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A E B

Sommar, sommar sol igen.
C#m A E B

Det kommer aldrig kannas béattre &n det kdnns just nu

A E B C#m
For det & sommar, sol, ligger ner pa stranden, gor oss redo for ikvall
A E B C#m
Det ar bara vi tva vi tva, ingen annan bara vi tva, vi tva
A E B C#m

Vi kommer samla laget, kotta in i kaklet. Gor er redo for en small
A E B C#Hm

Det ar bara vi tva vi tva, ingen annan bara vi tva, vi tva

A E

For jag k&nner hur det branner hur det johoho.
B C#m

Kanner varmen ner i benen hur det johoho
A E B

Lat oss glomma bort alla de saker som vi borde gora

A E B
For det &r //:sommar, sommar sol igen
C#Hm A E B C#m
Det kommer aldrig kdnnas béattre an det kdnns just nu://

A E B C#m
FOr det &r sommar, sol, kanner det i luften. Sverige lever just ikvall
A E B C#mM
For det &r var tid, var tid. Ja det kdnns som det var tid var tid
A E B C#m
Slapp du taget, inatt sa blir det galet; snacka tusen decibel
A E B C#m

For det ar var tid var tid. Ja det kdnns som de ar var tid var tid

FOr jag kdnner hur det branner hur det johoho

A E
/[[:Sommar o sol, sommar sommar, sommar oh
B C#m
sommar o sol, sommar sommar, sommar oh
A E B

Sommar o sol, sommar sommar, sommar o sol:// For det &r sommar...

JLC



E C#Hm A B
| found a love for me. Darling just dive right in, and follow my lead
E C#m

Well | found a girl beautiful and sweet
A B

| never knew you were that someone waiting for me

E
‘Cause we were just kids when we fell in love.
C#m A E B

not knowing what it was, | will not give you up this ti-ime
E C#Hm

Darling just kiss me slow, your heart is all | own
A B
And in your eyes you're holding mine
C#m A E B C#m

Baby, I'm dancing in the dark, with you between my arms
A E B C#m

Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song
A E B C#Hm
When you said you looked a mess, | whispered underneath my breath
A E B E BID#C#mB|A B
But you heard it, darling you look perfect tonight

E C#Hm
Well | found a woman, stronger than anyone | know
A B
She shares my dreams, | hope that someday I'll share her home
E C#m
| found a love, to carry more than just my secrets
A B

To carry love, to carry children of our own

E C#m
We are still kids, but we're so in love, fighting against all odds
A E B
| know we'll be alright this ti-ime
E C#Hm
Darling just hold my hand. Be my girl, I'll be your man

A B
| see my future in your eyes



CH#m A E B C#Hm
Baby, I'm dancing in the dark, with you between my arms
A E B C#m

Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song
A E B

When | saw you in that dress, looking so beautiful
C#Hm A E B E C#m A EB E C#m A B

| don't deserve this, darling you look perfect tonight

C#m A E B C#m

Baby, I'm dancing in the dark, with you between my arms
A E B C#Hm

Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song
A E B

| have faith in what | see, now | know | have met an

C#m A E B E

angel in person, she looked perfect to me
E/IGH A Badad B EB/D#C#MB|A B |E

| don't deserve this, you look perfect tonight
Ed Sheeran

N.C.

Livet ar gott. VVarlden ar stor. Har sitter vi, jag och min bror.

Fisken i sjon sover nog nu. Den ar nog trétt, eller vad tror du?
Em B” Am B’

Det ska va” gott & leva, annars kan det kvittal!

Fint & leva, annars kan det kvitta!
Em B’

Latt & leva, annars kan det kvitta!
Em Am

Spring inte runt a vela! Da sabbar du det hela!
Em Am B’ Em

Spring inte runt & vela! Det ska va“” gott, gott, gott, gott... a leva!

Em B” Em B’ Em B’ Em B’ Em

N4, vi sitter inte i Paris pa ett kafe”. Inte pa en nattklubb eller bar i S:t Tropez
Am B’ Em B’ Em
och vi springer inte runt i Thailand och letar. Vi sitter bara héar och metar.

Det ska va“ gott a leva...

Galenskaparna & After Shave



D G D A
/[:Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh-a-wam-ba-weh://
D G D A
/I"Wimoweh Wimoweh...

D G D A
in the jungle the mighty jungle the lion sleeps tonight
D G D A

in the jungle the quiet jungle the lion sleeps tonight

D G D A

Wimoweh Wimoweh... + Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

D G D A
Near the village the peaceful village the lion sleeps tonight
D G D A

near the village the quiet village the lion sleeps tonight

D G D A
Wimoweh Wimowenh... + Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh
D G D A

//:Hush my darling, dont fear my darling, the lion sleeps tonight.://

D G D A
Wimoweh Wimowenh... + Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh
The Tokens



E C#Hm B A E
Almost Heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.
E C#m B

Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains

A E

blowin’ like a breeze.

E B’ C#m A
Country Roads, take me home, to the place | belong
E B A E

West Virginia, mountain mama, take me home, country roads.

E C#m B A E
All my memories gather round her, miner's lady, stranger to blue water
E C#m B

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine,
A E
teardrop in my eye.

Country Roads...

C#m B’ E
| hear her voice in the morning hours she calls me
A E B
the radio reminds me of my home far away.
C#m D A E

And driving down the road | get a feeling that | should have been home

B B’
yesterday, yesterday.

Country Roads...

John Denver



A Amaj? D A Amaj7 D
Imagine there's no heaven. It's easy if you try.

A Amaj? D A Amaj7 D
No hell below us. Above us only sky
D F#m/C# Bm’ D/A E A/IE E’

Imagine all the people living for to — day. A-hah

A Amaj? D A Amaj7 D
Imagine there's no countries. It isn't hard to do
A Amaj7 D A Amaj? D
Nothing to Kill or die for and no religion too
D F#m/C# Bm’ D/IA E AE E’
Imagine all the people living life in peace - you-hou-hou-ou-ou

D E A C#' D E A C#
You may say I'm a dreamer But I'm not the only one
D E A C# D E A

| hope someday you'll join us and the world will be as one

A A™Ma’ D A AMa’ D
Imagine no possessions. | wonder if you can
A AmMa’ D A AMa’ D
No need for greed or hunger. A brotherhood of man
D F#m/C#Bm’D/IA E A/E E’
Imagine all the people  sharing all the world - you-hou-hou-ou

D E A C#' D E A C#
You may say I'm a dreamer But I'm not the only one
D E A C# D E A

| hope someday you'll join us and the world will be as one
John Lennon



EmDG CD X2

Em Em D/IF# G C C G D
Tell me something girl: Are you happy in this modern world?
Em Em D/IF# G C C G D

Or do you need more? Is there somethin' else you're searchin' for?

EmD/IF#G C G D Em D/IF# G

I'm fal--lin'. In all the good times | find myself longin' for change
C G D

and in the bad times | fear myself

Em D/IF# G

Em Em D/F# G C C G D
Tell me something boy: Aren't you tired tryin' to fill that void?
Em Em D/IF# G C C G D

Or do you need more? Ain't it hard keepin' it so hardcore?

I'm fallin’'...

Am D G D/F# Em

/I:I'm off the deep end. Watch as | dive in; I'll never meet the ground
Am D

Crash through the surface where they can't hurt us
G D/F# Em

We're far from the shallow now

Am D G D/F# Em

In the sha-ha-sha-ha-low. In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-low

Am D G D/F# Em

In the sha-ha-sha-ha-ha-low, we're far from the shallow now (slut)
Bm D A Em Bm D A

oooohhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhh, oahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh://
Bradley Cooper, Lady Gaga



E B C#Hm A
Just a small town girl, living in a lonely world
E B G#m A
She took the midnight train going anywhere

E B C#m A

Just a city boy, born and raised in south Detroit
E B G#m A EB C#mA

He took the midnight train going anywhere

E B C#m A

A singer in a smoky room, a smell of wine and cheap perfume
E B G#m A

For a smile they can share the night, it goes on and on and on and on

A E

Strangers waiting up and down the boulevard
A E

Their shadows searching in the night
A E

Streetlight people, living just to find emotion
A B E B EA

Hiding somewhere in the night
EB C#m A

E B C#m A
Working hard to get my fill, everybody wants a thrill
E B G#m A
Paying anything to roll the dice, just one more time

E B C#m A

Some will win, some will lose, some were born to sing the blues
E B G#m A
Oh, the movie never ends; it goes on and on and on and on

A E

Strangers waiting up and down the boulevard
A E

Their shadows searching in the night
A E

Streetlights people, living just to find emotion



A B E BEA
Hiding somewhere in the night

E B C#m A E B G#m A
Don't stop believing hold on to the feeling. Streetlight people o0o0-oh
E B C#m A E B G#m A

Don't stop believing hold on to the feeling. Streetlight people 00-oh
E B
Don't stop believing!

Journey

D G E A D
Du ska inte tro det blir sommar ifall inte nan satter fart.
D G E’ A’ D
Pa sommarn och gor lite somrigt for da kommer blommorna snart.
D Em A F#
Jag gor sa att blommorna blommar, jag gor hela kohagen gron.
Bm G E’ A’ D
Och nu sa har sommaren kommit for jag har just tagit bort snon.
D G FE’ A’ D
Jag gor mycket vatten i backen sadar sa det hoppar och far.
D G E’ A’ D
Jag gor fullt med svalor som flyger och myggor, som svalorna tar.
D Em A’ F#
Jag gor I6ven nya pa traden och sma fagelbon har och dar.
Bm G E’ A’ D

Jag gor himlen vacker om kvallen for jag gor den alldeles skatr.

D G E’ A’ D
Och smultron det gor jag at barna for det tycker jag dom kan fa.
D G E’ A’ D
Och andra sma roliga saker som passar, nar barna ar sma.
D Em A’ F#
Och jag gor sa roliga stallen dar barna kan springa omkring.
Bm G E’ A’ D

DA blir barna fulla med sommar och bena blir fulla med spring.
Astrid Lindgren



C F/C C
When | am down and, oh my soul, so weary;

C/E F Gs'st G
When troubles come and my heart burdened be;
F C F
Then, | am still and wait here in the silence,
C G C

until you come and sit awhile with me.

G/IDAmMm F C G
You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains;
Am F C G
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
Am F C FIC

| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;

C G C Csust C
You raise me up to more than | can be.

C FIC C

There is no life - no life without its hunger

C/E F Gs'st G
Each restless heart beats so imperfectly

F C F
But when you come and | am filled with wonder

C G C
Sometimes, | think | glimpse eternity

G/IDAm F C G

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains;
Am F C G

You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
Am F C FIC
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
@ G G e
You raise me up to more than | can be.

D G D DIF# G As's* A
Bm G DG D AD



A/IC# Bm G D AIC#

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains
Bm G D A/CH#

You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas
Bm G D G

| am strong, when | am on your shoulders
D A D Ab/Bb

You raise me up to more than | can be.

Bb/D Cm Ab Eb Bb/D
You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains
Cm Ab Eb Bb/D
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas
Cm Ab Eb/Ab Ab
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders
Eb Bb Cm Bb ADb
You raise me up to more than | can be.
Eb Bb Ab/Eb Eb

You raise me up to more than | can be.

G Em C D G helasangenigenom

When the night has come and the land is dark
and the moon is the only light we'll see.
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid

just as long as you stand, stand by me. So darlin', darlin'

Josh Groban

stand by me, oh stand by me, oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.

If the sky that we look upon should tumble and fall
or the mountain should crumble to the sea;
| won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear

just as long as you stand, stand by me. And darlin’, darlin’

stand by me...

Ben E King



D Bm
Every breath you take. Every move you make

G A Bm
Every bond you break, every step you take I'll be watching you
D Bm
Every single day and every word you say
G A Bm

Every game you play, every night you stay I'll be watching you

D G G/F D
Oh can't you see, you belong to me
E’ A
How my poor heart aches, with every step you take

D Bm

And every move you make and every vow you break
G A Bm

Every smile you fake, every claim you stake I'll be watching you

gibnce you've gone I've been lost without a trcélce
| dream at night, | can only see your lekc)e
| look around but it's you | can't rep?ace
| feel so cold and I long for your emtl)srt;ce
D Bm G A Bm

| keep crying baby, baby, please

D G G/F D
Oh can't you see, you belong to me
E’ A
How my poor heart aches, with every step you take

D Bm
Every breath you take. Every move you make
G A Bm

Every bond you break, every step you take I'll be watching you

Police



Bm A G F#' Helasangenigenom

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back

NO More no more N0 more no more.

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more. (What you say?)
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back

NO More no more N0 more no more.

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.

Oh woman, oh woman, don't treat me so mean,
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever seen.
| guess if you say so I'll have to pack my things and go. (That's right)

Hit the road Jack...

Now baby, listen baby, don't-a treat me this-a way

For I'll be back on my feet some day.

(Don't care if you do 'cause it's understood

you ain't got no money you just ain't no good.)

Well, | guess if you say so I'd have to pack my things and go.

Hit the road Jack...
Ray Charles



D G D G D A

How many roads must a man walk down before you call him a man?
D G D

Yes, 'n' how many seas must a white dove salil
G A
Before she sleeps in the sand?
D G D
Yes, 'n' how many times must the cannonballs fly
G D
before they're forever banned?

G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D

The answer is blowin' in the wind.

D G D G D A
How many years can a mountain exist before it's washed to the sea?
D G D
Yes, 'n' how many years can some people exist
G A

before they're allowed to be free?
D G D

Yes, 'n' how many times can a man turn his head,
G D

pretending he just doesn't see?

The answer, my friend...

D G D G D A
How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky?
D G D
Yes, 'n' how many ears must one man have
G A
before he can hear people cry?
D G D
Yes, 'n' how many deaths will it take ‘till he knows
G D

that too many people have died?

The answer, my friend...
Bob Dylan



F Am Dm’ C x2

F Am Dm’ C
When you try your best but you don't succeed,
F Am Dm’ C
When you get what you want, but not what you need,
F Am Dm’ C F Am Dm’ C

When you feel so tired, but you can't sleep.. stuck in reverse.

F Am Dm’ C

And the tears come streaming down your face,
F Am Dm’ C

When you lose something you can't replace,
F Am Dm’ C F Am Dm’ C

When you love someone but it goes to waste. Could it be worse?

Bb FIA C F/A Bb FIA C Bb C [F]
Lights will guide you home and ignite your bones, and | will try to fix you.

F Am Dm’ C x2

F Am Dm’ C F Am Dm’ C
High up above or down below, when you're too in love to let it go,
F Am Dm’ C F Am Dm’ C

But if you never try you'll never know, just what you're worth.

Bb FIA C F/A Bb FIA C Bb C
Lights will guide you home and ignite your bones, and I will try to fix you.

F Bb F C x2

F Bb F C

Tears stream down your face when you lose something you cannot replace.
Dm7 Bb F G

Tears stream down your face and |I...

F Bb F Am’

Tears stream down your face, | promise you | will learn from my mistakes.
Dm7 Bb F C

Tears stream down your face and I...

Bb FIA C F/A Bb FIA C Bb C
Lights will guide you home, and ignite your bones, and | will try to fix you.

Coldplay



/I:D G/D D:ll

D G/D A/D
Sommartider, jag kanner det ar nanting pa gang...Sommartider

D G/D A/D
Sommartider, kom och stanna ute natten lang...Sommartider

Em A Em A

Snurra runt i en stad som gloder som viskar: "Bli min inatt!”

G A D G
Sommartider hej hej! Sommartider; ge mej din hunger, ge mej din hand
Em A D A
Ge mej allt du vill och allt du kan!

G A D G

Sommartider hej hej! Sommartider; lappar mot lappar som tar mig i land,
Em A

som ger sommartider till varann.

D G/D A/D
Sommartider, sommar sommar vat och het...Sommartider

D Bm A Em G/D A/D
Sommartider, kom och lek en sommarlek...Sommartider

Em A Em A

Lev ditt liv i den tid som brinner som lockar: stanna i natt!

Sommartider hej hej...

D G/D A/DD G/D A/DD G/D A/D G A
Sommartider... Sommartider... Sommartider...du tar mej till en annan varld!

Sommartider hej hej...
Gyllene Tider



F#m D A

You'll remember me when the west wind moves upon the fields of barley
F#m D A D E A

You can tell the sun in his jealous sky as we walk in fields of gold

F#m D A
So she took her love for to gaze awhile upon the fields of barley
F#m D A D E A

In his arms she fell as her hair came down among the fields of gold

F#m D A
Will you stay with me, will you be my love among the fields of barley
F#m D A D E A

We'll forget the sun in his jealous sky as we lie in fields of gold

F#m D A
See the west wind move like a lover so upon the fields of barley
F#m D A D E A

Feel her body rise when you kiss her mouth among the fields of gold

D A D A
| never made promises lightly and there have been some that I've broken
D A F#m D E A

But | swear in the days still left //:we'll walk in fields of gold ://

[Instrumental]

F#m D A F#m D A F#m D A
F#m D
Many years have passed since those summer days
A
among the fields of barley
F#m D A D E A

See the children run as the sun goes down among the fields of gold

F#m D A

You'll remember me when the west wind moves upon the fields of barley
F#m D A D E A

You can tell the sun in his jealous sky as we walk in fields of gold
D/F# E A D/F# E A

When we walked in fields of gold. When we walked in fields of gold
Sting



A D E A

Du har da aldrig trott pa tarar, det passar inte for en karl
D E A

Om man ar éver femton varar finns inga kanslor kvar
A D E A

Kan du forsta tva vata kinder? Dom torkar lika snabbt igen
D E A

Man rar ej for att tarar rinner nar man har mist sin van

D E A F#m
Jag vill ha en egen mane som jag kan aka till,
D E A

dar jag kan glémma att du lamnat mig

D E A F#m

Jag kan sitta pa min mane och gora vad jag vill
D E A

Dar stannar jag tills allting ordnat sig

Du tror du vet hur allt ska vara, du vet nar allting passar sig
utom nar jag ska foklara hur jag k&dnner mig

Du bryr dig inte om mig mera och det har tagit mig sa hart
Du kan val aldrig acceptera att nagonting &r svart

Jag vill ha en egen mane...x2
Ted och Kenneth Gardestad

C G
Bygg inte hus pa en sandig strand, bygg inte hus pa grus.
C C'/E F (F#7°)

Kanske verkar det OK men en dag du angrar dig,
CIG G’ C

du far bygga huset en gang till.

Du maste bygga huset pa ett berg,
pa en stadig grund som inte rubbar sig
sa nar stormen piskar pa har du frid i ditt hus anda.
Okénd. Vet du? Messa 0760-02 31 72



D F#m G A D
Anglarna har akt pa pisk, gardarna ar gronsvarta

F#m G A
Och i Azalea kan man inte undga att bli kar
G A D AIC# Bm A
Dar gar en som svar att allt du gor ar gott, mmm, ja jag ar din.
G A G A D A

Om du vill ha en idiot I1agg din hand i min, mmm, l&gg din hand i min

D F#m G A D

Har ingen plats att kalla hem i detta pissiga varregn
F#m G A
Ett forortsgang kapar en sparvagn hem i varkvallen
G A D A/IC# Bm A G A
Provsmakar livets heroin, mmm och om du nagonsin vill ha en idiot
G A D A
lagg din hand i min, mmm lagg din hand i min

G D F#m G A
Du kanske aldrig nar dit du vill nd& men du nar mig
Bm F#m G A D

Du kanske aldrig far den du vill fa men du far mig
Hakan Hellstrom

E A H E
/- Vi ska vandra i Guds karleks ljus, vi ska vandra i Guds karleks ljus. :/
A E
/:Vi ska vandra, vandra, vi ska vandra, ah
H7 E E’

Vi ska vandra i Guds karleks ljus :/

/. Siyahambé kukhanyeni kwenkos’, Siyahambé kukhanyeni kwenkos’ :/
[: Siyahamba, hamba. Siyahamba, oh!
Siyahambé kukhanyeni kwenkos’ :/

/- We are marching in the light of God,
We are marching in the light of God. :/
/- We are marching, marching, we are marching, oh!
We are marching in the light of God :/

Okand. Vet du? Messa 0760-02 31 72



D E F#m E D (x2)

A/IC#H E D E AICH#

Vad var det vi sa nar vi strackte ut vara armar
E D E A/C#

Vad var det vi sa nar vi tva tittade ut ifrAn berget
E F#m E D A/C#
Vad var det vi skrek nar drommar bar oss bortom stan, &h ah ah
D E
En dag ska vi harifran. Vi sa:

A E F#m C#m
vi ska ta dver, vi ska ta 6ver varlden
D E A/C# D E
Vi ska bli stora, vi ska bli maktiga, ha ha
E/IG# A E F#m E D
Och vi ska gora jorden hel. Ja vi ska g0ra vattnet rent
E A/C# D

Och vi ska aldrig skada varandra mer

E F#m E D
Och vi ska slass. Ja, vi ska slass mot Goliat
E F#m E D

Satro pa mig for jag vet att du ar modigast

AICHE D E A/CH#
Vad var det vi sa som vi aldrig nansin skulle glémma?
E D E AICH#

Vad var det vi sag i soluppgangen vid sjon?

E F#m E D A/CH#

Vad var det vi skrek dar pa vagen hem over fotbollsplan, ah ah ah
D E
En dag ska vi harifran. Vi sa:

Vi ska ta dver... x2

Laleh



Em Am D B Em Am D B
Under ytan, finns stora och sma. Under ytan, finns det skratt och grat
Em Am
Det finns mycket dar som hander som vi inte kan forsta
D B Em AmM D B
men vi hittar alltid svaren dar i botten av oss sjalva
Em Am D B

Under ytan

Em Am

Jag vet, jag vet, jag vet att du finns dar. Jag vet, jag vet, jag vet att du finns dar.
D B

Jag vet, jag vet, jag vet att du finns dar. Jag vet, jag vet, jag vet.

Em Am

Det skrattas och det skalas, men slutar snart i kaos.
D B

Nagon sparkar och slar en stackare dar som ar helt utan chans.
Em Am

Jag ser att ingen verkar bry sig, och inte heller jag.
D B
Radslan ar for stor och stark for att gora nagot alls.

Em Am D B Em Am D B
Under ytan, skams jag for mig sjalv. Under ytan, branner bilden mig.

Jag vet, jag vet, jag vet att du finns dar...

Em Am
Jag tanker pa det ofta: Om du varit min egen bror,
D B
da hade ocksa jag forvandlats till ett monster utan ord.
Em Am

Nar jag ser all den ondska som vi manniskor slappt 10s:
D B

det meningslosa lidandet - da har jag svart att forsta
Em Am

att alla har vi varit barn och hjalplésa nan gang.
D B

alskat utan granser, alskat utan tvang.
Em Am D B Em Am D B

Under ytan, ar vi alla sma. Under ytan, kan en god sjal forgas

Uno Svenningsson



G D/G G C/IG DIG G
Jag trivs bast i 6ppna landskap. Nara havet vill jag bo
G D/IG G GB C D G
Nagra manader om aret sa att sjalen kan fa ro

G DIG G C D G
Jag trivs béast i 6ppna landskap dar vindarna far fart,
G D/G G C D G
dar larkorna star hogt i skyn och sjunger underbart
D G D’ G
Dar branner jag mitt brannvin sjalv och kryddar med johannesort
D G Am C D
och dricker det med vélbehag till sill och hembakt vort
G C D G

Jag trivs bast i 6ppna landskap. Néara havet vill jag bo

G D/G G C/G DIG G

Jag trivs bast i fred och frihet for bade kropp och sjal.
G D/G G GB C D G

Ingen kommer i min narhet som stanger in och stjal

G DIG G C D G
Jag trivs bast nar dagen bracker, nar falten fylls av ljus,

G DIG G C D G
nar tuppar gal pa avstand, nar det ar langt till narmaste hus -
D G D’ G

men anda sa pass nara att en tyst och stilla natt

D G Am C D
nar man sitter under stjarnorna kan hora festens skratt.

G C D G
Jag trivs bast i fred och frihet for bade kropp och sjal



G DIG G C/G DIG G
Jag trivs bast nar havet svallar och nar masarna ger skri.
G D/G G G/B C D G

Nar stranden fylls av snackskal med havsmusik uti.
G D/G G C D G
Nar det klara och det enkla far rdda som det vill
G DIG G C D G
nar ja ar ja och nej ar nej och tvivlet tiger still.
D G D’ G
Da binder jag en krans av |6v och lagger den vid narmsta sten
D G Am C D
dar runor ristats for var skull nan gang for lange sen
G C D G
Jag trivs bast nar havet svallar och masarna ger skri
G DIG G C/G DIG G
Jag trivs bast i 6ppna landskap. Nara havet vill jag bo!

UIf Lundell

Am D’ G C Am D’ G
Utanfor fonstret slar varen ut. Marken blir grén igen
Am B’ Em Em/D cma’ D

Allt som var dott vacks till liv. Det kan ocksa vi, mmm, sa lange vi andas

Am D’ G C Am D’ G
Ute till havs styr en fiskebét langs en fri horisont

Am B’ Em Em/D  CM¥7
Den gungar sa tryggt in mot hamn som jag i din famn, mmm,

D

Sa lange vi alskar
G DIF# Em D C C G/B Am D G
Det ar for oss solen gar opp. Lyser som guld for karlekens skull
G DIF# Em D C C GB Am D G

Solen gar opp sa oskuldsfull. Lyser pa oss for karlekens skull

Am D’ G C Am D’ G
Hogt pa ett berg star en katedral och pekar upp mot skyn
Am B’ Em Em/D CM’ D

Men det ar for himlen i dig och jorden i mig, mmm. Vi alskar varandra

Det ar for oss...

Ted & Kenneth Gardestad



D AID D A/ID G A D G A

Jag vet att du tvivlar pa din verklighet efter all forlorad identitet
D A/ICH# Bm A

Men som ett trad som blommar pa en asfaltsgard
G Em A

Vill jag krypa fram nar det ar svart

D D/F# G D/IF# Em D/F# G D/F# A

Ah du, 18t karleken slarot och véxa sig stark fast livet kan ta emot
D D/F# G Bm Em DIF#t G D/F#

For hur ska var ensamhet ta mark néar 6égonen tror att ingenting gror?
Em A D AID D A/D
For en gangs skull lat karleken sla rot

D AD D AID G A DGA
Se hur molnen hopas for att finna trost. Ingen vill va ensam nar det blir host.
D A/C# Bm A G Em A

Men ingenting kan smalta frosten pa min kind mer an dina ord att du ar min

Ah du, Iat karleken sla rot...

D A/D D A/D

Nar du ligger vaken, langtar efter kraft

G/D A/D D G A

och den trygga famn som du aldrig hatft.

D A/C# Bm A G Em A

Som ett hav som rullar in mot naken strand vill jag svalkas av din heta hand

Ah du, I1at karleken sla rot...
Ted & Kenneth Géardestad



D Asust A Em’ G* D

Inte ett moln sa langt 6gat kan na. Inte en droppe regn pa flera dar
D Asus4 A

Med en glass i min mun och i sandaler av plast

Em’ G® D

Gar jag i solen och tanker pa dig

F#m’ Hm’ As'st D
Ljusblaa dagar seglar forbi

AsUst G D A/C# Hm’
Sommaren ar kort. Det mesta regnar bort
Em’ G D
Men nu ar den har sata for dig! Solen skiner idag.
AsUst G D A/C# Hm’
HOsten kommer snart. Det gar med vindens fart
Em’ G D

Sa lyssna pa mig - solen skiner kanske bara idag.

D Asus4 A
Vattnet ar varmt och luften star still
Em’ G° D

Jag sitter i skuggan, laser gardagens blad
D Asus4 A
Snart ar det dags for ett dopp i det bla

Em’ G® D
Fa bort sanden mellan tarna och svalka min kropp

Sommaren ar kort...
Na na na na na...

Tomas Ledin



D Em’ D Em’ D Em’ G SIS
Annu spelar syrsor till vindarnas sus, annu rullar kulorna pa skolgarden grus.

D Em’ D Em’
Och an stralar solen pa brunbrénda ben,
D Em’ G D

Annu ruvar faglarna fast timmen ar sen.

Asus4 G Asus4 G

Det finns tid till forsoning innan dagen ar forbi,
F#m7 Em7 ASUS4
for jag tror, jag tror pa frineten, jag lever i
D A G
Och &r det inte verklighet sa drommer jag...

A?sus4 G

Sol, vind och vatten ar det basta som jag vet,
Em Em’ A D

men det ar pa dig jag tanker i hemlighet.

A?sus4 Gmaj?

Sol, vind och vatten, hoga berg och djupa hav,
Em A’ D G/ID D G/D

det ar mina drommar vavda av...

D Em’ D Em’

Jag vill veta vagen till herdarnas hus,
D Em’ G AsUst A

jag behover att omges av en ledstjarnas ljus.
D Em’ D Em’

Det skymmer vid Sion och natten blir sval,
D Em’ G D
men an doftar blommorna i skuggornas dal.

Asus4 G Asus4 G

Det finns tid till férsoning innan natten slagit ut,
F#m’ Em’ Asust

for jag tror, jag tror att livet far ett lyckligt slut...
D A G

Och ar det inte verklighet sa drommer jag...

Sol, vind och vatten...
Bm Em A’ G DIF# Em” D

mmm, ja, det ar mina drommar vavda av...
Ted & Kenneth Gardestad



D Em A D Em A
Oh boy! Vilket vackert vader, solen skiner idag.

Oh boy! Inga tunga klader behévs, och det gillar jag.
D Em A

Sa upp och hoppa, det ar sol idag,

och en sa'n dag kan man inte ligga och dra.
Nej, lamna idet och hang med mig ut

da sommar'n kommer, nu e vintern slut.

D Em A D Em A

Oh boy! Hor pa faglasangen, de sjunger sa man blir yr.

Oh boy! Har pa tradgardsgangen, gar vagen till ett aventyr.
D Em A

Ja, tank anda att man kan bli sa glad

av markens blommor och av gréna blad.

Och barnet i en kommer hem igen

till gldomda drommar och till sommaren.Oh Boy!

D Em A D Em A
Oh boy! Vilka glada toner, det rycker och spritter i mig.
Oh boy! Tusen millioner kramar vill jag ge dig.

D Em A
Ja, tank att det kan va' sa latt ibland.
Sa enkelt som att stréacka ut en hand,
och torka gruset av en barnakind,
och kanna varmen fran en sommarvind.

D Em A D Em A
Oh boy! Sicken skank fran ovan de e a leva ida.
Oh boy! Rena gudagavan, ar det konstigt att jag ar glad?

D Em A
FOr solen skiner ju, och du ar har,
och jorden spinner i sin himlasfar.
Och faktiskt nar man mar pa detta vis,
ar varlden nara pa ett paradis.

Peps Persson



Em Am D Gmar7

Ja det var en kvall i juni da nar sommar'n ar som bést
Em Am B’ Em
hon dansade for morfar som hon gillar allra mest
Em Am D Gmal’
Hennes morfar satt och nynna pa en sommarmelodi
Em Am B’ Em D
plotsligt spratt det till i gubben, han blev ung och han blev fri - |

G D B’ Em

Han tog av sig sin kavaj, sparka av sig bada skorna
Em Am B’

Och sa spotta' han ut snuset, sa "min skona, far jag lov?"
G D B’ Em

Hon var vacker han var stolt, rak i ryggen som en fura
Em Am B’

Det var sommar det var gladje och dom dansade och sjong:
G D B’ Em
LalLalalalalalalalalalalalalala
Em Am B’
La La La La La La La och s& mindes han och sa...

Em Am D Gmar7

Ja du skulle sett din mormor hon var lika grann som du
Em Am B’ Em
nar hon dansade i graset likadant som du gor nu
Em Am D Gma’
Hennes har var blekt av solen, hennes mun av smultron rod
Em Am B’ Em D
hon var ljuv liksom en lilja, hennes karlek var som gl6 - 6d

G D B’ Em
Sa jag tog av mig min kavaj, sparka av mig bada skorna
Em Am B’
och sa spotta' jag ut snuset, sa "min skona, far jag lov?"
G D B’ Em
Hon var vacker jag var stolt, rak i ryggen som en fura
Em Am B’
Det var sommar det var gladje och vi dansade och sjong
G D B’ Em
/lLalalalalalalalalalalalalalala
Em Am B’
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalLa://

Lasse Berghagen



E Aadd9 B
Another turning point, a fork stuck in the road,

E AaddQ B
Time grabs you by the wrist, directs you where to go
C#m B A3 E

So make the best of this test and don't ask why

C#Hm B A23dds E

It's not a question but a lesson learned in time

C#m E C#m E
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right
C#Hm A E A23dd9 B

| hope you had the time of your life.

E Aaddg B
So take the photographs and still frames in your mind
E Aadd9 B
Hang it on a shelf and in good health and good time
C#Hm B A3dd9 E

Tattoos of memories and dead skin on trial

C#Hm B A4 E

For what it's worth it was worth all the while

C#m E C#m E
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right
C#m A E Versackord instumentalt

| hope you had the time of your life.

C#m E C#m E
It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right
C#m A ILE A4 B/

| hope you had the time of your life.
Green Day



F C
| got my first real six-string. Bought it at the five-and-dime
Played it 'til my fingers bled. It was the summer of '69

Me and some guys from school had a band and we tried real hard
Jimmy quit, Joey got married. | shoulda known we'd never get far

Dm C F Bb
Oh, when | look back now that summer seemed to last forever

And if I had the choice, yeah, I'd always wanna be there
Dm C F

Those were the best days of my life

F C
Ain't no use in complainin' when you got a job to do
Spent my evenin's down at the drive in and that's when | met you

Dm C F Bb
Standin' on your mama's porch you told me that you'd wait forever
Oh, and when you held my hand | knew that it was now or never

Dm C F
Those were the best days of my life
(F) C F C
Oh yeah Back in the summer of '69 Ohhh
Ab Db Eb
Man, we were Killin' time. We were young and restless,
Db Ab Db Eb

we needed to unwind. | guess nothin' can last forever, forever. No!

F C

And now the times are changin'. Look at everything that's come and gone
F

Sometimes when | play that old six-string
C

| think about you, wonder what went wrong

Dm C F Bb
Standin' on your mama's porch you told me that it'd last forever

Oh, and when you held my hand | knew that it was now or never
Dm C F C C F
Those were the best days of my life. Back in the summer of '69

Bryan Adams



D A G A D A G A
Hor du sangen dom spelar pa radion, varje ord verkar handla om dig

Bm A G A DA G A
hur du knackade pa mitt i sommarn men kom aldrig mer igen

D A G A D A G A
Sag en mas cirkulera vid hamnen som om han letade efter en van

Bm A G A D A G A
samma morgon det regna pa stranden dar jag gick ensam igen

E C#m A B EC#m A B
/[:Har kommer kung av sand. Har kommer kungen av ingenting alls://

D A G A D A G A
Sag din ande, hon vandra vid vattnet. Hennes fotsteg férsvann i en vind
Bm A G A DA G A

nar jag vaknade upp under himlen kande jag varmen av din kind

E C#Hm A B EC##Mm A B
/[:Har kommer kung av sand. Har kommer kungen av ingenting alls://

Bm D

Hej, hor en kung av sand som kallar
Bm A F#m B

hej, hej, hej, hor en kung av sand som kallar

E C#m A B EC#m A B
/l:Har kommer kung av sand. Har kommer kungen av ingenting alls://

Gyllene Tider



E
Well you done done me an' you bet | felt it

| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
C#m A
| fell right through the cracks and now I'm tryin' to get back

E
Before the cool done run out, I'll be givin it my bestest
B
and nothin's gonna stop me but divine intervention
C#Hm B

| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

E B C#m A E B C#m A
But | won't hesitate no more, no more. It cannot wait; I'm yours

E B
Well, open up your mind and see like me
C#Hm
Open up your plans and damn you're free
A

Look into your heart and you'll find love, love, love, love

E B
Listen to the music of the moment, people dance and sing,
C#m

we're just one big family
A F#’

and it's our god-forsaken right to be loved, loved, loved, loved, loved

E B C#m A

So | won't hesitate no more, no more. It cannot wait. I'm sure

E B C#m A
there's no need to complicate. Our time is short, this is our fate: I'm yours

E B
/I:Doo do do doo doo do, doo do doo do doo do
C#m A
Do you want to come on, scooch on over closer, dear
F#’

And | will nibble your ear://



E
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
B
and bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
C#Hm

But my breath fogged up the glass
A

And so | drew a new face and | laughed
E
| guess what I'll be saying is there ain't no better reason
B
to rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons
C#m A
It's what we aim to do. Our name is our virtue

EG B C#m C
But | won't hesitate no more, no more. It cannot wait; I'm yours
E B
Well, open up your mind and see like me
C#m

Open up your plans and damn you're free
A

Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
E
So please don't, please don't, please don't
B

There's no need to complicate
C#m A F#' E

'‘Cause our time is short. This oh, this oh, this is our fate. I'm yours
Jason Mraz

F G C’ FIA  Ab° C’

Bara den som vandrar nara marken kan se dina under, Gud.
F G C’ F Bb/F F

Bara den som vandrar nara marken kan se dina under, Gud.

A G/B C° A/IC# D

Lat oss aldrig bli s& stora att vi inte ser de sma:
G Am’ Bb° G/B C Gm’ CsUst C

larven som kryper och myran som stretar och barn som lar sig ga. NEJ!
Psalm 787



E A/E B/E E
There comes a time, when we heed a certain call,
A B’ E
when the world must come together as one.
C#Hm G#m

There are people dying and it’s time to lend a hand
F#m F#mM/A BsUs4 B

to life, the greatest gift of all.

E AJE B/E E
We can’t go on pretending day by day
A B’ E
that someone somewhere will soon make a change.
C#m G#m
We are all a part of God’s great big family
F#m F#m’/A BsUs* B

and the truth; you know, love is all we need.

E/IG# A B E
We are the world, we are the children
E/G# A B E
We are the ones who make a brighter day so let’s start giving.
C#m G#m
There’s a choice we’re making, we’re saving our own lives.
F#m A/B E

It’s true we’ll make a better day just you and me

E A/E B/E E
Send them your heart so they know that someone cares
A B’ E
and their lives will be stronger and free.
Cm G#m
As God has shown us by turning stones to bread
F#m F#mM/A Bsus* B

so we all must lend a helping hand.

We are the world...



C D E
When you’re down and out, there seems no hope at all

C D E
(But) if you just believe, there’s no way we can fall
C#m G#m
Let us realize that a change can only come
F#m F#m’/A BsUs* B

when we stand together as one

We are the world...
U.S.A. for Africa

G C G Em’D
Sometimes in our lives we all have pain, we all have sorrow
G C G D G

But, if we are wise, we know that there’s always tomorrow

G C
Lean on me when you’re not strong,
G Em’ D
I"ll be your friend, I'll help you carry on
G G G -/IB D G

For it won’t be long “til I'm gonna need somebody to lean on

Please swallow your pride if | have things you need to borrow.
For no one can fill, those of your needs that you don’t let show

Lean on me...

G

You just call on me brother/sister when you when you need a hand.
G/B D G

We all need somebody to lean on
| just might have a problem that you"d understand.
We all need somebody to lean on

Lean on me...
Bill Withers



C F C/IG Dm/GC Am G F
Himlen ar o-skyl-digt bl&, som dgon néar barnen ar sma.
C G F C Am FIA Am GG

Att regndroppar faller som tararna gor, det rar inte stjarnorna for.
C F C/IG Dm/G C Am G F

Alskling jag vet hur det kanns, nar broar till tryggheten branns
C G F C Am F C/G Dm/GFIC C

Fast tiden har jagat oss in i en vra, ar himlen sa o-skyl-digt bla

Am F G Em

Nar vi vaxte upp, lekte livet, vi var evighetens hopp

F G C Em Dm’ G

Det var helt sjalvklart att var framtid skulle bli, oférbrukat fri

Am F D/IF# Dm/F Am F

Somrar svepte fram, jorden varmde vara fotter dar vi sprang

D/F# Dm/F Em Gm’ C’ Dm G

Ragen gungade, och graset vaxte gront. Hela livet var sa skont

Himlen ar oskyldigt bla...

Am F G Em

Frusna pa en strand, flég vi med drakar medans tiden flot iland.

F G C Em Dm7 GH

Vi var barn som ingen ondska kunde na himlen var sa bla

Am F DIF# Dm/F Am F

Nu tar molnen mark. Jag var forblindad av att solen sken sa stark.

D/F# Dm/F Em Gm’ C’ Dm GY

Men mina dgon kommer alltid le mot dig. Kan det begaras mer av mig.

C F C/GDmM/GC Am G F
Himlen ar o-skyl-digt bla, djupaste hav likasa.
C G F C Am FIA Am G4 G
Att regndroppar faller som tararna gor, det rar inte stjarnorna for.
C F C/IGDm/GC Am G F
Alskling, jag vet hur det kanns, nar broar till tryggheten branns.
C G F C Am F C/GDm/GF/IC C

Fast tiden har jagat oss in i en vra ar himlen sa o-skyl-digt bla

Ted & Kenneth Géardestad



F#m D

There was a time | used to look into my father's eyes.
F#m D

In a happy home | was a king, | had a golden throne.
E F#m D

Those days are gone, now the memory's on the wall.
E F#m D

| hear the songs from the places where | was born.

F#m D F#m

Up on the hill, across the blue lake, that's where | had my first heartbreak.
D

| still remember how it all changed. My father said:

E F#m D
Don't you worry, don't you worry child.
D E
See heaven's got a plan for you.
F#m D

Don't you worry, don't you worry now. Yeah

There was a time | met a girl of a different kind.

We ruled the world, | thought I'd never lose her out of sight.
We were so young, | think of her now and then.

| still hear the songs reminding me of a friend.

F#m D F#m

Up on the hill, across the blue lake, that's where | had my first heartbreak.
D

| still remember how it all changed. My father said:

Don't you worry...
Swedish house mafia



Leonard Cohen

Intro; A299°  F#m A2 F#m

A3 F#m
Now I've heard there was a secret chord
A3ddd F#m
that David played, and it pleased the Lord,
D D/E A2ddd E
but you don't really care for music, do you?
A D E F#m D
It goes like this; the fourth, the fifth, the minor fall, the major lift,
E C# F#m

the baffled king composing "Hallelujah"

pmal? F#m pmal? A EA™S F#m A% Fgm
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, halleluuujah

Your faith was strong but you needed proof.

You saw her bathing on the roof,

her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you.
She tied you to a kitchen chair,

she broke your throne and she cut your hair

and from your lips she drew the "Hallelujah”

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah

You say | took the name in vain. | don't even know the name

But if | did, well really, what's it to you?

There's a blaze of light in every word. It doesn't matter which you heard
The holy or the broken "Hallelujah”

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah

| did my best, it wasn't much, | couldn't feel, so | tried to touch

I've told the truth, | didn't come to fool you

And even though it all went wrong I'll stand before the Lord of Song
With nothing on my tongue but Hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah

Leonard Cohen



Bm’ AIC# D G

Bm A/C# D G
You with the sad eyes, don'’t be discouraged
Bm A/C# D G
Oh | realize it's hard to take courage
Bm AIC# D G
In a world full of people you can lose sight of it all,
Bm A G D

and the darkness inside you can make you feel so small

G D A

But | see your true colors shining through
G D G A

| see your true colors and that's why | love you
G D F#' Bm

So don't be afraid to let them show
G D G D A2ddo Bm’ A/IC# D G

Your true colors, true colors are beautiful like a rainbow...

Bm’ A/C# D G

Show me a smile then, don't be unhappy.

Can't remember when | last saw you laughin’

If this world makes you crazy and you've taken all you can bear,
you call me up because you know I'll be there

And | see your true colors...

Bm F#m/A D
Oh...
Gma’ Bm A
| can't remember when | last saw you laughin’
D Em’ D/F# G
If this world makes you crazy and you've taken all you can bear
Bm A G D

You call me up because you know I'll be there

‘Cause | see your true colors...
Cyndi Lauper



John Lundvik

Gm F C F FIA Bb

Hey, how you've been? | wonder, do you ever think of me?

Gm F C F FIA Bb

Say, am | wrong, to wonder if it could be you and me?
Gm F C F FIA Bb

Is it too late for love? Mhm. Is it too late for love? | wanna know
Gm F C

Is it too late for love? | can’t take no more. Is it?

Gm F C
| could be the sun that lights your dark,
F FIA Bb

And maybe | would lit your world with just one spark.
Gm F C/E
| could make it burn for you and me.

F F/IA Bb
If | could be there I would be there.

Gm F C
Hear me! | could be the sun that lights your dark

F F/IA Bb
Is it too late for love? Is it too late for love?

Gm F C
Hear me! | could make it burn for you and me
Gm F C F FIA Bb
Days came and went but nothing ever really felt the same

Gm F C F FIA Bb
'Cause you left a space where everything reminds me of your face
Gm F C F FIA Bb

Is it too late for love? Mhm. Is it too late for love? | wanna know

| could be the sun that lights your dark...
F FIA  Bb

Is it too late for love? Is it too late for love?



Gm F C
We could be a storm that rages on

F FIA Bb
And maybe we would own the ocean carry on

Am G D

| could be the sun that lights your dark
G G/B C

And maybe | would lit your world with just one spark
Am G D/F#
| could make it burn for you and me
G G/B C
If I could be there | would be there
Am G/B D

Hear me! | could be the sun that lights your dark
G G/B C

Is it too late for love? Is it too late for love?
Am G D

It isn't too late for love? Is it?
John Lundvik

D D/F# G D D Bm Em A

Kumbaya, my Lord, kumbaya. Kumbaya, my Lord, kumbaya.
D D/F# G D G D A D

Kumbaya, my Lord, kumbaya. Oh, Lord, kumbaya

Someone’s laughing, Lord. Kumbaya....
Someone’s crying, Lord. Kumbaya...
Someone’s praying, Lord. Kumbaya...
Someone’s sleeping, Lord. Kumbaya...
Trad.



C Em
If you ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the sea,;
Am G F
I'll sail the world, to find you

C Em

If you ever find yourself lost in the dark and you can't see;
Am G F

I'll be the light, to guide you

Dm’ Em
Find out what we're made of

F G
When we are called to help our friends in need

C Em Am G

You can count on me like one, two, three: I’ll be there
F C Em
and | know when | need it | can count on you like four, three, two
Am G F
and you'll be there, 'cos that's what friends are s’posed to do
C Em Am G F G

oh yeah, ooh ooh ooh  ooh ooh ooh ooh, yeah, yeah

C Em

If you're tossing and you're turning and you just can't fall asleep;
Am G F
I'll sing a song, beside you
C Em

And if you ever forget how much you mean to me;
Am G F

Everyday | will, remind you

Dm’ Em
Find out what we're made of

F G
When we are called to help our friends in need

You can count on me like ...



Dm Em Am G

You'll always have my shoulder when you cry
Dm Em Am

I'll never let go, never say goodbye

G C
You know you can count on me..
F C
You can count on me like I can count on you

Bruno Mars

D D’ G
Denna kak har varit varan uti manga herrans ar,
A7 D G D
denna kak har varit var, och det har nog satt sina spar.
D D’ G
Denna kak den har hangt i, och den har statt i vatt och torrt,
A’ D G D
Men nu ar det slut pa det for nu ska trettifyran bort.

Ja, nu ar get glut pa gamlatider, ja, nu ar det f[é)irdigt inom kort.
Nu ska hAeIa rasket rivas, nu ska ﬁela rasket bort.

Sajag ?ar fa7rval och stora tarar Fullar pa min kind.

Nu ar det sAI\ut pa gamla tider, nu gar trettifyran i himlen IiDn.

Denna kak var ganska rar och slappte solsken till oss in.
Den var ocksa generds med fukt och kyla, regn och vind.
Den var snall och lite gnallig men den ville alla val,

och den var var i alla vader fastan gisten, ful och skev.

Men nu &r det slut pa gamla tider...

Har i kaken har vi harjat sen vi alla varit sma,

har i kdken kladde morsan vicevarden gul och bla.

Ja, var kak har fatt sta pall for smallar harda sa det dog,
som nar far gick genom vaggen sa att span och plankor flog.

Men nu ar det slut pa gamlatider...
Olle Adolphson



C F

Ge mig arsenik, pa-pa-pa, for stan ar full av tanter och tragik
C C/B Am G F
Pulver hjalpte mig verkligen, skriv det har i tidningen
G C CBAm G F G
For jag var nere men uppe pa fem. A-A-A

C F C
Lillebror, pa-pa-pa, bli inte som jag nar du blir stor
C/B Am G F

Du stod i dérren och sa: Ar det har allt det blir s& dor jag!
G C C/B Am G F G
Lillebror bli aldrig som jag! A-A-A

C C/B Am G F G

Kann ingen sorg for mig Goéteborg och Singoalla tror att
C CB Am G F © [C]
om himlen finns ar jag férlorad men k&nn ingen sorg for mig Goéteborg

C/BIAM G [F |G

C F C
Pa diskotek, pa-pa-pa, men jag tar allting pa lek, aven en hemlighet
C/B Am G F G CC/IB Am G FG
Ta mig till karlek, ta mig till dans. Ge mig nat som tar mig nagonstans A-A-A
G C

for jag vill veta om kéarlek finns

C C/B  Am G F G

Kann ingen sorg for mig Goteborg och Singoalla tror att

C C/B Am G F G CC/BAmM G
om himlen finns ar jag forlorad men kann ingen sorg for mig Géteborg

F G C CBIAMG F G

M- m- m, k&nn ingen sorg for mig Goteborg



Am C Am G F
Det var en kvall pa ett diskotek och jag foljde varje hennes danssteg
G F
Och vi kanske ses, det finns en chans
G F
(Vi kanske ses, det finns en chans)
G C
pa nan sparvagn nanstans
CBAMGF G x2

DD/IC#BmMAG A x2

C C/B  Am G F G
Kann ingen sorg for mig Goteborg. Jag vet att alla tror att
C C/B Am G F G [C]

om himlen finns ar jag férlorad men k&nn ingen sorg for mig Goteborg

CBAMGFG

Hakan Hellstrém



