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Tomorrow The Final Day Of The
OF UKULELES

GIFT BUYERS should not fail to
take advantage of this special sale
A of the most popular musical instru-
i1 <Ay ments of the day. The ease with which
2 it can be mastered makes the Ukulele
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);;"/‘ U\ N Isles and for this sale we feature them
A k|l atabout half of what you would pay in
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. n\| SPECIAL NO. 1—Ukuleles of polished
A} h:.rdwoolilé w;ll shaped, finished and

i\ I strung; have _ull ;'ich tone;

e A Jm..,,,.'lil are very special indeed at .. 2.49
SPECIAL NO. 2—UKULELE of genuine Koa wood of best Hawaiian manufacture; are inlaid with
ebony and white maple around sound hole and have pearl position dots, Well strung
imstruments with abundance of tone and very special 33098

SPECIAL NO. 3—Ukuleles wé feature are of selected Hawaiian Koa wood, with ebony and white

maple inlay around sound hole and pearl position dots. An instrument 98
of beautiful finish and perfect tone, Very special. . ....... v..vverveenocsansnsnnnnss .
OTHER UKULELES of best Hawaiian manufacture.

Our own importation. Specially priced at..........000000000.. sscm sa-su 312 uml$14

BANJO-UKES, SPECJAL $8.50 AND $42
These Iinstruments so popular with the admirers of *Jazz" music are splendid examples of workman-

ship, made of best woods and have the deep, full tone that is peculiar 8 50 12
to this instrument. Very special tomorrow &t ............ vevvonsorrsensnss s [ and

—Ll'ourth Floor.

TOMORROW THE LAST DAY OF THE
DEMONSTRATION OF

WEAR.EVER ALUMINUM

EE THE DEMONSTRATOR bake a lemon pie in a “WEAR-
EVER" Pie P'an, and learn one of the secrets of the light
flaky pie crust that mark the work of a perfect pie baker.
—Fourth Floor
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Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

(Eric Idle)

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’1l help things turn out for the best ...and...

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 life ... (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
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 1life is quite absurd and death’s the final word;
Am D7 G Em

You must always face the curtain with a bow.

Am D7 G Em
Forget about your sin; give the audience a grin

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.

Am D7 G Em

Life’s a laugh and death’s a joke - it’s true

Am D7 G Em

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 vyS: A F#m Bm E7 A F#m Bm E7



Cernej pasazér (Traband)

Dm A
1. Mam kufr plnej prebytec¢nejch krami
Dm
a mapu zabalenou do platna.
A
MGj vlak vSak jede na opacnou stranu
Dm
a moje jizdenka je davno neplatna
F Dm F Dm
na na

2. Nékde ve vzpominkach stoji dim,
JeSté vidim, jak se kouri z komina.
V tom domé prostreny stul,
Tam ja a moje rodina.

3. Moje minulost se na mé Sklebi 4
a srdce boli, kdyz si vzpomenu,
Zze stromy, ktery mély dorist k nebi,
ted lezi vyvraceny z korend.

F Dm F Dm
na na
Bb
Ref:Jsem Cernej pasaZzér,
C F
Nemam cil ani smér
Bb C F
Vezu se naCerno zivotem a nevim
Bb
Jsem Cernej pasazeér,
C F
Nemam cil ani smér
Bb C A7

Vezu se odnikud nikam a nevim, kde skoncim.

4. 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

Ref

5. Mam kufr plnej prebyteCnejch krami
a mapu zabalenou do platna.’
Mij vlak vSak jede na opacnou stranu
a moje jizdenka je davno neplatna...

Dm

Bb




Heart and Soul

1 FHeart and P™soul, BP | fell in “love with you
FHeart and P™soul, BP the way a “fool would do
Fmad - PMly
BbBecause you Cheld me tifFght
PmAnd stole a BPkiss in the €night

‘FHeart and P™soul, B® | begged to ¢be adored
FLost conP™trol, B® and tumbled “overboard,
Fglad - PMly
BbThat magic “night we kiFssed
CMthere in the Fmoon mf7ist.

Ref:
BbOh but your #’lips were thP7ril - ling,
“"much F7too t®hril - #7ling
BPNever befA”ore were mP7ine
C7strange - F7ly BPwill - “7ing

G7SO

3. But Fnow | PMsee, BP what one emb®race can do
FLook at P™me, BP it's got me loving you
Fmad - P™Mly
BPThat little kiss you A’stole P?
BPheld all my heCart and soful.

mezihra jako 2. sloka od 2. doby, refrén, 3.sloka

zavér: Ukl: /FFAADDFF/BbBobDDCCEE:/
Uk2: /: D Dm / Bb C :/ (jiz jen pllka)

konec: FEF (0od8.a7.)



Marniva sestfenice (Suchy & Slitr)

(spravné ma byt kazda dalsi sloka o pulton vysSe)

?ﬁ |

C G
1. Méla vlasy samou loknu, jé-je-jé, @
G7 C G
rano pristoupila k oknu, jé-je-jé,
Cc7 F G#7 @
vlasy samou loknu méla a na nic vic nemyslela,
C A7 D7 G7 C ?
a na nic vic nemyslela, jé-jé-jé.
G7
c e fifh
2. Nutno jeSté podotknouti, jé-je-jé,
G7 C 'Fi'
ze si vlasy kulmou krouti, jé-je-jé,
Cc7 F G#7
nesusi si vlasy fénem, nybrz jen tak nad plamenenm,
C A7 D7 G7 C
nybrz jen tak nad plamenem, jé-jé-jé. c7 F

; 6899

C G ‘::_‘_‘

3. Jednou vlasy sezehla si, jé-je-jé, i 8 o
G7 C
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
G#7 A7

nema vlasy samou loknu, jé-jé-jé.

1Qi$=j: .Eigti

4. 0 vlasy uz nestara se, jé-je-jé, LD

G7 C
a divi se svéta krase, jé-je-jé, D7
c7 F G#7 @
vidi plno jinejch véci, a to za to stoji preci,
C A7 D7 G7 C

a to za to stoji preci, jé-jé-jé.



Ring of Fire (Johnny Cash)

Intro: G C G C

G (o G D G
Love 1is a burning thing and it makes a fiery ring.
(o G D G
Bound by wild desire I fell into a ring of fire.
D (o G
Chorus: 1 fell into a burning ring of fire.
D (o G

I went down, down, down and the flames went higher.
And it burns, burns, burns.

C G D G
The ring of fire, the ring Of fire

2 x Intro + Chorus
Cc G D G
The taste of love is sweet when hearts like ours meet.
Cc G D G
I fell for you like a child. Oh, but the fire went wild.

2 x Chorus

G (o G D G
And it burns, burns, burns. The ring of fire, the ring of
fire.

Destivy den (Plihal, Kainar, Navarova)

E7 Am G6 C9 F#dim

Dedtivy den, den samé blato _‘L__é _é [ $__$_

E7 Am © | O
Vyjit si ven nestoji za to

A7 D7
Ono to zmrzi odmitat s dikem

za kazdym druhym rohem pana s deStnikem :%5;%

Cc9 F
Venku to Splicha a bez ustani

A7 Dmi

svou hlavu linou ja dam do dlani

F F#dim C Bb7 A7
Mé srdce vaha nudé se zdra - ha

D7 G C

MOj cely zivot se mnou klouze z blata do louze
G Gmaj G7
Tu tu du... Venku to Splicha...

9



Zivot Je Jen Ndhoda (V& W & ))

G Bb G
1.Pro¢ Ze se mi kazdou noc o tom jen zd3a,
E7 A7
o tom jen zda, jak v mém Zivoté
G D7 G A9 Cmaj7 D7
vySla ma tak Stastna a kra-sna hvé-zda.
G Bb G
ProC Ze se mi kazdou noc o tom jen zd3a,
E7 A7
Ze ta hvézda mi déd to Stésti
G D7 G
0 némz se mi ve dne nezda.
Bm F# Bm E7
Zdani klame, mimoto kazdy sen,
D Ddim A7 D C D7

ktery v noci mi — vadme, zazene pristi den.
G c7
2.Zivot je jen nahoda,

G G7
jednou si dole jednou nahore.
C Cm
Zivot plyne jak voda

G D7 G D
a smrt je jako more.
G oy
Kazdy k mori dopluje,
G G7
nékdo drive a nékdo pozdéji,
C Cm
kdo v zivoté miluje,

G D7 G G7
at neztraci nadéji.
C G
Az uvidi v Zivoté zazraky,
C G
které jenom laska umi,
A7
zlaté ryby vyleti nad mraky,
D D7
pak porozumi,
G c7 G G7
Ze je zivot jak voda, kterou laska ve vino proméni,
C Cm
laska ze je ndhoda

G D7 G G D7 G
a bez ni Stésti neni. A bez ni stésti neni.

10
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Neber si synecku

IC | |GFC|G |C | |
IC | |GFC|G |C | |
G| |F | | IC |
IC | |GFC|G |C | |

“Neber si synec¢ku ®*maFlu¢kej €Zzeny
Cona ma sukénku ®prifsa®mej €ze“mi
/: ®Ona je maFld, z réna je ro%sa

Cona si sukénku ®cefl&€za ®rosa. :/

A ja si namluvim chlapca takého,
co bude milovat, co je malého

/: malé rucenky, malé nozenky
nebudd mu vadit mokré sukénky. :/

Uprostred dediny muzika hraje,
solo ma nevesta ona mala je.

/: Zenich ji liba, po vlasech hladi
a Ze je malucka, to mu nevadi. :/

Ta nase pisnicka zni celym krajem

0 nasej nevesteé ona mala je,

/: treba je mala, precaj je mila,

pri nasej muzice tanci jak vila. :/

Ukl: Na 1. dobu hraje GC-p 2. EA-im 3. EA-im

Uk2: Na 1. a 3. dobu arpeggio palcem (nebo nehtem i - hlavné aby to
mélo feeling :) )

Uk3a: 1. C-p 2. E-i 3. A-m, ale takty kde je |GFC| hraje noty |gfe| = |
E3 E1 EO|

Uk3b: |1.G-p 2.C-i 3.E-m | 1. A-a 2. E-m 3. C-i |

pozn.: velka pismena oznacuji nazev struny, pismena p, i, m, a oznacuiji
prsty palec, ukazovacek, prostrednicek, prstenicek pravé ruky
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SlOOp jOhn B (Unknown) D
D

1. We come on the sloop John B @
My grandfather and me
A A7
Around Nassau town we did roam A
D D7 3
Drinking all night )
G Gmé6
Got into a fight
D
Well I feel so broke up
A D
I wanna go home A7
(@
Chorus:
D

So hoist up the John B’'s sail
See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore

A A7 D D7 D7
Let me go home, let me go home

E cas e
I wanna go home
D

Well I feel so broke up
A D
I wanna go home G

., ab

2. The first mate he got drunk © |

And broke in the cap’n’s trunk

A A7

The constable had to come and take him away
D D7
Sheriff John Stone Gm6

G Gm6 'TL
Why don’t you leave me alone

D A D

Well I feel so broke up I wanna go home

Chorus

D
3. The poor cook he caught the fits
and threw away all my grits,
A A7
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn
D D7
Let me go home
G Gm6

Why don’t they let me go home

D A D
This is the worst trip I’'ve ever been on

12



Kluzisté (Karel Plihal)

1.

Ref: C Em Ami7 C

2.

c Em Am7 Cc Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G
Strejcek kovar chytil klesSté, usStip' z nocCni oblohy
C Em Am7 C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G

jednu malou kapku desté, ta mu spadla pod nohy,

(o Em Am7 (o Fmaj7 (o Fmaj7 G
nejdriv ale chytil slinu, tak sSah' kamsi pro pivo,
c Em Am7 C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G

pak pritahl kovadlinu a obrovsky kladivo.

Fmaj7

Zatim tri bilé vrany pékné za sebou

Fmaj7 c D7 G

kolem jdou, nékam jdou, do rytmu se kyvaji, 00

C Em Ami?7 C
tyhle tri bilé vrany pékné za sebou

Fmaj7 c Fmaj7 G
kolem jdou, nékam jdou, nedojdou, nedojdou.

c Em Am7 C Fmaj7 c Fmaj7 G
Vydal z hrdla mocny pokrik ztichlym letnim vecCerem,
C Em Am7 C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G
pak tu kapku vSude rozstrik' jednim mocnym uderem,
(o Em Am7 (o Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G
celej svet byl nadhle v kapce a vysoko nad nami
c Em Am7 C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G
na obrovské mucholapce visi nebe s hvézdami.

Ref

3.

Ref

(o Em Am7 (o Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G
Zpod vicek mi vytrysk' pramen na zmaCkané polStare,
c Em Am7 C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G

kdosi mé vzal kolem ramen a polibil na tvare,

C Em Am7 C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G

kdesi v dalce rozmazané strejda kovar odchazi,

(o Em Am7 (o Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G

do kalhot si Cisti dlané umazané od sazi.
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Lizatko (Ilvan Mladek)

D B7 E7 A7 D F#m Bm Fdim Em By  D#dim
Lizatko, ja naSel na zemi lizatko, nékdo ho olizal drobatko Arnig—
Em A7 D D#dim Em A7 © | 0
a ja se na néj nezlobim (nejsem zadna fajnovka).

D B7 E7 A7 D F#m
To lizatko, 1l1izal kluk, ¢i malé robatko,
Bm Fdim Em E7 A7 Bb A7

pripadé bacily v tom suchu a zimé uhynuly zakratko (dobre jim tak).

D7 Am D7
NejlepSi cukratko je totiz lizatko, starého chlapa zanese do doby,
G B7 Em A7
kdy byl jesté malé holatko. (mam dneska z pekla Stésti)

D B7 E7 A7 D F#m Bm Fdim Em B7
lizatko, ja naSel na zemi lizatko, péan za mnou ma mé za prasatko

Em A7 D 6 D F#m Fdim

a ja se na néj nezlobim. g% %

Sweet Sue (Young, Harris)

Gm7 Cm7 Cmé6 Cm D7 Gm Gm6
%% [11] 4 bt (617 [0
0000 000 (000 © |

Gm7 Cc7 Gm7 Cc7
Every star above knows the one I love
F C7 F
sweet Sue just you
Gm7 C7 Gm7 C7
And the moon up high knows the reason why
F C7 F
sweet Sue it's you
Cm7 Cm6 Cm D7
No one else it seems ever shared my dreams
Gm Gm7 Gm6 C7
Without you dear I don't know what I'd do
Gm7 Cc7 Gm7 Cc7
In this heart of mine You live all the time
F C7 F
sweet Sue just you
F Bb7 F
opakovat instrumental, opakovat a na konci: sweet Sue just you
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Severni vitr je kruty

(Jaroslav UhlirF / Zdenék Sveérak)

C Am c

1. Jdu s déravou patou, mam horecku zlatou,

F C ®

jsem chudy, jsem slab, nemocen.
Am

Hlava mné pali a v modravé dali

F G7 C Am

se leskne a trpyti mlj sen. |

C Am
2. Kraj pod snéhem mlci, tam stopy jsou vl<i,
F C
tam zbytecné bude$S mi psat.
Am LB
Sam v drevéné boudé sen o zlaté hroudé é;-
F G7 C
ja necham si tisickrat zdat.

C C7 F C G7
Ref: Severni vitr je kruty, pocitej, lasko ma, s tim. G7

C 7 F C G7 C :QD%
K nohdm ti dam zlaté pruty, nebo se vibec nevratim.

C Am
3. Tak zarlstam vousem a vlci uz jdou sem,
F C c7
uz slysim 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 blézen, 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 Cc7 F C G7
Ref: Severni vitr je kruty, pocCitej, lasko ma, s tim.
C Cc7 F C G7 C
K nohdm ti dam zlaté pruty, nebo se vibec nevratim.
C Cc7 F C G7 C
K nohdm ti dam zlaté pruty, nebo se vibec nevratim.
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Am C

Hudsonsky Sify | T e
(Wabi Danek) ? HH

Am (o G Am
Ten, kdo nezna hukot vody lopatkama vireny, jako ja, jo jako ja,
Am G
kdo hudsonsky slapy nezna sirou pekla sifeny,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout d&, johoho.
Am Cc G Am
Ten, kdo neprekladal uhli, §if kdyz na mél¢inu vjel, malo zné, 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 da, johoho.

F Am G Am
Ref: Ahoj, paru tam hod, at do pekla se drive dohrabem,

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 d&, johoho.
Am (o G Am
Ten, kdo ma na bradé mliko, kdo se rumem neopil, malo zna, malo zn4a,
Am G
kdo necejtil hridzu z vody, kde se malem utopil,
Am G Am G Am

at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout d&, johoho.

Ref
Am Cc G Am
Kdo ma roztrhany boty, kdo ma porad jenom hlad, jako ja, j6 jako ja,
Am G
kdo chce cely noci Cuchat pekelnyho vohné smrad,
Am G Am G Am
at’ se na hudsonsky §ify najmout d&, johoho.
Am Cc G
Kdo chce zhebnout treba 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 §ify najmout d&, johoho.

Ref + johojo A

16



Hallelujah (Leonard Cohen)

F Dm F Dm
I heard there was a secret chord That David played and it pleased the Lord
Bb Cc F Cc
But you don't really care for music do you?
F Bb Cc Dm Bb
It goes like this The fourth the fifth the minor fall the major 1lift
Cc A7 Dm
The baffled king composing Hallelujah
Bb Dm Bb FCF
Ref: Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelu..jah
F Dm F Dm
Your faith was strong but you needed proof You saw her bathing on the roof
Bb Cc F Cc
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
F Bb Cc Dm Bb
She tied you to a kitchen chair She broke your throne she cut your hair
Cc A7 Dm
And from your 1lips she drew the Hallelujah
Ref
F Dm F Dm
Baby I've been here before I know this room I've walked this floor
Bb Cc F (o
I used to live alone before I knew you
F Bb Cc Dm Bb
I've seen your flag on the Marble arch Love is not a victory march
Cc A7 Dm
It’s a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah
Ref
F Dm F Dm
There was a time you let me know What’s really going on below
Bb C F Cc
But now you never show that to me do you?
F Bb Cc Dm Bb
I remember when I moved in you And the holy dove was moving too
Cc A7 Dm
And every breath we drew was Hallelujah
Ref
G Em G Em
Maybe there's a God above All I've ever learned from love
Cc D G D
Was how to shoot at someone who outdrew you
G (o D Em (o
It's not a cry you hear at night It's not somebody who's seen the light
D B7 Em

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

c Em c G D G
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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Perfect day (Lou Reed)

Intro: E7 Am E7 Am

Am just a P perfect day

€ Drink sangria €in the park Ciim7
FThen later, when P™it gets dark
We go ¥’ home %
Amjust a P perfect day

¢ Feed animals €in the zoo

FThen later P™ a movie too and then ¥ home

Ref: F#m
Oh 2it's such a P perfect day olo
C#m7 'm glad | spent it with P you
A Oh such a ¥’ perfect day
/: You just F#¥™keep me ¥ hanging Pon :/

Amjust a P perfect day

S Problems all € left alone

F Weekenders on P™ our own
It's such &7 fun

Amjust a P perfect day

% You made me for€get myself

F| thought | was P™ someone else
Someone ¥ good

Ref
3x F#m E D

4x “*M7 You're going to ®reap just what you Psow?
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Ezop a brabenec
(VEW&])) nJ_o

Cc Em Am Am7 ﬁ
Jednou z lesa, domi se nesa
F G7 C G7

moudry Ezop

Cc Em Am Am7
potkal brabce, ktery brabence Am7 F

F G7 A7 J;——ii—

ma-lem sezob.

Dm E7
Brabenec se chechta,
Dm D7 G7
Ezop se ho hned pta

c Em Am Am7 Dm E7

Cemu Ze se, na travé v lese m ?%
F G Dm G7
‘\;

pra-vé reh-ta?

C G7 C
Ja, povida brabenec, se taky rad
Bb A7 D7

hlasit& chechtam, chechtam, Bb

G# G C D7 Dm G7 _éﬂ

kdyZz pupenec kyselinou leptam.

C G7
Vim, totiZz ten brabenec,
Cc Bb A7 D7
mraveneCnik, Ze se mé neptda, nepta,
G# G C Dm G7 C G#
pozfe mne at se chechtam, nechechtam.

G# D#7 G# D#7
Kampak by to doSlo treba s pouhou ponravou,
G D7 Dm G7
kdyby méla plakat, Ze je ptacCi potravou.

Cc G7 Cc Bb A7

Ty, a€ nejsi brabenec, se taky rad hlasité chechtej,
D7 G# G c

chechtej a na svou bidu si nezareptej!

19

Am

G7

D#7




- N

Jako kote si prist (Jiri Grossman)

C F C
Mésic snilek stoupd nad skalou
(C#dim) G7
a zpivad si svou pisen pomalou,
C Cc7 F
je podobna té, co jsem slozil sam,
G7 C G7
tak poslouchej a nehled k hodindm.

Ref:
o c7
Jako koté si prist a vicka mit zavrena
F C

uanavou,

malo je mist, kde staré lasky

D7 G7

naraz uplavou,

C

jednim z nich je naruc tva,

Cc7 F

a tudiz mds uz znat,

F(m) C

Ze jak koté si prist a vicka mit zavrena

G7 C F C G7

chtél bych rad.
C F C
DneSni noc je stokrat ztresténa

(C#dim) G7

a doznadm, ze jsem Stastny, ze té mam,

C C7 F
uz vitr vlahy stopy bazné sval,

G7 C G7
tak mdzu rict, co léta jsem si pral.
Ref
C F C
Nevyznam se prilis v lichotkach

(C#dim) G7
a oblas se tak stydim, Ze bych plach',
C c7 F
za blizky strom se ukryt, a pak vim,
G7 C G7i
ze bych Septal, ovSem hlasem dunivym:

Ref

C Tap tada... (F7 C F7 € F7 C)
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Ruby Tuesday (The Rolling Stones)

AmShe would ®never Fsay ®where she came “from F €

Amvyesterday ®don't Fmatter €if it's ®gone ¢ €
Am\/hile the P7sun is bright
Or AMin the P7darkest ®night
No one “knows ¥ € she comes and ®goes ¢ €

Ref: “Good®bye ¢Ruby Tuesday
Who could ®hang a name® on you ?
“When you ®change with Fev'ry new day
GStill I'm gonna “miss you®

Don't #™question ®why she Fneeds to ®be so freef ¢

She'll #™tell you €it's the Fonly “way to ®be ©€
AmShe just P’can't be ®chained
To a A™Mlife where P7nothing's ®gained

And nothing's lost ¥ € at such a c®ost ¢

Ref

AMmThere's no °time to Floose | ®heard her s€ay ¢
AmCash your dream beffore they €slip a®way €
Ampying P7all the ftime

Am| ose your P’dreams and ®you

will loose your “mind 7 € ain't life un®kind <€
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Jen pro ten dnesni den (O.Novy)

Jen pro ten Pdne&ni PMai7gen HE}‘ pmalz, - 21
Dsstojf DdimZa to 2I't, A7 Adim A7 |

jen Cklid A7svaj EMtichy mit ® i

A7 vic po ni¢em Pnetou Pdim 3jx A7 Ddim  Adim

Jen pro ten Pdne&ni Pmai7gen,
D65nad pro Pdimysmey A7y 45 Adim A7

se GzivotA7 EM77meéni A7y sen EM ten den, A7+5/G
kdy A78tésti Ppotkavas.

D7 Nesmig se Cptat, ®Mco bylo véera,
Dphude zitra zas, jen dnesek F¥Muchopit, a BMpochopit,

E

7e E7nejkrasnéjsi den je dneéni A7*den.

Jen pro ten Pdne&ni PMmai7gen

jen Cklid A7sv(j EMitichy mit a

A7vic po nicem Pnetouzit.

D7 Nesmis se Cptat, ®Mco bylo véera,
Dhude zitra zas, jen dnesek F#Mychopit a BMpochopit,
E

7e E7nejkrasngjsi BP7den je A7dnedni Péden.
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MaCk The Kn ife (Kurt Weill / Bertolt Brecht)

cé Dm G7 cé
1.0h the shark has pretty teeth dear, And he shows them, pearly white.
Am Dm G7 C6
Jusﬁta jack-knife has old Mac Heath, dear, And he keeps it out of
sight.

C6 Dm G7 C6
2.When that shark bites with his teeth, dear, Scarlet billows start to
spread,

Am Dm G7 C6

7Fancy gloves, though, wears old Mac Heath, dear, So there's never, a
trace of red.

C6 Dm G7 C6
3. On the sidewalk, on Sunday morning Lies a body, oozin' life,
Am Dm G7 C6

Somgone'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 C6

Andhold Mack Heath spends like a sailor, Did our boy do somethin'
rash?

C6 Dm G7 C6
6. Jenny Diver, Sookey Tawdry, Polly Peachum and old Lucy Brown,
Am Dm G7 C6
Oh the 1line forms on the right, dear, Now that Mackie's back in town.
C6 Dm
= 9]
Mackie Messer o
3 C6 Dm G7 C6
1. Zralok zuby md jak noze a z téch zubd ¢isi strach,
Am Dm G7 C6 G7 Am

Mackie Messer, ach mij boze, kdo dokdze, Ze je vrah. i‘ [

2. Na nabrezi reky TemZze 1leckdo zivot dokonal.
Mor tam nebyl, vime jen, Ze Mackie Messer blizko
stal.

3. Jednou zmizel chuddk Majer, jindy bohac Miller zas.
Mackie s hllkou, jako frajer obchazel tam v onen dcas.
iam

4. Pé&kna hllka na prochdzku a v té hllce nlz je skryt.
Mackie Messer vyhral sazku, nic mu nelze dosvédcit.

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

6. Jindy zase mlada zZena nic netuSi a jde spat,
probudi se zneucténa, Mackie ji vSak nechce znat.
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You Are My Sunshine C
Cc C7

The other night dear, as I lay sleeping
F Cc é}

I dreamed I held you in my arms
F C

But when I awoke, dear, I was mistaken
G c

And I hung my head and cried.

C7
c c7 [1]

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me hagpy when skies are g?ay
You'll never kEow dear, how much I loSe you
Please don't take my sunghine awgy. F

c c7 [ 1O

I'll always love you and make you happy, 2]
If you could gnly say the sgme.

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

: ; alb

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

Please don't take my sunshine away.
G c Fm

Please don't take my sunshine away. )

Do hlavy ne (lvan Mladek) 0

Cc C7 F Fm
Zenu mam velmi zlou, nema rada vasen mou,
C Am Dm G7 C Am Dm G7
nema rada mé housli vrzani (uke brnkani).
C C7 F Fm
Sotva housle (uke) vezmu v dlan, stane razem se z ni san
Cc Am Dm G7 C FC
hnedka ditkama mé z bytu vyhéani.
Cc7 F
Au, au, au, au, au, au, au, do hlavy ne!
D7 G7
Au, au, au, au, au, do housli (uke) ne!
Cc C7 F Fm
Zenu mam velmi zlou, nema rada vasen mou,
C Am Dm G7 C FC
nema rada mou radost jedinou.
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Dokud se zpiva (Nohavica)

n/

€Z T&&ina EMvyjizdi P™viaky co Fétvrthodi nu,
Em Dm G

Cviera jsem E™nespal a PMani dnes Fnespodinu®©

Em Dm G

Fsvaty ®Medard, m{j patron, tuka si na ¢e®lo,

ale Fdokud se ®zpiva, Fjesté se ®neumrelo.©
Em Dm G C

2. Ve stanku koupim si housku a slané tycky,
srdce mam pro lasku a hlavu pro pisnicky,
ze skoly dobre vim, co by se délat mélo,

ale dokud se zpiva, jesté se neumrelo, hého.

3. Do alba jizdenek lepim si dalsi jednu,

vyjel jsem pred chvili, konec je v nedohlednu,
za oknem miha se zivot jak leporelo,

ale dokud se zpiva, jeste se neumrelo, hdho.

4. Stokrat jsem prohloupil a stokrat platil draze,
houpe to, houpe to na housenkové draze,

i kdyby supi se slitali na mé télo,

tak dokud se zpiva, jeste se neumrelo, hdho.

5. Z Tésina vyjizdi vlaky az na kraj svéta,
zvedl| jsem telefon a ptam se:"Lidi, jste tam?"
A z veliké dalky do usi mi zaznélo,

/: ze dokud se zpiva, jesté se neumrelo. :/
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Zvednéte kotvy

D
1. Uz vyplouva lod John B., uz vyplouva lod John B.,
A A7
okamzik maly jen, neZz poplujem dal, Gmé6
D D7 G  Gm6 —-
nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
D A D

sil uz malo mam, tak nechte mé plout.

2. Nejdriv jsem se napil, na zdravi vSem pripil,
vim, ze cesta ma konec uz ma,
tak nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
nechte mé plout, tak nechte mé plout,
sil uz malo 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 ...
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Only you (Yazoo)
Intro: G, C, D x 2

¢Looking from a® window E™above
It's like a Pstory of Clove

Can you ®hear Pme

GCame back only Pyesterf™day
I'm moving Pfarther Caway

Want you ®near Pme

Chorus: All | needed was the Plove you gave
G All | needed for aE™nother day
And €all | ever Pknew
Only you © €P
GCD
GSometimes when | Pthink of her E™name
When it's Ponly a ‘game
And | ®need Pyou
CListening to the Pwords that you E™say
It's getting Pharder to “stay
When | ®see Pyou

Chorus

®This is gonna Ptake a long E™time
And | Pwonder what's “mine

Can't ®take no Pmore

SWonder if you'll Punderf™stand
It's just the Ptouch of your “hand
Behind a ®closed Pdoor

Chorus
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Bonsoir mademoiselle Paris (Olympic)

Intro: 2x Am E7 Am G7 C E7 | Am E7
Am Mam E’v kapse jeden 4™ frank, o ; %

jsem ¢” nejbohatsi €z bank nad £ Seinou,

Am mam & vic nez krupi®™ér

a ¢’ stiny Sacre-Coeur nade £ mnou. G7 C
Ref: FLaska je ¢ udél ¢tvdj, ?%

bm nanblh té £ opa*™truj, ©

bonsofir, mademoi®selle Pa*™ris,

bonsofir, mademoi®selle Pa*™ris. F G
am Znam £ bulvar Saint Mitmchelle, 9._ (0 _é__é
&7tam jsem vcera € Sel s Marie-F"Claire, © |
Amyim, jak £ zni z st krasnych 4™ zen
¢7sl{ivka car je €taime oh mon £’ cher.

Dm

Ref, sloka intrumental, Ref w_

Na jednom svéteé (Jablkon)

Cc G Cc
Na jednom svété Zzila
F G c C G F
CestiCka snéhobila [ | [ T®
F G
Na zadnym kopecCku o @ 0 o
Cc F
Na zadnym dvorecku
G Cc

nekon¢ila, nekoncila

Povéz mi moje mila
Nejsi-1i ty zbloudila
Nejsi-li ty mameni

Kde najdu znameni

Zes uprimna, Zes uprimna

Ja bych ti védét dala, Jen kdybych mluvit znala
Jen kdybych zbloudila, Po svété nosila

Svého téla svého téla

Na jednom svété zila...
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Gronska pisnicka (Nohavica)

Pphaleko na EMseveru je AGronska Pzem,
P7ije tam E™MEskymacka s AEskymé&Pkem,
Pmy bychom E™umrzli, jim ©neni zima,P
snidaji E™nanuky “a eskima. P
Py bychom E™Mumrzli, jim ©neni zima,P
snidaji E™nanuky “a eskima. P

2. Maji se bezvadne, vyspi se moc,
pll roku trva tam polarni noc,
na jare vzbudi se a vybéhnou ven,
pUl roku trvd tam polarni den.

3. Kdyz snéhu napadne nad kotniky,
hravaji s medveédy na Cetniky,
medvedi tézko jsou k porazeni,
nebot medvédy ve snéhu vidét neni.

4. Pokazdé ve stredu, presné ve dvé
zaklepe na na igld hlavni medvéd:
"Dobry den, mohu dal na vterinu?
Nesu vam trochu ryb na svacinu."

5. V kotliku bubla caj, kamna hreji,
psi venku hlidaji pred zlodéji,
smichem se otrasa celé igld,
medvéd jim predvadi spoustu figld.

6. Tak zZijou vesele na severu,
srandu si délaji z teplomérd,

my bychom umrzli, jim neni zima,
nebot jsou doma a mezi svyma.
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Bb

Co na sveté mam rad (V&WE&]) %‘ﬁ

F . . Bb C7 F F7
Ten kdo se na svét diva a ke vSemu kyva
Bb G7 F . G7 . C7 .
ten samoziejmé byva vzdy vaZeny a ctén F7
F . . . Bb . F F7 é:"ii_
Takovy mozek ptaCi tomu to snad staci ©
Bb Bdim F . G7 C7 F F7
ja at’ se pani mraci ja musim s pravdou ven
Bb Bdim F . G6m C7 F F7 Bdim
Co na svété mam rad nedam si brat %
Bb Bdim F Dm G7 . C7
nez s lumpy tancovat to se chci rad$i prat
F : : : Bb C7 Am D7 Gm
Ted slySte drazi pani  mé pisné poslani _é [
G7 Bdim F . G7 C7 F
ted je po tancovani ted se budeme prat O |
F . . . Bb C7 F F7
Nebudte lidi hluSi a nastavte usSi
Bb G7 F . G7 . C7
chceme vas na mou du$i wuprimné varovat
F . . . Bb . F F7
Nemate ani zdani Ze jsou s vami pani
Bb Bdim F . G7 C7 F F7

faleSné hraji s vami chtéji vas obehrat.

Bb Bdim F . Gm C7 F F7
Co na svété mam rad nedam si brat
Bb Bdim F Dm G7 C7

nez s lumpy tancovat to se chci radSi prat

F . . . Bb C7 Am D7
Nebudte 1idi hluSsi a nastavte uSi
G7 Bdim F . G7 C7 F

nechceme na mou duSi nic vic nez varovat.
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Take Me Home, Country Roads (iohn penver)

Intro C Am G F C

Cc Am ©
Almost heaven, West Virginia

G F C
Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah river
c Am Am
Life is old there, older than the trees |
G F c ®
Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze

Chorus:
C G G
Country roads... take me home
an : aEn|
To the place... I belong O |
c G
West Virginia... mountain mama
F C
Take me home... country roads F

(il
9

Cc Am

All my memories, gathered round her
G F Cc
Miner’s lady, stranger to blue water
Cc Am

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky G7

e : ; A%
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Chorus

Am G Cc
I hear her voice in the mornin’ hour she calls me
F C G
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Am G F
And drivin’ down the road I get a feelin’ that I
c 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
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Three Little Birds (Bob Marley)

Don't [C] worry... about a thing,
'‘Cause [F] every little thing...
gonna be all [C] right

Singin' don't worry... about a thing,
'‘Cause [F] every little thing...
gonna be all [C] right

Rise up this mornin’,

Smiled with the [G] risin' sun,
Three little [C] birds

Pitch by my [F] doorstep

Singin' [C] sweet songs
Of melodies [G] pure and true,
Sayin', [F] This is my message to [C] you-ou-ou

Repeat max. 2 times

Medvedi nevedi (Mladek)

AMpyiedvedi PMnevedi, e AMtaristi E7nemaj' zbrang,
AMg3 iednou PMprocitnou, AMpocihaji si E7nékde na ng Am. E7

Vypravé v doubravé maly grizly ukaze se,
tdristé zajisté rozutikaji se po lese.

Ref: GNa pésiné zbydou po nich ctranzistoréky
a Gdivei drevaky a Cdrahé fotaky,

C Cc7

Gmedvédi je v mésté vymé™ni za zlataky
[: Fzaty si F#dimy.,0i Chaliny, AMmed, a PMgjané GoburaCiy. 1]
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With a Little Help From My Friends (The

Beatles)
Intro: BbFCC BbFCC
Cc G Dm
What would you think if I sang out of tune,
G7 c
would you stand up and walk out on me?
G Dm
Lend me your ears and I’'ll sing you a song,
G7 c
and I'11l try not to sing out of key.
Chorus: Bb F c
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends
Bb F Cc
Mm, I get high with a little help from my friends
F c
Mm, I’'m gonna try with a little help from my friends.
G7 G7sus G7
Cc G Dm
What do I do when my love is away ?
G7 C
Does it worry you to be alone ?
G Dm
How do I feel by the end of the day ?
G7 Cc
Are you sad because you’re on your own ?
Ref
Bridge: Am D c Bb F
Do you need anybody ? I just need someone to love.
Am D Cc Bb F
Could it be anybody ? I want somebody to love.
Cc G Dm
Would you believe in a love at first sight ?
G7 c
Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time.
G Dm
What do you see when you turn out the light ?
G7 c
I can't tell you, but I know it’s mine.
Chorus
Bridge
Chorus
Bb F
Yes, I get by with a little help from my friends,
G# Bb C

with a little help from my friends.
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King Of The Road (Roger Miller)
G Cc 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.I know every engineer on gvery train
K{l 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.)

A te Rehradice (Vlasta Redl)
Dm C F

A te Rehradice na pékny roviné
G Am Dm G7 C Gm Am Dm
TeCe tam vodénka dold po dé-diné Je pékna, je ¢ista

Dm Cc F

A po tej vodénce drobny rebé skaco

G Am Dm G7 C Gm Am Dm
Povéz mi ma mila, proC tvy oCi placo Tak smutné, zalostné
Dm Cc F

Placo oné placo Sohajo vo tebe

G Am Dm G7 C Gm Am Dm

Ze sme sa dostali daleko od sebe Daleko od sebe

Dmi C F
Pro¢ by neplakaly, kdyZz srdénko boli
G Am Dm G7 C Gm Am Dm

Musijo zaplakat Sohajovi kvoli Sohajovi kvoli.

Dm Cc F
A te Rehradice na pékny roviné
G Am Dm G7 C Gm Am Dm

TeCe tam vodénka doll po dédiné Je péknéa, je Cista
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Petérburg (Nohavica)

1. AMKdy? se snasi noc na stfechy Pet&rburgu,

Fpada Fna mé A™zal,
zatoulany pes nevzal si ani klrku

Fchleba, kterou Ejsem mu A™dal.

Ref: [: Lasku moji P™knize 1Egor si bere,
E B7\pnii: i E
nad sklenkou vodky ~“hraju si =s revolverem,
AMhavran used& na stfechy Petérburgu,

Feert aFby to A™spral. :/

2. AMNad obzorem leti ptaci slepi
v Fzafi gerfvan®™ka,
moje dusSe, Sirosira stepi,

Fmas na Ekahan®™ku.

Ref: /: “Mému Zalu na PMsvété neni Erovno,
Foo e B7n1 (xx E
vy jste tim vinna, ~"Nadézdo lvano~vno,
Am . Ve . v v , .
vy jste tim vinna, aZ mé zitra najdou

Fs dirou ve Espan®™ku. i/
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Imagine (John Lennon)

Intro: C Cmaj7 F C Cmaj7 F

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no heaven
c Cmaj7 F
It's easy if you try
C Cmaj7 F
No hell below us
c Cmaj7 F
Above us only sky
F Am Dm F
Imagine all the people
G G7
Living for today, ah-ha

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no countries
C Cmaj7 F
It isn't hard to do
c Cmaj7 F
Nothing to kill or die for
C Cmaj7 F
And no religion too
F Am Dm F
Imagine all the people
G G7
Living life in peace
F G C

Chorus: You may say I'm a dreamer

E7

E7

Cmaj7

Am

Dm

G7 E7

F G E7
But I'm not the only one
F G
I hope someday you will join us
F G C
And the world will live as one
C Cmaj7 F
Imagine no possessions
c Cmaj7 F
I wonder if you can
c Cmaj7 F G
No need for greed or hunger !
C Cmaj7 F
A brotherhood of man
F Am Dm F
Imagine all the people
G G7

Sharing all the world

2 X Chorus
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Snad jsem to zavinil ja (Olympic)

1. AMZas jsi tak Csmutna, | am <
O
kdo se Pmé& na to P™kouFkat ©
nic AMjist ti nechutna®,
v /v . D Dm
v hlavé Pmas asi PMbrouka. | | | Hr
Ref: Tak “nezouBfej BPnic to A™nenf
Cza chviBli BPse to AMzmeni E ] BH
F - G . CisE
Snad jsem to zavinil ~ja @
000 |
2. AMgkus zapo©menout [E“;‘ | o
v . [ ) @
na véechPno co je P™poufhou
Am C
tou “'tmou tvou obar-venou
. G Dm7
na ¢er’no smutnou P™toufhou. T L
agec

Ref

Amjé Cj/ D: 2z Dm7: ¢ Am:z C:z2 D:z Dm7:¢

AmjéC,D,Dm AmjéC,D,Dm Amjé!
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Milenci v texaskach

(Jiri Bazant, Jifi Malasek, Vlastimil Hala / Vratislav Blazek)

C Am F G7 Em
I [1T6]
o ol e O
(3] 0
©
|
C Am F Am G7
Chodili spolu z Cisté lasky a sedmnact jim bylo let
C Am F Am
a do té lasky bez nadsazky se veSel cely Siry svet.
F Em F G7
Ten svét v nich ale vidél pasky a jak by mohl nevidét.
C Am F Am

Vzdyt horovali pro texasky a sedmndct jim bylo let.

C Am F Am  G7
A v jedné zvlasté slabé chvili, za noci silnych (kladd,

C Am F Am

ti dva se spolu oZenili, bez pozehnani Gradd.

F Em F G7

At vam to je ¢i neni milé, méla ho rédda, mél ji rad.

C Am F Am

Odpustte divce provinilé, jestli vam o to bude stat.

C Am F Am G7
At vam to je ¢i neni milé, méla ho réda, mél ji rad.
C Am F Am

A bylo by moc poSetilé, pro zZivot hledat jizdni rad.

F Em F G7
Tak jeden mladik s jednou sleCnou, se spolu seSli na trati.
C Am F Am

Kéz dojedou az na konecnou, kéz na trati se neztrati,

F Am
kéz na trati se neztrati,
F Am

kéz na trati se neztrati.
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Na kOIena (lvan Hlas)

C
C Am
1. Tahnéte do haje, vSichni pryc,
C Am ©
chtél jsem jit do raje a nemam klic,
Am
jak si tu mlZete takhle Zzrat, A
F G | m
ztratil jsem holku, co ji mam rad. ®
C Am
2. Napravo, nalevo, nebudu mit klid,
C Am
dala mi najevo, Ze mé nechce mit, G
C Am
zbitej a Spinavej, tancuju sam, _érniL
Dm G © |
vas pohled karavej uz davno znam.
Ref: F
X C [T9°
Porad jen [:na kolena, na kolena:] jé jé jé, )
F C
porad jen [:na kolena, na kolena:] jé jé jé,
F C Anm
porad jen [:na kolena, na kolena:] je to tak,
F G Dm
a vaSe saka vam posere ptak. H_‘_
C Am
3. Cigaro do koutku si klidné dam,
C Am
tuhletu pochoutku vychutnam sam,
C Am
kaslu vam na bonton, vejmysly chytrejch hlav,
F G
sere mé Tichej Don a ten vas tupej dav.
Ref:
Porad jen na kolena, na kolena, ... a tenhle bardk vam posere ptdk.
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I'm A Believer (Smash Mouth)

G D G
I thought love was only true in fairy tales
G D G G
Meant for someone else but not for me 1]
C G [ B |
Love was out to get me
C G
That's the way it seemed
C G D7 D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams i:.q:
Ch: stop G C G
Then I saw her face
G C G
Now I'm a believer! c
G C G
Not a trace
G C G @
Of doubt in my mind.
G C

I'm in love

I'm a belgever Jr“ig‘

F D7
I couldn't leave her if I tried.

G D G

I thought love was more or less a givin' thing

G D G

Seems the more I gave, the less I got F
C G [T®
What's the use in tryin'? 9

C G

All you get is pain.

C G D7

When I needed sunshine, I got rain.

2 X Chorus
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Bring Me Sunshine (Kent,

Dee)

Bb Cm
Bring me sun-shine in your smile

F7 Bb
Make me happy all the while

Bb7
In this world where we live

Eb

There should be more happiness...

C7
So much joy you can give

F7
To each brand new bright tomorrow

Bb Cm
Make me happy through the years

F7 Bb
Never bring me any tears...
Bb7

Let your arms be as warm

Eb
As the sun from up above

C7 F7

Bring me fun, bring me sunshine,

repeat faster
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1B8GqsXgw4Q

Mamko moja

[Am] Mamka [E7]1 moja, [Am] ja sa [E7]1vyda[Am]vat mam.
[F] chodi za mnu [G7] z Javoriny [C] ci[C71gan

/: [F] Cikan sa mi [G] prevelice [Am] IU[E7]bi,
[Am] preto[E7]ze ma [Am] pekné [E7]bielé [Am] zuby :/

Bielé zuby, kuceravé vlasy, to cigana prevelice krasli.

Preto som ta céro nechovala, abysom ta ciganovi dala.

Never dcero, Zze Ta cigan IUbi, pred svatbd Ti modré z néba slubi.
Ale jak ta, za Zenu dostané, bit ta budé a uz néprestané.

Mamko moja, a to nie je vSecko, ja budém mat s tym cigdnom décko.

Lodnicka (V&W&]))

C
C Ted jsem ja u kormidla, ja vam uk®azu,
udélat z vas povidla, to ja dokaSzu. ®
Ref: Hoja ®hoj kapitan, johoho za toCho,
Zivot dam hip hip huréa kapiCtan. fE |
(B |

Ja jsem prvni po Bohu, vymejslim hesla,

prikovu té za nohu pevné u vesla.

MO0Ze mi svét nadavat tfeba piratd,
jen kdyz budete tancovat, jako na dratu.

Stékejte si Sakali, ja nepovolim,
az se voda zakali, tak si zalovim.

Na vas mi vSycky staCi vycenit zuby,
a hned se kazdy talCi do podpalubi.

42



Karavana mraku (Karel Kryl)

D Bm

Slunce je zlatou skobou na obloze pribity,
G A D A7

pod sluncem sedlo kozeny,

D Bm

pod sedlem kin, pod koném moje boty rozbity
G A D

a stary ruce sedreny.

[

D7 G A Bm
Dopredu jit s tou karavanou mraki,
G A Bm

schovat svou pleS pod stetson déravy,

Em A7 Bm Em
[: jen kousek jit, jen chvili, do soumraku,

Bm F# Bm A7

az tam, kde sviti mésto, mésto bélavy. :]

Py

D Bm
2. Vitr si tiSe hvizda po silnici spaleny,
G A D A7
v tom mésté nikdo nezdravi,
D Bm
Serif 1 soudce - gangsteri, oba radné zvoleni
G A D
a lidi strachem nezdravi.

D Bm
3. Sto cizejch zabijecl s pistolema skotaci
G A D A7
a zakon dzungle panuje,
D Bm
provaznik plete smyCky, hrobar kopat nestaci
G A D
a truhlar rakve hobluje. A

D7 G A Bm ®

R: V mésté je rad a pro kazdého prace,

G A Bm

bud" jesSté rad, kdyz huba onémi,

Em A7 Bm Em
[: mize té hrat, Ze nejsi na opratce
Bm F# Bm A7 D7

nebo Ze nelezi$ par inchl pod zemi. :] Ji_ !
4.=1.

D7 G A Bm
R: PryC odtud jit s tou karavanou mrakd,

G A Bm

kde tichej dim a puSky rezavy,
Em A7 Bm Em
[: orat a sit od rana do soumraku
Bm F# Bm
a nechat zapomenout srdce bolavy. :]
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Statistika (Sveéerak, Uhlir)

c Ami
Je statisticky dokazano, ze slunce vyjde kazdé rano,
c Ami
a 1 kdyz je tma jako v ranci, noc nema celkem Zadnou Sanci.
F G Emi Ami
Ref: [: Statistika nuda je, ma vSak cenné udaje,
F G F c
neklesejte na mysli, ona vam to vyCisli. :]
c Ami
Kdyz drak u sluje siru pousti a Honza na néj c¢iha v housti,
c Ami

tak statistika predpovida, Ze nestvlra uz neposnida.

Ref
c Ami
Tak vyridte té cténé sani, Ze zalezi to Cisté na ni,
C Ami
kdyz nepusti ji choutky draci, tak bude o hlaviCky kratsi.

Ref

Zabili, zabili

Cc F Dmi F Cc
Zabili, zabili chlapa z KolocCavy,

Cc F Dmi F Cc

reknéte hrobari, kde je pochovany.

c F
Ref: Bylo tu, neni tu, havrani na plotu,
C F
bylo vino v sudé, ted tam voda bude,
C
neni, neni tu.

C F Dmi F C
Spatné ho zabili, 3Spatné pochovali,

Cc F Dmi F C

vlci ho pojedli, ptéaci rozklovali. Ref

C F Dm F c
Vitr ho roznesl po dalekém kraji,

Cc F Dmi F (o
havrani pro ného po poli krakaji. Ref

Cc F Dmi F Cc
Kraka stary havran, krakat neprestane,
C F Dmi F C
dokud v KolocCavé zivy chlap zlstane,
Dmi F C Dmi F C

zivy chlap zlstane, a-a-a-a-a-a.

a4



Slecna z New Orleans (Jifi Grossman) C Gdim

Intro: C Gdim G E7 A7 D7 G D7 { A

€prosim F#vas, €sleéno z New OrF#leanu,
6vénujte mi Fprizen E’svou,

Cza to j& ®di™vam Ckoupim krino®’1linu G E7
A7celou perlami pos$iP7tou. 171 @171

GApeluF#ji, CBsleéno z New OrF#leanu,
€aZ budete F¥ma znaF’ma,

Chebudu ®dimyz Gstacet oci E7k vinu
a A7otocim je P7za va®ma. A7 D7

67Naucte mé ragtime z piéna loudit,
Chaucte mé Bvyslovovat Csynkopy,
A7pFestanu réazem po hospodach bloudit
D7a barman tenhle ddvod pochopi. Fi a7
6prisafham, ©®nechci po vas F#lasku, 3—? T @ |
i €cestu k vam bych F#st&zi F’snes,

Cposta®imzi mi €jenom na uE?kazku,

A7jak se u vas P"hraje ©jazz. P7

mezihra B

G, F#, G, F#, G, F#, E7 ]
. 6dim, G, E7, A7, D7 (1]

c
G, F#, G, F#, G, F#, E7
C, Gdim, G, E7, A7, D7, G

67Naucte mé ragtime z piéna loudit,
Chaucte mé Bvyslovovat Csynkopy,
A7lnhFestanu razem po hospodach bloudit

D73 barman tenhle dfvod pochopi.
6prisaF#ham, ©®nechci po vas F#lasku,

i ®cestu k vam bych F#st&zi F’snes,
Cposta®dimzi mi ®jenom na EE7kazku,

A7jak se u vas P’hraje ©jazz, tadamty E7da,
A7jak se u vas P’hraje ©jazz, tadamty E7da,

A7jak - se - u - vas - P’hra - je - ®jazz. © C © D7 Em7
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Potopa (V&W&])

C G7 C G7 C Bb7 C Bb7

Byli kdysi dnové, kdy i praotec Noe se bal.

C G7 C G7 C Bb7 C B7

Uz se sem nic nevejde, tohleto prece nejde dal.

Em B7 Em B7 Em B7 Em

Jestli tedka potopa neprestane, ani meddk na Zivu nezlstane.
G D7 G D7 G G7 G+

Jak vyhlizel holuby, plnovous mu z paluby vlal.

C F G7

Tahne mu mysli, Ze se mu zkrizili sysli,
F G7 F G7 C G7 G+

Ze jsou to prachsSpatny casy, Ze se mu asi smichaj rasy.

C F G7

Minuly c¢tvrtek navstivil zirafu krtek
F G7 F G7 C Bb7 C B7

a toho velkyho hada ma velice slepice rada.

Em A7
Roz¢ilené chodi po palubé lodi,neprestava svétu lat.
G D7 G G+
Az racek chechtavy klovne ho do hlavy, pusté se mu zacne smat:
C F G7 F G7 F

"Hej stary pane, kazda potopa prestane, ono to tak nezlstane
G7 C C G7 G+

a pak se teprv budeme smat."

C G7 C G7 C Bb7 C Bb7
Dnes uz neni Noe, vSak za to Spatni dnové jdou dal.

C G7 C G7 C Bb7 C B7

Zas aby se potopy obyvatel Evropy bal.

Em B7 Em B7 Em B7 Em

Jestli tahle potopa neprestane, ani noha v Evropé nezlstane.
G D7 G D7 G G7 G+

Holubice z Zenevy zdd se, cestu ze nevi dal.

C F G7
Tahne ndm mysli, kdybychom v tom takhle zkysli,
F G7 F G7 C G7 G+
chranme se téch Spatnych c¢asl, aby nam chtéli ¢istit rasu
C F G7
Bylo by mukou zdravit se jen pravou rukou
F G7 F G7 C Bb7 C B7
a na pouhy pokyn shiry palit plny flry kultury.

Em A7
My se jeSté preci takovychhle véci nemusime tolik bat.
D7 G G+
At si kdo chce brousi zuby nebou fousy, mizZeme mu zazpivat:
C F G7 F G7 F
"Hej stary pane, vzdyt ta potopa prestane, ono to tak nezlstane
G7 C CG+ C
a potom my se budeme smat."
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. D C
Norwegian Wood (onn Lennon) 1]
D (3]
I once had a girl or should I say
C G D
she once had me G Dm

D | @]
She showed me her room isn't it good _A H

C G D © |

Norwegian wood

Em7

Dm G
She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere

Dm Em7 A
So I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a chair
D
I sat on a rug biding my time A
C G D [©®
drinking her wine 2]
D
We talked until two and then she said
C G D

“ITt's time for bed”

Dm G
She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh
Dm Em7 A

I told her I didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath

D

And when I awoke I was alone
(o G D

this bird had flown

D

So I lit a fire isn't it good
C G D

Norwegian wood
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Who Loves the Sun

(Lou Reed, The Velvet Underground)

(s
Who loves
C
Who cares
F
Who cares

Since you

C
Who loves
(o
Who cares
F
Who cares

Since you

Ref:
(s
Pa papa
C
Pa papa
C
Pa papa
C
Pa papa

(s
Who loves
(s
Who cares
F
Who cares

Since you

C
Who loves
(s
Who cares
F
Who cares

Since you

B
the sun
A

that it makes plants grow

Fm
what it does
(o
broke my heart

B
the wind
A
that it makes breezes
Fm
what it does
(s
broke my heart

D7 G7 C
paa Who loves the sun
D7 G7 C
paa Who loves the sun
D7 G7 C
paa Not every one
D7 F C
paa Who loves the sun

B
the rain

A
that it makes flowers

Fm

that it makes showers
C
broke my heart

B
the sun
A
that it 1s shining
Fm
what it does
(o
broke my heart Ref
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Pét policajtu (Jablkon)

Dm Bb
Néco se mi snazi dostat do hlavy

c F A

Ref:

3.

cekam az to celnik rozum odbavi
Dm Bb
pét policajtl do sluzby je pripraveno hned
C F E7
protoze ja mam v hlavé pohromadé vSech pét

Am Dm G Cc
Volava mé néco co pry stoji za to
Am F E

Dm

Jecs

Bb

Am

ale jakpak to mam

Am

chtél bych mit to
Am

ale jakpak to mam

uslySet kdyz slySim jen ticho
Dm G Cc

néco co pry stoji za to

F E Am
uchopit kdyz neméa to ucho

Dm Bb
Rano kdyz den dvere svétu otvira
Cc F A
cosi ve mné mluvi a nejsem to ja
Dm Bb
pét policajtl okamzité vchazi do domu
Cc F E7
a uz mé zase vedou zpatky k rozumu

Dm Bb
VeCer uz mam pokoj policajti spi
Cc F A
opatrné Ciham zda se to objevi
Dm Bb
pét policajtl procitd a hned se vraci zpét
Cc F E7
a tak mam zase v hlavé pohromadé vSech pét

Dm Bb
Néco ve mné klic¢i jako obili
Cc F A
ministerstvo nitra shani posily
Dm Bb
pét policajtl prestava uz otravovat vzduch
Cc F E7
na povel je totiz ma ministr nitra Blh
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Pata

D Dmaj7
misto Dmaj7 lze hrat F#m m_‘ H%_‘!’
Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7 ® +

D Dmaj7 G A7
1. Hodina byva dlouho trpéliva
D Dmaj7 G A7

a potom odbiji pata,
D Dmaj7 G A7 ik _A M{D

a tak tu zpivam slova mlcenlivad Eli
D Dmaj7 G A7 i
o tom, Zze pomiji pata.
Bm7 F#m
b &0
D Bm
Zvonek zvoni, Skola konci, po schodech se bézi
D Bm

Novak leze po jabloni a je nahle svézi,

F#m
blaznivej den...

G G
A ja smichem umirdm, kdosi mé
Bm7 E7 Bm7 E7

kdrd a pani, ja nenabiram, nebot

D Dmaj7 Em7 A7

pata, pravé ted odbila

D Dmaj7 Em7 A7

pata, pravé ted odbila

D Dmaj7 Em7 A7

pata, pravé ted odbila

Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7 Dma7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7
nam. Pa-ta

2. Hodina byvdéd nékdy nekonecnou,
a pak uz odbiji pata,
a proto zpivam pisen jedinecnou,
pravé Ze pomiji pata.

Ref
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TFi tety (Jifi Slitr)

Mam P™Mjednu tetu v Bechyni F7 E7 D#7
jez*’di k nédm na navsP™tévu
a hrabe se nam ve skfini ST:‘T:?:’ ﬁ:?:. 3

7/ 7/ |
a A’ na drdze m4a sleP™vu
D7 G7

Dru®’hou te®™tu mam v “’Kolifné
mé BPna ndmésti Fddm 'Héé #:*:i

v ném sedi s ko¢kou #™na klin& %
a ¥’pfi tom pije A™rum

NejP™podivnéjsi Zze vsech tet je A’ale teta P™treti

ma jeden zaludec¢ni vied a #”asi sedm P™déti

ta A pije P™whisky se ““sofdou a BPnékdy taky Fbez

a F’ta®’hle P*7teP’ta ®”’ndhodou mé hrozné réda “’jazz

SouBPse®’di,FkdyZ jdou do kina

tak teta svétlo zhasina F#dim
a do vzpominek potif#*¥™chu se “’nofi é:a:é:a

a pak se chape trumpety
na kterou stryCek pred lety

hravéaval pri pozarech svoje F'hori"

A A7v melodii P™teskné se #’pokoj rozplyP™ne
jak A7se ta trubka P™leskne a ®“teta v kombi®’né
SouBPse®’di, Fkdyz se vraci zpét

nejpodivnéjsi ze vSech tet

pfestane hrat a tvari F7se zas BPpfisné

a v pokoji s ni B®™zaviend

z0Fstava tichd P’ozvéna

ty ®Mjeji smutny BPopustény ““pisFné

51



Kde jsou (Karel Plihal)

c F c Am G C
Ref: Kde jsou, kdepak jsou naSe velkolepy plany,
c F c Am GC
kde jsou, kdepak jsou - na hrbitové zakopany.
Bb F G
1. Sedis$ tu tiSe jako péna,
Bb F G
Zzijem sv0j zivot, no jak se rika - do ztracena,
c F C Am G C

kde jsou, kdepak jsou naSe velkolepy plany.

Ref: Kde jsou.. kdepak jsou pisné nikdy uZz nedopsany.

2. Zivot byl prima a nemé&l chybu,
ted je mi zima a nemam ani na Malibu,
kde jsou, kdepak jsou naSe velkolepy plany.

Jez (lvan Madek)

D A7 D A7
Na vodu uZz jezdim jenom s Vendou, s Vendou,
D A7 D B7
do kanoe nevlezu uz s Bendou, s Bendou,
Em A7 D B7
Jenda Benda nemozny je zadak,
E7 A7
nema vlohy a je laj-, laj-, lajdak,
D B7
Ref: on vi, Ze Sumi les, Ze kvete bily bez,
E7 A7
Zze v dali hara pes, Ze vysouSi se mez
D B7
a Zze mostem clouma rez, Ze riCka jde skrz ves,
E7 Bb7 A7 D
ale nevSimne si, ze se blizi jez, jez, jez.

D A7 D A7
Jel jsem tuhle Ohri s Jendou Bendou, Bendou,
D A7 D B7
proC¢ ja, houska, nejel radsi s Vendou, Vendou,
Em A7 D B7
Jenda Benda sjel na vodu mélkou,
E7 A7
spachal v lodi diru vel-, vel-, velkou,
D B7
ja mél naladu zlou, on zniCil kénu mou,
E7 A7
uz nikdy, houpy hou, s ni nepopluji mhou,
D B7
tedy Setrim na novou, na laminatovou,
E7 Bb7 A7 D
uz ji chci mit v 1été na dovolenou, -nou, -nou.
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Klementajn (Suchy, Slitr) . Am 7

CByla krasna, byla A™mil3, IIL o f‘#

byla “chytrd, zkratka ’fajn, € e
F

F,. 2 v C
na za' hradce neco “ryla,
y . $eoo

rika®li ji ClemenCttine.

8 ®

(C) Kolik ma prej napadnikdvo tom nema nikdo Sajn,
podavaj si u ni kliku, kazdej chtél by Clementine.

(Db) Jednou rano prisel jeden
nap@l Abel, napdl Kain,
napul peklo, napdl Eden, zac¢al svadét Clementine.

(D) Télo rovny mél jak lajna nejrovnéjsi ze vsech lajn,
a tak vznikla laska tajna, mezi nim a Clementine.

(Eb) Kdyz je radost, prijde smutek zmizi vse, co bylo
fajn,
jeji Darling vod ni utek zbyla sama Clementine.

(E) Jednou prisel pozdrav z Vidné Junge Frauen, Alter
Vajn
jinak se mam celkem bidné&,zij si blaze Clementine

(F)Do duse ji padla tisen, tak se vrhla na kokain
a tim konci nejen pisen, ale taky Clementine,
a tim konci nejen pisen,

ale ®konci ““taky Clemenftine. F7 Be BbmF
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Pra-pra-prababa mé prababy

(Voskovec/Werich/Jezek)

Am E7 A7 D7 G7 C
V erbu mého rodu je silnd pravice
Dm E7 Am B7 E
jez podporuje staré tradice
Am E7
Vzdyt ndm patrival

A7 D7 G7 C
Festschauspielhaus v Salzburku
Dm E7 Am B7 E7

nds rod starsi je rodu Habsburkl

Am Dm Am
Pra-pra-prababa mé prabdby
E7
byla po svy pra-pra-peateté
neteri tetinyho zeté
jenz pak byl dité ditéteé

Am E7
kralovny ze Saby

Am Dm Am

Pra-pra-pradéd mého pradéda

E7

proslavil se pro vSechny casy

tim Ze skryl do rodinny kasy

skalp se tremi zlatymi vlasy
Am

déda VSevéda

Dm E7

Zadny z mych predkd v rakvi nelezi

Dm E7

do jednoho vSichni strasSej ve vézi

Am Dm Am
jen pradjce mé pratety svak
E7
vyjimku ze vsech predkl tvori
utopil se nékde na mori
v pllnoci se z more vynori
Am E7
Splouchd na majak.

Am E7 A7 D7 G7 C
Ted pochopite asi, pro¢ jen tradice
Dm E7 Am B7 E

Cistota rasy plati nejvice

Am E7 A7

Uzndte Ze Clovékem

D7 G7 C

smi byt oznacen

Dm E7 Am B7 E7

vzdycky jenom ten, kdo md rodokmem.

Am Dm Am
Pra-pra-prababa mé prabdby
E7

byla po svy pra-pra-prateté
neteri tetinyho zeté
jenz pak byl dité ditéte

Am E7
kralovny ze Saby

Am Dm Am
Pra-pra-prapradéd mého pradéda
E7
proslavil se pro vSechny casy
tim Ze skryl do rodinny kasy
skalp - cha ché

Am
a flasku Pradéda

Dm E7

DnesSni generace ma vic ddmyslu

Dm E7
nestrasi ve vézi strasi v primyslu
Am Dm Am

Dnes k dobrému ténu nalezi

E7

misto strasit ve starym hradé
radSi strasit ve sprdvni radé
a tam potom vSem pohromadé

Am E7 Am
strasi ve vézi
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Raindrops Keep Falling On My Head.s. toms)

F C Bb Fmaj7 F7 Am D7 Gm7
[[® 00 [T®] | 00
3 0 oI & ole] [®

(3] ©

00
(Fmaj7 lze hrat jako Am. You can play Am instead of Fmaj7). Cc7 .ﬂ
Intro: F C Bb C
F Fmaj7
Raindrops keep falling on my head

F7 Bb Am

and just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed,
D7 Am D7 Gm7

nothing seems to fit, Those raindrops are fallin' on my head they keep
fallin' C7

F Fmaj7
So I just did me some talkin' to the sun,
F7 Bb Am
and I said I didn't like the way he got things done
D7 Am D7 Gm7

Sleepin' on the job, Those raindrops are fallin' on my head they keep
fallin' C7

F Fmaj7
But there's one thing I know,
Bb C Am
the blues they send to meet me won't defeat me
D7 Gm7

It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me.. Bb C Bb C

F Fmaj7
Raindrops keep fallin' on my head,

F7 Bb Am
but that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red,
D7 Am D7 Gm7

Cryin's not for me, cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin'’
C7 F C7
because I'm free, nothings worryin' me

(solo) F Fmaj7 Bb C Am
D7 Gm7
. It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me Bb C Bb C

opakovat posledni c¢4st + F Fmaj7
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Malé koté (Suchy, Slitr)

CMalé AMiote DM 67

Cspalo A™My bote Pm 67
Cnhehas, AMco t& Pm 67
Cnefpa, Cnefpacli.

A my jsme koté spati v boté
po roboté necha, nechali.

DmTy, co ko®7té povi ti jednim A™pohledem,
nesvedem.

Pmyi 5 my a®”ni slovy povédét €7

Vér, ze ko-té, co spi v bo-té,
to te po-té, to té po-te-si.

CHosi a dévFeata, Cpéstujte kotata,
€Zemé je Fkulatd, mista ©’je tu “dost.

Koté je solidni, nervy vam uklidni,

nebudte nevlidni, hned vas prejde zlost.

A, malé koté spalo v boté

nehas, co té nepa, nepali.

A my jsme koté spati v botée

po roboté necha, nechali.

HoSi a dévcata, péstujte kotata
Zemeé je kulata, mista je tu dost.
Kote je solidni, nervy vam uklidni,

nebudte nevlidni, hned vas prejde zlost.

A, malé koté spalo v boté
nehas, co té nepa, nepali.
A my jsme koté spati v boté

C AmerDmlboG7té C

po ne®’cha-a-a“-Ii.
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Kocka na okne
(Jiri Suchy)

(o] C#dim
La-la-la la-la-1a,

G E7

la-la-la la-la-1a,

Am7 D7 G
la-la-la, la-la-la, la !

G Gmaj7 G6 G Gmaj7 G6
Na okné sedéla kocCka, byl horky letni den,
G Gmaj7 G6 Am7 D7
na okné sedéla kocka a koukala se ven,
Am7 D7
byl horky letni den a kdekdo chodil bos,
C Am7 G G#dim D7

na okné sedéla koCka, venku zpival  kos.

G B7 E7
Byl horky letni den a cely svét se smal

Am7 A7 D7
a mné vesely sen se pod jabloni zdal,

G Gmaj7 G6 E7
a cely svét se smal, vi-dim to jako dnes,

C6 C#dim G E7 Am7 D7 G
na okné sedéla kocC-ka a venku stékal pes.
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Mister Sandman (The Chordettes)

/: BoFm Bom Bom BomP™Bom Bom Bom Bom®™’Bom Bom Bom Bom ¢“Bom :/

Mr. FSandman, ¥’bring me a dream. BBBB Gm7
ATmake him the cutest that P7I've ever seen. BBBB %‘ﬁ
G7Give him two lips like “’roses in clover, BBBB

Fthen tell him that his lonesome “*7nights are “over.

C#H7

Ref: FSandman, ¥7I'm so alone. BBBB “W
A7Don't have nobody to P’call my own. BBBB
Gm7please turn on your magic ¢™7P3peam,
Mr. FSandF*man, ®“bring me “’a Fdream. ¢’ Grm7bs
BBBBBBBBBBBBB..... LIX]
Mr. FSandman, ®’bring me a dream.
ATMake him the cutest that P7I've ever seen.
G7Give him the word that ““I'm not a rover, FFG_
Fthen tell him that his lonesome “*7nights are ““over. )

Ref

Mr. FSandman YESSSS ®’bring us a dream.

ATGive him a pair of eyes with a P’come-hither gleam.
Give him a ®“lonely heart like “’Pagliacci,

Fand lots of wavy hair like “*7Liber®’ace.

Mr. FSandman, ’someone to hold,
ATwould be so peachy P’before we're too old.
So ®™7please turn on your magic M7P5peam.

Mr. FSandf*man, ®“bring us, Fplease, please, please
Mr. Sandman, ¢’bring us “’a Fdream. BBBBBBBBB
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Ain't She Sweet

(Misto F9 Ize hrat F. You can play F instead of F9)
Intro: C E7 A7 D7 G7 C

c
1.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!

D7 G7 C Ci#dim
Oh mister, oh sister, tell me the truth. (O[O
Chorus: ©
C C#dim G7 (Better: C6 G#7 G7)
Ain’t she sweet?
c c#dim G7 (C6 G#7 G7)
See her coming down the street. G7 Am
c E7 A7 %ﬁgl *
Now I ask you very confidentially,
D7 G7 C
Ain’t she sweet?

c C#dim 67  (C6 G#7 G7) D7 Fo
Ain’t she nice? |
c c#dim G7 (C6 G#7 G7) é——l— ®
Look her over once or twice. EXIX]
C E7 A7
Now I ask you very confidentially,
D7 G7 Cc E E7
Ain’t she nice?
F9 c c7 [ 1®] “%:%
Just cast an eye in her direction o
F9 C G7
Oh, me! Oh, my! Ain’t that perfection?
C C#dim G7
I re----peat, G#7 C7
Cc C#dim G7 e |
don’t you think that’s kind of neat? © 0 ®
C E7 A7
And I ask you very confidentially,
D7 G7 C

Ain’t she sweet?

c
2.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 1lips must be!
D7 G7
Daze on it! Doggonit, now answer me!
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Cert vi proé¢ (Ostrouchov, Belka, Navarova)

U N L AT (N

1.Kdo snida Spek a tlusté si ho kra-ji

|. . . |. . . |F . . |C . .
kdo porad slidi a nic nechce na-jit

| - . |G . | F -
kdo usne jenom kdyz md v dlani min-ci, kdo

| Bb . . | F . G |

z hlavy ma jen stojan na Cepici, pritom

| C |F . I

vV nebi chtel by housle hrat, ten

| Am . G |F . . | = = = |- - -

bude v pekle bubno-vat

| - G | C . . |F o . ,|C -
Kdo vzdycky pro nic za nic ztropi povyk

| - |. . .|F . . |C . ]
kdo poFéd mluvi a nic nevyslo-vi

| . . |G | F . . |
kdo za dvé zlatky vymenll by dusSi, kdo hlavu

| Bb . . |F . |

ma jen na noSeni usi a pritom

|C |F . I
vV nebi chtel by housle hrat, ten
| Am . G |F . . | - - - |
bude v pekle bubno-vat
|D . . |F . |
Ref: Nekrmte Certy, co se krci v krovi
|C . Am | F . G | pausa
stejné vam nikdy, nikdy neodpovi, proc
| Am . . |F . . |
svét je jako kolotoC a jenom
|G . | C -

reknou cert vi proc

2.Kdo ze vdech ®dvefi FponiZené& cou‘vd

kdo kozi nohu pod Fpefinu scho‘val

kdo v hlavé ®nemd a md pofdd v gaftich, kdo se ti
Bbsmé&je, kdyZz jsi srdce Fztratil, a ®pritom

‘v nebi chtél by housle Fhrat, ten

Amhude v pekle ®bubnofvat

Ref
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Saskové poé¢marani(Hapka, Polivka)

CKouknéte na toho B’fintila P™’pod krkem Zlutého ’motyla

Pm7zeleny kloboucek®’do tyla P’Soupne si ®’na bilou €ple®*
€| kdyZ ten tralaldk B”padd mi P™’hlavné Ze vyhravam
S7parvami

Pm7hlavné Ze vyhrdvdm® barvamiP’zase jsem®’$tastnej jak

Cves ¢7

v v v v G+ D#dim
Co po mné Fchces pravdu ¢i F™leZ zkus 1
ty dvé “rozeznat a pak se “’sméj +¢ [olo

barevny Fsvét 1dme mi F™hrbet E™presto
chci P#dimpyt Sagek P™"poé¢mara®nej.

€Ucho mu hryZou jak B’oplatku, sP™’rozbéhem kopou ho®¢’do
zadku

Pm7tyrdéj Ze véechno je v ®”pofadku P7kdyZ mu daj ¢’ mizernej
Cplat. &*

CKdyZ ale koukdm se B7na lidi
¢7hevidim

Pm7\,$echno tak ¢erné zas ®’nevidim P7jesté se ’dovedem
Csmat 7

Dm7\,¢echno tak ¢erné zas

Ne Ze se Fsnad neni co F™bat Gzkost mé tlapy jak Cassius
C7Clay
ten vécény Fstrach na miskach F™vah pref™vazit chce

D#dimga8ek P poé¢méra®’nej.

CKampak chcem ve véku ®’rozumu P™’
S7gumu
Dm7,rg¢ité od rumu z¢’konzumu takP’stragné

strkat pry své nosy na

G7¢ervené Sjsou.Gt

CPtam se viak tebe nds B’osude co P™bude aZ tady ne®’bude
Dm7 4 G7 D7 : Y G7 4 C C7
co bude az tady "'nebude "‘dojemne ®‘pitoma sh-ow.

Bldhovéa Fshow $adkové FMjdou barevnou “nadéji vytfiskat z €ni
hleddme Fbrod uprostied F™vod E™my vééni P#dimgadkové

Pm7no0¢méara®ni. Ptdm se vSak tebe nés osude...
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Summertime (Gershwin)

Dm A Dm A

SummerP™time, At F

and the #*livin' is PMeasy A+ F A+

Fish are ®™jumpin' P* ¢m7

And the ™7 cotton is Ahigh BP A A7

Your daddy's P™rich A*F
And your #*mamma's good P™lookin' A* FG

So Fhush little P™baby

GmDonnt A7you Dm cry Gm Dm A7

One of these P™mornings A*F

You're gonna ?*rise up P™Msinging At FAY
You're gonna ®™Mspread your P*wings ™’

And ™7 take to the A sky BP A A7

But till that ®"morning A*F
Aint' A*nothing can P™harm #*you F ©
With Fdaddy and P™"mummy

Gmstan”ding Dm by Gm Dm
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In The Summertime (Mungo Jerry)

F
In the summertime when the weather is high,
you can stretch right up and touch the sky,

Bb F
when the weather is fine, you got women, you got women on your mind.
c Bb F

Have a drink, have a drive, go out and see what you can find.

F
If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal,
if her daddy's poor, just do as you feel.

Bb F
Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five.
c Bb F

When the sun goes down, you can make it make it good in a lay-by.

F
We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we're not mean,
we love everybody but we do as we please.

When the Sgather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sZa.

We're always hgppy, life's for ??ving, yeah, that's our philosophyf
F

Sing along with us, da da di di di Da da da da yeah we’re happy

Da da 32 da, di di di di di da da dz

C Bb F
Da da da da , da da da da da da da da da da da da

F
When the winter's here, yeah, it's party-time,
bring a bottle, wear your bright clothes, it'1ll soon be summertime.
Bb F
And we'll sing again, we'll go driving or maybe we'll settle down.
Cc Bb F
If she's rich if she's nice, bring your friends and we will all go into town.

Sbohem galanecko

Cc Am Dm G7 C D7
Sbohem, galanecko, ja uz musim ji-ti,
G Em Am D7 G (G4sus G)
sbohem, galanecko, ja uz musim ji-ti.
Dm G Cc Dm G Cc Dm G C
[: Kyselé vineCko, kyselé vine-Cko podalas' mné k pi-i-ti, :]

[: Sbohem, galaneCko, rozluCme sa v panu, :]
[: Kyselé vineCko, kyselé vineCko podalas' mné v dzbanu :]

[: AC bylo kyselé, preca sem sa opil, :]
[: ESté vCil sa stydim, esSté vCil sa stydim, co sem vSecko tropil :]

[: Ale sa néhnévam, Zes' mna oSidila, :]
[: To ta moja zizen, to ta moja zizen, ta to zavinila :]

63



The Lion Sleeps Tonight

PIn the jungle, the °®mighty jungle, the Plion sleeps to”night
PIn the jungle, the €quiet jungle, the Plion sleeps to”’night

Ref: Pwee-°e-e-e-e Pwe-ah mum-a-way

Pwee-®e-e-e-e Pwe-ah mum-a-way 4

PNear the village, the ©quiet village, the Plion sleeps to*night

PNear the village, the peaceful village, the Plion sleeps to?night

Ref

PHush, my darling, don't stir my darling, the Plion sleeps to?night

PHush, my darling, don't ¢fear my darling, the Plion sleeps to”night

Ref

Singing in The Rain (Freed, Brown)

Intro: 2 x F Dm F Dm

F C6 Dm C6 F C6 Dm C6
1. I'm singin' in the rain Just singin' in the rain
F C6 Cdim C9 C7 C9 C7
What a glorious feelin' I'm happy again
C9 C7 C9 C7 Cc9 C7 Cc9 C7
I'm laughin' at clouds, so dark up above
C9 C7 C9 C7 F C6 Dm C6
The sun's in my heart and I'm ready for love
F C6 Dm F* F C6 Dm F*
2. Let the stormy clouds chase Everyone from the place
F C6 Dm F* Cdim c9 C7
Come on with the rain I've a smile on my face
C9 C7 C9 C7 C9 C7 C9 C7
I walk down the lane with a happy refrain
C9 C7 C9 C7 F C6 Dm C6

Just dancinin' and singin' in the rain

opakovat 1 instrumental
opakovat 2 - nakonec F
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Snecdi Blues (Nohavica)

G D G D G C G D7

Jednou jeden Snek Silené se lek!

G G7 C Cm

nikdo uz dnes nevi, z Ceho se tak zjevil
G D G D7

ze se dal hned na (ték.

G D G D G C G D7
Pres les a mytinu rychlosti pll metru za hodinu,
G G7 C Cm
z ulity para, ohniva cara,
G D G D7
mél cihlu na plynu.

G D G D G C G D7
Ale v jedné zatacce, tam v mechu u svlacce,
G G7 C Cm
udélal Snek chybu, nevyhnul se hribu,
G D G D7
nevyhnul se bouracce.
G D G D G C G D7
Hned sebéhl se cely les a dali Sneka pod parez,
G G7 C Cm
tam v tom lesnim stinu, jestli nezahynul,
G D G D7
tak lezi jeSté dnes.
G D G D G C G D7
A kdyby pouzil vlz a nebo autobus,
G G7 C Cm
nebylo by nutné zpivat tohle smutné,
G D G D7
smutné Sneci blues,
G G7 C Cm
nebylo by nutné zpivat tohle smutné,
G D G

smutné Snec¢i blues.
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G#dim

S dévcetem v desti (Béhounek, Kozel) ¢le)

FKde je A slunce B? byvéa ¢7 také Fstin F 6m7 €7

Fkola 2™ osuBPdu ne®’zasta®vim A A7

Vg . V4 v v H . Gm?
GM7 hladim vlasy €7 tvoje a F vim dévée #9™ moje, BE.L
Gm7 Ze ti asi pravdu nepo®’vim. ¢*7

Ref:
FZni 2™ Sumeéni ™7 des®’t&, Fzni v F7 dudi mi jesBPte BPm
kolem Fpr&i P7 a j& 7 nevim, ¢ kam jit F médm. €M7 ¢7
Fldu Ams déveetem v ™7 des’ti, Fjdu F7 hlava mi BP tfegBPmt|
svét je FSedy a P7ja v " srdci €7 zavdFham BP F
APro¢ se toci 7 vSe kol o¢i * mého dévcete
Ca pro¢ ldska 7 vkro¢i i kdyz ©sami nechce®te.

FSam s AMdévcéetem v ™7 desti €7 Fsam F7 hlava mi BP tredtiBem

Fkapky P7 desté ¢ tvare 7 hladi, F vitr P? vane, ¢7 ¢elo €7 chladi

Faja P" nevim, ¢7 kam ted ©jiti F méam.
C+

FTise A™jsem pod BP Sedou €7 obloFhou F M7 ¢7
Fbilé A™ pary B krouzi ¢’ nad vo®dou A A7
Gm7y srdci je tak 7 lehce, F vé&fit se mj G#dim
Gm7 Ze je to vée jenom ndho®’dou. 7

nechce,

Ref

C7 F Bbm

FSam s AMdéveetem v ™7 desti sédm F7 hlava mi BP tfesti
Fkapky P7 desté 7 tvare <7 hladi,F vitr P? vane, €7 ¢elo®” chladi

Fsrdce P7 zpivd, 7 Ze uz ¢ nejsem Fséam.
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What Shall We Do with a Drunken Sailor

Dmyhat'll we do with a drunken sailor?
CWhat'll we do with a drunken sailor?
bm\nhat'll we do with a drunken sailor?

FEarl-aye A7in the P™morning

Pm\yay, hey and up she rises
Way, hey and up she rises
Pm\yay, hey and up she rises

FEarl-aye A7in the P™morning

. Sling him in the long boat till he's sober,

. Keep him there and make 'im bale 'er.

. Pull out the plug and wet him all over,

. Take 'im and shake 'im, try an' wake 'im.

. Trice him up in a runnin' bowline.

. Give 'im a taste of the bosun's rope-end.

. Give 'im a dose of salt and water.

. Stick on 'is back a mustard plaster.

. Shave his belly with a rusty razor.

10. Send him up the crow's nest till he falls down,
11. Tie him to the taffrail when she's yardarm under,
12. Put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him.
13. Soak 'im in oil till he sprouts flippers.

14. Put him in the guard room till he's sober.

15. Put him in bed with the captain's daughter*).

16. Take the Baby and call it Bo'sun.

17. Turn him over and drive him windward.

18. Put him in the scuffs until the horse bites on him.
19. Heave him by the leg and with a rung console him.
20. That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor.

OCooONOUTE WN -
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Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue

(Ray Henderson / Sam Lewis, Joe Young)

C E7

Five foot two, eyes of blue,

A7 ©

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

Has anybody seen my gal?

E7
C E7 ﬁ!%
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,
67 STOP D7

Bet your life it isn't her. Arnig_

Cc E7
But could she love, could she woo,
A7
Could she, could she, could she coo? G7

First / popoprvé: ?%

D7 G7 C
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
Cc F C
my gal?
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Ukulele Lady

/: F Fmaj7 Dm Fmaj7 :/ vsude Ize Am misto Fmaj7

(F) | saw the splendor of the moonlight on Hono(DbZ7)Iu(C7)Iu (F) Bay
(F) There's something tender in the moonlight on Hono(Db7)Iu(C7)\u (F)
Bay

(Dm) And all the beaches are full of peaches (Am) who bring their ukes
a(F)long

(F) And in the glimmer of the moonlight they love to (Db7) sing this (C7)
song

If (F) you (Fmaj7) like a (Dm) ukulele (Fmaj7) lady

(F) Ukulele (Fmaj7) lady like a (Dm) you (Fmaj7)

If (GmZ7)you (C7) like to (Gm?7) linger where it's (C7) shady
(Gm7) Ukulele (C7) lady linger (F) too

If (F) you (Fmaj7) kiss a (Dm) ukulele (Fmaj7) lady

(F) While you promise (Fmaj7) ever to be (Dm) true (Fmaj7)
And (Gm7) she (C7) finds a(GmZ7)nother uku(C7)lele

(Gm?7) Lady foolin' (C7) round with (F) you

(Bb) Maybe she'll sigh (and maybe not), (F) maybe she'll cry (and maybe
not)
(G) Maybe she'll (G7) find somebody else, (C) by and (C7) by and by

To (F)sing (Fmaj7) to (Dm) when it's cool and (Fmaj7) shady
(F)Where the tricky (Fmaj7) wickie wackies (Dm) woo (Fmaj7)
If (Gm?Z7) you (C7) like a (Gm?7) ukulele (C7) lady

(Gm7) Ukulele (C7) lady like a (F) you

(F) She used to sing to me by moonlight on Hono(Db7)Iu(C7)\u (F) Bay

(F) Sweet mem'ries cling to me by moonlight although I'm (Db?7) far
a(C7)way

(Dm) Someday I'm going where eyes are glowing (Am) and lips are made to
(F) kiss

(F) To see somebody in the moonlight and hear the (Db7) song | (C7) miss

If (F) you (Fmaj7) like a (Dm) ukulele (Fmaj7) lady

(F) Ukulele (Fmaj7) lady like a (Dm) you (Fmaj7)

If (GmZ7)you (C7) like to (Gm?7) linger where it's (C7) shady
(Gm7) Ukulele (C7) lady linger (F) too

/: (F) Fmaj7 Dm Fmaj7 :/ On Hono(DbZ7)Iu(C7)lu (F) Bay
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| walk the line (Johnny Cash)

D A7 D
I keep a close watch on this heart of mine
D A7 D
I keep my eyes wide open all the time.
G D
I keep the ends out for the tie that binds
A7 D
Because you're mine, I walk the line

Ref:

D A7 D
I find it very, very easy to be true

A7 D
I find myself alone when each day is through

G D
Yes, I'll admit I'm a fool for you
A7 D

Because you're mine, I walk the line

D A7 D

As sure as night is dark and day is light

I keep youAZn my mind both day ang night

And happinegs I've known proves that ?t's right
Because you're ane, I walk the ?ine

D A7 D
You've got a way to keep me on your side
A7 D
You give me cause for love that I can't hide
G D
For you I know I'd even try to turn the tide
A7 D
Because you're mine, I walk the line

Ref
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Something stupid (Sinatra)

Em7 Gmaj7 Am9 Dm7 D# Cmaj7 D+

1o (000 off]| e 1] 1 [&&]

@ ® (06

| [G]know | stand in [Em7] line until you [Gmaj7] think you have

the [G] time to spend an [Am] evening with [D7] me [Am9] [D7]
And [Am] if we go some [D7] place to dance | [Am9] know that there's
a [D7] chance you won't be [Gmaj7] leaving with me [Em7] [Gmaj7]
And [G] afterwards we [Dm7] drop into a [G7] quiet little place

and have a [Cmaj7] drink or two [D#]

And [Am] then | go and [D7] spoil it all by [Am9] saying

something [D7] stupid like | [G] love you

| can [G7] see it in your [Dm7] eyes that you de[G7]spise

the same old lines you heard the [Cmaj7] night before

And [A7] though it's just a [Em7] line to you for [A7] me it's true
and never seemed so [Am9] right be[D7]fore [Am] [D+]

| [G] practice every [Em7] day to find some [Gmaj7] clever lines
to [G] say to make the [Am] meaning come [D7] true [Am9] [D7]
But [Am] then | think I'll [D7] wait until the [Am9] evening

gets [D7] late and I'm a[Gmaj7]lone with you [Em7] [Gmaj7]
The [G] time is right your [Dm7] perfume fills my [G7] head

the stars get red and oh the [Cmaj7] night’s so blue [D#]

And [Am] then | go and [D7] spoil it all by [Am9] saying
something [D7] stupid like | [G] love you

Instrumental: [G] [Em7] [Gmaj7] [G] [Am] [D7] [Am9] [D7]
[Am] [D7] [Am9] [D7] [Gmaj7] [Em7] [Gmaj7]

The [G] time is right your [Dm7] perfume fills my [G7] head
the stars get red and oh the [Cmaj7] night’s so blue [D#]
And [Am] then | go and [D7] spoil it all by [Am9] saying
something [D7] stupid like | [G] love you [D#]

| [G] love you [D#] | [G] love you [D#] | [G] love you [D#] [G]
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Can't Help Falling in Love (Elvis Presley)

DABmDA
D F#m Bm G D A
Wise men say, only fools rush in
GA Bn G D A D
but I can't help falling in love with you
D F#m Bm GDA
Shall I stay, would it be a sin?
GA Bm G D A D
If I can't help falling in love with you
F#m C#7 F#m C#7
Like a river flows surely to the sea
F#m C#7
Darling so it goes
F#m B7 Em A
some things are meant to be
D F#m Bm G D A
Take my hand, take my whole life too
GA Bmn G D A D
for I can't help falling in love with you
F#m C#7 F#m C#7
Like a river flows surely to the sea
F#m C#7
Darling so it goes
F#m B7 Em A
some things are meant to be
D F#m Bm G D A
Take my hand, take my whole life too
GA Bm G D A D
for I can't help falling in love with you
GA Bmn G D A D

for I can't help falling in love
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Happy Together (The Turtles)
Dm

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
So happy together.
Dm
2. If I should call you up, invest a dime.
C
And you say you belong to me, and ease my mind.
Bb
Imagine how the world would be, so very fine.
A7
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
Dm
3. Me and you, and you and me.
C
No matter how they tossed the dice, it had to be.
Bb
The only one for me is you, and you for me.
A7
So happy together.
Chorus
repeat 3.
Chorus (pa pa pa...)
repeat 3.
Coda: Dm A7 Dm
So happy together.
A7 Dm
How is the weather?
A7 D

So happy together. (Repeat and fade)
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Kousava deka (lvan Mladek)

[Dm] Do svitani [A7] setrvdvam [Dm] na potlachu,
[D7] ke spanku se odebiram [Gm] plny strachu,

[A7] a kdyz rano chladnou rosou [Dm] zvlihnou stany,
[E7] probouzim se abnormalné [A7] pokousany.

Zkusengéjsi kamaradi chlacholi mé:
"Méla dlouhy vlas a to té zmatlo zrejmé,
za to mas ted kousance i kolem zeber,
takovou si na osadu nikdy neber."

Ref.:
[D] Kousava deka [Gm] kusadlama sek3,
[C] kdyz pod ni spocivam [F] [A7]
[Dm] kousava deka, [Gm] ta na mé ceka,
[A7] osada spi a ja se oSivam [Dm]

Kousava deka, kousava deka,
kdo ji nemél, vi starou belu

kousava deka, ta na mé Ceka,
osada spi a ja se pod ni melu.

Rikali mi, Ze je mékkd jako ovce,

kdyz jsem si ji koupil u nas v partiovce,
to jsem zase sezral hada - podvedli mg,
ted m0Gzu spat odkopany, co vsak v zimé?

Jevil o ni zajem jisty Standa Prikryl,
bohuzel se nejdriv, lisak, zkusmo pfikryl,

kamaradi celé noci krasné prosni,
ja mam deku kousavou a nevim, co s ni.

Ref
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| Can See Clearly Now (Johnny Nash)

Bb
C F C
I can see clearly now the rain is gone
C F G7
I can see all obstacles in my way
C F C
Gone are the dark clouds that made me blind
C Bb F
It's gonna be a bright, (bright) bright, (bright)
C
sun shiny day
C Bb F
It's gonna be a bright, (bright) bright, (bright)
C

sun shiny day

I think I can make it now the pain is gone,

All of the bad feelings have disappeared

Here is the rainbow I've been praying for

It's gonna be a bright, (bright) bright, (bright)
sun shiny day

D#
©

D# Bb (00

Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies

D# G

Look straight ahead, nothing but blue skies Bm7

Bm7 F Bm7 F Bb Am G %

I can see clearly now the rain is gone

I can see all obstacles in my way

Here is the rainbow I have been praying for.

It's gonna be a bright, (bright) bright, (bright)
sun shiny day

It's gonna be a bright, (bright) bright, (bright)
sun shiny day
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Spiderman

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:
Cc7 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

Wealth and fame, he's ignored

Dm
His 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
His 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

76




Loch Lomond

C Am F G
By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes
C Am F G
Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond,
F Am Dm F G7
Where me and my true love were ever wont to be,
C Am Dm G C
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lo - mond.

Chorus:

C Am F G
Oh! You'll take the high road, and I'll take the low,

C Am F G
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye,

F Am Dm F G7
But me and my true love will never meet again,
C Am Dm G C

On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lo - mond.

C Am F G
‘Twas then that we parted, in yon shady glen
C Am F G
On the steep, steep side of Ben Lomond,
F Am Dm F G7
Where in purple hue, the Highland hills we view
C Am Dm G C
And the moon coming out in the gloam - ing.

Chorus

C Am F G

The wee birdies sing, and the wildflowers spring

C Am F G
And in sunshine the waters are sleeping,

F Am Dm F

But the broken heart will ken no second spring again,

C Am Dm G C
Tho' the woeful may cease frae their grie - ving.

Chorus
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Kodéiéi bal (Suchy, Slitr)

Intro: D . . . Gmaj7 . Em . D . . . Gmaj7 . Em . Bm
D . . . B7 . . . Em . . . Gm6 . I
J6 kocici bal je lepsi nez psi ples, ?
D . Bm . Bb7 . A7 . D . B7 . Em . A7 .
ko¢ka leze $kvirou a dirou leze pes. Eg%ﬁ
D . . . B7 . . . Em . . . Gm6 .
Sam kocici kral do salu Skvirou vlez,
D : Bm . Bb7 . A7 . D . Gmaj7 . C . D7 . 57
koCka u klaviru skocCila do klaves. £§%%
Ref:
G . . . Gm7 . C7 . F . . . Fm . G7 .
Le¢ pojednou slys do salu vnikla mys, Gm7
Em . ¢7 .F . . . E7T . .. Em . A7 . :%ii
Kterou nikdo nepozval, na koCici bal.
D . . . B7 . . . Em . . . Gm6 . .
J6 ko¢idi bal jak dobfe vime dnes, 616
D . Bm . Bb7 . A7 . D . G7D
nékdy zacne s my-Si a vzdycky skonCi bez my-Si.
Gmaj7
D B7 Em Gm6
J6 koCici bal je lepsSi nez psi nos,
D Bm Bb7 A7 D B7 Em A7

zivot voni medem a venku zpiva kos.

d_g
o

D B7 Em Gm6
Sam kocCici kral kdyby se nebal vos,
D Bm Bb7 A7 D Gmaj7 C D7
zavolal by predem a upredem si Sos.
Ref:
G Gm7 C7 F Fm G7
Kdo nema rad svét at polibi ném hned,
Em Cc7 F E7 Em A7
Sos ktery si objednal sdam kocici kral.
D B7 Em Gm6
J6 zivot jde dal a semtam padne los,
D Bm Bb7 A7 D G7 D
na koho to padne tomu se Stésti roz-pa-dne.
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Drop Baby Drop (Mana’o Company)

A CH#m7 Bm7 E7

‘277 evee ssee

Intro: (A, C#m7, Bm7, E7) 4x

A C#m7 Bm7 E7
My heart does the tango with every little move you make
A C#m7 Bm7 E7

I love you like a mango, wish we could make it every day

A C#m7 Bm7 E7
I want you to drop baby drop baby drop,got to drop all your love on me
A C#m7 Bm7 E7
Drop baby drop baby drop, drop ‘cause I'm hungry
A C#m7 Bm7 E7
Drop baby drop baby drop, got to drop all your love on me
A C#m7 Bm7 E7
Drop baby drop baby drop, drop cause I'm hungry

A C#m7 Bm7 E7
My nights would be so lonely, if ever you should choose to go
A C#m7 Bm7 E7

I'd live just like a zombie, with very little love to show

I want you to drop baby drop baby drop, got to drop all your love on
me

Drop baby drop baby drop, drop ‘cause I'm hungry

Drop baby drop baby drop, got to drop all your love on me

Drop baby drop baby drop, drop cause I'm hungry

Instrumental: (A, C#mi7, Bm7, E7) 2x

A C#m7 Bm7 E7 A
who loves you pretty baby, who’s gonna help you through the night
C#m7 Bm7 E7 A
who loves you pretty mama, who’s always there to make it right
C#m7 Bm7 E7
wWho loves you, who loves you pretty baby
A C#m7 Bm7 E7

wWho’s gonna love you mama, baby drop

My heart does the tango with every little move you make
I love you like a mango, wish we could make it every day

I want you to drop baby drop baby drop, got to drop all your love on
me

Drop baby drop baby drop, drop ‘cause I'm hungry

Drop baby drop baby drop, got to drop all your love on me

Drop baby drop baby drop, drop cause I'm hungry

Drop baby drop baby drop
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Fly Me to The Moon (Bart Howard)

. C7 .

. C7 .

Am Dm G7 Cmaj7 C7 F
| Hi_ _ébl * ® [[6]
L ] (2]
A7 Em Cc Cé6 C#maj7
@ ‘J’ 0000
o] [TT® o
©
i. Am . . Dm . . G7 .. . Cmaj7 . C7 .
Fly me to the moon and let me play a-mong the stars,
F .. . Dm .. . E7 . . . Am . A7 .
Let me see what spring is like on Ju-pi-ter and Mars In
Dm . . . G7 . . . Em . . . A7 .
oth-er words, hold my hand In
Dm . . . G7 . . . c. . . E7.
oth-er words, darl-ing kiss me !
2. Am . . Dm G7 Cmaj7
Fill my heart with song, and let me sing for ev-er more
F Dm . . . E7 . . . Am . A7 .
You are a11 I long for, all I wor-ship and a-dore In
Dm . . G7 . . . Em . . . A7 .
oth-er words please be true! In
Dm . . G7 . . . c. . . E7.
oth-er words I love vyou
Instrumental (jako 2.)
3. Am . Dm G7 Cmaj7
Fill my heart w1th song, and let me sing for ev-er more
F Dm . . . E7 . . . Am . A7 .
You are all I long for, all I wor-ship and a-dore In
Dm . . G7 . . . Em . . . A7 .
oth-er words please be true! In
Dm . . G7 . . . Cé6 . C#maj7 . C
oth-er words I love you
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Ba betta (hudba Slitr, slova Suchy) ﬂ.m
A E7

Malad Babetta Sla do svéta a krk za to dam, Ze ta

A
Babetta je popleta, vzdyt ja zlstal sam.
A7 D
Ona asi netus$i, Ze mné s6lo neslusi
B7
a ze bez ni se tu hloupé& pletu, A7
E7 ii
chytte tu Babettu, at je tu se mnou.
A E7
Babetta Sla do svéta, ja rikam: "Tak at'!"
Bm7 E7 C#7
Jse$ plnoleta, béz do svéta a pak se zpatky vrat
D Dm A Adim
Denné az se zaCne stmivat budu vzpominat a zpivat,
A F#7 B7 E7
jak ta Babetta Sla do svéta a jak mam tu Babettu rad. B7
Ref: A B7
Babetta az se zpatky vrati, pozna, Ze chybila
D A F#7 B7 E7 A 1
a bude chtit mné vyplnit, co kdysi slibila.
A E7
Mala Babetta Sla do svéta a ja doma bled,
A
ale jeSté je tu nadéje, zZe az pozna svét
A7 D C#7
prijde na to, Ze je Cas doml zpét se vratit zas, w
B7
v duchu vidim, jak vola taxi,
E7
kde je ta Babetta, Ze se tak louda.
A E7
Znam tuhletu Babettu a krk za to dam,
Bm7 E7 C#7
Ze se do léta ta Babetta zas réada vrati k nam.
D Dm A Adim Adim

Denné az se zaCne stmivat, budu vzpominat a zpivat

A F#7 B7 E7
jak ta Babetta Sla do svéta a jak mam tu Babettu rad.

o0

A E7
Mala Babetta Sla do svéta a tak jsem tu sam.
A
Mé tu nechala jak spéchala a ja nevim, kam.
A7 D
Koupil jsem si v kiosku prvotridni rakosku
B7 E7
a mé ty BozZe bavi to, Ze nevi ta Babetta, Ze bude bita.
A E7
Babetta Sla do svéta a vrati se zpét
Bm7 E7 C#7
mozna za sedm, mozna za osm nebo za padesat let.
D Dm A Adim
Ja v3ak cCekat budu stale a zpivat si budu déale,
A F#7 B7 E7

jak ta Babetta Sla do svéta a ze zpatky vrati se hned.

Ref + F#7 B7 E7 A
cha cha cha cha, co kdysi slibila
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Stonozka (V&WE&])

(F6 = Dm7)

Intro: F Fdim Gm7 C

Fia vam nemam Fdimtyhle lidi M759,C+
Fco se nechtgj PMa neumeji M7 smat. €#7

FrekngP7te mné €Mma to BbMgmyg),
Frakhle P7si ka®M6ponit A7mysl,
Dmvédyt’ Si c‘flovék A7mbze brat

prlklad ze zviPtat.¢7

Fpejme tomu stofFmai7 Fé\a,

noé
Fmaj7 .o m3a praFdimce s €7opouvaFdimnim,

C7jen se BPopeda A7 qoeka,

D7 ,5¢ne se M7 40 - €74 Fnim €+

FNa kazdou totiz Fmai7 g3 F6),
Fmaj7 134 ponozFdimiy a v €7pote viozFdimy,

€75 sta¢i BPplata A7tro§ku,

D7 hrot0u®™7pe ro€7hoz Frku.E7

Ref:
ATa snad ma E7pravo mit k Azoufalst€diMyi yioAhy,
Cco to jen @7 musi byt, Ckdy? ji rozC9Mpgeji €

Fmam-li vztek vic nez FmaiZy o - F6y

Fmaj7yq heoy Fdimpy 40 €7mam jenom FAimp|aq,

C7vzpomenu Bbp 5 stoA7nozku

aP7isem na €M7gy¢ - C7¢s ragfF FO
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Jez (lvan Mladek)
C G7 C G7

Na vodu uz jezdim jenom s Vendou, s Vendou,
C G7 C A7
do kanoe nevlezu uz s Bendou, s Bendou,
Dm G7 Cc A7
Jenda Benda nemozny je zadak,
D7 G7
nema vlohy a je laj-, laj-, lajdak,
Cc A7

on vi, Ze Sumi les, Ze kvete bily bez,

D7 G7 G7+5
Zze v dali hara pes, Ze vysouSi se mez

C A7
a Ze mostem clouma rez, Z2e ricka jde skrz ves,

D7 Ab7 G7 Cc
ale nevSimne si, ze se blizi jez, jez, jez.

Cc G7 Cc G7
Jel jsem tuhle Ohri s Jendou Bendou, Bendou,
C G7 Cc A7
pro¢ jé, houska, nejel rad$i s Vendou, Vendou,
Dm G7 C A7
Jenda Benda sjel na vodu mélkou,
D7 G7
spachal v lodi diru vel-, vel-, velkou,
Cc A7
ja mél nadladu zlou, von znic¢il kenu mou,
D7 G7 G7+5
uz nikdy, houpy hou, s ni nepopluji mhou,
C A7
tedy Setfim na novou, na laminatovou,
D7 Ab7 G7 Cc
uz ji chci mit v 1été na dovolenou, -nou, -nou.

Scarborough Fair

Am Cc Em Am Cc D Am

Are you going to Scarborough Fair Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Am Em Am G Am G Em Am
Remember me to one who lives there She once was a true love of mine

Am Cc Em Am Cc D Am
Tell her to make me a cambric shirt Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Am Em Am G Am G Em Am
Without no seams nor needle work Then she'll be a true love of mine
Am Cc Em Am Cc D Am
Tell her to find me an acre of land Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Am Em Am G Am G Em Am
Between the salt water and the sea strands Then she'll be a true love of mine
Am Cc Em Am C D Am
Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather Parsley, sage, rosemary and
thyme

Am Em Am G Am G Em Am

And gather it all in a bunch of heather Then she'll be a true love of mine

znova 1.
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Heleme se, nemele se (lvan Mladek)

Am F Dm E7 Dm E7

1. Pritahla krasna Pavlina

pét pytld zrni do mlyna.

Dm G7 C Am
Heleme se, nemele se,
D7 G7 C E7 G7 C
starka chytla angina. m
Am F Dm E7 ©
2. Mladek ma pro zménu zloutenku,
Am F Dm E7
snéd asi omylem housenku D7 B7
Dm G7 C Am
a ten prasek, kulihrasek, é__é_ £_
D7 G7 C B7 @
Sel nékam do Senku.
E7
Ref Predstava, Ze pytle zrni potahne zas dom(
Am E7 Am
zplUsobila Pavliné
D7
to ze zaCla zlostné skakat po téch pytlich zrni
G7 E7

jako na trampoliné

Am F Dm E7
3. Jesté chvili skakej Pavlino

Am F Dm E7

a budeS mit témér umlino

Dm G7 C Am

at’ si tamti simulanti

D7 G7 C

maji klidné zavrino.

opakovat 2 instrumental, opakovat Ref a 3
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David a Golias (V&WE&))

CLidi na IliAMdj jsou jako Fsan&@”,
Célovék na ¢loAMyeéka jakoFkatC”.
CPodivejte Ase na né,
Dmp,,siG7te nariCkat.B7

EmQopr do pidimuzika AmydIiB7,
Emyomnivaje se, Zze vyhra®je.B7
GKlidné EMsedme AMna 7idP7li,
Getéme bibli, @“tam to véechno je.

CSamuelo”™Mva kniha ndm PMpovi€7d3,
Cjak na Zida AMpridla veliPMk4 bi€7da,

Cjak ti bidni AMFilistini Fvalku vést neFMpyli lini.

CAZ potkali ©#*7Davi®7da.

CDavid gel do AMvalky volky PMnevol®7ky,
Cz velké dalky AMnesl| bratrm PM™homol®7ky.

€V pochodu se AMicyi¢il v hodu,
Fdal si pro stryFM¢ka Prihodu
Ctri Sutry do ©7tobolCky.

Hej,®# hej, kam se Cvalej,

vzdyt jsou P”malej!

Takhle €7Golia$ ho E7provokuije,
Dm7pavid slugné 97salutuje.

CkdyZz mu ale AMobr plivnul PMdo 0G7-¢j,
CDavid se 0-AMtodi, prakem PMzatoG7¢.
CKdyz zac¢inas, AMino tak tu mas,

Foyl jsi velkej FMja mél kurdz.

CA jakej byl P7Go - 67|j - €35,
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Caug Bb Bbm

Busy Line (Rose Murphy)

s
£

F Bb F
1. I put a nickel in the telephone, dialed my baby's number,
G7 Cc7 F Caug
Got a brrr-brrr, brrr-brrr busy line.
F Bb F
Each time I tried I gotta busy tone, not my baby's number,
G7 C7 F F7
Just a brrr-brrr, brrr-brrr busy line.
Bb Bbm F F7
2. Called his uncle in Jamaica, left a message with the baker,
Bb Bbm F C7
Even checked the number in the telephone book,
Bb Bbm F D7
Got so awfully, awfully worried, to my baby's house I hurried.
G7 C7
When I looked inside, the phone was off the hook.
F Bb F
3. And as I walked up to my baby, then, I got my baby's number:
A7 Cm D7
He was busy in the parlour doing fine.
Gm Bbm F D7
Busy kissing someone else, while I was keeping busy,
G7 C7 F

Gettin’ a brrr-brrr, brrr-brrr busy line.
Instrumental as 1

Repeat 2 and 3

G7 c7 F
Just brrr-brrr, brrr-brrr busy line
G c7 F
Just biz-biz, biz-biz, busy line
G7 C7 F

Biz-biz, biz-biz busy line.
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Nebe na zemi (V&WE&])

C+

Gm7

1. FNa Nirvanu, na Olymp, na PMnebe nevé®7fim,

C7kdyz n&kdo svét pomlouva, Fvzdycky 7lateC7fim.

FNestojim o nekoneéno s PMhvézdami 7vsemi,
A7sta&i mi par E7krasnych let A7nékde na ze€mi.

2. ¢*Kdyz ja Fvam C*poviFdam, €*ze Fnebe je ©*na zeFmi,

pravdu ”mam, véite mi,
GCm773a 7iC7vot GM77ivot €7dam, i M7kdyz €’nerad CM7umi¢?ram

C+nejsem Fsam C*vérte Fmi.

3.Pro F7toho, kdo chce Zit, je na BPsvéts plF7no BPkras

G77{ jenom na €“vas.

a z téch P7kras nebe mit zale
C+Jen od Fvas, C*vérte Fmi, C*zalezi Fkdy F7prijde P7¢as,

kdy pro €“nas za&ne €“nebe na zeFmi.

Znova 2. instrumental, znova 3.+ kdy pro ¢”nas zaéne ¢’nebe na zeFmi.

Huslicky (Vlasta Redl)

F Bb F Gm Dm C
[: Ci Ze ste, huslicky, ¢ie, kdo vas tu zanechal :]
Gm F Gm Cc F
na travé povalané, na travé povalané
Gm Dm C Gm Dm C
u paty ofecha?
F Bb F Gm Dm C
[: A kdoZe tu travu tak zvalal, aj modré fialy, :]
Gm F Gm Cc F
Ze ste, huslicky samé, Ze ste, huslicky, samé
Gm Dm Cc Gm Dm C
na svété zostaly?
F Bb F Gm Dm C
[: A ktery tu muzikant/mladenec usnul a co sa mu prislo zdat, :]
Gm F Gmi c F Gm Dm
co sa v noci zdalo, bozZe, co sa mu enem zdadlo, Ze uz vjec nechtél hrat?
Gm Dm C
F Bb F Gm Dm C

[: zahrajte, huslicky, samy, zahrajte zvesela, :]

c

Gm F Gm C F Gm Dm C Gm Dm C

az sa téa bude trapit, az sa ta bude tréapit, ktera ho nechtéla.
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Cukrarska bossa-nova (Nohavica) ... c.,

MCIJ Cmaj7 I C#dim Dm7kremr0||lG7

snidad sedm
C#dim

prite
Cmaj7

a kdyz je
Dm7 ., kriatG7 ko,
on totiz €Mai7 4. CH#AIMp G4 (i zuby PM7neboliC7

a je to €MAj755r44a, chodit €#diMyg gyt
a PM7 it G7 it v Gstech €Mal7g|adgko. C#dim, Dm7, G7

sporada, da si repete,

Ref: C€Maj7g|55 CHdIM o DM7 4,4 5 pal litru ©7becherovky,

Cmaj7n 4, hurd, C#dimpgrs peje mi PM7p¢ra, Gtrata dnes
G74&14 ¢tyfi stovky,
véechny €MaJ7 . kratky z celé republiky

na n&ho PM74&1aji sladounké 7 cukrbliky

aon jim Em7,5 odmeénu zpiva A7zas a znovu

Dm7;hletu 7 cukrafskou bossa-no€mai7,, C#dim, Dm7, G7

C#dim

MUj pritel Karel pije stavu z bezinek,

rika, ze nad ni neni,

ze je glukézni, famdzni, monstrézni, at si taky dam,
koukej, jak mu roste oblost budoucich maminek

a ja mam podezreni,

ze se zakulati jako mic

a az ho nékdo kopne, odkutali se mi pryc

a ja zlGstanu sam, Uplné sém.

Ref

MUj pritel Karel Plihal uz na Spicky si nevidi,
postava fortelna se mu zvétsuje,

vymera tfi ary,

on ale tvrdi glycidy jsou pro lidi,

je pry v ném kotelna, ta cukry spaluje,
nékdo se zkaruje, nékdo se zfetuje

a on ji bonpari, bon, bon, bon .... bonpari.

Ref
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CH#7

Svita (V&W&J)

Em7

Dpo srdce se ti C#7d|’vém,

7zp|'vém
B7 Em7znova

C#7

Dkdyé pod oknem ti B

E7\vazdou noc stejna Do A7+5,

D A7+5 D

svou serenadu, “svou serenadu z pivam,

Dmarné se k oknu B7d|’vém,
E7nhe? zazpivéam ji PjedBm
E7\\vazdy EM7 zp|egEdim

nou,

Edim

nou. 016

Ddim

AT+5/G
LIN

/:

D\ Bmi; s

4 Em Gm

D.,Bm:4 E7

probud se uz “svi

Bb7

zazen chladny sen, bude horky A7den,

je Cas procitDnout.

Adimy o4 Em|g_Bb7, Do, Bmyy Em Gmy,«, 4y plednou,

DSVI,Bmté, E7

A7

otevr' na myj Bb7y|as, nastava uz A7 ¢as,

chcesli uprcthout G75e Pmnou.

Fchvili, jegté malou Cchvili,

Dmb”y Ddim

AdO-Ad’mbrO- Emdru2_8b7

a bude den

stvi.

na vychodé& PsviBMiy, E7

bude konec
D Bm ita, Em Gm

Bb7den bude jako A74¢ n,

chces-li uprcthout G75e Pmnou. B7 E7 A

kazdy pri

:/D
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| Like Pie (Lee Morse)
Intro: G Gdim C6 Gdim

G G7 C Gdim
I like pie, I like cake, I like anything you make
G E7 A7 D

I like your crackers too, crumbled up in chicken stew

Gdim

G G7 C Gdim
When I see your jelly rolls, then I loose my self control

G Em C6 D G
But of all these things I like you best of all.

Zmalovana (Mladek)

Ma Cmilo®Mai7yang,
C6pro¢ chodi ©™aJ7takova E4zmalof’vana,E4 E7
Amigh1ige*jik Cpod pudru P7nanosem P"krasny €7ma.

Je Cnamich®ai7nyta,

Coikdyz nekdy CMaJ7rasa je E4odchE71ipnuf4ta, E7

Amje rozlice®nd, €kdyz rozmazaP’né ocni Fstiny F"ma,
ale " nejvic ji vyvede E7z miry, kdyz ji

Am7nrimo na drahou P7rté&nku polibek €7dam.¢*

Ma ®milo®™ai7yana, €“prestoze je hrozné zmaloF™J7vana,
Féza zadnou 7jinou ji E™”nevymé&nim,Am?

Em7grotoze A7nastésti P™”moc dobre vim,

Fmze jako obrazek A™pod pudrem P7ksichtik €“ma.¢*

CMa milo®mai7yanga,

E4 E4, E7

Copro¢ chodi mai7takova E4zmalof?vana,
Amyeené se C*pta, Cchovam-1i P7dale vsak Flasku k F™ni
i EMy pripadeg,

7e A7zmokne a pak P7vypada jak €“obrazek abstraktni.C
Cmaj7, C, Cmaj7, C, Cmaj7, C, Cmaj7
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Two Star Motel (Two Man Gentleman Band)

Dm

Do I treat my baby right yes sir

Gm

do we go out every night no sir

Dm

Gm

well I'm rising above my station sweetenin' my relations

A

saving all my money for some deluxe accommodation oh

Dm
when we're old and
A
one day soon we'll

when we're old and
A
one day soon we'll

C F

lazy don't say I didn't treat you 3211
have our honeymoon in a two-star mogzl well
lazy don't say I didn't treat you 3211
have our honeymoon in a two-star moEZI well

one star no sir I ain't a long-haul trucker

Bb

Dm
when we're old and

A
four stars five stars no I don't need silk sheets to love her
Gm
lazy don't say I didn't treat you well
Dm

A
one day soon we'll

have our honeymoon in a two-star motel

instrumental-like the previous paragraph + a couple of bars of Dm

Dm

is my honey worth the money yes sir

Gm

does she know how to spend it yes sir

Dm

Gm

well out by the water tower they rent rooms by the hour

A

it won't be like this forever come on honey don't be sour

Dm
when we're old and
A
one day soon we'll

when we're old and
A

one day soon we'll
A

one day soon we'll
now

A

one day soon we'll

lazy don't say I didn't treat you 3211

have our honeymoon in a two-star moggl well

crazy don't say I didn't treat you 3211

have our honeymoon in a two-star mogzl yeah now
have our honeymoon in a two-star moggl I tell you

Dm Gm Dm A Dm
take our honeymoon in a two-star motel

91



Starej pan (Petr Skoumal) Gmé

C E7
Starej pan sedi a poslouchd jazz
Gm6 A7 Dm
iméda se mu, %ako byA;o bylo dnes, FH%%Z Fmaj7
jako by zase u baru stal o
D7 Fmaj7 E7 ®
a na pdédiu Django hral. _T

H

Am E7 Fm6
Ref: Starej pan sedi a poslouchd jazz
Gm6 A7 Dm g i

a zdd se mu, jako by to bylo dnes,
Fm6 C A7
starej pan sedi a posloucha jazz
D7 G7 C Fm
a na desce se toci pes. 06

E7 Am L
1. J6, rano si vzal cCisty ponozky
E7 Am
a zajel si do Parize bez dolozky,
E7 Am
to jeSté jezdilo se z Wilsonova nadrazi
Fm G7
a neméli jsme v kufru zadny zdvazi, jé.
Ref

E7 Am
2. J6, to tenkrat jesté zila nasStésti
E7 Am
ta slecna z Flignerova namésti,
E7 Am
v sobotu kupoval ji pralinky
Fm G7
a komunisti byli takhle malinky, jé.
Ref

E7 Am
3. Vlaky byly cisty a dochvilny

E7 Am

a nazory a strany rozdilny,
E7 Am
jenze za starejma casy spadla opona,
Fm G7

ted mame mirnej pokrok v mezich zakona, jé.

Am E7
Ref: Tak sedi u staryho pristroje
Gm6 A7 Dm
a misto whisky ldhev Prazdroje,
Fm6 C A7
starej pan sedi a posloucha jazz
D7 G7 C
a na desce se tocCi pes.
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All Tomorrows Parties (Velvet Underground)

D C G D D

And what costume shall the poor girl wear %
G Em A

To all tomorrow's parties
D C G D
A hand-me-down dress from who knows where
G Em A C
To all tomorrow's parties
G A
And where will she go and what shall she do
G A
when midnight comes around
D C G D G
She'll turn once more to Sunday's clown I |
G A D
And cry behind the door

[D]JAnd what costume shall the [C]lpoor [G]lgirl [D]wear
[G]ITo all [Em]tomorrow's [A]lparties Em
[DIWhy silks and linens of [C]yester[Glday's [D]gowns 'll

[G]ITo all [Em]tomorrow's [A]lparties

[G]JAnd what will she do [A]lwith Thursday's rags
[G]When Monday comes [A]laround

[D]She'll turn once more to [C]Sun[G]lday's [D]clown A
[G]IAnd cry [Albehind the [D]door o

[D]JAnd what costume shall the [C]poor [G]lgirl [D]wear
[G]ITo all [Em]tomorrow's [A]lparties

[D]JFor Thursday's child is [C]Sun[G]day's [D]clown
[G]IFor whom none [Em]will go [Almourning

[G]JA blackened shroud, [A]a hand-me-down gown
[G]Of rags and silks, a [A]lcostume

[D]JFit for one who [C]sits [G]and [D]cries
[G]IFor all [A]ltomorrow's [D]parties
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Krajina posedla tmou (Suchy, Slitr)

dalsi sloky o pulton vys

33@9 %a

G C G C G
1. Krajina posedla tmou, krajina posedla tmou,
C G C G
vzpominky do sedla zvou, vzpominky do sedla zvou,
D
nuti mé vratit se tam, nuti mé vratit se tam, C#dim
D7
kde budu navéky sam, kde budu navéky sam,
G B7 Em C ‘€$EQ?
kde misto Usmévl tvych cekd jen rada sni zlych,
C#dim G C G b7
namisto lasky nas dvou, namisto lasky nas dvou, %
D7 G C G

krajina posedla tmou, krajina posedla tmou.

2. Kdyz zapad v oCich mi plal, kdyz zdpad v ocich mi plal,
s tebou jsem naposled stdl, s tebou jsem naposled stal,
i kdyz jsi Cekala vic, i kdyz jsi cCekala vic,
prijel jsem tenkrdt ti rict, prijel jsem tenkrat ti rict,
Zze mam té na kazdy pad jedinou na svété rad,
a pak jsem zase jel dal, a pak jsem zase jel dal,
kdyz zapad v oCich mi plal, kdyz zapad v oCich mi plal.

3. Pro¢ jsem se vracel tak rad, pro¢ jsem se vracel tak rad,
pro¢ jsem mél touhu se smat, procC jsem mél touhu se smat,
kdyz cestou rekli mi: Joe, kdyz cestou rekli mi: Joe,
ta nikdy nebude tvou, ta nikdy nebude tvou,
ze laska zmizi jak dym, to dneska proklaté vim,
jedno vSak musim se ptat, jedno vSak musim se ptat,
proC¢ jsem se vracel tak rad, proC jsem se vracel tak rad?
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Moonlight Shadow (Oldfield)
Dm Bb C F C

The last that ever she saw him Carried away by a moonlight shadow

Dm Bb C F C
He passed on worried and warning Carried away by a moonlight shadow.
F C Dm Bb C
Lost in a river last Saturday night Far away on the other side.
F C
He was caught in the middle of a desperate fight
Dm Bb C
And she couldn't find how to push through
Dm Bb C F C
The trees that whisper in the evening Carried away by a moonlight shadow
Dm Bb C F C
Sing a song of sorrow and grieving Carried away by a moonlight shadow
F C Dm Bb
All she saw was a silhouette of a gun Far away on the other side.
F C
He was shot six times by a man on the run
Dm Bb C
And she couldn't find how to push through
Bridge: F C F C F Bb C
I stay I pray I see you in heaven far away
F C F C F Bb C
I stay I pray I see you in heaven one day
Dm Bb C F C
Four am in the morning Carried away by a moonlight shadow
Dm Bb C F C
I watched your vision forming Carried away by a moonlight shadow
F C Dm Bb C
Star was light in a silvery night Far away on the other side
F C
Will you come to talk to me this night
Dm Bb C

But she couldn't find how to push through
Bridge

Solo: Dm Bb C F C Dm Bb CF C F C

Dm Bb C

Far away on the other side.

F C Dm Bb C

Caught in the middle of a hundred and five

F C

The night was heavy but the air was alive

Dm Bb C

She couldn't find how to push through

Dm Bb C F C
Carried away by a moonlight shadow

Dm Bb C F C
Carried away by a moonlight shadow

F C Dm Bb

Far away on the other side.
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Sedavam na domovnich schodech (Plihal)

; ; C C#dim
CsedaC#dimy4m Dmin, domovnich @schodech o0
CopivaC#dim, 4, Dmiy, | 4cnych cizich Cslovech ®
c kterym jenom Bsama BProzyAmim A7
Dm ;1 omint Cstoupa €dym €+(G7)

Dm G
Stiny jdou stiny nebem tadhnou H_._ HE
stiny jdou do mych strun mi sahnou (A
ke vSem pisnim zapomenutym
z komin0 stoupa dym
B Bb
Ref: I | I “
E7\itechna hnizda &la uz spat, je (X o
nutno myslet na navrat
Amy,aearni E7zvony AMzngii
D
Zvolna nota za notou A A7
D7 \raei svoji samotou | ® ®
G7 . ®

jako Cernou zaveji

Sedavam svou kytaru v kliné
zpivavam pomalu a liné

neznama blues hlasem zastfenym
z komin{ stoupa dym

sOlo CC#dimDmG CC#dimDmG CBBbAA7 DmGCG+

Ref G+ E7 Am

Sedavam svou kytaru v kliné * : .l _.l, .l,

zpivavam pomalu a liné 00

neznama blues hlasem zastfenym

Dm ; \omint Cstoupa dyCm A7

Dm ; \ omint Cstoupa dyCm A7 5 o7 .

Dm ; \omint Cstoupa dyCm. 71 [T®]
% [ B | [ B |
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Layla

(Eric Clapton) C#m7

Intro: 3x Dm Bb C Dm

Dm Bb C %
C#m7 G#
What will you do when you get lonely G
C#m7 C D E
With nobody waiting by your side
F#m B E A ?:0133'
You've been running and hiding much too long, O |
F#m B E
You know it's just your foolish pride. F#m
Ref: ste
Am Dm Bb C Dm
Lay--1la, you got me on my knees.
Am Dm Bb C Dm
Lay--1la, I'm begging darling please.
Am Dm Bb C Dm
Lay--1la, darling won't you ease my
Am Dm Bb C (Am)
worried mind.
C#m7 G#
I tried to give you consolation,
C#m7 C D E
And your old man won't let you down
F#m B E A
Like a fool, I fell in love with you,
F#m B E
Turned the whole world upside down.
Ref
C#m7 G#
Let's make the best of the situation
C#m7 C D E
Before I finally go insane.
F#m B E A
Please don't say we'll never find a way
F#m B E

And tell me all my love's in vain.
Ref + Dm
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Mival jsem klobouk (Kainar, Mladek)

Gmaj7
G miE7yal jsem Am7\obouk P7 vsak %
c'."1'-"-’.7klobouky poml’je-Bm7j|' Bb'"7z/y
Am7,itr P71 vzal a Bm7
Am7 G I Gdim Am7 D7 %

pak se mi b7, dalky “sma

G MmiE7yal jsem Am7 sy ¢e D7 ¢
Gmaj7 4\ ky nas opougte-Bm7ji Bbm7;
Am7, sm vzal ji P7 das, ja AM7 najdu si P7jinou zas. @ F#7
Bm,.\omze kdy? se vecer stmiva il
a sedé stiny plynou v E7 jal
Em7,5 tebe F#7myslim a BMyzpominam

i
E7na vitr, A7kter§/ mi Déedy klobouk D7vza| %—'mg
G KdyE7byste Am7,,.¢1i P7 ten
Gl lobouk. tak to bych byl BM7 34 Bbm7,, F#7
Am7 yivenku P7viak si Anm|
Am7 .\ Gzete D7ponechat. G L1
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Dasa Novakova (lvan Mladek)

Dmpssa A7NovakoPMys A7 A DMsisng A7po skoPMy 4
A7Rek|y si PMze hajdou dnes A7po ob&dé PMnavetiP?vit
G7kamaradku €7ProchazkoFvou A7

Dmy ;43 A7HorakoP™Myva A7 DMiikala ze A7pProchazkoP™Myvs A7
si véera PMzakoupila A7fantastickou PMhalenkuP?

c;7Jaké neni k sehna”ni

Tak tedy Fope divky C7aniz mely Fpozvé
F7a chvili uz €7u Prochazkd F\yzveA7ni
Dmyivdo ale A7nepfichazi PMotviratP?
G7Je|a asi ©“na vylet FA7

C7ni

Dmp3sa A7NovakoP™Mva A7 A Pmgiang A7polakoP™ya
A7Rekly si PMneni doma A7nemé cenu PMyyzvanétP?

G7yz toho €“nechafme A7

Dmgiana A7polakoPMy4A7 Dmpodotkla 2e A7ProchazkoPmya A7
Si stejné PMmozn4 jenom A7také trochu PMyymysP7|i
G7A neméd zadnou halen©7ku

Déveatim v Ftuto chvili €“nezbyva nic Fjiné¢7ho
FNez se vratit €7zase dom( do FsvéA7ho
Dmy prochazkové A7zajdou znovu PMpoziP7tr

G7)e to hezkd €“prochazFkaA?

Dmpsga A7NovakoP™mva A7 A Pmgiang A7polakoPmyg A7
Skute¢né& PMdva dny na to A7rozhodly se PMnavétiP7vit

G7jesté jednou €?ProchazkoFvou A7

Dmgiana A7polakoP™Myg A7 Dmpgdotkla ze A7ProchazkoP™myva A7
Se mozné PMstale jesté A7nevratila PMz vyleP7tu

G7Znovu tam jdou nadar€’mo
Dévcata Fzjistila kdyz €Zocitla se Fna mis€7té

Fobavy ze €7byly piné Fna misA7té&
Dmy prochézkové A7nikdy vice PMnepjP7dou

G7Furt je nékde €7na tuFrach

Dmipg|skova A7cestou domll PMipovzdychlal?
G7To jsme to €7vymroukly F €7 F
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Linda (Ilvan Mladek)

Flinda aA7Linda a P7Linda nejradsi

G7 C7 Dm Gm C7Tah|eta

marmeladu ~“ ze vSech jidel Frns

FLinda a A7Linda a D7L|nda za soudek

G7 marmelady cokoliv €7da Rikam ji

D7

A7Lindo ty moje holka ™ “ upatlana,
C7.

G7pro¢ tva pusa neni aspon ~“jednou slana? Ma mila

FLinda a A7Linda a D7Linda co délat

G7 marmeladu € proste rada Fma. Bb F

2. instrum. 3. = 1.

Ve Spindlerove mlyne (Mladek)
Ve AM &pindlerove BAIM(E7) viyng, tam CdiM preirasne je E7v zimg,
DM qys je zékaz @7 vychazeCni. E7

Ta AM ;nr5va horské BAIM(EY) g 5hy yrdy Cdim ypini mé Bdim

E7 tusby, | Tt

DM jq jak n&zné E7 pohlaze AMpy,

Ref: G p&kné v teple pohlednice Cnapl'éu vsem znamym, cdim
E7 zahraju si da- AM my, —é—
D7 ryce, nohy u kamen ve I=7spole<”:enské G#7 mistnosti © 0

C t&sko sobé G7 z1amu.C E7

Am o 5 gle BAIM(E7) 551 Nad €AIM 6ii hiavou E7 zréna

o Dm G7 E7

stdhla mracna zloveést C na.

Je AM oing yz BAIM(ET7) jigte 3¢ CAiM ynaq i nebe E7 ¢isté,
mé& DM a4 loueka E7 povéstAMng3,

G Proziju den ponizeni, c posméchu a modrin,

pro¢ E7 ve&er neni bli-AMze?!
véak D7 pri vstupu do lyzarny se
Slava! € Ukradli mi G7 1yCze.

F7 G#7

oblicej muj rozzari:
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Divka s dolicky (lvan Mladek)

Gmbé

D D7 G Gm6
Divka s dolicky na ptudé kolicky
D B7 E7 A7
k natazené sSnire pradlo pripevnovala.
D D7 G Gm6

Vtom jeden kolicek ji skripnul malicek,
D B7 E7 A7 D
vykrikla a zoufale o pomoc volala.
D7 G
Ruka zacla divku bolet az po zdapésti,
E7 A7
malem se uz rozplakala, ale nastésti na pUdu
D D7 G Gm6
prisel Pepicek a sundal kolicek,
D B7 E7 A7 D
pohladil a pofoukal ji zrudly malicek.
D D7 G Gm6
Divko s dolic¢ky ke Snlire kolicky
D B7 E7 A7
nikdy pradlo bez Pepicka neprichytavej.

D D7 G Gm6
Jo, kdyby Pepicek hned sundal kolicek,
D B7 E7 A7 D
nemusel byt malicek tvij tedka churavej.
D7 G
Z4dnd velkd fraktlira to neni urcéité,
E7 A7
octan vSechno napravi a drive nez si té za zenu
D D7 G Gm6
vezme Pepicek, tak bude malicek,
D B7 E7 A7 D

jako kdyby neskripnul ho nikdy kolicek.
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Slunecnice

Tak jako EMsjuneénice Ckazdym €Mdnem A7

C#7

ot&dP¢i se za slun cem, tak ja

A7 D#dimhlavu A7

stale Svou

D D#dimbOu Emi A7

obracim jen ¥za te

A jako EM7aravany Cpousti jd®Mou, A7

C#7

jdou za Dtichou oa zou, v které

A7\lid svaj P#AIMpg16,A7 0oy,

jdu j& stale Pza te AM poy. B7

Bez IeEMdovci Jizni ©Mpél,

D E7be

Floren“cie bez ne

A7

bez VeEMsuvu Nea A7pol,

to bych PoyAM|g B7pe, Bb7A7he

Tak jako EMsjune¢nice Ckazdym €Mdnem A7

C#7

otaP¢i se za slun®*cem, tak ja

A7 D#dimhlavu A7

stale SVou

A7

obraEMcim jen A7za tePbou.
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Klobouk ve krovi (V&WE&])

Cyitr Bb7 G7+

vane Cpouétl’

Cpo pisku Bb73ane klo€bouk €7

Fmzannal 7ho do Chougti AmM
Fmgiary a G7+¢erny klo€bouk

Ckdepak BP7Zje ta Chiava C7+

Cktera kloBP7bouk nosi€la €7
G7nh3 ¢&i Cplavg AM
G7 C5

Fbyla cer

Fmiomu a®7*si patti

Emi4o to v pousti Fzmizel
Emyqkud el a A9%am

Gjakou to mé&| F#dimg,, (D7),

Gye byl v F7pouF#7§ti sam@”

G#7 +

Cjen za vate CstopyG7

Cstary kloBP7houk ve kioA7vi

Dm i\ 4o nic 67

Fmgido se ©#7nic ne®7doCvi

Bb7

G7+5

6%_6_0

G7

I_F_i"_ F#7 G7

o N
LK o 9
1] L,

nepo€chopi AM

Ccé6
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Blues na cestu posledni it sucny)

A D7

Cernej neboztiku, mas to ale kliku,

A A7

za chvili do temny hliny budeS zakopan,

D7

¢ernej neboztiku, mas to ale kliku,

A

za chvili do temny hliny budeS zakopan,

E7 D7 A

nas jsi nechal v bidé, sam se vezeS jako pan.

Gdim F#dim Fdim A7 Bbdim E7 nebo/or A7 A7 E7
-4----3----2----0----1----2 -4---3---2---0--0--2
-3----2----1----0----0----0 -0---0---0---0--0--0
-4----3----2----1----1----2 -4---3---2---1--1--2
-3----2----1----0----0----1 -X---X---X---0--0--1
A D7

Jen kopyta koni hrany tobé zvoni,

A A7

malo lidi dnes pro tebe slzy polyka,

D7

jen kopyta koni hrany tobé zvoni,

A

malo lidi dnes pro tebe slzy polyka,

E7 D7 A

je to smutnej funus, chybi ti tu muzika.

A D7

Kam ti pozlstali, kam ti vlastné dali

A A7

vénce, kytky, pentle, svice, marné se ptam,
D7
kam ti pozdstali, kam ti vlastné dali

A

vénce, kytky, pentle, svice, marné se ptam,
E7 D7 A

pro¢ je rakev hola, to ty asi nevis sam.

A D7

MGj milej neboztiku, kdyz nemd$ na muziku,
A A7

poslechni si moji radu trochu nevsSedni,

D7

¢ernej neboztiku, co nemd$ na muziku,

A

poslechni si moji radu trochu nevSedni,

E7 D7 A

zazpivej si sam blues na cestu posledni.
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Hallo, Mary Lou A

(Ricky Nelson) [@®
Chorus: @
A D
I said, Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart.
A E7 D
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 DA
So, Hell..o Mary Lou, goodbye heart.

A E7

You passed me by one sunny day, (1] ! %
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, C#7
D QW
I swear my feet stuck to the ground,
A E7 A DA

and though I never did meet you before.

Chorus
F#m

A e7e]

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. B7 B7

A
I thought about a moonlit night, *_
D § @

my arms around you good and tight,
A E7 A DA I
that's all I had to see, for me to say...

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

B7 E7 A DA
So, hello, Mary Lou, goodbye heart.
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Bad MOOI‘\ RiSing (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

G D C G G D
I see the bad moon arising
6 b c G oo e8]
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 Eise
gon'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

HOHOHGOH®

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
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Dasa jedla cukrovi (lvan Mladek)

D7 G B7 Em A7 G7 E7 Am

eo] e & 1o 1H 78 Tofe ¢

| [© e

©
I I

D7p4%a jedla Ccukrovi, P7zkazila si ®chrup,

B7mé&la Gsmév E™medovy, A7ted ji chybi D27zub.
67Budoucnost ma Cnejistou, E7nemlize se AMydatd7,
6radila se E7s dentistou, zda A’mGstek ?“moh by 6dat.

67Dentista byl Celegan, %7sklonil k Dase Ctrup,
A7mistek byl ji P"skvéle dan, A7zas ma krasny P"chrup.

67pak ji rekl: ‘Milac¢ku E7j& k vam laskou A7vzplal?7,

Gyypnu jenom E7vrtacku a A7pak bych P7si Vas vzal.®

D7pasa jedla bcukrovi, P7zkazila si ®chrup,

B7mé&la dsmév EMmedovy, A7ted ji chybi 27zub.

67Budoucnost ma ‘nejistou, E7nemlize se AMydatd7,

6radila se E’s dentistou, zda A’mGstek ?“moh by €dat.

67jezte sle¢ny Ccukrovi, %“nedetrete Cchrup,

A7denné bonbdén P™v&trovy A7na V4§ predni P"zub.
6’Mezirka se Cpremosti, E7¢eho se tu A7bath7,

E7

6s dentistou a E7s radosti pak A7mzeP7te se @ vdat.
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Kam s nim (lvan Mladek)

C Em

Deset tisic kilometrd v mogulu méam,
Dm A7 Dm A7
novy mogul, zase super, motoru dam,
s nim?

C7 A7
ze mi hrozi zadreni vim,
D7 G7

stary olej vypustim, ale kam

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C 7
Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, na piskovisté ho détem dam,

F G7 C A7 D7 G7

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, dobre se jim budou délat kyblickama
babovicky.

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 c 7

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, do bazénu olej mozno vlit,

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C G7
Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, plavci budou vlacnou kézi mit.

C Em Cc7 A7
Deset tisic kilometrd v mogulu médm, Ze mi hrozi zadreni vinm,
Dm A7 Dm A7 D7 G7

novy mogul, zase super, motoru dam,
s nim?

stary olej vypustim, ale kam

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C 7
Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, pred Spitdl ho chrstnu na chodnik,

F G7 C A7 D7 G7

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, pacienti na klouzacce uziji si trochu
Svandy.

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C Cc7

Srum, Srumi, $rumajda, botanikim z&hon promastim,

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C G7

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, cernozem vlaha vznikne tim.

C Em Cc7 A7
Dvacet stehl na nohou a na hlavé mdm, moje eM Bé ve zdi tréi,
Dm A7 Dm A7 D7 G7

novy mogul néjaky uz tézko mu dam, uz mi nikdy eM Bé mé nezavrci!
F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C Cc7

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, olej v zakruté co natropi,

F G7 C A7 D7 G7

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, kdybych nasel toho, co tam... Ouvej, zas

mé vzala noha!

F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C c7
Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, dejte dobry pozor na lumpy,
F G7 C A7 Dm G7 C

Srum, Srumi, Srumajda, nevraceji olej u pumpy!
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Moon River (Henry Mancini)

Picking: 1-2-34-2-34-2

C#dim
Intro: G LK)
G Em C G
Moon River, wider than a mile,

Bm7

C G Am B7 %

I'm crossing you in style some day

Em G7 C F7
Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker, Em7
Em C#dim Bm7 E7 Am D7 |ate

wherever youre going, I'm go - ing your way.

Emé6
G Em C G _ir_l
Two drifters, off to see the world.
C G Am B7

There's such a lot of world to see. Gmaj7

Em Em7 Em6 C#dim Gmaj7 C :‘%
We're af-ter the same rainbow's end

Gmaj7 C
Waiting round the bend,
Gmaj7

My huckleberry friend,
Em7 Am D7 G
Moon River and me.

109



Nosorozec (Karel Plihal)

Am Dm Am

1. Privedl jsem doml Bozce nadhernyho nosoroZce,
Dm Am D#dim E7
original tlustokozce, koupil jsem ho v hospodé.
Am Dm Am
Za dva rumy a dvé vodky pripadal mi velmi krotky,
Dm Am E7 Am
poSlapal mi polobotky, ale jinak v pohodé.

D#dim

Dm Am E7 Am é__&
Vznikly mensi potize pri nastupu do zdvize, © | 0
Dm Am D#dim E7
pri vystupu ze zdvize uz nam to Slo lehce.
Am Dm Am
Vznikly vétSi potize, kdyZz BoZena v negliZé,
Dm Am D#dim E7
kdyZz BozZena v negliZzé fvala, Ze ho nechce.
Am Dm Am

2. Marné jsem se snazil Bozce vnutit toho tlustokozce,
Dm Am D#dim E7
original nosorozce, co nevidiS v obchodech.
Am Dm Am
Rvala na m&, Zze jsem bohém, pak mi Fekla: padej, sbohem,
Dm Am E7 Am

zabouchla nam pred nosorohem, tak tu sedim na schodech.

Dm Am E7 Am

Co nevidim - souseda, jak tahne dom( medvéda,
Dm Am D#dim E7

original medvéda, tuSim znaCky grizzly.

Am Dm Am

Uz ho zZené vnucuje a uz ho taky pucuje

Dm Am E7 Am

zamCela a trucuje, tak si to taky slizli.

Am Dm Am
3. Tak tu sedim se sousedem, s nosorozcem a s medvédenm,
Dm Am E7 Am

nadavame jako jeden na ty naSe slepice.

110



Bitva o Karluv most (Michal Prokop)

1.

Ref:

Re

3.

C G C

M& vlasy dlouhy do pudl pasu,
k turistlm ?istou néklongost,
barokni gochy v letnim ?asu
sedi tu gako hejno Sos.

Am Em F C

: M& vlasy do pasu a jen tak pro radost,

G F
nabizi ortel nebo spasu, :/
C
v bitvé o Karliv most.

Em F C
To pro tebe kral Karel Ctvrty,
F Em Dm
ma lasko vlasata,
G C F Dm
/: daval do malty zloutek
Am C F C
a mrhal dsilim a pruty ze zlata. :/

C G C F C

. M4 vlasy dlouhy do pdl pasu, svij bledej Sampdnovej chvost

G C F C
a svadi pravé toho casu bitvu o Karldv most.

Am Em F C

: M& v o¢ich mudkety, déla a ¢ekd na Svéda,

G F C
kli¢ ke zbrojnici téla az na Kampé mu da. :/

f

C G C F C

M&$ vlasy dlouhy do pll pasu, tvou svatou valku vidi most,
G C F C

barokni sochy v letnim jasu a Némcl kolem jako vos.

Am Em F C

Mas vlasy do pasu a jen tak pro radost
G F F C

nabizis ortel nebo spasu (3x) v bitvé o Karllv most
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Mad World (Gary Jules)

Am Cc

All around me are familiar faces

G Dm

wWorn out places, worn out faces

Am Cc

Bright and early for their daily races
G Dm

Going nowhere, going nowhere

Am Cc

Their tears are filling up their glasses
G Dm

No expression, no expression

Am Cc

Hide my head I want to drown my sorrow
G Dm

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

Chorus:
Am D Am
And I find it kinda funny, I find it kinda sad
D Am
The dreams in which I'm dying are the best I’'ve ever had
D Am
I find it hard to tell you, I find it hard to take
D
When people run in circles it’s a very very
Am D Am D
Mad world Mad world

Am Cc

Children waiting for the day they feel good

G Dm

Happy birthday, happy birthday

Am Cc

Made to feel the way that every child should
G Dm

Sit and listen, sit and listen

Am Cc

Went to school and I was very nervous

G Dm

No one knew me, no one knew me

Am Cc

Hello teacher tell me what’s my lesson

G Dm

Look right through me, look right through me

Chorus
Am D
Mad wor ld
Am D
Enlarge your world

Am D
Mad world
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Pirati (Zuzana Navarova)

Dm Gm Dm A Dm
Hubend noc prisedla si s otravenym vinem
Dm Gm C F
Bledd holka prikryla tmu c¢ernym baldachynem
A Dm
Diva jizda na Parnasu Holka z oka lovi rasu
Gm F A
Jesté chvili slySim basu purpurovym stinem
Dm Gm Dm A Dm
Hubena noc prisedla si pobavené zvadla
Dm Gm C F
Bledd holka prikryla tmu koukla do zrcadla
A Dm
Zablysklo se nad Parnasem Marné hodil basnik lasem
Gm F A
Drobna pisen tenkym hlasem zachradla az zchradla
A Dm
Ref: Kde jste mi kumpani nahorklych noci
Gm C Dm
Kde jste mi pirdti houpu se v bocich
Gm C F
Kde jste mé prizraky pobledlych svic
Gm A Dm

Vezte mé tramvaje do Vokovic

Gm D

" Hubend noc ® ptisedla si™s otrd * venym " vinem
" Bledd holka ®" prikryla tmu © ¢ernym balda F chynem
AZtratila se v no¢nim dedti " moje tramvaj, vem ji nedt i

6" hasnik ten jak Tokaj z Pedti  F koktal na mé svy A Nem tu dom...

Ref

G D

P" Hubend noc ®" prisedla si, "™ poba * vené " zvadla

P" Bledd holka " prikryla tmu, ©koukla do zr F cadla
ADivd jizda na Parnasu " moje tramvaj méni trasu
6m Jegté chvili sly&im basu F Zachradla, aZz ? chradla

A Dm
Ref: Kde jste mi pirati nahorklych noci
Gm C Dm
Kde jste mi kumpani v tichnoucich krocich
Gm C F
Zdravim vas prizraky a pak uz nic
Gm A Dm

Jenom ty tramvaje do Vokovic
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Kolik je na svete (Petr Skoumal)
Cc Am Cc Dm
Kolik je na svété oci kolik je na svété sni
Em F G
kolik se koleCek toc¢i kolik je noci a dn(.
Cc Am Cc Dm
Kolik je na svété mori kolik je na svété rek
Em F G
kolik je smutk( a hori kolik je rozlitych mlék.
c G Bb F
Ref: Toho i toho je mnoho lidi a véci a jmen
Cc G Am F Cc
jediné slunce je jedno a to kdyz vyjde je den.
Cc Am Cc Dm
Kolik je na svété poupat Kkolik je na svété knih
Em F G
kolik je jezevcich doupat kolik je jezevcl v nich.
Cc Am Cc Dm
Kolik je na svété Skolek kolik je na svété Skol
Em F G
kolik je klukl a holek kolik je Slapacich kol.
c G Bb F
Ref: Toho i toho je mnoho toho I toho je moc
Cc G Am F C
jediné slunce je jedno a to kdyz zajde je noc.

Carpe diem (AG Flek)
Am

Dm7 G Em
NadeSel asi posledni den, podivej, cela planeta blazni,
Am Dm7 G E
a ja neuronim ani slzu pro ni, jenom zamknu d0m
Am Dm7 G Em
a pajdu po kolejich az na konec¢nou, hle, jak mam krok vojensky razny,
Am Dm7 G

a nezastavim ani na Cervenou, natruc predpisim.

Am G Am Cc
Ref: Tak tady mé masS, dnes mize$§ rikat klidné, co chces,
Am G
zbylo tak malo vét, tak malo slov, co nelzou.

@

Uz si nebudeme hrat na roman, setri r0z, nikdo nas nenataci

je posledni den a zbyla nam jen, miska cukrovi

at’ vSechny hospody dnes doZenou plan, at svét z posledniho pije a
tanci,

ja nebudu pit, necham naplno znit v hlavé vSechno, co mam.

Zadny slib z téch, co jsem ti dal, nejde vyplnit a nejde vzit zpatky
tak at’ toCi se svét, mladSi o deset let, na desce Jethro Tull

at’ plati aspon dnes, co dfiv jsem jen lhal,

carpe diem, zivot je kratky,

v tvych oCich je klid a nemam chut snit, co by bylo dal.
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Brezen (Petr Skoumal)

Bb c F Bb C F
Jo brfezen, za kamna vlezenm, duben, jesté tam budem,
Gm c Dm Bb Gm c F
brezen, za kamna vlezem, chvili tam budem a pak zase pudem.
Bb C F Bb C F
NeZ jenom porad topit, to se jdu radS$i opit.
Gm c Dm Bb Gm c F
Nez prijde jaro zase Opiju se tvou krasou jako prase.
Bb c F Bb c F
Jak jsme tam spolu stali, reklas' ty kamna pali.
Gm c Dm Bb Gm c F
NetlaC se tolik na mné, ja na to, kdyz nechces, tak pro mné za mné.
Bb C F Bb C F
Pak nam to vysSlo draze, tiskli jsme se na mraze,
Gm c Dm Bb Gm c F
ted pijem s rumem Caje, zatimco venku poznenahlu taje.
Bb c F Bb C F
Brezen za kamna vlezem, duben, jesté tam budem.
Gm c Dm Bb Gm c F

Brfezen, za kamna vlezem, chvili tam budem a pak zase pudem.

Praminek vlasu (Jifi Suchy)
D

Bm Em A7
Kdyz mésic rozlije svétlo své po kraji
D Bm Em A7
a hvézdy reknou, zZe Cas je jit spat,
D Bm Em A7
praminek vlas( ji ustrihnu potaji,
D G7 D A7

komu - no prece té, kterou mam rad.

Praminek vlas® ji ustrihnu potaji,
ja blazen pod polstar chci si ho dat,
ackoliv sny se mi zasadné nezdaji,
véfim, Ze dnes v noci budou se zdat.

c D
O sny mé pripravi teprve svitani,
C D
zpév ptakd v oblacich a modré nebe,
G7 D
od vlasl, jichz jsem se dotykal ve spani,
Bb A7
novy den ndzkama odstrihne tebe.

A na bilém polstari, do krouzZku stoceny,
zbude tu po tobé praminek vlasd,

ja nebudu vstavat, dal chci lezet zasnény,
je totiz nedéle a mam dost casu,

Bm Em A7 D

je totiZz nedéle a mam dost cCasu.
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Here Comes The Sun (The Beatles) G

Chorus: & %
G O |
Here comes the sun.

C A7
Here comes the sun,
G G Am G D7 C

And I say, it's all right.

G (3]
Little darling,

Cc D7
It's been a long, cold, lonely winter.
G
Little darling,

c D7 (@

It feels like years since it's been here.

Chorus

G

Little darling,
c D7 Am

The smiles returning to their faces. |
G [
Little darling,

Cc D7
It feels like years since it's been here.

Chorus

Bb F C G D7
(5x) Sun, sun, sun, here it comes Jr‘—éi‘

G
Little darling,
C D7
I feel that ice is slowly melting.

G Bb
Little darling,

Cc D7 % ﬁﬂ
It feels like years since it's been clear.

2 x Chorus
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Feeling Groovy (Simon & Garfunkel)

F c G c F c G c
Slow down, you move too fast You got to make the morning last
F c G c F c G c
Just kickin' down the cobble stones, lookin' for fun and Feelin'
Groovy.

F C G C F C 6 C
Da da da da da da da Feelin' Groovy
F c G C F c G c
Hello lamppost, what cha knowin',I've come to watch your flowers
growing
F c G c F c G c
Ain't cha got no rhymes for me? Dooitin' doodoo, Feelin' Groovy.
F C G C F C G C
Da da da da da da da Feelin' Groovy
F c G c
Got no deeds to do, no promises to keep.
F c G c
I'm dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep
F c G c
Let the morning time drop all its petals on me.
F c G C

Life, I love you, all is groovy.

F Cc G Cc F C G C
Da da da da da da da Feelin' Groovy.

Honky Tonky Blues (Jiri Suchy)

Cc
Kazdy rano na piano hraje Jack, hraje Jack,
F7 C
kazdy rano na piano hraje Jack, hraje Jack,
G7 F7 C F7 Cc
honky tonk, honky tonk, honky tonky blues.
Cc
Kazdy rano na piano hraje Jack, hraje Jack,
F7 C
kazdy rano na piano hraje Jack, hraje Jack,
G7 F7 C F7 Cc

honky tonk, honky tonk, honky tonky blues.

E7 Ami E7 Ami
Nikomu v domé nevadi, Ze to piano neladi,
D Ddim D7 G7

kdyZz hraje Jack, jak uz jsem fFek, svy honky tonky blues.

opakovat az do omrzeni
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Restaurace u privozu (Mladek) s

F F#dim c A Dm G7 C G7 q

C Vedle lodky prevoznika 67 stoji maly ddm, K )

(@)

chodime tam s kamaradem G7+ Ji-C-rou.

E7 Dame si tam sklenku mlika Am nebo taky rum,
D7 ale vsSeho vzdycky jenom s G7 mi-G7+-rou.

Ref: C V restauraci ,U Privozu” mame nas$i milou Ré6zu,
mezi stoly pivo rozna-G7-Si.
Roznasi ho mezi stoly a mé pro ni srdce boli,
boucha, skace, div se nespla-C-Si.
V restauraci ,U Privozu” vSichni hosti ztrati rozum
pro tu ROzu, C7 ROzu blonda-E-tou.
Nejhez¢i je v F#dim celém kraji, C kvili ni tam A7 sedavaji
Dm a jdou domi G7 s velkou utra-C-tou. G7

F#dim
C Koukam zbozné, koukam tiSe, G7 kdyz se blizi k nam, ! !
k tomu stolu pod koSatou G7+ 1i-C-pou. o
E7 Ona vsSak jen Carky pisSe Am a hned je tatam, 3
D7 nema rada, kdyz ji hosti 67 Sti-G7+-pou.
Ref
C Kdyz je doba zaviraci, 67 trzbu pocita,
cekam na ni, ale ma tam G7+ pa-C-na.
E7 Pak na ric¢ni navigaci Am s Jirou premitam,
D7 jestli nelze, Ze je za néj G7 vda-G7+-na.
Ref
C
e
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Don't Worry Be Happy (sobby mcrerrin

Intro and chorus: CDm F C CDmFZC

1. C
Here's a little song I wrote
Dm
You might want to sing it note for note

F c Dm

Don't worry, be happy. H_._
C

In every life we have some trouble

Dm
But when you worry you make it double
F c c c
Don't worry, be happy. (Don't worry, be happy now.) E
2. ¢ [ [
Ain't got no place to lay your head ®
Dm
Somebody came and took your bed
F c

Don't worry, be happy.

c

The landlord say your rent is late

Dm

You may have to litigate nebo / or
F c

Don't worry, be happy.

3. ¢C ¢
Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style
Dm
Playing my ukulele makes me smile g

F c LN
Don't worry, be happy.
? . Dm
Cause when you worry your face will frown

Dm
And that will bring everybody down XX I1JX)

F Cc |
Don't worry, be happy. 7@

4. C E
Now there's the little song I wrote @
Dm

5

I hope you learned it note for note

F c
Don't worry, be happy. 8 ®
c
In your life expect some trouble
Dm
but when you worry you make it double

F c

Don't worry, be happy.
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Stand By Me (B.E.King)

Intro: A A F#m F#m D E7 A A ri;l
A (2]
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
F#m
A
No, I won't be afraid, !g ig
F#m
no, I won't be afraid
D E7 A

Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

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

Oh, stand, stand by me, stand by me.
E7

: Tt

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 in trouble...
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For No One (Beatles)

G Gmaj7
Your day breaks, your mind aches
Em7 G7 Cc F
You find that all her words of kindness linger on
G
When she no longer needs you
G Gmaj7
She wakes up, she makes up
Em7 G7 Cc F
She takes her time and doesn't feel she has to hurry
G
She no longer needs you
Chorus: Am/C C+7+5
And in her eyes you see nothing
Am/C
No sign of love behind the tears
C+7+5
Cried for no one
Am/C D7/Csus4 D7/C
A love that should have lasted years
G Gmaj7
You want her, you need her
Em7 G7 C F

And yet you don't believe her when she says her love is dead

G
You think she needs you

Instrumental jako sloka

Chorus

G Gmaj7

You stay home, she goes out

Em7 G7 Cc F

She says that long ago she knew someone but now he's gone
G

She doesn't need him

G Gmaj7

Your day breaks, your mind aches

Em7 G7 C F

There will be time when all the things she said will fill

your head
G

you won't forget her

Chorus
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Slusné vychovana (lvan Mladek)

(o C#dim Dm7(2) D#dim
Znam jedno bejby dle vidéni,
C C+ F/C Dm7

paklize potkam je, tak ukloni se mi,
C A7

sklopi jen ocCi

Dm7 G7 C A7 D7 G7

a pak se za mnou tocCi.

C C#dim Dm7(2) D#dim
Tohleto bejby, tak se mi zda

C C+ F/C Dm7

v mrkacich pannach Ze nevyziva se uz,
C A7

srdce mi busi,

Dm7 G7 C A7 D7 G7

ono snad lasku tusSi.

F C E7 Am
Ref: Mozna Ze to je jen moje zdani,
F D7
ma jen sluSné vychovani
A7
a proto klani
G Em Am7 D
zdvorile se v3em star3im pandm.
G Gdim
Zrejmé za mou plesi
Dm7 G7

divat se ji teési

C C#dim Dm7(2) D#dim
Znam jedno bejby dle vidéni,
C C+ F/C Dm7

paklize potkam je, tak ukloni se mi,
C A7

sklopi jen ocCi

Dm7 G7 C F/C C 6 C
a pak se za mnou tocCi.
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L.O.V.E. (Nat King Cole)

Intro: G Em7 Gmaj7 Em7 G Em7 Gmaj7 Em7

G Em7 Am

L is for the way you look at

D Gmaj7 Em7
0 is for the only one I see
G7 Cmaj7

D7

me

V 1s very very extraordinary

A A7 D

E is even more than anyone that you adore and

G Em7 Am

D

D7

7

Love is all that I can give to you

Em7

D Gmaj7

Love is more than just a game for two
G7

Two in love can make it

Cmaj7 Cm7

Take my heart and please don't break it

G D7 G

Love was made for me and you

G D7 G
Love was made for me and you
G D7 G

Love was made for me and you

D
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Wayfaring Stranger (Johny Cash)

Am

I'm just a poor wayfaring stranger
Dm Am

Traveling through this world below

Am

There 1s no sickness, no toil, nor danger

Dm E(7) Am
In that bright land to which I go

F c
I'm going there to see my father
F E7
And all my loved ones who've gone on
Am
I'm just going over Jordan
Dm E(7) Am
I'm just going over home

[Instrumental] Am Dm  Am Am Dm E7 Am

Am
I know dark clouds will gather round me
Dm Am
I know my way is hard and steep
But beauteous fields arise before me
Dm E(7) Am
Where God redeems there vigils keep

F C
I'm going there to see my mother
F E7
She said she'd meet me when I come
Am

So I'm just going over Jordan
Dm E(7) Am
I'm just going over home

I'm just going over jordan

Dm E(7) Am
I'm just going over home
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My Girl

(The Templations)

Y [----mmmmmm - B 0-3--]----------- 0-3--|
E|------mmmmmmmm - - [=---mmmmmm - |------- 0-3------ [------- 0-3------ |
C|-8------- < R | -8------- i Jpep—p— | -@---2ccmcaan-n | -@---2-cccnananan |
G|---0-0----- 0-0--]---0-0----- B-0--]---ccccmmaaaaan [~=mmemmmeeaaaaas |
c F C F
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day
C F c

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

Chorus: C Dm F G
I guess you say,

Cc Dm F G
What can make me feel this way?
c
My girl...
F G7
Talking about my girl
c F c F
I've got so much honey the bees envy me
c F c
I've got a sweeter song (baby), than the birds in the trees
Chorus
c F c F
Hey, Hey, Hey
Cc F Dm G Em F#m
Hey, Hey, Hey
D G D G
I don't need no money, fortune or fame

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

Chorus: D Em G A
I guess you say,

D Em G A
What can make me feel this way?
D
My girl...

G A7

Talking about my girl
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Motyl (Suchy & Slitr)

Intro: G
(G) (G/D) G
Z: Nékdy si myslivam, Ze laska je mi vzdalena,
G/D Am D7
nejim a nezpivam a tresou se mi kolena,
Am D7 G E7
ten pocit vSak se jako dym rozplyne, kdyz té zfim
Am D7 G D7
a do duSe mi padne klid.
* G G/D G
M: Zda se mi, Ze jsem motyl, ktery si vzal do hlavy,
G/D Am D7
ze litat z kytky na kytku ho vlastné nebavi,
Am D7 G E7
a proto rozhodl se hned pro nejkrasnéjsi kveéet
Am D7 G

a jenom pro néj hodla zit.

*x Am D Am D
Snad rek' jsem vic, nez chtél jsem rict,

Am D7
Z: to uz se stava,

G F#7 B7 Am7 D7
M: bude to tim, Ze dobre vim, Ze jsi ta prava.
G
Ze se mi hlava toci
G/D G
ZM: za to mize 3erik snad,
G/D Am D7
Z: a tuzkou na oboCi chtél bys zkusit versSe psat,
Am D7 G E7
Z: to vsechno bude jenom tim, co davno dobre vim,
Am D7 G

Zze laska neda lidem spat
znova od * Zda se mi instrumental, od ** Snad rek jsem zpév + E7

A7 D7 G
PR: Ze laska neda, neda lidem spat.

Outro: G7 C Cm G D7 G (67/F C/E Cm/D# G/D D7 G)
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A" My LOVlng (John Lennon, Paul McCartney)
Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss vyou,
Cc Am
Tomorrow I'll miss you.
F Dm Bb G7
Remember I'll always be true.
Dm G7
And then while I'm away
Cc Am
I'll write home every day
F G7 c
And I'll send all my loving to you.

Dm G7
I'll pretend that I'm kissing,
Cc Am
The 1lips I am missing
F Dm Bb G7
And hope that my dreams will come true.
Dm G7
And then while I'm away
Cc Am
I'll write home every day
F G7 c
And I'll send all my loving to you.

Chorus: Am/C  C+ c
All my loving I will send to you.
Am/C C+ Cc
All my loving, darling, I'll be true.

Instrumental Dm G7 C AmM F Dm Bb G7 Dm G7 C Am F G7 C

Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you.
Cc Am
Tomorrow I'll miss you,
F Dm Bb G7
Remember I'll always be true.
Dm G7
And then while I'm away
Cc Am
I'll write home every day
F G7 c

And I'll send all my loving to you.

Chorus All my loving..

Coda: Am
All my loving,
C
All my loving,
Am
Ooh, ooh, all my loving

Cc
I will send to you.
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Dream a little dream of me (Andre,
Schwandt, Kahn)

B7 G#H7
s e
c B7 G#(7) G(7)
Stars shining bright above you @ @0
(o B7 A A7
Night breezes seem to whisper "I love you"
F Fm
Birds singing in a sycamore tree GH G
c G#(7) G(7)
Dream a little dream of me l%#
c B7 G#(7) G(7) ?
Say "Nightie-night" and kiss me
(o B7 A A7
Just hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me
F Fm
While I'm alone and blue as can be F Fm
c G7 C E7
Dream a little dream of me ‘L 0 | 00|
A F#m Bm E7 a
Stars fading but I linger on, dear
A F#m Bm E7
Still craving your kiss
A F#m Bm E7 F#m Bm

I 'm longing to linger till dawn, dear
A ey 67 oTo] ¢oue

Just saying this:

c B7 G#(7) G(7)
Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you
(o B7 A A7
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you E7
F Fm
But in your dreams whatever they be ‘E;g__}L
(o G7 (03

Dream a little dream of me
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Little BoxeS (Malvina Reynolds)

F Bb Am Gm Cc Cc7
[1T@] I (1] [1]
WY 0% e s
o | 5]
F Bb F
Little boxes on the hillside, little boxes made of ticky-tacky
Am Gm F Cc7
Little boxes on the hillside, little boxes all the same
F Bb F
There's a pink one, and a green one, and a blue one, and a yellow one
Cc7 F c7 F

And they're all made out of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the
same

F Bb F
And the people in the houses, all went to the university

Am Gm F Cc7
Where they were put in boxes, and they came out all the same

F Bb F
And there's doctors, and there's lawyers, and business executives
c7 F C7 F

And they're all made out of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the
same

F Bb F
And they all play on the golf course, and drink their martinis dry
Am Gm F Cc7
And they all have pretty children, and the children go to school
F Bb F
And the children go to summer camp, and then to the university
c7 F C7 F
Where they all are put in boxes, and they come out all the same
F Bb F
Boys go into business, and marry and raise a family
Am Gm F Cc7
In boxes made of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the same
F Bb F
There's a pink one, and a green one, and a blue one, and a yellow one
C7 F C7 F

And they're all made out of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the
same
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Lada jde lodi

(Ivan Mladek)

c G7 C G7
Lada jede lodi,
c G7 C G7
tou lodi vyletni,
c G7 C
k Lidé, co s ni chodi,
Am Dm G7 Cc G7
zkratka Lada jede k ni.

c G7 c G7
Jestli sebou hodi

c G7 C G7
ten parnik vyletni,
c G7 C Am
Lida bude prekvapena,
Dm G7 Cc
Ze je Lada s ni.

Cc
citi
G7
pusu
Cc
citi

E7 Am
Ref: Tam v podpalubi topi€ prikléada,
D7 G7
na lodi je skvéla nalada.
c G7 c G7
A cely kraj, kraj, kraj, to
Cc G7 Cc Am Dm
Lada Lidu prekvapi a pak si
C G7 C G7
a cely kraj, kraj, kraj, to
Cc G7 Cc Am Dm

Lada Lidu prekvapi a pak si

Lida jede 1lodi,

tou lodi vyletni,

k tomu, co s ni chodi,
ale ten zas jede k ni.

A tak vlastni vinou
dvé srdce dychtiva,
neStastné se minou,
inu tak to chodiva.

2 X Ref

G7
pusu
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Sound of Silence (Simon, Garfunkel)

Am G Am
Hello darkness, my old friend, 1I've come to talk with you again
F c F c
Because a vision softly creeping Left it's seeds while I was sleeping
F C Am Cc
And the vision that was planted in my brain Still remains
G Am
wWithin the sound of silence.
G Am
In restless dreams I walked alone Narrow streets of cobblestone
F C F c

'neath the halo of a street lamp I turned my collar to the cold and
damp
F Cc
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light
Am C G Am
That split the night And touched the sound of silence.

G Am
And in the naked light I saw Ten thousand people, maybe more.
F C F c
People talking without speaking People hearing without listening
F c

People writing songs that voices never share

Am C G Am
And no one dare Disturb the sound of silence.

G Am
Fools said I, you do not know Silence like a cancer grows.
F Cc
Hear my words that I might teach you
F Cc
Take my arms that I might reach you.
F C Am
But my words like silent raindrops fell
Cc G Am
And echoed In the wells of silence

G Am
And the people bowed and prayed To the neon God they made.
F Cc F Cc
And the sign flashed out it's warning In the words that it was
forming. F
And the sign said, the words of the prophets
Cc Am
Are written on the subway walls And tenement halls.
Cc G Am
And whisper'd in the sounds of silence.
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Zlaté strevicky (siand, bubsky) c

Cc

Moje strevicCky jsou jako ze zlata ©
G7

KdyZz je mam pripadam si hrozné bohata

Ty si vezmu jen v onen slavny den G7
C

AZ si sednem do koCaru ty a ja E

Moje bilé Saty celé z hedvabi

Ty naraz vSechny lidi kolem privabi
Budu v onen den zarit tobé jen

AZ si sednem do koCaru ty a ja

c Dm Dm
Ref: Ach, jsou samé zlato, ach, ty stoji za to m
G7 C
Zlaté streviCky na nohou ty tolik krasné jsou
Dm
Jak se pékné trpyti, jak se zlatem sviti
G7 C

Kdyz ty stfeviCky pékné jdou tou zlatou ulickou

Na své staré banjo nemam v(bec ¢as

Je to davno co ztratilo svlj zlaty hlas
V onen slavny den bude nalezen

Az si sednem do koCaru ty a ja

Moje sestra Luce a mladSi bratr Ben

Budou krasni v téch Cernych Satech v onen den
Ale nejvice zlaté stfevice

AZ si sednem do koCaru ty a ja

Ref

Potom reknu: Sbohem, déti, musim jit
Odchazim tam, kde vécné zari slunce svit.
Sen je vyplnén prisel onen den

Kdy si sednem do koCaru ty a ja

VS§ichni 1idé budou mi hned zavidét

Zlaté strevicky i zlatych Sestnact let
Budu bohatéa cela ze zlata

AZ si sednem do koCaru ty a ja

Ref
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Summer Wine (Lee Hazlewood)

Intro: prvni dva radky z chorusu + Am...

Am G

I walked in town on silver spurs that jingled too.

Am G

A song that I had only sang to just a few.

Dm Am

She saw my silver spurs and said let's pass some time.
Dm Am

And I will give to you summer wine.

Dm Am

Ohh-oh-oh summer wine.

Am G
Chorus: Strawberries, cherries and an angel's kiss in spring.
Am G
My summer wine is really made from all these things.
Dm Am
Take off your silver spurs and and help me pass the time.
Dm Am
And I will give to you summer wine.
Dm Am

Ohh-oh-oh summer wine.

Am G

My eyes grew heavy and my lips they could not speak.
Am G

I tried to get up but I couldn't find my feet.

Dm Am

She reassured me with an unfamiliar line.

Dm Am

And then she gave to me more summer wine.

Dm Am

Ohh-oh-oh summer wine.

Chorus

Am G

When I woke up the sun was shining in my eyes.
Am G

My silver spurs were gone, my head felt twice its size.
Dm Am

She took my silver spurs, a dollar and a dime.
Dm Am

And left me cravin' for more summer wine.

Dm Am

Ohh-oh-oh summer wine.

Chorus
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It's A Heartache (Bonnie Tyler)

Cc Em
It’s a heartache, nothing but a heartache
F c G7
Hits you when it’s too late Hits you when you’re down
Cc Em
It’s a fool’s game, nothing but a fool’s game
F c G7
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown
Cc Em
It’s a heartache, nothing but a heartache
F c G7
Love him till your arms break Then he let’s you down

F G
It ain’t right with love to share

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

F G
It ain’t wise to need someone

Em Am G G7

As much as I depended on you

Cc Em

It’s a heartache, nothing but a heartache
F c G7

Hits you when it’s too late Hits you when you’re down

Cc Em
It’s a fool’s game, nothing but a fool’s game

F c G7 (G6)

Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown

F G
It ain’t right with love to share

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

F G
It ain’t wise to need someone

Em Am G G7

As much as I depend on you

Cc Em
It’s a heartache, nothing but a heartache
F c G7
Hits you when it’s too late Hits you when you’re down
Cc Em
It’s a fool’s game, nothing but a fool’s game
F c G7
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown
Cc Em
It’s a heartache, nothing but a heartache
F c
Love him till your arms break Then he let’s you down
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Mocal u Saint Louis (Handy, Kainar)

Intro: Am E7 Dm Am Dm Am F E7
Am E7
Saintlouisky mocal pod nohou uhyba,
Dm E7 Am E7
ten, kdo jde k milé,ten uz ji nezliba.
Am E7
A kdo jde od ni, ten uz se nevrati,
Dm E7 Am E7
jednou zavola,mocal ho uchvati.

Ref: A7 D A A7
Tak temna je noc a v tichém tanci mdr,
D D7 A A7
hleda se bar,kde hraji néco v dur.
E7 A E7
Kde kazdy ten plac, skryje hned do dlani.

Am E7
Saintlouisky mocal ten volat nemusi,

Dm E7 Am E7
ten, kdo ho hledéa, ten cestu najde si.

Am E7

Vécny zabi zZal, rakosi nizko ¢ni,

Dm E7 Am E7
ten, kdo jde tudy,jde na m$i pllnoc¢ni.

Instrumenal, Ref

Are You Lonsome Tonigh (Elvis Presley)

C Cmaj7 cé
Are you lonesome tonight, do you miss me tonight?
c C7 F
Are you sorry we drifted apart?
G G7
Does your memory stray, to a bright summer day,
Dm G7 Cc
When I kissed you and called you sweetheart?
Cc C7 F
Do the chairs in your parlor seem empty and bare?
D7 Dm G7
Do you gaze at your doorstep and picture me there?
Cc Em D
Is your heart filled with pain, shall I come back again?
Dm G7 c G

Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight?

Instrumental

Cc Em D
Is your heart filled with pain, shall I come back again?
Dm G7 Cc

Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight?
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love D6

(The Queen) %

D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
This thing called love, I just can't handle it.
D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
This thing called love, I must get round to it.
D Bb C D
I ain't ready Crazy little thing called love.

D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
This thing called love it cries (like a baby) in a cradle all night.
D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
It swings, it jives, it shakes all over like a jelly fish.
D Bb Cc D

I kinda like it, crazy little thing called love.

Chorus:
G C G
There goes my baby, she knows how to Rock n' Roll.
Bb E7 A
She drives me crazy, she gives me hot and cold fever..
stop

then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.

DDbC AAb G E7(6x) A7(1x)

D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
I gotta be cool, relax, get hip, get on my tracks.
D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
Take a back seat, hitch-hike, and take a long ride on my motor bike
D Bb C D

Until I'm ready Crazy little thing called love.
(I gotta be cool - A Capella)

D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
This thing called love, I just can't handle it.
D(D6 D D6 D) G c G
This thing called love, I must get round to it.
D Bb Cc D
I ain't ready Crazy little thing called love.

Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love. (x6, fadeout)
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Let It Be (The Beatles)

C G Am F Dm Dm7

1o o1 ofl] e &1

© o ®

Cc G Am F
When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me
c G F CDm(7) C
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Cc G Am F
And in my hour of darkness, she 1is standing right in front of me
c G F C Dm(7) C
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Chorus: C Am G F C
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
c G F C Dm(7) C
Whisper words of wisdom, 1let it be

Cc G Am F
And when the broken hearted people, 1living in the world agree
c G F CDm(7) C
There will be an answer, let it be

Cc G Am F
But though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they may
see

c G F CDm(7) C
There will be an answer, let it be

C Am G F C
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
c G F CDm(7) C

There will be an answer, let it be

2 x Chorus

Cc G Am F
And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me
c G F C Dm(7) C
Shine on till tomorrow, let it be
Cc G Am F
I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me
c G F C Dm(7) C

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

2 x Chorus
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Twist And Shout (The Beatles)

Chorus:

A7 D G A

Well shake it up baby, now shake it up baby

A7 D G A

Twist and shout twist and shout

A7 D G A

C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now c'mon, baby

A7 D G A

C'mon and work it on out work it on out
A7 D G A
Well, work it on out work it on out
A7 D G A
You know you look so good 1look so good
A7 D G A
You know you got me goin' now got me goin'
A7 D G A A7
Just like you knew you would 1like I knew you would oooo
Chorus
A7 D G A
You know you twisty little girl twisty little girl
A7 D G A
You know you twist so fine twist so fine
A7 D G A
C'mon and twist a little closer, now twist a little closer
A7 D G A A7
And let me know that you're mine 1let me know you're mine 0000
Chorus
A7 D G A
You know you twisty little girl twisty little girl
A7 D G A
You know you twist so fine twist so fine
A7 D G A
C'mon and twist a little closer, now twist a little closer
A7 D G A A7

And let me know that you're mine 1let me know you're mine 0000

A7 D G A

3x Well shake it, shake it, shake it baby, now shake it up baby

A A7 ABbBCC#D
Ahh ahh ahh ahh
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When the Saints Go Marching In (radgiionai  unknown)
Akordy v zdvorkdch lze vynechat. You can skip the chords in parenthesis.
C 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) 67 C G7

When the saints go marching in ?%

(o
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) G7 C
When the sun refuse to shine

F
C [1©
: . . 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) G7 c 010
Oh when the saints go marching in
[4]
c
Oh when the saints go marching in
G7
When the saints go marching in A7
Cc 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 Jr_
G7 ié
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
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Jozin z bazin
(lvan Mladek)

Em B7 Em
1. Jedu takhle téaborit Skodou 100 na Oravu,
B7 Em
spécham proto, riskuji, projizdim pres Moravu.
D7 G D7 G B7
Radi tam to strasidlo, vystupuje z bazin,
Em B7 Em D7

Zere hlavné Prazaky, jmenuje se Jo-Zin.

G Gdim D7
Ref: Jozin z bazin mocCalem se plizi,
G
Jozin z bazin k vesnici se blizi,
Gdim D7
Jozin z bazin uz si zuby brousi,
G
Jozin z bazin kouSe, saje, rdousi.
Cc G D7 G
Na Jozina z bazin, koho by to napadlo,
C G D7 G B7

plati jen a pouze praskovaci letadlo.

2. Projizdél jsem dédinou cestou na Vizovice,
privital mé predseda, rek' mi u slivovice:
"Zivého ¢i mrtvého Jozina kdo privede,

tomu ja dam za zenu dceru a pGl JzD!"

Ref

3. Rikam:"Dej mi, predsedo, letadlo a prasek,
Jozina ti privedu, nevidim v tom hacek."
Prfedseda mi vyhovél, rano jsem se vznesl,
na Jozina z letadla praSek pékné klesl.

Ref: Jozin z bazin uz je cely bily,
Jozin z bazin z moCalu ven pili,
Jozin z baZzin dostal se na kamen,
Jozin z bazin - tady je s nim amen!

Jozina jsem dohnal, uz ho drzim, johoho,
dobré kazdé 16ve, prodam ja ho do Z0O.
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Babicka Mary (V&W&]ezek)

Ami
1. Stéchovicka laguna kdyz dfima v zadumaném stinu Kordylér,

Dmi Ami B7 E

pirat zkrvavenou Serpu zdima, Serif si laduje revolver.
Ami

Pikovicka ryzovisté zlata Ceri se v priboji Sazavy,

Dmi Ami Dmi E7 Ami

ale za to krcCmarova chata krfepCi rykem chlapské zabavy.

G7 Cc G7 Cc

Kdyz tu nahle, co se déje, divny Selest housStim spéje,

G7 C F F#dim E

plch, skunk, v3e utik& po strani od Mednika.
Ami

Krémar zhasne, kovbojové ztichnou, pirat zdéSen tvar si zakryje,
Dm Ami B7

rudé squaw se chvéji a pak vzdychnou: Blizi se k nam postrach

E G7
prérie. pauza, pak trochu zrychlit
Cc D7 G7 Cc
R1: Mary, babiCka Mary, dva koltaky za pasem, nad hlavou tocCi lasem.
D7 G7
Stoleta Mary, babicka Mary, ta zkroti krepce hrebce,
Cc E7

at’ chce ¢i1i nechce.

2. Zadné zuby, z jelenice sukné&, ale za to tvrdé bicepsy,
Mary ma vzdy slivovici v putné, Toma Mixe str¢i do kapsy.
Klika cvakla, v krcmé dvere leti a babicka vchazi do dveri,
"Pintu ginu, lumpové prokleti!" bezzubou dasni zalateri.
Vypiju to jen ve stoje, jdu do volebniho boje,
zfim zas mésto drahy, jedu volit do Prahy.
Dopila a aby se nereklo, putykarfe zméni v mrtvolu,
za zady ma Stéchovické peklo s Slajsnou svatojanskych atold.

R2: Mary, babicCka Mary, padluje bez namahy po proudu az do Prahy.
Stoleta Mary, babicka Mary, jde do volebniho boje za kovboje.

3. Ledva v Praze kotvu vyhodila, pro babicku nastal hrozny cas,
nebot” hned kazda strana tvrdila, Ze ji nalezi babicc¢in hlas.
Mala stejné jako velka strana psala, Ze bude mit o hlas vic,
Ze ta druha strana je nahrana, oni Ze maj hlas ze Stechovic.
Stolety vék pry nevadi, na predadka je to mladi,
ze vSech nejvice, volala ji polnice.

Tak babicku, pro kterou vzdy byla valka s lidojedy legrace,
tu babicku za par dni zabila, volebni agitace.

R3: Mary, bojovna Mary, uZz nesedava v sedle, ve volbach byla vedle.
Stoletou Mary, babicku Mary, volbama zabitou vzal k sobé Manitou.

Akordy: | Am | Dm Am B7 E |
| Am | Dm Am Dm (E7) Am |
| 67 CG7 C | 67 C F (F#dmin) E |
| Am | Dm Am B7 E | G7
Ref: | C D7 G7 C | C D7 G7 C | E7
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Pisen, co meé ucil listopad
(Wabi Danék)

c F C F
1.Malo jim a malo spim a malokdy té vidam,
C Em Dm G(7)
malokdy si necham néco zdat,
F C Am F
doma nemam stani uZz od jarniho tani,
Bb c
citim, ze se blizi listopad, ho, hm, hm
Bb F c
Ref: Listopadovy pisné od 1éta uz slychanm,
Dm F Cc
vitr ledovy prinesl je k nam,
Bb F c
tak mé necCekej, dneska nikam nepospicham,
Dm F Cc
listopadovy pisni nasloucham.
c F c
2.Chvili stat a poslouchat, jak vitr vétve Cisti,
C Em Dm G(7)
k zemi pada zlaty vodopad,
F C Am F
pod nohama cinka to poztracené 1listi,
Bb c
vim, Ze pravé zpiva listopad, ho, hm, hm
Ref
c F c
3.Dal a dal tou zaplavou, co pod nohou se blyska,
c Em Dm G(7)
co mé nuti do zpévu se dat,
F Cc Am F

F

tak si chvili zpivam a potom radsSi piskam

Bb c
pisen, co mé ucil listopad, ho, hm, hm

Ref
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Blues pro tebe (Jiri Suchy)

Cc G7 C#dim Cc7 F Fm

_ébg_ﬂﬁ ﬂréﬂ_ﬂ__&_

c G7 C

V posledni dobé jdu do sebe,

C#dim G7
zpivam o tobé blues pro tebe

C C7 F Fm
[: Cas jak Feky prival plyne, co jsem véera zpival jiné
c G7 c G7

zpivam dneska jen a jen pro tebe. :]

c G7 c
Zpivam blues jen a jen pro tebe,
C#dim G7
snad zapomenu pristi den uz na tebe
C C7 F Fm
[: Jestli se mi to povede, tak zZzadna vic uz nesvede,
c G7 c G7
abych pro ni délal to, co pro tebe :]

c G7 c

VSechno jsem opustil pro tebe,
C#dim G7

pro nic vic jsem nezil nez pro tebe

C C7 F Fm
[: Co si ted jen pocit mam, kdyz jsem tady zlstal sam,

c G7 c G7

kdyz jsem tady zlstal sam bez tebe :]

c G7 c

Nékdy jsem zlosti celej bez sebe,

C#dim G7
chci, aby hrom uhodil do tebe,

C C7 F Fm
[: a deset minut nato hned ja beru svoji kletbu zpét,
c G7 c G7

ja beru svoji kletbu zpatky na sebe :]
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All of me (Frank Sinatra)

Cc E7
c "o
All of me
E7 &
Why not take all of me?
A7
Can't you see,
Dm
I'm no good without you? A7 Dm
E7 K H_ﬂ_
Take my lips
Am7
I wanna lose them
D7
Take my arms
Dm(7) G7
I'll never use them Am7 D7
c
Your goodbye &%
E7
Left me with eyes that cry
A7
How can I
Dm
go on dear without you? Dm7 G7
F F#dim
You took the part gr ﬁ
Cc A7
That once was my heart o
Dm G7
So why not,
c
Take all of me? F F#dim
E7 Dm G7 g ﬁ &%
opakovat instrumental 00
E7 Dm G7

opakovat se zpévem

F C
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Pojd se mnou lasko ma (Poletime?)

G Am

Ref: Pojd se mnou lasko ma,

Cc G D
ja& ukadzu ti cestu realitou je nadherna
G Am

budem drit si holou rit, tak jak se ma
Cc D G
a od zdi ke zdi Sourat se my dva

Mam vlhkej Q?t bez oken, ve kte?ym jsem spokojen

Mam pénvigmu i kastroly, na SC Svaby a v mouce moly
mam matraﬁ? 1 prikryvku umim vajigka 1 polivku

a hlavné ﬁmim obejmout, ale nechci té gbyteéné dojmout

Ref

Am G
Tvoje prani rozkazem, mrtvou koCkou vytf¥u zem
Am G
A kdyz bude$ chtit na vylet, mGze$S k botniku a zpét
Am G
a kdyz budeS mit hlad, nebudu se ti jen smat
Am G

Bude to co vyhodili do kontySi u Billy
Ref

Am G
Vis, byl jsem milionar, ale ztratil jsem svou tvar
Am G
A pak mé Bih zase naSel, a dal mi z cigaret kaSel
Am G
a tak jdu cestou necestou, a ty bud moji nevéstou
Am G
obCas v dobrym a hlavné v zlym a na konci se ti obésim

MozZna!

3 x Ref
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Blue Skies (Irving Berlin)

Em B+ Em7 A9
Blue Skies, smiling at me
G D7 G B7
Nothing but blue skies do I see
Em B+ Em7 A9
Blue birds singin’ a song
G D7 G
Nothing but blue skies from now on
Chorus:
G Cm G
I never saw the sun shining so bright
Cm G D7 G
Never saw things going so right
G Cm G
Noticing the days hurrying by
Cm G D7 G B7

When your in love, my how they fly

Em B+ Em7 A9
Blue skies smiling at me
G D7 G B7
Nothing but blue skies do I see
Em B+ Em7 A9
Blue days, all of them gone
G D7 G

Nothing but blue skies from now on
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Cervena reka
Cc C7 F
Ref: Pod tou skalou, kde proud reky syci
C A7 Dm G7
a kde ¢ni Cerveny kameni,
Cc C7 F
Zije ten, co mi jen srdce nicCi,
Cc G7 Cc
koho ja rada mam k zblaznéni.

c Cc7 F
Vim, ze léasku jak tram lehce slibi,
C A7 Dm G7
ja ho znam, srdce ma déravy,
c Cc7 F
ale ja ho chci mit, mné se libi,
c G7 c
bez néj zit uz mé dal nebavi.

Cc C7 F
Casto k nam jezdiva s kytkou razi,
C A7 Dm G7
nejhez¢i z kovbojl v okoli,
Cc C7 F
vestu ma usSitou z hadich kbzi,
Cc G7 Cc
bitej pas, na ném par pistoli.

c Cc7 F
Hned se ptéa, jak se mam, jak se dari,
Cc A7 Dm G7
kdy mu pry uz to svy srdce dam,
c c7 F
na to ja odpovim, ze Cas mari,
c G7 C
srdce bliz Cerveny reky mam.

Ref
c Cc7 F

Kdyz je tma a jdu spat, noc je cCerna,

C A7 G7
hlavu mam bolavou zavrati,

Cc C7 F

ale ja presto dal budu vérna,

c G7 C

dokud sam se zas k nam nevrati.
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Dirty Old Town (The Pogues)
G

I met my love, by the gas works wall
Cc G
Dreamed a dream, by the old canal

I kissed my girl, by the factory wall
D Em
Dirty old town, dirty old town

G
Clouds are drifting across the moon
c G
Cats are prowling on their beats

Springs a girl from the streets at night
D Em
Dirty old town, dirty old town

G
I heard a siren from the docks
C G
Saw a train set the night on fire

I smelled the spring on the smokey wind
D Em
Dirty old town, dirty old town

G
I'm gonna make me a big sharp axe
c G
Shining steel tempered in the fire

I'Ll chop you down like an old dead tree
D Em
Dirty old town, dirty old town

G
I met my love, by the gas works wall
Cc G
Dreamed a dream, by the old canal

I kissed my girl, by the factory wall

D Em
Dirty old town, dirty old town
D Em

Dirty old town, dirty old town
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Ja budu chodit po spickach (Petr Novak)

D G Em A
o8| [0l [T
© | O |
@
D G Em A
Zavri pusu a jdi spat, vzdyt uz bude brzo den,
D G Em A

nech si o mné néco zdat, at je krasny ten tvij sen.

Em A Em A
Ref: Ja budu chodit po Spickach, snad té tim nevzbudinm,
Em A G A
a az slunce vyjde v tmach, polibkem té probudim
D G Em A
Jdi si lehnout, at uz spi§, at z toho snu néco mas,
D G Em A
rano, az se probudis, polibek mi taky das.
Ref
D G Em A
Rozhod vlasy na polstar a sni o mné krasnej sen,
D G Em A
nebo rano nepoznas, Ze je tady novy den.
Em A
Ja budu chodit po Spickach
Em A

Ja budu chodit po Spickach

EmA G A
aaaa..
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Under the Bridge (Red Hot Chili
Peppers)

C#m7 A
Sometimes I feel like I don't have a partner
E B C#m7 A
Sometimes I feel like my only friend
E B C#m7 A
Is the city I live in, the City of Angels
E B C#m7 A Emaj7
Lonely as I am, together we cry
E B C#m7 A
I drive on her streets 'cause she's my companion
E B C#m7 A
I walk through her hills 'cause she knows who I am
E B C#m7 A
She sees my good deeds and she kisses me windy
E B C#m7 A Emaj7
I never worry, now that is a lie
F#m E B F#m
Chorus: I don't ever wanna feel like I did that day
F#m E B F#m
Take me to the place I love take me all the way
F#m E B F#m
I don't ever wanna feel like I did that day
F#m E B F#m
Take me to the place I love take me all the way

E B C#m7 A E B C#m7 A

E B C#m7 A
It's hard to believe that there's nobody out there

E B C#m7 A
It's hard to believe that I'm all alone

E B C#m7 A

At least I have her love, the city, she loves me
E B C#m7 A Emaj7
Lonely as I am together we cry
Chorus
A Am G F A Am G F
Yeah, yeah ... yeah, yeah Oh no, I said yeah, yeah
A Am G F
Love me, I said yeah, yeah
A Am G F
(Under the bridge down town) 1is where I drew some blood
A Am G F
(Under the bridge down town) I could not get enough
A Am G F
(Under the bridge down town) forgot about my love
A Am G F
(Under the bridge down town) I gave my life away
A Am G F A Am G F

yeah, yeah No no, I said yeah, yeah
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Za chvili uz budu v dali G Am
(Michal Tuény) — -

G
Hucku svou na pozdrav smekam,
Am
svétla vlak(O vidim plat,
D
tak na svij naraznik cekam, D C

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

Cc G
pllnoc¢nim expresem.

G Am
Ref: [: Za chvili uZ budu v dali, za chvili mi bude fajn,
D Cc G
o tvy lasce, ktera pali, nebudu mit ani Sajn. :]

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

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

Ref
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