Hoochie Coochie Man

Intro: guitar

Break: | A | A | A | A |
Verse:

| A |                                                   | A |

The gypsy woman told my mother Before I was born
| A |                                    | A | 
I got a boy child's comin' He's gonna be a son of a gun
| A |                                              | A |    
He gonna make pretty women's Jump and shout
| A |                                           | A | 
Then the world wanna know What this all about
| D |                                | D |                      | A | A |
But you know I'm him Everybody knows I'm him
| E  |
Well you know I'm the hoochie coochie man 

| D |                               | A | E |

Everybody knows I'm him

| A |                              | A |

I got a black cat bone  I got a mojo too
| A |                                       | A |

I got the Johnny Concheroo  I'm gonna mess with you
| A |                                   | A |

I'm gonna make you girls Lead me by my hand
| A |                                     | A |

Then the world will know  The hoochie coochie man
| D |                                | D |                      | A | A |
But you know I'm him   Everybody knows I'm him
| E  |
Oh you know I'm the hoochie coochie man
| D |                               | A | E |

Everybody knows I'm him

Solo | A | A | A | A | A | A | A | A | D | D | A | A | E | D | A | E |
The same cords:
On the seventh hours, On the seventh day
On the seventh month, The seven doctors say
He was born for good luck, And that you'll see
I got seven hundred dollars, Don't you mess with me
But you know I'm him, Everybody knows I'm him
Well you know I'm the hoochie coochie man
Everybody knows I'm him
coda
The House of Rising Sun

Intro: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Verse: | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E | 

There is a house in New Orleans 

They call the Rising Sun 

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 

And God I know I'm one 
Break: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Verse: | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E | 

My mother was a tailor 

Sewed my new blue jeans 

My father was gambling man 

Down in New Orleans 
Break: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Verse: | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E | 

Now the only thing a gambler needs 

Is a suitcase and a trunk 

And the only time he'll be satisfied 

Is when he's all a-drunk 
Break: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Solo(keyboard): | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E |

Break: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Verse: | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E | 

Oh mother, tell your children 

Not to do what I have done 

Spend your lives in sin and misery 

In the house of the Rising Sun 
Break: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Verse: | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E | 

Well I've got one foot on the platform 

The other foot on the train 

I'm going back to New Orleans 

To wear that ball and chain 
Break: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |

Verse: | Am C | D F | Am C | E |  Am C | D F | Am E | 

Well there is a house in New Orleans 

They call the Rising Sun 

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 

And God I know I'm one
Coda: | Am C | D F | Am E | Am E |  Am E | Am E |  Am E | Am E | Am |
She’s got it
Intro (guitar) : | Bsus2 | Bsus2 | Em A | Em A | Bsus2 | Bsus2 |

Break: | Em A | Em A | Em A | Em A |

Verse: ||: Em A :|| - 7раз  |E ход баса |

A Goddess on the mountain top

Burning like a silver flame

The summit of beauty and love

And venus was her name
Chorus: | Am D | Am D | Em A | Em A |

She's got it

Yeah, baby, she's got it
| C | B7 | Em A | Em A |

I'm your venus, I'm your fire

At your desire
| C | B7 | Em A | Em A |

Well, I'm your venus, I'm your fire

At your desire

Solo (guit): ||: Em A :|| - 7раз  |E ход баса |

Verse: ||: Em A :|| - 7раз  |E ход баса |

Her weapons were her crystal eyes

Making every man a man

Black as the dark night she was

Got what no-one else had

Wa!

Chorus: the same

She's got it

Yeah, baby, she's got it
I'm your venus, I'm your fire

At your desire
Well, I'm your venus, I'm your fire

At your desire
Break(aaaaa, a-a, a-a, a-a): | Bsus2 Bsus2 | Bsus2 Bsus2 |

||: Em A :|| - 7раз  |E ход баса |

Chorus: the same

She's got it

Yeah, baby, she's got it

I'm your venus, I'm your fire

At your desire

Well, I'm your venus, I'm your fire

At your desire

Break: | Bsus2 Bsus2 | Bsus2 Bsus2 |
Coda (guitar) : | Bsus2 | Bsus2 | Em A | Em A | Bsus2 | Bsus2 |

Coda: | Em A | Em A | Em A | Em A | с затуханием
Michelle

Intro(guitar):

Verse:| E Am7 | D6” Dbdim’ Bdim’|H” Ab7-9’ H7’|
Michelle, ma belle.

These are words that go together well,

My Michelle.

Verse:| E Am7 | D6” Dbdim’ Bdim’|H” Ab7-9’ H7’|
Michelle, ma belle.

Sont les mots qui vont très bien ensemble,

Très bien ensemble.

Chorus: | Em | Em | G7 | C | H7 | Em |+intro

I love you, I love you, I love you.

That's all I want to say.

Until I find a way

I will say the only words I know that

You'll understand.

Verse:| E Am7 | D6” Dbdim’ Bdim’|H” Ab7-9’ H7’|
Michelle, ma belle.

Sont les mots qui vont très bien ensemble,

Très bien ensemble.

Chorus: | Em | Em | G7 | C | H7 | Em |+intro

I need to, I need to, I need to.

I need to make you see,

Oh, what you mean to me.

Until I do I'm hoping you will

Know what I mean.

Break(solo):| E Am7 | D6” Dbdim’ Bdim’|H” Ab7-9’ H7’|
I love you...

Chorus: | Em | Em | G7 | C | H7 | Em |+intro
I want you, I want you, I want you.

I think you know by now

I'll get to you somehow.

Until I do I'm telling you so

You'll understand.

Verse:| E Am7 | D6” Dbdim’ Bdim’|H” Ab7-9’ H7’|
Michelle, ma belle.

Sont les mots qui vont très bien ensemble,

Très bien ensemble.
Last break: same is intro
I will say the only words I know that

You'll understand, my Michelle.
Coda: | E Am7 | D6” Dbdim’ Bdim’|H” Ab7-9’ H7’| 2 раза (с затуханием)
The Beatles - And I love her
Intro:

| F#m | F#m | C#m7| C#m7 |

Verse 1:

F#m          C#m

I gave her all my love

F#m          C#m

That's all I do

F#m          C#m

And if you saw my love

A               H
You'd love her too

    E        E

I love her.
Verse 2:
F#m          C#m

She gives me everuthing,
F#m          C#m

And tenderly,
F#m          C#m

The kiss my lover brings

A               H
She brings to me. 
           E          E 

And I love her.
Chorus:
C#m            H
A love like ours

C#m              G#m

Could never die

C#m          G#m

As long as I

                 B         B

Have you near me.
Verse 3: same chords
Bright are the stars that shine,

Dark is the sky,

I know this love of mine

Will never die -

And I love her.
Solo: | Gm | Dm | Gm | Dm | Gm | Dm | B | C | F | F |

Coda: | Gm | Dm | Gm | Dm | Gm | Dm |
Deep Purple “Smoke on the water”
Intro: guitar riff – 4 раза
Далее вступает басс

guitar riff – 2 раза

We all came out to Montreux

On the Lake Geneva shoreline

To make records with a mobile

We didn't have much time

Frank Zappa and the Mothers

Were at the best place around

But some stupid with a flare gun

Burned the place to the ground

Smoke on the water, fire in the sky
guitar riff – 2 раза

They burned down the gambling house

It died with an awful sound

Funky Claude was running in and out

Pulling kids out the ground

When it all was over

We had to find another place

But Swiss time was running out

It seemed that we would lose the race

Smoke on the water, fire in the sky
guitar riff – 2 раза
solo guitar

guitar riff – 2 раза
 We ended up at the Grand Hotel

It was empty cold and bare

But with the Rolling truck Stones thing just outside

Making our music there

With a few red lights and a few old beds

We made a place to sweat

No matter what we get out of this

I know we'll never forget

Smoke on the water, fire in the sky

Coda
Summertime (Guitar)
                                  by G.Gershwin/D.Heyward

                                  Arr. by Joe Palumbos

 Progression 1:

    Am6     E9         Am6     E9         Am6     E9         Am6     E9

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|

 |----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|

 |----4-------6-----|----4-------6-----|----4-------6-----|----4-------6-----|

 |--0---------------|--0---------------|--0---------------|--0---------------|

 |----------0-------|----------0-------|----------0-------|----------0-------|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

 Progression 2:

    Dm      Gm6        Fmaj7   Adim       E

 |----1-------3-----|----5-------5-----|----0-------0-----|----0-------0-----|

 |----3-------3-----|----5-------4-----|------------------|------------------|

 |----2-------3-----|----5-------5-----|----1-------2-----|----3-------4-----|

 |--0-----0-2-----2-|--3-----3-4-----4-|------------------|------------------|

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |------------------|------------------|--0-----0-2-----2-|--3-----3-4-------|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

 Progression 1b:

    Am6     E9         Am6     E9         Am6     E9         Am6       

 |----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------------|

 |----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------------|

 |----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------7-----|----5-------------|

 |----4-------6-----|----4-------6-----|----4-------6-----|----4-------------|

 |--0---------------|--0---------------|--0---------------|--0---------------|

 |----------0-------|----------0-------|----------0-------|------0---3---5---|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

 Progression 3:

    Cmaj7   Am7        F9+6    E7+5-9     Am6     E7         Am6     E7

 |----3-------5-----|----3-------1-----|----2-------4-----|----2-------4-----|

 |----5-------5-----|----3-------1-----|----1-------3-----|----1-------3-----|

 |----4-------5-----|----2-------1-----|----0-------1-----|----0-------1-----|

 |----5-------5-----|----1-------0-----|----2-------0-----|----2-------0-----|

 |--3-----------3---|------3-------2---|--0---------------|--0---------------|

 |------3---5-------|--1-------0-------|----------0-------|----------0-------|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

 Progression-3b: (Ending)

    Cmaj7   Am7        F9+6    E7+5       Am6     E7         Am6     

 |--3-------5-------|--3-------0-------|----2-------4-----|--5---------------|

 |--5-------5-------|--3-------1-------|----1-------3-----|--5---------------|

 |--4-------5-------|--2-------1-------|----0-------1-----|--5---------------|

 |--5-------5-------|--1-------0-------|----2-------0-----|--4---------------|

 |--3---------------|------------------|--0---------------|--0---------------|

 |----------5-------|--1-------0-------|----------0-------|------------------|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

Summertime (Bass)
                                  by G.Gershwin/D.Heyward

                                  Arr. by Joe Palumbos

 Progression 1:                        Progression 1b:
 |------------------|                  |----0-------------|
 |------------------|                  |------------------|   
 |--0-----0---------|                  |--0---------------|  
 |----------0-----0-|                  |------0---3---5---|    
    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .                       1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .      

 Progression 2:

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |--0-----0-2-----2-|--3-----3-4-----4-|------------------|------------------|

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |------------------|------------------|--0-----0-2-----2-|--3-----3-4—-12---|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

 Progression 3:

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |--3-----------3---|------3-------2---|--0---------------|--0---------------|

 |------3---5-------|--1-------0-------|----------0-------|----------0-------|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

 Progression-3b: (Ending)

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

 |------------------|------------------|------------------|--4---------------|

 |--3---------------|------------------|--0---------------|--0---------------|

 |----------5-------|--1-------0-------|----------0-------|------------------|

    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

Verse 1:

 
Summertime              (Progr.1 – 2 раза) 

 
And the living is easy  (Progr.1 – 2 раза) 

 
Fish are jumpin'        (Progr.2 – 1 раз)   

 
And the cotton is high

 
Your daddy's rich           (Progr.1 – 2 раза)
 
And your mama's good lookin'(Progr.1 – 1 раз)( (Progr.1ь – 1 раз) 

 
So hush little baby now     (Progr.3 – 1 раз)  

 
  don't you cry

 Verse 2:

 
One of these mornin's          (Progr.1 – 2 раза)
 
You're gonna rise up singin'   (Progr.1 – 2 раза)
 
You're gonna spread your wings (Progr.2 – 1 раз)
 
And take to the sky

 
But til that mornin'           (Progr.1 – 2 раза) 

 
Ain't nothin' can harm you     (Progr.1 – 1 раз)( (Progr.1ь – 1 раз) 

 
With your daddy & your mammy   (Progr.3ь – 1 раз)
 
  standin' by

Summertime (Keyboards)

                                  by G.Gershwin/D.Heyward

                                  Arr. by Joe Palumbos

Verse 1:

       |Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|

 
Summertime

 
And the living is easy

       | Dm |

 
Fish are jumpin'

       | Fmaj |          | E | E |   

 
And the cotton is high

 
|Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|
        Your daddy's rich


And your mama's good lookin'

        |C | Am | F |

 
So hush little baby now

         | E |     |Am E9|Am E9|        

 
  don't you cry

 Verse 2:

 
|Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|
        One of these mornin's

 
You're gonna rise up singin'

        | Dm |
 
You're gonna spread your wings

        | Fmaj |      | E | E |
 
And take to the sky

        |Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|Am E9|
 
But til that mornin'

 
Ain't nothin' can harm you

        |C | Am | F | 
 
With your daddy & your mammy

         | E |   |Am E9|Am E9|     

 
  standin' by

Summer Time 

1) Самэ тайм

    Энд зе ливин из изи

    Фиш а джампин

    Энд зе катон из хай

    Ё дэдис рич

    Энд ё мазэ гуд Лукин

    Со хаш литл бэйби нау

    Энд дон ю край

2) Уан оф зис монинс

    Ю гона райз ап синин

    Ю гона спрэд ё вингс

     Энд тэйк ту зе скай

     Бат тил зэт монин

     Эйнт насин кэн хам ю

     Виз ё дэйди энд ё мами

     Стэндин бай. 

“Yellow River” Christie

   E                     G#m 

1. So long boy, you can take my place,  

   C#m                   G#m 

   got my papers, I've got my pay, 

       C#m                   F#m                H 

   so pack my bags and I'll be on my way, to Yellow River. 

    E                    G#m 

2. Put my gun down, the war is won, 

    C#m                     G#m 

   fill my glass now, the time has come, 

        C#m                 F#m          H 

   I'm going back to the place I love, Yellow River. 

E                              C#m            H 

Yellow River, Yellow River is in my mind and in my eyes. 

E                              C#m                    H 

Yellow River, Yellow River is in my blood, it's the place I love. 

C#m                             H 

Got no time for explanations, got no time to lose, 

F#m                                     H         

tomorrow night you'll find me sleeping underneath the moon at 

C#m           - A - H 

Yellow River. 

    E                   G#m               

3. Cannon fire lingers in my mind, 
   C#m                   G#m

  I'm so glad that I'm still alive, 

   C#m                      F#m               H 

   and I've been gone for such a long time, Yellow River. 

   E                G#m                
4. I remember, the nights were cool,
   C#m                   G#m 

   I can still see the water pool, 

        C#m              F#m                    H
    and I remember the girl that I knew, from Yellow River. 

E                              C#m            H 

Yellow River, Yellow River is in my mind and in my eyes. 

E                              C#m                    H 

Yellow River, Yellow River is in my blood, it's the place I love. 

C#m                             H 

Got no time for explanations, got no time to lose, 

F#m                                     H         

tomorrow night you'll find me sleeping underneath the moon at 

C#m           - A - H 

Yellow River. 

“Satisfaction”  Rolling Stones
 Riff:

 E---------------------------------

 B---------------------------------

 G---------------------------------

 D--------------------------------- 

 A-2--2~~---2-4-5~~----5-5^4-4^2---

 E---------------------------------

  chorus:

 E                         A  

  I can`t get no satisfaction

 E                        A 

   I can`t get no satisfaction

              E          B7          E          A

 And I try, and I try, and I try, and I try.

  (with riff)

           E     A            E    A

 I cant get no I cant get no

           E            A

 When Im driving in my car

           E                A

 And that man comes on the radio

           E                   A

 And he`s tellin` me more and more

            E             A

 about some useless information

              E            A

 Supposed to fire my imagination

          E         A               tacet

 I can`t get no Oh no no no

          E       A E                A

 hey hey hey  thats what I say

 When I`m watching my t.v.

 And a man comes on and tells me

 How white my shirts could be

 But he cant be a man cos he doesnt smoke

 The same cigarettes as me

 I cant get no,

 no no no.

  When I`m riding `round the world

 And I`m doing this and I`m signing that

 And Im trying to meet some girl

 And tell me "Baby better come back maybe next week,

 Cos you see I`m on a losin` streak"

 I cant get no, no no no.

 hey hey hey

Shoking blue “Sally was a good old girl”
	Intro guit: / F# / E F# / F# / E F# /
Break1

H

Sally used to carry my books to school
                                     F# 

Sally was a good old girl
Helped me with my homework said I was a fool
                                    H 

Sally was a good old girl

If you wanna just a kiss
Or a little bitty squeeze
          E  
She would always spin to do
Her best oh please
              F#

Yeah Bruce will make her love
And not make her tease
                                     H

Sally was a good old girl

H
Yeah, Sally was a good old girl
                                    F#

Sally was a good old girl
No matter what the week was
She gave love
                                     H 
Sally was a good old girl

Well, Sally sought full
But she asked all she could
Sally was a good old girl
Hardest workin' dude in the neighbourhood
Sally was a good old girl

Well, she walked up and down
The streets all day
Selling neck ties to the one's who'd pay
If they couldn't afford then she gave them away
Sally was a good old girl



	
Yeah, Sally was a good old girl
Sally was a good old girl
No matter what the week was
She gave love
Sally was a good old girl
2 раза припев

Break2 аккорды как в куплете
Break 3: ход баса

Sally was the favourite
At the ball for men
Sally was a good old girl
All of the ladies despises there
Sally was a good old girl

Well, she worked at the bathroom
Sally didn't care
She kept on working and doin' her share
She wanted to marry to millionaire
Sally was a good old girl

Yeah, Sally was a good old girl
Sally was a good old girl
No matter what the week was
She gave love
Sally was a good old girl
2 раза припев

Sally was a good old girl
Sally was a good old girl



“Highway star” Deep Purple
intro
[image: image1.jpg]



/ G / -14p / C B /
	G

Nobody gonna take my car
                                          BGCGB                               

I'm gonna race it to the ground
G

Nobody gonna beat my car
                                                 BGCGB
It's gonna break the speed of sound
F

Oooh it's a killing machine
                         FEEb
I's got everything
D

Like a driving power big fat tyres
and everything
A
I love it and I need it
I bleed it yeah it's a wild hurricane
Alright hold tight
           C     D    C    D
Im a highway highway 
  C     D      F      G    A              
Highway highway star
/ C B /

Nobody gonna take my girl
I'm gonna keep her to the end
Nobody gonna have my girl
She stays close on every bend
Oooh she's a killing machine
She's got everything
Like a moving mouth body control
and everything

I love her I need her
I seed her
Yeah She turns me on
Alright hold on tight
I'm a highway star
Solo organ:

/D / - 12p / A / A-g / G / G-f# / A / A-g / G / G-f# /

/ F / F / D / D / A – 8p /

4 раза этот ход:
[image: image2.jpg]



Ход нотами: / CD F G A / C C slide to D / D /

/ * * DC A / G# G / FD C / C /
	/ C B /
Nobody gonna take my head
I got speed inside my brain
Nobody gonna steal my head
Now that I'm on the road again
Oooh I'm in heaven again I've got everything
Like a moving ground an open road
and everything

I love it and I need it
I seed it
Eight cylinders all mine
Alright hold on tight
I'm a highway star
Solo guitar:

/ D / -8p / A / - 8p  / D / D / G / G / C / C / A / A /
/ D / D / G / G / C / C / A / A /

/ D / D / G / G / C / C / A / A /

/ A / - 8p

/ C B /


Nobody gonna take my car
I'm gonna race it to the ground 
Nobody gonna beat my car
It's gonna break the speed of sound
Oooh it's a killing machine
It's got everything
Like a driving power big
fat tyres and everything

I love it and I need it
I bleed it
Yeah it's a wild hurricane
Alright hold on tight
           C    D     C     D  

I'm a highway highway 
           C    D     F     G     A
I'm a highway highway star 
           C    D     F     G     A

I'm a highway highway star
           C    D     F     G     A

I'm a highway highway star


“Route 66”

Well if you ever plan to motor west
Just take my way that the highway that the best
Get your kicks on Route 66
Well it winds from Chicago to L.A.
More than 2000 miles all the way
Get your kicks on Route 66 
Well it goes from St Louis, down to Missouri
Oklahoma city looks oh so pretty
Youl see Amarillo and Gallup, New Mexico
Flagstaff, Arizona dont forget Winona
Kingsman, Barstaw, San Bernadino 

Would you get hip to this kindly tip
And go take that California trip
Get your kicks on Route 66 
Well it goes from St. Louis, down to Missouri
Oklahoma city looks oh so pretty
Youl see Amarillo and Gallup, New Mexico
Flagstaff, Arizona dont forget Winona
Kingsman, Barstaw, San Bernadino 

Would you get hip to this kindly tip
And go take that California trip
Get your kicks on Route 66
Get your kicks on Route 66?
Shocking Blue - Demon Lover

	Intro: | Em | Em | Em | Em |

Solo#1(slow): | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm |

Verse(slow)

Em                  Hm        Em         Hm

  It hurts me so to be under your spell,

Em                    Hm        Em   Hm

  Ain't no heaven for me but a hell.

Chorus(slow)

Am          F                    C

  But after all I can't let you go,

       G           H    Em          A

'Cause I love you so, daemon lover.

        D     G

Daemon lover,

        C     F

Daemon lover,

        | Em  Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm |

I love you.

Verse (slow)

I'm bewitched and I know it so well.

What the reason is baby, I can't tell.
Chorus (slow)

It's that animal good looks you've got,

You show more than a lot, daemon lover.

Daemon lover,

Daemon lover,

I love you.

Break (fast) | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm |


	Verse (fast)

You've sewed me for loving kindness sake,

You don't give love, you only take.
Chorus (fast)

But after all I can't let you go,

'Cause I love you so, daemon lover.

Daemon lover,

Daemon lover,

      | Em | Em |

I love you.

Solo BASS: | Em |

Solo Guit: | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm |

Chorus (fast)

It's that animal good looks you've got,

You show more than a lot, daemon lover.

Daemon lover,

Daemon lover,

I love you.
Solo#1 (slow)

Verse (slow)

It hurts me so to be under your spell,

Ain't no heaven for me but a hell.

Chorus (slow)

But after all I can't let you go,

'Cause I love you so, daemon lover.

Daemon lover,

Daemon lover,

I love you.
CODA: | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em Hm | Em |




“Thunderstruck” AC\DC

(Thunder) (x10)

I was caught 
In the middle of a railroad track (Thunder) 
I looked round 
And I knew there was no turning back (Thunder) 
My mind raced 
And I thought what could I do (Thunder) 
And I knew 
There was no help, no help from you (Thunder) 

Sound of the drums 
Beatin' in my heart 
The thunder of guns 
Tore me apart 
You've been - thunderstruck 

Went down the highway 
Broke the limit, we hit the town 
Went through to Texas, yeah Texas 
And we had some fun 
We met some girls 
Some dancers who gave a good time 
Broke all the rules, played all the fools 
Yeah, yeah, they, they, they blew our minds 

I was shakin' at the knees 
Could I come again please? 
Yeah the ladies were too kind 
You've been - thunderstruck, thunderstruck 
Yeah yeah yeah, thunderstruck 

Oh, thunderstruck, yeah 

Now we're shaking at the knees 
Could I come again please? 

Thunderstruck, thunderstruck 
Yeah yeah yeah, thunderstruck 
Thunderstruck, yeah, yeah, yeah 

Said yeah, it's alright 
We're doing fine 
Yeah, it's alright 
We're doing fine 
(So fine) 

Thunderstruck, yeah, yeah, yeah, 
Tunderstruck, thunderstruck, thunderstruck 
Whoa baby, baby, thunderstruck 
You've been thunderstruck, thunderstruck 
Thunderstruck, thunderstruck 
You've been thunderstruck
“Мочалкин блюз” Аквариум
Intro:

| F# | F#7 | C# | C#7 | Dm#7 | G# |C# F#|C# G#|
Verse
C#            C#7

Хочу я всех мочалок застебать,
         F#                  F#7 

Нажав ногой своей на мощный фуз,
      G#                G#7

И я пою крутую песнь свою –
G#7

     Мочалкин блюз.
Break

| C# | C#7 | A# | A#7 | Dm# | Dm#7 | G# | G#7 |

Хочу скорей я с них прикид сорвать,

Сорвать парик, и на платформе шуз.

Мочалки, эй! - бегите все скорей,

Ведь я пою мочалкин блюз.

Я мен крутой, я круче всех мужчин,

Мне волю дай - любую соблазню,

А ну-ка мать, беги ко мне в кровать,

Лишь дай допеть мочалкин блюз.

After Dark   [Tito & Tarantula]

Intro | H A |- 11раз 

Verse 1 

| H A | - 4 раза

Watching her 

Strolling in the night so white 

        E5

Wondering why 

F#5                  

It's only After Dark 
Break 1 | H A | - 4 раза

Verse 2   

| H A | - 4 раза

In her eyes 

A distant fire light burns bright 

         E5            

Wondering why 

F#5                  

It's only After Dark 
Break 2 | H A | - 4 раза

Break 3            

   E5     

|-----3----


|---2------


|----------


|----------


|----------" 
D
   E5     

|-----3----


|---2------


|----------


|----------


|----------" 
D
            

I find myself in her room 

 E5       

|-----3----


|---2------


|----------


|----------


|----------" 
D
    E5     

|-----3----


|---2------


|----------


|----------


|----------" 
D
            

Feel the fever of my doom 

 F#      

|------------


|---1--------


|------2-----


|------2-----


|------------" 
E
       F#          

|------------


|---1--------


|------2-----


|------2-----


|------------" 
E
            

Falling falling through the floor 

F#     E            F#      E

I'm knocking on the Devils door 

Break 2 | H A | - 8 раз         

Verse 3

In the Dawn
I wake up to find her gone
And a note says
Only After Dark
SOLO | H A | - 16 раз | E | F#|

Break 3
Burning burning in the flame
Now I know her secret name
You can tear her temple down
But she'll be back and rule again
Yeah

Break |H A|H A|
Verse 4
In my heart
A deep and dark and lonely part
E              F#
Wants her and waits for
H
After Dark
C#
After Dark
D
After Dark
E
After Dark
F#

After Daaaaaaaaaaaaaaark

