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We'll meet again

D        B Em      A D          B Em      A

D F# B B7
         We'll     meet       again               don't know where            don't know when                  but I

E E7 A A7
 Know   we'll   meet     again    some  sunny         day 

D F# B B7
         Keep    smiling        trought          just like   you                   always     do                   till    the

E E7 D         G D
Blue    sky    drive     the  dark  clouds      far     away                                                and would you

D7        D D7       D G G
Please say hello   to the folks that I   know                  tell them it won't be long           and they'll be

E7        E E7       E A A7       A7+
Happy   to    know  that as you saw me go   I was           singing    this        song

D F# B B7
         We'll     meet       again               don't know where            don't know when                  but I

E E7 D         G D
 Know   we'll   meet     again    some  sunny         day 
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         Our Day Will Come    (Mort GARSON) 
 
   

                    
 
 
 
 
G                          Bb7           Am                                 D7 
1 Our day will     come           and we’ll have       ev-  ‘ry- thing 
2 Our day will      come            if we just              wait a – while 
 
G                           Bb7            Am                              D7 
1 We’ll share the   joy              fal-ling in             love can bring 
2 No tears for          us,               think love and   wear a smile 
 
  Dm7                    G7                               Cmaj7              % 
1 No one can          tell me that I’m too     young to know  I 
2 Our dreams have  magic because we’ll  al-ways stay     in 
 
  Cm7                                %                    Bm7/Bb7/Am/D7 
1 love you so…………..   and  you love   me  retour au G du 2   
 
  Cm7                       G/Em7          Am/D7         G   
2 love this way,     our  day                  will         come.   
  G/Em7           Am/D7          G   
our  day                  will          come.   
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What a difference a day makes – Dinah Washington

INTRO   : Am7 / Am6 (2020)  Am7 / Am6   Dm7   %    G7...

(Anacrouse)            Dm7 (2213)                    
   What a diff'rence a day made
G7                    C    
   Twenty-four little hours
C                          Dm7
   Brought the sun and the fowers
G7      /      G7+5 (0312) C
   Where there used  to be rain
Am7                 Bm7   /    E7
   My yesterday was blue, dear
Bm7  /   E7          Am7   /    Am6 
   Today I'm part of you, dear
Am7  / Am6              Dm7
   My lonely nights are through, dear
Dm7                         G7     G7...
    Since you said you were mine
(Anacruse)                   Dm7
    Lord what a diff'rence a day makes
G7                      C 
    There's a rainbow before me
C                          Dm7
    Skies above can't be stormy
G7      /      G7+5        C                     C7   
    Since that moment  of  bliss, that thrilling kiss
                     F+C (2013) / Fm (1013)              
    It's heaven when you,        
Fm6 (1213) /    Fm7 (1313)      C  /  Am7
           Find romance on your menu
A7                      Dm7
    What a diff'rence a day made
G7...
    And the difference is you
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Gtn D7 Gm D7

Via, via, ,,;,1i via di qui, 
D7 Grtr nZ

Niente piu' ti lega a questi luoghi, Neanche questi fiori azzurri...
Gm D7 Gm D7
Via, via, Neanche questo tempo grigio

Gm D7 Gm G7

Pieno di musiche e di uomini che ti son piaciuti,

Cnt Eb G#7 G7

It's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, Good luck my babe
Cm Eb G#7 D7

It's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, I dream of you...
Gm D7 Gm D7

Chips, chips, du-du-du-du-du chi boum chi boum-boum
Gm D7 Gm (.....)

Du-du-du-du-du chi boum chi boum-boum du-du-du-du-du
Gnt D7 Gnr D7
Via, via, vieni via con me

Gm D7 Gm D7

Entra in questo amore buio, non perderti per niente al mondo...
Gm D7 Gm D7
Via, via, non perderti per niente al mondo

Gtn D7 Gm G7

Lo spettacolo d'arte varia di uno innamorato di te,
Cm Eb G#7 G7

It's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, Good luck my babe
Cm Eb G#7 D7

It's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, I dream of you...
Gm D7 Gm D7

Chips, chips, du-du-du-du-du chi boum chi boum-boum
. Gm D7 Gm (.....)

du-du-du-du-du chi boum chi boum-boum du-du-du-du-du
Gm D7 Gm D7
Via, via, vieni via con me,

Grtr D7 Gm D7

Entra in questo amore buio pieno di uomini
Gm D7 Gm D7

Via, via, entra e fatti un bagno caldo
Gm D7 Gm G7

C'e' un accappatoio azzurrot fuori piove un mondo freddo,
Cm Eb G#7 G7

It's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, Good luck my babe
Cm Eb G#7 D7

It's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, it's wonderfoul, I dream of you...
Gm D7 Gm D7
Chips, chips, du-du-du-du-du chi boum chi boum-boum

Gm D7 Gm (.....)
du-du-du-du-du chi boum chi boum-boum du-du-du-du-du
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                                                                                                                 Tous les cris, les S.O.S. - D. Balavoine
Am7…
 

Am                                                           F        /      Fsus2 (0013)                  G

Comme un fou va jeter à la mer         Des bouteilles vides et puis espère
                            Em           /              F                 Am                                              F       /      Fsus2

Qu'on pour-ra lire  à  tra-vers      S. O. S. écrit  avec de l' air
                            G                                                                 Em            /              F                        G

Pour te dire que je me sens seul   Je des-sine à l'encre vide un dé-sert

Refrain 1                C       /         G                                                     Am       /

 Et je cours    Je me raccroche à la vie
                 F/C                            C           /            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.O.S.      Partent dans les airs
                           Am           /            F                          G                /                  Em                 F

Dans l'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-mènent   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 l'eau     Contre le passé y'a rien à faire
                        G                                                              Em                /                   F                            G

Il faudrait changer les héros  Dans un monde où le plus beau reste à faire

Refrain 1...

Refrain 2  Dm                                                         E7sus4 (2202)      /         E7

(x 2)       Tous les cris, les S.O.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-mènent   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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                                                                                                                       We are the champion (Queen)

                              Cm              Gm  \ \                               Cm            Gm  \ \

I've paid my dues                Time after time
                               Cm                   Gm  \ \                                             Cm              Gm  \ \

I've done my sentence           But committed no crime
                              Eb               G#                                Eb             G#

And bad mis-takes         I've made a few
                             Eb             /              Bb                         Cm      /     

I've had my share of sand kicked in my face
(/)       F                      Bb

 But I've come through
                                              Bb                                  Bb   /    C

And we mean to go on  and on  and on    on___
 

F                              Am                                  Dm              Bb    /    C

We__ are the champions    my friends
          F                                       Am                                 Bb     /     D7

And we'll__   keep on fighting   till the end
Gm                            C                             Bbm                        Edim(0101)

We__  are the champions    We__ are the champions
F                            Eb                                G#                        Bb7                     Cm \ \

No_ time for lo_sers  'Cause we_ are the champions..  
                    Fm         Gm7         Fm         Gm7         Fm         Gm7

.. of the world  
                                         

                                 Cm              Gm  \ \                                      Cm            Gm  \ \

I've taken my bows            And my curtain calls
                                      Cm                                                                                   Gm

You brought me fame and fortune and everything that goes with it
                            Cm            Gm

I thank you all
                                                      Eb             G#                                 Eb                 G#

But it's been no bed of roses         No pleasure cruise
                                 Eb                  /                         Bb                            Cm      /

I consider it a challenge before the whole human race
(/)       F                             Bb

And I ain't gonna lose
                                        Bb                                  Bb    /   C

And I need to go on  and on  and on     on___

F                              Am                                  Dm              Bb    /    C

We__ are the champions    my friends
          F                                    Am                                Bb     /     D7

And we'll__ keep on fighting   till the end
Gm                          C                            Bbm                         Edim(0101)

We__ are the champions    We__ are the champions
F                            Eb                             G#                        Bb7                     Cm \ \

No_ time for losers  'Cause we_ are the champions..  
                   (F)          

.. of the world
BIS                      We are the..
finir sur :

F                            Eb                             G#                        Bb7                      Bb7          Cm7…

No_ time for losers  'Cause we_ are the champions  
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New-York avec toi - Téléphone

INTRO   : A   F#m||||     A   F#m||||    x2

A                    F#m             A                     B
Un jour j'irai à New-York avec toi   Toutes les nuits déconner 
   A                   F#m                A                 B           D
Et voir aucun flm en entier, ça va d'soi  Avoir la vie partagée, tailladée
   A                          F#m               A                      B
Bercés par le ronron de l'air conditionné    Dormir dans un hôtel délaté 
    A                             F#m
Traîner du côté gay et voir leurs corps se serrer 
      A                         B                 D     %
Voir leurs cœurs se vider et saigner     Oui, saigner 

CHORUS     :
A       B            D     %        A       B               D    %
 Un jouuur j'irai là-bas            Un jour Chat, un autre Rat 
A                      B             D   D (block)
 Voir si le cœur de la ville bat en toi      
                  A   F#m||||          A    F#m||||    A   F#m    A    F#m
Et tu m'emmèneras           Emmène moi ! 

A                        F#m                    A                   B
Un jour j'aurai New-York au bout des doigts     On y jouera, tu verras 
      A                              F#m              
Dans les clubs il fait noir, mais il ne fait pas froid 
   A                        B                 D
Il ne fait pas froid si t'y crois      Et j'y crois ! 
    A                          F#m 
Les faques de peinture sur les murs ont parfois 
   A                       B 
La couleur des sons que tu bois 
   A                                   F#m
Et puis c'est tellement grand que vite on oubliera 
    A                     B              D             %                   
Que nulle part c'est chez moi,      chez toi      Chez nous quoi ! 

CHORUS 
                   A       B               D          %                 
Et tu m'emmèneras   Un jouuuur  Emmène-moi, mène-moi   mène-moi  
A           B             D         %
  Toucher à ci, toucher à ça 
A                      B             D      D (block)
 Voir si le cœur de la ville bat en moi 
                    A   F#m||||           A   E7||| A|
Et tu m'emmèneras !           Emmènes moi !
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Mano Negra - Clandestino 

 

 

Intro : F#m (à volonté)  

 

Couplets :  

  F#m                    %           %                  Bm             %                 C#7        %                 F#m 

Solo voy con mi pena, Sola va mi condena, Correr es mi destino, Para burlar la ley 

        F#m                 %                %                  Bm             %                    C#7           %                 F#m 

Perdido en el corazon, De la grande Babylon, Me dicen el clandestino, Por no llevar papel 

 

     F#m                     %                    %              Bm            %             C#7             %                   F#m 

Pa una ciudad del norte, Yo me fui a trabajar,     Mi vida la  dejé, Entre Ceuta y Gibraltar 

         F#m                  %                  %                 Bm         %                   C#7       %                 F#m 

Soy una raya en el mar, Fantasma en la ciudad, Mi vida va prohibida, dice la autoridad 

 

  F#m                    %           %                  Bm             %                 C#7            %                 F#m 

Solo voy con mi pena, Sola va mi condena, Correr es mi destino, Por no llevar papel 

        F#m                 %                %                  Bm             %                    C#7           %                   F#m 

Perdido en el corazon, De la grande Babylon, Me dicen el clandestino, Yo soy el quiebra ley 

 

 

Pont : 

           C#7                 F#m           C#7             F#m          C#7               F#m           C#7         F#m 

Mano Negra clandestino, Peruano clandestino, Africano clandestino, Marijuana illegal 

 

F#m x2 

 

 

Couplet :  

F#m                       %          %                       Bm          %                  C#7     %                 F#m 

Solo voy con mi pena, Sola va mi condena, Correr es mi destino, Para burlar la ley 

        F#m                 %                %                  Bm             %                    C#7           %                 F#m 

Perdido en el corazon, De la grande Babylon, Me dicen el clandestino, Por no llevar papel 

 

 

Pont : 

       C#7              F#m          C#7                F#m          C#7               F#m               C#7          F#m 

Argelino clandestino, Nijeriano clandestino, Boliviano clandestino, Mano Negra illegal 

 

F#m x2… 
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lntro :

Dnt.. F.. Dnt. Gm / Dm /
A7 / A7+5 - A7 - Dm (hlock)

Dm.. A.. Dnt.. A7
Lais-sez pas-ser

Les p'tits papiers
Dnt

A l'occasion
Papier chiffon

A7
Puissent-ils un soir

Papier buvard
A7+5 A7 - Dm (block)

Vous conso-ler

Dnt.. F.. Dnt.. Grrt

Lais-sez brû-ler
Les p'tits papiers

Dnt
Papier de riz Ou d'Arménie

A7

Qu'un soir ils puissent
Pa pier mai's

A7 - Dnt (block)

Vous réchauf-fer

Dttt.. A.. Dnt.. A7
Un peu d'a-mour

Papier velours
Dttt

Et d'esthétique
Papier musique

A7
C'est du chagrin

. Papier dessin
A7+5 A7 - Dm (bloch)

Avant longtemps

Dm F Dm Gnt

Lais-sez glis-ser
Papier glacé

Dnr

Les sentiments
Papier collant

A7
Ca impressionne

Papier carbone
A7+5 A7 - Dm (bloclr)

Mais c'est du vent

l,es P'fifs Paniers (S. Gainshourg)

A7+5

Enr.. 8.. Ent.. B7

Ma-chin ma-chine
Papier machine

Eut

Faut pas s' leurrer
Papier doré

B7

Celui qui touche
Pa pier tue- mouche

B7+5 87 - Em (blocli)

Est moitié fou

Em G Em Ant

C'est pas bril-lant
Papier d'argent

Ent

C'est pas donné
Papier monnaie

B7
Ou l'on en meurt

B7+5
Papier à fleurs

B7 - Em (blocli)

Ou l'on s'en fout

Ettt.. 8.. Ent.. B7
Lais-sez par-ler

Les p'tits papiers
Eut

A l'occasion
Papier chiffon

B7
Puissent-ils un soir

Papier buvard
B7 - Em (block)

Vous conso-ler

Ent.. G.. Enr.. Arrt

Lais-sez brÛ-ler
Les p'tits papiers

Enr

Papier de riz Ou d'Arménie
B7

Qu'un soir ils puissent
Papier mai's

87 - Em (blocl)

B7+5

B7+5

Vous réchauffer
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                                                                                                                           The more I see you – Chris Montez

Intro :                                (0101)  
(A7)      D      Dm      A      A#dim      Bm7      E7      A  /  G - G#      A  /  E7      E7

                                               (0101)
                           A                 A#dim                            Bm7                    E7

The more I see you,        the more I want you
                                  A              A#dim                                    Bm7            E7

Somehow this feeling        just grows and grows
                           C7                    %                                         F                         E7

With every sigh   I be-come more mad a-bout you
                              A                       B7                    Bm7          E7

More lost wi-thout you    and so it goes

                        A                A#dim                                Bm7                      E7

Can you i-magine          how much I love you?
                           A                 A#dim                              Em7           A7

The more I see you         as years go by
                              D                              Dm                           A    /    Em7       F#7

I know the |   only one for me   can only be    you
                                    Bm7              

My arms won't free you, 
E7                                               A   /   G - G#       A  /  E7     E7

   And my heart won't try

Instrumental  chanté (lalala) sur accords 2ème couplet

                        A               A#dim                                 Bm7                    E7

Can you i-magine          how much I love you?
                           A                 A#dim                            Em7            A7

The more I see you        as years go by
                              D                              Dm                           A    /   Em7        F#7

I know the |   only one for me   can only be   you
                                    Bm7               E7                                               A           F#7

My arms won't free you,    and my heart won't try

                                   Bm7             

My arms won't free you,
E7                                               A   /   G - G#       A (0454)

   And my heart won't try
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L'amour à la machine - A. Souchon

Intro: (x4) Em D

Refrain:
EmDEmDEmD

Pas-sez notre amour à la ma-chine, faites bouillir
EmDEmDEmD

Pour voir si les cou-leurs d'ori-gine, peuvent rev'-nir
EmDEmDEmD

Est-ce qu'on peut ravoir à I'eau d' Ja-vel, des sen-timents
EmDEmDEnD

La blancheur qu'on cro-yait éter-nelle, a-vant

c%G%
Pour retrouver le rose initi-al

EmCG%
De ta joue devenue pâle

c%G%
Le bleu de nos baisers du dé-but

Em Em/D G %

Tant d'a-zur per-du

Refrain. . .

c%G%
Ma-tisse I'amour c'est bleu diffi-cile

EmCG%
Les ca-resses rouges fra-giles

c%G%
Le soleil de la vie les ta-basse

Em Em/D G %

Et a-lors, elles passent

EmDEmD
Allez ! A la ma-chine !

(x6) Em D

c%G%
Le rouge pour faire tomber Ia mi-sère

EmCG%
De nos gentils petits grands-pères
c%G%
Noires, les mains dans les boucles blondes

Em Em/D G %

Tout au-tour, du monde

Refrai-n. . .

EmDEmD
Allez ! A la machine !

Adlib: Em D
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Ebdim=2323                              4 
 

Lay Me Down Beside My Darling 
 

 
F#Maj=3121. 
 
Lay me down besides my Darling       =a 
Beneath the shell green pine 
 
Let the daisies bloom above              =b 
Let me sleep till the end of time 
 
Now I know I must be going                = c 
My troubles on this Hearth is o’er 
 
Lay me down besides my darling        = d 
Let me rest for ever more 
                                                                       Instrumental : abcd 
Lay me down besides my Darling        = a’ 
I can hear her calling me 
 
Side by side we’ll sleep together          =   b’ 
So calm and peacefully 
 
Now I know I must be going                     =    c’ 
My troubles on this Hearth is o’er so   
 
Lay me down besides my Darling         =     d’ 
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Summer wine (grille)

INTRO Am % G %
Pré-couplet Am % G % Am % G %

COUPLET
1

Am % G % Am % G %

Dm % Am % Dm % Am %

G... Em7... Am %

REFRAIN
Am % G % Am % G %

Dm % Am % Dm % Am %

G... Em7... Am %

COUPLET
2

Am % G % Am % G %

Dm % Am % Dm % Am %

G... Em7... Am %

REFRAIN
Am % G % Am % G %

Dm % Am % Dm % Am %

G... Em7... Am %

COUPLET
3

Am % G % Am % G %

Dm % Am % Dm % Am %

G... Em7... Am %

REFRAIN
Am % G % Am % G %

Dm % Am % Dm % Am %

G... Em7... Am %

OUTRO G... Em7... Am... (%)

16



Summer wine – Nancy Sinatra et Lee Hazlewood
Intro   : Am  %  G  %
Am             %               G                %
  Strawberries cherries and an angel's kiss in spring
Am          %               G                   %
  My summer wine is really made from all these things

Am             %              G                  %
  I walked in town on silver spurs that jingled to
Am             %          G              %
  A song that I had only sang to just a few
Dm            %               Am                     %
  She saw my silver spurs and said, Let's pass some time
Dm             %            Am       %      G...  Em7...         Am    %
   And I will give to you   summer wine,    Oh-oh        summer wine
Chorus   :
Am              %               G               %
  Strawberries cherries and an angel's kiss in spring
Am          %              G                    %
  My summer wine is really made from all these things
Dm              %                Am                %
  Take off your silver spurs and help me pass the time
Dm              %             Am      %       G...  Em7...       Am    %
     And I will give to you   summer wine,    Oh-oh       summer wine
Am              %            G                   %
  My eyes grew heavy and my lips they could not speak
Am            %            G                %
  I tried to get up, but I couldn't fnd my feet
Dm          %            Am          %
She reassured me with an unfamiliar line
Dm             %         Am          %       G...  Em7...         Am    %
  And then she gave to me more summer wine    Oh-oh       summer wine

CHORUS
Am           %              G               %
When we woke up the sun was shining in our eyes
Am         %                   G                   %
Our silver spurs were gone my head felt twice its size
Dm           %                Am           %
Who took the silver spurs, a dollar and a dime
Dm           %             Am          %       G...  Em7...     Am    %
And left us cravin' for   more summer wine     Oh-oh     summer wine

CHORUS
G...   Em7...       Am...
Oh-oh        summer wine
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