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Ain’t She Sweet (Milton Ager, Jack Yellen)

Intro: C E7 A7 D7 G7 C

1

c

.There she is! There she is! There’s what keeps me up at night.

Am

Oh, gee whiz! Oh gee whiz! There’s why I can’t eat a bite.
G7 c

Those flaming eyes! That flaming youth!

b7 _ 67 c C#dim
Oh mister, oh sister, tell me the truth. O 1 0
Chorus:
(o C#dim G7 ]
Ain’t she sweet?
(o C#dim G7
See her coming down the street. G7 Am
C E7 A7 !ii! |
Now I ask you very confidentially, ®
D7 G7 C
Ain’t she sweet?
(o C#dim G7
Ain’t she nice? D7 F9
C c#dim 67 £_+ |
Look her over once or twice. .—.—.—.
C E7 A7
Now I ask you very confidentially,
D7 G7 C
Ain’t she nice? F E7
F9 C [T ] i!é’ J’
Just cast an eye in her direction 2]
F9 (o G7
Oh, me! Oh, my! Ain’t that perfection?
C C#dim G7
I re----peat,
(o C#dim  G7
don’t you think that’s kind of neat?
C E7 A7
And I ask you very confidentially,
D7 G7 C
Ain’t she sweet?
(o

.Tell me where, tell me where, have you seen one just like that?

Am

I declare, I declare, that sure is worth looking at.
G7 c

Oh boy, how sweet those lips must be !

D7 G7

Daze on it ! Doggonit, now answer me!

Chorus



Always Look on the Bright Side of Life (&icdie)
Am D7 G Em
1.Some things in life are bad they can really make you mad,
Am D7 G Em
and other things just make you swear and curse.
Am D7 G Em
When you’re chewing on life’s gristle, don’t grumble- give a whistle
A7 D7

and this’1ll help things turn out for the best ...and...
Am

Chorus 1: |
G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7 [ ]
Always look on the bright side of life ... (whistle)
G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7
Always look on the light side of 1life ... (whistle)

Am D7 G Em
2.If life seems jolly rotten there’s something you’ve forgotten,
Am D7 G Em
and that’s to laugh and smile and dance and sing.
Am D7 G Em D7
When you’re feeling in the dumps, don’t be silly chumps *--*-
A7 D7
just purse your lips and whistle that’s the thing .. and..

Chorus 1

Am D7 G Em
3.For life is quite absurd and death’s the final word;
Am D7 G Em
You must always face the curtain with a bow. G

Am D7 G Em _‘L__é
Forget about your sin; give the audience a grin 0
A7 D7

enjoy it; it’s your last chance anyhow ...so..

Chorus 2:
G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7
Always look on the bright side of death ... (whistle)
G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7
Just before you draw your terminal breath. ... (whistle)

Am D7 G Em

4.Life’s a piece of shit when you look at it. Em
Am D7 G Em .J_.
Life’s a laugh and death’s a joke - it’s true o
Am D7 G Em ﬁ'
you see it’s all a show; keep them laughing as you go. |

A7 D7

Just remember that the last laugh is on you ...and......

Chorus 1 + 2 x Chorus : A F#m Bm E7 A F#m Bm E7



Dm
All My Loving (John Lennon, Paul McCartney) w_

Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you,
Am
Tomorrow I'll miss you.
F Dm Bb G7 G7
Remember I'll always be true.

Dm 67 %:ﬂ%
And then while I'm away

Cc Am
I'll write home every day
F G7 (o
And I'll send all my loving to you.

Dm G7
I'll pretend that I'm kissing,
C Am
The lips I am missing
F Dm Bb G7
And hope that my dreams will come true.
Dm G7 Am
And then while I'm away |
c Am
I'll write home every day
F G7 c
And I'll send all my loving to you.

Chorus: Am/C  C+ c
A1l my loving I will send to you. F

Am/C c+ c [T®
All my loving, darling, I'll be true. e

Instrumental: Dm G7 C Am F Dm Bb G7 Dm G7 C Am F G7 C

Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you.
c Am
Tomorrow I'll miss you, Bb

F Dm Bb G7
Remember I'll always be true. %ﬁh
Dm G7

And then while I'm away
c Am
I'll write home every day
F G7 (o
And I'll send all my loving to you.

Am/C

Chorus A1l my loving.. ®

Coda: Am
All my loving,
c

All my loving,

Am C+

Ooh, ooh, all my loving @
Cc

I will send to you. ®




Bad Moon RISIng (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

G D C G G D c
I see the bad moon arising
6 b o ¢ oo e8e
I see trouble on the way © | ©
G D C G
I see earthquakes and lightnin'
G D C G
I see bad times today
Chorus:
C G

Don't go around tonight well it's bound to take your life
?here's a gad moon on the ﬁise
Son't go around tonight well it's gound to take your life
?here's a gad moon on the Eise

D C G
hear hurricanes ablowing
D C G
know the end is coming soon
D C G
fear rivers over-flowing
D C G
hear the voice of rage and ruin

HOHOHGOHG®

Chorus

G D C G

Hope you got your things together

G D C G

Hope you are quite prepared to die

G D C G

Looks like we're in for nasty weather
G D C G

One eye is taken for an eye

Chorus



Cernej pasaZzér (Traband)

1.

Ref:

Ref

Dm A
Mam kufr plnej prebytecnejch kram(
Dm

a mapu zabalenou do platna.
A

MOj vlak vSak jede na opacnou stranu
Dm

a moje jizdenka je davno neplatna

F Dm F Dm

na na

Nékde ve vzpominkach stoji dim,
JesSté vidim, jak se kouri z komina.
V tom domé prostreny stul,

Tam ja a moje rodina.

Moje minulost se na mé Sklebi

a srdce boli, kdyz si vzpomenu,

Ze stromy, ktery mély dorist k nebi,
ted lezi vyvraceny z korend.

F Dm F Dm
na na
Bb
Jsem Cernej pasazeér,
(o F
Nemam cil ani smér
Bb C F
Vezu se nacCerno zZivotem a nevim
Bb
Jsem Cernej pasazeér,
(o F
Nemam cil ani smér
Bb C A7

Vezu se odnikud nikam a nevim, kde skoncim.

Mam to vSechno na barevny fotce,
nékdy z minulyho stoleti.

Tu jedinou a pocit bezdomovce
si nesu s sebou jako prokleti.

F Dm F Dm

na na

Mam kufr plnej prebytecnejch kram(

a mapu zabalenou do platna.’

MOj vlak vSak jede na opacnou stranu
a moje jizdenka je davno neplatna...

Dm

Bb




Don't Worry Be Happy (obby McFerrin)

Intro and chorus: CDm FC CDmFZC

1. C
Here's a little song I wrote
Dm
You might want to sing it note for note
F c
Don't worry, be happy.
(o
In every life we have some trouble
Dm
But when you worry you make it double
F c (o c
Don't worry, be happy. (Don't worry, be happy now.)

2 Xin't got no place to lay your head
ggmebody came and took your bed
Don't Eorry, be ﬁappy.
$he landlord say your rent is late
egu may have to litigate
Don't Eorry, be ﬁappy.

> Xin't got no cash, ain't got no style
BTaying my ukulele makes me smile
Don't worry, be hagpy.
?Cause when you worry your face will frown
Rﬂd that will bring everybody down
Don't Eorry, be ﬁappy.

4 ﬁow there's the little song I wrote
?mhope you learned it note for note
Don't wgrry, be ﬁappy.
gn your life expect some trouble
gﬂt when you worry you make it double
Don't Eorry, be ﬁappy.

Dm

nebo / or

Dm




Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue (Ray Henderson / Sam Lewis, Joe Young)

Cc E7

Five foot two, eyes of blue,

A7

Oh, what those five feet can do!
D7 G7 Cc G7

Has anybody seen my gal?

Cc E7

Turned up nose, turned down hose

A7

Flapper? Yes, sir, one of those.
D7 G7 Cc

Has anybody seen my gal?

E7
Now, if you run into a five foot two
A7
All covered with fur,
D7
Diamond rings and all those things,
G7 STOP
Bet your life it isn't her.

C E7
But could she love, could she woo,
A7
Could she, could she, could she coo?

First / poprvé:

D7 G7 Cc
Has anybody seen my gal?

Repeat from start / opakovat od zacatku
Second / podruhé:

D7 G7 D7 G7 D7 G7
Has anybody seen , anybody seen, anybody seen

c FC
my gal?

E7

G7




Folsom Prison Blues (johnny cash)

I ﬁear the train a comin', It's rollin' round the bend
I ain't seen the sunshine since, §7don't know when

I'm Etuck in Folsom Prison, and time keeps draggin'con. C7 o
But that gZain keeps a rollin' on down to San Angone.

C F
When I was just a baby, my mamma told me son é:"ii_
C7
Always be a good boy, don't ever play with guns
F C
But I shot a man in Reno, Just to watch him die.
G7 C G7
When I hear that whistle blowin', I hang my head and cry m

I get there's rich folk eatin' in a fancy dinin' car
Probably drinkin' coffee and g%okin' big cigars

But I Enew I had it comin', I know I can't becfree

But those gZople keep a-movin', and that's what tortures ;e

If they greed me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine
I think that I would move a little ggrther down the line

Ear from Folsom prison, that's where I want tocstay

And I'd ?Zt that lonesome whistle blow my blues a&ay.



Blues Folsomské véznice

(Johnny Cash, Michal Tucny)
C

Mij déda bejval blazen, texaskej ahasver,

c7

a na pddé nadm po ném zlstal oSoupanej kvér,
F C

ten kvér obdivovali vSichni kamoSi z okoli

G7 C
a mama mi rikala:"Nehraj si s tou pistoli!"

C
Jenze i ja byl blazen, tak zralej pro malér,
c7
a ze zdi jsem sunddval tenhleten dédeckdv kvér,
F C
pak s kapsou vyboulenou chtél jsem bejt chlap all right
G7 C

a s holkou vykutalenou hral jsem si na Bonnie and Clyde.

C
Ale udélat banku, to neni z&dnej zert,
c7

sotva jsem do ni vlitnul, hned zas vylit' jsem jak cert,
F C
misto jako koCka ja utikam jak slon,

G7 C
takze za chvili mé veze policejni anton.

C
Ted okno mrizovany mi rika, Ze je Slus,
Cc7
proto tu ve véznici zpivam tohle Folsom Blues.
F C
pravdu méla mama, radila:"Nechod s tou holkou!",
G7 C
a taky mi rikala:"Nehraj si s tou pistolkou!"

Cc7

G7




Dm

Happy Together (The Turtles)
o -
1. Imagine me and you, I do.
c
I think about you day and night, it’s only right.
Bb
To think about the girl you love, and hold her tight.
A7 C
So happy together.
Dm 9
2. If I should call you up, invest a dime.
c
And you say you belong to me, and ease my mind.
Bb Bb
Imagine how the world would be, so very fine. 00
A7 _iL
So happy together.
Chorus:
D Am7 D F
I can see me lovin’ nobody but you, for all my life.
D Am7 D

When you’re with me baby, the skies will be blue for all
F

my life A7
©
Dm
3. Me and you, and you and me.
(o
No matter how they tossed the dice, it had to be.
Bb
The only one for me is you, and you for me.
A7 D Am7
So happy together. %
Chorus
repeat 3.
Chorus (pa pa pa...)
repeat 3.
Coda: Dm A7 Dm F
So happy together.
A7 Dm r_ ii
How is the weather? (7]
A7 D

So happy together




Hello, Mary Lou
(Ricky Nelson)

Chorus:
A D
I said, Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart.
A E7
Sweet Mary Lou I'm so in love with you.
A C#7 F#m
I knew Mary Lou..we'd never part,
B7 E7 A D A
So, Hell..o Mary Lou, goodbye heart.
A
You passed me by one sunny day,
D
flashed those big brown eyes my way,
A E7
And ooo, I wanted you forever more.
A

Now, I'm not one that gets around,
D
I swear my feet stuck to the ground,
A E7 A DA
and though I never did meet you before.

Chorus

A
I saw your lips I heard your voice,

D
believe me, I just had no choice.

A E7

Wild horses couldn't make me stay away.

A
I thought about a moonlit night,

D
my arms around you good and tight,
A E7 A DA

that's all I had to see, for me to say...

Chorus +
B7 E7 A D A
So, hello, Mary Lou, goodbye heart.

B7 E7 A D A
So, hello, Mary Lou, goodbye heart.

B7

E7

Totd

C#7

7918

F#m

oo

3a




Am C G F

Hudsonsky Sify (wabi bansk | [10]
y sy« : ¢ ole ¢
© [ ©
Am Cc G Am
Ten, kdo nezna hukot vody lopatkama vifeny, jako ja, jo6 jako ja,
Am G
kdo hudsonsky slapy nezna sirou pekla sifeny,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout dé&, johoho.
Am Cc G Am
Ten, kdo neprekladal uhli, $if kdyZz na mélcinu vjel, malo znd, malo zna
Am G
ten, kdo nemél télo ztuhly, az se nocnim chladem chvél,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky $§ify najmout d&, johoho.
F Am G Am
Ref: Ahoj, paru tam hod, at do pekla se drive dohrabenm,
G Am G Am
johoho, johoho.
Am Cc G Am
Ten, kdo nezna no¢ni zpévy zarostenejch lodnikl, jako ja, jo jako ja,
Am G
ten, kdo cejti se bejt chlapem, umi délat rotyku,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout dé&, johoho.
Am Cc G Am
Ten, kdo ma na bradé mliko, kdo se rumem neopil, malo zn4, malo zn4a,
Am G
kdo necejtil hridzu z vody, kde se malem utopil,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout dé&, johoho.
Ref
Am Cc G Am
Kdo ma roztrhany boty, kdo ma porad jenom hlad, jako ja, joé jako ja,
Am G
kdo chce cely noci Cuchat pekelnyho vohné smrad,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout dé&, johoho.

Am c G

Kdo chce zhebnout tfeba zejtra, komu je to vSechno fuk, kdo je sam, jo
Am
jako ja,
Am G
kdo ma srdce v spravnym misté, kdo je prosté prima kluk,
Am G Am G Am
at se na hudsonsky Sify najmout da, johoho.

Ref + johoho...



It's A Heartache (Bonnie Tyler)

It's a ﬁeartache, nothing but a Egartache
Hits you when it’s Eoo late Hits you when you're gown
It's a gool’s game, nothing but a Egol’s game
Standing in the Eold rain, feeling like a glown ¢

It's a ﬁeartache, nothing but a Egartache

Love him till your grms break Then he let’s you gown ¢

F G
It ain’t right with love to share

Em Am G G7 G6
When you find he doesn’t care for you,

F G
It ain’t wise to need someone

Em Am G G7 G6

As much as I depended on you

It's a ﬁeartache, nothing but a Egartache
Hits you when it’s Eoo late Hits you when you're gown
It's a gool’s game, nothing but a Egol’s game
Standing in the Eold rain, feeling like a glown ¢

F G
It ain’t right with love to share

Em Am G G7 G6
When you find he doesn’t care for you

F G
It ain't wise to need someone

Em Am G G7 G6

As much as I depend on you

It’s a ﬁeartache, nothing but a Egartache

Hits you when it’s Eoo late Hits you when you’'re gown
It's a gool’s game, nothing but a Egol’s game
Standing in the Eold rain, feeling like a glown ¢
It's a ﬁeartache, nothing but a Egartache

Love him till your grms break Then he let’s you gown

G

G

G

G7




Jako koté si prFist (Jifi Grossman)

c F c

Mésic snilek stoupa nad skalou
(C#dim) G7

a zpiva si svou pisen pomalou,

Cc C7 F
je podobna té, co jsem slozil sam,
G7 Cc G7

tak poslouchej a nehled k hodinam.

Ref:
[ c7
Jako koté si prist a vicka mit zavrena
F C
unavou,
malo je mist, kde staré 1lasky
D7 G7
naraz uplavou,
(o
jednim z nich je narucC tva,
Cc7 F
a tudiz mas uz znat,
Fm c
ze jak koté si prist a vicka mit zavrena
G7 (o F C G7
chtél bych rad.

Cc F Cc
DneSni noc je stokrat ztreSténa
(Cdim) G7

a doznam, Ze jsem Stastny, Ze té mam,

Cc Cc7 F
uz vitr vlahy stopy bazné sval,

G7 Cc G7
tak mdzu rfict, co léta jsem si pral.

Ref

Cc F Cc
Nevyznam se prilis v lichotkach
(cdim) G7
a obCas se tak stydim, ze bych plach',
Cc Cc7 F
za blizky strom se ukryt, a pak vim,
G7 Cc G71
Z2e bych Septal, ovSem hlasem dunivym:

Ref
C Tap ta da.. F7T C F7 C F7 C

c7




Jednou mi fotr povida (lvan Hlas)

A7 D7
1. Jednou mi fotr povida: zistali jsme uz sami dva,
E7 A
Zze si chce zacit taky trochu zit,
A D7
nech si to projit palici a nevracej se s vopici,
E7 A
snaz se mé hochu trochu pochopit.

E7 A
Ref: Ja Sel, Sel dal, baby, kam mé Panblh zval,

E7 D7

ja sel, Sel dal, baby, a furt jen tancoval,

A D7

na kazdy divny hranici, na policejni stanici

E7 A
hral jsem jenom rock'n'roll for you.

A7 D7
2. Priletél se mnou Cernej cap, zobakem délal klapy klap

E7 A

a nad kolibkou Elvis Presley stal,

A D7

obrovskej bouréak v ulici, po boku krasnou slepici
E7 A

a lidi Septaj: prijel nakej kral.

Ref

A7 D7
3. Porad tak nak nemohu, chytit Stésti za nohu

E7 A

a nemdZzu si najit klidnej kout,

A D7

blaznivy ptaci zacnou rvat a novy rano Sacovat
E7 A

a do mé pusti vzdycky silnej proud.

Ref




Klng Of The Road (Roger Miller)

G C D7
| ©
G C D7 G
1.Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents.
C D7
No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got no cigarettes. Ah, but
G C D7 G
Two hours of pushing broom buys a eight by twelve four-bit room
C D7 G

I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road.

C D7 G
2.Third boxcar, midnight train, destination Bangor Maine.

C D7

0ld worn out suit and shoes, I don't pay no union dues,

G C D7 G

I smoke old stogies I have found, short but not too big around.
C D7 G

I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road.

3.1 know every engineer on gvery train
RZl of the children, and gll of their names
And every handout in gvery town
And gzery lock that ain't locked, when no one's around.

I sang.. (repeat 1)



Mack The Knife (Kurt Weill / Bertolt Brecht)

C6 Dm G7 C6
1.0h the shark has pretty teeth dear, And he shows them, pearly white.
Am Dm G7 C6
Just a jack- églfe has old Mac Heath dear, And he keepg it out of siggt.
7
2.When that shark bites with his teeth dear, Scarlet billows start to
spread
Dm G7 C6
7Fancy gloves, though, wears old Mac Heath, dear, So there's never, a
trace o
Dm G7
3. On the 31dewalk on Sunday morning Lies a bodé, oozin' life,
Am Dm 7
Someone s creeping 'round the corner, Could that someone be Mack the
Knife?
C6 Dm G7 C6
4.From's a tugboat, on the river, A cement bag, is droppin' down.
Am Dm G7 C6

Oh, that cement is just for the weight, dear, Five'll get you ten old
Mackie's back in town.

- C6 ~ Dm G7 . C6
5.Louie Miller, he disappeared, dear After drawin' all his cash.
Am Dm . G7 ) Cc6
And old Mgck Heath spends like a sallog, Did our boy do somethin' rash?
7
6. Jenny Diver, Sookey Tawdry, Polly Peachum ang old Lucy Brown,C6
7

Oh the llne forms on the rlght dear, Now that Mackie's back in town.

Cé6 Dm
Mackie Messer H‘_
C6 Dm G7 C6
1. Zralok zuby ma jak noze a z téch zubl ¢isi strach,
Am Dm G7 C6
Mackie Messer, ach mij boze, kdo dokaze, ze je vrah. G7 Am
I
2. Na nabrezi reky Temze leckdo Zivot dokonal. :23El [ ]

Mor tam nebyl, vime jen, Ze Mackie Messer blizko stal.

3. Jednou zmizel chudak Majer, jindy bohacC Miller zas.
Mackie s hl0lkou, jako frajer obchazel tam v onen cCas.
iam

4. Pékna hilka na prochazku a v té hllce niz je skryt.
Mackie Messer vyhral sazku, nic mu nelze dosveédcCit.

S

5. Jednou zménil pozar v Soho pllnouc temnou v denni jas.
Podezfelych bylo mnoho, ale Mackie zmizel vcas.

6. Jindy zase mlada Zena nic netuSi a jde spat,
probudi se zneuvnéna, Mackie ji vSak nechce znat



Malé koté (Suchy, Slitr)

C Am Dm G7
1. Malé koté, mnau, mnau,

C Am Dm G7
spalo v boté, mnhau, mnau,
Cc Am Dm G7
nehas, co té, mnau, mnau,
CF CFC
nepa, nepali.
C Am Dm G7

2. My jsme koté, mnau, mnau,
C Am Dm G7

spati v boté, mnau, mnau,
Cc Am Dm G7

po roboté, mnau, mnau,
CF CF C

necha, nechali.

Dm G7 c Am

To, co koté povi ti jednim pohledem,
Dm G7 Cc G7

to my ani slovy povédét nesvedem.

C Am Dm G7

3. VvVéz, zZe koté, mnau, mnau,
Cc Am Dm G7
co spi v boté, mnau, mnau,
C Am Dm G7
to té poté, mnau, mnau,
CF CFC
poté, potési.

(o F (o G7
Ref: HoSi a dévCata, péstujte kotata,
c F c G7 c
zemé je kulata a mista je tu dost.
F (o G7
Koté je solidni, nervy vam uklidni,
(o F (o G7

nebudte nevlidni a hned vas prejde zlost.

Opakovat 1. a 2.
Ref
Opakovat 2. a na konci:

C Am Dm G7 C G7 Cc
po ro-bo-té ne-cha-a-11

Am

Dm




Medvédi Nevédi (Ivo Pesak, lvan Mladek)

Am Dm Am E7
1. Medvédi nevédi, Ze turisti nemaj' zbranég,
Am Dm Am E7 Am E7
az jednou procitnou, poCihaji si nékde na né.
Am Dm Am E7
2. Vypravé v doubravé maly grizzly ukaze se,
Am Dm Am E7 Am

turisté zajisté rozutikaji se po lese.

G7 (o
Ref: Na péSiné zbydou po nich tranzistoraky
G7 c
a divCi drevaky a drahé fotaky,
G7 (o c7
medvédi je v mésté vyméni za zlataky,
F F#dim C Am Dm G7 C

za ty si koupi maliny, med a slané buraky.

opakovat/repeat 1, 2
ref instrumental
opakovat/repeat 1, 2
ref +

F F#dim C Am Dm G7 C
za ty si koupi maliny, med a slané buraky.

Am

Dm

E7

Cc7




Marniva sestrenice i iitr / Jiii Suchy)

Cc G7
Méla vlasy samou loknu, jé-je-jé,
Cc
rano pristoupila k oknu, jé-je-jé,
C7 F G#(7)
vlasy samou loknu méla a na nic vic nemyslela,
Cc A7 D7 G7 C

a na nic vic nemyslela, jé-jé-je.

C G7
Nutno jesSté podotknouti, jé-je-jée,
Cc

Zze si vlasy kulmou krouti, jé-je-jé,

C7 F G#(7)
nesusi si vlasy fénem, nybrz jen tak nad plamenem,
C A7 D7 G7 C

nybrz jen tak nad plamenem, jé-jé-jé.

Cc G7
Jednou vlasy seZehla si, jé-je-jé,
Cc
tim padem je konec krasy, jé-je-jé,
c7 F G#(7)
kdyz pristoupi rano k oknu, nema vlasy samou loknu,
C A7 D7 G7 C

nema vlasy samou loknu, jé-jé-jé.

Cc G7
0 vlasy uzZ nestara se, jé-je-jé,
Cc
a divi se svéta krase, jé-je-jé,
C7 F G#(7)
vidi plno jinejch véci, a to za to stoji preci,
Cc A7 D7 G7 C

a to za to stoji preci, jé-jeé-je.

G7

LaL)

C7




Na

1. Tahnéte do haje, vSichni pryc,

Ref:

. Napravo, nalevo, nebudu mit klid,

kolena (Ivan Hlas)

C Am

C Am ©
chtél jsem jit do raje a nemam klic,
Am

jak si tu mdZete takhle zrat,
F G Am

ztratil jsem holku, co ji mam rad. ®

C Am

C Am
dala mi najevo, Ze mé nechce mit, G

C Am !
zbitej a &pinavej, tancuju séam, Gl:é
Dm G

vas pohled karavej uz davno znam.

F ¢ [T®]

Porad jen [:na kolena, na kolena:] jé jé jé, )
F C
porad jen [:na kolena, na kolena:] jé jé jé,
F C Am
porad jen [:na kolena, na kolena:] je to tak,
F G
a vase saka vam posere ptak.

C Am

. Cigaro do koutku si klidné dam,

C Am
tuhletu pochoutku vychutndm sam,
C Am
kaslu vam na bonton, vejmysly chytrejch hlav,
Dm G
sere mé Tichej Don a ten vas tupej dav.

Ref:

pta

Porad jen na kolena, na kolena, ... a tenhle bardk vam posere
k.



Pisen, co mé udil listopad (Wabi Danék)

(o F (o F
1.Malo jim a malo spim a malokdy té vidam,
C Em Dm G(7)
malokdy si necham néco zdat,
F Cc Am F
doma nemam stani uz od jarniho tani,
Bb c Em Dn‘1_
citim, e se blizi listopad, ho, hm, hm # H
Bb F Cc
Ref: Listopadovy pisné od léta uz slychanm,
Dm F c
vitr ledovy prinesl je k nam,
Bb F c
tak mé neCekej, dneska nikam nepospicham, G
Dm F c | | |
listopadovy pisni nasloucham. e ©
(o F (o F
2.Chvili stat a poslouchat, jak vitr vétve Cisti,
C Em Dm G(7)
k zemi pada zlaty vodopad,
F Cc Am F G7 Am
pod nohama cinka to poztracené listi, [ ® | |
Bb (o
vim, Ze préavé zpiva listopad, ho, hm, hm ®/e o
Ref
(o F (o F
3.Dal a dal tou zaplavou, co pod nohou se blyska, Bb
c Em Dm G(7) —[—.1
co mé nuti do zpévu se dat, .
F Cc Am F
tak si chvili zpivam a potom radSi piskam
Bb (o
pisen, co mé ucil listopad, ho, hm, hm
Ref c




Severni vitr je kruty
(Jaroslav Uhli¥ / Zdenék Svérak)

C Am
1. Jdu s déravou patou, mam horecku zlatou,
F C
jsem chudy, jsem slab, nemocen.
Am
Hlava mné pdli a v modravé dali
F G7 C
se leskne a trpyti mlj sen.

C Am
2. Kraj pod snéhem ml¢i, tam stopy jsou vlci,
F C
tam zbytecné budeS mi psat.
Am
Sam v drevéné boudé sen o zlaté hroudé
F G7 C
ja nechdm si tisickrat zdat.

C c7 F C G7
Ref: Severni vitr je kruty, pocCitej, lasko ma, s tim.
C c7 F C G7 C
K nohdm ti dam zlaté pruty, nebo se vibec nevratim.

C Am
3. Tak zarlstédm vousem a vlci uz jdou sem,
F C
uz slysSim je vyt bliz a bliz.
Am
Uz maji mou stopu, uz vétri, ze kopu
F G7 C
svij hrob, a Ze stloukdm si kriz.

C Am
4. Zde lezi ten blazen, chtél ddm a chtél bazén
F C
a opustil tvou krasnou tvar.
Am
Ma plechovej hrnek, v ném par zlatej zrnek
F G7 C
a nad hrobem polarni zar.

C c7 F C G7
Ref: Severni vitr je kruty, pocCitej, lasko ma, s tim.
C Cc7 F C G7 C
K nohdm ti dém zlaté pruty, nebo se vibec nevratim.
C c7 F C G7 C
K nohdm ti dém zlaté pruty, nebo se vibec nevratim

G7

C7




SlOOp John B (Unknown) (CZ verze: Zvednéte kotvy)

1. We come on the sloop John B

My grandfather and me

A A7
Around Nassau town we did roam
D D7
Drinking all night
G Gm6
into a fight

Got

A

D

Well I feel so bgoke up

I wanna go home

Chorus:

So hoist up the John B’s sail

See

how the mainsail sets

Call for the captain ashore

Let

A A7 D D7
me go home, let me go home
G Gm6

I wanna go home

D

Well I feel so broke up

A

D

I wanna go home

2. The
And

The

D
first mate he got drunk
broke in the cap’n’s trunk
A
constable had to come and take him away
D D7

Sheriff John Stone

Why
D

G Gmé6
don’t you leave me alone
A D

Well I feel so broke up I wanna go home

Chorus
3. The
and
And
Let

Why

D
poor cook he caught the fits
threw away all my grits,
A

A7

then he took and he ate up all of my corn

D D7
me go home
G Gm6
don’'t they let me go home
D A D

This is the worst trip I’'ve ever beeon on

A7



Zvednéte kotvy (Unknown / Antonin Hajek)
(EN version: Sloop John B)

1. Uz vgplouvé lod John B., uz vyplouvd lod John B.,

okamzik maly jen, nez poplujem dgl, A
D D7 G Gm6

nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
gil uz madlo madm, tak ﬁechte me p?out.

2. Nejdriv jsem se napil, na zdravi vsSem pripil,
vim, ze cesta md konec uz ma,
tak nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
sil uz mdlo mam, tak nechte mé plout.

3. Sklenici svou dopil, zakratko u mne byl,
okovy na ruce dal a pistole vzal
Serif John Stone, Serif John Stone,

Serif John Stone, Serif John Stone,

moji svobodu vzal Serif John Stone.

4. Uz vyplouva lod John B., uz vyplouva lod John B.,
okamzik maly jen, nez poplujem dal,
nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
sil uz malo mam, tak nechte mé plout.

sil uz malo mam, tak nechte mé plout ...




Spiderman (Paul Francis Webster, Robert Harris)

Dm
Spiderman Spiderman does whatever a spider can
Gm
Spins a web, any size
Dm
Catches thieves just like flies
A Dm
Look out there goes the Spiderman

Dm

Is he strong? Listen bud he's got radioactive blood
Gm

Can he swing from a thread?

Dm
Take a look overhead
A Dm
Hey there there goes the Spiderman
Chorus: c7 F
In the chill of the night
A7 Dm
At the scene of the crime
Cc7 F
Like a streak of light
Bb A7

He arrives just in time

Dm
Spiderman, Spiderman friendly neighborhood Spiderman
Gm
wWealth and fame, he's ignored
Dm
Action is his reward
A Dm
Look out, there goes the Spiderman

Chorus

Dm

Spiderman, Spiderman friendly neighborhood Spiderman
Gm

Wealth and fame, he's ignored

Dm
Action is his reward
A Dm
Hey there, there goes the Spiderman
A Dm

Hey there, there goes the Spiderman

A Dm
Hey there, there goes the Spiderman

Dm




Stand By Me & E«ing)

Intro: A A F#m F#m D E7 A A

A
When the night has come
F#m
And the land is dark
D E7 A
And the moon is the only light we'll see

A
No, I won't be afraid,
F#m
no, I won't be afraid
D E7 A
Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

Chorus:
A A
So, darling, darling, stand by me,
F#m
Oh, stand by me.
D E7 A
Oh, stand, stand by me, stand by me.

A
If the sky that we look upon
F#m
Should tumble and fall
D E7 A
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea,
A
I won't cry, I won't cry,
F#m
no, I won't shed a tear
D E7 A

Just as long as you stand, stand by me.
Chorus

Instrumental: A A F#m F#m D E7 A A

A

So, darling, darling, stand by me,
F#m

Oh, stand by me.
D E7 A

Oh, stand now, stand by me, stand by me,whenever you're
trouble...

F#m

-

o

E7

in



Take Me Home, Country Roads (sohn Denver)

Intro C Am G F C

c Am

Almost heaven, West Virginia

G F (o

Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah river

c Am

Life is old there, older than the trees

G F

Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze

Chorus:
(o G
Country roads... take me home
Am F
To the place... I belong
c G
West Virginia... mountain momma
F (o
Take me home... country roads

c Am

All my memories, gathered round her

G F (o

Miner’s lady, stranger to blue water

c Am

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky

G F (o
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Chorus

Am G c
I hear her voice in the mornin’ hour she calls me
F (o G
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Am Bb F
And drivin’ down the road I get a feelin’ that I
(o G G7
should have been home yesterday... yesterday

2 X Chorus +

G Cc
Take me home... country roads
G Cc

Take me home.. down country roads

(il
o

G7

>

Bb




Ved mé dél, cesto ma (John Denver, Pavel Bobek)

Cc Am
Nékde v dalce cesty konCi,
G F (o
kazdd pry vSak cil sv(j skryva.
Am
Nékde v dalce kazda ma svij cil,
G F (o
at’ je par chvil dlouh&a,nebo tisic mil.
Ref:
c G
Ved mé dal, cesto ma,
Am F
ved mé dal, vzdyt i ja,
(o G
Tam kde koncCis, chtél bych dojit.
F c
Ved mé dal, cesto ma.
Cc Am
Chodim dlouho po vSech cestéach,
G F (o
vSechny znam je, jen ta ma mi zbyva.
Am
Je jak divky co jsem mél tak rad,
G F (o

plna Zzaru byva, hned zas samy chlad.

Ref

Am G c

Pak na patnik posledni napiSu kridou,
F Cc G

jméno své a pod néj, ze jsem zil hrozné rad.

Am Bb
Pisné své, co mi v kapsach zbydou,
F C
dam si bandou cvrcékl hrat.
G G7
A plGjdu spat, pGjdu spat

2 X Ref +
G Cc
Ved mé dal, cesto ma,
G C

Ved mé dal, cesto ma

(il
o

G7




The Lion Sleeps Tonight (sotomon Linda)

D G

In the jungle, the mighty jungle,
D A

the lion sleeps tonight

D G

In the jungle, the quiet jungle,
D A

the lion sleeps tonight

Chorus: D G D A
wee-e-e-e-e we-ah mum-a-way
D G D A

wee-e-e-e-e we-ah mum-a-way

Rear the village, the 2uiet village,
the ?ion sleeps toﬁight

zear the village, the geaceful village,
the ?ion sleeps toﬁight

Chorus

3ush, my darling, don't gtir my darling,
the ?ion sleeps toﬁight
3ush, my darling, don't ?ear my darling,
the ?ion sleeps toﬁight

Chorus

O,
.Euh @
Ce




When the Saints Go Marching IN (Traditional / Unknown)
Akordy v zdvorkdch lze vynechat. You can skip the chords in parenthesis.

c Cc
Oh when the saints go marching in

G7 ®

When the saints go marching in
Cc C7 F (Fm)

I want to be in that number
Cc (A7 D7) 67 C G7

When the saints go marching in ?%

C
And when the sun refuse to shine
G7 C7
And when the sun refuse to shine (1]
c C7 F (Fm)
I still want to be in that number
C (A7 D7) 67 C
wWhen the sun refuse to shine

F
C [ 1O
. . . e
Oh when the saints go marching in
G7
When the saints go marching in
c C7 F (Fm)
I'm gonna to sing as loud as thunder Fm
c (A7 D7) 67 C 00
Oh when the saints go marching in
[4]
Cc
Oh when the saints go marching in
G7
When the saints go marching in A7
c c7 F (Fm) )
I want to be in that number
c (A7 D7) 67 C
When the saints go marching in
c D7
Oh when the saints go marching in JF' !
G7
When the saints go marching in
c c7 F (Fm)
I still want to be in that number

C (A7 D7) G7 C
When the sun refuse to shine



You Are My Sunshine (Jimmie Davis, Charles Mitchell)

The other ﬁight dear, as I lay EZeeping
I dreamed I he{d you in my aﬁms

But when I aone, dear, I was gistaken
And I hung my hgad and crged.

C c7
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
F C
You make me happy when skies are gray
F C
You'll never know dear, how much I love you
G C

Please don't take my sunshine away.

I'll always %ove you and make you ﬁ;ppy,
If you could Enly say the sgme.

But if you 1eZve me, to love anogher
Well you'll regret gt all somegay.

C Cc7
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
F C
You make me happy when skies are gray
F C
You'll never know dear, how much I love you
G C

Please don't take my sunshine away.

G C
Please don’t take my sunshine away




Za chvili uz budu v dali (Michal Tu¢ny)

G

HuCku svou na pozdrav smekam,
Am

svétla vlaklO vidim plat,
D

tak na svij naraznik cekam,

Cc G
uz jsem té mél akorat.

G

Zejtra rano, az se vzbudis,

Am

zjistis, ze se slehla zem
D

a tvlj milacCek Ze plachnul

c G
pllnoc¢nim expresem.

G Am

Ref: [: Za chvili uZ budu v dali, za chvili mi bude fajn,

D c

o tvy lasce, ktera pali, nebudu mit

G
Nejdriv zni vlakovej zvonec,
Am
pak pistala, je mi hej,
D
konec¢né vim, Ze je konec
c G
nasi lasce tutovej.

G
Z kapsy taham harmoniku,
Am
tulackej song budu hrat,
D
sedim si na narazniku
Cc G
a je mi tak akorat.

Ref

Am

ani Sajn.



Major chords — Durové akordy
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Seventh chords - Septakordy

A7 Bb7 B7 Cc7

C#7 D7 D#7 E7

Minor chords — Molové akordy

Am Bbm Bm

D#m Em Fm F#m Gm G#

s 2 Canl
? i ¥ i

6" chords — durové akordy s pridanou sextou

A6 Bb6 B6 Cé6
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9™ chords — Nonové akordy

_oA_.‘)_l Bb9 B9 co c#9 D9 D#9 E9 F9 F#s_. G9 ¢_G#9
[1]
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Minor Seventh chords — Molové septakordy
Am7 Bbm7 Bm7 Cm7 C#m7 Dm7 D#m7 Em7 Fm7 FH#m7 Gm7 GH#m7
2990 {4do [11] 7174 441] 413 °17] -
[2]
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Diminished chords — Zmensené akordy

Adim Bhdim Bdim Cdim C#dim Ddim D#dim Edim
2K @ Te

Fdim F#dim Gdim G#dim

o o

Maj7™ chords — Velké septakordy
Amaj7 Bbmaj7 Bbmaj7
00 | |

Cmaj7 C#maj7 Dmaj7 D#maj7 Emaj7 Fmaj7 F#maj7 Gmaj7 G#maj7
2900 o
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	Stand By Me (B.E.King)
	Oh, stand now, stand by me, stand by me,whenever you’re in trouble...
	Take Me Home, Country Roads (John Denver)

	Veď mě dál, cesto má (John Denver, Pavel Bobek)
	The Lion Sleeps Tonight(Solomon Linda)

	When the Saints Go Marching In (Traditional / Unknown)
	C And when the sun refuse to shine G7 And when the sun refuse to shine C C7 F (Fm) I still want to be in that number C (A7 D7) G7 C When the sun refuse to shine C Oh when the saints go marching in G7 When the saints go marching in C C7 F (Fm) I'm gonna to sing as loud as thunder
            C     (A7 D7) G7   C
Oh when the saints go marching in 
 
            C
Oh when the saints go marching in
                            G7
When the saints go marching in
  C       C7         F     (Fm)
I want to be in that number
         C     (A7 D7) G7   C
When the saints go marching in

 
            C
Oh when the saints go marching in
                            G7
When the saints go marching in
        C       C7         F     (Fm)
I still want to be in that number
         C  (A7 D7) G7  C
When the sun refuse to shine

	You Are My Sunshine (Jimmie Davis, Charles Mitchell)
	Za chvíli už budu v dáli (Michal Tučný)


