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Californiablue 1:1

D G
Working all day, and the sun don't shine
A D
trying to get by, and I'm just killin' time.
G
| fed the rain fall the whole night through
Em A D
far away fromyou. Cadliforniablue.
G D
Cdiforniablue, dreamingall alone;
A7 D
Nothing else to do. California blue.
G D
Everyday | pray  I'll be on my way
A7 D
savin' love for you Cadlifornia blue.
A7 D
One sunny day I'll get back again
G A D
somehow some way, but | don't know when.
A D
Cdliforniablue. California blue.

Livin' my life with you on my mind.
Thinking of things that | |eft far behind.
It's been so long, doing al | can do

To get back to you. California blue.
Californiablue, dreaming all aone;
Nothing else to do. California blue.
Everyday | pray I'll be on my way
savin' love for you California blue.
One sunny day I'll get back again
somehow some way, but | don't know when.
Cadlifornia blue. Californiablue.

Em A D
Still missingyou.  Californiablue,

Em A D
Still missing you.  Californiablue.

Em A D

Still missing you. Californiablue.



Jag ger dig min morgon 1:2

[G]Aterigen gryr dagen vid din [C]bleka sk[G]uldra
genom frogtigt glas syns solen [C]som en hu[G]Idra
[Em]ditt har det flyter Gver hela k| D]udden

Ref

Omdu var v[ G] aken skulle jag g[ C] e dig
allt det d[G]&r jag aldrig ger [C] dig,

men d[Em]u jag ger dig min m[C]orgon, [D]
jag ger digmin d[G]ag

[G]Var gardin den bdljar svagt dar [C]solen str[G]ommar.
langt bakom ditt 6ga svinner [C]nattens dr6[ G]mmar
[Em]Du drémmer om nét fint, jag ser du [D]sméaler
Refrang

[G]Utanfor vart fonster hor vi [C]markens {G]anger
som ett rastlost barn om véaren [C]dagen ko[ G]mmer
[Em]Lyssna till den sdng som jorden sj[D]unger.
Refrang

[G]Likt en sléndas sproda vinge [Clogat sk[G]a ver
solens sméltai ditt har kring p[C]annan va[G]Iver
[Em]du jag tror vi flyr rakt ini gD]olen.

Refrang

Ellinor dansar 1:3

Far jag I[C]ov lilla pappa, du lovade mig en dans
Fajag lov, vill du d[A7]ansa med m[Dm]gj?

Ingen f[G7]6r som du gor, san dansbr som du pappa,
det f[C]inner man ingenstans

Vilken dag, vilken fest, o,

vad lycklig jag ar ikvall.

Hor fiolernas g A7]usande 5[ Dm]ang!

Jag blir [G7]yr, men du styr,

har du mérkt att min klanning &r 1[C]ang?

Ack, min Ellin[G7]or, bara blunda och hér mug F]ik[C]en,
kK[Am]ann i ditt hj&rta rytm[A7]ik[Dm]en.

T[G7]ank ingenting, bara d[C]ansa och §[G7]ung.

Som en r[C]os vaggar i v[G7]ind,

mjuk och lugn skall en flicka v[F]ar[C]a.

[Am]AlIt kan jag inte forkI[A7]ar[Dm]a,

men K[C]yss m[G7]in K[C]ind.



De sista ljuva aren 1:4

CCE GGB FG7CC
C G7
Nar nattens morker falnar a stillar sig till ro,
C
da kryper jag intill dig som s manga ganger forr.
Em F C

Jag har en véan att dlska a att dela livet med,

G7 C
ifran tarar och fortvivlan till att altid vara glad.

C G7
Att fdlja livets lagar var kanske g sa l&tt.
C
Man fick gladjas &t det lilla och forsoka handla réit.
Em F C
Men ofta fann jag styrkan i att ha en vén som du,
G7 C
en van som altid trostar nar dagen blir for svar.

Ref: G7 C
Sa lat de sista ljuva aren bli de basta i vart liv.

G7 C
Den lycka somvi kanner, |at den stanna livet ut.

C/E F
A nér jag kommer framtill dagen
C G7

da mitt hjarta dutar sla, da ska du téanka pa de stunder

C
somvar vackrast i vart liv. CCE GGB FG7CC

C G7
Din kind & mérkt av tiden, g salen som da en gang.
C
Ditt har har stank av silver, sa markt av tidens gang.
Em F C
Men trots att vi forandrats finns anda nagot kvar
G7 C
som tiden aldrig rér pa. Det & kangdornavi har.

Ref:



Hon kom 6éver mon 1:5

Jag kan han[Am]tera en sg, jag kan [G] yxa min bét, jag kan [Am] ro.
Jag kan klaramig g&lv, jag kan [G] koka min mat, jag kan [Am] sy.
Da[Dm] kom dér en kvinna[Am)] tvérs 6ver mon,

ndn[Dm]stans i mitt inre hon [Am] slog an en ton,

jag [Dm] foll som en furarakt [Am] pa hennes kropp,

[Dm] l8ppar som eld och en [Am] sammetsmjuk kropp

som jag plocka och spara [G] djupt i mitt [Am] sinn.

Jag & man, du & kvinna, nu tar jag din oskuld och g&r. Am, G, Am
Du ska foda mig barn som en gang skata 6ver var gard. G, Am

Det var hon som kom en dag tvérs éver mon, Dm, Am
det var hon som en gang i mig slog an en ton. Dm, Am
Hon gav mig sin vanskap liksom hennes kropp. Dm, Am
Hennes |&ppar var heta, hon skénkte mig hopp, Dm, Am
som jag styrkte nér tungsinnet dver mig kom. G, Am

Vill du stanna hos mig, vill du dela mitt bréd och mitt hus? Am, G, Am

Vill du delamin tid fram till dessvi ska multnai jord? G, Am
Det var hon som kom en dag tvars 6ver mon, Dm, Am
det var hon som en géng i mig slog an en ton. Dm, Am
Hon gav mig sin vanskap liksom hennes kropp. Dm, Am
Hennes |8ppar var heta, hon skankte mig hopp, Dm, Am
som styrkte nér tungsinnet éver mig kom. G,Am

Leende guldbruna 6gon 1:6

G C G D7

L eende guldbruna 6gon, har jag fordlskat mig i

G C D7 G

Just dina guldbruna 6gon, sa bla kan de aldrig mer bli.

Blickarna som du mig sander, tander nd't varmt inom mig. GCGD7

Det & ndt harligt som hander, som fangar och drar mig till dig. G C D7 G

L eende guldbruna égon, har jag fordskat mig i GCGD7

Just dina guldbruna 6gon, sa bla kan de aldrig mer bli. GCD7G

Ogon som lockar och leker, och som kan famig att tro. GCGD7
Mjukt sasom sammet dom smeker, dom utstralar lugn och ger ro.G C D7 G

L eende guldbruna 6gon, har jag foralskat mig i GCGD7

Just dina guldbruna 6gon, s& bla kan de aldrig mer bli. GCD7G Eb7
Ab Db Ab Eb7

Leende guldbruna 6gon, har jag férélskat mig i

Ab Db Eb7

Just dina guldbruna 6gon, sa bla kan de adrig mer, Ab Db Ab

bla kan de aldrig mer, bld kan de aldrig mer bliiiii.



Ljus och varme 1.7

D G D
Nar morkret nu har sunkit ned, gar jag stilla genom rummet.
A

Och méanga kandor drar i mg. Vad ska framtiden ge?

D G D
For det arvet du ska béra, kan bli tungt att ta med sgj.

A
Kommer fragor? Kommer klander?
G D
Kommer misstanke om svek.
G D
Solen somgick ned i kvéll, den ska skina for dej kéra,
E A

och fagelns frihet ska nog visa vag och det ska bli

D
mycket |jus och mycket varme.

G D
Tro och hopp det far du med dej.

A
Manga térar, tunga stunder,
G D
ar jag radd for att det blir.
D G D
Nar solen jagar natten bort, sa kryper du intill mej.
A
Jag gbmmer dlatunga tankar som var dér i gar.
D G D
| liv och skratt du fragar megj om regnet och om solen,
A
och svaren som jag ger dgj,
G D

hade inte jag i g&.

Solen somgick ned i kvall.........



Pierina 1:8

D Em

Bla anemonerna, mandeltradsblommorna,
A7

sta som en sky Over kullarna,

Em A7 D

tupparna gal bortom tullarna,

D7 G Em A7
vinbergen vantar oss, dér gronska rankorna éver den réda jorden nu,
Em A7 D B
men ner i dalen dar blommar du!

Em D B7
O, Pierina, nar gor du ditt val?
Em A7 D D+
Snart & du nitton ar!
Em D B7 Em A7 D
Hor du i dalen min varmadrigal, vill du bli mini &?
G Am D7 C G
Svar ger dig hjartat och svar ger dig handen,
C D7 Em Am A7 D7
handen du kysst som jag lyfter vid din sang,
G Am D7 D# EY7
svar ger dig blommorna som jag bér i barmen,
Am A# G/B D D7IF# G E7

ja, alla dina blommor sma som du gav mig nér vi  moéttes d3,
C C# GID E7
som du gav mig nér vi mottes da,
Am D7 G
nar du smog till mitt fonster pata.

D Em
Kom ner for kullarnal Kom éver spangarnal
A7

Kom 6ver backen och angen gron!
Em A7 D
Kom nu ndr morgonen &r sa skon!

D7 G Em
Kom du som sunger dar! Kom du som har mig kar!

A7
Kom under |6nnarna under lind!
Em A7 D B7
Kom med den doftande varens vind!
Em D B7
Kom till min sida, kom viska mitt namn!
Em A7 D D+
Kom i min éppna famn!
Em D B7 Em A7 D
Naktergal, gung vid ditt lummiga bo, fér den jag nu ger min tro!



Sea cruise 1:9

G
Old man rhythm is in my shoes,

It's no use sittin' and singin' the blues,
D7
So be my guest, you got nothin' to lose,
G
Won't you let med take you on a sea cruise.

D7
Ooh wee, ooh wee baby, ooh wee, ooh wee baby, ooh wee
G
Ooh wee baby, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise
C G
Feel liketraviin', baby , won't ya join me, please.
C D7
| don't like beggin’, but now I'm on bendin' knees.

| got to get rockin', get my hat off the rack

Y ou know the boogie woogie hit me right in the back,
So be my guest, you got nothin' to lose,

Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise

Ooh wee, ooh wee baby, ooh wee, ooh wee baby, ooh wee
Ooh wee baby, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise
Fedl like travlin', baby , won't ya join me, please.

| don't like beggin', but now I'm on bendin' knees.

| got to get to movin', baby, | ain't liein',

My heart's beatin' rhytm and it's right on time,
Now be my guest you got nothin' to lose
Won't you let med take you on a sea cruise

Ooh wee, ooh wee baby, ooh wee, ooh wee baby, ooh wee
Ooh wee baby, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise
Fedl like travlin', baby , won't ya join me, please.

| don't like beggin’, but now I'm on bendin' knees.
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FLY ON THE WINGS OF LOVE 1:10

G Em C D G

G
1. Inthesummernight when the moon shines bright,
C D

feeling love forever.

G C D
Andthe heat ison when the daylight'sgone,  till happy together.
Em C

There's just one more thing 1'd like to add,
A D
she's the greatest love I've ever had.

G Em C D G Em C

Fly on thewings of love, fly, baby fly ! Ref.

D G Em A D
Reaching the Stars above, touching the sky !

Z.GAnd astimegoeshby, theresalottotry, zca:nd I'm feeling Bcky.
© In the softest sand, smiling hand in hand, © loveisall arcIiJnd me.
Tir}eqre'sjusi one more thing I'd like to 8d((j:,
sﬁe‘s the greatest love I've ever hgd.

+ REFRANG
GEmC D G Em C
If you just fly, fly on the wings of love,
D G Em A D
reaching the stars above, touching the sky.

+ REFRANG Lé&ngsamt

A F# D E A F#D
Fly on thewings of love, fly, baby fly ! Ref.
E A F# B A

Reaching the Stars above, touching the sky !

AFtD E A
+ If you just fly, on wings of love.

1



The power of love 1:11

G Em
The whispersin the morning, of lovers sleeping tight
G D
arerolling by like thunder now  as| look in your eyes.
G Em
I hold on to your body and feel each move you make.
C G D
Your voice is warm and tender alovethat | could not forsake.
G C
'Cause you're my lady and | am your man.
Am D C
Whenever you reach for me  I'll do al that | can.

Even though there may betimes it seems|'m far away,
but never wonder where I am ‘cause | am aways by you side.
'‘Cause I'm your lady and you are my man.

Whenever you reach for me  I'll do al that | can.
D G
WEe're heading for something,
C
somewhere I've never been.
Am
Sometimes | am frightened
G D C G

but I'm ready to learn 'bout the power of love.
C D G C D Em D

The sound of heart beating made it clear suddenly.
C D G Em C D

Thefedling that | can't go on islight years away.
‘Cause you're my lady and | am your man. G C
Whenever you reach for me Am
I'll do all that | can. D
We're heading for something, G
somewhere I've never been. C
Sometimes | am frightened Am

but I'm ready to learn 'bout the power of love. G, D, C, G



Under the boardwalk 1:12

versel Or(lzthe sun beats down and melts the tar upon the r[())of
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were firepr(?of e
Under the b%ardwal k, down by the scéa
On ablanket with my baby [i)s where I'll Se

verse?2 From a park nearby happy sounds from a carousel
Y ou can almost taste the hotdogs and french fries they sdll
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea
On a blanket with my baby iswhere I'll be

Em
bridge Under the boardwalk, out of the sun
D
Under the boardwalk, we'll be having some fun
Em
Under the boardwalk, people walking above
D
Under the boardwalk, we'll be falling love
Em Em Em Em
Under the boardwalk, boardwalk

Stand by me 1:13

C Am
When the night has come and the land is dark
F G C
And the moon isthe only light we'll see,
Am

No, | won't be afraid, no, | won't be afraid

F G C
Just aslong  asyou stand stand by me

So, darling, darling,
C Am
/. stand by me, oh stand by me,
F G C
Oh, stand,  stand by me, stand by me.

If the sky that we look upon  Should tumble and fall C, Am
Or the mountain should crumble in se sea F, G, C
I won't cry, | wont cry, no, | wont shed atear Am
Justaslong asyoustand  stand by me F, G C
And darling, darling

13



Johnny B. Goode 1:14

(D;eep down i Lousiana, close to New Orleans,
'‘way back up in the woods among the (é;\/?ergreens;
there gZod an old cabin made of earth and wood,
where I?ved a country boy named Johnny B Goode
who'd r?;/a ever learned to read or write so well,
but he could p(I;ay aguitar just like aringin' a bell.

Ref
Go! Go! Go! Johnny! Go!'  Go!

Gr C7 G
Go! Johnny! Go!'  Go! Go! Johnny! Go!  Go!

D7
Go! Johnny! Go!  Go!
G

Johnny B. Goode

He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack

Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track,

Ol' engineer in the train sittin' in the shade
Strimmin’ with the rhythm that the drivers made.
The people passin’ by, they would stop and say:
Oh my, but that little country boy could play.

Ref.
Solo

His mother told him: "Some day you will be a man
And you will be the leader of abig old band,

Many people comin' from miles around

To hear you play your music till sun goes down.
Maybe some day your name'll be in lights asayin'
Johnny B. Good tonight.”

Ref.

G7
C7

D7

G7
C7

D7

14



Memory 1:15

C Am
Midnight. Not a sound from the pavement.
F

Has the moon lost his mem'ry?

Em
Sheis smiling aone.

Dm7
In the lamplight
Am7
the withered leaves collect at my feet.
G7 C
and the wind begins to moan.
Am
Mem'ry. All alone in the moonlight.
F

| can smile at the old days,

Em
| was beautiful then.

Dmv7
| remember
Am7
the time | knew what happiness was,
G7 C

let the mem'ry live again.
Em F
Ev'ry street lamp
Em F
seems to beat
Em CDG
afatalistic warning

Em A7
Someone mutters and a
D G
street lamp gutters
Em A7 D
and soon it will be morning.

C Am
Daylight. | must wait for the sunrise,
F

| must think of a new life
Em
and | mustn't givein.
Dmy7
When the dawn comes
Am
tonight will be a memory too

G7 C
and a new day will begin.

Mellanspel.

Cm C#

Burnt out ends of

Cm CH

smoky days the

Cm G# D#
stale cold smell of morning

Cm F7
the street lamp dies
Bb D#

another night is over,
Cm F7 Bb
another day is dawning.

Touch me. It's so easy to leave me

al aone with the mem'ry

of my daysin the sun.

If you touch me you'll

understand what heppinessis.

Look a new day has begun.

15



Island in the sun 1:16

D G
Thisismy idand in the sun
A7 D
Where my people have toiled since time begun,
Em7
Tho | may sail on many a sea
D A7 D
Her shores will always be home to me.

D G
Oh, idand in the sun
A7 D
Willed to me by my father's hand.
G
All my days | will singin praise
A7 D
Of your forests, waters your shining sand.

When morning breaks the heaven on high D,G

I lift my heavy load to the sky. A7,D
Sun comes down with a burning glow Em7
Mingles my sweat with the earth below. D,A7,D
Oh, idand.........

| see woman on bended knee D,G
Cutting cane for her family. A7,D

| see man at the waters side Em7
Casting nets at the surging tide. D,A7,D
Oh, idand..........

Vers1tomref hojt till D#
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Did I tell you 1:17

C F
Yes, | know that the way we live is breaking your heart
G7 C F G
and it don't help that I'm always away.
C F
And | know, that deep down inside we just can't hide
C G C
this feeling that love's dlipping away.

G C
Did | tell you that | love you,
F
did | tell you that | need you s0?
G C

Did I tell you that the sun shines, where ever you go?
F G C

Did | tell you that the stars shine

F
from the border 'cross the Rio Grande,
C G7 C

cast in heaven and set just for you

| cantell by thelook inyour eyes  you're worried 'bout me,
you're wond'ring if our loveisal in vain.

But don't think | don't care about the way that you fed,
there's something | think you should know.

Did I tell you that | love you,

did I tell you that | need you s0?

Did I tell you that the sun shines, where ever you go?

Did I tell you that the stars shine

from the border 'cross the Rio Grande,

cast in heaven and set just for you

Melanspel. D, F#m, G9, A, A, F#m, G9, Esus4, E, Asus,
A

Did | tell you that | love you,

did | tell you that | need you so0?

Did | tell you that the sun shines, where ever you go?
Did | tell you that the stars shine

from the border 'cross the Rio Grande,

cast in heaven and set just for you.

Did I tell you that | love you,

did | tell you that | need you s0?

Did | tell you that the sun shines, where ever you go?
Did | tell you that the stars shine

from the border 'cross the Rio Grande,

cast in heaven and set just for you



It started with a love affair 1:18

Em C Am D7
In july of sixtytwo, the moment we met.
Em C Am D7

My sunmer with you I'll never forget.

Bm Em C D
| was lucky to find someone caring like you.
Bm Em C
When | think of the time, feeling lonely and blue,

Dsus D7 G
didn't know what to do. Oh
G C D

It started with alove affair,

Am Dsus D

Y ou showed me how to really care.
G C D

With you I'd travel ev'rywhere.

Am Dsus Em

If you feel the same only call my name. I'll be there.

They play it now again, our favourite song.
It's still the same refrain, despite the years have gone.

| waslucky ......
| waslucky ........

It started with a love affair,

you shoved me how to really care.

With you I'd travel ev'rywhere.

If you feel the same only call my name. I'll be there.
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Enros 1:19

Korarr
C G7 F G C

Det sigs karlek &r en stormvag, en bred och vresig flod.
G7 F G C

Det sigs kérlek & néar galen sargas sonder, grater blod.
F Grsus G7

Det ségs karlek & en hunger, ett hav, en dde 0.

C G F C
Kérlek & for mig en blomma och du dess enda fro.

G F G C
Hjartat som &r rédd att sakna far aldrig harmoni.
G F G C
Drommen som &r radd att vakna forgas uti ett skri.
Em Am7 F G
Den som aldrig kan bli gripen kan adrig nansin ge
C G F G C
och den g som ré&ds att leva kan adrig nansin le.

G F G C
Och din natt &r allfor ensam och din vag &r altfor svar
G F G C
och du tror att blott den starke en lycklig karlek far.

Em Am7 F G
Glém da g i vinterjorden innan kylan flytt sin kos:
C G F G C

vilar froet som solen kérlek varje var gor till en ros.

Some say love it isariver, that drowns the tender reed.
Some say love it is arazor, that leaves your soul to bleed.
Some say love it is a hunger, an endless aching need.

| say loveit is aflower, and you it's only seed.

It's the heart afraid of breaking, that never learns to dance.
It's the dream afraid of waking, that never takes the chance.
It's the one who won't be taken, who cannot seem to give,
and the soul afraid of dyin', that never learns to live

When the night has been too lonely, and the road has been too long,
and you think that love is only, for the lucky and the strong,

just remember in the winter, far beneath the bitter snows

lies the seed that with the sun's love, in the spring becomes the rose.
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Wonderful tonight 1:20

G D,CD, GD,CD,

G D C D
It'slatein the evening.  She'swond'ring what clothes to wear
G D C D

She puts on her makeup, And brushes her long blond hair
C D G D/F# Em

Andthensheasksme  "Dollook  aright?’

C D G DCDG

And | say "Yes, you look wonderful tonight"

D C D
Wegoto aparty And everyoneturnsto see
G D C D
This beautiful lady,  iswalking around with me
C D G D/F# Em
Andthen sheasksme "Doyoufed dright?
C D G DG
And | say "Yes, | feel wonderful tonight"

C D G D/IF# Em
| feel wonderful because | see the lovelight in your eyes.
C D C D
Then the wonder of it dl isthat you just don't redlize
G D,C,D, GD,CD, G
how much | love you

D C D

It'stimeto go home now And I've got an aching head
G D C D

So | give her the car keys And she helps me to bed
C D G D/F¥ Em

Andthenl tell her  asl turn out the light

C D G
| say "My darling, you are wonderful tonight,
C D G

Oh my darling, you are wonderful tonight"



Don't be cruel 1:21

E)(ou know | can be found,
gtti ng home all alone,

IC? you can't come around,
a Igasx please telephone.

Em A D

Don't be crudl to a heart that's true.

I;aby, if I made you mad

?or something | might have said,

Sle%, let's forget the past,

the flature looks bright ahead,
Em A D

Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.

G A
| don't want no other love,
G A D
Baby it's just you I'm thinking of.

Don't stop thinking of me,

don't make me fed this way,
Come on over here and love me,
you know what | want you to say.

Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.

Why should we be apart?

| really love you baby, cross my heart.

Let'swalk up to the preacher

and let us say | do,

Then you'll know you'll have me,
and I'll know I'll have you too,

Don't be crudl to a heart that's true.

| don't want no other love,
Baby it'sjust you I'm thinking of.

Don't be crudl to a heart that's true.
Don't be crudl to a heart that's true.

| don't want no other love,
Baby it'sjust you I'm thinking of.

See See Rider 1:22

G
1. | said see, see, seerider
G7
Oh, see what you have done
C
| said see, see, seerider
G
Oh, see what you have done
D
Oh girl, you made me love you
C G
Now, now, now your lovin' man has gone

hear what | say

2. Well, I'm going away, baby
And | won't be back to fall
WEéll, I'm going away baby
And | won't be back to fall
And if | find me a good girl

| won't, | won't be back at al

Solo +2+1

Hear what | say,

| said See seerider,

Oh see what you have done
Y eah, yeah, yeah
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Green green grass of home 1:23

G

The old home_town looks the same
C G

As| step down from the train

And there to meet me
D7
Is my mama and papa
G
Down the road | look
G7

And there runs Mary
C
Hair of gold and lips like cherries

G
It's good to touch

D7 G
The green green grass of home

Yes, they al come to meet me
Arms reaching, smiling sweetly
It's good to touch

The green green grass of home

The old house is still standing
Though the paint is cracked and dry
And there's that old oak_tree

That | used to play on

Down the lane | walk

With my sweet Mary

Hair of gold and lips like cherries
It's good to touch

The green green grass of home

The_old home_town looks the same
As| step down from the train
And there to meet me

Is my mama and papa

Down the road | ook

And there runs Mary

Hair of gold and lips like cherries
It's good to touch

The green green grass of home
Yes, they al come to meet me
Arms reaching, smiling sweetly
It's good to_touch

The green green grass of home



My girl 1:24
C F C F
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day
C F C F

And when it's cold outside, I've got the month of May
Refr.

CDm F G

| guessyou say,

C Dm F G

What can make me fedl this way?

C

My qirl...

F G7
Talkin' 'bout my girl

I've got so much honey the birds envy me
I've got a sweeter song (baby), than the birds and the bees

Refr

D G D G
| don't need no money, fortune or fame

D G D G
I've got al the riches, baby, one man can claim

Refr

DEm G A
| guess you say,
D Em G A
What can make me fed this way?
D
My girl...

G A7 D
Talkin' 'bout my girl
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Om du na'nsin kommer fram till Samarkand 2:1

C F Fm C
Nér jag vaknade sa lyste solen pa mig,
Am  Dm7 D7 Dm7 G7
Genom fonstret som stod 6ppet kom en vind.
C F Fm C
Alla sommarns ljus och dofter kunde na mig,
Am D7 G7 C
Och i kudden sag jag avtryck av din kind.
C7 F F# C Am
Och jag visste det i samma stund jag vaknat
Dm7 D7 Dm7 G7
Att det hant, det som vi talat om ibland.
C F Fm C Am
Och jag Onskar att du far allt det du saknat,
D G7 C
Om du ndnsin kommer fram till Samarkand.

C F Fm C
Jag gick ut och hela sommaren var mig néra,
Am  Dm7 D7 Dm7 G7
Allting levde nu och livet var ett 1an.
C F Fm C

Jag forsokte inte ropa pa dig, kara,
Am D7 G7 C
For jag visste du var langt, langt hérifran.
Cc7 F F# C Am
Och jag kanske grét, for nétterna var klara,

Dmy7 D7 Dmy7 G7
Men jag hoppas att du nar ditt drémda land,

C F Fm C Am
Att ndn blir for dig vad adrig jag kan vara,

D G7 C
Om du ndnsin kommer fram till Samarkand.

Faglar sunger, humlor surrar runt omkringmig, C F  Fm
Och'i graset glimmar daggen annu klar.
Fast jag saknar dig, sa skadar ingenting mig. C FFmC

Allt du gett mig har jag anda altid kvar. Am D7 G7 C

C

Am Dm7 D7 Dm7

Du & har hos mig, allting som ndnsin ror dig, C7r FF#C Am

Som en fjaril, som en blommai min hand,

Om du ndnsin kommer fram till Samarkand. D G7 C

Dm7 D7 Dm7 G7
Allt det vackraste, salangt din langtan for dig. C F Fm C Am

G7
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Every breath you take 2:2

C Am
Ev'ry breath you take, ev'ry move you make.
F
Ev'ry bond you break, ev'ry step you take,
Gsus Am
I'll be watching you.
C Am
Ev'ry single day, ev'ry word you say,
F
Ev'ry gameyou play, ev'ry night you stay.
Gsus C
I'll be watching you.

F Eb6 C
Oh, can't yousee,  you belong to me?
D7 G7sus
How my poor heart aches with ev'ry step you take.
C Am
Ev'ry move you make, ev'ry row you break,
F
Ev'ry smileyou fake, ev'ry claimyou stake.
Gsus
I'll be watching you.

Ab

Since you've gone I've been lost without a trace.
Bb

| dream at night | can only see your face.

Ab

I look around but it'syou | can't replace.
Bb

| feel so cold and | long for your embrace.
Ab

| keep crying baby baby please.
C-C-Am-Am-F-Gsus- Am-Am 2 gor

Oh, can'tyou see...............
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Tears in heaven 2:3

G D Em C G D
Would you know my name,  if | saw you in heav-en?
G D Em C G D
Would it bethe same,  if | saw you in heaven?
Em B Dm6 E
| must be strong, and carry on

Am D7 G

‘cause | know | don't be-long here in heaw-en.

Would you hold my hand, if | saw you in heaven?
Would you help me stand, if | saw you in heaven?
I'll find my way, through night and day

‘cause | know | just can't stay here in heav-en.

Bb Am Gm C F CDmCF
Time can bring you down, time can bend your knees.
Bb Am Gm C F C D

Time can break the heart have you beg- gin' please, beg-gin' please.

GDEm CGDGDEmMmEmMmCGD

Em B Dm6 E
Beyond thedoor  there's peace I'm sure
Am D7
and | know ther€lll be no more

G D Em GCD7 G

tears in heav-en

Would you know my name, if | saw you in heav-en?
Would it be the same, if | saw you in heaven?

| must be strong,

‘cause | know | don't be-long here in heawen.
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As tears go by 2:4

[C]It isthe [D7]evening of the [F]day... [G7]

[C]I sit and [D7]watch the children [F]play... [G7]
[F]Smiling faces [G7]l can see,

[C]but not for [Am]me

[F]I sit and watch as tears go [G7]by

[C]My riches [D7]can't buy ev'ry[F]thing... [G7]
[C]I want to [D7]hear the children [F]sing... [G7]
[F]AIl | hear [G7]is the sound

[C]of rain falling [Am]on the ground

[F]I sit and watch astears go [G7]by

[C]It isthe [D7]evening of the [F]day... [G7]

[C]I sit and [D7]watch the children [F]play... [G7]
[F]Doin' things | [G7]used to do

[C]they think are [Am]new

[F]I sit and watch astears go [G7]by

When you're smiling 2:5

G Bm E7 Am
When you're smiling, when you're smiling, the whole world smiles with you.
Am7 D7 G
When you're laughing, when you're laughing, the sun comes shining thro'
G7 C A7 D7
But when you're crying, you bring on the rain, so stop your sighing be happy again,
G E7 Am D7 G

Keep on smiling ‘cause when you're smiling, the whole world smiles with you.
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Vem far félja dig hem 2:6

G D7 G
Vem soker fangain din blick i kvéall, vem soker folja varje steg du tar
C D7
Vem & det du ger din hand  och som fér folja dig hem?
G D7 G
Baradin nérhet berusar mig kan inte ditamin blick fran dig
C Am7 D7
Oron den finns alltid dar  Finns det nd'n annan &n jag
G
Som far folja dig hem?
C G
Forsoker med allamedel ~ Att fangadin blick i kval.
C Am7
Med alakonstensregler, Jag soker din uppméarksamhet.
D7
Jag vill féljadig hem
G D7 G
Skulle nog sakert kunna flytta berg Om det sa vore for din karleks skull
C Am7 D7
Kunde nog ga genom eld Om jag fick folja dig hem
G
Och fa stanna hos dig
C G
/. Forsoker med allamedel  Att fangadin blick i kval.
C Am7
Med alla konstens regler, Jag soker din uppmérksamhet.
D7

Jag vill foljadig hem

G D7 G

J. Vem soker fangain din blick ikvall  Vem soker félja varje steg du tar,

C D7
Vem & det du ger dinhand Och som far félja dig hem?

Vem f& foljadig? (sistaggn HEM?)
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BOTH SIDES NOW 2:7

G C G Gmag7 C G
Bows and flows of angel hair, and ice cream castlesin the air,
C Am7 D
And feather canyons everywhere: |'ve looked at clouds that way.
G C G Gmg7 C G
But now they only block the sun, they rain and snow on everyone.
C Am7 D
So many things | would have done,  But clouds got in my way.
G C G C G C G
I've looked at clouds from both sides now, from up and down, and still somehow
D C G C GC G C G C

It'sclouds illusions| recall | redly don't know clouds at all.

G C G Gmg7 C G
Moons and Junes and ferris wheels, the dizzy dancing way you fed,
C Am7 D
every fairy tale comesreal: I've looked at love that way.
G C G Gmg7 C G
But now it's just another show, you leave them, laughing when you go.
C Am7 D
And if you care, don't let them know. Don't give yourself away.
G C G C G C G
I've looked at love from both sides now, From give and take, and still somehow
D C G C GC G C G C

It'slove'sillusions| recall | really don't know love at al.

G C G Gmag7 C G
Tears and fears and feeling proud, To say, "l love you" right out loud;
C Am7 D

Dreams and schemes and circus crowds; I've looked at life that way.

G C G Gmaj7 C G
But now old friends are acting strange. They shake their heads, they say I've changed.

C Am7 D

But something's lost and something's gained In living every day.
G C G C G C G
I've looked at life from both sides now, From win and lose, and still somehow

D C G C GC G C G C

It'slife'sillusons| recall | really don't know life at all.
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Balladen om Fredrik Akare och den sota froken Cecilia Lind 2:8

Em Em

Am C B7 Em
Frén Ocker6 loge hors dragspel och bas
Am D G B7
fullméanen lyser som var den av glas

Em D G B7
Dér dansar Fredrik Akare kind emot kind
Em Am B7 Em
med lilla froken CeciliaLind

Hon dansar och blundar sa néraintill Am C B7 Em
Hon foljer i dansen precis vart han vill Am D G B7
Han f6r och hon féljer 1&tt som en vind Em D G B7
Men s&g varfor rodnar Cecilia Lind? Em Am B7 Em
Ség var det for det Fredrik Akare sa: Am C B7 Em
"-Du doftar sa gott och du dansar sa bra. Am D G B7
Din midja & sma och barmen &r trind. Em D G B7

Vad du & vacker, Cecilia Lind!"

Men dansen tog slut och vart skulle dom ga Am C B7 Em

Dom bodde s néra varandra anda Am D G B7
Till dut kom dom fram till Cecilias grind Em D G B7
"-Nu vill jag bli kysst", saCeciliaLind Em Am B7 Em
Vet hut Fredrik Akare, skams gamlakarln Am C B7 Em
CeciliaLind &r ju baraett barn Am D G B7
Ren som som en blomma, skygg som en hind Em D G B7
"-Jag fyller snart gutton”, sa CeciliaLind Em Am B7 Em
Och stjarnorna vandra och timmarna fly Am C B7 Em

Och Fredrik & gammal, men manen & ny Am D G B7
Ja, Fredrik & gammal men kérlek &r blind Em D G B7
"-Ah, kyss mig igen!", sa CeciliaLind Em Am B7 Em



Tand ett ljus 2:9

G Gaus G Gsus G (24ggr)

G

Tand ett ljus och |4t det brinna,
Em

|at aldrig hoppet forsvinna,

C D C Am
det & morkt nu, men det blir ljusare igen.
G
Tand ett ljus for allt du tror pa,

Em
for den har planeten vi bor pa.
C D G

Tand ett ljus  for jordens barn.

Jag sg en stjarnafala,

Em
det var i natt nar alla sov.
C D G

Jag tror jag Onskade att du var nara

For en minut sen brann den en sekund, sen forsvann den

Em
var det barajag som sig?
G Am C D

P& radion sjong dom om fred pa jorden,
Am D#7 C D
jag ville tro dom dlitna orden.

Tandett ljus.......
Jag fick ett kort fran Wyndham, G
jag visste inte var det 18g. Em

Jag sag pakartan, du & paandrasidanjorden. C D G
Men det & samma himmel, det & samma hav,

och stjdrnan som jag sag, Em

foll for allting som vi dréommer, G Am C D
foll for att vi  adrig glommer. Am D#7 C D
Tandettljus........

God jul och gott nytt ar! G DG
Lovava rédd om dig gélv, G Em
det & den hdsning du far. D

Tandettljus.............
Em C D G Em C D G

Ah. Tand ett ljus for jordensbarn.  Téand ettljus  for jordens barn.
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DET VACKRASTE 2:10

C Glc Flc Glc
Det vackraste jag vet &r att se dig nér du sover.
C Glc Flc Glc
Har réder stillafrid, och jag glommer bade rum och tid.
C Glc Flc Glc
Du ligger hér bredvid, och jag k&nner hur du andas.
C Glc Flc C
Att dlskas utav dig & det vackraste fér mig.
C G F G
Sa sagolikt det &r att se morgondimman létta
C G F Am G
nar morkret sakta flyr, och att se hur dagen ater gryr.
C G F G
En kylig morgonbris sakta sveper genom rummet.
C G F G C
Jag kryper tétt intill, lycklig for att du finns till.
G C F G
Stunder av stillhet, ett 6gonblick av ro ibland.
Am F Dm G/
Stunder av lycka, att bara ha varann.
C G F G
Det & en rikedom att fa &ska och att &lskas.
C G F C
Var kérleks varsamhet &r det vackraste jag vet.
D A G A
Det vackraste som finns &r att vara ndgon nara,
D A G Hm A
nar manen lyser klart 6ver skog och mark sa underbart.
D A G A
Du ligger hér bredvid och jag kénner hur du andas.
D A G A D
Att dlskas utav dig & det vackraste fér mig.
A D G A
Stunder av stillhet, ett 6gonblick av ro ibland.
Hm G Em Ale
Stunder av lycka, att bara ha varann.
D A G A
Det & en rikedom att fa &ska och att &lskas.
D A G A D
Var kérleks sarbarhet &r det vackraste jag vet.
D A G A D A G A D
Du ligger hér bredvid och jag kénner hur du andas. Att dlskas utav dig & det vackraste fér mig.



Sommaren ar kort 2:11

Inte [D]ett moln

sa langt [Asus]6gat kan na
[Em7]Inte en droppe regn
[G] pa[D]fleradar

[D]Med en glassi min mun
och i [Asus|sandaler av plast
[Em7]gér jag i solen[G]

och [D]ténker padej
[F#mM7]Ljusblda[Bm7]dagar
[Asusd]seglar [D]forbi

Sommaren ar [ Asus] kort

[G] Det mesta regnar [D] bort
[Bm7]Men nu &r den [Em7] hér

sata for [G]degl Solen skiner i[ D] dag
Hosten kommer [ Asus] snart

[ G] det gar med vindens [ D] fart
[Bm7]sa lyssna pa mej[ Em7]

solen [ G] skiner kanske [ D]bara idag

[D]Vattnet & varmt och luften[Asts] star till

[Em7]Jag sitter i skuggan [G] l&ser [D]gardagens blad
[D]Snart ar det dags for ett [Asus]dopp i det bla

[Em7]fa bort sanden mellan tarna[G] och [D]svalka min kropp

Sommaren ar kort.....

Nananana[Asusina [G]nananana[D]na
[Bm7][Nanana[Em7]lna nanana[G]na [D]nananana
Sommaren & [Asus|kort

[G]Det mesta regnar [D]bort

[Bm7]Men nu & den [Em7]hér

Solen ski[G]ner kanske [D]bara idag



Jamaica Farewell 2:12

D[G]own the way, where the n[C]ights are gay,

And the g/ D7]un shines daily on the m[G]ountain top,
| took atrip on agCJailing ship,

And when | regfD7]ached Jamaica, | m[G]ade a stop.

But I'msad to say, I'm [C]on my way,

W[ D7]on't be back for m[ G]any a day,

My heart is down, my head ist[ C]urning around,

| had to I[G]eave a little g[D7]irl in K[ G]ingston town.

Sounds of laughter everywhere,

And the dancing girls sway to and fro,

| must declare, my heart is there,
"Though I've been from Maine to Mexico.

But I'm sad to say

Down at the market, you can hear,

Ladies cry out while on their heads they bear,
AKki rice, swordfish are nice,

And the rum is fine any time of year.

But I'm sad to say

Sang till frineten 2:13

[C]Du &r det [FIfinast[G]e jag V[C]et. [FI[G][C]Du &r det dyraste i iG]éarlden.
[Dm]Du & som stj[G]arnorna, som vi[C]ndarna, som V[Am]agorna,
som fiFlaglarna, som blo[Dm] mmorna pa mGjarken

[C]Du & min I[FedstjarnGla och ViClan.[F[G] [C]Du & min tro mitt hopp min k& G]rlek.
[Dm]Du & mitt bl[GgJod och mina I[C]ungor, mina 6[Am] gon,
Mina[F]skuldror, mina hdDm] nder och mitt hj[G]éarta

[C]Friheten &[F]r ditt vack[G]ra n[Clamn.[F][G] [C]Vanskapen & din stolta mG]oder.
[Dm] Réttvisan [G]ar din broder, fr[Cleden &r din S[Am] yster,
KaFmpen & din fabm]der, framtiden ditt an(G] svar.

[C]Du &r det [FIfinast[G]e jag V[C]€t. [FI[G][C]Du &r det dyraste i V{G]arlden.
[Dm]Du & som stj[G]arnorna, som vi[C]ndarna, som V[Am] agorna,
som f{Fj&glarna, som blo[Dm] mmorna pa mGjarken



House of the rising sun 2:14

AmC DF AmE AmE
Am C D F
Thereis ahouse in New Orleans

Am C E
They call therising sun

Am C D F
and its been the ruin of many a poor boy

Am E Am C DF AmME Am E

and God, | know I'm one

Am C D F
My mother was atailor
Am C E
She sewed my new blue jeans
Am C D F
My father was a gamblin’ man
Am E Am C DF AmE Am E
Down in New Orleans

Am C D F
Now the only things a gambler needs
Am C E
isasuitcase and a trunk
Am C D F
and the only time he's feeling satisfied
Am E Am C DF AmE AmE

iswhen he's on adrunk

En versinstumentalt

Am C D F

Now mothers Tell your children
Am C E

Not to do what | have done

Am C D F
And spend your life in sincere misery
Am E Am C DF AmME AmE
in the House of the Rising Sun

l:aversen + litetill



Loveis all around 2:15

D Em G A D Em G A
| fed it in my fingers, | fed it in my toes
D Em G A D Em G A

Weéll, love is dl around me, and so the feeling grows

D Em G A D EmG A
It's written on the wind, it's everywhere | go

D Em G A D EmGA
So if you really love me, come on and let it show

G Em
You know | love you, | always will
G D
My mind's made up by the way that | feel
G Em
There's no beginning, there'll be no end
A
Cos on my love you can depend

D Em G A D Em G A
| see your face before me as | lay on my bed
D Em G A D Em G A

| kinda get to thinking of al the things you said
D Em G A D Em G A
Y ou gave your promise to me and | gave mine to you
D Em G A D Em G A
I need someone beside me in everything | do

You know | loveyou..........

D Em G A D Em G A
It's written on the wind, it's everywhere | go
D Em G A D Em G A

So if you really love me, come on and let it show



Country Roads 2:16

Almog[G]t heaven, Wes[Em|t Virginia,

Blug[D] Ridge Mountains, Shen[C]andoah Ri[G]ver.
Lifeis old there, ol[Em]der than the trees,

Y o[D]unger than the mountains,

blo[C]wing like a br[G]eeze.

Count[ G]ry road, take me h[ D] ome

To the pl[Em] ace | be[ C]long,

West Virg[ G]inia, mountain mo[ D] mma,
Take me h[ C]ome, country r[ G] oad.

All my m[G]em'ries gal Em]ther 'round her,

Mi[D]ner's lady, str[C]anger to blue wa] G]ter.

Dark and dusty, pai[ Em]nted on the sky,

Mi[D]sty taste of moonshine, te[C]ar-drop in my e GJye.

Count[ G]ry road, take me h[ D] ome

To the pl[Em] ace | be[ C]long,

West Virg[ G]inia, mountain mo[ D]mma,
Take me h[ C]ome, country r[ G] oad.

| h[Em]ear her vo[D]ice, in the mor[G]ning hours she calls me,
The rg[C]dio reminds [G]me of my h[D]ome far away.
And dri[Em]ving down the r[D]oad | get the f[G]eeling
That 1 sh[G]ould have been home yeg[D]terday, yesA7]terday.

Count[ G]ry road, take me h[ D] ome

To the pl[Em]ace | be[C]long,

West Virg[ G]inia, mountain mo[ D]mma,
Take me h[ C]ome, country r[ G] oad.

Whole lotta shaking 2:17

:/:Come on over baby, whole |otta shaking goin' on C
| said: Come on over baby, whole lotta shaking goin' on F C
We ain't faking, whole lotta shaking goin' on../. G7

Shake baby, shake. Shake baby, shake.
Shake baby, shake. Shake baby, shake.
We ain't faking, whole lotta shaking goin' on. Solo

Come on over baby we got chicken in the barn (who's barn, what barn, my barn)
Come on over baby we 've got the bull by the horn
We ain't faking, whole lotta shaking goin' on  Shake your money maker eller vad du vill
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Flickan och krakan 2:18

Am G
Jag satt haromdagen och laste min tidning,
Am G Am
en dag som sa manga forut.
G
Och jag téankte pa ala dom drommar man dromt,
Am G Am
som en efter en har tatt dut.
C G
Dasdg jag en bild av en flicka,
Dm C
med en skadskjuten krékai famn.
G
Hon springer ivég genom skogen,
Dm C FE7
sa fort som hon ndgonsin kan.
Am G
Hon springer med fladdrande lockar,
Dm C Er
hon springer pataniga ben.
Am G
Och hon hoppas och tror och hon bonar och ber
Am G Am
att det inte skall vara forsent.

Och flickan &r liten och hennes hér & saljust, Am G

och hennes kind & sa flamtande rod. Am G Am
Och krakan ar klumpig och kraxande svart, G

och om en stund &r den alldeles dod. Am G Am
Men flickan hon springer for livet, C G

med en skadskjuten krakai famn. Dm C

Hon springer mot trygghet och varme, G

for det som &r riktigt och sant. Dm C E7
Hon springer med tindrande dgon, Am G

hon springer pa taniga ben. Dm C E7
For hon vet att det & sant, det som pappahar sagt, Am G

att finns det liv, & det adrig forsent. Am G Am

Och jag borjade darrai vanda och nod, jag skaka av radsla och skrack. AmG AmG Am
For jag visste ju alldeles tydligt och klart, att det var bilden av mig som jag sett. G AmG Am

For mitt hopp ar en skadskjuten kréka, och jag &r ett springande barn, CGDmC
som tror det finns ndn som kan hjalpa mig an, som tror det finns ndn som har svar. G Dm C E7
Och jag springer med bultande hjéarta, jag springer pa taniga ben. AmGDmCE7

Och jag bonar och ber, fast jag egentligen vet, att det redan ar all'des for sent. AmG Am G Am



Jailhous Rock 2:19

E
The warden threw a party in the county jail.

E
The prison band was there and they began to wail.
E
The band was jumpin’ and the joint began to swing.
E
Y ou should've heard those knocked out jailbirds sing.
(Riff 1)
A7 E

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

B7 A7
Everybody in the whole cell block
E

was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock.

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone,

Little Joe was blowin' on the dlide trombone.

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang,
the whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang.

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock.

Number forty-seven said to number three:
"You're the cutest jailbird | ever did see.

| sure would be delighted with your company,
come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me."
Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock. Solo

The sad sack was a sittin' on a block of stone

way over in the corner weepin' al alone.

The warden said, "Hey, buddy, don't you be no square.
If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair."

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock.

Shifty Henry said to Bugs, "For Heaven's sake,

no one's lookin', now's our chance to make a break."
Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix nix,

| wanna stick around a while and get my kicks."
Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock.



Down on the corner 2:20

CGrCGrCFCG7 C

C G C
Early in the evenin' just about suppertime,

G C
over by the courthouse, they're starting to unwind,
F C
four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up,

G C
Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp.
F C G C
Down on the corner, out in the street,
F C
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
C G C
Rooster hits the washboard, and people just gotta smile,

G C

Blinky thumps the gut bass and solos for awhile.

F C

Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo.
G C

And Willy goesin to a dance and doubles on Kazoo.
Down on the corner

C G C

Y ou don't need a penny just to hang around,

but if you got a nickel won't you lay your money gown.
gver on the corner, tcr:lere's a happy noise,

people come from all around to \(/Svatch the magic goy.

Down on the corner



Bad moon rising 2:21

G D7 C G

| see abad moon arising

G D7 C G

| see trouble on the way

G D7 C G

| see earth quakes and lightnin'
G D7C G

| see bad times today

C
Don't go round tonight

G
Well, it's bound to take your life
D7 C G
There's a bad moon on therise

| hear hurricanes a blowin' G D7 C G
| know theend iscomin' soon G D7 C G

| fed rivers over flowin' G D7 C G

| hear the voice of rageand ruin G D7 C G
Don't go around tonight

Wéll, it's bound to take your life

There's abad moon on therise

Don't goround ...

Solo

Hope you got your things together G D7 C G
Hope you are quite prepared to die G D7 C G
Looks like werein for nasty weather G D7 C G
One eyeistakin for an eye G D7 C G

Don'tgoround ...

Hoj :Don't go round ...



A whiter shade of pale 2:22

C Am

We skipped the light fandango

F Dm
And turned cartwheels across the floor

G Em G7

| was fedling kind of seasick

C Am Em
But the crowd called out for more

F Dm

The room was humming harder

G Em G7
Asthecelling flew a way

C Am Em
When we called out for & nother drink

F Dm

The waiter brought atray

C Am

| She said "There is no reason,

F Dm

And the truth is plain to see,"

G Em G7
But | wandered through my playing cards
C Am Em

And would not let her be

F Dm

One of sixteen vestal virgins

G Em G7

Who were leaving for the coast

C Am Em
And although my eyes were o- pen

F Dm
They might just as well have been closed
Refr

G13 C6Cmg7 Am C

And so it was that later

F Dm

Asthe miller told histale

G Em

That her face at first just ghostly

G7 C F C G7 C (second time)

Turned awhiter  shade of pale



Rullain en boll och lat den rulla 3:1
G.C7.D7..G..C7.D..G

Rulla[G] in en boll och It den rulla,

vi ska [C] fixatill enriktig jubelfest.

Git[D]arren stam, straken klam,

och glader han ska bli var hederG]gast.

Vi ska hotta hela langa natten

och snudda [C] stjarnorna som glimma upp i skyn.
Kom [D] bubbelskratt i hundra wett.

A vilken sand st hérlig [G] syn.

Glom[Cm] bort din anger, hor ljuva sanger,
hér ska [ G] dansas en och annan galen jigg.
All din [Cm] langtan och forvantan

boljar [A7] ut som seglen pa en[D] brigg.

Rulla[G] in en boll och |&t den rulla,

vi ska[C] fixatill en riktig jubelfest.
Gi[D]tarren stam, stréken klam,

och glader han ska bli var hedergG]géast.

G.Cr.Dr..G..C7r.D..G

Det & en marklig tid vi lever i,

man &ker [C] jo-jo mellan skratt och grét.

| en [D] stenhard bister verklighet,

ja da behéver man en glader-spader[G]-1at.
Skruva strangen padin bruna fela,

hoj [C] armen till en liderlig attack.

Se hur [D] taglet yr. Ge fyr, ge fyr!

Nu dansar trakigheten naken utan [G] frack.

Glom bort din anger...

Det & en mérklig tid vi lever i,

man &ker [C] jo-jo mellan skratt och grét.

| en [D] stenhard bister verklighet,

ja da behover man en glader-spader[G]-1&t.



Ingenting ar langre som forut 3:2

[G]Ingenting & [ Dm]langre som for[ G7] ut
alla gamla [ C]sanningar &r sl[ Am| ut.

Alla gamla [ Dm]sanger, de ar [G7]vals
och stammer inte [C]alls

Gamle Svarten, [Flhan som [C]gick safr[F]isk och kr[C]y pakl[Dm]éver[Clang

dog av kolox[E7]idférg[Am]iftning i oktober [E7]sexti[Am]fem.

[G7]Sproda [Cljungfrun, [FJhon som [C]gick till [F]killan [C]for att [Dm]hémta [C]vann,
hon har 6ppnat [E7]instifAm]tut, och ger masgD7]age vid Nybro[ G]plan.

Ingenting ar langre. . .

Blinka lilla[F]stjarna, [C]ingen [Flundrar [C]anda [Dm]var du [C]ér!

Du & inprick[E7]ad for [Am]mjuklandning ar [E7]-80, unge[Am]far.

[G7]Guter [C]Mond, du [F]gehst so [C]stille, [Fjmen vad [C]har du [Dm]mer att [C]ge?
Du & filmad [E7]fram och[Am)] bak, sa var det [D7]inget mer med [G]det. . .

Ingenting ar langre. . .

Frukostvin med [F]pimpi[C]nella [F]éar en [C]helt passDm]erad [C]smak,
och av Bellmans [E7]gamla [Am]kéalla blev en [E7]kommunal klo[Am)]ak.
[G7]Till O[C]lympens [F]guda]C]hojder [F]stiger [Claldrig [Dm]en pe[C]gas.
Dé&r har NATO [E7]install[Am]erat anti[ D7]robot-robot[ G]bas!

Ingenting ar langre. . .

Tryggare kan [F]ingen [C]vara [F]an en [C]véte] Dm]bombsar[C]mé,

men Guds lilla [E7]barna] Am]skara kan nog [E7]ingen lugna [Am]ner.

[G7]Ifran [C]langtans [F]sjunde [ClThimmel [F]lkommer [C]knappast [Dm]mer en [C]ton.
Fagel Fenix [E7]at i[Am]hja sig paett [D7]vanligt betat [G]korn. . .

[G]Man far ta det [Dm]precis som man [G7]vill
tiden kan ju [Clinte [E7]jamt sta [Am]still.

Allt som gér [Dm]framét tycks sa [G7]l&tt

och bra pa nagot [C]sitt,

[G7]bra pa nagot [C]sitt. . .



En sang om frihet 3:3

C Dm G7 C
Det finnsett hav,  som ingen ser,
Dm G7 C
det finns en grav, dar ingen dor,
Dm G7 C
det finns en sol, Som € gar ne,
Dm G7 C
det finns en strand i varje gél.
C Dm G7 C
Det finnsenvarld,  som ¢ forgar,
Dm G7 C
det finns ett brev, som ingen |&t,
Dm G7 C
det finnsenvind, som allt forstar,
Dm G7 C
det finns en frihet utan sar.

Dm

Och omdu vill ditt val forsta
G7 C
och vara fri, nar molnen ga,

Em Dm C F G7 C
sabygg en varldattlevai-i-i,

Dm C Dm C Dm
nugdl - ler det ditt liv,

G7 C
ditt eget liv!

Em Dm C F G7 C
sabygg en varldatt levai -i - i,

Dm C Dm C Dm
nugd - lerdet ditt liv,

G7 C

ditt eget liv!

C Dm G7 C

Det finnsenvérld,  som ¢ forgar,
Dm G7 C

det finns ett brev,  somingen last,
Dm G7 C

det finnsenvind,  som allt forstér,
Dm G7 C

det finns en frihet utan sar.

Ochom...........



Have you ever seen therain 3:4

C
Someone told me long ago,

G
there's a calm before the storm, | know

C
and its been coming for some time.

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G C
I know, shinin' down like water.

F G C Am
| want to know, have you ever seentherain

F G C Am

| want to know, have you ever seentherain,
F G C

comin' down on a sunny day
Y esterday and days before, C
Suniscold and rainis hot. I know, G
been that way for al my time. C

'Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
| know, and | can't stop. | wonder. G C

| want to know........ 2 GGR



En valsmelodi 3:5

Am Fr H7 E/
Dagen & déackt, morkret har vackt
F Dm E7
Stjarnor och kattor och dlinkor;
Am F H7 E7
Fylldaav skarn, odder och flarn
F E7 Am
Sova polishus och finkor.
C G7 C
Barnet det skadar i drémmarnas brus
F H7 E H7 E
Hur en angel med lyktor gér runt vara hus.
Am Dm E7
Och ensam i kvdlen den sena
Am H7 E7
Jag dass med en smaktande vals,
Am F7 E E/
Och jag & ganska mager om bena
Am
Tillika om armar och hals.
C G7 C
Jag har salt mina visor till nojesestrader
F H7 E H7 E7
Och Gud maforldta mej somliga rader,
Am Dmy7 E
Ty jag & ganska mager om bena,
E7 Am
Tillikaom armar och hals

Gramelsens son i grammofon Am F7  H7 E7
Sprattlar for Hans och for Greta. F Dm E7

Pajas- ack ja- schajas- ack ja, Am F H7 FE7
Gott kan det vara att vetal F E7 Am

Skank mej nu bara ett rimord pa sol, C G7 C

Nér jag redan har anvént fiol och viol? F H7 E H7 E
- Ack, ensami kvédllen den sena Am Dm E7

Jag slass med en smaktande vals, Am H7 E7

Och jag & ganska mager om bena, Am F7 E E7
Tillikaom armar och hals. Am

Jag har ingenting allshér i vérldenattvinrna C G7 C

Och snart i min grop skola maskarna finna F H7 E H7E7
Att jag & ganska mager om bena, Am Dm7 E
Tillikaom armar och hals E7 Am



Midnight special 3:6

G C G
1. Well you woke up in the morning, hear the big bell ring.
D7 G
Y ou go marching to the table, see the same damn' thing.
C G
WEéll, it's on a one table, knife and fork and a pan,
D7 C G
And if you say athing about it, youre in trouble with the man.

C G
Let the Midnight Special shine her light on me,

D7 C G
Let the Midnight Special shine her everlovin' light on me.

2. If you ever go to Houston, you'd better walk right, G C G

And you better not stagger, and you better not fight. D7 G

'‘Cause the sheriff will arrest you and he'll carry you down, C G

and you can bet you bottom dollar you're Sugarland bound. D7 C G
Letthe.........

Solo

Vdfri versen gang till. + 2 gor refrang
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Deirdres samba 3:7

Am Dm E/ Am
1L.Varjekvall vid attatiden gar jag stigen nedfor berget,

Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 C FE7
och sa hoppar jag pabussen som gér till  Co-pa-ca-ba-na.

Am Dm D H7 E
Jag har badat, jag har duschat, luktar gott om hela kroppen,

Am Dm E7
och sa borjar jag ga, och jag tdl att tittas pa.

E7 A Dm A D A
Dansasambamed mej,ay ay ay ay, jage€ bra jage bra
A D E7 A E7 A
Har du tid och pengar sd kdper du min sam - ba.

A D E7 A E7 A (Bm7 E7versl.23)

Har du tid och pengar s kdper du min  sam - ba.

2.Gar man pa Copacabana har man havet till vanster. Am Dm E7 Am

Fast jag tittar rakt framfor mig och ser pavem jag méter. Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 C E7
Ser dom ut att vilja dansa far dom kdpa min samba. Am Dm D H7 E

Den som prutar far ga for jag tal att tittas pa Am Dm E7

Dansa samba..........

3.Vill du l&ra degjf min samba under manen - pastranden? Am Dm E7 Am

Jag kan vissla melodien, med tva snackskal dar jag takten. Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 C E7
Och om du har lust att alska har vi hamnat pa rétt stélle. Am Dm D H7 E
D"aforbjudet - javisst. Men hotell & savadigt trist. Am Dm E7

Dansa samba..........

4.Mellan Playa de Flamenco och det fagralpanema Am Dm E7 Am

finns de rikas heta strander. Men dom fattigai Rio Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 C E7
bor hogt 6ver alaandra, htgstaberget borjagpa. Am Dm D H7 E
Vinden svalkar - solen branns. Dé&r finns sorg som intek&nns.  Am Dm E7

Dansa samba..........



VEM VET 3:8

Dmy7 E7 Am
Du & en saga fér god for att vara sann.
Dm7 E7 Am
Det & ensaga i Sg att vi funnit varann.
Dm7 G Cma7
Vi kunde likagarna  aldrig nansin matts.
Am Dm7 E7 Am
Eller var vart mote redan bestamt |angt innan vi fotts.
E7 Am E7
Vem vet? Inte du. Vem vet? Inte jag. Vi vet ingenting nu,
Am
Vi vet inget idag.
E7 Am E7
Vem vet? Inte du. Vem vet? Inte jag. Vi vet ingenting nu,
Am
Vi vet inget idag.
instr.DmM7 E7 Am
Dm7 E7 Am
Dm7 G Cmg7
Am Dm7 E/7 Am
E7 Am
E7 Am
E7 Am

E7 Am



Somliga gar med trasiga skor 3:9

[Am]Somliga g&r med [E7]trasiga [Am]skor
Sag, vad be-[G7]ror det [C]pa? [E7]
[Am]Gud fader som i [G]himelen [Em]bor
[Am]kanske vill [Em7]ha det [Am]sa

[Am]Gud fader som i [E7]himmelen [Am]bor
blundar och [G7]sover [C]sbtt [E7]

[Am]Vem bryr sig om ett par [G]trasiga [Em]skor
[Am]n&r man & [Em7]gammal och [Am]trott?

[Am]Vem bryr sig om hur [E7]dagarna [Am] gar?
Dom vandrar [G7]som dom [C]vill [E7]
[Am]Medborgare, om [G]ett hundra [Em]ar
[Am]finns du ¢ [Em7]léngre [Am]till

[Am]Da har nan annan [E7]tagit din [Am]stol
Det vet du [G7]inte [Clav [E7]

[Am]Du kanner varken [G]regn eller [Em]sol
[Am]ner i din [Em7]morka[Am]grav

Vem bryr sig om hur [E7]nétterna [Am]far?-
jag bryr mig [G7]inte ett [C]spar [E7]
[Am]Barajag far ha mitt [G]ansikte [Em]kvar
[Am]dolt i min [Em7]asklings [Am]har

[Am]Jag & en tvivel[E7]aktig fifAm]gur

duger g [G7]mycket [C]till [E7]

[Am]Bakom ett horn stér [G]doden pa [Em]lur,
[Am]han tar mig [Em7]n&r han [Am]vill

[Am]Somliga g&r med [E7]trasiga [Am]skor
Tills dom har [G7]dutat [C]ga [E7]
[Am]Djavulen som i [G]helvetet [Em]bor
[Am]Far sig ett [Em7]gott skratt [Am]da

51



52

Veronica 3:10

Ver[Clonica, Veronica, var [Dm]ér din [G7]blda h[C]att?

Din [F]alskling letar [C]efter den alt [F]i den [D7]mdrka n[G]att
Din [G7]é@skling & forsv[C]unnen, han k|D7]ommer snart ig[G7]en
Nér det da-[C]gas...

Veronica, Veronica, & [Dm]upp din [G7]para[C]soll

Din [F]van har gétt i[C]fran dig, men [F]spelar [D7]det ndn [G]roll?
Det [G7]finns sa manga [C]andra, du [D7]hittar sékert [G7]en

Nér det da-[C]gas...

Veronica, Veronica, ditt [Dm]ena[G7]strumpe[ C]band

har [F]stulits utav [C]nagon som [F]saknar [D7]dig i[G]bland
Pa[G7]natten & han [C]borta, men [D7]minns du honom [G7]an
Nér det da-[C]gas...

Men tycker du, Veronica, att [Dm]morgon[G7]en & [C]gra
och [F]angrar att du [C]négonsin [F]l&t [D7]honom [G]ga
Spring [G7]bort till tele[ C]fonen och [D7]ring till din [G7]vén
Né&r det da-[C]gas..

Veronica, Veronica, sépp [Dm]ned ditt [G7]langa [C]har

och [F]se din van i [C]6gonen och [F]sag [D7]att han [G]far
och [G7]somnai hans [C]armar och [D7]vaknalycklig [G7]sen.
Nér det da-[C]gas...



Juanita 3:11

Am E
Juanita, hon var vacker som en gryning,
E7 Am
nar dom mattes i Madrid for 1ange se'n.
E
Och han var ung, han var en av ménga hundra,
E7 Am
som rest ner for att sldss for friheten.
Dm Am
Och Juanita, hon var med dem vid fronten,

E7 Am
och hennes gl6d gav dom andra kraft och mod.
A7 Dm Am
Och om kvéllen sj6ng hon sanger till gitarren,
Dm Am E7 A
om folket och den framtid som hon var beredd att forsvara med sitt blod.

Bm
Juanita, han ska alltid komma ‘ hag dig,
D E7
for hansinre ska du alltid finnas kvar.
A Bm
Juanita, fast han aldrig kunde fa dig,
E7 A
kan han minnas hur stark och fin du var.

Men dom férlora’, for fascisternavar starka, AmE

och han for hem med bara bitterheten kvar. E7 Am

Och Juanita maste gmmasig i bergen, E

och fast han skrev sa fick han aldrig négrasvar. E7 Am

Men &ren gick, och ocksa hjdtar blir gamla, Dm Am

och dom fér hoppas att de yngre vill tavid. E7 Am

Och han blev gift, han fick sbner och dottrar, A7 Dm Am

och hans tid med Juanita blev liksom en drom ifran ett annat liv. Dm Am E7 A
Men Juanita, ...

Hans bada stner var i Spanien forrasommar'n, AmE

pa semester pa ett nybyggt lyxhotell. E7 Am

De hade tréffat en gammal kvinnaner’ vid stranden, E

nér de gick ut for att festasent en kval. E7 Am

De hade pratat, och beréttat vad de hette, Dm Am

och om sin far som en gang vatt” i Madrid. E7 Am

Da steg hon upp och sade honom har jag dlskat, A7 Dm Am

men har springer ni och goder n&'t han har bekampat med risk for eget liv. Dm Am E7 A
Sageer av, jag & trott pa era svangar, Bm

for ni fordrojer bara frinetens stund, D E7

och ni borde veta att turisternas pengar, a som honung i fortryckarensmun. A Bm E7 A
Men Juanita, ...



Tusen Bitar 3:12

G CIG G G/IF# Em7
Det sijs att ovan molnen & himlen alltid  bl3,

C D G D
men det kan va svart att tro nar man inte ser den.

G CIG G G Em7
Och det sgjs att efter regnet kommer solen fram  igen,

C D G G/B
men det hjéper sdllan dom som har bli'tt vata.

C D G C
For nér vannerna forsvinner, eller kérleken tar dlut,

D G G/B
ser man allt med lite andra 6gon.
C D G C
Man dvar sig, och langsamt blir man béttre pa att se
D G

skillnad mellan sanningar och |6gner.

Emy7 C D G GIF#
Allting kan gaitu, men ett hjartakan gai tusen bitar.
Em7 C G D G
Sgjer du att du & min van sAér du kanske det.
Em7 C D G G/IF#
Allting kan gaitu, men ett hjartakan gai tusen bitar.
Em?7 C G D G
Sgjerduatt dudr minvan saér du kanske det.

CIG
La- la- la- la- aaa.

Det sijs att det finns altid nd'nting brai det somsker, G C/G G G/F# Em7

och tron & ofta den som ger oss styrka. C D G D

Ja, man sgjer mycket, men man vet sa lite om sig §av G CG G GFt Em7
nar angesten och ensamhetenkommer. C D G G/B

For nér vannerna forsvinner, eller kérlekentarsdlut, C D G C

ser man alt med lite andra 6gon. D G G/B
Man 6var sig, och langsamt blir man béttrepaattse C D G C
skillnad mellan sanningar och |6 gner. D G

Allting kan gaitu, men ett hjarta kan gai tusen bitar.
Sjer du att du & min van sa ar du kanske det.

La- la- la- la- aaa.

Allting kan gaitu,

men mitt hjarta kan ga i tusen bitar.

Sijerduatt dudr minvan sdar du sakert det



Drommens skepp 3:13

Cm Fm
Vért hav, med hatten i silver, drommande gar mot land,
Cm G7 G G7 C
ett skepp med blommor kring rodret syns stdva mot himlens rand.
Em Am C Em Dm
Vi ser dessbrusandes - dor lysa som kaprifol,
Dm7 G7 Cmg7 C
och babords reling bér timjan, som rodnar likt morgonsol.

Em Am C Em Dm
Vindarna vaknar och vander, vaknar och vander sig om,
Dm7 G7 C
vagornaskim - rar, skimrar av sang, av sang

Cm Fm
Pa dacket dgontrost flodar, styrbord i ljung sig kléar,

Cm G7 G GrcC
en skorsten virad med vildvin ett under av skonhet &r.

Em Am C Em Dm
Jasmin kring ankaret glimmar, och radarn bér rosenkrans,
Dm7 G7 Cmg7 C

kring bogen glittrar en mossa med blandande gulgrén glans.

Vindarna.....
Cm Fm

Ett skepp, som stralar i drommen, speglar vart livs forlust,
Cm G7 G G7r C

bestrott med skiraste blommor det nalkas en himmelsk kust.



Gatorna pa Soder 3:14

C G Am Em

Har du sett den mannen som gar upp pa soder,

F C D7 G7

sparkar pa en tidning med sin utslitna sko.
C G Am Em

Hans gang & nagot vinglig och blicken utan stolthet,
F C D7 C

men snart 6ppnar fiket, dit han gér varje dag.

F Em C Am D7 G7
Men manga av 0ss, som har det sa bra, alltid klagar vi pa na't.
C G Am Em
Lat mig ta dig med genom gatorna pa siders hojder
F C G7 C G- Am-G7
och visa dig nagot som manga har glomt.

C G Am Em

| det gamlafiket, nér kvéllen snart & dut

F C D7 G7

sitter samme man dér, ensam kvar,

C G Am Em

stirrar ned i koppen och drémmer om en framtid
F CcC D7 C

som blott & en drém, ja, ensam gar han hem.

Men manga av.......

C G Am Em
Har du sett den mannen, som gar upp pa soder,
F C D7 G7
i dag far han kaffe hos Fralsningsarmen.
C G Am Em
Det regnar och &r ruggigt och gatorna & tomma.
F C D7 C
Han ténker pa de tider, som varit en gang.

Men mangaav .........



Trubbel 3:15

Nu lyser [Em]angarna av sommarns alla bl[Am]jommor.

Nu surrar b[D7]in, och faglar Sunger 6ver[G]allt.

[G7]Nu stryker v[C]inden g[Am]enomtr[D7]adens hoga kr[ G]onor
men i min tr[F#7]&dgard & det visset, morkt och k[Am]allt. [H7]
Har & det r[Em]isigt och forvuxet, fult och sn[Am]arigt

och lika h[D7]oppl6st trist och grétt som i mitt br[G]ost. [G7]
Dérute d[C]oftar d/Am]et av D7]ommarns alla d[G]ofter.

Dér &r det F#7]ommar, men harfAm]inne [H7]&a det h[Em]0st.

Jag levde [[Em]ycklig hd&r med dig och mina k| Am)]atter

ett liv i §D7]ynd och utan omsorg att bli fr[G]ast. [G7]
Forsonad m[C]ed min k|Am]arakt[D7]ér, for jag har [G]aldrig
formétt mig SF#7)aga ng till ndgonting som h[Am]elst. [H7]
Och aldrig n[Em]ekat mig det ena eller [Am]andra,

och levat I[D7]ivet, tills jag krossades en d[G]ag. [G7]

Det borja m[C]ed att d{Am]u bedr[D7]og mig med en [G]annan,
en som du g[F#7]a var mycket ffAm]inar[H7]e &n j[Em]ag.

Vért grél tog v[Em]eckor, ropen blandades med gr[Am]aten

och jag blev gr[D7]undligt jamford med din finav[G]an [g7]

Tills du bek[C]ande [Am]att han g[D7]ivit dig pa b[G]aten
Dablev det d[F#7]odstyst har i tradgarden iglAm]ent [H7]

Ifrén den st{fEm]unden blev den mannen dubbelt h[Am]atad

Han hade I[D7]ekt med dig, med oss ett litet d[Glag [G7]

Och jag, jag k[C]ande d|Am]et som [D7]aven jag var r[G]atad

Jag ville dl[F#7]8ss, och gick mot m[Am]itt livs n[H7]ederl[Em]ag

Jag hade h[Em]ammaren beredd under kav[Am]ajen

Né&r han kom [D7]ut i sidenscarf och sa: God d[G]ag! [G7]
Kom in och d[C]a dig n[Am]er en stu[D7]nd safar vi pr[G]atal
Jag bara st[F#7]ammade, nu minns jag inte v[Am]ad... [H7]
Och jag blev bj[Em]uden pa cognac och pacig[Am]arrer

och kunde [D7]inte fa mig v att sigan[G]g! [G7]

Och nér vi sk[C]iljdes v[Am]ar vi b[D7]&stisar och b[G]undis

och jag tog g[F#7]aker som du gl[Am]6émt med h[H7]em till d[Em]ig!

Jag g&r omkr[Em]ing i mitt pompeji, bland ru[Amj]iner

jag trampar r[D7]unt i resterna utav vart I[Gliv  [G7]

Men du skall [C]aldrig gJAm]e mig p[D7]ikar om sek[G]iner
och aldrig sk[A7]all du bli en annans tidsfordr[Cm]iv!  [D7]
Ngj, a det gfGm]amlaskall vi binda vackra kr[Cm]ansar

och ta vart I[F7]iv och mina katter som de [Bbjar. [Bb7]

Och trots all k[Eb]érleks brist och trfCm]asig[F7]het och fransar;
Dig skall jag [A7]dskalivet [Cm]ut, dig h[D7]ar jag k|Gm]ér!
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San Francisco

Em C G D

If you're going to San Francisco

Em C G D
Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair
Em G Bm7 C G

If youregoing to San Francisco

G Bm Em7 G D
Y ou're gonna meet some gentle people there
Em C G D

For those who come to San Francisco

Em C G D
Summertime will be alove-in there

Em G Bm7 C G

In the streets  of San Francisco

G Bm Em7 G D
Gentle people with flowers in their hair

F Dm F Dm

All across the nation Such a strange vibration

G

People in motion

F Dm F Dm
There's a whole generation With a new explanation
G D

People in motionPeople in motion

Em C G D
For those who come to San Francisco
Em C G D

Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair
Em G Bm7 C G

If youcome  to San Francisco

G Bm Em7 G
Summertime will be alove-in there

E7 A D A
If you come to San Francisco

C#m F#m7 E7 A
Summertimewill bea love-in there

A E A6 A6 D D
| - - - S
A6 X X 2 2 2 2 C#tm X x 2120 Emv7 0
F#m7y x x 2 2 2 2 CHm7i X X 2 4 2 4 E7 0
B X 2 X 2 32 G6 320000 Dm X

X NN
OQON
N~ O
wow
= OO



