
A                        E                   
I wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad 
F#m                            E 
buy all of the things I never had 
A                             E                   
I wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine 
F#m                             E 
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen 
 
 
[Chorus] 
 D             E      F#m 
Every time I close my eyes 
    D             E        F#m 
I see my name in shining lights 
D            E           A   A/Ab  F#m (walk down to low F#) 
A different city every night  oh    I  
     D                      E 
I swear the world better prepare 
                    F#m 
for when I'm a billionaire 

------------------------------------------------------------- 
Yeah I would have a 
 A       
Show like Oprah 
                            
I would be the host of, 
    E   
everyday Christmas 
                                                                         
give Shelly a wish list 
 F#m                                                                       
 I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt 
     E                                                            
and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had sh*t 
      A                                                                      
give away a few Mercedes like here lady have this 
     E                                                              
and last but not least grant somebody their last wish 
    F#m                                                             
 it's been a couple months that I've single so 
E                                                                         
you can call me Shelly Claus minus the Ho Ho 
A                                                                      
get it, hehe, I'd probably visit where Katrina hit 
 E                                                                      
and damn sure, do a lot more than FEMA did 



F#m                                                                      
yeah  can't forget about me stupid 
   E                                                                     
everywhere I go, Imma have my own theme music 

------------------------------------------------------------- 
[Chorus] 
D              E      F#m 
Every time I close my eyes 
  D                 E     F#m 
I see my name in shining lights 
D            E          A    A/Ab  F#m  
A different city every night  oh    I  
   D                        E 
I swear the world better prepare 
                  F#m 
for when I'm a billionaire 
            E 
oh oooh oh oooh for when I'm a Billionaire 
F#m        E 
oh oooh oh oooh for when I'm a Billionaire 

------------------------------------------------------------- 
I'll be playing 
basketball with the President 
dunking on his delegates 
then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette 
toss a couple milli in the air just for the heck of it 
 keep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely separate 
 yeah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket 
we in recession, but let me take a crack at it 
I'll probably take whatevers left and just split it up 
so everybody that I love can have a couple bucks 
 and not a single tummy around me 
would know what hungry was, eating good sleeping soundly 
 I know we all got a similar dream go in your 
pocket, pull out your wallet 
put it in the air and sing 

------------------------------------------------------------- 
A                        E 
I wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad 
F#m                            E 
buy all of the things I never had 
A                            E 
I wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine 
F#m                             E 
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen 
 
[Chorus] 



TIK TOK – KESHA 
  
Bb                              C       Dm 
Wake up in the morning feeling like P Diddy 
Bb                                              C        Dm 
Put my glasses on, I’m out the door - I’m gonna hit this city 
Bb                                     C         Dm 
Before I leave, brush my teeth with a bottle of Jack 
Bb                                         C      Dm 
Cause when I leave for the night, I ain’t coming back 
Bb 
I’m talking - pedicure on our toes, toes 
C                  Dm 
Trying on all our clothes, clothes 
Bb                            
Boys blowing up our phones, phones 
Bb            
Drop-toping, playing our favorite cds 
C                 Dm 
Pulling up to the parties 
Bb 
Trying to get a little bit tipsy 
 
[CHORUS] 
Bb                  
Don’t stop, make it pop 
     C               Dm 
DJ, blow my speakers up 
Bb               
Tonight, I’mma fight 
         C          Dm 
‘Til we see the sunlight 
Bb 
Tick tock, on the clock 
         C           Dm 
But the party don’t stop no 
Gm 
Woah-oh oh oh 
C 
Woah-oh oh oh 
 
Ain’t got a care in the world, but got plenty of beer 
Ain't got no money in my pocket, but I'm already here   
And now, the dudes are lining up cause they hear we got swagger  
But we kick em to the curb unless they look like Mick Jagger 
 
I'm talking about everybody getting crunk, crunk  
Boys tryin' to touch my junk, junk  
Gonna smack him if he getting too drunk, drunk   



Now, now, we go until they kick us out, out  
Or the police shut us down, down  
Police shut us down, down  
Po-po shut us down 
 
[CHORUS] 
 
Bb               
DJ, you build me up 
Gm 
You break me down 
Dm 
My heart, it pounds 
C 
Yeah, you got me 
Bb 
With my hands up 
Dm 
You got me now 
C 
You got that sound yeah, you got me 
 
No, the party dont start till I walk in.  
 
Bb                  
Don’t stop, make it pop 
     C               Dm 
DJ, blow my speakers up 
Bb               
Tonight, I’mma fight 
         C          Dm 
‘Til we see the sunlight 
Bb 
Tick tock, on the clock 
         C           Dm 
But the party don’t stop no 
Gm 
Woah-oh oh oh 
C 
Woah-oh oh oh 
 



Drops of Jupiter 
 
C 
Now that she's back in the atmosphere  
G                                   F 
With drops of Jupiter in her hair, hey, hey  
C 
She acts like summer and walks like rain  
G                                        F 
Reminds me that there's time to change, hey, hey  
C 
Since the return from her stay on the moon  
G                                                 F 
She listens like spring and she talks like June, hey, hey  
 
G                                D 
Tell me did you sail across the sun  
                              F                              C 
Did you make it to the Milky Way to see the lights all faded  
And that heaven is overrated  
G                                      D 
Tell me, did you fall for a shooting star  
                          Dm 
One without a permanent scar  
                                     
And did you miss me while you were looking at yourself out there  
 
C 
Now that she's back from that soul vacation  
G                                           F 
Tracing her way through the constellation, hey, hey  
C 
She checks out Mozart while she does tae-bo  
G                                      F 
Reminds me that there's time to grow, hey, hey  
C 
Now that she's back in the atmosphere  
G                                          F 
I'm afraid that she might think of me as plain ol' Jane  
Told a story about a man who is too afraid to fly so he never did land  
 
G                                        D 
Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet  
                                   F                           C 
Did you finally get the chance to dance along the light of day             
And head back to the Milky Way  
G                                 D 
And tell me, did Venus blow your mind  



                                 Dm 
Was it everything you wanted to find  
                                     
And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself out there  
 
                 C 
Can you imagine no love, pride, deep-fried chicken  
G                                F 
Your best friend always sticking up for you even when I know you're 
wrong  
                    C                                 G 
Can you imagine no first dance, freeze dried romance five-hour phone 
conversation  
F 
The best soy latte that you ever had . . . and me …………… 
 
G                                        D 
Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet  
                                F                               C 
Did you finally get the chance to dance along the light of day  
And head back toward the Milky Way  
 
 
G                                D 
Tell me did you sail across the sun  
                              F                              C 
Did you make it to the Milky Way to see the lights all faded  
And that heaven is overrated  
G                                      D 
Tell me, did you fall for a shooting star  
                          Dm 
One without a permanent scar  
                                     
And did you miss me while you were looking at yourself out there 



In The Pines 
 

Em        A  G 
Little girl, little girl, don't lie to me, 
        B         Em 
Tell me where did you sleep last night. 
Em  
In the pines, in the pines, 

A   G 
Where the sun don't ever shine. 

   B      Em  
I would shiver the whole night through. 
 
Little girl, little girl, where will you go? 
I'm going where the cold wind blows. 
In the pines, in the pines, 
Where the sun don't ever shine. 
I would shiver the whole night through 
 
Em      A       G 
Her husband was a hard working man, 
Em    B 
Died a mile out of town 
Em         A   G 
His head was found in a driving wheel, 
B       Em 
But his body never was found. 
 
Little girl, little girl, don't lie to me, 
Tell me where did you sleep last night. 
In the pines, in the pines, 
Where the sun don't ever shine. 
I would shiver the whole night through. 
 
Instrumental 
 
Em      A      G 
The longest train I ever saw 
B 
Was a hundred coaches long 
Em          A      G 
And the only man that I ever loved 
B     Em 
Is on that train and gone 
 
Little girl, little girl, where will you go? 
I'm going where the cold wind blows. 
In the pines, in the pines, 
Where the sun don't ever shine. 
I would shiver the whole night through. 



 
Instrumental 
 
Little girl, little girl, don't lie to me, 
Tell me where did you sleep last night. 
In the pines, in the pines, 
Where the sun don't ever shine. 
I would shiver the whole night through. 
 
Little girl, girl, where will you go? 
I'm going where the cold wind blows. 
In the pines, the pines, 
The sun don't shine 
I would shiver the whole night through 
 



Cm 
Where are the crowd 
We're c-coming out 
Got my flash on it's true 
Need that picture of you 
          G# 
It's so magical 
                 Cm 
We'd be so fantastical 
 
Cm 
Leather and jeans 
Your watch glamorous 
Not sure what it means 
But this photo of us 
            G# 
It don't have a price 
                         Fm   
Ready for those flashing lights 
 
'Cause you know that baby I- 
 
CHORUS: 
G# 
I'm your biggest fan 
     D#                          Fm 
I'll follow you until you love me 
        C# 
Papa-Paparazzi 
G#                              D# 
Baby there's no other superstar 
                      Fm     
You know that I'll be your- 
         C# 
Papa-Paparazzi 
G#                   D#                 
Promise I'll be kind 
                         Fm                   Cm 
But I won't stop until that boy is mine 
G# 
Baby you'll be famous 
D#                                    Fm 
Chase you down until you love me 
        C# 
Papa-Paparazzi 
 



 
(same as 1st verse) 
I'll be your girl backstage at your show 
 
Velvet ropes and guitars 
 
Yeah cause you're my rockstar in between the sets 
 
Eyeliner and cigarettes 
 
 
Shadow is burnt, yellow dance and return 
 
My lashes are dry, purple teardrops I cry 
 
It don't have a price 
 
Loving you is Cherry Pie 
 
'Cause you know that baby I- 
 
CHORUS 
 
Cm 
Real good, we dance in the studio 
 
Step step, to that shit on the radio 
 
Don't stop, for anyone 
 
We’re plastic but we'll still have fun 
 
CHORUS 



Elephant – Damien Rice 
 

E                    Abm 
This has got to die, this has got to stop 
                F#m                            Am 
This has got to lie down, with someone else on top 
        E                              Abm 
You can keep me pinned, it’s easier to tease 
                       F#m                       Am 
But you can't paint an elephant quite as good as she 
 
[Chorus] 
            E               Ab                F#m          Am         
And she may cry_____ like a baby. And she may dri____ve me cra____zy 
      E        A       F#m   B 
Cause I____ am lately… Lo____nely 
 
[Verse] 
                E                            Abm 
So why’d you have to lie? I take it I'm your crutch 
                    F#m                     Am 
The pillow in your pillow case is easier to touch 
                            E                            Abm 
And when you think you've sinned, do you fall upon your knees 
                  F#m                       Am 
Or do you sit within your picture, still forget the breeze  
 
[Chorus] 
             E        Ab      
And she may rise if I sing you down 
            F#m    Am 
And she may wisely cling to the ground 
      E          A     F#m    B 
Cause I_____ am lately ho_____rny 
   E                A       F#m   B 
So why___ would she take me tho____rny? 
 
F#m                         Am                   
   What's the point of this song? Or even singing? 
F#m               B 
   You've already gone, why am I clinging? 
F#m                                     B 
   Well I could throw it out, and I could live without 
 
   And I could do it all for you I could be strong 
C#m  /  /  /   /    /     B 
Tell me if you want me to lie 
  
[Verse] 
                E                           Abm 
'Cause this has got to die, this has got to stop 
                F#m                                 Am 
This has got to lie down, down with someone else on top 
             E                                      Abm 
You can both keep me pinned, ‘cause it's easier to tease 
                      F#m                    Am 
But you can't make me happy quite as good as me 
 
Well you know that’s a lie 



Stay Together For The Kids – blink 182 
 
Verse: 
It's hard to wake up  
When the shades have been pulled shut  
This house is haunted  
It's so pathetic  
It makes no sense at all  
I'm ripe with things to say  
The words rot and fall away  
What stupid poem could fix this home  
I'd read it every day  
 
Chorus: 
So here's your holiday  
Hope you enjoy it this time  
You gave it all away  
It was mine  
So when you're dead and gone  
Will you remember this night, twenty years now lost  
It's not right  
 
Verse: 
Their anger hurts my ears  
Been running strong for senven years  
rather than fix the problems, they never  
solve them  
It makes no sense at all  
I see them every day  
We get along, so why can't they?  
If this is what he wants and this is what  
she wants  
Then why is there so much pain?  
 
Chorus: 
So here's your holiday  
Hope you enjoy it this time  
You gave it all away  
It was mine  
So when you're dead and gone  
Will you remember this night, twenty years now lost  
 
It's not right (4 times). 



Are You Gonna Be My Girl - Jet 
Go!! 
 
So 1, 2, 3, take my hand and come with me 
because you look so fine that I really wanna make you mine. 
 
I say you look so fine that I really wanna make you mine. 
 
Oh, 4,5,6 c'mon and get your kicks  
now you dont need that money when you look like that, do ya honey. 
 
Big black boots,  
long brown hair,  
she's so sweet  
with her get back stare. 
 
Well I could see you home with me,  
but you were with another man, yea! 
I know we ain't got much to say,  
before I let you get away, yea! 
I said, are you gonna be my girl? 
 
Well, so 1,2,3, take my hand and come with me 
because you look so fine  
and i really wanna make you mine. 
 
I say you look so fine  
that I really wanna make you mine. 
 
Oh, 4,5,6 c'mon and get your kicks  
now you dont need that money 
with a face like that, do ya. 
 
Big black boots,  
long brown hair,  
she's so sweet  
with her jet back stare. 
 
Well I could see you home with me,  
but you were with another man, yea! 
I know we ain't got much to say,  
before I let you get away, yea! 
I said, are you gonna be my girl? 
 
Oh yea. Oh yea. C'mon! 
I could see, 
you home with me,  
but you were with another man, yea! 
I know we,  
ain't got much to say,  
before I let you get away, yea! 
Uh, be my girl. 
Be my girl. 
Are you gonna be my girl?! Yea 



When Your Mind’s Made Up 
 
[C] [Am] [G] [F] 
 
[C] [Am] 
So, if you want something 
 [G] 
And you call, call 
 [F] 
Then'll come running 
[C]   [Am] 
To fight, and I'll be at your door 
  [G]   [F] 
When there's nothing worth running for 
 
Am 
When your mind's made up 
G 
When your mind's made up 
F 
There's no point trying to change it 
Am 
When your mind's made up 
G 
When your mind's made up 
F 
There's no point trying to stop it 
 
[C]    [Am] 
You see, you're just like everyone 
 [G] 
When the shit falls all you want to  
[F]  [C] 
do is run, away 
   [Am] 
And hide all by yourself 
  [G] 
When you're far from me, there's  
[F] 
nothing else 
 
 
Am 
When your mind's made up 
G 
When your mind's made up 
F 
There's no point trying to change it 
 
When your mind's made up 
When your mind's made up 
There's no point even talking 
When your mind's made up 
When your mind's made up 
There's no point trying to fight it 
 
Am G F 

 
 
[C]   [Am] 
So, if you ever want something 
 [G] 
And you call, call 
 [F] 
Then I'll come running. 



All The Small Things – blink 182 – Bass Tab 
 
Intro 
G:|-----| 
D:|-----| 
A:|-----| 
E:|-3-1-| 
 
 
Main Riff 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-5-|-----------------|-----------------| 
E:|-----------------|-----------------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-x-x-x-x-1-1-1-| 
 
Verse 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
E:|-----------------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-| 
 
Pre-Chorus 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-| 
E:|-----------------|-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------| 
 
Chorus 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-----------------|-----------------| 
E:|-----------------|-----------------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-| 
 
Verse 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
E:|-----------------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-| 
 
Interlude 
G:|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------| 
D:|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------| 
A:|-3-------8---10----|-3-------8---10----|-3-------8---10----| 
E:|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------| 
 
Interlude continued 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-------------------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-------------------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-| 
E:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-------------------------| 
 
Outro        Play Fill here 2nd time through 
G:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
D:|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------| 
A:|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-----------------|-----------------| 
E:|-----------------|-----------------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-x-x-1---x-x-1---| 
 
 
 
 
 



All The Small Things – blink 182 – Lyrics 
 
 

All the small things 
True care, truth brings 

I'll take one lift 
Your ride, best trip 

 
Always, I know 

You'll be at my show 
Watching, waiting 
Commiserating 

 
Say it ain't so, I will not go 

Turn the lights off, carry me home 
Na na na na na na na na na na 
Na na na na na na na na na na 
Na na na na na na na na na na 
Na na na na na na na na na na 

 
Late night, come home 
Work sucks, I know 

She left me roses by the stairs 
Surprises let me know she cares 

 
Say it ain't so, I will not go 

Turn the lights off, carry me home 
Na na na na na na na na na na 
Na na na na na na na na na na 
Na na na na na na na na na na 
Na na na na na na na na na na 

 
Say it ain't so, I will not go 

Turn the lights off, carry me home 
Keep your head still, I'll be your thrill 
The night will go on, my little windmill 

 
Say it ain't so, I will not go 

Turn the lights off, carry me home 
Keep your head still, I'll be your thrill 
The night will go on, the night will go on 

My little windmill 



Sublime – What I Got 
 
D                G           D              G 
Early in the morning risin' to the street  
Light me up that cigarette and I strap shoes on my feet  
Got to find a reason a reason things went wrong  
Got to find a reason why my money's all gone  
But I got a Dalmatian and I can still get high  
I can play the guitar like a mother fuckin’ riot  
 
Life is too short so love the one you got 
Cause you might get run over or you might get shot  
Never start static I just get it off my chest  
Never had to battle with no bulletproof vest  
Take a small example, a tip from me 
Take all of your money and give it up to charity  
 
Love is what I got; it's within my reach  
And the sublime style's still straight from long beach  
It all comes back to you you're gonna get what you deserve  
Try and test that you're bound to get served  
Love's what I got, don't start a riot  
You feel it when the dance gets hot , hot 
 
Lovin’ is what I got, I said remember that 
Lovin’ is what I got, remember that  
Lovin’ is what I got, I said remember that 
Lovin’ is what I got 
 
Well, I don't cry when my dog runs away  
I don't get angry at the bills I have to pay  
I don't get angry when my Mom smokes pot, 
Hits the bottle and goes back to the rock  
Fuckin and fighting it's all the same  
Livin' with Louie dog's the only way to stay sane  
Let the lovin come back to me 
 
Lovin’ is what I got, I said remember that 
Lovin’ is what I got, remember that  
Lovin’ is what I got, I said remember that 
Lovin’ is what I got, I got, I got, I got, I got 



Counting Crows – Accidentally In Love 
Intro Chords: 
G   C   G   D 
G   C   Em  A   C(hold) 
 
G                                C 
So she said what’s the problem baby 
G                                        C 
What’s the problem I don't know 
                              Em 
Well maybe I'm in love (love) 
                        A 
Think about it every time I think about it 
C 
Can’t stop thinking bout it 
 
G                       C 
How much longer will it take to cure this 
G                                C                         Em 
Just to cure it cause I cant ignore it if its love (love) 
                A                            D 
Makes me wanna turn around and face me but I don't know 
                       C 
Nothing bout love 
 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
C                 D 
Turn a little faster 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
    C                 D 
The world will follow after 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
C                 D     Em---A----C 
Cause everybody's after love 
 
G              C 
So I said I’m a snowball running 
G                     C                           Em 
Running down into the spring that’s coming all this love 
              A                      C     G 
Melting under blue skies belting out sunlight shimmering love 
 
C                  G 
Well baby I surrender to the strawberry ice cream 
C                         Em 
Never ever end of all this love 
       A 
Well I didn’t mean to do it 
                            C 
But there’s no escaping your love 
 
Em            C 
These line of lightning mean we're 
G            Am 
Never alone, never alone 
(stop) 
no no 
 



 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
C             D 
Move a little closer 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
    C              D 
I want to hear you whisper 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
C           D         Em---D 
Settle down inside my love 
 
 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
C             D 
Jump a little higher 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
       C             D 
If you feel a little lighter 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
   C                D       Em---A----C 
We were once upon a time in love 
 
G       C 
We're accidentally in love 
                   Em      D 
We're accidentally in love     (x4) 
 
 
Accidentally 
 
G                   C 
I'm in love, I'm in love 
                    Em 
I'm in love, I'm in love 
                    D 
I'm in love, I'm in love 
 
Accidentally   (x2) 
 
 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
C             D 
Spin a little tighter 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
        C                D 
And the world's a little brighter 
G             Am 
Come on, come on 
     C              D        Em    D             G 
Just get yourself inside her love.....I'm in love 



JAMES MORRISON - IF YOU DON’T WANNA LOVE ME 
 
F#          F/F#      D#min 
When you lower me down 
             B   C#           F# 
So deep that I, I can't get out 
F#          F/F#      D#min 
And when you're lost, lost and alone 
                   B   C#                    
Yes you'd think it was the last place  
                      F# 
You'd come back for more 
 
B 
If you don't want me to leave 
           Bb 
Then don't push me away 
       Bb7 
Rather blow out the lights 
        D#min 
You can watch it all fade 
        Ab7 
But I'm going nowhere 
 
F#   F/F#  D#min 
I'm gonna stay 
                    B 
When you just wanna fight 
                       C# 
When you're closing your eyes 
                       F#     Bb7 
'Cause you don't wanna love me 
 
           D#min  D/D#min    Ab7 
I'm gonna stay 
          B 
You can't push me too far 
           C# 
There's no space in my heart 
                   F# 
Where I don't wanna love you 
 
F#               F/F#  D#min 
And when there's no, no stone 
B   C#                   F# 
Then how can I feel the corn 
F#               F/F#               D#min 
If there's nothing, nothing, nothing left to lose 
                  B 
Then what is this feeling 
                 C# 
That keeps on bringing me back to you 
 
 
 
 



                F#                 F/F#            D#min 
So I'm gonna stay 
                   B 
When you just wanna fight 
                    C# 
And you're closing your eyes 
                      F#                   Bb7 
'Cause you don't wanna love me 
 
 
             D#min       D/D#min          Ab7 
So I'm gonna stay, yes I will 
                    B 
You can't push me too far 
                       C# 
There's no space in my heart 
                   F# 
Where I don't wanna love you 
 
                     B  
And if you ask me to leave 
             Bb 
And I walked away  
           Bb7  
We'd still be alone 
                 D#min 
And we'd still be afraid  
             Ab7 
I'm going nowhere 
   B7 
I'm going nowhere 
 
             F#                 F/F#            D#min 
So I'm gonna stay 
                    B 
When you just wanna fight 
                     C# 
And there’s tears in your eyes 
                      F#                   Bb7 
'Cause you don't wanna love me 
 
  
D#min       D/D#min          Ab7 
I'm gonna stay 
                         B 
All the tears that I’ve cried 
                    C# 
I could leave them to dry 
                  F#          F/F#            D#min 
If you don’t wanna love me 
 
                 
B                   C# 
Could leave them to dry 
                      F# 
If you don’t wanna love me 



Green Day – Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 
 
INTRO {plucked}  G   C   D      X2 
 
VERSE {plucked} 
G                       C                D 
Another turning point a fork stuck in the road, 
G                                C                   D   
Time grabs you by the wrist, and directs you where to go 
Em          D            C                 G 
So make the best of this test and don't ask why 
Em         D              C                 G 
It's not a question but a lesson learned in time 
Em                    G           Em           G              
Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
Em                 D            G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
 
INTERLUDE  G   C   D      X2 
 
VERSE 2 {strummed} 
G                        C                    D 
Take the photographs and still frames in your mind 
G                         C                    D 
Hang it on a shelf and in good health and good time 
Em         D                 C          G 
Tattoos the memories and this test go on trial 
Em            D            C             G     
For what it's worth it was worth all the while 
Em                    G           Em           G              
Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
Em                 D            G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
 
SOLO {strummed}  
G   C   D 
Em  D   C   G 
 
Em                    G           Em           G              
Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
Em                 D            G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
 
INTERLUDE  
G   C   D 
Em  D   C   G 
Em                    G           Em           G              
Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
Em                 D            G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
 
Outro {plucked getting slower}  
G   C   D X2 
G 



Take It Easy 
By The Eagles 

 
           G                          
Well I'm a runnin' down the road try'n to loosen my load 
                     D     C 
I've got seven women on my mind 
G                       D 
Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me 
C                              G 
One says she's a friend of mine 
         Em            C G 
Take it easy, take it easy 
              Am                C                 Em 
Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy 
          C                G 
Lighten up while you still can 
           C                G 
Don't even try to understand 
            Am                 C                     G 
Just find a place to make your stand,  and take it easy 
 
 
            G 
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona 
            D        C 
Such a fine sight to see 
       G                 D 
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford 
        C                        G 
Slowin' down to take a look at me 
          Em              C G 
Come on, baby, don't say maybe 
        Am                 C                 Em 
I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me 
       C               G                  C             G 
We may lose and we may win, though we may never be here again 
        Am              C                G 
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy 
 



 
            G 
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load 
                       D     C 
Got a world of trouble on my mind 
G                       D 
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover, 

  C          G 
She's so hard to find 
         Em             C G 
Take it easy,  take it easy 
              Am                C                 Em 
Don't let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy 
        C G             C  G 
Come on baby, don't say maybe 
        Am                 C             G  
I gotta know of your sweet love is gonna save me 
C   Em 
Ooo, Ooo, Ooo, Ooo  
C   G 
Ooo, Ooo, Ooo, Ooo 
 
   G D C 
Oh we got it easy 
    G D C 
We oughta take it easy 



Whipping Post 
 
Guitar 
e|-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0--0-| 
B|-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0--0-| 
G|-2-----2-2-2-4-----4-4-4-5-----5-5-5-4--4-| 
D|-2-----2-2-2-4-----4-4-4-5-----5-5-5-4--4-| 
A|-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0--0-| 
E|-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0-----0-0-0-0--0-| 
 
Bass 
G|---------------------------------------| 
D|---------------------------------------| 
A|----------------------------------5-3--| 
E|----5-5-3-5-3-5-5-3-5-3-5-5-3-5-3------| 
 
I've been run down, I've been lied to, 
And I don't know why I let that mean woman make me a fool. 
She took all my money, wrecked my new car, 
Now she's with one of my good time buddies 
Drinkin in some cross town bar 
 
 (Bm7)          D7                   E7 
CHORUS: Sometimes I feel,    sometimes I feel, 
  |                A    D        (C) 
  | Like I've been tied to the whippin' post 
  | A           D        (C) 
  | Tied to the whippin' post, 
  | A           D        (C) 
  | Tied to the whippin' post, 
  | (C)    Tacet 
  - Good lord I feel like I'm dying. 
 
 
My friends tell me that I've been such a fool, 
And I have to stand by and take it, baby, all for loving you. 
Drown myself in sorrow as I look at what you've done, 
But nothing seems to change, the hard times stay the same 
And I can't go on 
 
CHORUS 
 
Instrumental 
 
CHORUS 



Alanis Morissette - You Oughta Know 
 
F#m     B 
I want you to know that I'm happy for you. 
F#m     B 
I wish nothing but the best for you both. 
        F#m                     F#m   
Another version of me Is she preverted like me? 
       B    B 
Would she go down on you in a theatre? 
               F#m     F#m 
Does she speak eloquently? And would she have your baby? 
               B                        B 
I'm sure she'd make a really excellent mother. 
 
           F#m 
'Cause the love that you gave that we made 
              A                            B    B 
wasn't able to make it enough for you to be open wide. No, 
F#m 
and everytime you speak her name 
         A                  
does she know how you told me you'd hold me 
   B 
until you died? `Til you died, 
but you're still alive. 
 
        F#            E 
And I'm here to remind you 
           A                      B 
of the mess you left when you went away. 
         F#        E 
It's not fair to deny me 
         A                   B 
of the cross I bare that you gave to me. 
B      
You, you, you oughta know. 
 
F#m 
You seem very well.  
B 
Things look peaceful. 
F#m 
I'm not quite as well.  
B 
I thought you should know. 
 
          F#m                 F#m 
Did you forget about me Mr. Duplicity? 
          B                         B 
I hate to bug you in the middle of dinner. 
         F#m                          F#m 
It was a slap in the face how quickly I was replaced, 
             B                      B 
and are you thinking of me when you fuck her? 
 



 
           F#m 
'Cause the love that you gave that we made 
              A                            B    B 
wasn't able to make it enough for you to be open wide. No, 
F#m 
and everytime you speak her name 
         A                  
does she know how you told me you'd hold me 
   B                                      B 
until you died? `Til you died, but you're still alive. 
 
        F#            E 
And I'm here to remind you 
           A                      B 
of the mess you left when you went away. 
         F#        E 
It's not fair to deny me 
         A                   B 
of the cross I bare that you gave to me. 
B      
You, you, you oughta know. 
 
 
          F#m                 
Cause the joke that you laid in the bed that was me, 
         A                          B                            B 
and I'm not gonna fadeas soon as you close your eyes, and you know 
it. 
    F#m 
And everytime I scratch my nails down  
A                  
someone else's back 
           B                        B 
I hope you feel it. Can you feel it? 
 
 
        F#            E 
And I'm here to remind you 
           A                      B 
of the mess you left when you went away. 
         F#        E 
It's not fair to deny me 
         A                   B 
of the cross I bare that you gave to me. 
B      
You, you, you oughta know. 



Come Together/Telephone 
Dm 
Here come old flat top, He come grooving up slowly, 
Dm 
He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller  
 A7   
He got  Hair down to his knee;   
G7 
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please. 
  
He wear no shoeshine, he got toe jam football 
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola 
He say, "I know you, you know me."   
One thing I can tell you is you got to be free 
     Bm              G  A 
Come Together, Right now, over me 
 
He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot 
He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker 
He got feet down below his knee 
Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease  
Come together, right now,  over me 
 
LADY GAGA 
    Dm                             F 
Hello, hello, baby you called, I can’t hear a thing 
G                            Dm 
I have got no service in the club, you see, see 
                                      F 
Wha-wha-what did you say, huh, you're breaking up on me 
G                             Dm 
Sorry, I cannot hear you, I'm kinda busy 
                F 
K-kinda busy, k-kinda busy 
G                             Dm 
Sorry, I cannot hear you, I'm kinda busy 
 
                                F 
Just a second, it's my favorite song they're gonna play 
    G                              Dm 
And I cannot text you with a drink in my hand, eh? 
                                         F 
You shoulda made some plans with me, you knew that I was free 
    G                                 Dm 
And now you wont stop calling me, I'm kinda busy 
 
Chorus: 
                            F 
Stop callin', stop callin', I don't wanna think anymore 
G                    Dm 
I got my head and my heart on the dance floor 
                            F 
Stop callin', stop callin', I don't wanna talk anymore 
                      Dm 
I left my hand and my heart on the dance floor 
 
Bridge 
Dm       F 
Eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh 
                G                                   Dm 
Stop telephonin me! Eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh 



    Dm     F 
I'm busy! Eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh 
                G                                   Dm 
Stop telephonin me! Eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh 
 
  Dm              F 
Can call all you want, but there's no one home, and you're not gonna reach my 
telephone 
           G                                                    Dm 
'Cause I'm out in the club, and I'm sippin' that bubb, and you're not gonna reach 
my telephone 
 Dm              F 
Call when you want, but there's no one home, and you're not gonna reach my 
telephone 
G                                                      Dm 
Out in the club, and I'm sippin' that bubb, and you're not gonna reach my 
telephone 
 
                                          F 
Boy, the way you blowin' up my phone wont make me leave no faster 
B5                    Dm 
Put my coat on faster, leave my girls no faster 
                                        F 
I shoulda left my phone at home, 'cause this is a disaster 
                          Dm 
Callin' like a collector, sorry, I cannot answer 
 
                                    F         
Not that I don't like you, I'm just at a party 
    G                         Dm 
And I am sick and tired of my phone r-ringing 
                                      F 
Sometimes I feel like I live in Grand Central Station 
  G                                    Dm 
Tonight I'm not takin' no calls, cause I'll be dancin' 
                            F 
Cause I'll be dancin' cause I'll be dancin' 
  G                                    F 
Tonight I'm not takin' no calls, cause I'll be dancin' 
 
Chorus 
 
Here come old flat top, He come grooving up slowly, 
He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller     
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football 
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola 
He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot 
He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker 
He roller coaster, he got early warning 
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter 
 
        A7 
He say, " One and one and one is three." 
 
G7 
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see  
 
     Bm 
Come together, Right now, over me 



The Beatles - Blackbird 
 
INTRO:       | G  Am7  G/B | G*          | 
 
             G         Am7            G/B      G* 
VERSE 1:     blackbird singing in the dead of night 
             C          C#dim   D        Ebdim     Em   Em(maj7) 
             take these broken wings and learn to fly 
             D   C#dim  C  Cm  G/B           A7               D7          G 
             all your life,    you were only waiting for this moment to arise 
 
 
LINK 1:      | C  G/B  A7  | D7sus4  G   | 
 
 
             G         Am7            G/B      G*  
VERSE 2:     blackbird singing in the dead of night 
             C          C#dim    D      Ebdim     Em   Em(maj7) 
             take these sunken eyes and learn to see 
             D   C#dim  C  Cm  G/B           A7               D7             G 
             all your life,    you were only waiting for this moment to be free 
 
 
             F   C/E   Dm  C    Bb6  C 
BRIDGE 1:    black - bird    fly____ 
             F   C/E   Dm     Bb6  A7 
             black - bird    fly 
                       D7sus4              (G) 
             into the light of a dark black night 
 
 
LINK 2:      |(G) Am7  G/B | G*          | C  C#dim  D  Ebdim | Em  Em(maj7) | 
 
             | D  C#dim    | C  Cm       | G/B  A7  D7sus4  G | 
 
 
             F   C/E   Dm  C    Bb6  C 
BRIDGE 2:    black - bird    fly____ 
             F   C/E   Dm  C  Bb6  A7 
             black - bird    fly 
                       D7sus4              (G) 
             into the light of a dark black night 
 
 
LINK 3:      |(G) Am7  G/B | G*    | G     | G     | 
 
             | G  Am7  G/B | C  G/B  A7  | D7sus4 | 
 
 
             G         Am7            G/B      G* 
VERSE 3:     blackbird singing in the dead of night 
             C          C#dim   D        Ebdim     Em   Em(maj7) 
             take these broken wings and learn to fly 
             D   C#dim  C  Cm  G/B           A7               D7          G 
             all your life,    you were only waiting for this moment to arise 
 
 
             C        G/B  A7               D7sus4     G 
CODA:        you were only waiting for this moment to arise 
             C        G/B  A7               D7sus4     G 
             you were only waiting for this moment to arise 



Falling Slowly 
 
C               F 
I don’t know you but I want you 
C           F 
All the more for that 
C                     F 
Words fall through me and always fool me 
C          F 
And I can’t react 
 
Am          Em7/G    F       G             Am 
Games that never amount to more than they're worth 
  Em7/G    F  
Will play themselves out 
 
C                 F                 Am 
Take this sinking boat and point it home 
                F 
We've still got time 
C                 F                Am 
Raise your hopeful voice you have a choice 
F 
You've made it known 
 
C               F  
Falling slowly, eyes that know me 
C             F 
And I can’t go back 
C                  F 
Moods that take me and erase me 
C            F 
And I’m painted black 
 
Am       Em7/G       F       G             Am 
You have suffered enough and warred with yourself 
 Em7/G      F  
It's time that you won 
 
C                 G                 Am 
Take this sinking boat and point it home 
F 
We've still got time 
C                  G                Am 
Raise your hopeful voice you have a choice 
F 
You've made it now 
C               G           Am 
Falling slowly, sing your melody 
F 
I'll sing it loud 
 
C               F  
Falling slowly, eyes that know me 
C             F 
And I can’t go back 



Stormy Monday 
 
Bb7 

They call it stormy Monday 
 Eb7    Bb7 
But Tuesday’s just as bad 
 Eb7 
They call it stormy Monday 
 Eb7    Bb7 
But Tuesday’s just as bad 
F7     
Wednesday is worse 
Eb7     Bb7 
And Thursday’s oh so sad 
 
The eagle flies on Friday 
And Saturday I go out to play 
The eagle flies on Friday 
And Saturday I go out to play 
Sunday I go to church 
And I get down on my knees and pray 
 
Lord have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me  
Lord have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me 
I’m just tryin’ to find my baby 
Won’t you bring him home to me 
 
Bass Solo 
 
Lord have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me  
Lord have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me 
I’m just tryin’ to find my baby 
Won’t you bring him home to me 



Good Charlotte – Motivation Proclamation 
 
G          Cadd9          Bm                  
Spend your lazy, endless crazy, 
Cadd9           G 
Days inside my head 
G          Cadd9                   Bm 
You're so selfish, you're not the only,  
Cadd9                G 
one who thinks he's dead 
G            Cadd9               Bm                         D 
I'm paid to smile, now I’m on trial, for what you think I said, 
 
Bridge: 
Cadd9                       Am                 D 
But I never said, that everything, would be ok 
Cadd9                       Am                    D  
And I never said, that we would live, to see another day, 
 
Chorus: 
G  Cadd9   D     Cadd9                       G          
Motivate me, I wanna get myself out of this bed 
G  Cadd9   D      Cadd9                        G 
Captivate me, I want good things inside of my head 
 
 G       Cadd9                     D                Cadd9               G      
If I fall down, would you come around, and pick me right up off the ground 
 G       Cadd9                     D                Cadd9               G      
If I fall down, would you come around, and pick me right up off the ground 
 
Verse 2: 
 
Unrealistic, un-artistic,  
You say I’m selfish, and absurd 
You try to change me, try to save me,  
You say I’m gonna learn 
I'm so blind, I’m out of time,  
You're so un-kind, sometimes 
I never lied, I never lied, I never lied, 
 
Bridge 
 
Cause I never said, that everything, would be ok 
And I never said, that we would live, to see another day, yeah, yeah, 
 
Chorus 
 
Am                         D  
Cause everything, it'll be ok, 

Am 
You know we're gonna live, to see another  
 D 
day...yeah...yeah...yeah... 
 
Chorus 



Radiohead  - Creep 
 

                   G 
When you were here before 
                         B  
Couldn't look you in the eyes 
                 C 
You look like an angel 
                   Cm 
Your skin makes me cry 
 
                 G 
You float like a feather 
              B 
In a beautiful weather 
             C 
I wish I was special 
                  Cm 
You're so fucking special 
 
Chorus:  G 
     But I'm a creep 
           B 
     I'm a weirdo 
                              C 
     What the hell am I doin' here 
                    Cm 
     I don't belong here 
 
I don't care if it hurts 
I wanna have control 
I wanna perfect body 
I want a perfect soul 
 
I want you to notice 
When I'm not around 
 
You're so fuckin' special 
I wish I was special.... 
 
(then something like this...) 
oooh... she's running away....she's 
running...run..run...run..ruuuuun 
 
Whatever makes you happy 
Whatever you want 
You're so fucking special 
Wish I was special... 
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