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                                                                                                                                           Imagine - John Lennon
Intro   :    ( x 2 )    C        C   /   CM7        F        F  / a0 - a1 - a2                             (2 temps / mesure)

C                     C       /      CM7           F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2          
   Imagine  there's   no   hea-ven               
C                        C  /  CM7         F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2
    It's  easy  if    you  try_   
C           C    /   CM7        F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2           
    No  hell   below   us                
C           C        /        CM7       F            %
       A-bove  us  only    sky   
F                     Am                      Dm            F           
   Imagine  all    the  peo-ple              
G            %          G7...(Block)    NC               ( C  - couplet)
living   for  to-day______aah-ha aha-ha

C                     C       /      CM7            F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2
   Imagine  there's   no  coun-tries
C                  C     /    CM7        F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2
   It  isn’t  hard   to    do_
C                          C   /   CM7        F             F  / a0 - a1 - a2
   Nothing  to  kill   or  die  for
C                  C    /    CM7          F            %
     No  re-li-gion       too_
F                     Am                      Dm            F
   Imagine  all   the   peo-ple
G            %            G7...(Block)    NC                    ( F  - Refrain)
living   life  in  peace_____yoohoo oohoo-hoo

 Refrain:    F                          G                        C                 E7#5  /   E7
     You  may  say    I’m  a  dreamer
F                          G                          C                  E7#5  /   E7
       But  I’m  not  the  only  one
F                              G                     C                  E7#5  /   E7
  I  hope  some-day   you'll  join  us
F                        G                       C                                  %
     And  the  world    will  live  as  one  (e3  -  a0  -  a2)

C                      C    /   CM7       F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2
    Imagine  no    posses-sions
C                         C  /  CM7         F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2
    I  wonder  if    you  can_
C                                C     /     CM7        F            F  / a0 - a1 - a2  
    No  need  for  greed  or  hun-ger
C                        C     /    CM7        F            %
    A  brother-hood  of  man_
F                      Am                      Dm            F
    Imagine  all    the  peo-ple
G                 %               G7...(Block)     NC                    ( F  - Refrain)
Sharing   all   the   world_____yoohoo oohoo-hoo..

Refrain:   F                         G                        C                  E7#5  /   E7
   You  may  say    I’m  a  dreamer

F                          G                          C                 E7#5  /   E7
       But  I’m  not  the  only  one
F                              G                      C                  E7#5  /   E7
  I  hope  some-day   you'll  join  us
F                        G                       C. . .
     And  the  world    will  live  as  one 
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                                                                                                                   Jamaica Farewell - Harry Belafonte

Intro :  D      Em      A7      D      %      Em       D  /  A7      D

     D                                                  G                                              A                                            D
1.  Down the way where the nights are gay   and the sun shines daily on the moun-tain top
     D                                   G                                               A                                      D
     I took a trip on a  sailing ship   and when I reached Jamaica,  I made a stop.

Refrain :                   D                               Em                     A7                                     D
         But I’m   sad to say,   I’m on my way,     won’t be back   for many a day
       D                                                   Em                                             D           /           A7         D
my heart is down, my head is turning around,  I had to leave a little girl in  Kingston Town

Instrumental:  D      Em      A7      D      %      Em       D  /  A7      D

     D                                       G                                          A                                  D
2.  Sounds of laughter  everywhere,  and the dancing girls sway to and fro
     D                                    G                                                         A                                      D
     I must declare my heart is there, Though I have been from Maine to Me-xi-co.

Refrain :                  D                              Em                        A7                                     D
         But I'm  sad to say,   I’m on my way,       won’t be back   for many a day
       D                                                    Em                                             D           /           A7          D
my heart is down,  my head is turning around,  I had to leave a little girl in  Kingston Town.

Instrumental:  D      Em      A7      D      %      Em       D  /  A7      D

    D                                        G                                       A                                    D
3. Down a the market  you can hear  ladies cry out what on the heads their bear.
    D                                    G                                         A                                  D
   Haki, rice, salt and fish are nice  and the rhum is fine  any  time  a  year

Refrain :                 D                               Em                     A7                                     D
         But I'm  sad to say,   I’m on my way,     won`t be back   for many a day
       D                                                   Em                                             D           /           A7         D
my heart is down, my head is turning around,  I had to leave a little girl in  Kingston Town.

Instrumental:  D      Em      A7      D      %      Em7      D  /  A7      D

     D                                                G                                               A                                             D
4.  Down the way where the nights are gay   and the sun shines daily on the moun-tain top
     D                                  G                                                A                                    D
     I took a trip an a sailing ship   and when I reached Jamaica, I made a stop.

Refrain :                 D                                 Em                     A7                                  D
         But I'm  sad to say,   I`m on my way,     won’t be back for many a day
       D                                                  Em                                              D           /           A7          D
my heart is down, my head is turning around,  I had to leave a little girl in  Kingston Town.

D                                 Em                      A7                                   D
sad to say,   I`m on my way,       won’t be back for many a day

       D                                                    Em                                             D           /            A7         D
my heart is down,  my head is turning around,  I had to leave a little girl in  Kingston Town 

Coda :   D      G      A7. .  /  A. .      D. . .
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                                                                                              Frantz - Marie Laforêt & Guy Béart 
Intro :  G     Am      D7      G  . .

G              D7              G                  %               G              D7            G                %
Chérie   rentre  il est  grand temps    Ton  ma-ri   est  très  souffrant
C                G            A7                D7          E7                      Am           A9         D7
Mon  ma-ri  est  très  souf-frant    Qu'il  prenne un   mé di_-ca-ment

C                             %                  G                       %
Viens mon cher Frantz      encore  une  danse
Am               %                            D7             G
Je   rejoindrai  mon vieux mari   a-près
C                             %                G                        %
Viens mon cher Frantz     encore  une  danse
Am               %                            D7             G  . .
Je   rejoindrai  mon vieux mari   a-près

G              D7                   G                %         G              D7           G                   %
Chérie   rentre  ren-tre  chez toi     Ton  ma-ri   est  pres_que  froid
C                G           A7               D7            E7                Am              A9            D7
Mon  ma-ri  est  pres-que froid      Qu'on  lui  brûle  un feu   de joie

C                             %                  G                       %
Viens mon cher Frantz      encore  une  danse
Am               %                          D7             G
Je  rejoindrai  mon vieux mari   a-près
C                             %                G                        %
Viens mon cher Frantz     encore  une  danse
Am              %                           D7             G  . .
Je  rejoindrai  mon vieux mari   a-près

G              D7               G                %             G              D7            G           %
Chérie   rentre  tu dois   rentrer      Ton  ma-ri  est  dé_-cé-dé
C                G            A7             D7            E7            Am             A9                 D7
Mon  ma-ri  est  dé_- cé_dé       Y a   plus rien  qui puisse  l'ai-der

C                             %                  G                       %
Viens mon cher Frantz      encore  une  danse
Am               %                          D7             G
Je  rejoindrai  mon vieux mari   a-près
C                             %                G                        %
Viens mon cher Frantz     encore  une  danse
Am              %                           D7             G  . .
Je  rejoindrai  mon vieux mari   a-près

G              D7                G              %             G              D7             G             %
Chérie   rentre  en ce   moment     On  doit lire  son  tes_-tament
C               G              A7           D7           E7             Am            A9           D7
Que  dis-tu ?  en ce  mo-ment    On  doit lire  son  tes_-ta-ment

C                            %                  G                          %
Non  mon cher Frantz      plus une seule danse
Am                 %                  D7                         G
Je  vais courir pleurer mon vieux ma-ri
C                            %                  G                          %
Non  mon cher Frantz      plus une seule danse
Am                 %                  D7                          G . .
Je  vais courir pleurer mon vieux ma-ri

Coda :    G     Am      D7      G  . .
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                                                                                                                                 Dust in the wind - Kansas
Intro : *      (picking : cordes 2/4 - 3 - 1  - 4 - 1   et  1/4 - 3 - 1 -  4 - 1 )                         (2 temps / mesure)

       C         %        %        %        Am     %        %        %       C         %         %       %       Am     %        %        %
4 A-3-----2-----5-----3-----2-----5-----3-----2-----5-----3-----2-----5-----3-----2-----5—--3- 
3 E-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
2 C-0-----0-----0-----0-----------------------------------0-----0-----0-----0-----------------------------
1 G------------------------------2-----2-----2-----2----------------------------------2-----2-----2-----2-
 
/ G     C           G          Am        %
  I    close   my    eye
G                     Dm                                   Am                          Am   /    G                   
only  for  a  moment,  and  the  moment's  gone.
C        G         Am            %
All    my    dreams
G                                 Dm                    Am          %
pass  before  my  eyes,   a  cu-riosity.

D           G                  Am          Am7
   Dust_  in  the  wind.
D                                 G                        Am         Am   /   G
All  they  are   is  dust  in  the  wind.

C             G        Am       %
Same   old    song.
G                               Dm                      Am                   Am   /    G
Just  a  drop  of  water  in  an  endless  sea.
C       G        Am     %
All   we    do
G                                 Dm                                          Am                     %
crumbles  to  the  ground  though  we  re-fuse  to  see.

D           G                  Am          Am7
   Dust_  in  the  wind.
D                            G                        Am       %         G         %
All  we  are  is  dust  in  the  wi_______ ind____ 
F        %       F        %
Oh_____oho_____

Instrumental :      x 2   [ Am      %      G      %      F      %      Am      % ]
            
          *  C     %     C     %     Am     %     Am     %     C     %     C     %     Am     %      Am      Am  /   G

                                                                                                                                                                       Now
C             G              Am      %
Don't    hang     on
G                                  Dm                        Am                        Am   /   G
Nothing  lasts  for-ever  but  the  earth  and  sky.        It
C          G       Am       %
slips   a  -  way.
G                                Dm                          Am                        %
All  your  money  won't  another  minute  buy-y__.

Coda :  
D           G                 Am            Am7
   Dust_ in  the  wind.
D                            G                        Am                           %
All  we  are  is  dust  in  the  wind 
                                           All  we  are  is  dust  in  the
D              G                  Am                          Am7
     Dust_  in  the  wind
wind                     Ev'ry  thing  is  dust  in  the
D                           G                         Am  (ad lib)                         A-3----2-----5-----3-----2-----5-----3---
Ev 'rything  is  dust   in  the  wind.                       G-2----2-----2-----2-----2-----2-----2---
Wind.. 4



                                                                                                      Incomplete and Insecure - The Avett Brothers
Intro : A %           https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yc163A74NBQ

A                                     D                                                A                                                 E
I haven't finished a thing, since I started my life, I don't feel much like starting now
A                                            D                                                         A                                   E7
Walking out lonely has worked like a charm,  I'm the only one I have to let down.

F#m                             D                                A                                         D                     %
But       watching you    makes me think__  that that_ is wrong.

A                                      D                                            A                                              E
I can go on with my insecure nature,  I can keep  living off   sympa-thy.
            A                                          D                                          A                                     E7
I can tell all the people that all of this success is a direct reflection  on me.

F#m                             D                                A                                         D                      %
But       watching you    makes me think__  that that_ is wrong.

Instrumental :  [   A          D          A          E(7)  ] ( x 2  )  

 
A                                               D                                              A                                         E              
What is important?   What's really  important?    Am I, not to know  by my name?
           A                                               D                                                 A                                       E7              
Will I ever know silence,  with-out mental violence,  will raining at night go a-way?

F#m                   D                     A               %                E          E7        
It's_  up  to  you_,  my  fa_ther__    told_  me.

Coda :
A                                     D                                                A                                                  E7 
I haven't finished a thing, since I started my life,  I don't feel much like starting now.
A                                     D                                                A                                                  E        /           E7
I haven't finished a thing, since I started my life,  I don't feel much like starting now
A                                     D                                                A                                                  E
I haven't finished a thing, since I started my life,  I don't feel much like starting now
A                                     D                                                A                                                  E
I haven't finished a thing, since I started my life,  I don't feel much like starting now

F#m         D C#m Bm              

F#m         D C#m Bm              

C#m E (block)     
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KEANE  -  Somewhere only we know 

   C5(0033)    C4(0013)   Gsus4(0233)   Cmaj7(0002) 

Intro : X2       C     C5  /  C4 - C       Dm  / Dm - Dm7       Gsus4   /    G  - Gsus4                          

 

C…                             Cmaj7…                      Dm…                                                Gsus4…  /   G… - Gsus4… 

   I walked across        an empty land             I knew the pathway like the back of my haaaaand 

C…                          Cmaj7…                        Dm…                                      Gsus4…    /       G…- Gsus4… 

    I felt the earth       beneath my feet        Sat by the river, and it made me compleeeeeete 

 

Am…                        Em…                                    Dm…                                              F…          /          Gsus4…. – G… 

   Oh, simple thing,    where have you gone?      I'm getting old, and I need something to rely                on 

Am…                         Em…                                  Dm…                                                F…          /               Gsus4…- G… 

    So tell me when     you're gonna let me in     I'm getting tired, and I need somewhere to begin 

 

C                         Cmaj7                   Dm                                       Gsus4   /    G - Gsus4 

   I came across      a fallen tree       I felt the branches of it looking at me 

C                             Cmaj7                               Dm                                                        Gsus4   /    G - Gsus4 

    Is this the place          we used to love?       Is this the place that I've been dreaming     oooof? 

 

Am                              Em                                          Dm                                                F         /              Gsus4 - G 

    Oh, simple thing,        where have you gone?     I'm getting old, and I need something to rely           on 

Am                              Em                                          Dm                                                 F            /                 Gsus4 - G 

    So tell me when          you're gonna let me in     I'm getting tired, and I need somewhere to begin 

 

F                                   Cmaj7         /          C - Cmaj7      F                          Cmaj7          /        C - Cmaj7 

   And if you have a minute, why don't we go                Talk about it somewhere only we know?   

F                                   C         /        Cmaj7  

    This could be the end of everything    

Dm                                G             /              C                 F#11(2012)    Cmaj7                            Dm        Gsus4 / Gsus4 - G    

So why don't we go   Somewhere only we know?                           Somewhere only we know? 

 

Am                            Em                                          Dm                                                 F             /           Gsus4 – G 

    Oh, simple thing,      where have you gone?       I'm getting old, and I need something to rely           on 

Am                            Em                                         Dm                                                    F             /               Gsus4 - G 

    So tell me when       you're gonna let me in       I'm getting tired, and I need somewhere to begin 

 

F                                   Cmaj7          /           C - Cmaj7       F                        Cmaj7         /         C - Cmaj7 

   And if you have a minute, why don't we go                  Talk about it somewhere only we know? 

F                                  C          /        Cmaj7  

   This could be the end of everything   

Dm                                   Dm         /       G 

 So why don't we go?   So why don't we go? 

Instru :  Dm      C       F       C       F   
 

                                Em                              Dm 

This could be the end of everything          So why don't we go 

  G             /             C                F#11           Cmaj7                                   Dm        Gsus4            /         G            C5… 

Somewhere only we know                        Somewhere only we know             Somewhere only we know? 
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Intro :     F    /   Dm   -   G        Am                                                                          Losing my religion - R.E.M.
              F    /   Dm   -   G        Am    /   G                                                                             (8 temps / mesure)

( / G)             Am           ‘’              Em                                ‘’                                  Am
   O___h,  life     is bigger      It's bigger  than you, And you are not me.
         ‘’                                 Em                     ‘’                               Am
The lengths that I will go to,    The distance in your eyes,
Em                        ‘’                     Dm           ‘’                G
     Oh no, I've said   too   much,      I set it up.

Refrain :  ‘’                                   Am          ‘’                                   Em                       ‘’                            Am
 That's me in the corner,    That's me in the spot - light     Losing  my  re-ligion.
                   Em                        ‘’                       Am                                ‘’
Trying to keep  up  with you.   And I don't know if I can do it
Em                        ‘’                   Dm                ‘’                              G
     Oh no, I've said  too  much,     I haven't  said  e-nough.

 
Pont :   ‘’                                                F               /         Dm         -            G                   Am 

I thought that I heard you laughing,    I thought that I heard you sing
      F                        /       Dm   -   G        Am      /      G
I   think I thought I saw    you   try.

            Am                   ‘’                           Em                 ‘’                                Am
Every Whisper   of every waking hour  I'm   choosing my con-fessions,
‘’                    Em                         ‘’                        Am                                    ‘’
  Trying to keep an eye of you    Like a hurt lost and blinded fool,  fool
Em                       ‘’                  Dm            ‘’                 G
    Oh no, I've said  too  much,       I set it up.

                   Am              ‘’                            Em                        ‘’                        Am
Consider this,   consider this,  The hint of a century,  Consider this:
         ‘’                  Em                               ‘’                            Am                            ‘’
The slip   that brought me to my knees  failed.   What if all these fantasies  come
Em                    ‘’                                   Dm         ‘’           G
     flailing   around?   Now I've said         too much

Pont :   ‘’                                                F               /         Dm         -            G                   Am
I thought that I heard you laughing,    I thought that I heard you sing
      F                        /       Dm   -   G        Am      /      G
I   think I thought I saw    you   try.

Instrumental :      Am…     /       G…                                   F…      /          G…
                          A|-7-7-7-5-5-5-5-5-3-3-3-0-0-0-0-0-|              A|-7-7-7-5-5-5-5-5-3-3-3-0-0-0-0-0-|
                               C…          /              Dm…                  C…           /              Dm
                 But that was just a dream,          That was just a dream.

Refrain :                                   Am          ‘’                                   Em                      ‘’                          Am
That's me in the corner,    That's me in the spot - light     Losing my re-ligion.
                   Em                        ‘’                       Am                                ‘’
Trying to keep  up  with you.   And I don't know if I can do it
Em                        ‘’                  Dm                ‘’                          G
     Oh no, I've said  too  much,    I haven't said e-nough.

 
Pont :   ‘’                                                F               /         Dm         -            G                  Am

I thought that I heard you laughing,    I thought that I heard you sing.
      F                        /       Dm   -   G        Am        ‘’            F              /              Dm
I   think I thought I saw    you   try.         But that was just a dream

Am               ‘’                      F                     /        Dm     -     G           Am          /           G
Try,  cry,  why,  try.   That was just a dream,   just a dream, just a dream,  dream.
 
Coda :  ( x 4 ) Am       A|-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|  (x 4)      A|-7--5---------5-------------------|----|
                                                                                     B|--------8--5------8----5----8----|-5-|
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Intro     :    D       %      Bm      %  
             Em    %      A         A7

Refrain     : ( x 2)    D                                      %
Last_  Christmas   I gave you my heart 
                Bm                                  %
But the very next day   you gave it away
Em                         %
This_  year   to save me from tears
      A                                     A7
I'll give it to someone  special.

Instrumental     :    D       %       Bm       %  
                         Em     %       A          A7

D                                    %   
  Once bitten   and twice shy 
Bm                                              %                                      (Em)
  I keep my distance  but you still  catch  my  (eye) 
Em                                   %
Eye  Tell me baby   do you recognise me?   
A                                                 A7
  Well it's been a year,  it doesn't  surprise  me.

D                                           %
  «Merry Christmas» I wrapped it up and sent it 
Bm                                     %
With a note saying   "I  Love  You" I meant it 
Em                                   %
Now I know  what a fool  I've been 
                     A                                                       A7
But if you kissed me now I know you'd fool me again 

Refrain     : ( x 2)    D                                     %
Last_  Christmas   I gave you my heart
                Bm                                   %
But the very next day   you gave it away
Em                           %
This_   year   to save me from tears
      A                                     A7
I'll give it to someone  special.

                                                                                 Last Christmas - Wham!

Instrumental     :    D          %           Bm         %  
                         Oooh.       Oooh Baby)
                         Em       %            A            A7

D                                         %
  A crowded   room,   friends with tired eyes 
Bm                                        %
   I'm hiding from you  and your soul of ice 
Em                                                     %
   My God I thought you were someone to rely on 
A                                         A7
Me?   I guess I was a shoulder to cry on 

     D                                            %
A  face on a lover with  a fire in his heart 
    Bm                                            %                        (Em)

A man undercover but you tore_  me_  (apart) 
  Em                             %
apart                    Oooh   Oooh 
                   A                                                        A7
Now I've found a real love you'll never fool me again.

Refrain     : ( x 2)    D                                     %
Last_  Christmas   I gave you my heart
                Bm                                  %
But the very next day   you gave it away
Em                         %
This_  year   to save me from tears
      A                                   A7
I'll give it to someone special.

  

                D                         Bm                       Em                           A           -
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   G….
I    don't want a lot for Christmas
B7…
  There's just one thing I need
C...
  I don't care about the presents
Cm...
   Underneath the Christmas tree

G...                                   B7...
     I just want you for my own
Em…        Cm...
     More than you could ever know
G…                      E7...
  Make my wish come truuuuue
Am7...          D7…      G   Em  C   D
All I want for Christmas is… you

G          %
I don't want a lot for Christmas
G            %
There's just one thing I need (and IIIII...)
C            %
I don't care about the presents
Cm %
Underneath the Christmas tree
G %
I don't need to hang my stocking
G         %
There upon the fireplace  
C    %
Santa Claus won't make me happy
Cm        %
With a toy on Christmas day

G                           G     /     B7
I just want you for my own
Em                        Em   /  Cm  
More than you could ever   know
G                 E7
Make my wish come true
Am7                D7        G   
All I want for Christmas is you    

 Em  C  D
      baby

G %
I won't ask for much this Christmas
G      %
I don't even wish for snow (and IIIIII...)
C %
I'm just gonna keep on waiting
Cm          %
Underneath the mistletoe
G       %
I won't make a list and send it

G %
To the North Pole for Saint Nick (IIIIII...)
C     %
I won't even stay awake to
Cm %
Hear those magic reindeers click

  G                             G    /     B7
'Cause I just want you here tonight
Em                       Em  /   Cm
Holding on to me so tight
G               E7
What more can I do
Am7                D7        G    
All I want for Christmas is you      

Em  C  D
    baby
B7      %
    All the lights are shining

   Em %
So brightly everywhere

B7     %
    And the sound of children's

    Em     %
    Laughter fills the air

Cm         %
    And everyone is singing
G               E7
    I hear those sleigh bells ringing
Am7   %
Santa won't you bring me the one I really need
          D %
Won't you please bring my baby to me...

   G  %
Oh I don't want a lot for Christmas
G    %
This is all I'm asking for
C       %
I just want to see my baby
Cm  %
Standing right outside my door

       G                           G     /     B7
Oh I just want you for my own
Em                        Em   /  Cm
More than you could ever    know
G                 E7
Make my wish come true
Am7                D7          %       %   
All I want for Christmaaaas 

    G    Em  C  D
iiis you      baby

(fade)
G               Em              C     D  
All I want for Christmas is you baby

All I want for christmas is you – Maria Carey
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     [ A (Block)  -  NC  /  NC -  A  ] [ A (Block)...]                                              Blue Suede Shoes - Elvis Presley
         1                       2           3   &  4   &  1

                  NC                           A____ A (Block)
Well, its one for the money,    Two for the show
A_ A(Block)                                        A   
    Three to get ready,    Now go, cat, go
        D7                    %                                           A                %          
But dont you     step on my blue suede shoes.
                 E7                                    D7                                     A                %
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

                            A (Block)                 A__ A (Block)
Well, you can knock me down,     Step in my face
A_ A(Block)                           A____A(Block)
    Slander my name    All o-ver the place
A_A (Block)             A______ A(Block)              
   Do anything that you want to do, 
A_ A(Block)                               A
     But uh-uh,Honey, lay off of my shoes
D7                    %                                            A                %
Dont you     step on my blue suede shoes.
                 E7                                      D7                                     A                %
You can do anything   but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

Instrumental : A        %        A        %        D7       %        A       %        E7       D7       A       %

                 A(Block)                  A__ A(Block)
You can burn my house,      Steal my car
A_ A(Block)                         A_____   A(Block)                
    Drink my liquor    From an old  fruitjar
A_ A(Block)                       A_ A(Block)            
    Do anything that you want to do,
A_ A(Block)                               A
    But uh-uh, Honey, lay off of my shoes
D7                    %                                           A                %
Dont you     step on my blue suede shoes.
                 E7                                   D7                                      A                %
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

Instrumental    A        %        A        %        D7       %        A       %        E7       D7       A       %

                   A(Block)                  A____ A(Block)
Well, its  one for the money,    Two for the show
A_ A (Block)                                          A   
    Three to get ready,      Now go, cat, go
        D7                   %                                           A                %
But dont you    step on my blue suede shoes.
                 E7                                    D7                                     A                %
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

                 A                          %
Well it's    blue, blue,   blue suede shoes
A                          %
   Blue, blue,   blue suede shoes, yeah
D7                         %     
   Blue, blue,   blue suede shoes baby 
A                           %
   Blue, blue,   blue suede shoes 
                          E7                                    D7                                     A                A     /   A \ . . . 
Well you can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes
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                                                                                                                                 Rivers of Babylon - Boney M

Intro:                            C. . .    (NC)                      C. . .    (NC)                      G. . .    (NC)                      C. . .
 Mm-mm-mm-mm       Mm-mm-mm-mm       Mm-mm-mm-mm       Mm-mm-mm-mm-mm
 (NC)              C           %                C             %               G            %                C 
     A-ha-ha-ha_        A-ha-ha-ha_         A-ha-ha-ha_        A-ha-ha-ha-ha_

(NC)                                C                      %                               %
     By the rivers of  Babylon,        there  we  sat  down
C                             G                 %                                            C
  Yeah-yeah, we wept,        when we remembered Zion

C                                   %                     %                                 %
   By the rivers of  Babylon,         there  we  sat  down
C                              G                  %                                             C              %
  Yeah-yeah, we  wept,         when we remembered Zion         By the wicked

C                                            %                        F                                  C
Carried us away in cap-tivity       Re-quired  from us  a song
         C                                          %                                 G                       C              %
Now how shall we sing the Lord’s song    in a stra__ange  land_       By the wicked

C                                            %                        F                                  C
Carried us away in cap-tivity       Re-quired  from us  a song
         C                                          %                                  G                      C
Now how shall we sing the Lord’s song    in a stra__ange  land_

C                       %            C                      %           %                       G             %                       C
  ou-hou-hou-hou_      ou-hou-hou-hou_      ou-hou-hou-hou_       ou-hou-hou-hou-hou

Pont      ( x 2)   :   C                       C                               G                                           C                           G
     Let  the  words    of  our  mouth   and  the medi-tation  of  our  hearts
               C                                  G                            C
Be  ac -ceptable   in  the  sight      here   tonight

C                                   %                   %                                %
   By the rivers of  Babylon,       there  we  sat  down
C                              G                 %                                             C
  Yeah-yeah, we  wept,        when we remembered Zion

C                                   %                    %                                %
   By the rivers of  Babylon,        there  we  sat  down
C                              G                 %                                             C               %
  Yeah-yeah, we  wept,        when we remembered Zion

Instrum : C                  %                      C                   %                        G                     %               C
A----------------0-------------------------------0-2--2-0-0-2--2-0-0-----------------
E-3--3-1-0-1-3--3-3-1-0-1-3--3-1-0-1-3--3-1-3-1-3--------3--------3—1-3-0--3-1-0-1-3-

C                 %             C                 %              %                 G              %                  C
   A-ha-ha-ha_          A-ha-ha-ha_           A-ha-ha-ha_            A-ha-ha-ha_ha_

C                                   %                                  %                                %                                     %
   By the rivers of  Babylon,                  there  we  sat  down
                                  (Dark  tears  of  Babylon)                       (You got to sing a song)
(C)                            G                                 %                                              C                                  %
   Yeah-yeah, we wept,                     when we remembered Zion
                                (sing a song of love)                                 (yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)

(C)                                C                                      %                                %                           %
   By the rivers of  Babylon,                    there  we  sat  down
                                   (Rough  bits  of   Babylon)                       (you  hear  people cry)
(C)                             G                              %                                              C                                     C. . .
    Yeah-yeah, we wept,                  when we remembered Zion
                           (They need their God)                                    (Ooh, yeah, yeah, yeah) 11



                                                                                                                    Armstrong - Claude Nougaro
                         0433
Intro:  Gm        C        Gm  /  Bb7        Eb  /  D7

Gm         /         D7         Gm       /      Cm        Gm     /     D7              Gm     /     C
Armstrong,  je  ne  suis  pas  noir,   je  suis  blanc de  peau
Gm        /        D7                 Gm      /     Cm       Gm        /       D7            Gm (Block)
Quand  on  veut  chan-ter  l'es-poir    quel  man-que  de  pot !

                                      -    -   /  Gm \ \      -    -    /  Cm \ \
Oui, j'ai beau voir  le ciel__,      l'oiseau__,
Gm    /   D7       Gm     /      Eb
Rien    rien   rien_ ne luit là-haut                  0235
Gm                 Cm7          Gm     /     D7                Gm  -  Gm \   /
Les anges,  zé_-ro,  je  suis  blanc  de  peau

  3545
Instrumental:   (Gm ) /  Bb7 \      Cm7 - D#7  /  D7       Gm - Gm \  /  Bb7 \      Cm7 - D#7  /  D7

Gm         /         D7         Gm      /      Cm        Gm      /     D7                  Gm     /     C
Armstrong,  tu  te  fends  la  poire,  on  voit  toutes  tes dents
Gm     /      D7                Gm     /     Cm         Gm      /      D7         Gm (Block)
Moi_,  je broie  plu-tôt   du  noir,    du  noir  en  de-dans

                                      -      -   /  Gm \ \     -    -    /  Cm \ \
Chante pour moi,  Lou-is__,       oh oui__,
Gm     /     D7            Gm     /        Eb
Chante  chante   chan_te,  ça tient chaud
Gm                Cm7                 Gm      /       D7                Gm  -  Gm \  /
J'ai froid_,  oh_ moi_,   qui  suis  blanc  de  peau

Instrumental:   (Gm ) /  Bb7 \      Cm7 - D#7  /  D7       Gm - Gm \  /  Bb7 \      Cm7 - D#7  /  D7

Gm         /         D7         Gm         /         Cm        Gm       /        D7               Gm     /     C
Armstrong,  la vie,     quelle his-toire,  c'est  pas  très  mar-rant
Gm       /       D7        Gm        /       Cm       Gm      /       D7              Gm (Block)
Qu'on  l'é-crive   blanc  sur  noir    ou  bien  noir  sur  blanc

                                   -    -   /     Gm \ \    -    -    /   Cm \ \
On voit surtout   du rou_ge,     du rou_ge,
Gm    /   D7        Gm        /         Eb
Sans   sans   sans_ trêve ni repos
Gm                     Cm7                Gm     /      D7                Gm  -  Gm \  /
Qu'on soit_,   ma_ foi_,   noir  ou  blanc  de  peau

Instrumental:  (Gm ) /  Bb7 \      Cm7 - D#7  /  D7       Gm - Gm \  /  Bb7 \      Cm7 - D#7  /  D7

Gm         /         D7           Gm        /      Cm       Gm       /       D7              Gm     /     C
Armstrong,  un jour,    tôt  ou  tard,   on  n'est  que  des  os
Gm         /         D7               Gm       /     Cm          Gm       /       D7       Gm (Block)
Est-ce  que  les  tiens  se-ront   noirs?   Ce  s'rait  rigo - lo

Coda:                                         -   -   / Gm \ \    -   -  / Cm \ \         
Allez,  Lou_is,  allé____   - luia___,
Gm     /      D7        Bb7       /        C7 . . .           (NC)
au_ - de-là_     de_  nos_  oripeaux___

              Gm . . .                                      D7 . . . 
Noir et blanc__   sont_  ressem-blants_
(NC)                                            Gm____     C____   Gm . . .
comme  deux  gout-tes    d'eau___ Oh___Yeah !
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Road Trippin’ - Red Hot Chili Peppers
2x   ||:   Em     C   /   B   :||

Em                                                  C           /           B
Road trippin' with my two fa_-vorite allies
Em                                     C              /                B
Fully loaded we got snacks and supplies
Em                                                              C              /              B
It's time to leave this town, it's time to steal away
Em                                      C                /                 B
Let's go get lost anywhere in the U.S.A.
Em                                                        C        /        B
Let's go get lost, let's go get lost

Em                                            C           /          B
Blue_ you sit so pretty west of the one
Em                                                    C           /            B                           Em
Spark-les light with yellow icing, just a mirror for the sun
C         /         B                    Em
Just a mirror for the su_n
C     /      B                             Am     /     Bm          C       /       G
Just a mirror for the  su____-u____-u____n
     Am           /             Bm                           C           /           G
     These smiling eyes are just a mirror for
(We__                 a__re              four__)

Em                                                             C                /               B
So much as come before those battles lost and won
Em                                                  C            /           B
This life is shining more forever in the sun
Em                                                                C               /                B
Now let us check our heads and let us check the surf
Em                                                             C               /                B                 
Stay_-ing high and dry's more trouble than it's worth... 
              Em                     C         /         B                    Em
In the sun,            Just a mirror for the su_n
C     /      B                             Am     /     Bm          C       /       G
Just a mirror for the  su____-u____-u____n

    Am           /             Bm                           C           /           G
    These smiling eyes are just a mirror for
We__                 a__re              four__

2x   ||:   Em  /  A     C   /  D    |   Em  /  A     C   /  Cdim   :||    Cdim

Em                                                C             /             B
In Big Sur we take some time to linger on
Em                                            C                 /               B
We three hunky dory's got our sna-ake finger on
Em                                                          C             /              B
Now let us drink the stars it's time to steal away
Em                                         C              /                B
Let's go get lost right here in the U.S.A.
Em                                                        C        /        B
Let's go get lost, let's go get lost

Em                                            C           /          B
Blue_ you sit so pretty west of the one
Em                                                    C           /            B                           Em
Spark-les light with yellow icing, just a mirror for the sun
C         /         B                    Em
Just a mirror for the su_n
C     /      B                             Am     /     Bm          C       /       G
Just a mirror for the  su____-u____-u____n
     Am           /             Bm                           C           /           G
     These smiling eyes are just a mirror for
(We__                 a__re              four__)
     Am           /             Bm                           C           /           G
     These smiling eyes are just a mirror for
(We__                 a__re              four__)
     Am           /             Bm                           C           /           G
     Your  smiling  eyes are just a mirror for
(We__                 a__re              four__)
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                                                                                                                      Capitaine Flam

Intro:   G            F            Eb           D7
                                                                                  2422                           4320

G                 %                                   B7sus                 B7                      Em
Ca____pi-taine Flam, tu n'es pas__     De  notre  ga-la_-xie
            Em                           Dm7                       G7
Mais  du  fond  de  la  nuit__    Ca_pi-taine  Flam
C                      D7                          Bm7              Em7                          A
D'au___ssi  loin_ que  l'infi-ni__    Tu  descends jusqu'i-ci
            A7                             Am7             D7
Pour  sau_ver tous les hom____-mes
 

G                 %                                   B7sus               B7                          Em
Ca____pi-taine Flam, tu n'es pas__    De  notre voie lac_-tée
           Em                          Dm7                      G7
Mais  tu  as  tra-ver_-sé__     Ca_pi-taine  Flam
C                        D7                             Bm                     E7                               Am7
Cent__ mil_ -le  millions d'an-nées__  Pour sau_ver  de  ton  bras
         D                               G            %
Les  gens  de  Me-ga-ra_

     Am           D                               Bm
Il  y  a      dans  ton  Cyber-lab
     E7                                Am
Et dans  ton  Cosmo-lem
          D7                          G                             G7
Ton  pe-tit  co-pain  Ken   Il y a aus-si
       Cm7              F7                            BbM7
Tu  vois    Ta  douce  amie  Jo-an
          Eb                    Cm
Fre_-golo  et  Ma-la
         A7                            Dsus            D7
Qui  ne  te  quittent  pas___

                                                                                   2422                         4320

G                  %                                  B7sus                B7                       Em
Ca____pi-taine Flam, tu n'es pas__     De  notre  ga-la_-xie
            Em                           Dm7                      G7
Mais  du  fond  de  la  nuit__   Ca_pi-taine  Flam
C                      D7                          Bm7               Em7                          A
D'au___ssi  loin_ que  l'infi-ni__    Tu  descends jusqu'i-ci
            A7                                 Am7         D7
Pour  sau_ver  tous  les  hom___mes
  

G                  %                                  B7sus               B7                           Em
Ca____pi-taine Flam, tu n'es pas__    De  notre voie lac_-tée
           Em                           Dm7                    G7
Mais  tu  as  tra-ver_-sé__    Ca_pi-taine  Flam
C                        D7                             Bm                     E7                               Am7
Cent__ mil_ -le  millions d'an-nées__  Pour sau_ver  de  ton  bras
         D7                             G           G7
Les  gens  de  Me-ga-ra____

 

C                    D7                                      Bm7              E7                           Am
Ca_____pi-taine  Flam oui, c'est toi      Un  jour qui sauve- ra_
            D*       /       D7            D6    /     D           G               G. . .
Tous  ceux__   de__     Me___-ga___-ra____

                              

  
       
      *
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                                                                                                                                 Le Parapluie - G. Brassens

                     G                                  %                                  E7                              Am
Il pleuvait fort   sur la grand route,   Elle chemi-nait    sans para-pluie
                     Am  /   D7                 G      /     Em                    Am     /       D7       G
J'en avais un,    volé, sans doute       Le matin même  à  un  a-mi
                     G                            %                                  E7                                 Am
Courant a-lors    à sa res-cousse    Je lui pro-pose    un peu d'a-bri
                        Am   /    D7              G      /       Em                        Am        /          D7               G. . .   /   E7. . .
En séchant l'eau    de sa fri-mousse    D'un air très doux,   elle  m'a  dit  "oui."

Refrain                   Am          /         D7                                G            /            Em
Un  p’tit  coin  d’ para-pluie   contre  un  coin  d’ para-dis
              Am          /           D7                    G        /      E7
elle  a-vait  quelque-chose  d'un  ange,
                    Am         /         D7                              G           /            Em
Un  p’tit  coin  d’ para-dis    contre  un  coin  d’ para-pluie
                    Am           /          D7                         G (Block) 
Je  n' per-dais  pas  au  change,    par-di!

                       G                                 %                                E7                               Am
Chemin fai-sant,   que ce fut tendre,   D'ouïr à deux,  le chant jo-li,
                          Am   /   D7               G      /      Em                     Am     /       D7       G
Que l'eau du ciel    faisait en-tendre,     Sur le toit de  mon  pa-ra-pluie.
                          G                                  %                                   E7                          Am
J'aurais vou-lu,   comme au dé-luge,  Voir sans ar-rêt   tomber la pluie,
                        Am   /    D7                    G      /     Em                  Am        /         D7         G. . .   /   E7. . .
Pour la gar-der,    sous mon re-fuge,      quarante jours,   qua-rante  nuits.

Refrain                   Am          /         D7                                G            /            Em
Un  p’tit  coin  d’ para-pluie   contre  un  coin  d’ para-dis
              Am          /           D7                    G        /      E7
elle  a-vait  quelque-chose  d'un  ange,
                    Am         /         D7                              G           /            Em
Un  p’tit  coin  d’ para-dis    contre  un  coin  d’ para-pluie
                    Am           /          D7                         G (Block) 
Je  n' per-dais  pas  au  change,    par-di!

                     G                                     %                                  E7                                 Am
Mais bête-ment,   même en o-rage,    Les routes vont   vers des pa-ys,
                    Am    /    D7                G     /     Em              Am     /     D7           G
Bientôt le sien     fit un bar-rage,      à l'hori-zon  de  ma  fo-lie.
              G                            %                                   E7                                     Am
Il a fal-lu   qu'elle me quitte,   Après m'a-voir   dit grand  mer-ci,
                  Am   /    D7              G      /     Em                   Am        /         D7             G. . .   /   E7. . .
Et je l'ai vue     toute pe-tite,       Partir gaie-ment  vers  mon  ou-bli.
                                       

Refrain                   Am          /         D7                                G            /            Em
Un  p’tit  coin  d’ para-pluie   contre  un  coin  d’ para-dis
              Am          /           D7                    G        /      E7
elle  a-vait  quelque-chose  d'un  ange,
                    Am         /         D7                              G           /            Em
Un  p’tit  coin  d’ para-dis    contre  un  coin  d’ para-pluie

                    Am           /          D7                         G (Block)    D7 \    G. . .
Je  n' per-dais  pas  au  change,    par-di!
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                                                                                                                            La balade de Jim - A Souchon
Intro : Eb      %      Cm      %      Eb      %      Cm      % 
         

 G#      Bb      Eb      %      G#      Bb      Cm      %

Eb                                           %                          Cm          %
Comme elle est partie,  Jim  a les nerfs
Eb                                 %                                Cm          %
Jimmy boit du gin  dans  sa  Chrysler
                G#                           Bb                                       Eb         %
La pres-qu'île,   le boul' vard de la mer est con
                                       G#                   Bb                                                Cm         %
Comme elle est par-tie,   atten-tion: Jimmy tourne en rond

Eb                                 %                       Cm          %
Hi-er soir en-core, son  héro-ïne
Eb                              %                             Cm          %
Le serrait si fort  en  disant  "Jim"
            G#                      Bb                                            Eb         %
Elle é-tait   son cal-mant, son alcool profond
                                        G#                  Bb                                                    Eb          %
Comme elle est par-tie,   atten-tion:  Jimmy tourne pas rond

Refrain :  G#                                        Bb                              Cm                            %
Jimmy, t'es fort,  mais tu pleures  sur le cuir de ta  Chrysler
G#                                     Bb                           Eb               %
Là-bas  le soleil   s'é-croule   dans la mer
G#                                       Bb                                     Cm                            %
Jimmy, les filles  pour le coeur  comme l'al-cool et les re-volvers
           G#                            Bb                                  Cm                 %
C'est sauter en l'air,   tomber par terre     Boum !

Eb                                        %                             Cm          %
Depuis deux ans, sûr, Jim  bossait  fort
Eb                                       %                                     Cm          %
Pour que sa starlette  bronze en hors-bord
           G#                       Bb                                        Eb         %
Avec elle,     il vou-lait  un bébé,  sans rire
                                       G#                     Bb                                         Eb         %
Comme elle est par-tie,    atten-tion, Jimmy veut mourir

Refrain    . . .  

Eb                                      %                               Cm          %
Jimmy va trop vite,   Jimmy pleurniche
Eb                                   %                           Cm          %
Il sent son parfum  sur  la  corniche
             G#                      Bb                                              Eb         %
Les la-cets,   le gra-vier,  et dans l'air  du soir,
                                 G#                                 Bb                                         Cm        %       Eb       %
La Chrysler s'en-vole   dans les fou-gères  et les nénuphars

Instrumental: ( 3 x )   G#      Bb      Cm      %

Eb                                       %                 Cm          %
Jimmy s'éveille  dans l'air  idé-al
      Eb                                  %                                  Cm          %
Le paradis clair  d'une chambre d'hôpi-tal
             G#                         Bb                                                  Eb           %
L'infir-mière    est un ange et ses yeux sont verts
                                       G#                   Bb                                              Eb. . .
Comme elle lui sou-rit,    atten-tion: Jimmy veut lui plaire
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                                                                                                              L’aquoiboniste - S. Gainsbourg
Intro : * Cm   /   G7      Cm   /   Gdim    Fm   /  D7    G    /  Gaug - G7

A-6-3-6-5-----3---3-------------------------------
E---------------3---6------4----2----3----------1-
C--------------------------------------2--3-------

            Cm                                              G
C´est un aquoiboniste    Un  fai-seur de plaisantristes
              Gdim                                                    F/C

Qui dit toujours « à quoi bon   A quoi bon »
Fm                                             Cm
Un aquoiboniste   Un mo-deste guitariste
                   D7                                                   G     /  Gaug  -  G7
Qui n’est jamais dans le ton    A quoi bon

            Cm                                              G
C´est un aquoiboniste    Un  fai-seur de plaisantristes
              Gdim                                                    F/C

Qui dit toujours « à quoi bon   A quoi bon »
Fm                                              Cm
Un aquoiboniste   Un peu trop idéaliste
              D7             /              G7                          Cm
Qui ré-pèt’ sur tous les tons   « A quoi bon »

Instrumental : * Cm  /  G7      Cm  /  Gdim      Fm  /  D7    G  / Gaug - G7

            Cm                                             G
C´est un aquoiboniste    Un fai-seur de plaisantristes
              Gdim                                                    F/C

Qui dit toujours « à quoi bon   A quoi bon »
Fm                                               Cm
Un aquoiboniste   Un drôl’ de je m’ enfoutiste
               D7                                             G     /  Gaug  -  G7
Qui dit à tort à raison   « A quoi bon »

            Cm                                              G
C´est un aquoiboniste    Un  fai-seur de plaisantristes
              Gdim                                                      F/C

Qui dit toujours  « à quoi bon   A quoi bon »
Fm                                                   Cm
Un aquoiboniste  Qui s’ fout de tout et persiste
                 D7                /                    G7                      Cm
A dire « j’veux bien  mais au fond   A quoi bon »

Instrumental : * Cm  /  G7        Cm  /  Gdim        Fm  /  D7        G  / Gaug - G7

            Cm                                              G
C´est un aquoiboniste    Un  fai-seur de plaisantristes
              Gdim                                                    F/C

Qui dit toujours « à quoi bon   A quoi bon »
Fm                                                    Cm
Un  aquoiboniste    Qu’a pas besoin d´oculiste
                   D7                                                    G     /  Gaug  -  G7
Pour voir la merde du monde   A quoi bon

            Cm                                              G
C´est un aquoiboniste    Un  fai-seur de plaisantristes
              Gdim                                                    F/C

Qui dit toujours « à quoi bon   A quoi bon »
Fm                                               Cm
Un aquoiboniste    Qui me dit le regard triste
                D7                  /                  G7                         Cm (Block)   /   Cm . . .
« Toi je t’aime, les autres ce sont  Tous des cons »
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                                                                                                                                                     Sway - Dean Martin
Intro:                                                                                 (0201)                                      (0101)
    Gm \                                   Dm \                                   Gm6 \                                 Bbdim \   
A-1----0-1-3-5-1-0----0------0-1-3-0------1--------0-1--------1--0-1-4-1-------
E-3--3-------------3—-1--1-3---------3-1--0--0-1-3-----3-0----0----------3-0---
C-2-------------------2-------------------2----------------1--1--------------1-
G-0-------------------2-------------------0-------------------0----------------

 Dm                               %                                        %                                              Dm (Block)
A-0--------------0-1-0--------------------------------0-1-3-4-5-
E-1--------0-1-3-------3-3_5-3_5-3_5-3_5--------0-1-3-----------
C—2--0-1-2--------------------------------0-1-2-----------------
G-2-------------------------------------------------------------

                                                  (0201)      ( 0130)
                                                 A7sus    /    A7         A7sus        /        A7       Dm
When marimba rhythms start  to  play,    Dance  with  me,   make  me  sway.
Dm                                A7sus      /     A7             A7sus     /    A7           Dm                            Dm (Block)
  Like a lazy ocean hugs  the  shore,    Hold  me  close,   sway  me  more.
  

                                            A7sus    /   A7               A7sus       /      A7       Dm
Like a flower bending in   the   breeze,    Bend  with  me,   sway  with  ease.
Dm                                                    A7sus       /     A7      A7sus      /       A7       Dm                          Dm (Block)
  When we dance you have a way  with  me,   Stay  with  me,   sway  with  me.

                                         C                               C7                                             F
Other dancers  may be on the floor.      Dear but my eyes will see only you.
F                                        A                                  A7                                         Bb7    /    Bb7 \ \ \    A7 (Block)
  Only you have that magic technique      When we sway, I go weak___
 

      .                                           A7sus    /    A7          A7sus    /    A7        Dm
I can hear the sounds of vi  -  o -  lins,     Long  be-fore,   it  begins.
Dm                                          A7sus      /      A7         A7sus      /      A7               Dm                          Dm (Block)
  Make me thrill as only you  know  how,   Sway  me  smooth,   sway  me  now.

 
Instrumental  ( x 2 ) ;                             A7sus   /   A7         A7sus   /   A7        Dm   

A-0-0-0-0-0-0--1---0---------1---0---------0---------
E-1-1-1-1-1-1--3---1---3-----3---1---3-----1---3---1-
C----------------------4-------------4---------4---2-

Dm                        A7sus  -/   A7      A7sus   /   A7       Dm                  Dm (Block)
A--------------------------------------------------
E-1-1-1-1-1-1--3---1---0----3---1---0----1--—0-----
C-2-2-2-2-2-2--4---2---1----4---2---1----2---1---2-

 
                                         C                               C7                                             F
Other dancers  may be on the floor.      Dear but my eyes will see only you.
F                                        A                                  A7                                         Bb7    /    Bb7 \ \ \    A7 (Block)
  Only you have that magic technique      When we sway, I go weak___
 

      .                                           A7sus   /    A7          A7sus     /    A7        Dm
I can hear the sounds of vi  -  o -  lins,     Long  be-fore,   it  begins.
Dm                                           A7sus     /     A7        A7sus     /     A7             Dm                       Dm
   Make me thrill as only you know how,   Sway me smooth,  sway me now    Sway me now

 
A7sus     /     A7        A7sus    /    A7                Dm                          A7sus  /  A7       Dm       %       %       Dm. . . 
You know how..  sway me smooth..  sway_ me_ now_____  
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                                                                                                          For me formidable - C. Aznavour

                           (1003)     (0000)                 (0002)
Intro :      C   /   Caug       C6   /   C7       CM7   /   C7       C6   /   Caug
 

                              C       /       Caug          C6      /       C7                  CM7   /  C7      C6  /  Caug
You are the one   for me,   for me,   for me,   formi-da_ - ble
                       C       /       Caug        C6     /      C7             CM7   /    C6       CM7   /   C6
You are my love  ve-ry,   ve-ry,   ve-ry,   veri-ta__ -  ble
                    Am       /       AmM7 (1000)  Am7     /   Am6 (2020)   Em        %
Et je vou-drais  pou-voir    un   jour  en-fin  te  le  dire
              Dm         %                F                      G          /          Gaug (0332)

Te l' é-crire       dans la |  lan_-gue  de  Shakes-peare

C       /       Caug          C6      /      C7               CM7   /    C7       C6   /  Caug
My   dai-sy,    dai-sy,   dai-sy,   desi-ra__ -  ble 
                               C                               E                                     
Je suis malheu-reux   d' avoir si peu de mots à     
E7                           Am        /        A7             Dm                                            
     t'offrir en ca-deaux  Dar-ling I         love you, love you
Cdim7(2323)                      C                              A7aug      /      A7               (A7aug : 0110)

darling I want you         Et puis c' est à peu  près  tout
                        Dm                                %                                        G    /    G7       C    /   G7
You are the one   for me,   for me,    for me,   formi-da__- a__ - ble

                                            (1003)
                              C       /        Caug           C6       /       C7                  CM7   /   C7       C6   /   Caug

You are the one   for me,    for me,    for me,   formi-da_  - ble
                          C        /       Caug          C6      /       C7               CM7   /    C6       CM7   /   C6
But how can you   see me,  see me,  see me, si mi-na__ - ble
                  Am        /         AmM7 (1000) Am7   /   Am6 (2020)   Em            %
Je ferais mieux   d'al-ler    choi-sir mon vo-cabu - lai_-re
                Dm              %                 F                      G     /    Gaug
Pour te plai_- re     dans la |  lan_-gue  de Mo-lie-re

C        /       Caug             C6        /         C7               CM7   /  C7        C6    /   Caug
Toi,   tes eyes,   ton nose,   tes lips   ado-ra_ - bles
                                 C                        E
Tu n'as pas com-pris       tant pis ne t'en fais pas et    
E7                                         Am      /        A7            Dm                                                 
   viens-t-en dans mes bras  Dar-ling I     love you, love you
Cdim7                              C                                A7aug   /    A7
Darling, I want you    Et puis le reste on  s'en  fout
                        Dm                                %                                       G7                 E
You are the one   for me,   for me,   for me,   formi-da__- a__-ble

 
                    Dm7                          Cdim7
Je me de-mande même     Pourquoi je t'aime
C                                                     A7aug   /   A7
    Toi qui te moques de moi et   de   tout
                  Dm                             F
Avec ton air   canaille,  ca-naille,  canaille
                  Dm         G7                    C     /    Caug       C6  /  C7      CM7  /  C7      C6  /  C       
How can I___    lo - o__ -ve you

                                                                                                             

 

19



Shallow       -       Lady Gaga / Bradley Cooper 
 
Intro :  Em  /  D        G       C        G  /  D      Em   /  D     G 
 
Em     /       D                G                 C                                           G     /    D 
    Tell me something girl...               Are you happy in this modern world? 
Em     /     D                G              C                                                            G       /     D 
    Or do you need more?             Is there something else you're searching for? 
 Em   /     D     G               C                                            G      /    D                      Em  /    D         G 
  I'm         fall-in'                    In all the good times I find myself longin'                    for  change 
 C                                           G      /    D          Em    /     D           G           Em    /     D       G 
    And in the bad times I fear myself 
 
 
 Em     /       D                 G                 C                                                G     /    D 
     Tell me something boy…               Aren't you tired tryin' to fill that void 
 Em     /       D                G                 C                                            G     /    D 
       Or do you need more?                Ain't it hard keeping it so hardcore 
 Em     /    D    G               C                                            G      /    D                     Em   /    D         G 
  I'm         fall-in'                    In all the good times I find myself longin'                    for  change 
 C                                           G      /    D          
    And in the bad times I fear myself 
 
 

 Am                                     D                                 G         /        D             Em 
   I'm off the deep end, watch as I dive in        I'll never meet the ground 
 Am                                                 D                                                     G          /          D          Em 
  Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt us    We're far from the shallow now 
 
 Am                       D                    G       /     D          Em 
    In the sha-ha-sha-ha-low       In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-low 
 Am                       D                                        G          /          D           Em 
    In the sha-ha-sha-ha-ha-low      We're far from the shallow now 
 

 
 Em         Bm       D                A           Em            Bm         D       A 
               Wooooaaaaah    Woaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh 
 
 

Am                                     D                                 G         /        D             Em  
   I'm off the deep end, watch as I dive in        I'll never meet the ground 
 Am                                                 D                                                     G          /          D          Em 
  Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt us    We're far from the shallow now 
 
 Am                       D                    G       /     D          Em 
    In the sha-ha-sha-ha-low       In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-low 
 Am                       D                                        G          /          D           Em     Em… 
    In the sha-ha-sha-ha-ha-low      We're far from the shallow now 
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                                                                                              Les Aristochats « Tous le monde veut devenir un cat »  
0432                          0332                       0232          0132                                0002                             2020
Em           /            Gaug                     G      /      G-                               CM7            /              D7
Tout le monde veut dev’nir un cat            Parce que un chat quand il est cat
      C7          /           B7
Re-tombe    sur ces pattes  « C'est vrai ! »

Em               /               Gaug                            G         /        G- 
Tout le monde est piqué de ce pas si bien  ryth-mé,
CM7                    /                       B7                            Em
    Tout semble auprès d’ lui  très  dé-mo-dé  «C'est comme les bottines à boutons»

                                                                 1000                   (ou 0030)                      2020
         Am            /               AmM7                  Am7           /             D7
Une cloche, dès  qu'il joue  sa trom-pette vous rend fou
                        G                                Cm     /      G
Ca swingue comme un pied
                            Am         /          B7                  Am       /       B7
Mais oui c'est pire que l'en-nui   Oh là là  mes  a-mis
                    Em   -   Am  /   B7                C7      /      B7
Quelle ca-la   -  mi  -  té   Za-za-za     Ol-lé

           Em               /               Gaug                            G         /       G-
C'est comme parmi ces gars  qui  veulent  chanter
                         CM7            /                D7                   C7        /        B7
Ben c'est un cat   Le  seul  qui sache    s'a-charne  à  swinguer

        Em             /                 Gaug                              G       /        G-
Qui donc danserait en-core   la   gigue   a-vec  des  nattes ?
CM7                  /                 B7                              Em
       Quand   tout  le  monde veut dev’-nir  un cat

         Am             /              AmM7                  Am7            /             D7
Une cloche, quoi qu'il joue   Bientôt ca   vous   rend  fou
                       G                                            Cm         /          G
Ca swingue comme un pied      Oh rinky,  tinky  tinky
                  Am         /           B7                 Am       /        B7
Oui c'est pire que l'en-nui   Oh là là  mes  a-mis
                    Em   -   Am   /   B7                C7         /          B7
Quelle ca-la   -   mi  -  té      Oh  rinky,  tinky tinky,

        Em           /           Gaug                      G    /    G-                               CM7           /               D7
Oui tout le monde veut dev’nir un cat          Parce que un chat quand il est cat
       C7          /             B7                Em             /              Gaug                      G      /       G-
Re-tombe sur ces pattes     A jouer du jazz  on devient vite un a - cro - bate
CM7           /           B7                                      Em             (Block)
      Oui tout le monde qui donne du swing est cat

Chœur des chats de gouttière :
Em        /      Gaug        G       /       G-              CM7       /       D7                              Am      /      B7
      Tout le monde     Tout le monde        Tout le monde veut dev’-nir   un   cat
Em        /      Gaug      G        /       G-            CM7       /       D7                              C7       /      B7

 Allé  -  luia         Allé  -  luia !          Tout le monde veut dev’-nir   un   cat

Em        /      Gaug         G        /        G-              CM7       /      D7                             Am      /      B7
    Tout le monde       Tout le monde         Du  pi-rate   au   bel  A-ris_- to -cat 
Em       /       Gaug        G        /       G-           CM7        /       D7                              C7      /       B7

 Allé  -  luia          Allé  -  luia !          Tout le monde veut dev’-nir   un   cat

Em       /        Gaug        G       /       G-              CM7        /      D7                    Am        /          B7
      Tout le monde     Tout le monde         Un par un par 3 ou même   par 4
Em        /       Gaug      G        /       G-             CM7       /       D7                              B7       /       Em . . .
     Allé  -  luia         Allé  -  luia !           Tout le monde veut dev’-nir   un   cat 21



                                                                                                                                                                 Pas de Boogie-woogie

Bb…                     Bb…          (NC)                  Bb7…           (NC)            Eb…           (NC)               Bb…     (NC)
  Le Pape a dit        que l'act' d'a-mour        sans être marié        est un pé-ché

                                                                  Gm…         (NC)           C7…          (NC)              F7…        (NC)
Cette nou-velle il me faut l'annon-cer         A ma pa-roisse      je suis cu-ré 

                 
                   Bb                     Bb7                       Eb                                     Bb
 J'ai pris une dose de whisky     Afin de préparer mon ser-mon  
               Bb                           Gm                      C7                                            F7 
 Je n'ai pas fermé l'oeil de la nuit   Je me posais trop de ques-tions 
              Bb                                    %                        Eb7 (3334)                   C#dim (3434)
 Au pe-tit matin Dieu m'est apparu   Et il m'a donné la solu-tion
           Bb                              G7                         C7         /          F7                     Bb \ \ (Block)
 Aus-sitôt vers l'église j'ai couru   Par-ler à mes fi-dèles sur ce ton

Refrain :                                                                 F \ \ \ \
 Mes bien chers frères
                                                 F \ \ \ \
 Mes bien chères soeurs
               F \      /       F \                     F
 Repre-nez avec moi tous en choeur

 Bb                                          %                                                    %                          %
 Pas de boogie woogie avant de fair' vos prièr's  du soir
                                                                                                              boogie woogie pas de boogie woogie
                  Bb                                         %                                                   F                          %   
Ne fait's pas de boogie woogie avant de fair' vos prièr's du soir
                                                                                                                             boogie woogie pas de boogie woogie

                Bb                                         Bb7  
 Mainte-nant l'amour est deve-nu péché mortel
       Eb                                      C#dim (3434)
 Ne provoquez pas votre père éternel
 Bb                                           F                                      Bb                %
 Pas de boogie woogie   avant vos prièr's du soir

                   Bb                Bb7                       Eb                                   Bb
 Puis j'ai réclamé le silence     Afin d'observer les réac-tions
                 Bb                             Gm                           C7                                              F7 
 Sur cer-tains visages de l'assistance   Se reflétait surtout l'indigna-tion     (3434)
                        Bb                       %                              Eb7 (3334)                                            C#dim 
 Quant aux autres visible-ment obtus   Sa-chant qu'ils n'avaient rien com-pris
               Bb                                       G7                         C7             /              F7             Bb \ \ (Block)
 Ils me demandèrent de faire à nouveau   Le sermon du boo-gie-woo-gie

Refrain  (,,,)

                 Bb                             Bb7                            Eb                                     Bb
 Mainte-nant tout est fait tout est dit  Mais mes fidèles sont par-tis
                 Bb                          Gm                              C7                                          F7 
 Dieu je reste seul dans ta maison  J'en ai l'air mais le dire à quoi bon
              Bb                               %                               Eb7 (3334)                                  C#dim (3434)
 Si ton pape m'a fait per-dre l'affaire J'irai tout droit tout droit en en-fer
            Bb                                  G7                                    C7              /            F7              Bb \ \ (Block)
 Mais j'essaierai encore à la mess' de midi  Le sermon du boo-gie-woo-gie

Refrain (,,,)   +  Pas de boogie woogie..
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                                                                                                                    Take me to church - Hozier
Em..                   ( / )    Am..               Em..                               ( / )    Am..
     My lover's got hu-mour        She's the giggle at a fu-neral
G..                                          ( / )    Am..            Em..                                           ( / )     Am..
   Knows everybody's disap-pro-val         I should've worshipped her soo-ner
Em..                             ( / )    Am..              Em..                            ( / )    Am..
    If the Heavens ever did  speak      She is the last true mouth  piece
G..                                     ( / )    Am..                  Em..                   ( / )    Am..
   Every Sunday's getting more  bleak      A fresh poison each  week

D..                                          C..
  ’We were born sick’ ,    you heard them say it

Em..                              ( / )    Am..                 Em..                                              ( / )    Am..
     My church offers no ab-solutes        She tells me 'worship in the bed-room'
G..                                     ( / )    Am..            Em..                         ( / )    Am..
   The only heaven I'll be sent  to          Is when I'm alone with  you

D..                                    C..                             C..                                       NC
   I was born sick,       but I love it       Command me to be well

            G..       ( / )  C..           G..       ( / )   Cm..        G..        ( / )  Cm..   G                   G\ - F#\  /
Aaaaaaa           Aaaaa_men         Aaaaa_men.        Aaa_men

 Refrain  /   F#\    -    F\        Em                                                %                                                 B7
Take me to   church    I'll worship like a dog  at the shrine of your lies
                              B7                                                            G
I'll tell you my sins   and you can sharpen your knife
                             Am                                         Em                                             Am\  -  G\  /
Offer me that deathless death   Good God,  let me give you my life

/  G\    -    F#\        Em                                                %                                                 B7
Take me to   church    I'll worship like a dog  at the shrine of your lies
                              B7                                                            G
I'll tell you my sins   and you can sharpen your knife
                             Am                                        Em                                              Am\  -  G\  /
Offer me that deathless death   Good God,  let me give you my life

   /  G\ -  F#\     Em                                 ( / )    Am                     Em                    ( / )    Am
                 If I'm a pagan of the good  times      My lover's  the sun-light

G                                        ( / )    Am               Em                              ( / )    Am
  To keep the Goddess on my  side       She demands a  sa-cri-fice

D                                                 C
  To drain the whole sea     Get something shiny

Em                                         ( / )    Am                      Em                                ( / )    Am
    Something meaty for the main  course     That's a fine looking high  horse
G                                 ( / )    Am            Em                                     ( / )    Am
   What you got in the sta-ble?      We've a lot of starving faith-ful

D                                    C                                      C                               G\  -  F#\  / ( F#\   -  F\ )

  That looks tas-ty    That looks plen-ty   This is hungry  work      Take me to

Refrain   . . .

Pont     :      /   G\ -  F#\       C                            G                               B7                        Em
                   No  masters  or kings   when  the ritual   be-gins
                 C                       G                              B7                   Em
There is no  sweeter  innocence  than our   gentle   sin
     C                                      G                B7                            Em
In the  madness  and  soil     of  tha-at  sad  ear-thly  scene
           C                       G                       B7                        Em              D           C        %
Only  then   I  am human   On-ly  then  I  am    clean           ooooh

            G. .        ( / )  C..         G. .        ( / )  Cm..       G. .        ( / )   Cm..   G                G\ - F#\  /
    ooooh      Aaaaaaaa_men          Aaaaa_men.         Aaa_men

Refrain   . . .
                        Finir sur    /   G -  F#         Em. . . 23
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