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Layla
(Eric Clapton)
Dm B C Dm B C Dm B C Dm B G A C

C#m                                                            G#7

What'll you do when you get lonely

C#m                         G7               A7                E

And nobody's waiting by your side?

F#7                         B7                        E                                     A

You've been running and hiding much too long.

F#7                             B7                                           E

You know it's just your foolish pride.

Chorus:
  A   Dm Bb                  C                              Dm

Layla, you've got me on my knees.

  A   Dm Bb           C                                       Dm

Layla, I'm begging, darling please.

  A   Dm Bb C                                        Dm  

Layla, darling won't you ease
                                      B G A C

My worried mind.
I tried to give you consolation

When your old man had let you down.

Like a fool, I fell in love with you,

Turned my whole world upside down.

Chorus.
Let's make the best of the situation

Before I finally go insane.

Please don't say we'll never find a way

And tell me all my love's in vain.

Chorus.
Two Candles
(Gorky Park)
Em C Am B7 Em C Am B7 Em C D Em C D

Em                  B7              G

Loneliness is my only guest

Dm                      E7                         Am      G
Who visits me alone at night

F
When it comes I light two candles

Em
Just the way it was

F#                                                                              Am B7
And pretend the flames become your eyes

Emptiness is a friend I guess
The shadow played upon the wall
If I let the candles take me
I can see your face
And remember hearing someone call your name

Chorus:

Em                                    D        G B7
My candles are crying
Em                                    D        G B7
My candles are crying
                                               Em C Am B7
They're crying for you
                                                 Em C Am B7
They're waiting for you
                                        Em C D Em C D
I'm waiting for you


Is it you knocking at my door
Or may be just a ghostly wind
How I wish that you were here
Sitting by my side
And you'll bring me back to life again tonight
Chorus.
 House of the Rising Sun
(Animals)
              Am          C                   D                      F

There is a house in New Orleans 
             Am                 C               E7

They call the Rising Sun 
                      Am                   C                D                           F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 
          Am             E7            Am
And God I know I'm one 

My mother was a tailor 
She sewed my new bluejeans 
My father was a gamblin' man 
Down in New Orleans 

Now the only thing a gambler needs 
Is a suitcase and trunk 
And the only time he's satisfied 
Is when he's on a drunk 

Oh mother tell your children 
Not to do what I have done 
Spend your lives in sin and misery 
In the House of the Rising Sun 

Well, I got one foot on the platform 
The other foot on the train 
I'm goin' back to New Orleans 
To wear that ball and chain 

Well, there is a house in New Orleans 
They call the Rising Sun 
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 
And God I know I'm one
 Hotel California
(Eagles)
Am                                                      E7

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair

G                                                D

Warm smell of colitas rising up through the air

F                                                         C

Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light

Dm

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim

E

I had to stop for the night

There she stood in the doorway; I heard the mission bell

And I was thinking to myself

This could be heaven or this could be hell

Then she lit up a candle, and she showed me the way

There were voices down the corridor,

I thought I heard them say...

Chorus:

F                                                            C

Welcome to the Hotel California.

                   E7                                                                                                    Am

Such a lovely place, (such a lovely place), such a lovely face

F                                                                             C

Plenty of room at the Hotel California

          Dm                                                                                               E

Any time of year, (any time of year) you can find it here

Her mind is Tiffany-twisted, She got the Mercedes Bentz
She got a lot of pretty pretty boys she calls friends

How they danced in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

So I called up the captain; Please bring me my wine (he said)

We haven't had that spirit here since 1969

And still those voices are calling from far away

Wake you up in the middle of the night

Just to hear them say...

Chorus:

Welcome to the Hotel California.

Such a lovely place, (such a lovely place), such a lovely face

They're livin' it up at the Hotel California

What a nice surprise, (what a nice surprise) Bring your alibis

Mirrors on the ceiling; the pink champagne on ice (and she said)

We are all just prisoners here, of our own device

And in the master's chambers, they gathered for the feast

They stab it with their steely knives but they

Just can't kill the beast

Last thing I remember, I was running for the door

I had to find the passage back to the place I was before

"Relax" said the night man; we are programmed to receive

You can check out any time you like

But you can never leave...

Yesterday
(Beatles)
   C               B7                        E7                                     Am
Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away
F                G7                                                      C
Now it looks as though they’re here to stay
    Am          Dm7                 F            C
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

Suddenly, I’m not half the man I used to be,
There’s a shadow hanging over me.
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Chorus:
     B7     E7  Am  Am7   F                       Dm7                G7                 C
Why she had to go I don’t know she wouldn’t say.
B7    E7      Am     Am7          F                        Dm7               G7            C  G F E7
I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday.

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play.
Now I need a place to hide away.
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

Chorus.
Girl
(Beatles)
                     Em                 B7                                 Em          Em7 

Is there anybody going to listen to my story

Am                              C6                                       G      B7
All about the girl who came to stay?
                         Em                                    B7     

She's the kind of girl you want 
                           Em                    Em7
So much it makes you sorry
Am                                           C6                           Em
Still you don't regret a single day.

Chorus:

          G Bm Am D7             G Bm Am D7
Ah girl!      Ah Girl!

When I think of all the times 
I've tried so hard to leave her
She will turn to me and start to cry;
And she promises the earth to me
And I believe her
After all this time I don't know why.
Ah, girl! Girl!

  Am                                                                                 E
She's the kind of girl who puts you down

                                                                                      Am    E
When friends are there, you feel a fool.

  Am
When you say she's looking good

    E
She acts as if it's understood.

                Am           C
She's cool, cool, cool, cool,

Chorus.


Was she told when she was young that pain
Would lead to pleasure?
Did she understand it when they said
That a man must break his back to earn
His day of leisure?
Will she still believe it when he's dead?

Chorus.

Let it be
(Beatles)
                   C                                  G                                        Am                         F

When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me

       C                                    G                                  F  (E Dm C)
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

                            C                G                                        Am                                      F

And in my hour of darkness, She is standing right in front of me

       C                                    G                                  F  (E Dm C)
Speaking words of wisdom, Let it be

Chorus:

                   Am                      G                        F                       C

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be

     C                                    G                                  F  (E Dm C)
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the broken hearted people, Living in the world agree

There will be an answer, let it be

But though they may be parted, There is still a chance that they will see

There will be an answer, let it be

Chorus.
And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me

Shine on till tomorrow, let it be

I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Chorus.
Still Loving You
(Scorpions)

  Gm 

Time, it needs time to win back your love again. 

                             A                                      D
I will be there, I will be there. 

 Gm
Love, only love can bring back your love someday. 

                             A                                      D
I will be there, I will be there. 

Fight, babe, I'll fight to win back your love again. 
I will be there, I will be there. 
Love, only love can break down the walls someday. 
I will be there, I will be there. 


Chorus:
Gm                D#               A#                                                   F
If we'd go again all the way from the start, 

Gm                  D#                            Gm                                                  F
I would try to change things that killed our love. 
Gm                               Cm                                          D
Your pride has built a wall, so strong 

                                                Gm
That I can't get through. 

Gm       D7        D#                                              F
Is there really no chance to start once again? 

                           Gm 
I'm loving you.


Try, baby try 
To trust in my love again. 
I will be there, I will be there. 
Love, your love 
Just shouldn't be thrown away. 
I will be there, I will be there. 

Chorus:


If we'd go again 
All the way from the start, 
I would try to change 
The things that killed our love. 

Yes I've hurt your pride, and I know 
What you've been through. 
You should give me a chance 
This can't be the end. 


I'm still loving you. 
I'm still loving you, 
I need your love. 
I'm still loving you. 
Still loving you, baby...

Take Me Home
(John Denver)
                    G                                  Em               D                                                  C                      G

Almost Heaven; West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.

                    G                                        Em                                  D

Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains,

     C                                G

Growin like a breeze.

Chorus:

                       G                                D                              Em                    C

Country Roads, take me home, to the place, I belong,

                      G                                    D                               C                                G

West Virginia, mountain mama, take me home, country roads.

All my memories gather round her, miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine,

Teardrop in my eye.

Chorus.
Em                          D                            G

I hear her voice in the morning hour she calls me,

C                             G                                  D

The radio reminds me of my home far away. 
    Em                                             F                              C

And driving down the road I get a feeling

         G                                                                            D                      D7

That I should have been home yesterday, yesterday.

Chorus.
Happy New Year
(ABBA)

G D C D

G                           Am                                G                                   Bm7

No more champagne, and the fireworks are through,

                       C                       G                        Am                                      D

Here we are, me and you feeling lost and feeling blue.

                      G                         Am                                G                                Bm7

It's the end of the party, and the morning seems so gray

             C                          G                                Am                                D    D7

So unlike yesterday, now's the time for us to say..

Chorus:
D7                         G                                Bm7

Happy New Year, Happy New Year,

                       Em               C                                     E

May we all have a vision now and then,

              E7                                     E                                 Am      D

Of a world where every neighbour is a friend.

                             G                                  B7

Happy New Year, Happy New Year,

                 Em                             C                                             E

May we all have our hopes, our will to try,

                 E7                                          E                                       Am  D

If we don't, we might as well lay down and die,  

                  Am  D

You and I.

Sometimes I see how the brave new world arrives,

And I see how it thrives in the ashes of our lives.

Oh, yes, man is a fool and he thinks he'll be OK,

Dragging on feet of clay, never knowing he's astray,

Keeps on going.....anyway.

Chorus.

Seems to me now that the dreams we had before

Are all dead, nothing more than confetti on the floor.

It's the end of a decade, in another ten years time

Who can say what we'll find,

What lies waiting down the line,

In the end of...eighty-nine?

Chorus.
Losing My Religion
(R.E.M.)

Intro: F Dm G Am F Dm G Am G
          Am                            Em

Oh, life is bigger, 
                                                                              Am

It's bigger than you, and you are not me.

                                                          Em

The lengths that I will go to,

                                                    Am      Em

The distance in your eyes,

                                                    Dm7                          G

Oh no, I've said too much, I set it up.

Chorus:

                                          Am                                                     Em

That's me in the corner, that's me in the spotlight

                             Am                                     Em

Losing my religion. Trying to keep up with you.

                 Am                                                    Em

And I don't know if I can do it.

                                                    Dm                                          G

Oh no, I've said too much, I haven't said enough.

Bridge: 

G                                                                   F

I thought that I heard you laughing,

 Dm                             G                            Am   Am/B   Am/C   Am/D

I thought that I heard you sing.

Am        F                                     Dm     G        Am   G

I  think I thought I saw you try.

               C                                  Dm

But that was just a dream,

C                                       Dm

That was just a dream.

Every whisper of every waking hour

I'm choosing my confessions,

Trying to keep an eye on you

Like a hurt lost and blinded fool, fool

Oh no, I've said too much,

I set it up.

Consider this, consider this,

The hint of a century,

Consider this: the slip

That brought me to my knees failed.

What if all these fantasies

Come    flailing around?

Now I've said too much.

Bridge. Chorus.  Bridge. 

               F                                    Dm   G

But that was just a dream,

Am    Am/B    Am/C   Am/D   Am

Try, cry, why, try.

F                                        Dm

That was just a dream,    
   G              Am                              G 

Just a dream, just a dream, dream. 

Money For Nothing
(Dire Straits)
Intro: Em7 A Em7 G A Em7 D Em7

  Em7                                                                                                A

Now look at them yo-yo's, that's the way you do it 

  Em7                                                          G        A

You play the guitar, on the M.T.V.    

  Em7

That ain't workin', that's the way you do it

 Em7                                                                D                     Em7

Money for nothin', and your chicks for free 

Now that ain't workin', That's the way you do it

Lemme tell ya.   Them guys ain't dumb      

Maybe get a blister on your - little finger

Maybe get a blister on -your thumb  

Chorus:
  C                                         G

We got to install microwave ovens

  C                                         D

Custom kitchen, deliveries..s

  Em7

We got to move these, refrigerators

  A                                                 B               C#

We got to move these color TV's 

See the little faggot with the earring and the make up 

Yeah buddy. That's his own a hair     

That little faggot got his own jet airplane

That little faggot he's a millionaire 

Chorus.
I shoulda learned, to play the guitar                 

I shoulda learned to play them drums

Look at that mama, she's got it, Stickin' in the camera

Man, we could have D some fun                                                

And he's up there, what's that?  Hawaiian noises?

Bangin' on the bongoes like a chimpanzee 

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it                                               

Get your money for nothin' and your  chicks for free 

 Chorus.
Walk Of Life
(Dire Straits)

Intro (classic rock’n’roll): E A B7 A B7
E

Here comes Johnny singing oldies, 

Goldies Be-Bop-A-Lula, Baby What I Say

Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman

Down in the tunnels, trying to make it pay

A
He got the action, He got the motion. 
E
Yeah the boy can play

A
Dedication, devotion. 
E

Turning all the night time into the day

Chorus:

E                                                                                            B7
He do the song about the sweet lovin' woman

          E                                                             A

He do the song about the knife

                          E7   B7                                               A     B7
He do the walk, he do the walk of life. 
                                                             E     A  B7  A B7
Yeah, he do the walk of life

Here comes Johnny and he'll tell you the story

Hand me down my walkin' shoes

Here come Johnny with the power and the glory

Backbeat the talkin' blues

He got the action, He got the motion

Yeah the boy can play

Dedication, devotion

Turning all the night time into the day

Chorus.

Verse 1.
Outro:
E                                                                           B7
And after all the violence and double talk

                                      E                                                                        A

There's just a song in all the trouble and the strife

                             E7   B7                                                 A           
You do the walk, you do the walk of life. 
   B7                                                       E      A B7 A B7
Yeah, you do the walk of life
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