunken sailor 
     Am                                                                         G                       Am 
That's what we do with a drunken sailor, early in the morning! 
 
 
     Am                                              G 
Way hay and up she rises, way hay and up she rises 
     Am                                            G                       Am 
Way hay and up she rises, early in the morning! 
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Am  
Am   G   Am  
Am   G   Am  
Am   G   F                                  4x 
 
Am  
 
 
Am                     F  
        Risin' up, back on the street,  
G                                                  Am  
        Did my time, took my chances.  
Am                                                           F  
        Went the distance, now I'm back on my feet,  
              G                                    Am  
Just a man and his will to survive.  
 
 
 
Am                                      F  
       So many times, it happens too fast,  
G                                                               Am  
      You change your passion for glory  
Am                                                        F  
       Don't lose your grip on the dreams of the past,  
                      G                                           Am  
You must fight just to keep them alive:  
 
 
               Dm                                              C                    G  
It's the      eye of the tiger, it's the thrill of the fight   
            Dm                                                 Am     G  
Rising up to the challenge of our rival.  
               Dm                                                          C                   G  
And the last known survivor stalks his prey in the night,  
                    Dm                  Em                 F                   Am  
And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger.  
 
 
Am  
Am   G   Am  
Am   G   Am  
Am   G   F          
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Am                            F  
       Face to face, out in the heat,  
G                                                 Am  
      Hangin' tough, stayin' hungry.  
Am                                                            F  
       They stack the odds, still we take to the street,  
               G                                     Am  
For we kill with the skill to survive.  
 
               Dm                                              C                    G  
It's the      eye of the tiger, it's the thrill of the fight   
            Dm                                                 Am     G  
Rising up to the challenge of our rival.  
               Dm                                                          C                   G  
And the last known survivor stalks his prey in the night,  
                    Dm                  Em                 F                   Am  
And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger.  
 
Am  
Am   G   Am  
Am   G   Am  
Am   G   F  
 
 
Am                      F  
   Risin' up, straight to the top,  
G                                             Am  
   Had the guts, got the glory.  
Am                                                      F  
   Went the distance, now I'm not gonna stop,  
              G                                          Am  
Just a man and his will to survive.  
 
               Dm                                              C                    G  
It's the      eye of the tiger, it's the thrill of the fight   
            Dm                                                 Am     G  
Rising up to the challenge of our rival.  
                 Dm                                                          C                   G  
And the last known survivor stalks his prey in the night,  
                    Dm                  Em                 F                   Am  
And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger.  
 
                       Am  
The eye of the tiger  
Am G Am  
Am G Am                              4x 
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F   F   C   F   G   C  
 
 
              C                                                       F  
It was Christmas Eve babe, in the drunk tank  
                         C                                                G  
An old man said to me, won't see another one  
                          C                                                    F  
And then he sang a song, the Rare Old Mountain Dew  
                         C                             F                   G      C  
I turned my face away and dreamed about you  
 
                   C                                      F  
Got on a lucky one came in eighteen to one  
                   C                                          G  
I've got a feeling this year's for me and you  
                    C                                          F  
So happy Christmas, I love you baby  
                        C                                  F           G                          C  
I can see a better time when all our dreams come true  
 
F   F   C   F   G   C  
 
                         C                   G  
They've got cars big as bars  
                          C             F                       C                              
They've got rivers of gold but the wind goes right through you  
                                          G                         C                        F  
It's no place for the old when you first took my hand  
            C                            F              C                        F                            G                   C  
On a cold Christmas Eve you promised me Broadway was waiting for me  
 
                     C                                                                                             G  
You were handsome you were pretty Queen of New York City  
                    C                       F                     G                         C                                
When the band finished playing they howled out for more   
                                                                                                     G  
Sinatra was swinging , all the drunks they were singing  
         C                         F                       G                                      C  
We kissed on the corner then danced through the night  
 
         F                                                           C                               Am                          
The boys of the NYPD choir, were singing `Galway Bay`  
                  C                   F                   G                             C 
And the bells were ringing, out for Christmas Day  

In
tr

o
 

V
er

se
 

Fairytale Of New York by Ed Sheeran & Anne-Marie 
V

er
se

 

3/4 gerade 75 BPM 

C
h

o
ru

s 
V

er
se

 
V

er
se

 



 

 

C   F         C   G   C  C  C G 
C   Am    C   G   C  C  G C  
 
C                                          F                               C                 G  
You're a bum you're a punk, you're an old gal on junk  
             C                        F                    G                    C 
Living there almost dead on a drip In that bed  
         C                           G                      C                       F 
You scum bag you maggot you cheap lousy blaggar  
               C                               F               G                                C  
Happy Christmas your mugger I pray God It's our last  
 
 
         F                                                           C                               Am                          
The boys of the NYPD choir, were singing `Galway Bay`  
                  C                   F                   G                             C 
And the bells were ringing, out for Christmas Day  
 
 
                           C                                                            F  
I could have been someone well, so could anyone  
                            C                                                        G  
You took my dreams from me when I first found you  
                         C                                                F 
I kept them with me babe I put them with my own  
                              C                                          F              G            C  
Can't make it all alone I've built my dreams around you  
 
 
         F                                                           C                               Am                          
The boys of the NYPD choir, were singing `Galway Bay`  
                  C                  F                   G                             C 
And the bells were ringing, out for Christmas Day  
 
 
 
 
C   C   F    F    C    C    G    G     
C   C   F    F    C    C    G    G     C 
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C   F   G   C 
C   F   G   C 
 
                       F        G 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       C 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       F                         G                      C 
Feliz Navidad, próspero ano y felicidad. 
                       F        G 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       C 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       F                         G                      C               C 
Feliz Navidad, próspero ano y felicidad. 
 
 
                                            F                                 G 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            C                                 Am 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            F 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                      G                           C 
From the bottom of my heart. 
                                            F                                 G 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            C                                Am 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            F 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                      G                           C 
From the bottom of my heart. 
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                       F      G 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       C 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       F                        G                      C 
Feliz Navidad, próspero ano y felicidad. 
                       F      G 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       C 
Feliz Navidad, 
                       F                        G                       C                   C 
Feliz Navidad, próspero ano y felicidad. 
 
 
                                            F                                  G 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            C                                 Am 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            F 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                      G                            C 
From the bottom of my heart. 
                                            F                                  G 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            C                                 Am 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                                            F 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
                      G                            C 
From the bottom of my heart. 
 
 
(Al vorno) 
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G   C 
 
 
         C                           F                          C                    Am 
As I walked by the dockside one evening so fair, 
     C                         F                     C                       G 
to view the salt waters and take the salt air, 
   F                                               C 
I heard an old fisherman singing a song, 
        C                 G                          C                     G 
'Oh take me away boys, me time is not long'. 
 
                    C                 G                       C 
Wrap me up in me oilskins and jumpers, 
          F                      C                       G 
no more on the docks I'll be seen. 
           F                                                     C 
Just tell me old shipmates, I'm taking a trip, mates, 
         G                                                                   C 
and I'll see you some day on Fiddler's Green. 
 
            C              F                    C                              Am 
Now Fiddler's Green is a place I've heard tell, 
                       C                  F                  C                   G 
where the fishermen go if they don't go to hell. 
                       F                                                    C 
Where the skies are all clear and the dolphins do play, 
                 C                        G                         C            G 
and the cold coast of Greenland is far, far away. 
 
                    C                 G                       C 
Wrap me up in me oilskins and jumpers, 
          F                      C                       G 
no more on the docks I'll be seen. 
           F                                                     C 
Just tell me old shipmates, I'm taking a trip, mates, 
         G                                                                   C 
and I'll see you some day on Fiddler's Green. 
 
                       C                      F                                 C              Am 
Where the skies are all clear and there's never a gale, 
                  C                      F                              C                         G 
and the fish jump on board with one swish of their tail. 
                        F                                                  C 
Where you lie at your leisure, there's no work to do, 
                                         G                       C                   G 
and the skipper's below making tea for the crew. 
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                    C                 G                       C 
Wrap me up in me oilskins and jumpers, 
          F                      C                       G 
no more on the docks I'll be seen. 
           F                                                     C 
Just tell me old shipmates, I'm taking a trip, mates, 
         G                                                                   C 
and I'll see you some day on Fiddler's Green. 
 
                        C                      F                           C                   Am 
When you get back on docks and the long trip is through, 
                  C                                F                                C                          G 
there's pubs and there's clubs and there's lassies there, too. 
                        F                                                   C 
Where the girls are all pretty and the beer it is free, 
                          C                 G                        C                    G 
and there's bottles of rum growing from every tree. 
 
                    C                 G                       C 
Wrap me up in me oilskins and jumpers, 
          F                      C                       G 
no more on the docks I'll be seen. 
           F                                                     C 
Just tell me old shipmates, I'm taking a trip, mates, 
         G                                                                   C 
and I'll see you some day on Fiddler's Green. 
 
              C                       F                   C                Am 
Now I don't want a harp nor a halo, not me, 
          C                      F                    C                     G 
just give me a breeze on a good rolling sea. 
       F                                                      C 
I'll play me old squeezebox as we sail along, 
                  C                     G                 C                  G 
with the wind in the rigging to sing me a song. 
 
                    C                 G                       C 
Wrap me up in me oilskins and jumpers, 
          F                      C                       G 
no more on the docks I'll be seen. 
           F                                                     C 
Just tell me old shipmates, I'm taking a trip, mates, 
         G                                                                   C 
and I'll see you some day on Fiddler's Green. 
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84 BPM 4/4 gerade 

C                              F                                                    F        C                  G  
 
 
 
 
 
C   F    F C   G  
C   F    F C   G  
 
 
               C         F       F  C           G  
she's a good girl, loves her mama  
             C  F                 F  C      G  
loves Jesus and America too  
                 C        F      F C                G  
she's a good girl, crazy 'bout Elvis  
            C    F                       F C             G  
loves horses and her boyfriend too  
 
 
C   F    F C   G  
 
 
           C       F      F C            G  
it's a long day livin' in Reseda  
                    C      F        F C                                G  
there's a free-way runnin' through the yard  
                     C      F                    F C                   G  
and I'm a bad boy, cause I don't even miss her  
            C     F             F C                   G  
I'm a bad boy for breakin' her heart  
 
 
                  C      F     F C  G      G       C      F        F C   G  
now I'm free,                           free fallin'  
               C      F     F C   G      G      C      F        F C   G  
ya, I'm free,                            free fallin'  
 
 
              C      F        F C                                   G  
all the vampires walkin' through the valley  
             C        F                 F C               G  
move west down Ventura Boulevard  
                       C      F                F C                         G  
and all the bad boys are standing in the shadows  
               C        F                    F C                               G  
all the good girls are at home with broken hearts  
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                  C      F     F C  G      G       C      F        F C   G  
now I'm free,                           free fallin'  
               C      F     F C   G      G      C      F        F C   G  
ya, I'm free,                            free fallin'  
                  C      F     F C  G      G       C      F                                F C   G  
                                                                    free fallin'  now I’m  free fallin’ now I’m   
                  C      F     F C  G      G       C      F                                F C   G  
                                                                    free fallin'  now I’m  free fallin’ now I’m   
 
 
                   C       F           F C           G  
I wanna glide down over Mulholland  
                   C       F     F C                    G  
I wanna write her name in the sky  
                   C      F     F C         G  
I wanna free fall out into nothin'  
               C         F       F C               G  
gonna leave this world for a while  
 
 
                  C      F     F C  G      G       C      F        F C   G  
now I'm free,                           free fallin'  
               C      F     F C   G      G      C      F        F C   G  
ya, I'm free,                            free fallin'  
                  C      F     F C  G      G       C      F        F C   G  
now I'm free,                           free fallin'  
               C      F     F C   G      G      C      F        F C   G  
ya, I'm free,                            free fallin'  
 
 
C      F                         F C      G          G                C      F                   F C   G        G 
free fallin’ now I’m   free fallin'  now I’m  free fallin’ now I’m   
 C      F                         F C      G          G                C      F                   F C   G        G 
free fallin’ now I’m   free fallin'  now I’m  free fallin’ now I’m   
C      F                         F C      G          G                C      F                   F C   G        G 
free fallin’ now I’m   free fallin'  now I’m  free fallin’ now I’m   
C      F                         F C      G          G                C      F                   F C   G        G     C 
free fallin’ now I’m   free fallin'  now I’m  free fallin’ now I’m   
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C                                      G                       F                                C                 
    Langsam find der Dag sei End      und die Nacht beginnt, 
Am                                               Em                         F                           G 
     in der Kaertnerstrossen do singt einer "Blowing in the wind". 
C                                G                   F                             C               
     Hot a greanes Reckerl o,     steht do ganz valuan, 
Am                                                 Em                    F           G           C 
     und der Stefl der schaut obi, auf den armen Steirer Buam. 
 
C                                      G                                          F                                 C       
     Der hot wolln sei Glick probiern, in der grossen fremden Schtod, 
Am                                 G                                      F                                       G 
     hot glaubt sei Musik bringt eam aufs Rennbahn-Express-Titelblatt. 
C                                        G                                F                         C         
     Aus der Traum, zerplatzt wie Seifenblasen, nix is blim, 
Am                          Em                                   F         G          C              C 
    ois wie a poar Schilling, in seim Gitarrenkoffer drin. 
 
G                   F                               C           G                    F                          C       C 
     Wochenlang steh i scho do,              Wochenlang plag i mi a, 
G              F                          C                  F                          G                                   C        
     i spui mir die Finger wund             und sing so goar do kummt di Sunn. 
 
G                   F                              C                     G                F                           C        
    Doch es is zum narrisch wern,                    kana wui mi singan hearn. 
G                     F                      C                       F             G                     C         
    Langsam kriag i wirkli gnua,                  i frog mi was i da dua. 
 
G                              F                         C         
     Do geht den ganzen Dog da Wind, 
G                F                                       C                                      
     nix als Baustellen, dass ka Mensch was find, 
G                   F                          C              F                      G                                       C     
     die Burnhäusl san ein Graus    und im Kaffeehaus drehn’s di aus 
 
G            G           C               G                    G          C           
    I wui wieder ham,            fuehl mi da so alan, 
G                       G           C                    F               G                                  C         
     Brauch ka grosse Woed,                i wui ham nach Fürstenfeld. 
 
 
G    F    C    C 
G    F    C    C 
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G               F                                 C                         G                         F                                  C    
      In der Zeitung do homs geschriem,    do gibt's a Szene, do muast hin. 
G                 F                                    C                 F                              G                          C     
    Was de woin, des solln se schreim, mir kann die Szene gstoihn bleim. 
G                    F                        C           G                   F                           C                     
      Do geh i gestern ins U4,                fangt a Dirndl an zum ren mit mir, 
G                         F                            C          F                          G                                          C      
     schwoarze Lippen gruene Hoar,   da kannst ja Angst kriagn, wirklich woahr. 
 
 
G            G           C              G                    G          C           
    I wui wieder ham,            fuehl mi da so alan, 
G                       G           C                    F               G                                  C         
     Brauch ka grosse Woed,                i wui ham nach Fürstenfeld. 
 
G    F    C    C 
G    F    C    C 
G    F    C    C 
F    G    C    C 
 
G                     F                       C            G                      F                            C         
     Niemois spui i mer in Wien,        Wien hot mi goarnet verdient, 
G              F                                C          F              G                               C        
     i spui hechstens no in Graz,      Sinablkirchen und Spinaz. 
G                            F                                     C         G           F                        C        
     I brauch koan Guertel, brauch koan Ring,         i wui z'ruck hintern Semmering. 
G                   F                           C             F                    G                                    C       
    I brauch nur des bissel Geld,           fuer die Foart nach Fürstenfeld. 
 
G            G           C              G                    G          C            
    I wui wieder ham,            fuehl mi da so alan, 
G                       G           C                    F               G                                  C         
     Brauch ka grosse Woed,                i wui ham nach Fürstenfeld. 
 
G            G           C              G                    G          C           
    I wui wieder ham,            fuehl mi da so alan, 
G                       G           C                    F               G                                  C         
     Brauch ka grosse Woed,                i wui ham nach Fürstenfeld. 
 
G             
    I wui wieder ham,            fuehl mi da so alan, 
                                                                 F               G                                  C         
     Brauch ka grosse Woed,                i wui ham nach Fürstenfeld. 
 
 
|G    |G    |C     |CGC       | 
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C 
 
 
              C                                     C 
Well, I took a stroll on the old long walk 
          C                    F 
Of a day -I-ay-I-ay 
   C                                            F                  C 
I met a little girl and we stopped to talk 
          C                G        C 
Of a fine soft day-i-ay 
             F               C          C                    F              C 
And I ask you, friend,     what's a fella to do 
                         Am            G                         F                   C 
'Cause her hair was black and her eyes were blue 
             F                    C                   F             C         C 
And I knew right then I'd be takin' a whirl 
                          Am       G                      F              C 
'Round the Salthill Prom with a Galway girl 
 
| C  | C  | F  | F   C  | 
| F  C | G  C | G  | G C | 
 
 
                     C     C 
We were halfway there when the rain came down 
          C                    F 
Of a day -I-ay-I-ay 
                   Am             G                F                 C 
And she asked me up to her flat downtown 
           C             G         C 
Of a fine soft day-i-ay 
            F                C          C                  F              C     C 
And I ask you, friend,   what's a fella to do 
                        Am            G                         F                    C         C 
'Cause her hair was black and her eyes were blue 
         F                C         C             F                   C           C 
So I took her hand      and I gave her a twirl 
            Am         G                  F             C 
And I lost my heart to a Galway girl 
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| C  | C  | F  | F C | 
| F C | G C | G  | G C | 
 
| C  | C  | F  | F C | 
| F C | G C | G  | G C | 
 
| F  | F  | C  | G  | 
| F C | G C | G  | G C | 
 
 
 
            C                                                        
When I woke up I was all alone 
           C                    F 
 
                  Am        G                   F           C             C    G   C 
With a broken heart and a ticket home 
            F                C                          F                             C    C 
And I ask you now, tell me what would you do 
              Am             G                       F                      C 
If her hair was black and her eyes were blue 
           F               C                                      F               C         C 
I've traveled around I've been all over this world 
                          Am                G                       F            C 
Boys I ain't never seen nothin' like a Galway girl 
 
 
| C  | C  | F  | F C | 
| F C | G C | G  | G C | 
 
| C  | C  | F  | F C | 
| F C | G C | G  | G C | 
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C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G  
 
C                     C                             F                                 G  
      Another turning point, a fork stuck in the road,  
C                                    C                           F                                     G  
      Time grabs you by the wrist, directs you where to go  
Am                          G                     F                                    C  
      So make the best of this test and don't ask why  
Am                G                             F                                   C  
     It's not a question but a lesson learned in time  
 
 
        Am                            C                       Am                      C  
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right  
   Am                              G                      C 
I hope you had the time of your life.  
 
 
C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G  
 
 
C                           C                                 F                                     G  
     So take the photographs and still frames in your mind  
C                  C                        F                                            G  
     Hang it on a shelf, in good health and good time  
Am                   G                             F                        C  
     Tattoos of memories and dead skin on trial  
Am                        G                       F                        C  
     For what it's worth it was worth all the while  
 
 
        Am                            C                       Am                      C  
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right  
   Am                              G                      C 
I hope you had the time of your life.  
 
 
C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G  
Am   G   F   C  
Am   G   F   C  
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        Am                            C                       Am                      C  
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right  
   Am                              G                      C 
I hope you had the time of your life.  
 
 
C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G  
 
 
        Am                            C                       Am                      C  
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right  
   Am                              G                      C 
I hope you had the time of your life.  
 
 
C   C   F   G  
C   C   F   G   C 
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Am   F   C   G   C   C 
 
 
C 
Someone told me long ago 
C                                                                       G 
There's a calm before the storm, I know 
                                              C 
And it's been coming for some time 
 
C 
When it's over, so they say 
                                              G 
It'll rain a sunny day, I know 
                                        C 
Shining down like water 
 
 
F                    G 
     I wanna know 
                     C                           Am 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F                    G 
     I wanna know 
                     C                          Am 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F                    G                                 C 
     Coming down on a sunny day 
 
 
C 
Yesterday and days before 
C                                                              G 
Sun is cold and rain is hard, I know 
                                     C 
Been that way for all my time 
  
C 
'Til forever on it goes 
C                                                                G 
Thru the circle fast and slow, I know 
                                           C 
And it can't stop, I wonder 
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F                    G 
     I wanna know 
                     C                           Am 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F                    G 
     I wanna know 
                     C                          Am 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F                    G                                 C 
     Coming down on a sunny day 
 
 
F                    G 
     I wanna know 
                     C                           Am 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F                    G 
     I wanna know 
                     C                          Am 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F                    G                                 C          G         C 
     Coming down on a sunny day 
  

51 

C
h

o
ru

s 
C

h
o

ru
s 



 

 

C
h

o
ru

s 

C 
 
 
                C                       C                           F                         C 
Heute hier, morgen dort, bin kaum da, muss ich fort 
                      C                      Am            G         G 
Hab mich niemals deswegen beklagt 
                C                     C                          F              C 
Hab es selbst so gewählt, nie die Jahre gezählt 
                      Am                 G                   C             C 
Nie nach Gestern und Morgen gefragt 
 
 
                       G                                                           F                     C 
Manchmal träume ich schwer und dann denk ich es wär 
               G                       G                          F                 C 
Zeit zu bleiben und nun was ganz andres zu tun 
             C                         C                     F                        C 
So vergeht Jahr um Jahr und es ist mir längst klar 
                          Am                                 G                          C          C 
Dass nichts bleibt, dass nichts bleibt, wie es war 
 
 
| C | G | C | C    | 
 
 
                         C                         C                                    F                  C 
Dass man mich kaum vermisst, schon nach Tagen vergisst 
                     C                          Am              G         G 
Wenn ich längst wieder anderswo bin 
                     C                            C                              F     C 
Stört und kümmert mich nicht, vielleicht bleibt mein Gesicht 
                       Am            G                    C             C 
Doch dem Ein' oder Andern im Sinn 
 
 
                       G                                                           F                     C 
Manchmal träume ich schwer und dann denk ich es wär 
               G                       G                          F                 C 
Zeit zu bleiben und nun was ganz andres zu tun 
             C                         C                     F                        C 
So vergeht Jahr um Jahr und es ist mir längst klar 
                          Am                                 G                          C          C 
Dass nichts bleibt, dass nichts bleibt, wie es war 
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| C | G | C | C    | 
 
 
                        C             C                    F                         C 
Fragt mich einer, warum ich so bin, bleib ich stumm 
                     C              Am                     G              G 
Denn die Antwort darauf fällt mir schwer 
                      C                       C                 F                         C 
Denn was neu ist, wird alt, und was gestern noch galt 
                               Am              G                      C            C 
Stimmt schon heut oder morgen nicht mehr 
 
 
                       G                                                           F                     C 
Manchmal träume ich schwer und dann denk ich es wär 
               G                       G                          F                 C 
Zeit zu bleiben und nun was ganz andres zu tun 
             C                         C                     F                        C 
So vergeht Jahr um Jahr und es ist mir längst klar 
                          Am↓                             G↓                          C↓         
Dass nichts bleibt, dass nichts bleibt, wie es war 
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4/4 gerade 96 BPM C             G                                Am                               F 
      Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay 
 
 
          C                          G                                                Am                           F 
Your lipstick stains   on the front lobe of my left side brains 
                                         C                                                   G                               Am           F  G 
I knew I wouldn't forget you and so I went and let you blow my mind 
          C                                   G                                                  Am                            F 
Your sweet moonbeam   the smell of you in every single dream I dream 
                                            C                                                                G                                                     Am          F    G         
I knew when we collided you're the one I have decided who's one of my kind 

 
F                             G                                  C↓        G↓        F 
Hey soul sister    ain't that Mister Mister on the radio stereo 
        G                                      C↓          G↓ 
The way you move ain't fair you know 
F                             G                            C↓        G↓       F                        G↓  5x 

Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do 
 
 
       C                 G                                 Am                                  F 
To-night Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay  
 
 
C                             G                                             Am                                  F 
Just in ti-i-i-ime I'm so glad you have a one track mind like me 
                                         C                                                                G                                       Am     F G 
You gave my life direction a game show love connection we can't deny-i-iii 
         C                         G                                                                      Am                                   F 
I'm so obsessed   my heart is bound to beat right out my untrimmed chest 
                         C                                                     G                                                               Am 
I believe in you like a virgin you're Madonna and I'm always gonna wanna 
                      F           G 
blow your mind 
 

 
F                                     G                       C↓        G↓       F 
Hey soul sister ain't that Mister Mister on the radio stereo 
         G                                    C↓           G↓ 
The way you move ain't fair you know 
F                              G                           C↓        G↓                 F                 G↓    5x            C 
Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do              Tonight 
 

https://www.ultimate-guitar.com/artist/train_250
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      C 
The way you can cut a rug 
G                                                             Am 
Watching you's the only drug I need 
  
You're so gangster I'm so thug 
                       F                                                          C 
You're the only one I'm dreaming of you see 
                                                  G 
I can be myself now finally 
                                                             Am 
In fact there's nothing I can't be 
                                                         F        G 
I want the world to see you be with me 
 
 
F                             G                               C↓       G↓        F 
Hey soul sister ain't that Mister Mister on the radio stereo 
        G                                    C↓            G↓  
The way you move ain't fair you know 
F                            G                             C↓        G↓       F                            G        C↓    G↓ 
Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do tonight 
F                            G                             C↓        G↓       F                            G↓    5x 

Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do-oooo 
 
 
    C                   G                                 Am                               F   G 
Tonight Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay 
    C                   G                                 Am                               F   G 
Tonight Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay 
       C 
Tonight 



 

 

F C        
   (Ho!)  
F C        
   (Hey!)  
F C        
   (Ho!)  
F C        
   (Hey!)  
 
 
F C        
   (Ho!) I've been trying to do it right  
F C        
   (Hey!) I've been living a lonely life  
F C        
   (Ho!) I've been sleeping here instead  
F C        
   (Hey!) I've been sleeping in my bed,  
 Am                                  G       F C        F C        
(Ho!) sleeping in my bed     (Hey!)  (Ho!) 
 
 
 
  
F C        
   (Ho!) So show me family  
F C        
   (Hey!) Or the blood that I would bleed  
F C        
   (Ho!) I don't know where I belong  
F C        
   (Hey!) I don't know where I went wrong  
Am                                       G        F C              
(Ho!) But I can write a song    (Hey!..2,3!) 
 
 
                            Am                                     G                                 C               C 
I belong with you, you belong with me, you're my sweetheart  
                            Am                                     G                            F  C          
I belong with you, you belong with me, you're my sweet  
                                     (Ho!)  
F C        
(Hey!)  
F C        
(Ho!)  
F C        
(Hey!)  
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F C        
   (Ho!) I don't think you're right for him  
F C        
   (Hey!) Think of what it might've been if we  
F C        
   (Ho!) Took a bus to Chinatown  
F C        
   (Hey!) I'd be standing on Canal  
 Am            G        
(Ho!) and Bowery  
F C        
  (Hey!)  
  Am                                         G                 F C  
(Ho!) She'd be standing next to me  (hey!)  
 
 
                            Am                                     G                                C                  C 
I belong with you, you belong with me, you're my sweetheart  
                            Am                                     G                                C                  C 
I belong with you, you belong with me, you're my sweetheart  
                F     F       G           C  
'Cause love we need it now  
           F      F       G       G 
Let's hope for some  
                F  F            G                C  
'Cause oh, we're bleeding out  
 
 
                            Am                                     G                                       C            C 
I belong with you, you belong with me, you're my sweetheart  
                            Am                                     G                            F          C           
I belong with you, you belong with me, you're my sweet (Ho!)  
 
F C        
(Hey!)  
F C        
(Ho!)  
F C        
(Hey!)  
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Am                            F          C                             G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodioooodiooodie 
Am                            F          C                    G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodiodieee 
 
 
Am                            F 
     Happy Hour... mittn in der Nocht, 
C                       G 
     sexy olles danced olles locht! 
Am                       F 
     40 Grad am Dancefloor, 
C                 G 
Hulapalu sogst du in mei Ohr! 
 
                           Am                                            F 
Was is denn Hulapalu, wos kehrt den    do dazu? 
                                  C                                             G 
Mocht ma beim Hulapalu vielleicht die      Augn zu? 
                                Am                    F 
Kann ma beim Hulapalu die Sternderl sehn 
C                                       G 
sog mir wie soi des gehn!? 
 
 
Am                            F          C                             G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodioooodiooodie 
Am                            F          C                    G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodiodieee 
 
 
Am                                          F 
    Du host du gsogt und fu hob i gedocht wos nur 
C                                                          G 
du mit mir mochst wenn nur du fia mi lochst, 
Am                                    F 
i und du und nur der Mond schaun zu 
            C                               G                                  Am    F                            C              G 
dann sogst du Hulapalu! Huuuulapaluuu, Huuuualapaluuu 
  
 
Am   F   C   G 
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                           Am                                   F 
Wos is denn Hulapalu sog mir wo    kommt des her, 
                                  C                                       G 
wie schreibt ma Hulapalu wos is des     bittesehr? 
                       Am                                   F 
I glaub nur Hulapalu is net ganz    jugendfrei, 
       C                                               G 
du sogst nur wos is schon dabei? 
 
 
Am                            F          C                             G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodioooodiooodie 
Am                            F          C                    G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodiodieee 
 
 
Am   F   C   G 
 
 
Am                                          F 
    Du host du gsogt und fu hob i gedocht wos nur 
C                                                          G 
du mit mir mochst wenn nur du fia mi lochst, 
Am                                    F 
i und du und nur der Mond schaun zu 
             C                              G 
dann sogst du Hulapalu! 
Am                                          F 
    Du host du gsogt und fu hob i gedocht wos nur 
C                                                          G 
du mit mir mochst wenn nur du fia mi lochst, 
Am                                    F 
i und du und nur der Mond schaun zu 
             C                              G 
dann sogst du Hulapalu! 
 
 
Am                          F 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  (Huuulapaluuuu) 
C                             G 
Hodiodioooodiooodie 
Am                         F              C                   G                              Am 
Hodiodioooodiooodie  Hodiodiodieee          Hulapalu! 
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G           F - C    
G           F - C    
 
 
G                             C 
      I can't get no     satisfaction 
G                             C 
      I can't get no     satisfaction 
                  G               D               G                C 
Cause I try, and I try, and I try, and I try. 
               G           F - C                  G         F - C    
I can't get no,               I can't get no 
 
 
                      G               F - C 
When I'm drivin' in my car 
                      G                              F - C 
And that man comes on the radio 
                     G                              F - C 
And he's tellin' me more and more 
                           G                 F - C 
about some useless information, 
                             G                   F - C 
Supposed to fire my imagination 
                G         F - C                 G   
I can't get no.           Oh, no, no, no 
                    G      F - C                           G      F - C 
Hey, hey, hey              that' what I say. 
 
 
G                             C 
      I can't get no     satisfaction 
G                             C 
      I can't get no     satisfaction 
                  G               D               G                C 
Cause I try, and I try, and I try, and I try. 
               G           F - C                  G         F - C    
I can't get no,               I can't get no 
 
 
                      G                      F - C 
When I'm watchin' my TV 
                       G                         F - C 
And that man comes on to tell me 
            G                             F - C 
How white my shirts can be 
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❸ ❷ ❶ 

G                                   F                                   C 



 

 

                   G              F - C 
Well, he can't be a man 
                                                             G                                F - C 
'cause he doesn't smoke the same cigarettes as me. 
               G          F - C                           G   
I can't get no.           Oh, no, no, no 
                    G      F - C                          G       F - C 
Hey, hey, hey              that' what I say. 
 
 
G                             C 
      I can't get no     satisfaction 
G                             C 
      I can't get no     satisfaction 
                  G               D               G                C 
Cause I try, and I try, and I try, and I try. 
               G           F - C                  G         F - C    
I can't get no,               I can't get no 
 
 
                     G                        F - C 
When I'm ridin' 'round the world 
                  G                          F - C 
And I'm doin' this and I'm signin' that 
                   G                            F - C 
And I'm tryin' to make some girl 
                              G                                    F - C 
Who tells me, baby, better come back later 
                                          G                   F - C 
next week, 'cos you see I'm on a losing streak 
               G          F - C                          G 
I can't get no.           Oh, no, no, no 
                    G     F - C                        G      F - C 
Hey, hey, hey           that' what I say. 
  
 
              G           F - C    
I can't get no     
              G           F - C    
I can't get no           
              G           F - C    
I can't get no           
              G           F - C    
I can't get no           
              G↓ G↓ 
I can't get no           
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       Am↓                                     Dm↓  
At first I was afraid, I was petrified  
                            G↓                                                         C↓  
kept thinking I could never live without you by my side  
                      F↓                                                           Dm↓  
But then I spent so many nights thinking how you did me wrong  
                          E7↓                                  E7↓ 
and I grew strong, and I learned how to get along  
 
 
                                Am                              Dm  
And so you’re back, from outer space  
                           G                                                                 C  
I just walked in to find you here with that sad look upon your face  
                             F                                                                               Dm  
I should have changed that stupid look, I should have  made you leave your key  
                  E7                                                                      E7 
If I had known for just one second, you’d be back to bother me 
  
 
                   Am                           Dm  
Go now go, walk out the door  
                      G                                                         C  
just turn around now cause you’re not welcome anymore  
F                                                                           Dm  
       Weren’t you the one who tried to hurt me with good bye  
                                      E7                                               E7 
Did you think I’d crumble; did you think I’d lay down and die?  
                    Am               Dm  
Oh no not I,       I will survive  
               G                                                         C  
Oh, as long as I know how to love I know I’ll stay alive  
                 F                                                Dm  
I’ve got all my life to live, I’ve got all my love to give  
                          E7                   E7 
And I’ll survive, I will survive  
 
 
           Am   Dm   G   C   F   Dm   E7   E7 
hey hey  
 
 
               Am                                                  Dm  
It took all the strength I had not to fall apart  
                          G                                                              C  
Kept trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart  
                          F                                                             Dm  
And I spent oh so many nights just feeling sorry for myself  
                      E7                     E7 
I used to cry, but now I hold my head up high  
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                            Am                         Dm  
And you see me, somebody new  
                            G                                                           C  
I’m not that chained-up little person still in love with you  
                          F                                                           Dm  
And so you felt like dropping in and just expect me to be free  
                     E7                                                     E7 
Now I’m saving all my loving for someone who’s loving me  
 
 
                  Am                            Dm  
Go now go, walk out the door  
                  G                                                            C  
just turn around now cause you’re not welcome anymore  
F                                                                        Dm  
    Weren’t you the one who tried to hurt me with good bye  
                                     E7                                               E7                                          
Did you think I’d crumble; did you think I’d lay down and die?  
                     Am              Dm  
Oh no not I,       I will survive  
               G                                                      C  
Oh, as long as I know how to love I know I’ll stay alive  
                F                                                 Dm  
I’ve got all my life to live, I’ve got all my love to give  
                          E7                  E7 
And I’ll survive, I will survive  
 
 
                 Am↓                        Dm↓  
Go now go, walk out the door  
                  G↓                                                          C↓ 
just turn around now cause you’re not welcome anymore  
F↓                                                                     Dm↓  
    Weren’t you the one who tried to hurt me with good bye  
                                     E7↓                                            E7↓                                       
Did you think I’d crumble; did you think I’d lay down and die?  
                     Am              Dm  
Oh no not I,       I will survive  
               G                                                      C  
Oh, as long as I know how to love I know I’ll stay alive  
                F                                                 Dm  
I’ve got all my life to live, I’ve got all my love to give  
                          E7                  E7            
And I’ll survive, I will survive  
 
Am   Dm   G   C   F   Dm   E7   E7          2x 
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C                                    G                     C 
I thought love was only true in fairytales 
C                                       G                             C 
Meant for someone else but not for me 
F                                    C 
    Love was out to get me 
F                                     C 
    That's the way it seemed 
F                                     C                             G 
    Disappointment haunted all my dreams 
 
 
                                C   F   C            F               C      F     C 
Then I saw her face,      now I'm a believer 
F           C      F     C        F                      C   F     C 
Not a trace           of doubt in my mind 
F          C↓                    F↓                         C↓ 
I'm in love,  mmmmhhh    I'm a believer 
                        Bb↓               G 
I couldn't leave her if I tried 
 
 
C                                      G                          C 
I thought love was more or less a givin' thing 
C                                   G                           C 
Seems the more I gave the less I got 
F                                        C 
    What's the use in trying? 
F                              C 
     All you get is pain 
F                                    C                           G 
     When I needed sunshine I got rain 
 
 
                                C   F   C            F               C      F     C 
Then I saw her face,      now I'm a believer 
F           C      F     C        F                      C   F     C 
Not a trace           of doubt in my mind 
F          C↓                    F↓                         C↓ 
I'm in love,  mmmmhhh    I'm a believer 
                        Bb↓               G 
I couldn't leave her if I tried 
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C   G   C   C        2x 
 
 
F                                    C 
    Love was out to get me 
F                                     C 
    That's the way it seemed 
F                                     C                             G 
    Disappointment haunted all my dreams 
 
 
                                C   F   C            F               C      F     C 
Then I saw her face,      now I'm a believer 
F           C      F     C        F                      C   F     C 
Not a trace           of doubt in my mind 
F          C↓                    F↓                         C↓ 
I'm in love,  mmmmhhh    I'm a believer 
                        Bb↓               G 
I couldn't leave her if I tried 
 
 
                                C   F   C            F               C      F     C 
Yes     I saw her face,      now I'm a believer 
F           C      F     C        F                      C   F     C 
Not a trace           of doubt in my mind 
          F              C                       F                       C                     F               C        F      C 
Said I'm a believer, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (I’m a beliver) 
          F              C                    F             C 
Said I'm a believer, yeah 
          F              C                    F             C 
Said I'm a believer, yeah                      
F          C↓                    F↓                         C↓ 
I'm in love,  mmmmhhh    I'm a believer 
                        Bb↓               G          G       C 
I couldn't leave her if I tried 
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C   Am   F   G           4x 
 
C   Am   F   G 
Uh Uh   Uh Uh          4x 
 
                    C                Am    F 
If I had a hammer 
       G                            C              Am    F 
I'd hammer in the morning 
       G                            C             Am    F 
I'd hammer in the evening 
       G                          
All over this land 
                                    C           
I'd hammer out danger 
                                        Am             
I'd hammer out a warning 
                                  F                 C 
I'd hammer out love between 
           F                              C          F       G 
My brothers and my sisters, ah-ah 
                          C   Am   F   G 
All over this land 
C    Am  F   G 
Uh Uh    Uh Uh    4x 
 
                     C      Am   F 
If I had a bell 
       G                      C             Am   F 
I'd ring it in the morning 
       G                      C             Am   F 
I'd ring it in the evening 
       G                          
All over this land 
                         C               
I'd ring out danger 
                                Am          
I'd ring out a warning 
                        F                 C 
I'd ring out love between 
           F                              C          F      G 
My brothers and my sisters, ah-ah 
                              C   Am   F   G 
All over this land 
C    Am  F    G 
Uh Uh   Uh Uh       2x 
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C                   Am               F            G 



 

 

                     C         Am   F 
If I had a song 
        G                      C             Am   F 
I'd sing it in the morning 
        G                      C             Am   F 
I'd sing it in the evening 
       G                          
All over this world  
                           C             
I'd sing out danger 
                               Am             
I'd sing out a warning 
                          F                C 
I'd sing out love between 
          F                              C          F      G 
My brothers and my sisters ah-ah 
                              C   Am   F   G 
All over this land 
C    Am  F    G 
Uh Uh   Uh Uh     2x 
 
 
                     C         Am   F 
I got a hammer 
          G                  C             Am   F 
And I've got a bell 
          G                  C                    Am   F 
And I've got a song to sing 
       G 
All over this land 
                                         C              
It's the hammer of justice 
                                   Am               
It's the bell of freedom 
                                         F                 C 
It's the song about love between 
          F                              C          F              G 
My brothers and my sisters ah-ah 
                              C   Am   F   G 
All over this land 
C    Am  F   G                     C            
Uh Uh Uh Uh      4x    
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C   C   G   C 
C   C   G   C 
C   F    C   G 
C   F   |C G|   C 
 
      C                                  C                             G                                        C 
I'll tell me ma, when I get home. The boys won't leave the girls alone 
  C                           C                                          G                              C 
Pulled me hair, stolen me comb. But that's alright, till I go home 
 
C                                    F                         C                                 G 
She is handsome, she is pretty. She is the belle of Dublin city 
C                                 F                               C                         G            C 
She is a-courting one, two, three. Pray, can you tell me who is she? 
 
C                            C                                   G                             C 
Albert Mooney says he loves her. All the boys are fightin' for her 
C                                                C                                  G                           C 
Knock at the door, they're ringin' the bell. “Hello, my true love are you well?" 
  
C                              F                             C                                        G 
Out she comes white as snow. Rings on her fingers, bells on her toes 
C                                 F 
Ol' Jenny Murray says that she'll die 
              C                           G                            C 
If she doesn't get the fellow with the roving eye 
 
 
 
                  C                                                 C 
Let the wind and the rain and the hail blow high 
                 G                                         C 
And the snow come travelin' through the sky 
C                                   C                  G                                            C 
She's as sweet as apple pie. She'll get her own right by and by 
C                                 F 
When she gets a lad of her own 
C                                                      G 
She won't tell her ma when she gets home 
C                                    F                              C          G               C 
Let them all come as they will. It's Albert Mooney she loves still 
 
 
 
C   C   G   C 
C   C   G   C 
C   F    C   G 
C   F   |C G|   C 
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      C                                  C                             G                                        C 
I'll tell me ma, when I get home. The boys won't leave the girls alone 
  C                           C                                          G                              C 
Pulled me hair, stolen me comb. But that's alright, till I go home 
 
 
 
C                            C                                   G                             C 
Albert Mooney says he loves her. All the boys are fightin' for her 
C                                                C                                  G                           C 
Knock at the door, they're ringin' the bell. “Hello, my true love are you well?" 
 
  
C                              F                             C                                        G 
Out she comes white as snow. Rings on her fingers, bells on her toes 
C                                 F 
Ol' Jenny Murray says that she'll die 
              C                           G                            C 
If she doesn't get the fellow with the roving eye 
                  C                                                 C 
Let the wind and the rain and the hail blow high 
                 G                                         C 
And the snow come travelin' through the sky 
C                                   C                  G                                            C 
She's as sweet as apple pie. She'll get her own right by and by 
C                                 F 
When she gets a lad of her own 
C                                                      G 
She won't tell her ma when she gets home 
C                                    F                              C          G               C 
Let them all come as they will. It's Albert Mooney she loves still 
 
 
      C                                  C                             G                                        C 
I'll tell me ma, when I get home. The boys won't leave the girls alone 
  C                           C                                          G                              C 
Pulled me hair, stolen me comb. But that's alright, till I go home 
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C   C   G   G   Am   Am   F   F 
 
            C                                                    
Well you done done me an' you bet I felt it 
    G                                                        
I tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted 
    Am                                                   
I fell right through the cracks 
                             F                               
And now I'm tryin' to get back 
                        C                                                
Before the cool done run out, I'll be givin it my bestest 
           G                                                       
and nothin's gonna stop me but divine intervention 
    Am                                           
I reckon it's again my turn 
        F                       
To win some or learn some 
 
       C                         G                              Am 
But I won't hesitate. No more, no more 
                   F                                    C         G          Am            F    
It cannot wait; I'm yours                (Mmh… Yeah, yeah…) 
 
C                                                                               G 
    Well, open up your mind and see like me 
                                                                               Am 
Open up your plans and damn you're free 
                                                                         F                    
Look into your heart and you'll find love, love, love, love 
C                                                    
Listen to the music of the moment,  
                                         G                                                     Am 
people dance and sing, we're just one big family 
                                                                           F                                                     D7↓ 
And it's our god-forsaken right to be loved, loved, loved, loved, loved 
  
       C                        G                              Am 
So I won't hesitate. No more, no more 
                   F                 
It cannot wait, I'm sure 
                       C                           G 
There's no need to complicate 
                        Am 
Our time is short 
                      F                          
This is our fate, I'm yours 
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C                                 G                                                  Am 
Doo do do do you, but do you do you do do 
                                                   G                                          F                 
Do you want to come on, scooch on over closer, dear 
F                                             D7                
   And I will nibble your ear 
 
C   G   Am   G   F   F  D7   D7↓ 
 
                                        C                                              
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
           G                                                               
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
                  Am                                              
But my breath fogged up the glass 
                  F                                             
And so I drew a new face and I laughed 
    C                                                                
I guess what I'll be saying is there ain't no better reason 
      G                                                      
To rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
    Am                                              F                        
It's what we aim to do. Our name is our virtue 
 
 
       C                     G                                   Am 
But I won't hesitate. No more, no more 
                    F                                      
It cannot wait; I'm yours 
C                                                                              G 
    Well, open up your mind and see like me 
                                                                               Am 
Open up your plans and damn you're free 
                                                                          F                        
Look into your heart and you'll find       the sky is yours 
       C                                                      
So please don't, please don't, please don't 
                      G                             
There's no need to complicate 
                        Am                    
'Cause our time is short 
                                                        F        
This oh, this oh, this is our fate 
        F            D7↓ 
I'm yours 
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C 
 
 
C 
When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be, 
                      F                                 G                               C 
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you 
C 
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
                       F                                G                             C 
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you 
                C 
When I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be 
                       F                               G                                   C 
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you 
                        C 
And when I haver, hey I know I'm gonna be 
                       F                                  G                     C 
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you 
 
 
        C 
And I would walk 500 miles 
         F                         G 
And I would walk 500 more 
                C                                                                     F 
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles 
                           G                     
To fall down at your door 
 
 
                     C 
When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be 
                       F                                    G                              C 
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you 
                             C 
And when the money, comes in for the work I do 
                  F                          G                     C 
I'll pass almost every penny on to you 
                C 
When I come home(When I come home), well I know I'm gonna be 
                       F                               G                                         C 
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you 
                         C 
And when I grow old, well I know I'm gonna be 
                       F                                  G                                C 
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you 
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C 
Da da da (da da da) 
Da da da (da da da) 
                       F                                            G                                   C 
Da Da Da Dun Diddle dun Diddle dun Diddle Da Da Da     (2x) 
 
 
                     C 
When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be 
                      F                                    G                          C 
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you 
                              C 
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream 
                      F                                 G                                      C 
I'm gonna dream about the time when I'm with you 
                C 
When I go out(When I go out), well I know I'm gonna be 
                      F                               G                               C 
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you 
                        C 
And when I come home(When I come home), yes I know I'm gonna be 
                      F                                G                                               Am 
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home with you 
                       F                                  G                                     C 
I'm gonna be the man who's coming home with you 
 
 
 
 
C 
Da da da (da da da) 
Da da da (da da da) 
                       F                                            G                                   C 
Da Da Da Dun Diddle dun Diddle dun Diddle Da Da Da         4x 
 
 
        C 
And I would walk 500 miles 
         F                         G 
And I would walk 500 more 
                C                                                                     F 
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles 
                              G                      C 
And fall down at your door 
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C                                                                                                  F  
Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh,  
Dm                              G                                    C  
O'er the fields we go, laughing all the way.  
C                                                                            F  
Bells on bob-tails ring, making spirits bright,  
Dm                G                                                                         C↓       G↓ 
What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight. Oh!  
 
 
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                            C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         D                               G↓ 
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey!  
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                           C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         G                              C  
In a one-horse open sleigh  
 
 
    C                                                                     F  
A day or two ago, I thought I'd take a ride  
          Dm                            G                                                C  
And soon Miss Fanny Bright was seated by my side  
         C                                                                                                   F  
The horse was lean and lank, misfortune seemed his lot  
        Dm             G                                                                C↓   G↓  
We ran into a drifted bank and there we got upsot. Oh!  
 
 
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                            C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         D                               G↓ 
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey!  
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                           C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         G                              C  
In a one-horse open sleigh  
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     C                                                              F  
A day or two ago, the story I must tell  
  Dm                          G                                             C  
I went out on the snow and on my back I fell  
     C                                                                             F  
A gent was riding by in a one-horse open sleigh  
       Dm                            G                                                          C↓     G↓  
He laughed at me as I there lay but quickly drove away. Oh!  
 
 
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                            C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         D                               G↓ 
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey!  
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                           C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         G                              C  
In a one-horse open sleigh  
 
 
C                                                                                     F  
Now the ground is white, go it while you're young  
Dm                      G                                                      C  
Take the girls along and sing this sleighing song  
C                                                                                 F  
Just bet a bobtailed bay, two forty as his speed  
Dm                         G                                                                           C↓      G↓ 
Hitch him to an open sleigh and crack! you'll take the lead. Oh!  
 
 
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                            C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         D                               G↓ 
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey!  
C                                                            F          C  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
F                           C  
Oh what fun it is to ride  
         G                              C  
In a one-horse open sleigh  
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C  
Kling, Glöckchen, klingelingeling!  
G                                   C  
Kling, Glöckchen, kling!  
G                   C                   G  
Laßt mich ein, ihr Kinder!  
F          G                     C  
Ist so kalt der Winter!  
D                           G  
Öffnet mir die Türen!  
Am               D                   G  
Laßt mich nicht erfrieren!  
C  
Kling, Glöckchen, klingelingeling!  
G                                   C  
Kling, Glöckchen, kling!  
 
 
C  
Kling, Glöckchen, klingelingeling!  
G                                   C  
Kling, Glöckchen, kling!  
G                   C                          G  
Mädchen, hört, und Bübchen,  
F                    G                       C  
Macht mir auf das Stübchen!  
D                                 G  
Bringt euch viele Gaben,  
Am               D               G  
Sollt euch dran erlaben!  
C  
Kling, Glöckchen, klingelingeling!  
G                                   C  
Kling, Glöckchen, kling!  
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C  
Kling, Glöckchen, klingelingeling!  
G                                   C  
Kling, Glöckchen, kling!  
G          C                        G  
Hell erglühn die Kerzen,  
F            G                   C  
Öffnet mir die Herzen,  
D                                 G  
Will drin wohnen fröhlich,  
Am              D                      G  
Frommes Kind, wie selig!  
C  
Kling, Glöckchen, klingelingeling!  
G                                   C  
Kling, Glöckchen, kling!  
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           Am 
She came to me one morning 
 
One lonely Sunday morning 
          G                                            Am 
Her long hair flowing in the mid-winter wind 
  Am 
I know not how she found me 
             Am 
For in darkness I was walking 
          G                                                                   Am 
And destruction lay around me from a fight I could not win 
 
 
Am   Am   G   Am   Am   G   Am   Am 
Ahhhhh 
 
 
          Am 
She asked me name my foe then 
 
I said the need within some men 
      G                                                                       Am 
To fight and kill their brothers without thought of love or God 
            Am 
And I begged her give me horses 
      Am 
To trample down my enemies 
        G                                                      Am 
So eager was my passion to devour this waste of life 
 
 
Am   Am   G   Am   Am   G   Am   Am 
Ahhhhh 
 
 
                  Am 
But she would not think of battle 
 
That reduces men to animals 
       G                                                Am 
So easy to begin and yet impossible to end 
        Am 
For she the mother of all men  
         Am 
Did council me so wisely then 
   G                                                             Am 
I feared to walk alone again and asked if she would stay 
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Am   Am   G   Am   Am   G   Am   Am 
Ahhhhh 
 
 
                   Am 
Oh lady lend your hand, I cried 
        Am 
Oh let me rest here at your side 
               G                                                                   Am 
Have faith and trust in me, she said and filled my heart with life 
             Am 
There is no strength in numbers Have no such misconception 
            G                                                            Am 
But when you need me be assured I won't be far away 
 
 
Am   Am   G   Am   Am   G   Am   Am 
Ahhhhh 
 
 
                    Am 
Those having spoke she turned away 
          Am 
And though I found no words to say 
       G                                                                   Am 
I stood and watched until I saw her black cloak disappear 
       Am 
My labor is no easier 
         Am 
But now I know I'm not alone 
      G                                                                 Am 
I find new heart each time I think upon that windy day 
         Am 
And if one day she comes to you 
             Am 
Drink deeply from her words so wise 
                  G                                                                 Am 
Take courage from her as your prize and say hello for me 
 
 
Am   Am   G   Am   Am   G   Am   Am 
Ahhhhh                                                               3x 
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C   C   Am   Am   Dm   Dm   G   G  
 
 
C 
Last Christmas I gave you my heart  
                Am  
But the very next day you gave it away  
Dm  
This year to save me from tears  
        G  
I'll give it to someone special                2x 
 
 
C   C   Am   Am   Dm   Dm   G   G  
 
 
C  
     Once bitten and twice shy  
Am                                                        
      I keep my distance but you still catch my eye  
Dm  
    Tell me baby do you recognize me?  
G  
Well, it's been a year, it doesn't surprise me  
 
 
C  
  "Merry Christmas!" I wrapped it up and sent it  
Am  
With a note saying: "I love you!", I meant it  
Dm  
Now I know what a fool I've been  
                    G  
But if you kissed me now, I know you'd fool me again  
 
 

 
C 
Last Christmas I gave you my heart  
                Am  
But the very next day you gave it away  
Dm  
This year to save me from tears  
        G  
I'll give it to someone special    2x 
 
C   C   Am   Am   Dm   Dm   G   G  
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C  
    Crowded room, friends with tired eyes  
Am  
    Hiding from you and your soul of ice  
Dm  
    My God, I thought you were someone to rely on  
G  
Me? I guess I was a shoulder to cry on  
 
 
    C  
A face on a lover with a fire in his heart  
     Am                                               
A man undercover but you tore him apart  
(To-o-ore me apa-art)  
Dm  
     Ooh-hoo  
                   G  
Now I've found a real love, you'll never fool me again  
 
 
C 
Last Christmas I gave you my heart  
                Am  
But the very next day you gave it away  
Dm  
This year to save me from tears  
        G  
I'll give it to someone special             2x 
 
 
   C  
A face on a lover with a fire in his heart  
   Am  
A man undercover but you tore him apart  
Dm  
   Maybe ... next year ...  
        G                                                               C  
I'll give it to someone, I'll give it to someone ... special  
 
 
 
C   C   Am   Am   Dm   Dm   G   G       C 
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C      
 
                    C                              F                C  
Fare thee well to you, my own true love,  
                        C                            G  
there were many fare thee wells.  
          C                           F     C  
I am bound for California,  
                            G                   C          C↓ 
a place that I know right well.  
 
 
      G                                 F                C  
So fare the well, my own true love,  
                                                          G  
when I return united we will be.  
                       C                                                F             C  
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me,  
                                              G             C          C↓ 
but my darling when I think of thee.  
 
 
          C                                     F              C  
I am bound on a yankee clipper ship,  
                                            G  
Davy Crockett is her name.  
                  C                                      F      C  
And her captain's name it is Burgess,  
                                                    G              C          C↓ 
and they say that she's a floating Hell.  
 
 
      G                                 F                C  
So fare the well, my own true love,  
                                                          G  
when I return united we will be.  
                       C                                                F             C  
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me,  
                                              G             C          C↓ 
but my darling when I think of thee.  
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  C                                       F             C  
I sailed with Burgess once before,  
                                               G  
and I think I know him well,  
       C                                          F       C  
If a man's a sailor he will get along,  
                                         G            C         C↓ 
if he's not then he's sure in Hell.  
 
 
      G                                 F                C  
So fare the well, my own true love,  
                                                          G  
when I return united we will be.  
                       C                                                F             C  
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me,  
                                              G             C          C↓ 
but my darling when I think of thee.  
 
 
         C                        F            C  
The ship is in the harbor, love,  
                                                 G  
and you know I can't remain,  
   C                               F                 C  
I know it will be a long long time  
                         G        C           C↓ 
before I see you again.  
 
 
      G                                 F                C  
So fare the well, my own true love,  
                                                          G  
when I return united we will be.  
                       C                                                F             C  
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me,  
                                              G             C           C↓ 
but my darling when I think of thee.  
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             C                                         F 
all my bags are packed, I'm ready to go. 
         C                                   F 
I'm standing here out-side your door 
  C                                 F                              G           G 
I hate to wake you up to say good-bye. 
                 C                                         F 
but the dawn is breaking, it's early morn, 
       C                                    F 
the taxi's waiting, he's blowing his horn 
      C                       F                                  G          G 
al-ready I'm so lonesome I could die. 
 
 
      C                       F 
so kiss me and smile for me 
C                                  F 
tell me that you'll wait for me 
C                                    F                       G        G 
hold me like you'll never let me go. 
          C          F 
I'm leaving on a jet plane 
C                                     F                                
    don't know when I'll be back again 
C                  F                           G             G 
               oh babe I hate to go 
 
 
                     C                               F 
there's so many times I've let you down 
      C                              F 
so many times I've played around 
  C                      F                                    G           G 
I tell you now they don't mean a thing 
            C                        F 
every place I go I'll think of you 
            C                          F 
every song I sing I'll sing for you 
            C                              F                                     G         G 
when I come back I'll bring your wedding ring. 
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      C                       F 
so kiss me and smile for me 
C                                  F 
tell me that you'll wait for me 
C                                    F                       G        G 
hold me like you'll never let me go. 
          C          F 
I'm leaving on a jet plane 
C                                     F                                
    don't know when I'll be back again 
C                  F                           G             G 
               oh babe I hate to go 
 
 
C                                   F 
now the time has come to leave you 
C                                    F 
one more time         let me kiss you 
          C                               F                       G            G 
then close your eyes I'll be on my way 
C                                  F 
dream about the days to come 
            C                             F 
when I won't have to leave alone 
C                               F                             G      G 
about the times I won't have to say. 
 
 
      C                       F 
so kiss me and smile for me 
C                                  F 
tell me that you'll wait for me 
C                                    F                       G        G 
hold me like you'll never let me go. 
          C          F 
I'm leaving on a jet plane 
C                                     F                                
    don't know when I'll be back again 
C                  F                           G             G 
               oh babe I hate to go 
          C          F 
I'm leaving on a jet plane 
C                                     F                                
    don't know when I'll be back again 
C                  F                           G             G             C↓ 
               oh babe I hate to go 
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F  |F  G|  Am   G  
F  |F  G|  Am  |Am  G|                2x 
 

                                                  F                                                    C  
Well, you only need the light when it's burning low  
                              G                                        Am  
Only miss the sun when it starts to snow  
                                F                                                       C           G        G 
Only know you love her when you let her go  
                                                  F                                                       C  
Only know you've been high when you're feeling low  
                             G                                                              Am  
Only hate the road when you're missin' home  
                                F                                                       C  
Only know you love her when you let her go  
G                  G 
                          And you let her go  
 
Am    F    G    Em  
Am    F    G    G 
 
Am                                                      F  
Staring at the bottom of your glass  
                G                                                         Em  
Hoping one day you'll make a dream last  
                                       Am                            F              G        G 
But dreams come slow and they go so fast  
         Am                                                     F  
You see her when you close your eyes  
                G                                                  Em  
Maybe one day you'll understand why  
                                Am                   F           G          G 
Everything you touch surely dies  
 
 
                                                  F                                                    C  
But, you only need the light when it's burning low  
                              G                                        Am  
Only miss the sun when it starts to snow  
                                F                                                       C           G        G 
Only know you love her when you let her go  
                                                  F                                                       C  
Only know you've been high when you're feeling low  
                             G                                                              Am  
Only hate the road when you're missin' home  
                                F                                                       C           G      G 
Only know you love her when you let her go  
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Am                                                   F  
Staring at the ceiling in the dark  
                      G                                         Em  
Same old empty feeling in your heart  
                                           Am                          F              G       G 
'Cause love comes slow and it goes so fast  
                    Am                                          F  
Well you see her when you fall asleep  
                           G                                     Em  
But never to touch and never to keep  
                                                     Am                                     F                   G      G 
'Cause you loved her too much, And you dived too deep  
 
                                                  F                                                    C  
Well, you only need the light when it's burning low  
                              G                                        Am  
Only miss the sun when it starts to snow  
                                F                                                       C           G        G 
Only know you love her when you let her go  
                                                  F                                                       C  
Only know you've been high when you're feeling low  
                             G                                                              Am  
Only hate the road when you're missin' home  
                                F                                                       C              G       G 
Only know you love her when you let her go  
 
                                 Am                 F          G       G 
And you let her go   Ooooo ooooo oooooo  
                                 Am                 F          G       G 
And you let her go   Ooooo ooooo oooooo  
                                 Am                 F          G       Em 
Well you let her go  
                                 Am                 F          G       G   
 

                                                  F                                                    C  
Well, you only need the light when it's burning low  
                              G                                        Am  
Only miss the sun when it starts to snow  
                                F                                                       C           G        G 
Only know you love her when you let her go  
                                                  F                                                       C  
Only know you've been high when you're feeling low  
                             G                                                              Am  
Only hate the road when you're missin' home  
                                F                                                       C          G     G 
Only know you love her when you let her go                                       2x 
                      C              

And you let her go… 87 
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C   G   Am   F 
C   G   F       C 
 
                C                         G                                 Am                    F 
When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me 
C                                      G                          F       C 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 
         C                          G                                 Am                          F 
And in my hour of darkness, She is standing right in front of me 
C                                      G                          F      C 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
            Am          G              F                C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                                    G                         F       C 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
           C                             G                               Am                   F 
When all the broken hearted people, Living in the world agree 
C                                G                       F       C 
There will be an answer, let it be 
C                                                G                              Am                               F 
But though they may be parted, There is still a chance that they will see 
C                                G                        F      C 
There will be an answer, let it be 
 
 
            Am          G               F              C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                              G                        F       C 
There will be an answer, let it be 
            Am          G              F                C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                                    G                         F       C 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
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F   C   G-F-C      F   C   G-F-C 
C   G   Am   F       C   G   F   C 
C   G   Am   F       C   G   F   C 
 
 
            Am          G              F                C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                                    G                         F       C 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
         C                                 G 
And when the night is cloudy, 
                  Am                        F 
There is still a light that shines on me 
C                          G                          F     C 
Shine on till tomorrow, let it be 
   C                           G                                Am                    F 
I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me 
C                                    G                          F      C 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
            Am          G               F              C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                              G                        F       C 
There will be an answer, let it be 
            Am          G               F              C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                              G                        F       C 
There will be an answer, let it be 
             Am                           G               F              C 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
C                                    G                         F       C 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
F   C   G-F-C 
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Come on everybody, clap your hands  
Awww, ya lookin' good 
I'm gonna sing my song and it won't take long 
We're gonna do the twist, and it goes like this 
 
 
G                                    C                                                      Am 
       Come on, let's twist again, like we did last summer 
                       F                                                      G 
Yeah, let's twist again, like we did last year 
                 C                                                                       Am 
Do you remember when, things were really hummin' 
                       F                      G                                    C 
Yeah, let's twist again,        twistin' time is here 
 
 
           F                                                                                    C 
Ee a round and a round and a up and down we go again 
           F                                                                   G 
Oh, baby make me know you love me so and then 
 
 
C                                                        Am 
Twist again, like we did last summer 
                                 F                       G 
Come on, let's twist again 
                                 C 
Like we did last year!      (Twist!) 
 
 
C   C   Am   Am   F   F   G   G 
  
 
 
                            C 
Who's that flyin' up there 
                        Am 
Is it a bird, no 
                            F      G 
Is it a plane, no 
                     C                   G 
Is it the twister, yeah 
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G                                    C                                                      Am 
       Come on, let's twist again, like we did last summer 
                       F                                                      G 
Yeah, let's twist again, like we did last year 
                 C                                                                        Am 
Do you remember when, things were really hummin' 
                       F                              G                                    C 
Come on, let's twist again,      twistin' time is here 
 
 
           F                                                                                    C 
Ee a round and a round and a up and down we go again 
           F                                                                  G 
Oh, baby make me know you love me so and then 
 
 
                      C                                                      Am 
Come on, twist again, like we did last summer 
                     F                      G 
Girl, let's twist again 
                                  C          C 
Like we did last year 
                      F                      G 
Come on, twist again 
                                C        C↓    C↓ 
Twistin' time is here, Bop Bop 
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    C                        Am  
In Dublin's fair city,  
                      Dm                G  
where the girls are so pretty,  
    C                   Em                        Dm           G  
I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone,  
               C                                      Am  
As she wheeled her wheel-barrow,  
                    Dm                             G  
Through streets broad and narrow,  
                   C                       Em                C          G↓ C↓ 
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"  
 
 
     C                 Am  
"Alive, alive, oh,  
   Dm              G  
Alive, alive, oh",  
                  C                         Em               C         G↓  C↓ 
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"  
 
 
          C                 Am  
She was a fishmonger,  
          Dm                     G  
And sure 'twas no wonder,  
         C                     Em               Dm               G  
For so were her father and mother before,  
                    C                                      Am  
And they each wheeled their barrow,  
                  Dm                               G  
Through streets broad and narrow,  
                   C                       Em                C          G↓ C↓ 
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"  
 
 
     C                 Am  
"Alive, alive, oh,  
   Dm              G  
Alive, alive, oh",  
                  C                         Em               C         G↓  C↓ 
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"  
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           C              Am  
She died of a fever,  
         Dm                     G  
And no one could save her,  
          C                       Em                     Dm          G  
And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone.  
                   C                                 Am  
Now her ghost wheels her barrow,  
                   Dm                              G   
Through streets broad and narrow,  
                  C                        Em                C         G↓  C↓ 
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"  
 
 
       C                 Am  
"Alive, alive, oh,  
   Dm              G  
Alive, alive, oh",  
                  C                         Em               C         G↓  C↓ 
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"  
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C 
 
 
                  C                         G 
Muss i' denn, muss i' denn 
           C                                C 
zum Städtele hinaus, Städtele hinaus 
           G                                             C 
und du mein Schatz bleibst hier 
                  C                           G 
Wenn i' komm, wenn i' komm 
                C                                            C 
wenn i' wieder, wieder komm, wieder, wieder komm 
               G                                      C 
kehr i' ein mein Schatz bei dir 
 
 
               G                                  C 
Kann i' auch nicht immer bei dir sein 
              F                                       C 
hab' i' doch mei' Freud' an dir 
                  C                            G 
Wenn i' komm, wenn i' komm 
                     C                                       C 
wenn i' wieder, wieder komm, wieder, wieder komm 
                G                                     C 
kehr' i' ein mein Schatz bei dir 
 
 
                 C                       G 
Weine nicht, weine nicht 
                    C                                         C 
wenn i' weiter wandern muss, weiter wandern muss 
       G                                 C 
als wär' alle Lieb' vorbei 
                 C                        G 
Gibt es auch, gibt es auch 
         C                             C 
der Mädele so viel, Mädele so viel 
               G                                 C 
lieber Schatz i' bleib dir treu 
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                         G                               C 
Denk nicht gleich wenn i die andern seh' 
          F                               C 
wär' meine Liebe vorbei 
                C                         G 
Gibt es auch, gibt es auch 
        C                              C 
der Mädele so viel, Mädele so viel 
              G                                C 
lieber Schatz i bleib dir treu 
 
 
               C                     G 
Über's Jahr, über's Jahr 
                  C                                  C 
sind die Träubele erst reif, Träubele erst reif 
             G                                 C 
stell i' hier mich wieder ein 
                 C                         G 
Wenn i' dann, wenn i' dann 
           C                                       C 
dein Schätzele noch bin, Schätzele noch bin 
       G                                C 
so soll die Hochzeit sein 
 
 
                   G                          C 
Und ein Jahr geht ja so schnell vorbei 
                 F                     C 
und bis dahin bin i' dein 
                 C                          G 
wenn i' dann, wenn i' dann 
           C                                       C 
dein Schätzele noch bin, Schätzele noch bin 
       G                                 F                C 
so soll die Hochzeit sein 
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C   G   Am   F  
C   G   Am   Am   F   F 
 
C   C   Em   Em   F   F   C   C  
Oooo, oooo,       oooo, oooo...  
F    F   E7   E7   Am   Am   F   F  
Oooo, oooo,   oooo,         oooo...  
 
 
C                       Em                              F                 C  
Somewhere over the rainbow,     way up high  
F              C                                                     G                         Am      F  
and the dreams that you dream of once in a lullaby.          Ohhhh.  
C                       Em                             F                      C  
Somewhere over the rainbow     bluebirds fly  
F              C                                                     G                                              Am   F  
and the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true.  Ohhhh.  
 
 
            C  
Someday I'll wish upon a star,  
Em                                                                     Am        F  
wake up where the clouds are far behind      me-e-e.  
              C  
Where troubles melts like lemon drops,  
Em  
high above the chimney tops,  
             Am                   F  
that's where you'll find me, oh  
 
 
C                       Em                             F                      C  
Somewhere over the rainbow     bluebirds fly  
F               C                                                        G                                  Am    F  
and the dreams that you dare to, oh, why, oh why can't I? I-I-I, oh  
 
                     C               Em              F                     C 
Well I see trees of green and    red roses too 
F                             C                 E7                  Am 
 I'll watch then bloom for       me and you 
            F                               G                                       Am          F 
And I think to myself:       what a wonderful world 
                      C             Em               F                                C 
Well I see skies of blue and I see       clouds of white 
                  F                          C     E7                     Am 
And the brightness of day,        I like the dark 
            F                                   G                                       C   F   C   C 
And I     think to myself:       what a wonderful world 
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         G                                                   C 
The colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 
        G                                      C 
Are also on the faces of people passing by 
          F                              C                          F                           C 
See friends shaking hands, saying    'how do you do?' 
F                              C             Dm              G 
    They're really saying, I…     I love you 
 
 
             C            Em            F                       C 
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow 
F                                     C          E7                       Am 
They'll learn much more          than we'll know 
            F                                 G                                        Am           F 
And I think to myself:          what a wonderful world…      world 
 

 
 
            C  
Someday I'll wish upon a star,  
Em                                                                     Am        F  
wake up where the clouds are far behind      me-e-e.  
              C  
Where troubles melts like lemon drops,  
Em  
high above the chimney tops,  
             Am                   F  
that's where you'll find me, oh  
 
 
C                       Em                              F                 C  
Somewhere over the rainbow,     way up high  
F               C                                                        G                                  Am    F  
and the dreams that you dare to, oh, why, oh why can't I? I-I-I, oh  
 
 
C   C   Em   Em   F   F   C   C  
Oooo, oooo,       oooo, oooo...  
F    F   E7   E7   Am   Am   F   F         C 
Oooo, oooo,   oooo,         oooo...  
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                    C             Am 
I found a love for me 
                            F                                                     G 
Darling, just dive right in, and follow my lead 
                                C                 Am 
Well, I found a girl beautiful and sweet 
               F                                                                                 G 
I never knew you were the someone waiting for me 
 
 
                                                                        C 
Cause we were just kids when we fell in love 
                            Am                                     F                              C   G 
Not knowing what it was, I will not give you up this ti - ime 
                         C                                                     Am 
Darling just kiss me slow, your heart is all I own 
                         F                                       G 
And in your eyes you're holding mine 
 
 
             Am  F                            C                  G                                 Am 
Baby, I'm   dancing in the dark, with you between my arms 
F                                C         G                             Am 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favourite song 
                      F                                  C                                    G                              Am 
When you said you looked a mess, I whispered underneath my breath 
                  F                              C               G                            
But you heard it, darling you look perfect  
  | C        G | Am      G | F          | G↓          | 
tonight 
 
 
                               C                                            Am 
Well, I found a woman, stronger than anyone I know 
                                 F                                                                                      G 
She shares my dreams, I hope that someday I'll share her home 
                   C                         Am 
I found a love, to carry more than just my secrets 
                  F                                                         G 
To carry love, to carry children of our own 
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                                                       C                                      Am 
We are still kids, but we're so in love, fighting against all odds 
                          F                          C    G 
I know we'll be alright this ti -  ime 
                         C                                                  Am 
Darling just hold my hand, be my girl, I'll be your man 
                   F                          G 
I see my future in your eyes 
 
 
             Am  F                            C                  G                                Am 
Baby, I'm   dancing in the dark, with you between my arms 
F                               C          G                             Am 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favourite song 
                F                              C                                 G 
When I saw you in that dress, looking so beautiful 
   Am         F                                   C               G                 C 
I don't deserve this, darling you look perfect tonight 
 
 
C   Am   Am   F   F   G   G↓ 
 
 
             Am  F                            C                  G                                 Am 
Baby, I'm   dancing in the dark, with you between my arms 
F                               C          G                             Am 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favourite song 
              F                          C                             G                            Am 
I have faith in what I see, now I know I have met an angel 
     F                        C                 G 
In person, and she looks perfect 
 
 
   F                                    G                                             
I don't deserve this, you look perfect 
  | C        G | Am      G | F          | G↓          |C↓          
tonight 
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Am   G   Am   G   Am   G   F     F 
 
 
        Am                  C              Am                                 C 
For no one ever thought this one would survive. 
Am                          C                         F                            G 
Helpless child, gonna walk a drum beat behind. 
   Am                         C              Am                     C 
I locked you in a dream, I never let you go, 
   Am                    C               F                   G 
I never let you laugh or smile, not you. 
 
 
            F                          G                  Am             F 
Well, I just want to walk right out of this world, 
               F                    G                         Am        Am 
'cause everybody has a poison heart. 
F                          G                  Am              F          
I just want to walk right out of this world, 
                F                   G                        Am       G       Am      G 
'cause everybody has a poison heart. 
 
 
 
Am                                       C                   Am        C  
Making friends with a homeless torn up man,  
Am        C                                F                                  G 
he just kind of smiles, it really shakes me up. 
                  Am                          C                   Am    C 
There's danger on every corner but I'm   okay, 
Am                              C                            F                       G 
walking down the street trying to forget yesterday. 
 
 
 
 
            F                          G                  Am                F 
Well, I just want to walk right out of this world, 
               F                    G                         Am           Am 
'cause everybody has a poison heart. 
F                          G                  Am              F 
I just want to walk right out of this world, 
               F                    G                        Am        G 
'cause everybody has a poison heart. 
                      Am    G                       Am     G                       F            F 
a poison heart, a poison heart, a poison heart. 
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C   C   F   F   C   C   F   F 
 
  
                              Am   C         Am           C 
You know that life really takes its toll 
              Am               C                            F                           G 
and a poet's gut reaction is to search his very soul. 
Am                                   C               Am         C 
So much damn confusion before my eyes, 
           Am                           C                            F                               G 
but nothing seems to phase me and this one still survives. 
 
 
F                          G                  Am                F 
I just want to walk right out of this world, 
               F                    G                         Am           Am 
'cause everybody has a poison heart. 
F                          G                  Am              F           
I just want to walk right out of this world, 
               F                    G                        Am            Am 
'cause everybody has a poison heart. 
            F                          G                  Am                F 
Well, I just want to walk right out of this world, 
               F                    G↓           
'cause everybody has 
 
 
                    Am   G                  Am   G               
a poison heart, a poison heart,  
                    Am   G                  Am   G               
a poison heart, a poison heart,  
                    Am   G                  Am   G               
a poison heart, a poison heart,  
                    Am   G                  F            F                 G↓↓    Am↓ 
a poison heart, a poison heart,  
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C   Am   G   F  
 
 
C                                                                     Am 
      I never meant to cause you any sorrow 
G                                                                     F 
      I never meant to cause you any pain  
C                                                                           Am 
      I only wanted to one time see you laughing 
   G                                                              | G                        C         | 
I only wanted to see you laughing in the purple rain 
 
  
                                               F 
       Purple rain, purple rain 
F                                            C      
       Purple rain, purple rain 
Am                                        G            G 
       Purple rain, purple rain 
  G7                                                         | G7                     C        | 
I only wanted to see you bathing in the purple rain 
 
 
                                                                                  C              Am 
        I never wanted to be your weekend lover 
G                                                                         F 
        I only wanted to be some kind of friend 
C                                                                                 Am             
        Baby I could never steal you from another 
G                                                | G                                 C        | 
        It’s such a shame our friendship had to end 
  
 
                                               F 
       Purple rain, purple rain 
F                                            C      
       Purple rain, purple rain 
Am                                        G            G 
       Purple rain, purple rain 
  G7                                                     | G7                                  C        | 
I only wanted to see you underneath in the purple rain 
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                                                                                  C                         Am         
Honey I know, I know, I know times are changing 
G                                                                                        F 
         It's time we all reach out for something new, that means you too 
C 
         You say you want a leader 
Am 
         But you can't seem to make up your mind 
                                              G                                             | G                                   C        | 
I think you better close it and let me guide you     to the purple rain 
 
 
                                               F 
       Purple rain, purple rain 
F                                            C      
       Purple rain, purple rain 
Am                                        G            G 
       Purple rain, purple rain 
  G7                                                                                   | G7                                     C        | 
I only wanted to see you, I only wanted to see you in the purple rain 
 
 
C   Am   G   F   
C   Am   G   F   
C   Am   G   F         C 
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C    G   C↓ 
 
 
                         C 
When I was just a little girl 
                                                               G 
I asked my mother, what will I be 
 
Will I be pretty, will I be rich 
                                                   C↓ 
Here's what she said to me. 
 
 
                 F 
Que Sera, Sera, 
                              C 
Whatever will be, will be 
                                   G 
The future's not ours, to see 
                           C 
Que Sera, Sera 
G                                     C                    C 
    What will be, will be. 
 
 
                           C 
When I grew up and fell in love 
                                                                       G 
I asked my sweetheart what lies ahead 
 
Will we have rainbows day after day 
                                                          C↓ 
Here's what my sweetheart said 
  
 
                 F 
Que Sera, Sera, 
                              C 
Whatever will be, will be 
                                   G 
The future's not ours, to see 
                            C 
Que Sera, Sera 
G                                     C                   C 
    What will be, will be. 
 
 

In
tr

o
 

V
er

se
 

Que Sera Sera by Doris Day 
V

er
se

 

3/4 gerade 60 BPM 

C
h

o
ru

s 



 

 

                        C 
Now I have children of my own 
                                                                     G 
They ask their mother, what will I be 
 
Will I be handsome, Will I be rich 
                                    C↓ 
I tell them tenderly 
 
 
                 F 
Que Sera, Sera, 
                              C 
Whatever will be, will be 
                                   G 
The future's not ours, to see 
                           C         
Que Sera, Sera 
G                                     C 
     What will be, will be. 
G                              C                         
     Que Sera, Sera 
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               C                                  F 
Where grasses grow and waters flow 
           C                         G 
in a free and easy way. 
         C                                             F 
But give me enough of that rare old stuff 
               C                     G            C 
that's made near Galway Bay. 
               C 
Come gaugers all from Donegal, 
                                     Am 
Sligo and Leitrim too. 
            C                                                  F 
We'll give them a slip and we'll take a sip 
              C                  G                 C 
of the rare ould Mountain Dew. 
 
 
                 C                                               F 
Skiddly-iddly-didl dum, Skiddly-iddly-didl dum 
                 C                                       G 
Skiddly-iddl-dum-didl-dum day 
                 C                                               F 
Skiddly-iddly-didl dum, Skiddly-iddly-didl dum 
                 C                  G                  C 
Skiddly-iddl-dum-didl-dum day 
 
 
                    C                                         
There’s a neat little still at the foot of the hill 
                       C                                           Am 
Where the smoke curls up in the sky; 
          C                                                    F 
By a whiff of the smell you can plainly tell 
                          C            G                        C 
That there's poteen brewing nearby; 
            C 
For it fills the air with an perfume rare 
                                                      Am 
And betwixt both me and you, 
               C                                  F 
When home we roll we'll take a bowl 
          C                          G                 C 
Or a bucket of the Mountain Dew. 
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           C                                     
Now learned men who use the pen 
            C                                  Am 
have written your praises high 
     C                                      F 
of sweet poteen from Ireland green 
        C                  G                    C 
Distilled from wheat and rye; 
          C 
Go away your pills, it’ll cure all ills 
                                               Am 
of Pagan, Christian or Jew 
           C                                 F 
Take off your coat and grease your throat 
               C                        G                  C 
With a bucket full of Mountain Dew 
 
 
 
 
| C | F | C | G | 
| C | F |C G | C | 
| C | C | C | Am| 
| C | F | C G| C | 
 
 
                C                                  F 
Let the grasses grow and waters flow 
           C                         G 
in a free and easy way. 
         C                                             F 
But give me enough of that rare old stuff 
               C                     G            C 
that's made near Galway Bay. 
               C 
Come gaugers all from Donegal, 
                                     Am 
Sligo and Leitrim too. 
            C                                                  F 
We'll give them a slip and we'll take a sip 
              C                  G                 C 
of the rare ould Mountain Dew. 
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C    F↓↓   C C 
C    G↓↓   C C      (2x) 
 
 
C                F↓↓        C  
Love is a burning thing  
              C              G↓↓  C  
and it makes a fiery  ring  
C                  F↓↓  C  
Bound by wild desire  
C                   G↓↓     C  
I fell into a ring of fire  
 
 
G                   F                            C  
I fell into a burning ring of fire  
              G  
I went down, down, down  
                 F                         C  
and the flames went higher  
 
and it burns, burns, burns  
        G↓↓     C  
the ring of fire  
         G↓↓    C  
the ring of fire  
 
 
C    F↓↓   C C 
C    G↓↓   C C      2x  
 
 

G                   F                            C  
I fell into a burning ring of fire  
              G  
I went down, down, down  
                 F                         C  
and the flames went higher  
 
and it burns, burns, burns  
        G↓↓     C  
the ring of fire  
         G↓↓    C  
the ring of fire  

In
tr

o
 

V
er

se
 

Ring Of Fire by Johnny Cash 

4/4 gerade 103 BPM 

C
h

o
ru

s 



 

 

         C             F↓↓      C  
The taste of love is sweet  
             C                   G↓↓ C  
when hearts like ours meet  
C                      F↓↓    C  
I fell for you like a child  
C                       G↓↓           C  
ohh, but the fire went wild  
 
 
G                   F                            C  
I fell into a burning ring of fire  
              G  
I went down, down, down  
                 F                         C  
and the flames went higher  
 
and it burns, burns, burns  
        G↓↓     C  
the ring of fire  
         G↓↓    C  
the ring of fire  
 
 
C    F↓↓   C C 
C    G↓↓   C C      2x  
 
 
G                   F                            C  
I fell into a burning ring of fire  
              G  
I went down, down, down  
                 F                         C  
and the flames went higher  
 
and it burns, burns, burns  
        G↓↓     C  
the ring of fire  
         G↓↓    C  
the ring of fire  
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Chorus 

|Am |G |C |C |    (2x)       
 
 
Am                         G                                 C C 
I was scared of dentists and the dark 
Am                          G                            C                           C 
I was scared of pretty girls and starting conversations 
         Am      G                                    C  C 
Oh, all my friends are turning green 
                      Am                     G                            C  C 
You're the magician's assistant in their dream 
 
 
       Am    G     C    C              Am         G 
Ah-ooh-ooh-ooh,   ah-ahh-ah-ah 
                    C↓ 
And they come unstuck 
Am     G                                       C 
Lady, running down to the riptide 
C                                    Am 
Taken away to the dark side 
G                               C       C 
I wanna be your left hand man 
   Am          G                                                 C 
I love you when you're singing that song 
        C                                    Am 
And I got a lump in my throat 
                G                                          C                      C 
'Cause you're gonna sing the words wrong 
 
 
Am                                 G                               C 
There's this movie that I think you'll like 
           Am                        G                                  C 
This guy decides to quit his job and heads to New York City 
            Am              G                                C 
This cowboy's running from himself 
      Am                                G                               C 
And she's been living on the highest shelf 
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Am                                                  G 
I just wanna, I just wanna know 
C                                                                F 
If you're gonna, if you're gonna stay 
Am                                              G 
I just gotta, I just gotta know 
C                                                         F 
I can't have it, I can't have it any other way 
      Am↓            G↓                           C↓ 
I swear she's destined for the screen 
Am↓                       G↓                               C↓ 
Closest thing to Michelle Pfeiffer that you've ever seen, oh 
 
 
Am     G                                       C 
Lady, running down to the riptide 
C                                    Am 
Taken away to the dark side 
G                               C       C 
I wanna be your left hand man 
   Am          G                                                 C                                          
I love you when you're singing that song 
        C                                    Am 
And I got a lump in my throat 
                G                                          C                       C 
'Cause you're gonna sing the words wrong          2x 
 
 

        Am     G                                       C 
Oh Lady, running down to the riptide 
C                                    Am 
Taken away to the dark side 
G                               C       C 
I wanna be your left hand man 
   Am          G                                                 C 
I love you when you're singing that song 
        C                                    Am 
And I got a lump in my throat 
                G                                          C                       C 
'Cause you're gonna sing the words wrong 
                                                Am↓ 
And I got a lump in my throat 
               G↓                                                   C↓ 
'Cause you're gonna sing the words wrong 
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|Am |Am |C |C |G |G |Am |Am | 
 
         Am                                                  C 
The pictures tell the story ; This life has many shades 
       G                                                             Am 
I'd wake up every morning and before I'd start each day 
                     Am 
I'd take a drag from last night's cigarette 
            C                                          G                                                         Dm 
That smoldered in it's tray ; Down a little something and then be on my way 
   Am                                                                  C 
I traveled far and wide ; And laid this head in many ports 
             G                                                        Am 
I was guided by a compass ; I saw beauty to the north 
                      Am                                                               C 
I drew the tales of many lives ; And wore the faces of my own 
                         G                                                            Dm 
I had these memories all around me ; So I wouldn't be alone 
 
C                                                                 G 
Some may be from showing up ; Others are from growing up 
Dm                                                                   Am 
Sometimes I was so messed up and didn't have a clue 
             C                                            G 
I ain't winning no one over ; I wear it just for you 
                           Dm                                          Am                            Am                           C 
I've got your name written here ; In a rose tattoo ; In a rose tattoo ; In a rose tattoo 
                           G                                               Am 
I've got your name written here ; In a rose tattoo 
 
Am                                                        C 
This one's for the mighty sea ; Mischief, gold and piracy 
G 
This ones for the man that raised me 
Am                                                               Am 
Taught me sacrifice and bravery ; This one's for our favorite game 
C 
Black and gold, we wave the flag 
G                                                              Dm 
This one's for my family name ; With pride I wear it to the grave 
 
C                                                                 G 
Some may be from showing up ; Others are from growing up 
Dm                                                                   Am 
Sometimes I was so messed up and didn't have a clue 
             C                                            G 
I ain't winning no one over ; I wear it just for you 
                           Dm                                          Am                            Am                           C 
I've got your name written here ; In a rose tattoo ; In a rose tattoo ; In a rose tattoo 
                           G                                               Am 
I've got your name written here ; In a rose tattoo 
          Am                           C                                                  G                                               Am 
In a rose tattoo ; In a rose tattoo ; I've got your name written here ; In a rose tattoo 
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F                                                                   C 
This one means the most to me ; Stays here for eternity 
    G                                                                              Am 
A ship that always stays the course ; An anchor for my every choice 
     F                                                                          C 
A rose that shines down from above ; I signed and sealed these words in blood 
   G                                                                        G 
I heard them once, sung in a song ; It played again and we sang along 
 
 
              Am                                              C 
You'll always be there with me ; Even if you're gone 
             G                                                     Dm 
You'll always have my love ; Our memory will live on 
 
 
C                                                                 G 
Some may be from showing up ; Others are from growing up 
Dm                                                                     Am 
Sometimes I was so messed up and didn't have a clue 
             C                                            G 
I ain't winning no one over ; I wear it just for you 
                            Dm                                          Am    
I've got your name written here ; In a rose tattoo 
 
 
         Am                            C     
In a rose tattoo in a rose tattoo 
                          G 
I've got your name written here 
         Am                         Am                          C 
in a rose tattoo in a rose tattoo in a rose tattoo 
           G                                           Am 
with pride I'll wear it to the grave for you 
         C                     G 
In a rose tattoo in a rose tattoo 
                           Dm 
I've got your name written here 
          Am                           C                               G 
In a rose tattoo in a rose tattoo in a rose tattoo 
                         Dm                                          Am 
Signed and sealed in blood I would die for you 
 
 
C              G           Dm    Am 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
C              G           Dm    Am 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
C              G           Dm    Am 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
C              G           Dm    Am 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
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|Am |F |C |G |  2x 
 
Am    F   C       G   Am    F   C       G  
Mmh      mmh      mmh      mmh  
 
                       Am     F         C              G  
Go on and close     the curtains,  
                             Am     F     C             G  
'cause all we need      is     candlelight  
                  Am  F             C                           G  
You and me      and a bottle of wine  
                          Am                  F        C        G  
Gonna hold you tonight      ah-yeah  
                   Am    F       C               G  
Well, we know   I'm going away,  
                     Am     F                    C                  G  
and how I wish,    I  wish it weren't so  
                          Am    F         C                    G  
So take this wine     and drink with me  
Am                         F              C            G  
Let's delay our misery  
 
                 Am   F             C                                   G  
Save tonight      and   fight the break of dawn  
              Am                 F        C                          G  
Come   tomorrow,     tomorrow I'll be gone  
            Am             F             C                                   G  
Save      tonight      and   fight the break of dawn  
              Am                 F        C                          G  
Come   tomorrow,     tomorrow I'll be gone  
 
                   Am   F                C    G  
There's a log       on the fire  
             Am     F              C                G  
and it burns      like me for you  
                       Am      F                      C       G  
Tomorrow comes   with one desire  
      Am               F        C            G  
To take me away,    it's true  
               Am  F        C               G  
It ain't easy     to say goodbye,  
                Am      F             C             G  
darling please don't start to cry  
               Am                         F              C        G  
Cause girl you know I got to go,     oh  
         Am                   F                     C      G  
And lord I wish it wasn't so  
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                  Am   F          C                                   G  
Save tonight     and fight the break of dawn  
              Am                 F         C                          G  
Come    tomorrow,     tomorrow I'll be gone  
                Am    F            C                                   G  
Save tonight       and fight the break of dawn  
              Am                   F        C                          G  
Come     tomorrow,     tomorrow I'll be gone  
 
         Am   F     C   G (x4)  
 
      Am                      F         C                   G  
Tomorrow comes     to take me away  
Am                   F            C                G  
    I wish that I,   that I could stay  
Am                          F               C       G  
Girl you know I got to go,     oh  
          Am                    F                    C  
And lord I wish it wasn't so  
 
                 Am   F             C                                   G  
Save tonight      and   fight the break of dawn  
              Am                 F        C                          G  
Come   tomorrow,     tomorrow I'll be gone  
            Am             F             C                                   G  
Save      tonight      and   fight the break of dawn  
              Am                 F        C                          G  
Come   tomorrow,     tomorrow I'll be gone                2x 
 
Am   F        C                           G  
               Tomorrow I'll be gone  
Am   F        C                           G  
               Tomorrow I'll be gone  
Am   F        C                           G  
               Tomorrow I'll be gone  
Am   F        C                           G  
               Tomorrow I'll be gone  
 

         Am   F     C   G     4x 
 

                Am      F     C  
Save tonight  
G            Am      F     C  
Save tonight  
G            Am      F     C  
Save tonight  
G            Am      F     C    G              Am 
Save tonight  

Solo 
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C   Am   F   G        2x 
 
 
        C                        Am                F               G 
Am Freitog auf'd Nocht montier i die Schi 
C               Am              F                       G 
Auf mei' Auto und  dann begib i mi 
        C           Am                      F                 G 
In's Stubaital oder noch      Zell am See 
           C                     Am                            F                    G                   C 
Weil durt auf die Berg ob'm ham's immer an leiwaund'n Schnee 
 
Am   F   G 
 
                     C       Am    F       Dm                                      C      Am 
Weil i wü', Schifoan, Schifoan, wow-wow-wow, Schifoan 
           F                              Am 
Weil Schifoan is des leiwaundste 
F                                 G                C    Am    F    G 
Wos ma sich nur vurstelln kann 
 
C   Am   F   G 
 
             C                            Am                   F                G 
In der Fruah bin i der erschte, der wos aufefoart 
      C                      Am             F                               G 
Damit i ned so long aufs Aufefoarn woart 
C                         Am                   F                      G 
Ob'm auf der Hütt'n kauf i ma an Jägertee 
C                 Am                         F                                   G                C          Am   F   G 
Weil so a Tee mocht den Schnee erscht so richtig       schee 
 
 
 
                     C       Am    F       Dm                                      C      Am 
Weil i wü', Schifoan, Schifoan, wow-wow-wow, Schifoan 
          F                               Am 
Weil Schifoan is des leiwaundste 
F                                 G                C         Am    F    G 
Wos ma sich nur vurstelln kann 
 
C   Am   F   G 
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C                                                              Am 
     Und wann der Schnee staubt    und wann die Sunn' scheint 
F                                    G 
    Dann hob i ollas Glück in mir vereint 
C                                                  Am 
    I steh am Gipfel, schau obe ins Tal 
    F                                      G 
A jeder is glücklich, a jeder fühlt sich wohl und wü' nur 
 
 
 
                     C       Am    F       Dm                                      C      Am 
Weil i wü', Schifoan, Schifoan, wow-wow-wow, Schifoan 
           F                              Am 
Weil Schifoan is des leiwaundste 
F                                 G                C    Am    F    G 
Wos ma sich nur vurstelln kann 
 
C   Am   F   G 
 
         C                          Am                 F              G 
Am Sonntag auf'd Nacht montier i die Schi 
C               Am     F                             G 
Auf mei' Auto, aber dann überkommt's mi 
            C                             Am            F                             G 
Und i schau no amoi aufe und denk ma, aber wo 
   C                     Am                              F             G 
I foar no ned z'Haus i bleib am Montog a no do 
 
 
 
C      Am     F       Dm                                     C    Am 
Schifoan, Schifoan, wow-wow-wow, Schifoan 
           F                              Am 
Weil Schifoan is des leiwaundste 
F                                 G                C             
Wos ma sich nur vurstelln kann 
C      Am    F       Dm    C      Am    F       Dm    C     Am     F       Dm                 C 
Schifoan, Schifoan, Schifoan, Schifoan, Schifoan, Schifoan, Schi... 
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        C 
We come on the Sloop John B 
 
My grandfather and me 
                                                            G 
Around Nassau town we did roam 
                         C 
Drinking all night 
                      F 
Got into a fight 
             C 
Well I feel so broke up 
G                        C 
   I want to go home 
 
 
       C 
So hoist up the John B's sail 
 
See how the main sail sets 
                                                                               G 
Call for the Captain ashore, let me go home! 
                     C 
Let me go home 
                         F                       Dm 
I want to go home, yeah yeah 
             C                                 G                               C 
Well I feel so broke up,            I want to go home 
 
 
 
 
C 
The first mate he got drunk 
 
And broke in the Cap'n's trunk 
                                                                                       G 
The constable had to come and take him away 
                          C 
Sheriff John Stone 
                                                      F                   Dm 
Why don't you leave me alone, yeah yeah 
             C                                G                          C 
Well I feel so broke up,      I want to go home 
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       C 
So hoist up the John B's sail (Hoist up the John B) 
 
See how the main sail sets (See how the main sail sets) 
                                                                                 G 
Call for the Captain ashore, let me go home, let me go home 
                          C 
I want to go home, let me go home 
                                                    F 
Why don't you let me go home 
                                              Dm 
(Hoist up the John B's sail)  
 
Hoist up the John B 
   C                               G                          C 
I feel so broke up      I want to go home (Let me go home) 
 
 
 
 
         C 
The poor cook he caught the fits 
 
And threw away all my grits 
                                                                                      G 
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn 
                     C 
Let me go home 
                                                      F      Dm 
Why don't they let me go home 
          C                             G                                C 
This is the worst trip      I've ever been on 
 
 
       C 
So hoist up the John B's sail (Hoist up the John B) 
 
See how the main sail sets (See how the main sail sets) 
                                                                               G 
Call for the Captain ashore, let me go home! 
                     C 
Let me go home (Let me go home) 
                         F                       Dm 
I want to go home, yeah yeah 
             C                                 G                               C 
Well I feel so broke up,            I want to go home 
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Am 
It was a moonlit night in old Mexico 
F                                                                                                         G 
I walked alone between some old adobe haciendas 
 
Suddenly, I heard the plaintive cry of a young Mexican girl 
 
 
C  Am   F   G 
La la la la la 
 
 
                                                                            C 
You better come home, Speedy Gonzales 
                                          Am 
Away from tannery row 
                                      F 
Stop all a your a-drinkin' 
                                                  G 
With that floozy named Flo 
                                                      C 
Come on home to your adobe 
                                                           Am 
And slap some mud on the wall 
                                                  F              G 
The roof is leakin' like a strainer 
                                                                  C         C↓  F↓↓  C↓ 
There's loads a roaches in the hall      (La– lala– la) 
 
 
                           F                                                     C 
Speedy Gonzales, why don't cha come home? 
                           F                                                                  G 
Speedy Gonzales, how come ya leave me all alone? 
 
"Hey, Rosita, I hafta go shopping downtown for my mother  
 
She needs some tortillas and chili peppers." 
 
 
C   Am   F   G 
La la la la la la 
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                                                        C 
Your doggy's gonna have a puppy 
                                                  Am 
And we're runnin' outta Coke 
                                             F 
No enchiladas in the icebox 
                                          G 
And the television's broke 
                                                          C 
I saw some lipstick on your sweatshirt 
                                                                    Am 
I smelled some perfume in your ear 
                                                                 F           G 
Well if you're gonna keep on messin' 
                                                                                     C↓  F↓↓  C↓ 
Don't bring your business back a-here    (La– lala– la) 
 
 
 
 
 
                                         F                                                      C 
Mmm, Speedy Gonzales, why don't cha come home? 
                           F                                                                   G 
Speedy Gonzales, how come ya leave me all alone? 
 
"Hey, Rosita come quick 
 
Down at the cantina they giving green stamps with tequila!!" 
 
 
C   Am   F   G 
La la la la la la 
C   Am   F   G                      C 
La la la la la la 
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| C | C | Am | Am | 
| F | G | C | C | 
 
 
                         C                          Am 
When the night has come     and the land is dark 
                       F                   G                            C 
And the moon is the only light we'll see 
            C                                      Am 
No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid 
                 F                        G                         C 
Just as long as you stand, stand by me .    So darlin', darlin' 
 
 
 
C                                             Am                           F 
stand by me, oh now stand by me, oh stand 
G                        C 
stand by me,    stand by me. 
 
 
 
              C                                        Am 
If the sky that we look upon      should tumble and fall 
                       F                                    G                           C 
And the mountain    should crumble to the sea 
                           C                                   Am 
I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't         shed a tear 
                  F                      G                       C 
Just as long as you stand, stand by me.    So darling, darling 
 
 
 
C                                             Am                           F 
stand by me, oh now stand by me, oh stand 
G                        C 
stand by me,    stand by me. 
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| C | C | Am | Am | 
| F | G | C | C |          2x 
 
 
 
 

                                         C                                 Am 
And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me 
           F                                   G                       C 
Oh, stand now by me, stand by me, stand by me-e, yeah 
         C 
Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me, 
           Am 
oh stand by me 
           F 
Oh stand by me, stand by me 
          G                                                    C 
Oh stand by me, stand by me 
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C  
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!  
G                        C  
Alles schläft, einsam wacht  
F                                       C  
Nur das traute hochheilige Paar.  
F                                  C  
Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar,  
G                                           C    Am  
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!  
C                G                        C  
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh.  
 
 
 
C  
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!  
G                   C  
Hirten erst kundgemacht  
F                                C  
Durch der Engel Halleluja,  
F                               C  
Tönt es laut von fern und nah:  
G                                        C    Am  
Christ, der Retter ist da!  
C                    G                 C  
Christ, der Retter ist da!  
 
 
 
C  
Stille Nacht, Heilige Nacht!  
G                         C  
Gottes Sohn, oh, wie lacht  
F                                  C  
Lieb' aus deinem göttlichen Mund,  
F                                     C  
Da uns schlägt die rettende Stund,  
G                                C      Am  
Christ, in deiner Geburt!  
C                 G           C  
Christ, in deiner Geburt!  
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C  
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!  
G                                 C  
Die der Welt Heil gebracht  
F                                   C  
Aus des Himmels goldenen Höh'n  
F                             C  
Uns der Gnade Fülle läßt seh'n:  
G                                    C       Am  
Jesus in Menschengestalt.  
C              G                  C  
Jesus in Menschengestalt.  
 
 
 
C  
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!  
G                         C  
Wo sich heut alle Macht  
F                      C  
Jener Liebe huldvoll ergoß,  
F                          C  
Die uns arme Menschen umschloß:  
G                                           C     Am  
Jesus, der Heiland der Welt.  
C                    G                     C  
Jesus, der Heiland der Welt.  
 
 
 
C  
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!  
G                        C  
Lange schon uns bedacht,  
F                                   C  
Als der Herr, vom Zorne befreit,  
F                            C  
In der Väter urgrauen Zeit  
G                                         C     Am  
Aller Welt Schonung verhieß.  
C                 G                    C  
Aller Welt Schonung verhieß.  
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| G | F | C | C |    4x 
 
 
G          F                            C 
     Big wheels keep on turning 
G                      F                               C 
     Carry me home to see my kin. 
G                  F                                   C 
     Singing songs about the southland 
G                         F                    C 
     I miss'ole' 'bamy once again (and I think it's a sin) 
 
 
| G | F | C | C |    2x 
 
 
G                                           F                          C 
     Well, I heard Mister Young sing about her 
G                                     F                          C 
     Well, I heard ole Neil put her down. 
G                                     F                         C 
     Well, I hope Neil Young will remember, 
G                          F                                         C 
     A southern man don't need him around anyhow 
 
 

G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                         F                      C 
     Where the skies are so blue, 
G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                     F                              C 
     Lord, I'm coming home to you. 
 
  
| G | F | C | C |    2x 
 
 

G                       F                                        C           Bb↓ F↓      S 
     In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor (Boo hoo hoo !) 
G                          F                                    C 
     Now we all did what we could do. 
G                         F                            C 
     Now Watergate does not bother me. 
G                        F                                     C 
     Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth) 
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G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                         F                      C 
     Where the skies are so blue, 
G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                     F                              C 
     Lord, I'm coming home to you. 
 
 

| G | F | C | C |    4x 

| G | F | C | C |    4x 
Ah Ah Ah Alabama     
| G | F | C | C |    2x 
 
 

G                             F                                       C 
     Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers 
G                                       F                              C 
     And they've been known to pick a tune or two 
G                      F                             C 
     Lord they get me off so much 
G                               F                                           C 
     They pick me up when I'm feeling blue (Now how about you?) 
  
 
G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                         F                      C 
     Where the skies are so blue, 
G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                     F                              C        Bb↓ F↓       
     Lord, I'm coming home to you. 
G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, (oh sweet home) 
G                         F                      C 
     Where the skies are so blue, (and It’s true) 
G                F                 C 
     Sweet home Alabama, 
G                     F                              C 
     Lord, I'm coming home to you. 
 
 
| G | F | C | C |    4x 
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| C  | C | F | G |     2x 
 
 

                   C 
Well, I'm running down the road, Tryin' to loosen my load 
                                              G          F 
I've got seven women on my mind 
C 
Four that wanna own me 
G 
Two that wanna stone me 
F                                                    C 
One says she's a friend of mine 
 
 
              Am                    F     C 
Take it easy ; Take it easy 
                           Dm                                F 
Don't let the sound of your own wheels 
                     Am 
Drive you crazy 
                 F                                 C 
Lighten up while you still can 
                        F                       C 
Don't even try to understand 
                      Dm                                   F 
Just find a place to make your stand 
                       C 
And take it easy 
 
 
                     C 
Well, I'm standing on a corner in Winslow, Arizona 
                                  G             F 
And such a fine sight to see 
           C                                  G 
It's a girl, my Lord, in a flatbed Ford 
                 F                                            C 
Slowin' down to take a look at me 
 
 
                      Am  G                   F      C 
Come on, baby, don't say maybe 
               Dm                               F                            Am 
I gotta know if your sweet love ; Is gonna save me 
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                  F                                  C 
We may lose, and we may win 
                                 F                              C 
Though we will never be here again 
                   Dm                        F 
So open up, I'm climbin' in 
                     C 
So take it easy 
 
 
| C  | C  | C  G  | F  | 
| C  | G  | F  | C  | 
| Am  | G  | F  | C  | 
| Dm | F  | Am  | Am   G | 
 
 
                    C 
Well, I'm running down the road, Trying to loosen my load 
                                               G            F 
Got a world of trouble on my mind 
C 
Lookin' for a lover 
             G 
Who won't blow my cover 
              F                  C 
She's so hard to find 
 
                 Am                    F   C 
Take it easy ; Take it easy 
                              Dm                              F 
Don't let the sound of your own wheels 
                 Am 
Make you crazy 
                      F    C                      F       C 
Come on, baby, don't say maybe 
                 Dm                              F 
I gotta know if your sweet love 
                    C 
Is gonna save me 
 
F               C               F 
Uhhhhh Uhhhhh Uhhhh 
                           C   F 
Oh, we got it easy 
                                     C   F            C 
We oughta take it easy 
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C                                    Am                    
       Almost Heaven,         West Virginia,  
G                                                     F                         C 
       Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River. 
C                                      Am                        
       Life is old there, older than the trees,  
G                                                           F                         CStop 

younger than the mountains, blowin like a breeze. 
 
 
                  C                                  G                              Am                         F  
Country Roads,     take me home,      to the place              I belong 
                 C                                    G                                   F                                 C            
West Virginia,      mountain mama,     take me home,      country roads. 
 
 
C                                    Am               
     All my memories       gather round her,  
G                              F                               C 
     miner's lady, stranger to bluewater. 
C                                    Am                        
     Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,  
  G                                                     F                             C 

  misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye. 
 
 
                  C                                  G                              Am                         F  
Country Roads,     take me home,      to the place              I belong 
                 C                                    G                                   F                                 C            
West Virginia,      mountain mama,     take me home,      country roads. 
  
 
Am↓                  G ↓                 C↓                                     
       I hear her voice in the morning hours she calls me 
          F↓         C↓                            G↓                          
the radio reminds me of my home far away. 
          Am                           Bb                   F                           C 
And driving down the road I get a feeling that I should have been home 
G                                              

yesterday, yesterday. 
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                  C                                  G                              Am                         F  
Country Roads,     take me home,      to the place              I belong 
                 C                                    G                                   F                                 C            
West Virginia,      mountain mama,     take me home,      country roads. 
 
 
                  C                                  G                              Am                         F  
Country Roads,     take me home,      to the place              I belong 
                 C                                    G                                   F                                 C            
West Virginia,      mountain mama,     take me home,      country roads. 
 
 
                   G                                 C             
Take me home,      country roads. 
                   G                                 C             
Take me home,      country roads. 
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C                             Am                          F                               G 
 
C                             Am                          F                               G 
Teenager Liebe, Teenager Liebe, Teenager Liebe, Teenager Liebe 
 
 
                     C                                     Am 
Ich liebe sie Ich träum' von ihr 
                     F                                           G 
In meinen Träumen, tanzt sie mit mir 
                                C                                                                Am 
Doch wenn ich aufwach' , dann fällt mir wieder ein 
                              F                                               G 
Sie liebt einen Anderen und ich bin allein 
 
 
F                                                                                         G 
Als ich sie das erste Mal auf dem Schulhof sah 
F                                                                                                     G 
War's um mich geschehen, denn sie war so wunderschön 
           F                                                                                                  G 
Sie stand da ganz allein und ich musste sie dauernd anstarren 
               F                                                                                     G 
Oh, es war um mich geschehen, denn sie war so wunder-wunderschön 
 
 
                     C                                     Am 
Ich liebe sie Ich träum' von ihr 
                     F                                           G 
In meinen Träumen, tanzt sie mit mir 
                                C                                                                Am 
Doch wenn ich aufwach' , dann fällt mir wieder ein 
                              F                                               G 
Sie liebt einen Anderen und ich bin allein 
 
 
          F                                                                                              G 
Ich fragte eine Freundin nach der Nummer ihres Telefons 
          F                                                                                      G 
Ich wusste damals nicht, dass ich sie niemals krieg' 
        F                                                                           G 
Sie liebte einen Anderen, Sie hatte einen Freund 
                F                                                                                        G 
Oh, ich wusste damals nicht, dass ich sie niemals kriegen kann 
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                     C                                     Am 
Ich liebe sie Ich träum' von ihr 
                     F                                           G 
In meinen Träumen, tanzt sie mit mir 
                                C                                                                Am 
Doch wenn ich aufwach' , dann fällt mir wieder ein 
                              F                                               G 
Sie liebt einen Anderen und ich bin allein 
 
 
C                                 Am 
Oh, ich liebe sie 
                                                                                     F 
Ich träum' von ihr den ganzen Tag und die ganze Nacht 
                          G                                                                   C 
Ich wünschte sie könnte ständig bei mir sein 
Am                                                               F 
Sie ist das Mädchen, was man nur einmal im Leben finden kann 
        G 
Ich bin verrückt nach ihr 
 
 
                     C                                     Am 
Ich liebe sie Ich träum' von ihr 
                     F                                           G 
In meinen Träumen, tanzt sie mit mir allein 
                                C                                                                Am 
Doch wenn ich aufwach' , dann fällt mir wieder ein 
                              F                                               G 
Sie liebt einen Anderen und ich bin allein Liebe 
                               C 
Und ich bin allein 
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C 
I am just a poor boy 
                                                        Am 
Though my story's seldom told 
             G 
I have squandered my resistance ; For a pocketful of mumbles 
                   C 
Such are promises 
                        Am 
All lies and jest 
              G                                      F 
Still, a man hears what he wants to hear 
                                        C         G   C 
And disregards the rest 
 
C 
When I left my home and my family 
                                             Am 
I was no more than a boy 
            G 
In the company of strangers ; In the quiet of a railway station 
C 
Running scared 
               Am                   G                            F 
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters 
                                                     C 
Where the ragged people go 
                 G                           F                               C 
Looking for the places only they would know 
 
 
Am  Em   Am   F     G      C 
Lie-la-lie.. 
 
 
C 
Asking only workman's wages 
                                          Am 
I come looking for a job 
                        G 
But I get no offers 
                                                                                             C 
Just a come-on from the whores on Seventh Avenue 
              Am                            G                                  F 
I do declare there were times when I was so lonesome 
                                           C                     G                               C 
I took some comfort there, la la la la la la la  
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| C  | C  | C G | Am  | 
| G  | G  | G7  | G7  | 
| C  | C  | C G | Am  | 
| G  | F  | F  | C  | 
| G  | C  | 
 
 
Am  Em   Am   F     G      C 
Lie-la-lie.. 
 
                  C 
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes 
                                      Am                     G 
And wishing I was gone ; Going home 
                       G7                                                     C                    
Where the New York City winters aren't bleeding me 
Em                            Am                       G  G7 
       Leading me - e               Going home 
 
             C 
In the clearing stands a boxer 
                                         Am 
And a fighter by his trade 
                G 
And he carries the remainders 
 
Of every glove that laid him down 
         C 
And cut him till he cried out 
                                          Am 
In his anger and his shame 
             G                       F 
"I am leaving, I am leaving" 
                                           C  G F C C 
But the fighter still remains 
 
 
Am  Em   Am   F     G      C 
Lie-la-lie.. 
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C                      F                  C                                   G 
I don’t mind if you go ; I don’t mind if you take it slow 
C                                           F                   C            G              C 
I don’t mind if you say yes or no ; I don’t mind at all 
 
C                                 F                     C                                               G 
I don’t care if you live or die ; Couldn’t care less if you laugh or cry 
C                                   F                       C           G             C 
I don’t mind if you crash or fly ; I don’t mind at all 
 
C                                   F                       C                          G 
I don’t mind if you come or go ; I don’t mind if you say no 
C                                               F                            C            G           C 
Couldn't care less baby let it flow ; Cos I don’t care at all 
  
C                            F                              C                                              G 
Na na na nana nannannanaa ; Dum diddeldummdidel diddeldumdum 
C                            F                  C           G            C 
Yap dada nannannanaa ; I don’t care at all 
 
| C | F | C | G   | C | F |C G | C | 
 
C                                  F                         C                             G 
I don’t care if you sink or swim ; Lock me out or let me in 
C                                     F                                C           G             C 
Where I'm going or where I've been ; I don’t mind at all 
 
C                                  F                                   C                                   G 
I don’t mind if the government falls ; Implements more futile laws 
C                                 F                         C            G            C 
I don’t care if the nation stalls ; I don’t care at all 
 
C                                   F                                C                            G 
I don’t care if they tear down trees ; I don’t feel the hotter breeze 
C                           F                      C            G            C 
Sinkin’ dust in dying seas ; I don’t care at all 
 
C                            F                              C                                              G 
Na na na nana nannannanaa ; Dum diddeldummdidel diddeldumdum 
C                        F                      C           G            C 
Yap dada nannannanaa ; I don’t care at all 
 
| C | F | C | G   | C | F |C G | C | 
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C                           F                                   C                               G 
I don’t mind if culture crumbles ; I don’t mind if religion stumbles 
C                              F                                             C            G            C 
I can’t hear the speakers mumble ; And I don’t mind at all 
 
C                                 F                                          C                              G 
I don’t care if the Third World fries ; It’s hotter there I'm not surprised 
C                                                F                               C            G           C 
baby I can watch whole nations die ; And I don’t care at all 
C                      F                         C                       G 
I don’t mind I don’t mind; I don’t mind I don’t mind 
C                      F                          C            G            C 
I don’t mind I don’t mind ; I don’t mind at all 
  
C                            F                              C                                              G 
Na na na nana nannannanaa ; Dum diddeldummdidel diddeldumdum 
C                            F                  C           G            C 
Yap dada nannannanaa ; I don’t care at all 
 
| C | F | C | G   | C | F |C G | C | 
 
C                                    F                             C                       G 
I don’t mind about peoples fears ; Authority no longer hears 
C                          F                          C             G              C 
Send a social engineer ; And I don’t mind at all 
 
| C | F | C | G   | C | F |C G | C |   2x 
 
C                            F                              C                                              G 
Na na na nana nannannanaa ; Dum diddeldummdidel diddeldumdum 
C                            F                  C           G            C 
Yap dada nannannanaa ; I don’t care at all 
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C        F     C                       G 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
C        F     C                       G 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
 
 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
 
 
 
C                                 F 
in the jungle the mighty jungle 
        C                                   G 
the lion sleeps tonight 
C                                 F 
in the jungle the quiet jungle 
        C                                   G 
the lion sleeps tonight 
 
 
 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
 
 
 
C                                       F 
near the village the peaceful village 
        C                                   G 
the lion sleeps tonight 
C                                       F 
near the village the quiet village 
        C                                   G 
the lion sleeps tonight 
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C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
 
 
| C | F | C | G | 
| C | F | C | G | 
 
 
C                                           F 
hush my darling dont fear my darling 
        C                                  G 
the lion sleeps tonight 
C                                           F 
hush my darling dont fear my darling 
        C                                  G 
the lion sleeps tonight 
 
 
 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                        F 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
C                                       G 
Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh Wimoweh 
 
 
C        F     C                       G 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
C        F     C                       G                 C 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
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          C 
Well I`m the type of guy who will never settle down. 
 
Where pretty girls are, well you know that I`m around. 
    F 
I kiss `em and I love `em, cause to me they`re all the same. 
    C 
I hug `em and I squeeze `em, they don`t even know my name. 
 
 
                                   G                                        F 
They call me the wanderer, yeah, the wanderer, 
               C                                                    
I roam around, around, around, around. 
 
 
                             C 
Well, there is Bo on my left arm and there`s Mary on my right. 
 
And Jenny is the girl, well, that I`ll be with tonight. 
            F 
And when she asked me which one I love the best 
   C 
I tear over my shirt and show her Rosie on my chest. 
 
 
                                   G                                        F 
They call me the wanderer, yeah, the wanderer, 
               C                                                    
I roam around, around, around, around. 
 
 
               G 
Well, I roam from town to town,  
 
I got a life without a care. 
  
And I`m as happy as a clown, 
                            A                                               D7                   
I`m with my two fists of iron but I`m going nowhere. 
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            C 
Yeah, I`m the type of guy that likes to roam around. 
 
I`m never in one place, I roam from town to town. 
            F 
And when I find myself falling for some girl, 
    C 
I hop right into that car of mine, I drive around the world. 
 
 
                              G                                       F 
Yeah, I`m the wanderer, yeah, the wanderer, 
                 C                                                  
I roam around, around, around, around. 
 
 
| C | C | C | C | 
| F | F | C | C | 
| G  | F | C | G | 
 
 
                    C 
Oh yeah, I`m the type of guy that likes to roam around. 
 
I`m never in one place, I roam from town to town. 
            F 
and when I find myself falling for some girl, 
    C 
I hop right into that car of mine, I drive around the world. 
 
 
                                G                                       F 
Cause I`m the wanderer, yeah, the wanderer, 
                 C 
I roam around, around, around, around. 
                                G                                       F 
Cause I`m the wanderer, yeah, the wanderer, 
                 C 
I roam around, around, around, around. 
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| C  | G  | C  | C  | 
 
 
                          F                                                   C 
This land is your land and this land is my land 
                     G                                               C 
From California to the New York island 
                                         F                                                 C      Am 
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa - ters 
G                                                                  C 
This land was made for you and me 
 
 
 
                     F                                           C 
As I went walking that ribbon of highway 
              G                                            C 
I saw above me that endless skyway 
               F                                       C 
Saw below me that golden valley 
G                                                                C 
This land was made for you and me 
 
 
 
                             F                                                            C 
I roamed and rambled and I've followed my footsteps 
                                  G 
To the sparkling sands 
                                 C 
of her diamond deserts 
         F 
All around me 
                          C 
a voice was sounding 
G                                                                C 
This land was made for you and me 
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                                            F                                    C 
When the sun come shining, then I was strolling 
                                           G                                                       C 
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 
                               F                                                C   Am 
The voice was chanting as the fog was lif - ting 
G                                                               C 
This land was made for you and me 
 
 
 
                         F                                                  C 
This land is your land and this land is my land 
                     G                                           C 
From California to the New York island 
                                       F                                                   C      Am 
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa - ters 
G                                                               C 
This land was made for you and me 
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        C                                     Am                        F                               G 
Tim Finnegan lived in Walkin Street, a gentle Irishman mighty odd 
               C                                       Am                              F                                      G↓↓          C↓ 
He'd a beautiful brogue so rich and sweet, to rise in the world he carried a hod 
          C                                     Am                                    C                                            Am 
You see he'd a sort of a tippler's way but the love for the liquor poor Tim was born 
      C                              Am                                        F                                       G↓↓    C↓ 
To help him on his work each day, he'd a drop of the craythur every morn 
 
 
 
C                                                Am                                  F                                          G 
Whack fol the dah now dance to yer partner around the flure yer trotters shake 
C                         Am                         F                           G↓↓              C↓ 
Wasn't it the truth I told you? Lots of fun at Finnegan's Wake 
 
 
 
          C                                   Am                    F                                             G 
One morning Tim got rather full, his head felt heavy which made him shake 
C                                                   Am                                            F                                           G↓↓          C↓ 
Fell from a ladder and he broke his skull, and they carried him home his corpse to wake 
C                                   Am                                       C                        Am 
Rolled him up in a nice clean sheet, and laid him out upon the bed 
     C                              Am                          F                                  G↓↓   C↓ 
A gallon of porter at his feet and a barrel of whiskey at his head 
 
 
 
C                                                Am                                  F                                          G 
Whack fol the dah now dance to yer partner around the flure yer trotters shake 
C                         Am                         F                           G↓↓             C↓ 
Wasn't it the truth I told you? Lots of fun at Finnegan's Wake 
 
 
 
          C                                    Am                            F                               G 
His friends assembled at the wake, and Mrs. Finnegan called for lunch 
C                                      Am                                 F                                      G↓↓          C↓ 
First she brought in tay and cake, then pipes, tobacco and whiskey punch 
C                                Am                                 C                                                    Am 
Biddy O'Brien began to cry, "Such a nice clean corpse, did you ever see, 
C                                        Am                                       F                                            G↓↓          C↓ 
Tim avourneen, why did you die?", "Will ye hould your gob?" said Paddy McGee 
  
 
 
C                                                Am                                  F                                          G 
Whack fol the dah now dance to yer partner around the flure yer trotters shake 
C                         Am                         F                           G↓↓             C↓ 
Wasn't it the truth I told you? Lots of fun at Finnegan's Wake 
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           C                                             Am                  F                                               G 
Then Maggie O'Connor took up the job, "Biddy" says she "you're wrong, I'm sure" 
C                                 Am                                F                                  G↓↓     C↓ 
Biddy gave her a belt in the gob and left her sprawling on the floor 
C                                 Am                           C                                                   Am 
Then the war did soon engage, t'was woman to woman and man to man 
C                                     Am                              F                                   G↓↓     C↓ 
Shillelagh law was all the rage and a row and a ruction soon began 
 
 
 
C                                                Am                                  F                                          G 
Whack fol the dah now dance to yer partner around the flure yer trotters shake 
C                         Am                         F                           G↓↓             C↓ 
Wasn't it the truth I told you? Lots of fun at Finnegan's Wake 
 
 
 
            C                                Am                                           F                                   G 
Then Mickey Maloney raised his head when a bucket of whiskey flew at him 
    C                                      Am                        F                                G↓↓  C↓ 
It missed, and falling on the bed, the liquor scattered over Tim 
C                                Am                    C                             Am 
Tim revives, see how he rises, Timothy rising from the bed 
             C                                     Am                                 F                                               G↓↓          C↓ 
Said "Whirl your whiskey around like blazes, Thanum an Dhul, do ye think I'm dead?" 
 
 
 
C                                                Am                                  F                                          G 
Whack fol the dah now dance to yer partner around the flure yer trotters shake 
C                         Am                         F                           G↓↓             C↓ 
Wasn't it the truth I told you? Lots of fun at Finnegan's Wake 
C                                                Am                                  F                                          G 
Whack fol the dah now dance to yer partner around the flure yer trotters shake 
C                         Am                         F                           G↓↓             C↓ 
Wasn't it the truth I told you? Lots of fun at Finnegan's Wake 
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| C  F | G   | 
| C  F | G   | 
 
 
                                   C                      F                     G 
Well shake it up baby now, (shake it up baby) 
                          C        F                  G 
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout) 
                                                                                     C                     F                G 
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (come on baby) 
                                                     C      F                  G 
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) 
 
 
  
                                  C      F                  G 
Well work it on out, (work it on out) 
                                                  C       F              G 
You know you look so good. (Look so good) 
                                                 C                 F             G 
You know you got me goin' now, (Got me goin') 
                                         C                         F                  G 
Just like I knew you would. (Like I knew you would, ooh!) 
 
 
 
                                   C                    F                     G 
Well shake it up baby now, (shake it up baby) 
                      C            F                  G 
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout) 
                                                                                      C                   F                 G 
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (come on baby) 
                                                     C      F                  G 
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) 
 
 
 
                                                         C      F                  G 
You know you twist it little girl, (twist little girl) 
                                                   C     F            G 
Tou know you twist so fine. (Twist so fine) 
                                                          C                    F                       G 
Come on and twist a little closer now, (twist a little closer) 
                                                            C                          F                      G 
And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine, ooh!) 

In
tr

o
 

V
er

se
 

Twist And Shout by The Beatles  
V

er
se

 

4/4 gerade 125 BPM 

V
er

se
 

V
er

se
 

C                         F                  G 



 

 

| C  F | G   |        4x 
 
 
G 
Ahh ahh ahh ahh ahh yeah!! 
 
 
 
C                     F                  G 
Baby now, (shake it up baby) 
                      C            F                 G 
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout) 
                                                                                     C                    F                 G 
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (come on baby) 
                                                   C        F                   G 
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) 
 
 
  
                                                        C       F                  G 
You know you twist it little girl, (twist little girl) 
                                                  C      F               G 
Tou know you twist so fine. (Twist so fine) 
                                                          C                     F                   G 
Come on and twist a little closer now, (twist little closer) 
                                                            C                          F                       G 
And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine ooh!) 
  
 
 
                                                               C                     F                    G 
Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (shake it up baby) 
                                                               C                     F                    G 
Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (shake it up baby) 
                                                               C                     F                    G 
Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (shake it up baby) 
G                                     C 
Ahh ahh ahh ahh 
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|F |G |C |Am |    2x 
 
 
                    F             G  
I used to rule the world  
                          C                                      Am  
Seas would rise when I gave the word  
                                             F          G  
Now in the morning I sleep alone  
                       C                                Am  
Sweep the streets I used to own  
 
|F |G |C |Am |    2x 
 
                   F             G  
I used to roll the dice  
                  C                                     Am  
Feel the fear in my enemy's eyes  
                            F                          G  
Listen as the crowd would sing:  
                     C                                           Am  
"Now the old king is dead! Long live the king!"  
                            F                G  
One minute I held the key  
                   C                                      Am  
Next the walls were closed on me  
                                                      F             G  
And I discovered that my castles stand  
             C                                  Am  
Upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand  
 
   F                              G  
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing  
C                              Am  
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing  
F                                  G  
Be my mirror, my sword, and shield  
       C                                 Am  
My missionaries in a foreign field  
F                                    G  
For some reason I can't explain  
C                                                       Am                         F            G  
Once you'd gone there was never, never an honest word  
                    C                               Am  
That was when I ruled the world  
 
|F |G |C |Am |    2x 
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                                               F     G  
It was the wicked and wild wind  
                                C                             Am  
Blew down the doors to let me in  
                                                          F                  G  
Shattered windows and the sound of drums  
               C                                           Am  
People couldn't believe what I'd become  
                     F           G  
Revolutionaries wait  
         C                                     Am  
For my head on a silver plate  
                                        F          G  
Just a puppet on a lonely string  
         C                                                     Am  
Oh, who would ever want to be king?  
 
   F                              G  
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing  
C                              Am  
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing  
F                                  G  
Be my mirror, my sword, and shield  
       C                                 Am  
My missionaries in a foreign field  
F                                    G  
For some reason I can't explain  
   C                                             Am  
I know Saint Peter won't call my name  
                     F            G  
Never an honest word  
                            C                               Am  
But that was when I ruled the world 
  
|F |Am |  3x   |G    |G | 
 
|F |G |C |Am |    
Ohhhhhh   Ohhhhhhh  
|F |G |C |Am |    
Ohhhhhh   Ohhhhhhh  
 
                           
 
|F |G |C |Am |    
Oooooh Ooooooh  
|F |G |C |Am |             C 
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|C |G |Am |F | 
|C |G |F |F  |   2x 
 
C                                                       G  
Headed down south to the land of the pines,  
           Am                                    F 
I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline 
C                                               G                               F 
Starin’ up the road and pray to God I see headlights 
   C                                                    G  
I made it down the coast in seventeen hours,  
 Am                                            F 
Pickin’ me a bouquet of dogwood flowers 
C                                                                    G                            F 
And I'm a hopin’ for Raleigh, I can see my baby tonight 
 
 
        C                                        G 
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel,  
 Am                                  F 
Rock me mama anyway you feel 
C      G                  F 
Hey… mama rock me 
C                                                G 
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain,  
Am                                       F 
Rock me mama like a south-bound train 
C      G                F 
Hey… mama rock me 
 
 
|C |G |Am |F | 
|C |G |F |F  |    
 
C                                            G 
Runnin' from the cold up in New England,  
             Am                                             F 
I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time string band 
C                                                 G                               F 
My baby plays the guitar,      I pick a banjo now 
                C                                                            G 
Oh, the North country winters keep a gettin’ me now,  
                  Am                                            F 
Lost my money playin’ poker so I had to up and leave 
            C                                          G                               F 
But I ain’t a turnin’ back to livin’ that old life no more 
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        C                                        G 
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel,  
 Am                                  F 
Rock me mama anyway you feel 
C      G                  F 
Hey… mama rock me 
C                                                G 
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain,  
Am                                       F 
Rock me mama like a south-bound train 
C      G                F 
Hey… mama rock me 
 
 
|C |G |Am |F | 
|C |G |F |F  |   2x 
 
C↓                                     G↓ 
Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke,  
                       Am↓                                             F↓ 
I caught a trucker out of Philly, had a nice long toke 
          C↓                                                    G↓ 
But he's a headed west from the Cumberland Gap  
      F 
to Johnson City, Tennessee 
             C                                      G 
And I gotta get a move on fit for the sun,  
                     Am 
I hear my baby callin’ my name, 
            F 
and I know that she's the only one 
         C                                       G                          F 
And if I die in Raleigh, at least I will die free 
 
        C                                        G 
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel,  
 Am                                  F 
Rock me mama anyway you feel 
C      G                  F 
Hey… mama rock me 
C                                                G      2x 
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain,     
Am                                       F 
Rock me mama like a south-bound train 
C      G                F                         C 
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|Am |F |C |C G |   2x 
 
 
Am                          F                                C                  C 
 Feeling my way through the darkness 
Am                   F                        C            C 
 Guided by a beating heart 
Am                F                          C                       C 
 I can't tell where the journey will end 
Am             F                             C          C 
 But I know where to start 
Am                             F                               C                        C 
 They tell me I'm too young to understand 
Am                             F                            C              C 
 They say I'm caught up in a dream 
Am                             F                         C                       C 
 Well life will pass me by if I don't open up my eyes 
Am                         F             C             C 
 Well that's fine by me 
 
 
 
                           Am            F         C      |C  G| 
So wake me up when it's all over 
                       Am   F             C         |C  G| 
When I'm wiser and I'm older 
               Am               F                   C               |C  G| 
All this time I was finding myself, and I 
Am                F                     C        C 
 didn't know I was lost 
                           Am            F         C      |C  G| 
So wake me up when it's all over 
                       Am   F             C         |C  G| 
When I'm wiser and I'm older 
               Am               F                   C               |C  G| 
All this time I was finding myself, and I 
Am                F                     C          C 
 didn't know I was lost 
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Am                F                     C                          C 
 I tried carrying the weight of the world 
Am              F                          C             C 
 But I only have two hands 
Am                  F                                  C                 C 
 Hope I get the chance to travel the world 
Am                         F                 C            C 
 But I don't have any plans 
Am                       F                           C                  C 
 Wish that I could stay forever this young 
Am               F                                C             C 
 Not afraid to close my eyes 
Am                   F                             C                 C 
 Life's a game made for everyone 
Am            F               C            C 
 And love is a prize 
 
 
 
                           Am            F         C      |C  G| 
So wake me up when it's all over 
                       Am   F             C         |C  G| 
When I'm wiser and I'm older 
               Am               F                   C               |C  G| 
All this time I was finding myself, and I 
Am                F                     C        C 
 didn't know I was lost 
                           Am            F         C      |C  G| 
So wake me up when it's all over 
                       Am   F             C         |C  G| 
When I'm wiser and I'm older 
               Am               F                   C               |C  G| 
All this time I was finding myself, and I 
Am                F                     C         |C  G| 
 didn't know I was lost 
 
 
 
Am                F                     C        |C  G| 
 didn't know I was lost 
Am                F                     C        |C  G| 
 didn't know I was lost 
Am                F                     C        |C  G| 
 didn't know I was lost 
Am                F                  C         |C  G|       Am 
 didn't know  
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|C |F |G |F | 
|C |F |G |F | 
 
   C                         F                     G                         F                C   F   G   F 
I used to think maybe you love me, now baby I'm sure.  
         C                   F                     G                        F                        C   F   G   F 
And I just cant wait till the day that you knock on my door. 
           C                     F                 G                           F                        C   F   G   F 
Now everytime i go for the mailbox gotta hold myself down. 
         C                   F                      G                          F                C   F   G   F 
Cuz I just cant wait till you write me your coming around. 
 
 
                                G                              F 
I'm walking on sunshine... Whoah! 
                                G                              F 
I'm walking on sunshine... Whoah! 
                                G                              F 
I'm walking on sunshine... Whoah! 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good!      (Hey , alright now) 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good! YEAH! 
 
 
 
 
   C                         F                     G                               F                          C   F   G   F 
I used to think maybe you loved me, now I know that it's true 
            C                          F                                G                  F                    C   F   G   F 
And I don't want to spend my whole life, just a waiting for you 
             C                             F                       G                          F                   C   F   G   F 
Now I don't want you back for the weekend, not back for a day (no no) 
             C           F                          G                   F                      C   F   G   F 
I said baby I just want you back and I want you to stay (oh yeah now) 
  
 
                                G                              F 
I'm walking on sunshine... Whoah! 
                                G                              F 
I'm walking on sunshine... Whoah! 
                                G                              F 
I'm walking on sunshine... Whoah! 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good!      (Hey , alright now) 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good! YEAH! 
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C5                            C   F   G   F                                      C   F   G   F 
          Walking on Sunshine               Walking on Sunshine 
                   C                           F                           G                                  F  
I feel the love, I feel the love, I feel the love that's really real 
                   C                           F                           G                                  F  
I feel the love, I feel the love, I feel the love that's really real 
             C                  F                           G                                  F  
I'm on sunshine baby (Ow! Oh yeah!) 
              C                 F                           G                                  F  
I'm on sunshine baby (Ow!) 
                              C                           F                           G                                  F  
I'm walking on sunshine (Wow!) 
                              C                           F                           G                                  F  
I'm walking on sunshine (Wow!) 
                              C                           F                           G                                  F  
I'm walking on sunshine (Wow!) 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good (Hey! Alright now!) 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good (I'll say it I'll say it I'll say it again now) 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good (Hey yeah now!) 
                                  C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good (Don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it) 
          C   F   G   F 
Feel good 
                                  C   F   G   F                                                       C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good                                And don't it feel good 
                                  C   F   G   F                                                       C   F   G   F 
And don't it feel good                                And don't it feel good 
                                  C   F   G   F        C 
Now don't it feel good 
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             Am 
There once was a ship that put to sea 
         Dm                                              Am 
The name of the ship was the Billy of Tea 
 
The winds blew up, her bow dipped down 
        E7                                      Am     Am 
Oh blow, my bully boys, blow (huh) 
 
 
F                            C 
Soon may the Wellerman come 
      Dm                               Am 
To bring us sugar and tea and rum 
F                                     C 
One day, when the tonguing is done 
            E7                                  Am 
We'll take our leave and go 
 
 
Am 
She'd not been two weeks from shore 
              Dm                       Am 
When down on her a right whale bore 
 
The captain called all hands and swore 
           E7                                Am   Am  
He'd take that whale in tow (huh) 
 
                            
 
      Am 
Before the boat had hit the water 
         Dm                              Am 
The whale's tail came up and caught her 
 
All hands to the side, harpooned and fought her 
E7                                          Am  Am 
When she dived down low (huh) 
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        Am 
No line was cut, no whale was freed 
         Dm                                 Am 
The captain's mind was not of greed 
 
And he belonged to the Whaleman's creed 
         E7                             Am   Am 
She took that ship in tow (huh) 
 
 
F                            C 
Soon may the Wellerman come 
      Dm                               Am 
To bring us sugar and tea and rum 
F                                     C 
One day, when the tonguing is done 
            E7                                  Am 
We'll take our leave and go 
 
 
        Am 
For forty days or even more 
         Dm                                   Am 
The line went slack then tight once more 
 
All boats were lost, there were only four 
         E7                                 Am    Am 
But still that whale did go    (huh) 
 
                           … 
 
      Am 
As far as I've heard, the fight's still on 
         Dm                                      Am 
The line's not cut, and the whale's not gone 
 
The Wellerman makes his regular call 
           Dm                                     Am                     
To encourage the captain, crew and all  
 
                           2x 
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C G Am  F 
C G Am  F 
 
C G Am  F 
Ah ah ah 
C G Am  F 
Ah ah ah Oho 
 
 
C 
   Jeden Tag sitz’ ich am Wannsee 
                                                         G 
   Und ich hoer den Wellen zu 
C 
   Ich lieg hier auf meinem Handtuch 
                                               G 
   Doch ich finde keine Ruh 
F                                            Am 
Diese eine Liebe wird nie zu Ende gehen. 
F                                       G 
Wann werd ich sie wieder sehen. 
 
 
C 
Manchmal schließe ich die Augen, 
                                                  G 
Stell mir vor ich sitz am Meer. 
C 
Dann denk ich an diese Insel 
                                                         G 
Und mein herz das wird so schwer 
F                                            Am 
Diese eine Liebe wird nie zu Ende gehen 
F                                     G 
Wann werd ich sie wieder sehen 
  
 
C              G                      Am                 F 
   Oh ich hab solche Sehnsucht 
C              G                         Am      F 
   Ich verliere den Verstand 
C                G                          Am           F 
   Ich will wieder an die Nordsee ohoho 
Dm                 F                  G            C 
   Ich will zurück nach Westerland 
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C 
   Wie oft stand ich schon am Ufer 
                                                      G 
   Wie oft sprang ich in die Spree 
C 
   Wie oft mussten sie mich retten 
                                              G 
   Damit ich nicht untergeh 
F                                            Am 
Diese eine Liebe wird nie zu Ende gehen 
F                                     G 
Wann werd ich sie wieder sehen 
 
 
C              G                      Am                 F 
   Oh ich hab solche Sehnsucht 
C              G                         Am      F 
   Ich verliere den Verstand 
C                G                          Am           F 
   Ich will wieder an die Nordsee ohoho 
Dm                 F                  G            C 
   Ich will zurück nach Westerland 
  
 
      Bb 
Es ist zwar etwas teurer 
                C 
Dafür isst man unter sich 
           Bb 
Und ich weiss jeder zweite hier 
         Am                               C      G      F 
ist genauso blöd wie ich 
 
                            
 
C              G                      Am                 F 
   Oh ich hab solche Sehnsucht 
C              G                         Am      F 
   Ich verliere den Verstand 
C                G                          Am           F 
   Ich will wieder an die Nordsee ohoho 
Dm                Em    F                       G 
   Ich will zurück, ich will zurück 
Dm                Em            F                                G                   C 
   Ich will zurück, ich will zurück nach Wes - ter - land 
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G     Am     C     G 
G     Am     C     G 
 
G 
25 years of my life and still 
Am                                                                 C                             G 
Tryin' to get up that great big hill of hope for a destination. 
   G 
I realized quickly when I knew I should 
                  Am                                                                                 C 
That the world was made up of this brotherhood of man, 
                                     G 
for whatever that means. 
 
 
                  G 
And so I cry sometimes, when I'm lying in bed 
               Am                                                                      
just to get all out, what's in my head, then I, 
C                                                G 
     I'm feeling, a little peculiar. 
                 G 
And so I wake in the morning, and I step outside 
             Am                                                                                     
And I take a deep breath, and I get real high, and I, 
C                                                                                                      G 
     scream from the top of my lungs, "What's going on?" 
 
 
                        G                                      Am 
And I say, "Hey yeah yeah hey, hey yeah yeah." 
                 C                                G 
I said, "Hey, what's going on?" 
                        G                                      Am 
And I say, "Hey yeah yeah hey, hey yeah yeah." 
                 C                                G 
I said, "Hey, what's going on?" 
 
 
G   Am   C   G    2x 
  
 
            G                                     Am                      C                                G 
And I try, oh my god, do I try, I try all the time, in this institution. 
            G                                        Am                                          C                         G 
And I pray, oh my god, do I pray, I pray every single day, for a revolution. 
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                  G 
And so I cry sometimes, when I'm lying in bed 
               Am                                                                      
just to get all out, what's in my head, then I, 
C                                                G 
     I'm feeling, a little peculiar. 
                 G 
And so I wake in the morning, and I step outside 
             Am                                                                                     
And I take a deep breath, and I get real high, and I, 
C                                                                                                      G 
     scream from the top of my lungs, "What's going on?" 
 
 
                        G                                      Am 
And I say, "Hey yeah yeah hey, hey yeah yeah." 
                 C                                G 
I said, "Hey, what's going on?" 
                        G                                      Am 
And I say, "Hey yeah yeah hey, hey yeah yeah." 
                 C                                G 
I said, "Hey, what's going on?" 
                        G                                      Am 
And I say, "Hey yeah yeah hey, hey yeah yeah." 
                 C                                G 
I said, "Hey, what's going on?" 
                        G                                      Am 
And I say, "Hey yeah yeah hey, hey yeah yeah." 
                 C                                G 
I said, "Hey, what's going on?" 
 
 
G   Am   C   G    2x 
 
 
G 
25 years of my life and still 
Am                                                                 C 
Tryin' to get up that great big hill of hope 
                    G 
for a destination.  
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      C                                        Am 
As I was going over the far fam'd Kerry Mountains, 
   F                                                                 C 
I met with Captain Farrel, and his money he was countin', 
   C                                                            Am 
I first produced my pistol, and I than produced my rapier, 
                F                                                         C 
Sayin':      "Stand and deliver for you are a bold deceiver". 
 
 
                G                                                     G↓↓↓ 
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da, 
C                                                  
Whack for the daddy ol', 
F 
Whack for the daddy ol', 
                C              G          C 
There's whiskey in the jar. 
 
 
   C                                                          Am 
I counted out his money and it made a pretty penny, 
    F                                       C 
I put it in my pocket, and I took it home to Jenny, 
         C                                                               Am 
She sighed, and she swore that she never would deceive me, 
                  F                                                           C 
But the devil take the women for they never can be easy. 
 
 
                             
  
 
   C                                                  Am 
I went into my chamber all for to take a slumber, 
    F                                                                    C 
I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder, 
        C                                                                Am 
But Jenny drew my charges and she filled them out with water, 
            F                                                           C 
Then sent for Captain Farrel, to be ready for the slaughter. 
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             C                                                     Am 
'Twas early in the morning just before I rose to travel, 
       F                                                             C 
Up comes a band of footmen and likewise, Captain Farrel, 
   C                                                               Am 
I first produced my pistol for she stole away my rapier, 
           F                                                            C 
But I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was taken. 
 
 
                G                                                    G↓↓↓ 
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da, 
C 
Whack for the daddy ol', 
F 
Whack for the daddy ol', 
                C              G          C 
There's whiskey in the jar. 
  
 
                           C                                               Am 
Now there's some take delight in the carriages a rolling 
          F                                                 C 
and others take delight in the hurling and the bowling 
      C                                       Am 
but I take delight in the juice of the barley 
         F                                                                C 
and courting pretty fair maids in the morning bright and early 
 
 
                             
 
 
    C                                                    Am 
If anyone can aid me 'tis my brother in the army, 
   F                                                C 
If I can find his station, in Cork or in Killarney, 
         C                                                   Am 
And if he'll go with me we'll go roving in Kilkenny, 
                 F                                                                    C 
And I'm sure he'll treat me better than my old a-sporting Jenny. 
 
 
                            2x 
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C                                             G  
Heute kann es regnen, stürmen oder schnein,  
G                                                    C  
denn Du strahlst ja selber, wie der Sonnenschein.  
C                                                   F  
Heut ist Dein Geburtstag, darum feiern wir,  
F                    C              G                             C  
alle Deine Freunde freuen sich mit Dir,  
F                   C               G                             C  
alle Deine Freunde freuen sich mit Dir!  
 
 
         G                                   C  
Wie schön, dass Du geboren bist,  
        G                                  C  
wir hätten Dich sonst sehr vermisst.  
          G                                     C  
Wie schön, dass wir beisammen sind,  
       G                                                      C  
wir gratulieren dir Geburtstagskind!  
 
 
C                                             G  
Uns're guten Wünsche haben ihren Grund.  
G                                           C  
Bitte bleib noch lange glücklich und gesund.  
C                                            F  
Dich so froh zu sehen, ist was uns gefällt.  
F                            C               G                           C  
Tränen gibt es schon genug auf dieser Welt,  
F                            C               G                           C  
Tränen gibt es schon genug auf dieser Welt.  
 
 
         G                                   C  
Wie schön, dass Du geboren bist,  
        G                                  C  
wir hätten Dich sonst sehr vermisst.  
          G                                     C  
Wie schön, dass wir beisammen sind,  
       G                                                      C  
wir gratulieren dir Geburtstagskind!  
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C                                                          G  
Montag, Dienstag, Mittwoch, das ist ganz egal,  
G                                                      C  
Dein Geburtstag kommt im Jahr doch nur einmal.  
C                                               F  
Darum lasst uns feiern, bis die Schwarte kracht!  
F                         C               G                          C  
Heute wird getanzt, gesungen und gelacht,  
F                        C                G                          C  
heute wird getanzt, gesungen und gelacht.  
 
 
         G                                   C  
Wie schön, dass Du geboren bist,  
        G                                  C  
wir hätten Dich sonst sehr vermisst.  
          G                                     C  
Wie schön, dass wir beisammen sind,  
       G                                                      C  
wir gratulieren dir Geburtstagskind!  
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         C                                                       F 
I've been a wild rover for many a year 
    C                      F                   G                       C 
I spent all me money on whiskey and beer 
         C                                                                      F 
But now I'm returning with gold in great store 
            C                  F                        G               C 
And I never will play the wild rover no more 
 
 
 
                  G                       G↓↓↓ C                                   F 
And it's no nay never,           no nay never no more 
           C                         Am            G                C 
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more 
 
 
 
  C                                                                 F 
I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent 
            C                      F                G                      C 
And I told the landlady me money was spent 
   C                                                                               F 
I asked her for credit, she answered me "Nay!" 
              C                    F                         G                    C 
"Such custom as yours I could have every day!" 
 
 
 
                  G                       G↓↓↓ C                                   F 
And it's no nay never,           no nay never no more 
           C                         Am            G                C 
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more 
  
 
 
   C                                                                        F 
I took from me pocket ten sovereigns bright 
                 C                    F                        G                       C 
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight 
        C                                                                                F 
She said: "I have whiskeys and wines of the best! 
                  C                      F                          G           C 
And the words that I told you were only in jest!" 
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                  G                       G↓↓↓ C                                   F 
And it's no nay never,           no nay never no more 
           C                         Am            G                C 
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more 
 
 
 
             C                                                                              F 
I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done 
         C                       F                        G               C 
And ask them to pardon their prodigal son 
          C                                                                                    F 
And when they've caressed me as oft times before 
   C                 F                         G               C 
I never will play the wild rover no more. 
 
 
 
                  G                       G↓↓↓ C                                   F 
And it's no nay never,           no nay never no more 
           C                         Am            G                C 
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more 
                  G                       G↓↓↓ C                                   F 
And it's no nay never,           no nay never no more 
           C                         Am            G                C 
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more 
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|C      |C      |C      |C      | 
|C      |G      |Am  | F      |C      |G      |Am  | F      | 
 
C                  G                                Am 
    See the stone set in your eyes 
                 F                                     C 
See the thorn twist in your side 
               G              Am           F 
And I'll wait for you 
C                     G                                  Am 
    Sleight of hand and twist of fate 
                          F                                        C 
On a bed of nails, she makes me wait 
                G                Am           F 
And I'll wait, without you 
                         C              G                           Am           F 
With or without you, with or without you 
 
 
 
C                           G                                       Am 
    Through the storm we reach the shore 
                       F                         C 
You give it all but I want more 
                 G             Am          F 
And I'm waiting for you 
 
 
 
                        C                G 
With or without you, 
                Am                     F 
with or without you I 
              C     G                         Am          F 
I can't live      with or without you 
 
 
|C      |G      |Am  | F      | 
 
                  C                          G                         Am                      F 
And you give yourself away, and you give yourself away 
                  C                         G                         Am                       F 
And you give, And you give, And you give yourself away 
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C                             G 
    My hands are tied, 
Am                F                                           C 
    my body bruised, she's got me with 
                       G               Am                       F 
nothing to win, and nothing left to lose 
 
 
 
                  C                          G                         Am                      F 
And you give yourself away, and you give yourself away 
                  C                         G                         Am                       F 
And you give, And you give, And you give yourself away 
 
 
 
                        C                G 
With or without you, 
                Am                     F 
with or without you I 
              C     G                         Am          F 
I can't live      with or without you 
 
 
 
C       G        Am     F 
Ohhhhhh 
C       G        Am     F 
Ohhhhhh 
 
 
 
                        C                G 
With or without you, 
                Am                     F 
with or without you I 
              C     G                         Am          F 
I can't live      with or without you 
 
 
 
|C      |G      |Am  | F      |  
|C      |G      |Am  | F      |  C 
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|C      |C      |C      |C      | 
|C      |C      |G      |G      |F       |F      | C      |C      | 
 
C 
    Look at the stars 
                                                  G 
Look how they shine for you 
                                          F 
And everything you do 
 
Yeah, they were all yellow 
C 
 I came along 
                                     G 
I wrote a song for you 
                                               F 
And all the things you do 
 
And it was called yellow 
C                                          G 
        So then I took my turn 
                                                   F 
Oh what a thing to have done 
                                               C 
And it was all yellow 
 
 
 
F                      Am                           G 
     Your skin,      oh yeah your skin and bones 
F                   Am                     G 
     Turn into    something beautiful 
F                       Am                       G 
     You know,       you know I love you so 
F              F 
                            You know I love you so 
 
 
|C      |C      |G      |G      |F       |F      | C      |C      | 
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C 
     I swam across 
                                         G 
I jumped across for you 
                                         F 
Oh, what a thing to do 
 
'Cause you were all yellow 
C 
      I drew a line 
                                 G 
I drew a line for you 
                                         F 
Oh, what a thing to do 
                                             C 
And it was all yellow 
 
 
F                       Am                            G 
     Your skin,       oh yeah your skin and bones 
F                     Am                      G 
     Turn into      something beautiful 
F                      Am                       G                         F 
     You know,       for you I'd bleed myself dry 
F 
      For you I'd bleed my self dry 
 
|C      |C      |G      |G      |F       |F      | C      |C      | 
 
        C 
It's true 
                                                   G                                                          F 
Look how they shine for you ; Look how they shine for you  
                                                    C 
Look how they shine for 
                                                  G                                                           F 
Look how they shine for you ; Look how they shine for you 
                                                 C 
Look how they shine 
 
 
C 
     Look at the stars 
                                                  Gm 
Look how they shine for you 
                                                       F 
And all the things that you do 171 
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Dieses Liederbuch ist ein Herzensprojekt, das aus der Freude am gemeinsamen 
Musizieren entstanden ist. Die Liedauswahl wurde mit viel Liebe zusammenge-
stellt – Lieder, die zum Mitsingen, Mitspielen und Genießen einladen. 

Mit viel Sorgfalt und Kreativität ist ein Buch entstanden, das nicht nur musika-
lisch, sondern auch optisch Freude bereiten soll. 

Dieses Buch ist nicht kommerziell, sondern für den privaten Gebrauch gedacht 
– als Begleiter für gemütliche Abende und spontane Ukulelen-Sessions. 

Viel Freude beim Spielen und Singen! 
 



 

 



 

 


