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Intro :
Dm.. F. Dm.. Gm % Dm %

A7 %

A7+5 - A7 - Dm (Block)

Dm.. A.. Dm.. A7
Lais - sez par - ler
Les p'tits papiers
Dm
A l'occa-sion
Papier chiffon
A7
Puissent-ils un soir

Papier buvard
A7+5 A7 - Dm (Block)

\Vous con-so - ler

Dm.. F. Dm.. Gm
Lais - sez br( - ler
Les p'tits papiers
Dm

Papier de riz ou d'Arménie
A7

Qu'un soir ils puissent

Papier mais
A7 +5 A7 - Dm (Block)

Vous ré-chauf-fer

Dm.. A. Dm.. A7
Un peu d'a - mour

Papier velours
Dm

Et d'esthé-tique

Papier musique
A7

C'est du cha-grin

Papier dessin
A7+5 A7 - Dm (Block)

Avant long-temps

Dm.. F. Dm.. Gm
Lais - sez glis - ser
Papier glacé
Dm
Les senti-ments

Papier collant
A7

Ca impres-sionne

Papier carbone
A7+5 A7 - Dm (Block)

Mais c'est du vent

Les petits papiers - Régine (S Gainsbourg)

Em.. B.. Em.. B7
Ma - chin ma - chine
Papier machine
Em
Faut pas s' leur-rer

Papier doré
B7

Celui qui touche

Papier tue-mouche
B7+5 B7 - Em (Block)

Est moi-tié fou

Em.. G. Em. Am
C'est pas bril - lant
Papier d'argent
Em
C'est pas don-né

Papier monnaie
B7

Ou I'on en meurt

Papier a fleurs
B7+5 B7 - Em (Block)

Ou l'on s'en fout

Em.. B.. Em.. B7
Lais - sez par - ler
Les p'tits papiers
Em
A l'occa-sion
Papier chiffon
B7
Puissent-ils un soir

Papier buvard
B7+5 B7 - Em (Block)

\VVous con-so - ler

Em.. G. Em.. Am
Lais - sez br( - ler
Les p'tits papiers
Em

Papier de riz ou d'Arménie
B7

Qu'un soir ils puissent

Papier mais
B7+5 B7 - Em..

Vous ré-chauf-fer...

A



Aline (Christophe)

intro
|C |E7 |F | G7 (block) |
J'avais dessi-
| C |E7 |F |G7 (block) |
-né sur le sable  son doux vi-sage  qui me sou-riait Puis il a
|C |E7 |F | G7 |
plu sur cette plage, dans cet o-rage, elle a dispa-ru Et j'ai
C E7 [F G7 |
crié, crié¢ - é A-line pour qu'elle re-vienne Et j'ai pleu-
|C E7 |F G7 (block) |
-ré pleu-ré - ¢, oh! j'avais trop de peine  Je me suis as-
|C |E7 |F | G7 (block) |
sis aupres de son ame, mais la belle dame s'était en-fuie Je I'ai cher-
| C |E7 | F | G7 |
-chée sans plus y croire, et sans un es-poir, pour me gui-der Et j'ai
|C E7 |F G7 |
crié, crié - é A-line pour qu'elle re-vienne  Et j'ai pleu-
|C E7 |F G7(block) |
-ré pleu-ré - é, oh! j'avais trop de peine Je n’ai gar-
| C |E7 |F |G7 |
-dé que ce doux vi-sage comme une é-pave sur le sable mou-illé Et j'ai
|C E7 | F G7 |
crié, crié - é A-line pour qu'elle re-vienne Et j'ai pleu-
| C E7 |F G7 |
-ré pleu-ré - é, oh! j'avais trop de peine et j'ai
C E7 | F G7 |
crié, crié - é A-line pour qu'elle re-vienne Et j'ai pleu-
| C E7 | F G7 |
-ré pleu-ré - é, oh! j'avais trop de peine et j'ai..
C E7 | F G7 |
crié, crié - é A-line pour qu'elle re-vienne Et j'ai pleu-
| C E7 | F G7 |
-ré pleu-ré - ¢, oh! j'avais trop de peine
iCoda
|C |E7 |F | G7 | C...




Ces idées-la - Louis Bertignac

Intro: D / Em G/ GA D / Em G /Em\-G...

D / A Bm / G

Bébé, faudrait ren-trer tu vois Je suis en mal d'étre avec toi
D / A Bm / G\\

La machine a café est détraquée Les cendriers tous renversés

D / A Bm / G

Des heures et des heures passées De-vant la mire de ma télé
D / A G / Em\-G...

Des nuits sans dormir A me demander, Ou tu peux bien aller

(2230) (0422)
D/D4-D A Em / Em9-Em

ouh ouh-ouh ouh ouh ouh - ouh

Faut pas m'laisser trainer la

G / A D / D4 -D A Em /  Em9 -Em

ouh

ouh ouh-ouh ouh ouh ouh - ouh
Seul avec ces idées la J'suis pas si fort que tu crois

G/ A D /

ouh

Pas si fort que ca

Instrumental: (D) / Em G/A D/ Em G /Em\-G...

D / A Bm / G
Bébé, un doute en moi s'est figé
D / A G / Em\- G\
Tu n'vas plus rentrer Je peux faire une croix sur toi
D / A Bm / G
Comment ne pas m'i-maginer Ta petite gueule en-tre ses bras
D / A G / Em\-G...

Comment ne pas crier, Comment ne pas pleurer oh je suis fatigué

D /D4-D A Em / Em9-Em
ouh ouh-ouh ouh ouh ouh - ouh
Faut pas m'laisser trainer la
G A D / D4 -D A Em / Em9 - Em
ouh ouh ouh-ouh ouh ouh ouh - ouh
Seul avec ces idées la J'suis pas si fort que tu crois
G/ A D /
ouh Pas si fort que ca
Instrumental : (D) / Em G/A D / Em G/A

D / Em G/A D / Em G /Em\-G...

D / D4 - D A Em / Em9-Em G / A
Ouh ouh-ouh ouh Ouh ouh - ouh ouh
D / D4 - D A Em / Em9-Em G / A

Ouh ouh-ouh ouh Ouh ouh - ouh ouh

(x3) D/Em G /A D/Em G /A
D/Em G /A D../Em.  G../ A.  D..



CIELITO LINDO (standard mexicain) 3/4

A E7 A E7 A A E7 E7
De la sierra mo | rena cielito lindo vienen ba | jando
E7 E7 E7 E7 E7 E7 A A
Un par de | ojitos negros Cielito lindo De contra | bando (bis)
A A9 D D Bm E7 A A
Ay Ay Ay | Ay canta Y no llores por
A A Bm Bm E7 E7 A A
Que can | tandosea | legran Cielito lindo los cora z0nes
_ De la sierra morena , cielito lindo , vienen bajando
2 fols Un par de ojitos negros , cielito lindo , de contrabando
Refrain :
-Ay Ay Ay Ay

-Canta y no llores

-Porque cantando se alegran, cielito lindo

-los corazones -----

2 fois

Ref:-

2 fois

Ese lunar que tienes , cielito lindo ,junto a la boca

No se lo des a nadie, cielito lindo , que a mi me toca

De tu cama a la mia, cielito lindo , no hay mas que un
paso

Ahora que estamos solo, cielito lindo , da me un
abrazo

Ref: X 2 fin




Salade de fruits - Bourvil

Intro : ¢c G D7 G/G7 € G D7 G

G Am
Ta mere t'a donné comme pré-nom D7 G

Salade de fruits ah que joli nom
G Am

Au nom de tes ancétres hawa-iens G / D7 G
Il faut recon-naitre que tu le portes bien

Refrain :
G D7 % G

Sa-lade de fruits jolie jo-lie jolie, tu plais a mon pére tu plais a ma mere
G D7 Am / D7

Sa-lade de fruits jolie jo-lie jolie, un jour ou l'autre il faudra bien
G

Qu'on nous marie... C G D7 G

G Am
Pen-dus dans ma paillote au bord de I'eau D7 G

Y a des ana-nas, y a des noix d’co-cos
G Am

J' en ai déja go(té je n'en veux plus G / D7 G
Le fruit de ta bouche se-rait le bienve-nu

Refrain ...

G Am
Je plongerai tout nu dans I' océ-an D7 G

Pour te rame-ner des poissons d'ar-gent
G Am

A-vec des coquillages lumi-neux G / D7 G
Oui mais en é-change tu sais ce que je veux

Refrain ...
G Am
On a donné chacun de tout son coeur D7 G
Ce gqu' il y a-vait en nous de meil-leur
G Am
Au fond de ma paillote au bord de I'eau G / D7 G
Ce panier qui bouge c'est un petit ber-ceau
Refrain :
G D7 % G
Sa-lade de fruits jolie jo-lie jolie, tu plais @ mon pere tu plais a ma meére
G D7 Am Am...
Sa-lade de fruits jolie jo-lie jolie, c’est toi le fruit de nos a-mours
D7...
Bonjour... petit...

(G) C G D7 G/G7 C G D7 G
Lalalalalalalalala...



Buona sera signorina (Louis Prima)

Into: D A % D

D %
Buona sera, signorina, buona sera
D A

It is time to say goodnight to Napoli
A A

Though it's hard for us to whisper, "Buona sera"

With that old ﬁwoon above the Mediterranean géa'
In the g’nornin', signorina, we'll go evalkin'
Where the ‘nj1ountains help the sun come into 'gight

Gm v D
And by the little jewelry shop we'll stop and linger

A I s KRR A
While I buy a wedding ring for your finger

] = D / D7 ' G -
In the meantime let me tell you that I love you
D / A - D
Buona sera, signorina, kiss me goodnight
A ' D (Block) -

Buona sera, signorina, kiss me goodnight
NC NC )

Doot-doo-wah, doot-doot-doo-wabh... (reprendre couplet, mesures doubles — rythme rapide)

2- D / D7 G

In the meantime let me tell you that I love you
D /A D

Buona sera, signorina, kiss me goodnight

Instrumental : D D D A (accords coupletjusqu'a,, come into sight)
A A A D
D D D G
(Reprendre rythme lent) ,
Gm o D
And by the little jewelry shop we'll stop and linger
A D :

While I buy a wedding ring for your finger

D / D7 ‘ G .
In the meantime let me tell you that I love you
D / A D

Buona sera, signorina, kiss me goodnight
A D

Buona sera, signorina, kiss me goodnight- .
(final sur rythme rapide) .
G A Db
Mmmme-sera, signorina, kiss me goodnight

D Dm D A D6 (2222)



RING OF FIRE
Johnny Cash

Intro: G C G X2

[G]Love is a [C]burning [G]thing
And it makes a [C]fiery [G]ring
Bound by [C]wild de[G]sire

| fell into a [C]ring of [G]fire

[D]1 fell into a [C]burning ring of [G]fire
| went [D]down, down, down

And the [C]flames went [G]higher

And it [G]burns, burns, burns

The [C]ring of [G]fire

The [C]ring of [G]fire

G C GX4

[D]1 fell into a [C]burning ring of [G]fire
| went [D]down, down, down

And the [C]flames went [G]higher

And it [G]burns, burns, burns

The [C]ring of [G]fire

The [C]ring of [G]fire

[G]The taste of [C]love is [G]sweet
When hearts like [C]ours [G]meet

| fell for you [C]like a [G]child

Oh but the [C]fire went [G]wild

[D]I fell into a [C]burning ring of [G]fire
| went [D]down, down, down

And the [C]flames went [G]higher

And it [G]burns, burns, burns

The [C]ring of [G]fire

The [C]ring of [G]fire

[D]I fell into a [C]burning ring of [G]fire
| went [D]down, down, down

And the [C]flames went [G]higher

And it [G]burns, burns, burns

The [C]ring of [G]fire

The [C]ring of [G]fire

[G]ANd it burns, burns, burns
The [C]ring of [G]fire
The [C]ring of [G]fire




INTRO : A A A A
Couplet 1

A A A A7

I think I'm gonna be sad I think it’s to-day, Yeah
A A Bm E7

The girl thats’ driving me mad Is going a-way

Fém D7 F#m Gmaj7
She’s got a ticket to ri-ide She’s got a ticket to ri-i-ide
F#m E7 A A
She’s got a ticket to ride and she don’t care !

Couplet 2 '

’ A A A A7
She said that living with me was bringing her down -~ Yeah !
A A Bm E7

For she would never be free, when I was a-round

F#m D7 F#m Gmaj7
She’s got a ticket to ri-ide She’s got a ticket to ri-i-ide
Ftm E7 A A
She’s got a ticket to ride and she don’t care !
(PONT)
D7 D7
I don't know why she riding so hight
D7 E7
She ought to think twice, she ought to do right with me
D7 D7
Before she gets to saying goodbye
D7 E7 E7

She ought to think twice, she ought to do right with me

A A A A7

I think I'm gonna be sad I think it's to-day, Yeah
A A Bm E7

The girl thats’ driving me mad Is going a-way

F#m D7 F#m Gmaj7
She’s got a ticket to ri-ide She’s got a ticket to ri-i-ide
F#m E7 A A

She’s got a ticket to ride and she don't care !

PONT....... .
A A A A7
She said that living with me was bringing her down Yeah !
A A Bm E7

For she would never be free, when I was a-round

F#m D7 F#m Gmaj7
She’s got a ticket to ri-ide She’s got a ticket to ri-i-ide
F#m E7 A A (block)
She'’s got a ticket to ride and she don't care !

A A A

ourro: My Baby don't care My Baby don't care x2



It don't mean a thing

Intro: Gm D#7 / D7 Gm D#7 / D7
Gm % D#7 / D7 Gm Cc7 F7 Bb D7

Gm % D#7 / D7 Gm
It don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing
c7 F7 Bb D7
Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat
Gm % D#7 / D7  G7
It don't mean a thing, all you got to do is swing
c7 F7 Bb Bb
Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat .
Fm Bb7 Eb % (ou Eb-D#7/D7 - C#7)
It makes no diff'rence if that rhythm's sweet or hot,
c7 % F7 (block) D7
Just give that rhythm ev'rything you got.
Gm % D#7 / D7 Gm
It don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing
C7 F7 Bb D7

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat

Instrumental : Gm % D#7 /D7 Gm
(accords couplet) Cc7 F7 Bb D7
Gm % D#7/D7  G7
C7 F7 Bb Bb
Fm Bb7 Eb Eb - D#7 / D7 - C#7
It makes no diff'rence if that rhythm's sweet or hot,
c7 % F7 (block) D7
Just give that rhythm ev'rything you got.
Gm % D#7 / D7 G7
It don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing
c7 F7 Bb D7

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat

Coda :
Gm % D#7 / D7 G7
It don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing
1213
c7 F7 Bb Bb  Bb9...

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat doo-wat...



Sweet Sue - Just You

B2
Gm7 €7
Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7
Ev-ery star above knows the one | love:
F/IGm7/F C7 F/Gm7/F
Sweet Sue - just you!

Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7  Gm7/C7
And the moon up high,
Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7
Knows the reason why:
F/IGm7/F C7 F/Gm7/F

Sweet Sue - it's youl!
5 aa EER %ﬁ
f:m? Cn;é Cm D7
Cm7 Cm6
No one else it seems,
Cm D7
Ever shared my dreams,
I KXY e
~(‘3m (f-rﬁ? Gﬁ1é 67‘
Gm Gm7 Gmeé C7

Without you dear | don't know what I'd do.

Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7
In this heart of mine,

Gm7/C7 Gm7/C7
You live all the time,

F/IGm7/F Bb7 F/Gm7/F
Sweet Sue - just you!

10



L'opportuniste (J. Dutronc)
Intro : G G G G

G Cc Am Em
Je suis pour le communisme Je suis pour le socia-lisme

G C Am Em Bm Bm
Et pour le ca-pitalisme Parce que je suis oppor-tuniste

Refrain : G C Am G
I y en a qui contestent Qui revendiquent et qui protestent

G Cc Am Em
Moi je ne fais qu’un seul geste Je retourne ma veste

Am Em Bm Em G (x4)
Je retourne ma veste Tou-jours du bon cO-té

G Cc Am Em
Je n’ai pas peur des profiteurs Ni méme des agita-teurs

G Cc Am Em Bm
J'fais confiance aux électeurs Et j'en profite pour faire mon beurre

Refrain...

G Cc Am Em
Je suis de tous les partis Je suis de toutes les patries

G C Am Em Bm
Je suis de toutes les coteries Je suis le roi des conver-tis

Refrain...

G C Am Em
Je crie vive la ré-volution Je crie vive les institu-tions

G C Am Em Bm
Je crie vive les mani-festations Je crie vive la collabo-ration

G C Am G
Non jamais je ne conteste Ni revendique ni ne proteste

G Cc Am Em
Je ne sais faire qu’un seul geste Ce-lui de retourner ma veste

Am Em Bm Em G (x4)
De retourner ma veste Tou-jours du bon co6-té
G Cc Am Em

Je l'ai tellement retourné Qu’elle craque de tous coO-tés

G C Am Em Bm Bm
A la prochaine ré-volution Je re-tourne mon panta-lon

14



Di doo dah - J. Birkin

Dm7 G Dm7 G
Di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Dm7 G7 c % Cm7 F
Mélancolique et désabu-sée Oh di doo di doo di doo dah
Cm7 F Cm7 F7 Bb %
Oh di doo di doo dah J'ai je n'sais quoi d'un garcon man-qué
Dm7 G Dm7 G
Oh di doo di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Dm7 G7 c % cm7 F
Je n'ai jamais jou-¢é a la pou-pée Oh di doo di doo di doo dah
Cm7 F Cm7 F7 Bb %
Oh di doo di doo dah Je griffe ceux qui es-saient de m'embras-ser
Am D7 Gm7
Les autres filles n'se posent pas d'ques-tions
Gm7 Cm % F F7...
Elles courent les rues et les dancings et les gar-cons, Pas si con
Dm7 G Dm7 G
Oh di doo di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Dm7 G7 c % Ccm7 F
Dif-fi-ci-le de m'imagi-ner, en chantant Di doo di doo dah
Cm7 F Cm7 F7 Dm

Oh di doo di doo dah Qu'un de ces quatr' ga va m'arri-ver
Instrumental: G Dm G Dm G Dm G

Dm7 G Dm7 G
Di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Dm7 G7 c % Cm7 F
Mélancolique et désabu-sée Oh di doo di doo di doo dah
Cm7 F Cm7 F7 Bb %
Oh di doo di doo dah J'ai je n'sais quoi d'un garcon man-qué
Dm7 G Dm7 G
Oh di doo di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Dm7 G7 c %
Je suis |” portrait d'mon pére tout cra-ché
Cm7 F Cm7 F
Il chantait di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Cm7 F7 Bb %
Quand il m’accom-pagnait au ly-cée
Am D7 Gm7
Les autres filles ont de beaux ni-chons
Gm7 Cm % F F7...
Et moi, moi je rest' aussi plate qu'un gar-con Que c'est con
Dm7 G Dm7 G
Oh di doo di doo di doo dah Oh di doo di doo dah
Dm7 G7 Cc % Cm7 F
Dif-fi-ci-le de m'imagi-ner, en chantant Di doo di doo dah
Cm7 F Cm7 F7 Dm

Oh di doo di doo dah Qu'un de ces quatr' ga va m'arri-ver

12



(2200) Harvest (Neil Young)

Intro: D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

D /A G / D
Did I see you down in a young girl's town
D A
With your mother in so much pain
G / A Bm / E7
I was almost there at the top of the stairs
D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

With her screamin' in the rain
D / A G / D

Did she wake you up to tell you that
D A

It was only a change of plan

G / A Bm / E7
Dream up dream up let me fill your cup

D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

With the promise of a man

D / A G / D
Did I see you walking with the boys
D A
Though it was not hand in hand
G / A Bm / E7

And was some black face in a lonely place
D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

When you could under-stand
D / A G / D

Did she wake you up to tell you that
D A

It was only a change of plan

G / A Bm / E7
Dream up dream up let me fill your cup
D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

With the promise of a man
Instrumental: D/ A G/D D A G/A Bm/E7 D/ Dsus2

D / A G / D

Will I see you give more than I can take
D A

Will I only harvest some
G / A Bm / E7

As the days fly past will we lose our grasp
D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

Or fuse it in the sun
D / A G / D

Did she wake you up to tell you that
D A

It was only a change of plan

G / A Bm / E7

Dream up dream up let me fill your cup
D / Dsus2 D / Dsus2

With the promise of a man

G / A Bm / E7

Dream up dream up let me fill your cup
D / Dsus2 D...

With the promise of a man

D / Dsus2

13



Intro: D Dsus Asus Dsus Your song -Elton John

D GM7 A F#m
Its a little bit funny thIS feeling in-side
_If I was a sculptor, but then again, no
Bm Bm7 Bmé G(6)
I'm not one of those who can  easily hide

Or a man who makes potions ina traveling show
D A F# Bm
_Idon't have much money but, ~ boy if T did
_Iknow it's not much, but it's the best I can do
D Em7 G A7 A7sus / A7
Id buy a big house where, we both could live
Em7 G = B D Dsus / D

My gift is my song and, this one's for you

Refrain :
A Bm Em G

And you can tell everybody, this is your song
A Bm Em G

It may be quite simple but, now that it's done
Bm Bm7

I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind,
Bmé6 G... %... :

that I put down in words
D... Em7... G.. A A7sus / A7

How wonderful life is, while you 're in the world

Instrumental: D Dsus Asus Dsus

D GM7 A F#m
I sat on the roof  and, kicked off the moss well a

_ So excus for-getting but these things Ido

Bm Bm7 Bm6 G(6)

few of the verses weII they've got me  quite cross
_ You see I've for-gotten |f they're, green or they're blue

D A F# Bm

been,qwte kind,  while I wrote this song

iing is, what I really mean
Em7 G A7 A7sus/ A7

It s for people hke you, that  keep it turned on

But the sun
Anyway, the

B L g e D Dsus/ D
__Yours are tb_emweetest eye _‘e 5'ever seen
Refrain ...
Coda:
Bm Bm7
I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind,
Bmé6 G.. %...
that I put down in words
D... Em7... G.. D

How wonderful life is, while you re in the world

Dsus Asus Dsus D...

Dsus  Asus
oo o0
(3 Y

')

GMsj7  Fim
‘o o
: %
EXX NI
Bm Bm7
[EX} -‘,n Y )

F :
Bméb Fi
@ | @ | @
(XX, e
3 g )
- A7 ATsus
o 00 o .00
2 :
Em Em7
o o .o
@ K
)
e
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(intro)

Am|G |F |E7| 2

Am
You won't admit you love me
Dm
And so
Am
How am I ever
Dm
To know
Am
You only tell me
F E7 Am /-

Perhaps, perhaps, perhaps

Am
A million times I ask you
Dm
And then
Am
I ask you over
Dm
Again
Am

You only answer
F E7 Am /-

Perhaps, perhaps, perhaps

E7
If you can't make your mind up
E7 A
We'll never get started
A E7
And I don't wanna' wind up
E7 A /-

Being parted, broken hearted

Am
So if you really love me
Dm
Say yes
Am
But if you don't, dear,
Dm
Confess
Am
And please don't tell me
F E7 Am /-

Perhaps, perhaps, perhaps

(Instrumental)

Am Dm Am Dm Am
F E7 Am /-

Perhaps, perhaps, perhaps

E7
If you can't make your mind up
E7 A
We'll never get started
A E7
And I don't wanna' wind up
E7 A /-

Being parted, broken hearted

Am

So if you really love me

Dm
Say yes

Am

But if you don't, dear,

Dm
Confess

Am

And please don't tell me

F E7 Am
Perhaps, perhaps, perhaps
F E7 Am

Perhaps, perhaps, perhaps

(outro)

F E7 Am |
Perhaps| perhaps| perhaps|

Perhaps, perhaps



Funky Town ol 2

Paroles et Musique : Steven Greenberg- 1979 A, B,C,D,E,D A,B,C,D,E,D

87 87
INTRO 8868 _———18 8——1 8868 _——18 8
cs . o A
Got -- ta make a move to a town that's right for me 8 8 68 s ' g
C5 . .
Town to keep me movin' Keep me groovin' with some energy. g g ¢ g s~ ' g
G5 ] ] B
Well, | talk about it, Talk about it, Talk about it, Talk about it, — 33 3 3 3 ° = 4
G5 F5 E5 D5 C5 s
Talk about, Talk about, Talk about  movin 8 8 68 g - g
C5 C5 C
Gotta move on. Gotta move on.
8§ 7 8§ 7
C5
Gotta move on. 65 F5 ES D5 o5
8 7 2% 5"""" 41!""" EL L L L] “
88 —6—=8 8 8 *
7 7 L} L L] L1 ] L L] il -
BLow
8¢
D
Cm7 Cm7 Cm7 Cm7
Won't you take me to Funkytown Won't you take me to Funkytown.
Cm7 Cm7 Cm7 Cm7
Won't you take me to Funkytown Won't you take me to Funkytown.
Cm7 Cm7 Cm7 Cm7 E
A
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Eaeey
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Intro: D

D

G Em7 G / A7
G - A / D

There comes a time when we heed a certain call

G / A D

When the world must come together as one

Bm F#m

There are people dying Oh, and it's time to lend a hand
Asus4 / A Asus4 : 2200

to life The greatest gift of all

G

D

We can't go on pre-tending day by day
A

G - A/ D

G / D

That some-one, some-where will soon make a change
Bm F#m

We're all a part of God's great big family

We are the World

G / Em Asus4 / A
And the truth You know love is all we need
G /A D
We are the world, we are the children
G / A D
We are the ones who make a brighter day so let's start giving
Bm F#m
There's a choice we're making we're saving our own lives
G / A D / G\-Al-G\ D/ G\-Al-G\
It's true we'll make a better day just you and me
D G - A / D
Well, send'em your heart so they know that someone cares
G / A D
And their lives will be stronger and free
Bm F#m
As God has shown us by turning stone to bread
G A
And so we all mustlend a helping hand
G / A D
Refrain ... (finirsur:)  It's true we'll make a better day just you and me
Bb / C D
When you're down and out there seems no hope at all
Bb / C D
But if you just believe there's no way we can fall
Bm F#m
Well, well, well, let's realize that a change can only come
G / Em Asus4 / A
When we stand together as one
Refrain : G / A G / A D
- We are the world, we are ... It's true we'll make a better day just you and me
G / A G / A D / Eb
- We are the world, we are ... It's true we'll make a better day just you and me
G# / Bb Eb

We are the world, (we are the world) we are the children (we are the children)

G# / Bb Eb

We are the ones who make a brighter day so let's start giving

Cm Gm

There's a choice we're making we're saving our own lives

G#

/ Bb Eb

It's true we'll make a better day just you and me
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REDEMPTION SONG

Bob Marley
1. -
| G | Em | C | Am |
Old Pirates, yes, they rob |, sold | to the merchant ships,
| G | Em | C | D |
minutes after they took |  from the bottomless pit.
| G | Em | C | Am |
But my hand was made strong by the hand of the Almighty.
| G | Em | C | D |
We forward in this generation  triumphantly.
| G/D | G | C/D | G |
Won't you help to sing these songs of freedom?
| G/D | Em | C/D | G |
'Cause all | ever had, redemption songs,
| C/D | G | C |
redemption songs.
2.
| G | Em | C | Am |
Emancipate yourselves from mental slavery, none but ourselves can free our minds
| G | Em | C | D |
Have no fear for atomic energy, 'cause none of them can stop the time.
| G | Em | C | Am |
How long shall they Kill our prophets, While we stand aside and look?
| G | Em | C | D |
Yes, some say it's just a part of it, we've got to fulfil the book.
| G/D | G | C/D | G |
Won't you help to sing these songs of freedom?
| G/D | Em | C/D | G |
'Cause all | ever had, redemption songs,
| C/D | G | C/D | G |
redemption songs, redemption songs.
3.=2. +
| C/D | G | C/D | G
these songs of freedom,  these songs of freedom.
G Em C Am D
o © (1 (1) 006
O 99 | © |
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Eye In The Sky -The Alan Parsons Project

Intro : (x2) Bm % G %

D % Bm %
1- Don't think  sorry's easily said
2- Don't say words you're gonna re-gret

D % Bm %

Don't try turning tables ins-tead

Don't let the fire rush to your head

G Gm

You've taken lots of chances be-fore

I've heard the accusation be-fore
Bm E

But I ain't gonna give any-more Don't ask me

And I ain't gonna take any-more Believe me
D

That's how it goes

The sun in your eyes
G D %

'‘Cause part of me knows what you're thinking ... (couplet 2)
Made some of the lies worth be-lieving

Refrain :
D

I am the eye in the sky
D F#m %

Looking at you - ou I can read your mind
D

I am the maker of rules
D F#m %

Dealing with foo - ools I can cheat you blind

G Gm(..)

And I don't need to see any-more to know that
Bm % G %

I can read your mind, I can read your mind
Bm % G %

I can read your mind, I can read your mind

D % Bm %

3- Don't leave false illusions be-hind
D % Bm %
Don't cry I ain't changing my mind
G Gm

So find another fool like be-fore
Bm E

'‘Cause I ain't gonna live any-more believing
D G D %

Some of the lies while all of the signs are de-ceiving
Refrain_ ... (x 2)

couplet 1 - couplet 2 - refrain - couplet 3 — x2 refrain
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Tous les cris, les S.0.S. - D. Balavoine

Am7...
Am F / Fsus2(0013) G
Comme un fou va jeter a la mer Des bouteilles vides et puis espére
Em / F Am F / Fsus2
Qu'on pour-ra lire a tra-vers S. 0. S. écrit avec de I' air
G Em / F G
Pour te dire que je me sens seul Je des-sine a I'encre vide un dé-sert
Refrain 1 C / G Am /
Et je cours Je me raccroche a la vie
F/C Cc / G F /
Je me saoule avec le bruit Des corps qui m'en-tourent
G F / G c /
Comme des lianes nouées de tresses Sans com-prendre la dé-tresse
G F/C %
Des mots que j'en-voie
Am F / Fsus2(0013) G
Difficile d'appeler au se-cours Quand tant de drames nous oppressent
Em / F Am F / Fsus2
Et les larmes nouées de stress Etouffent un peu plus les cris d'a-mour
G Em / F G
De ceux qui sont dans la faiblesse Et dans un dernier es-poir dispa-raissent
Refrain 1...
Esus4 (2452) / E
Refrain 2 Dm E7sus4 (2202) /  E7
Tous les cris, les S.0.S. Partent dans les airs
Am / F G / Em F
Dans I'eau, laissent une trace Dont les écumes font la beau- té
Dm Esus4 / E7
Pris dans leur vaisseau de verre Les messages luttent
Am / F G / Em F %
Mais les vagues les ra-menent En pierres d'étoile sur les ro - chers
Am F / Fsus2(0013) G
Et j'ai ramassé les bouts de verre J'ai recol-lé tous les morceaux
Em / F Am F / Fsus2
Tout é-tait clair comme de I'eau  Contre le passé y'a rien a faire
G Em / F G
Il faudrait changer les héros Dans un monde ou le plus beau reste a faire
Refrain 1...
Refrain 2 Dm E7sus4 (2202) /  E7
(x2) Tous les cris, les S.0.S. Partent dans les airs
Am / F G / Em F
Dans l'eau, laissent une trace Dont les écumes font la beau- té
Dm E7sus4 / E7
Pris dans leur vaisseau de verre Les messages luttent
Am / F G / Em F Dm

Mais les vagues les ra-menent En pierres d'étoile sur les ro - chers

CODA: E7sus4 E7 Am/F G/Em F Dm E7sus4/E7 Am/F G/Em F Am...
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Born to be alive — P. Fernandez

(x8) A
D c / G D C
We were born to be a - live  We were born to be
Bm C / Bm D %
Born, born to be a-live (Born to be alive.)
Bm A G % D
You see, we're born, born, born.. (Born to be a-live.)
D G
People ask me why I never find a place to stop
D c / G
and settle down, down, down.
D G

But I never wanted all those things people need to justify

D

D

/

G

a - live.

%

D %
their lives, lives, lives.
Bm C / Bm D %
You see, we're born, born.. born to be a-live. (Born to be alive.)
Bm A G %
You see, we're born, born, born... (Born to be alive.)
Bm % G %
It's good to Be alive, to be alive, to Be alive.
Bm % G %
It's good to Be alive, to be alive, to Be alive.
F#sus4 (x122) F# D % % %
It's good to be alive.
G
Time was on my side when I was running down the street..
D c / G
it was no bind, bind, bind.
G
A suitcase and an old guitar, is all I need to occupy
D %
my mind, mind, mind.
Bm C / Bm D %
You see we're born, born.. born to be a-live. (Born to be alive.)
Bm A G %
You see we're born, born, born... (Born to be alive.)
Bm C / Bm D %
You see, we're born, born.. born to be a-live. (Born to be alive.)
Bm A G %
You see we're born, born, born... (Born to be alive.)
Bm C / Bm D %
You see we're born, born.. born to be a-live. (Born to be alive.)
Bm A G (Block) D %
You see, we're born, born, born.. born to be a-live.
Bm C / Bm D %
Born, born, to be a-live. (Born to be alive.)
Bm A G (Block) D %
You see, we're born, born, born.. born to be a-live..
Bm C / Bm D %
Born, born, to be a-live. (Born to be alive.)
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