
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 


