
        C          
        Frè- re   Jac -ques,  Frè - re    Jac-ques; Dor-mez-vous?   Dor-mez-vous?

London Bridge Is Falling Down
Nursery Rhyme

Frère Jacques Round

 C              G7           C                          C              G7           C   
Ding,         dang,       dong;                        Ding,          dang,       dong!

G7                            C                          G7                            C
Son - nez  les    ma -   ti     -     nes;           Son - nez   les    ma -  ti     -     nes

  G                                                                         D7                               G         
  Lon - don Bridge is       fall -  ing   down,      fall - ing    down,       fall  - ing   down

  G                                                                                D7                                G         
  Lon  -  don Bridge is          fall -  ing     down,       my          fair               la   -     dy! 

Nursery Rhyme



Chorus
                        G         
Oh when the saints, go marching in,
                                                     D7
When the saints go marching in,
                  G                               C
Oh, how I want to be  in that number,
                  G              D7             G
When the saints go marching in.

                          G                                
And when the sun begins to shine, 
                                                   D7
And when the sun begins to shine, 
                 G                          C
I want to be there in that number, 
                  G          D7       G 
When the sun begins to shine. 

Chorus

Oh, when the moon begins to glow,
Oh, when the moon begins to glow:
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number,
When the moon begins to glow.

Chorus

Oh When the Saints Go Marching In
Traditional



Chorus
G             D      G            D     
Bye bye love, Bye bye happiness
G        D
Hello loneliness
D                    A         D
I think I'm a-gonna cry-y
G            D       G            D 
Bye bye love, Bye bye sweet caress
G        D
Hello emptiness
D              A           D
I feel like I could die
D                   A               D
Bye bye my love goodbye

N.C.                    A                                 D
There goes my baby with someone new
D                        A                            D
She sure looks happy, I sure am blue
D                   G                                 A
She was my baby til he stepped in
A                                                                 D
Goodbye to romance that might have been

Chorus

I'm through with romance, I'm through with love
I'm through with counting the stars above
And here's the reason that I'm so free
My lovin' baby is through with me

Chorus

 Bye Bye Love
The Everly Brothers



   A          E                             A
I Have a Dream, a song to sing
                     E                         A  
To help me cope, with anything
                         E                              A
If you see the wonder, of a fairy tale
                               E                               A
You can take the future, even if you fail

Chorus
                    E 
I believe in angels
                                   D                   A
Something good in everything I see
                    E
I believe in angels
                               D                          A
When I know the time is right for me
                      E                            A  
I'll cross the stream, I Have a Dream
                      E                            A 
I'll cross the stream, I Have a Dream

I Have a Dream, a fantasy
To help me through, reality
And my destination, makes it worth the while
Pushin' through the darkness, still another mile

Chorus

I Have a Dream, a song to sing
To help me cope, with anything
If you see the wonder, of a fairy tale
You can take the future, even if you fail

Chorus

I Have a Dream
ABBA



 C               Am                  F                          G7
Early one morning, just as the sun was rising
  C                       Am                  F    G7     C
I heard a maid singing in the valley below.

Chorus     
 G7               C               G7           C
"O, don't deceive me, O never leave me.
 C                         F        G7                   C
How could you use a poor maiden so?"

"Remember the vows that you made to your
Mary;
Remember the bow'r where you vow'd to be
true."

Chorus 

"O gay is the garland, and fresh are the roses
I've culled from the garden to bind on your
brow."

Chorus

Thus sung the maiden her sorrows bewailing.
Thus sung the poor maid in the valley below.
begins to glow.

Chorus

Early One Morning
Traditional



            D                  C        G         
In the town where I was born
Em        Am           C              D
Lived a man who sailed to sea
G           D          C        G
And he told us of his life
Em      Am       C          D
In the land of submarines

G         D              C         G 
So we sailed on to the sun
Em       Am        C         D
'Til we found a sea of green
G           D            C               G
And we lived beneath the waves
Em     Am      C          D
In our yellow submarine

Chorus
G                       D
We all live in a yellow submarine
D                               G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine
G                       D
We all live in a yellow submarine
D                               G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine

As we live a life of ease (a life of ease)
Every one of us (every one of us)
Has all we need (has all we need)
Sky of blue (sky of blue)
And sea of green (sea of green)
In our yellow (in our yellow)
Submarine (submarine, aha)

Chorus

Yellow Submarine
The Beatles



                      C            Dm 
Think I'll go out to Alberta
                   G                             C
Weather's good there in the fall
                    C                                Dm                   G    
I got some friends that I could go to working for
          C                                        Dm
Still I wish you'd change your mind
      G                             C
If I ask you one more time
                  Dm                              F                              G          
But we've been through this a hundred times or more

Chorus
                      C                          Dm
Four strong winds that blow lonely
            G                     C
Seven seas that run high
                C                             Dm                            G     
All those things that don't change, come what may
          C                               Dm
If the good times are all gone
                G                              C
Then I'm bound for movin' on
              Dm                 F                       G
I'll look for you if I'm ever back this way

If I get there before the snow flies
And if things are lookin' good
You could meet me if I send you down the fare
But by then it would be winter
Not too much for you to do
And those winds sure can blow cold way out there

Chorus

Four Strong Winds
Neil Young

https://genius.com/12860699/Neil-young-four-strong-winds/Think-ill-go-out-to-alberta
https://genius.com/12860712/Neil-young-four-strong-winds/But-by-then-it-would-be-winter-not-too-much-for-you-to-do-and-those-winds-sure-can-blow-cold-way-out-there
https://genius.com/12860712/Neil-young-four-strong-winds/But-by-then-it-would-be-winter-not-too-much-for-you-to-do-and-those-winds-sure-can-blow-cold-way-out-there
https://genius.com/12860712/Neil-young-four-strong-winds/But-by-then-it-would-be-winter-not-too-much-for-you-to-do-and-those-winds-sure-can-blow-cold-way-out-there


C        G    Am
I close my eyes, 
G                Dm                         Am    
Only for a moment, and the moment's gone
C   G    Am 
All my dreams, 
G                          Dm             Am
Pass before my eyes, a curiosity
D          G             Am     D                     G                 Am     
Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind.

Same old song, 
Just a drop of water in an endless sea
All we do, 
Crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see

Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind

(Now) don't hang on, 
Nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky
It slips away, 
And all your money won't another minute buy.

Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind
Dust in the wind, everything is dust in the wind.

Dust in the Wind
Kansas

https://www.definitions.net/definition/close
https://www.definitions.net/definition/before
https://www.definitions.net/definition/water
https://www.definitions.net/definition/endless
https://www.definitions.net/definition/crumbles
https://www.definitions.net/definition/though
https://www.definitions.net/definition/refuse
https://www.definitions.net/definition/nothing
https://www.definitions.net/definition/forever
https://www.definitions.net/definition/earth
https://www.definitions.net/definition/slips
https://www.definitions.net/definition/money
https://www.definitions.net/definition/another
https://www.definitions.net/definition/everything


G                           C          G                           D     
  Hey, where did we go,    days when the rains came
G                      C            G               D  
  Down in the hollow,    playin' a new game
G                           C                            G                          D
  Laughin' and a-runnin', hey, hey,   skippin' and a-jumpin'
G                     C                              G             D                                       C
  In the misty morning fog with,   ah, our hearts a-thumping and you
D                            G    Em C                   D                     G   D7
  My brown-eyed girl,           you're my brown-eyed girl

And whatever happened,  to Tuesday is so slow?
Going down the old mine with a transistor radio
Standing in the sunlight laughing, hiding 'hind a rainbow's wall
Slipping and sliding, all along the waterfall with you
My brown-eyed girl, you my brown-eyed girl

 Chorus
D7                                                                  G 
    Do you remember when we used to sing?
                     C                 G                      D       
    Sha-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la tee-da (just like that)

 G                 C                G                       D              G
    Sha-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la tee-da, la tee da

   So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own
   I saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
   Cast my memory back there, Lord Sometimes I'm overcome thinking 'bout it
   Making love in the green grass, behind the stadium with you
   My brown-eyed girl, you, my brown-eyed girl
 
   Chorus

Brown Eyed Girl
Van Morrison



             C                       G  
When I find myself in times of trouble
Am                  F                         
Mother Mary comes to me 
C                               G                        F   C 
Speaking words of wisdom: Let it be
        C                       G                          
And in my hour of darkness she is 
Am                        F
Standing right in front of me
C                               G                        F   C 
Speaking words of wisdom: Let it be
          Am         G              F               C
Let it be, Let it be, Let it be, Let it be
C                              G                        F    C 
Whisper words of wisdom: Let it be

When all the broken-hearted people
Living in the world agree, there will be an answer
Let it be
Although they may be parted
There is still a chance that they will see
There will be an answer, Let it be
Let it be, Let it be, Let it be, Let it be
Whisper words of wisdom: Let it be

And when the night is cloudy
There is still a light that shines on me
Shine until tomorrow
Let it be
I wake up to the sound of music
Mother Mary comes to me
There will be no sorrow, Let it be
Let it be, Let it be, Let it be, Let it be
Whisper words of wisdom: Let it be

Let It Be
The Beatles



                C                               Am
Now I've heard there was a secret chord
         C                                  Am    
That David played, and it pleased the Lord
       F                          G                         C            G 
But you don't really care for music, do you?
   C                              F                 G
It goes like this, the fourth, the fifth
        Am                     F
The minor falls, the major lifts
       G                    E                            Am 
The baffled king composing Hallelujah
         F                  Am             F                  C  G C   G 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu-u-jah

Your faith was strong but you needed proof
You saw her bathing on the roof
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew her
She tied you to a kitchen chair
She broke your throne, and she cut your hair
And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Well, maybe there's a God above
As for me all I've ever learned from love
Is how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
But it's not a crime that you're here tonight
It's not some pilgrim who claims to have seen the Light
No, it's a cold and it's a very broken Hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Well people I've been here before
I know this room and I've walked this floor
You see I used to live alone before I knew ya
And I've seen your flag on the marble arch
But listen love, love is not some kind of victory march, no
It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Hallelujah
Leonard Cohen



Love Me Tender
Elvis Presley

C                            D7
Love me tender, love me sweet
G7                   C
Never let me go
C                                 D7
You have made my life complete
G7                     C
And I love you so

C                            E7 
Love me tender, love me true
Am                     E7
All my dreams fulfill
C                         D7
For, my darling I love you
G7                  C
And I always will

Love me tender, love me dear
Tell me you are mine
I'll be yours through all the years
'Till the end of time
Love me tender, love me true
All my dreams fulfill
For, my darling I love you
And I always will
Love me tender, love me true
All my dreams fulfill
For, my darling I love you
And I always will
Always will



            C                   G7 
Happy Birthday to you
                                 C 
Happy Birthday to you
                                        F 
Happy Birthday, dear (name)
             C             G7 C 
Happy Birthday to  you.

Happy Birthday to You
Traditional

            G                  D7 
Happy Birthday to you
                                 G 
Happy Birthday to you
                                        C 
Happy Birthday, dear (name)
             G             D7 G 
Happy Birthday to  you.

            D                   A7 
Happy Birthday to you
                                 D 
Happy Birthday to you
                                        G 
Happy Birthday, dear (name)
             D            A7  D 
Happy Birthday to  you.

             A                 E7 
Happy Birthday to you
                                 A 
Happy Birthday to you
                                       D 
Happy Birthday, dear (name)
             A            E7  A 
Happy Birthday to  you.

In the Key of C In the Key of D

In the Key of G In the Key of A



           A                           F#m
Pretty woman, walkin' down the street
            A                             F#m  
Pretty woman the kind I like to meet
            D                        E7 
Pretty woman I don't believe you, you're not the truth
No one could look as good as you, mercy

Pretty woman won't you pardon me
Pretty woman I couldn't help but see
Pretty woman that you look lovely as can be
Are you lonely just like me

Dm                         G7
      Pretty woman stop awhile
C                          Am              
   Pretty woman talk awhile
Dm                         G7                            C   
     Pretty woman give your smile to me
Dm                          G7
      Pretty woman yeah, yeah, yeah
C                           Am
   Pretty woman look my way
Dm                          G7                             C 
      Pretty woman say you'll stay with me

A               F#m         Dm                      E7 
   'Cause I need you,       I'll treat you right
A                           F#m  Dm                E7      
   Come with me baby,       be mine tonight

Pretty Woman
Roy Orbison



Am                  E7                           Am
Summertime,    and the livin' is easy
                     Dm                   F              E7
Fish are jumpin',   and the cotton is high
                 Am              E7        
Oh, your daddy's rich,
                                          Am   
And your mama's good lookin'
     C                            E7              Am 
So hush, little baby, don't you cry

One of these mornings
You're gonna rise up singing
You gonna spread your wings
And take, and take to the sky

Until that morning
Ain't nothing can harm you
With daddy and mammy
Standing by

Summertime
George Gershwin & DuBose Heyward



         C             Em       F          Em
I see trees of green, red roses too
Dm             C                E7          Am
I see them bloom for me and you
           Ab                 Dm              G7              C
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world

 C                     Em    F                     Em
I see skies of blue and clouds of white
Dm                           C      E7                         Am
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night
          Ab                  Dm            G7               C
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world

        Dm                 G7                C
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
        Dm              G7          C
Are also on the faces of people going by
Am                                G                     Am                G
I see friends shaking hands, saying "how do you do?"
Am                   G          Dm C  G
They're really saying, "I love you"
C                     Em         F                Em
I hear babies crying, I watch them grow
Dm                          C                  E7          Am
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know
          Ab                    Dm          G7              C
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world
And I think to myself , what a wonderful world
 

What a Wonderful World
Louis Armstrong




