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21 Guns - Green Day

Dm B F Cc
.Do you know what's worth fighting for,

Dm B F Cc

when it's not worth dying for?

Dm B F C

Does it take your breath away,
B

and you feel yourself suffocating?

Dm B F (o

Does the pain weigh out the pride,

Dm F (o

and you look for a place to hide?

Dm B F Cc

Did someone bgeak your heart inside?
B

You're in ruins.

F C Dm
One, twenty-one guns,
C B F

C
lay down your arms give up the fight.
F C Dm
One, twenty-one guns,
C B F

Cc
throw up your arms into the sky,
BFC

you and I.

Dm B F (o4
When you're at the end of the road,
Dm B F (o]

and you lost all sense of control,
Dm F

(o
and your thoughts have taken their toll?
B

Cc
When your mind breaks the spirit of your soul?

Dm B F (o
Your faith walks on broken glass,
Dm B F C
and the hangover doesn't pass.
Dm B
Nothing's ever built to last.

B (o

You're in ruins.

Ref.

Dm B F Cc
Brid Did you try to live on your own,
Dm B F

when you burned down the house and home?

Dm B F
Did you stand too close to the fire,
B

like a liar looking for forgiveness from a stone?

|:F-c-Dm-Cc-B-F-C:|
B-F-A
|:Dm-B-F-C¢|

Dm B F (o]

5.When it's time to live and let die,
Dm (o]
and you can't get another try.
Dm B

Something inside this heart has died.
B

You're in ruins.

F (o] Dm
ref2 One, twenty-one guns,
C B F C

lay down your arms give up the fight.
F C Dm

One, twenty-one guns,
C B F C
throw up your arms into the sky

Ref.

A



a American Idiot - Green Day

N

w

:G-Cc-F-C-G-F:|

1.Don't wanna be an American idiot.
Don't want a nation under the new media.
And can you hear the sound of hysteria?
The subliminal mindfuck America.

C

ref. Welcome to a new kind of tension,
G

all across the alien nation,
gverything isn't meant to be okay.
'Igelevision dreams of tomorrow,
vc\ie're not the ones who're meant to follow,
%r that's enough to argue.
[G-c-F-Cc-G-F;
. Well maybe I'm the faggot America,
I'm not a part of a redneck agenda.

Now everybody do the propaganda
and sing along in the age of paranoia.

Ref.

F

[oXeNa)

:G-C-F-C-G-
:C-G-D-G|
:G-C-F-C-G-

F

G
.Don't wanna be an American idiot.
G

One nation controlled by the media.
G

Information nation of hysteria.

G

It's calling out to idiot America.
Ref.

(capo 1)



a Boulevard of Broken Dreams - Green Day  (capo 1)

Em G D A Em
1.1 walk a lonely road, the only one that | have ever known.
G D A

Em
Don't know where it goes, but it's home to me and | walk alone.

| Em-G-D-A
Em G D A Em
2.1 walk this empty street, on the boulevard of broken dreams.
D A Em

Where the city sleeps, and I'm the only one and | walk alone.

EmGD A Em
Pre. | walk alone, | walk alone.
EmGD A
| walk alone, | walk a....

C G D Em
ref. My shadow's the only one that walks beside me.
G E

m
My shallow heart's the only thing that's beating.
C G D Em

Sometimes | wish someone out there will find me.

C
Till then | walk alone.

Em G D A
grid.|: Ah-ah, ah-ah, ah-ah, ah-ah.:|

Em G D A Em

3.1'm walking down the line that divides me somewhere in my mind.
G D A

Em
On the border line of the edge and where | walk alone.

| Em-G-D-A

Em

Check my vital signs, to know I'm still allve and | walk alone
| Pre. - Ref. - Brid.

G D A Em
4. Read between the lines what's fucked up and everythlng S aIrlght
G D

Em G D A Em
5.1 walk this empty street, on the boulevard of broken dreams.
G

Where the city sleeps, and I'm the only one and | walk...

Ref.
Em-G-D-A



u Amazonka - Hop Trop

GCG
Intro
G CG

1. Byly krésny nase plany,
G HmBmAm
byla jsi mdj celej svét,

Am G

¢as je vzal a nechal rany,
Am D Dsus4 D

starSi jsme jen o par let.

G CG
2. Tenkrat byly déti maly,
G HmBmAm
ale Zivot utika,

Am (o
uz na "tato" slysi jinej
Am D Dsus4 D
i kdyz si tak nefika.

D7 G C

refl Nebe modry zrcadli se

AmA7mAm

v fece, ktera vSechno vi,
Am G

stejnou barvou jako mély

Am D Dsus4 D

tvoje oci dzinovy.

G CG
3. Kluci tenkrat, co té znali,
G HmBm Am
v8ude, kde jsem s tebou byl,
Am GC
"Amazonka" fikavali,
Am D Dsus4 D
a ja hrdé prisvédcil.

G CG
4. Tvoje strachy, Ze ti mladi
G HmBm Am
pod rukama utika
Am GC
vedly k tomu, ze ti nikdo
Am D Dsus4 D
"Amazonka" nefika.

G C
ref2 Nebe modry zrcadli se
E7 Am

v fece, ktera vSechno vi,
G C

stejnou barvu jako mély
Am D Dsus4 D
tvoje oCi dzinovy.

G CG

5. Zlaty krase cingrlatek,

G HmBmAm

jak sis casem myslela,

Am

vadil mozna trampskej satek,

Am D Dsus4 D

nosit dals' ho nechtéla.

G C

ref3 Ted' jsi vila z panelaku,

E7 Am

sama decka, samej kram,

G C

ja si pral jen, abys byla

Am G CAm
porad stejna, prisaham,

Am G

porad stejna, prfisaham.



a Atomovy kryt - Horkyze slize  (capo 3)

E G c A
1. Objavili t-t-t-tajné dvere z-za verejnym h-h-h-hajzlom,
E G c A

boli staré, hr-hr-hr-hrdzavé a $-sli otvorit p-p-p-pajsrom.
E c A
Styroch grazlov pa-pa-pa-partia, neve-vediac o €o i-i-ide,
E G (o A

ocitli sa ne-ne-ne-nec¢akane v atdmovom ch-ch-chryte.

| J:e-c-A-D:
E G c A
2. Zostane to me-me-me-medzi nami, prisahajte $-$-$-Setci.
E G C A

Fesak ide zo-zo-zo-zohnat baby a ja tie d'al'Sie v-v-v-veci.

E G (o4

Je tu sice §-8-Spina, bordel me-mensi ako vo-vo-vo-vonku,
E G Cc A

Spievajuci do-do-do-do-do-doktor vam vSetkym pichne tetanovku.

E DC E DcC
ref. Nezvykli si  prasce v zite
E D CE DC

na spolo¢ny podnajom.
E D CE D
PriSla vojna a my v kryte
E D CE DC
[ubime sa navzajom.

E G C A
3. Party zrazu vy-vy-vy-vyhasina, z-zeby nuda? Ale ¢o by!
E G C A

To sa iba do-do-do-dohaduju, k-ktory zbehne p-pre zasoby.
E G C

A
NajmladSiemu po-po-po-povedali: Tu-tu mas patsto ko-ko-ko-korun.
E G (o) A

"Pocuvaj Zajac, ty si najmladsi, zbehni nam po Zranicu, po cigi a po rum."

| |tE-c-A-D¢

E G C A
4.0 chvilu bol naspat, ale bez chlastu a Zranice.
E G C A

V ruke drzal iba maly kus jadrovej hlavice.

E G (o A

Hore ani ne-ne-ne-nemusite, s-svet je hore z-z-z-znacky
E G (o A

a ubalil si ci-ci-ci-cigaretu z p-péatsto-ko-ko-ko-korunacky.

|: Ref. :|

|:E-C-A-D¢



ﬂ Basniika - Jaromir Nohavica, Cechomor

G D c D GD CD
| 6-D-c-D-G-D-C-D 5. Sly feci okolim, ze méla néco s esenbaky,
G D c Em
at bylo cokoli prestala véfit na zazraky,
c D GD CD c G c 6 b

G D
1. Miadicka basnifka s koralky nadé(;tnlky citila u srdce, jak po ni presla zelezna bota,
G D (o D GD CD GD CD

bouchala n%dwrka palace pcgatlkyé D tak o tom napsala sonet ze Zivota.
s nékym se vyspala, nékomu nedala, laska jako hobby,
G D (o GD CD GD CD G D .. .c D GD CD
pak o tom napsala sonet na ¢tyfi doby. 6. Pak jedno pondéli pfisla na koncert na koleje
G D D Em
D c D cD a hlase@ pokgrnym prgsila o text Darrrbodéje
2. GSve srdce ‘sJhonovala pCédle vzoru Ft,eJrllnghem,Em ajak ho psala, tak se dala tichounce do place
G D GD CD

ve vzduchu nechavala viset vzgy jen pulku véty, a jeji slzy kapaly na jeji mrkvace.

plna tragiky, plnd mystiky, plna splinu, G D c D GD CD
¢ Db ' C D 6D C¢b 6D cD A jeji slzy kapaly na jeji mrkvace
tak ji to otiskli v jednom magazinu. G D ¢ D GD CD
ieii slzv kapal eil Mrkvad
G D c D GD €D c? jejg zy apag na jequr vacée
3. Byvala vidéna v malém baru u Rozhlasu, a jeji slzy kapaly na jeji mrkvace.
G D Em

od sebe kolena a cizi ruka kolem pasu,
C G

trochu se napila, trochu se opila, na ucet redaktora
C GD CD GD CD
a tyden na to byla hvézdou mikroféra.

G D (o D GD CD

4. Pod pazi nosila rozepsané rukopisy,

G D (o7 D Em

rano se budila vedle zachodové misy,
(o G

muzou polibena, Zivotem potfisnénd, pina zazrakd
G C D G CD GD CD

a pak ji vyhodili z gymlpu i z baraku.



Andgl - Karel Kryl

D Hm D A
1. Z rozmlacenyho kostela v krabici s kusem mydla,
Hm D

pfinesl jsem si andéla, polamali mu kfidla.

| 2. Dival se na mé oddang, ja mél jsem trochu trému.
Tak vtiskl jsem mu do dlané lahvicku od parfému.

D Hm D A
ref. A proto prosim, vef mi, chtél jsem ho zadat,
D Hm D A
aby mi mezi dvefmi  pomohl hadat,
D HmA D
co mé ceka, a nemine,
HmA D
co mé Ceka, a nemine.

3. Pak hlidali jsme oblohu, pozorujice ptaky,
debatujice o Bohu a hrani na vojaky.

4.Do tvafe jsem mu nevidél, pokousel se ji schovat,
to asi ptaklim zavidél, Ze mohou poletovat.

Ref.

| 5.Kdyz novinky mi sdéloval u okna do loZnice,
ja kfidla jsem mu ukoval z mosazny nabojnice.

6. A tak jsem pozbyl andéla, on oknem odletél mi,
vSak pfitel pry mi udéla novyho z moji helmy.

Ref.



a Az - Katapult

INTRO
AAAAAAA

A
1. AZ se bude psat rok dva tisice Sest
D

Az se vS8ichni pfestéhujem

Igo obrovskych mést

Az dalnici zemékouli opredem

Ei budem pys$ni na vSéechno, co dovedem

E
rer1Pak bude mozna pozdé
E

Na to chtit se ptat
Co déti: maji si kde hrat?

A
2. AZ suroviny budem vozit z Mésice
D

Az pocasi bude fidit druzice

A

Az budem |état na Venusi na vylet

D

Az za nas budou pocitace premyslet

E
rRer2Pak bude mozna pozdé
E

na to chtit se ptat
Co déti: maji si kde hrat?

A
3. AZ budeme mit tovarny i na stromy
D

Az uméla trava bude pred domy
A

Az zavladne v celém svété blahobyt
D

Az budem umét skoro vSechno vyrobit

E
rer3Pak bude mozné pozdé
E

Na to chtit se ptat
Co déti: maji si kde hrat?

INTRO2
AAAA

soLo
karAAAA

REF4 E A
co déti, maji si kde hrat?
E A

.............. maji si kde hrat?
maji si kde hrat?

A

maji si kde hrat?

OUTRO
EA



a Blues opustény postele - Katapult b

D 6. Blues smutnych zubnich kartacka,
1. Blues opustény postele, A

A blues zapomenutych sponek,
blues znamenajici smutek G
G slepena fotka v ramecku
vzpominky jako zbésilé D A D Dsus4
D A D Dsus4 vyckava na tvlj zvonek.
vraceji kazdy dotek.

N

D
. Blues ustlanyho polStare,
A
blues vonavy bily deky,
G
samotu kfi¢i do tvare,

A D Dsus4
dva listky do diskotéky.

D
Blues prazdnych hrnku od kavy,
A

w

blues zvétralyho vina
G

nechci si sam lehat do travy,
A D Dsus4
byla to moje vina.

D
Blues smutnych zubnich kartacka,
A

»

blues zapomenutych sponek,
G

slepena fotka v ramecku
D A D Dsus4
vy¢kava na tvlj zvonek.

D
. Blues opustény postele,
A

3

blues znamenajici smutek
G

vzpominky jako zbésilé
D A D Dsus4
vraceji kazdy dotek.




m A Star Is Born Shallow - Lady Gaga
As performed by Dominika

Em7 D/F# G
1. Tell me something girl...
C

Are you happy in this modern world?
7 D/F# G

Or do you need more?

D
Is there something else you're searching for?
Em7 D/F# G
2.1'm fall-in'
C G D Em7D/F# G
In all the good times | find myself longin' for change
G D Em7D/F#G
And in the bad times | fear myself
Em7D/F# G
Em7 D/F# G

3. Tell me something boy...
c

Aren't you tired tryin' to fill that void
Em7 D/F# G
Or do you need more?
G D
Ain't it hard keeping it so hardcore

Em7 D/F# G
4.I'm fall-ing

C G D Em7D/F# G

In all the good times | find myself longin' for change

G D

And in the bad times | fear myself

Am Am/G D/F#
ref1 I'm off the deep end, watch as | dive in
G D Em
I'll never meet the ground
Am Am/G D/F#
Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt us
G Em
We're far from the shallow now

Am D/F#
post1. In the sha-ha-sha-ha-low
G D Em
In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-low
Am Am/G D/F# D
In the sha-ha-sha-ha-ha-low
G D Em
We're far from the shallow now

Hm D
BridiWWooaaaah
Em Hm D
Woaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh

Am D/F#
ref2.I'm off the deep end, watch as | dive in
G Em
I'll never meet the ground
Am D/F#
Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt us
G D Em

We're far from the shallow now

Am Am/G D/F#
post2. In the sha-ha-sha-ha-low
G D Em
In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-low
Am Am/G D/F# D
In the sha-ha-sha-ha-ha-low
D Em
We're far from the shallow now



w

1.

N

»

At Zije show - Lenka Filipova

G D EmiC
Zivot je Satna v kabaretu,
G D Emi
kde pred zrcadlem sedavam,

C Ami G D c
Malo se li¢im, Tak se tu rozhlizim Cas na to mam

G D Emi C
Kouzelnik, co ma dlouhé hbité prsty pavouci
Emi C
Doufa, ze jednou tanecnici obmekci,
Ami G D C

Ta z dlouhé chvile, Za reZisérem se jen otaci

G D Emi C

. Konferenciér, trpi samomluvou potaji,
mi

Mim na né&j napsal sahodlouhy anonym,
Ami
Zavidi mu uspéch
(o
Nalada houstne a §tipe jak dym
G D (o

Jenomze pravé ted zacneme s tim
G

D G
A opona vzhUru stoupa
C D G

svym show
(o

A vSichni se nahle zméni
C D G
Nic na nich poznat neni Po dobu predstaveni

G D Emi C
Co mé to napadlo, brat tohle angazma,
G D Emi
Pro¢ pravé tenhle kabaret,
Ami G D C

Nejspis to znate, Vas Zivot prehrava kabaret Svét

G D Emi C
5. Sedite sami pred zrcadlem myslenek,
G D Emi (o
Myslite na to, jak dobré oplaci se zlym,
Ami
Malem to vzdate...
G D C
Nalada houstne a Stipe jak dym
G D C

Jenomze pravé ted zacneme s tim
G (o D G
svym show a opona vzhiru stoupa

C D G
A vSichni se razem zméni
C G

Pro uspéch predstaveni

(o D A
6. A proto at Zije show
D E A
A opona vzhUru stoupd
D E A
A \‘/Jéichni se nahle zméni
A proto at Zije show
D E A

A proto at Zije show



Arizona - Limonadovy Joe

D
1. Arizona, Arizona
G

to je pravych muz( zéna,
A7

karty Susti, kulky bzuci,
D

kravy citupIné buci.

G D

Citim se v té pohodé
G A7 D
jako ryba ve vodé.

D
2. Arizonskych muzl plémé
G D
k zenam chova se tak jemné.
Gentlemani ranou pésti
D
hrubiand mravy pésti.
D
Ve znameni pokroku
G A7 D

stfili rovnou od boku.
... Pif, paf




Amerika - Lucie

G D Am
1.Nandej mi do hlavy tvy brouky
G

a Blih nam seber beznadgj.
D Am
V dusi zbylo svétlo z jedny holky,
G

tak mi ted' za to vynadej.

G D Am
2.Zima a promarnény touhy,
G

do vrasek stromU pada dést.
D Am
Zbejvaj roky asi né moc dlouhy.
c

G Em G
Rref. P4 pa pa pa, pa pa pa pa.
Em G
Pa pa pa p3, pa pa pa pa.
G D Am
3. Tvoje oCi jedou 2havc3;'/ tony,

dotek Slunce zapada.
D Am
Horkej vitr rozezni my zvony,
C

do vlasU ti zabroukd, pa pa pa pa.

| Ref.

G D Am
4. Na obloze kfidla taznejch ptakd,
G

tak uz na svy brachy zavole;j.

D Am

Na tvéare ti padaj slzy z mrakd
G

a Blh nam sebral beznadégj.

Do vlas( mi zabroukej, pa pa pa pa.

G D Am
5.A v dusi zbylo svétlo z jedny holky,
G

do vrasek stromd pada dést.

Am
Posledni dny, hodiny a roky,
C

do vlasd ti zabroukam, pa pa pa pa.
Ref.



n Bitch - Meredith Brooks
AED

Intro

A
1. I hate the world today
ED

You're so good to me, | know but | can't change
F#m
Tried to tell you but you look at me like maybe
Hm D
I'm an angel underneath, innocent and sweet

A
2. Yesterday | cried
ED

A
You must have been relieved to see the softer side
F#m Hm
| can understand how you'd be so confused, | don't envy you

D
I'm a little bit of everything all rolled into one

A E
refl I'm a bitch, I'm a lover, I'm a child, I'm a mother
Hm D
I'm a sinner, I'm a saint, | do not feel ashamed
E

I'm your hell, I'm your dream, I'm nothing in between
F#m D
You know you wouldn't want it any other way

A
3.So take me as | am

A
This may mean you'll have to be a stronger man
F#m
Rest assured that when | start to make you nervous

Hm D
And I'm going to extremes, tomorrow | will change and today won't mean a thing

A E
Ref2I'm a bitch, I'm a lover, I'm a child, I'm a mother
Hm D
I'm a sinner, I'm a saint, | do not feel ashamed
E

A

I'm your hell, I'm your dream, I'm nothing in between
F#m D

You know you wouldn't want it any other way

AEF#mD
solo AEHM D

E
grid. Just when you think you got me
F#m

Figured out the season's already changin'
E F#m D
| think it's cool you do what ya do and don't try to save me

A E
Ref31'm a bitch, I'm a lover, I'm a child, I'm a mother
Hm D
I'm a sinner, I'm a saint, | do not feel ashamed
E

A
I'm your hell, I'm your dream, I'm nothing in between
F#m D
You know you wouldn't want it any other way
A E

I'm a bitch, I'm a tease, I'm a goddess on my knees
Hm D
When you hurt, when you suffer, I'm your angel undercover
A E

I've been numb, I'm revived, can't say I'm not alive
F#m D
You know | wouldn't want it any other way

AEF#mD
outroA EF#m D
(Repeat and fade)




-

—h

N

Ref.

w

Beat It - Michael Jackson
Em D

. They told him, Don't you ever come around here.
Em D

Don't wanna see your face, You better disappear
(o D

The fires in their eyes and their words are really clear
Em D
So beat it Just beat it

Em D
You better run You better do what you can
Em D
Don't wanga see no blood Don't lee a macho man

You wanna be tough Better do what you can
Em D
So beat it But you wanna be bad

Em D

Just beat (beat it) Beat it (Beat it)

Em

No one wants to be defeated

Em D

Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
D

Em
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right
m
Just beat it Just beat it

Em D
Just beat it Just beat it

Em D
They're out to get you Better leave while you can
Em D

Don't wanna be a boy You wanna be a man
(o D
You wanna stay alive Better do what you can

Em
So beat it Just beat it

Em D
4.You have to show them that you're really not scared
Em D
You're playin' with your life This ain't no truth or dare
(o D

They'll kick you, then they beat you, then they'll tell you its fair
Em D

So beat it But you wanna be bad
Ref.



N

N

7:25 - Michal Horak

Ami

ref1 V sedm dvacet pét nastupuje do Sestnactky
G E

v sedm dvacet pét, rano v sedm dvacet pét ji

Ami

vidam s batohem, mi¢ky pak ji ddvam sbohem, protoze vzdy onémim
E Ami

onémim vzdy v sedm dvacet - na na na na na...
G E Ami

na na na na na...na na na na na... na na na na na...
G E Ami
na na na na na... onémim vzdy v sedm dvacet pét.

C-G-D

Ami

. Pfi rannim vstavani
(o

vzdy meé rani oCekavani precpané Sestnactky,
D
prelidnéné Sestnactky, vsak
Ami
v dobé posledni
C
ranni jizdy mi nezevsedni, ptate-li se ,coze?"
D
Tak je to protoze —
Ref1
C-G-D

Ami

.Kdyby mi tréma ta
C

nesebrala vSechna témata jak fe¢ zavésti
D

beze trapnych predzvésti.
Ami

Az bude zatacka

C G

rBenépadné k ni se namackam, pak se ji omluvim,

aspon tak s ni promluvim, kdyz
Ref1

AmiFDF
Brid
Ami F D
Rikate si, asi jak zafungoval tenhle navijak, feknu to asi tak —
F Ami

nezafungoval nijak. Vazeni, jsem nesmély,

F D

snazeni je zase ztraceno, vsak dfiv ¢i pozdéji,

F

zeptam se ji na jméno! (A pak siji pfidam na fejsbuku), kdyz

Ami
out V sedm dvacet pét nastupuje do Sestnactky
G E

v sedm dvacet pét, rano v sedm dvacet pét ji
Ami

vidam s batohem, mi¢ky pak ji davam sbohem,
G

protoze vzdy onémim
E Ami

onémim vzdy v sedm dvacet - nd nd na na na...
G E Ami
na na na na na... snad ji potkdm v sedm dvacet pét.



Bitva o Karliiv most - Michal Prokop

G D G

1. Ma viasy dlouhy do pll pasu,

G C G

k turistlim jistou naklonnost,
G D G

barokni sochy v letnim jasu
G C G

sedi tu jako hejno vos.

Emi Hmi C G
//: Ma vlasy do pasu a jen tak pro radost,
G D (o

Hmi (o G
REF1 To pro tebe kral Karel Ctvrty,
C G Ami
ma lasko vlasata,
C

//: daval do malty Zloutek
Ami G cC G
a mrhal usilim a pruty ze zlata. ://

G D G
2. Ma vlasy dlouhy do pdl pasu,
G C G

svlj bledej Sampdnovej chvost

G D G

a svadi pravé toho Casu

G C G

bitvu o Karldv most.

Emi Hmi C . G

//: Ma v oCich muskety, déla a ¢eka na Svéda,
C G

klii¢ ke zbrojnici téla, az na Kampé mu da. ://

Hmi (o G
REF2 To pro tebe kral Karel Ctvrty,
Ami
ma lasko vlasata,
D G

c
//: daval do malty Zloutek
Ami (o7
a mrhal Usilim a pruty ze zlata. ://

nabizi ortel nebo spasu ://v bitvé o Karldv  most.

3.

o]

D G
Mas vlasy dlouhy do pll pasu,
C G

o]

tvou svatou valku vidi most,
D G

]

barokni sochy v letnim jasu
C G

a Némc{ kolem jako vos.

Emi Hmi C G

Mas vlasy do pasu a jen tak pro radost
D c c

nabizi$ ortel nebo spasu 3x v bitvé o Karllv most



a Blues folsomské véznice - Michal Tu¢ny

G
1. MUj déda bejval blazen, texaskej ahasver,
G7
a na pidé nam po ném zlstal ooupanej kvér,
(o G
ten kvér obdivovali vSichni kamosi z okoli
D D7 G
a mama mi fikala:"Nehraj si s tou pistoli!"

G
Jenzeija byl blazen, tak zralej pro malér,
G7

N

a ze zdi jsem sundaval tenhle ten dédecklv kvér,
(o G
pak s kapsou vyboulenou chtél jsem bejt chlap all right
D D7 G

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

G
Ale udélat banku, to neni zadnej Zert,

w

sotva jsem do ni vlitnul, hned zas vylit' jsem jak Cert,
C G

misto jako kocka ja utikam jak slon,

D D7 G

takze za chvili mé veze policejni anton.

G
Ted okno mFizovany mi fika, ze je Slus,
G7

»

proto tu ve véznici zpivam tohle Folsom Blues.

C G

pravdu méla mama, radila:"Nechod' s tou holkou!",
D D7 G

a taky mi fikala:"Nehraj si s tou pistolkou!"
D D7 G

a taky mi fikala:"Nehraj si s tou pistolkou!"



(9]
Am C Am E

1. Dneska uz mé foéry nak nejdou pres pysky,
Am (o Am E Am
stojim s dlouhou kravatou na bedné vod whiskey.

Am
Stojim s dlouhym obojkem jak stajovej pinc,
Am Cc Am E A

tu kravatu, co nosim, mi navlik soudce Linch.

A D E A
ref. Tak kopni do ty bedny, at panstvo neceka,
D E A

jsou dlouhy schody do nebe a Streka daleka.
D E A

Do nebeskyho baru ja sucho v krku mam,
D E

A Am
tak kopni do ty bedny, at na cestu se dam.

Am C Am E
2. Mit tak vSechny bedny od whiskey vypity,
m C Am E Am

postavil bych malej dlim na louce ukryty.
(o Am

Postavil bych malej ddm a z okna koukal ven,
C Am E

Am
a chlastal bych tam s Billem a chlastal by tam Ben.

Ref.

Am C Am E
3. Kdyby jsi se hochu jen porad nechtél rvat,
Am (o Am E Am
nemusel jsi dneska na tyhle bedné stat.

(o Am E
Moh jsi nékde v suchu tu svoji whisku pit,
Am C AmE A

nemusel jsi hochu na krku laso mit.
Ref.

Bedna od whiskey - Miki Ryvola

4.

I

Am (o Am E
Kdyz jsem Stipnul koné a ujel jen par mil,
Am C Am E Am
nechtél bézet dokavad se whisky nenapil.
Am
Zatracena smila zIa a zatracenej pech,
Am (o AmE A
kdyZz k@ cuca whisku jak u potoka mech.

Ref.

Am C Am E
Az kopnes do ty bedny, jak se to délava,
Am C Am E Am
do krku mi zUstane jen dirka mriava.

Am
Jenom dirka mriava a k smrti jenom krok,
Am C Am E A
mam to smutnej konec a whiskey ani lok.

Ref.



a Ani tak nehof¥i - Miroslav Donutil , Iva Bitova
D G D G Emi A

1. Ani tak nehofi sviCka fararovi
A7 D Hmi G A7 D
Jako se bélaji moji milé nohy
F#mi Hmi Emi A7 D
Jako se béla ji moji milé nohy
D G D G Emi A

2. Ani tak nevoni koralicka sladka
A7 D Hmi G A7 D
Jako mné vonéji moji milé jabka
F#mi Hmi Emi A7 D
Jako mné vonéji moji milé jabka

D G DG Emi A
3 Ani tak neboli rana do srdicka

A7 D HmiG A7 D
Jako mé bolela milé zahradecka

F#mi Hmi Emi A7 D
Jako mé bolela milé zahradecka




m 22 dni - Miroslav Zbirka
| |:Gmaj-Emi-A7-D:|

Gmaj7 Em A7 D
1.UZ len 22 dni, prosim nezabudni, ze sa blizi
Gmaj7 Em A7 D
den ked zazvoni zvon a tam stat bude on na prahu
Gmaj7 Em A7 D
UZ len 22 dni, a tak nezabudni, Ze sa krati
Gmaj7 Em A7 D
plynie ako voda, neviem, kto mi doda odvahu

Gmaj7 Em
Refl. Ruky uz nad hlavu dviham, zbalim to rad$ej hned sam
Gmaj7 Em A7
eSte 22 dni a z obrazu zostane ram

Gmaj7 Em A7 D
2.UZ len 22 dni, prosim nezabudni, Ze sa blizi
Gmaj7 Em A7 D

den, ked' posledny krat budem pri tebe stat bezmocny
Gmaj7 Em A7 D
Uz len 22 dni, a tak nezabudni, Ze sa krati
Gmaj7 Em A7 D
ten bezcitny ¢as, ¢o si nevsima néas, nase sny

Gmaj7 Em A7
Ref2. Ruky uz nad hlavu dviham, zbalim to radSej hned sam
Gmaj7 Em A D
eSte 22 dni a z obrazu zostane ram
Gmaj7 Em D
0uou0000, zostalo niekolko dni
Gmaj7Em A7 D

0ououo000, zostalo niekolko dni

|  |:Gmaj-Emi-A7-D¢]
|  Ref2.

|  Gmaj-Emi-A7-D



a 99 Luftballons - Nena

D Emi
1. Hast du etwas Zeit flir mich?
G

Dann singe ich ein Lied fir dich
D Emi

Von 99 Luftballons
G

Auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont

D Emi

Denkst du vielleicht grad an mich?
G

A
Dann singe ich ein Lied fir dich
D Emi
Von 99 Luftballons
G

Und, dass sowas von sowas kommt

DDDD
nm1DDDA

D Emi
2.99 Luftballons
G

Auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont
D Emi
Hielt man fir Ufos aus dem All
G A
Darum schickte ein General
D Emi
'ne Fliegerstaffel hinterher
A
Alarm zu geben, wenn's so war
D Emi
Dabei war'n dort am Horizont

G A
Nur 99 Luftballons

DEmiGA
nt2 DEmiGA

D Emi
3.99 Dusenflieger
G A

Jeder war ein groBer Krieger

D Emi

Hielten sich fir Captain Kirk
G A

Es gab ein groBes Feuerwerk
D Emi

Die Nachbarn haben nichts gerafft
G A

Und flihlten sich gleich angemacht
D Emi
Dabei schoss man am Horizont

G A
Auf 99 Luftballons
Int1

D Emi
99 Kriegsminister
G

>

Streichholz und Benzinkanister
D Emi

Hielten sich flr schlaue Leute
G A

Witterten schon fette Beute

D Emi

Riefen: ,Krieg!", und wollten Macht
G A

Mann, wer hatte das gedacht?
D Emi
Dass es einmal so weit kommt

Wegen 99 Luftballons

D Emi

n3 G A
99 Luftballons
DEmiGA

out 99 Jahre Krieg LieBen keinen Platz fur Sieger
Kriegsminister gibt's nicht mehr
Und auch keine Dusenflieger
Heute zieh' ich meine Runden
Seh' die Welt in Trimmern liegen
Hab' 'n Luftballon gefunden
Denk' an dich und lass' ihn fliegen



a Bon Soir Mademoiselle Paris - Olympic

Em H7 Em
1.Mam v kapse jeden frank,
D G

jsem nejbohatsi z bank
H7

nad Seinou.

Em H7 Em
Mam vic nez krupiér,
D G

stiny Sacre Coer
H7

nade mnou.

C D G
Laska je udél tvaj,
Am H
Pan Bh té
Em
opatru;j.
C

Ref.

-~

Em
Bon Soir Mademoiselle Paris.

C D Em
Bon Soir Mademoiselle Paris.

Em H7 Em
Znam boulevard Saint Michele,
D G

N

tam jsem vcera Sel
H7

s Marie Claire.
Em H7 Em
Vim, jak zni z ust krasnych zen

D G
ta sllivka "car je t'aime

H7

oh ma chére".
| Ref.

|  |:Em-H7-Em-D-G-H7|
| Ref.



a Alive - Pearl Jam

A G6/A G6/A A G6/A G6/A
Intro A G6/A G6/A A Ge/A GG/A

F5 C

(6/4)

A G6/A A G6/A
1. "Son," she said, "Have | got a little story for you.
A G6/A A G6/A

A G6/A
While you were sitting home alone at age thirteen
A G6/A 6/A
Your real daddy was dying.
F5 (o

Sorry you didn't see him
Cadd9 CF5 C
ButI'm glad we talked."

EG D A
Rref1 Oh, I...0h, I'm still alive.
A

Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive.
EG D A

Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive,
H

hey, oh.

A G6/A AG6/A
2. Oh, she walks slowly across a young man's room.
A

A G6/A

She said, "I'm ready for you."
A G6/A A G6/A

Well | can't remember anything to this very day...

A G6/A

'Cept the look. The look.

C Cadd9

Oh, you know where.
C F5 (o

Now | can't see, | just stare.

What you thought was your daddy was nothing but a...
A G6/A

GD A
ref2 |, I'm still alive.
EG D A
Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive.
EG D A
Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive.
EG D
Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive, hey, oh.

HF#
Instrubddnd
HF#
HF#

A7 Asus2 Dsus2 A Asus2Dsus2
Brid. "Is something wrong?" she said.
A7 Asus2Dsus2
Of course there is.
A7 Asus2Dsus2
"You're still alive," she said.
H Hsus2E
Oh, and do | deserve to be?
Hsus2E
Is that the question?
H Hsus2E H Hsus2
And if so, if so, who answers?
E

Who answers?

EG D A
rRef3 l...oh, I'm still alive.

EG D A

Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive.
EG D A

Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive.
E G D A

Hey, I...oh, I'm still alive, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

EGDA
outroBolo



Black - Pearl Jam

(25
E Asus2

E Asus2
1. Sheets of empty canvas, untouched sheets of clay
E A E
Were laid spread out before me as her body once did
E Asus2 Asus2
All five horizons revolved around her soul as the earth to the sun
E A E

Now the air | tasted and breathed has taken a turn
Em

Oh, and all | taught her was everything

C Em

Oh, | know she gave me all that she wore

D
refl And now my bitter hands,
C

Chafe beneath the clouds
Em
Of what was everything
D

All the pictures have
(o

All been washed in black
Em
Tattooed everything

E Asus2 E Asus2
2. | take a walk outside, I'm surrounded by some kids at play
E A E

| can feel their laughter, so why do | sear

C Em

Oh, and twisted thoughts that spin 'round my head, I'm spinning, oh
(o4 Em

I'm spinning, how quick the sun can drop away

D

rRef2 And now my bitter hands
C

Brid.

Cradle broken glass
Em
Of what was everything
D

All the pictures have

All been washed in black
Em
Tattooed everything
D

All the love gone bad
C
Turned my world to black
D
And tattooed all | see,
C

All that | am,

Em
All that I'll be

DC Em D C

Yeah Uh huh Uh huh Uh
Em

| know someday you'll have a beautiful life,
D (o

| know you'll be a star in somebody else's sky
Em D C

But why, why, why can't it be,

C EmDC

Oh can't it be mine
Em D (o]
ooh, ah yeah, aah ooh
C Em
(;_Doodoo—doo—doo—doodoodoo)

m
(D%odooédoo—doo—doodoodoo)

chch chch
Doodoo-doo-doo-doodoodoo
C Em
Doodoo-doo-doo-doodoodoo
Em
Doodoo-doo-doo-doodoodoo



26 Another Brick in the Wall - Pink Floyd

Dm
1. We don't need no education!
Dm
We don't need no thought control!
Dm

No dark sarcasm in the classroom!
Dm

Teacher, leave them kids alone!

Dm
Hey! Teacher, leave them kids alone.

F c Dm
ref1 All in all it's just a - nother brick in the wall.
F Cc Dm
All'in all you're just a - nother brick in the wall.

| 1.-Ref1

Dm
2. Ked som iSiel cez Chrenovu,
Dm
uvidel som krému novu.
Dm .
Pri tej kréme Zigo stal,
Dm
tak som nanho zavolal.
. Dm
Hej Zigo na picu ti dam!

F c Dm
ref2.|: Ak ti bude malo este ti aj pridam! ;|



.Povéz mi, mUj pfiteli,
D

R

-

=

AZ uslysim hvizdani - Poutnici

Emi

co udeélas, kdyz rozdéli té

Cc Ami Hmi
s nékym jeho smich jak zhavy klin,
Emi
a orBsi mysli, jak se zda,

ze postaci, kdyz zahvizda,
(o] D Ami Hmi
hned néhou zméknes jako parafin.

G C GD

. AZ uslySim hvizdani,
c

az uslysSim hvizdani,

G (o

az uslySim hvizdani,

Ami G D

ukryji své zklamani za nekone¢nou hrou a mlhou ranni,
Ami G D

ukryji své zklamani za rozzarenou tvar a pousmani,

Ami G D Emi
ukryji své zklamani a vezmu jeho hlavu do svych dlani.

Emi
A povéz mi, jak lames mfiz,
D

co udélas, kdyz nevéris, ze
C D Ami
krouzko vani
Emi
Doni hvizdaji a pysni jsou,

Hmi
ptaci zpiva il

ze létat mohou nad tebou
(o] Ami Hmi

a nazemitiz ruky zoba ji.

R2.

w

R3.

G C GD
Az uslySim hvizdani,
(o F
az uslysim hvizdani,
C GD

az uslySim hvizdani,
Ami G D
ukryji své zklamani za nekonecnou hrou a mlhou ranni,
Ami G D
ukryji své zklamani za rozzarenou tvar a pousmani,
Ami G

ukryji své zklamania narovnam jim kfidla, kdyz se
Emi

Poslys, kdyz mi nevéfis,

ty takeé chces jit stale vys
Cc D Ami Hmi
a slunce zlaté, az se vl ni,

Emi

je tak

pak se mizes, kdyz chces vys,
spalit vic, nez pochopis,
(o D Ami
rad, kdyz

Hmi
a budes nenajdes jen tr ni.

G C GD

Az uslySim hvizdani,

(o F

az uslysSim hvizdani,

G C

az uslysim hvizdani,

Ami G D
ukryji své zklamani za nekone¢nou hrou a mlhou ranni,
Ami G D

ukryji své zklamani za rozzarenou tvar a pousmani,
Ami G D
ukryji své zklamani a vezmu jeho hlavu do svych dlani.

zrani.

Emi



a Blitzkrieg Bop - Ramones

A5 -D5-ES
A5 -D5-ES
A5 -D5-ES
A5 -D5-AS5

Hey ho,let's go.

int. Hey ho,let's go.
Hey ho,let's go.
A5

Hey ho,let's go.

A5 D5E5
1. They're forming in a straight line.
A5

5E5
They're going through a tight wind.
A5 D5E5
The kids are losing their minds.
A5D5A5
The Blitzkrieg Bop.
A5 D5E5

D5E5
They're generating steam heat.
A5 D5E5
Pulsating to the back beat.
A5D5A5
The Blitzkrieg Bop.

They're piling in the back seat.
A5

D5 A5 D5A5
refl Hey ho,let's go,shoot'em in the back now.

D5 D5 E5
What they want,| don't know,they're all reved up and ready to go.

A5 D5E5
2. They're forming in a straight line.
A5 5E5
They're going through a tight wind.
A5 D5E5
The kids are losing their minds.
A5D5A5

The Blitzkrieg Bop.
A5 D5E5

D5E5
They're generating steam heat.
A5 D5E5
Pulsating to the back beat.
A5D5A5
The Blitzkrieg Bop.

They're piling in the back seat.
A5

D5 A5

ref2 Hey ho,let's go,shoot'em in the back now.
D5 H5 D5 E5
What they want,| don't know,they're all reved up and ready to go.

D5 A5
A5 D5E5

They're forming in a straight line.

A5 5E5
They're going through a tight wind.

A5 D5E5

w

The kids are losing their minds.
A5D5A5

The Blitzkrieg Bop.

A5 D5E5

D5E5
They're generating steam heat.
A5 D5E5
Pulsating to the back beat.
A5D5A5
The Blitzkrieg Bop.

They're piling in the back seat.
A5

Hey ho,let's go.

outrdHey ho,let's go.
Hey ho,let's go.
A5

Hey ho,let's go.



Californication - Red Hot Chili Peppers
Am-F-Am-F

Am F
1. Psychic spies from China try to steal your mind's elation.
Am F
Little girls from Sweden dream of silver screen quotations.
c G Dm |
And if you want these kind of dreams, it's Californication.

Am-F-Am-F
2.1t's the edge of the world and all of western civilization.

The sun may rise in the East, at least it settles in the final location.
It's understood that Hollywood sells Californication.

Am - Fmaj - Am - Fmaj I

Am Fmaj
pre1 Pay your surgeon very well to break the spell of aging.
Am Fmaj
Celebrity skin, is this your chin? Or is that war your waging?
Am Fmaj Am Fmaj
First born unicorn, hardcore soft porn. |
C G Dm Am
ref. Dream of Californication.
C Dm

Dream of Californication.

Am-F-Am-F

Am F
3.Marry me girl, be my fairy to the world be my very own constellation. I
Am F

A teenage bride with a baby inside getting high on information.
C G

Dm
And buy me a star on the boulevard, it's Californication.

Am-F-Am-F

Am F
4. Space may be the final frontier but it's made in a Hollywood basement.
Am F
Cobain, can you hear the spheres singing songs of station to station?
(o G F Dm

And Alderaan's not far away, it's Californication.

Am - Fmaj - Am - Fmaj

Am Fmaj
pre2 Born and raised by those who praise control of population.
Am Fmaj
Everybody's been there and | don't mean on vacation.
Am Fmaj Am Fmaj
First born unicorn, hardcore soft porn.
Ref. - Ref.

F#m-D - F#m-D
Hm-D-A-E
F#m-D - F#m-D
|:Hm-D-A-E:| 3x

Am-F-Am-F

Am F
. Destruction leads to a very rough road, but it also breeds creation.
F

4

Am

And earthquakes are to a girl's guitar, they're just another good vibration.
C G Dm

And tidal waves couldn't save the world from Californication.

Am - Fmaj - Am - Fmaj

Am Fmaj
pre3 Pay your surgeon very well to break the spell of aging.
Am Fmaj
Sicker than the rest, there is no test. But this Is what you're craving.
Am Fmaj Am Fmaj
First born unicorn, hardcore soft porn.

Ref. - Ref.



Black Summer - Red Hot Chilli Peppers

Dmi - Dmi
Dmi F (o} G Dmi
1. A lazy rain am |, the skies refuse to cry
Gmi Dmi F
Cremation takes its piece of your supply
Dmi F C G Dmi
The night is dressed like noon, a sailor spoke too soon
Gmi Dmi F (o

And China's on the dark side of the moon
(Hit me now)

B-F-C-D
F-G-D-D
Dmi F C G Dmi
2. Platypus are a few, the secret life of Roo
Gmi Dmi C
A personality | never knew (Get it on)
Dmi F (o] G Dmi
My Greta weighs a ton, the archers on the run

Gmi i
And no one stands alone behind the sun

B F (o D
Rref1It's been a long time since | made a new friend
G D

Waitin' on another black summer to end
B F Cc

It's been a long time and you never know when

C G D

Waitin' on another black summer to end

Dmi-F-C-G-Dmi

Gmi-Dmi-F-F-D-D

Dmi F Cc G Dmi
Brid Crack the flaming Whlp, a-sailin' on a censorship
F C

Gmi Dmi
Riding on a headless horse to make the trip

Ref1

Dmi-F-C-Dmi

Gmi Dmi
outl've been waitin', I've been waitin'
C G

Waitin' on another black summer to end
F

Dmi

I've been waitin', I've been waitin'

(o] Dmi

Waitin' on another black summer to end
Gmi Dmi

I've been waitin', I've been waitin'
C

Waitin' on another black summer to end

Dmi



Dmi-C-Dmi-C

Dmi C
. Schoulené holky spl nahé
Dmi
u hrobu Tycha de Brahe
B (]

-

z kamene ozivla svétice
Dmi . C
pozveda monstranci mésice

F (o Dmi B

Refl. Takova zar je jen Jedna

(o Dmi B
odtud az do nedohledna

C Dmi B

no a z néj daleko Siroko

F Dmi B
proudem se rozléva baroko

Dmi (o]
2. Andélé odhalte tvare
Dmi C

pro slepé harmonikare
B (o

Které jsem Cekal a nepropas
Dmi C
Ddverné znamy je kazdy z vas

F C Dmi B
ref2.Jste-li tak dlvérny znamy
F C Dmi B
POjdte a zpivejte s nami
C DmiB
My dole vy zase vysoko
C Dmi B

0O tom jak mocné je baroko

Baroko - Richard Miiller

Dmi Cc

3. Sedlejme koné a vzhiru
Dmi (o7
Zapladme zlou denni maru
B (o

Ktera nam sezrala stoleti
Dmi (o]
Zpénéni hfebci se rozleti

F C Dmi B
Ref3.V tuto noc lamani kosti
DmiB
Chytracké malovérnosti
F (o] Dmi B
Srazme tu bestii hluboko
F (o] Dmi B

Tak jak to umi jen baroko

B (o
Dnes je dnes - ale co zitra

B c

Zbyde tu zazrac¢na mitra?

B (o

Komu déa svou hlavu do klina
B (%

ryzacek svatého Martina

F (o4 Dmi B
Refa.Zem kterd nema své nebe
Dmi B
Ztratila vSechno i sebe
Dmi B
Zarostla pastvou jen pro oko
F (o4 Dmi

Pro¢ si tak vzdalené - v perutich odéné - baroko ?

Ref4.

B



a Anarchy In The Uk - Sex Pistols

GFEm DmC
intro Right now

C FEm
1.I'm an antichrist
C FEm
| am an anarchist
C FEm
I(D:on't know what | want but | know how to get it

| wanna destroy passers-by

G F EmDm CFEm
Rref1'cOS | wanna be Anarchy
(% G

No dog's body

Cc F Em
2. Anarchy for the U.K.

C F Em
It's coming sometime and maybe
C FEm
Give the wrong time, stop a traffic line

(o

Your future dream is a shopping scheme

G F EmDm CFEm
Ref2 cause | wanna be Anarchy
C

In the city

|: Dm7 - Em7 3| 3x
Dm7-G-G-G

(o F Em
3.How many ways to get what you want
C F Em

| use the best, | use the rest
FEm
| use the enemy.

| use Anarchy

G F EmDm CFEm
ref3 'Cause | wanna be Anarchy
C

It's the only way to be
|:D-G-F#m:| 4x

C FEm
4.ls itthe M.P.L.A?
(o] FEm

oris it the U.D.A?
F
orisitthe l.LR.A?
C
| thought it was the U.K.

G F EmDm C FEm
Ref4 Or just another country
(o

Another council tenancy

G F EmMDm C FEmC

| wanna be an anarchist Or what a name

G F EmMDm C FEmC

| wanna be an anarchist Or what a name
G F EmDm C FEmC

Andcl wanna be an anarchist get pissed

destroy.



a Black Hole Sun - Soundgarden Ref2 ...
As performed by Dominika

A6 Am
1.In my eyes, indisposed
G6 H9sus4
In disguises no one knows
F E E7
Hides the face, lies the snake

and the sun in my disgrace
A6 Am
Boiling heat, summer stench
G6 H9sus4
'Neath the black the sky looks dead
F E E7
Call my ngme through the cream
A

and I'll hear you, scream again

F E7
ref1 Black hole sun, won't you come
Cadd9
and wash away the rain
F
Black hole sun, won't you come
D
Won't you come
E

Won't you come

A6 Am
. Stuttering, cold and damp
G6

N

H9sus4
Steal the warm wind tired friend

F E E7
Times are gone for honest men

B
Sometimes far too long for snakes
Am
In my shoes walking sleep
G6 H9sus4

In my youth | pray to keep
F E E7

Heaven send hell away
A6 A7

No one sings like you anymore



A Hard Day's Night - The Beatles  (capo 2)
G7sus4/D

Intro

G C G F G
1.1t's been a hard day's night and I've been working like a dog
F G

It's been a hard day's night, | should be sleeping like a log
(o] D G CG
But when | get home to you, | find the things that you do, will make me feel all right

G CG F G
2. You know | work all day to get you money to buy you things and
G (o G F G

it's worth it just to hear you say, you're gonna give me everything
(o} D G CG
So why on earth should | moan, cause when | get you alone, you know I'll feel O.K.

Hm Em Hm
ref. When I'm home everything seems to be right
Em Cc6

When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah!

G C G F G
3.It's been a hard day's night and I've been working like a dog
G C G F G

It's been a hard day's night, | should be sleeping like a log

Cc D G C G

But when | get home to you, | find the things that you do, will make me feel all right
GCGFG
solo GCGFG

C D G C
So why on earth should | moan, cause when | get you alone, you know I'll feel O.

| Ref.

G
K.

G C G F G
4.1t's been a hard day's night and I've been working like a dog
F G

It's been a hard day's night, | should be sleeping like a log
C D G CG
But when | get home to you, | find the things that you do, will make me feel all right

Out

(o G CG
You know | feel all right
C D7sus4 Dm7
You know | feel all right
D7sus4 Dm7 D7sus4 Dm7 D7sus4Dm7
(repeat and fade)



35 | All My Loving - The Beatles

Em A D Hm
1. Close your eyes and I'll kiss you, tomorrow I'll miss you
G Em A7
Remember I'll always be true
Em A D Hm

And then while I'm away I'll write home everyday
D

G
And I'll send all my loving to you

Em A D Hm
2.1'll pretend that I'm kissing, the lips | am missing
G Em C
And hope that my dreams will come true
Em A D Hm
And then while I'm away I'll write home everyday
A D

And I'll send all my loving to you

Hm B+
rer1All my loving | will send to you
m +

All my loving, darling I'll be true
G-D-Em-A-D

Em A D Hm
3. Close your eyes and I'll kiss you, tomorrow I'll miss you
Em C A7
Remember I'll always be true
Em A D Hm
And the(n; while I'm away I'll write home everyday
A D

And I'll send all my loving to you

Hm B+ D
rer2All my loving I'll will send to you
Hm B+ D

All my loving, darling I'll be true

Hm
copAll my loving
D

All my loving
Hm
Ooh, ooh, all my loving
D D

| will send to you



a Animal Instinct - The Cranberries

Em - Am7 - Cadd9 - D

Em Am7 Cadd9
1. Suddenly something has happened to me
D Em
As | was having my cup of tea
Am7 Cadd9

Suddenly | was feeling depressed
D Em

| was utterly and totally stressed
Am7 Cadd9DEm
Do you know you made me cry iai ouuuo
Am7 Cadd9 D
Do you know you made me die iai
Em Am7
And the thing that gets to me
Cadd9 D

Is you'll never really see
E

'm Am7
And the thing that freaks me out
Cadd9
Is I'll always be in doubt
G D Cadd9

ref1 It is a lovely thing that we have
D

Itis a lovely thing that we

G D Cadd9

It is a lovely thing, the animal
D

The animal instinct
Em Am7 Cadd9 D

Em Am7 Cadd9
2. So take my hands and come with me
D Em
We will change reality
Am7 Cadd9

So take my hands and we will pray
D Em

They won't take you away
Am7 Cadd9DEm
They will never make me cry, iaii nouou
Am7 Cadd9 D
They will never make me die iaii
Em Am7
And the thing that gets to me
Cadd9 D
Is you'll never really see
Em Am7
And the thing that freaks me out
Cadd9 D
Is I'll always be in doubt

Em Am7 Cadd9 D

outrol he animal, the animal, the animal instinct in me

Em Am7 Cadd9
It's the animal, the animal, the animal instinct in me

Em Am7 Cadd9 D
It's the animal, it's the animal, it's the animal instinct in me

Em Am7 Cadd9 D
It's the animal, it's the animal, it's the animal instinct in me

Em Am7 Cadd9 D

The animal, the animal, the animal instinct in me

Em Am7 Cadd9 D
It's the animal, it's the animal, it's the animal instinct in me
Em Am7 Cadd9 D
Em



Boys Dont Cry - The Cure
| A-Hm-C#m-D-D-C#m-Hm

A Hm

1. would say I'm sorry
CH#m
If | thought that it would change your mind
A Hm
But | know that this time
C#m D
| have said too much, been too unkind
C#Hm Hm C#m Hm
Refrain | try to laugh about it cover it all up with lies
C#m Hm C#m Hm

| try to laugh about it hiding the tears in my eyes

A Hm C#mDD C#mHm
ref1 'Cause boys don't cry
A Hm CH#mDDC#mHm
Boys don't cry

A Hm
2.1 would break down at your feet
C#m D
And beg forgiveness plead with you
A Hm

But | know that it's too late
C#m D
And now there's nothing | can do

C#Hm Hm CH#m Hm
Refrainl  So | try to laugh about it, cover it all up with lies
CH#m Hm CHm Hm

I try to laugh about it, hiding the tears in my eyes

A Hm C#mDD C#mHm
ref2 'Cause boys don't cry
A Hm C#m DD C#mHm
Boys don't cry

A
3.1 would tell you that | loved you
C#m D
If I thought that you would stay
A Hm

But | know that it's no use
C#m D
And you're already gone away

E F#m7
Brid. Misjudged your limits
E F#m7
Pushed you too far
E F#m7
Took you for granted
D E
| thought that you needed me more more more

A Hm
4.Now | would do most anythlng
C#m

To get you back by my S|de
Hm

But | just keep on laughing
CH#m D
Hiding the tears in my eyes

A Hm C#mD D CH#mHmM
ref3 'Cause boys don't cry
A Hm C#m DD C#mHm
Boys don't cry
A Hm C#mDD C#mHmM
Boys don't cry

A-Hm-CH#m-D-D-C#m-Hm-A



-

N

.Angie, Angie,
G

Angie - The Rolling Stones
Am-E-G-Fsus4-F-C-C/B
Am E

(o
When will those clouds all disappear?
Am
Angie, Angie,
G F (o
Where will it lead us from here?
G Dm Am
With no loving in our souls, and no money in our coats
G

You can't say we're satisfied
Am E

But Angie, Angie,

G F

(o
you can't say we never tried

Am7 Am E

.Angie, you're beautiful
G F

But ain't it time we said goodbye?
Am
Angie, | still love you,
F C
Remem(l;aer all those nights we cried?

All the dreams we held so close
Dm AmC
seemed to all go up in smoke
F G

Let me whisper in your ear
Am E G
Angie, Angie

Where will it lead us from here?

(o G
refl  Oh, Angie, don't you weep,
Dm Am

all your kisses still taste sweet
F G

| hate that sadness in your eyes
Am E

But Angie, Angie,

G F

ain't it time we said goodbye?

Am7-E-G-Fsus4-F-G-C

Dm Am C
3. With no loving in our souls and no money in our coats
F G

You can't say we're satisfied
D

m Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby
Dm Am
Everywhere | look | see your eyes
Dm Am C

There ain't a woman that comes close to you
F G

Come on baby, dry your eyes

Am E
out But Angie, Angie,
G F (o

ain't it good to be alive?
Am G
Angie, Angie,

F Cc
They can't say we never tried



Bitter Sweet Symphony - The Verve

EHmM7 Dsus2 A

Intro E Hm7 Dsus2 ADsus2Dsus2/E
el--0--------- 2-----0------- 0------- |
B|--0---0-----3-----3---3---2---2---|
G|--1-1---1---2---2- 2 2-----2-2-----]

D[--2--------- 4-4---0------- 2------- | x10
Af--2--------- 2----- o ------- 0------- |
E[--0--------- X-===-0------- X-----=- |

E Hm7 Dsus2 A E Hm7 Dsus2 A
1.'Cause it's a bittersweet symphony that's life
E Hm7 Dsus2 A E Hm7Dsus2A
Trying to make ends meet, you're a slave to the money then you die
Hm7 Dsus2 A E Hm7 Dsus2 A
I'll take you down the only road I've ever been down

E Hm7 Dsus2 A E
You know the one that takes you to the places where all the veins meet, yeah

Hm7 Dsus2 A

E Hm7 Dsus2 A
reft NO change, | can change, | can change, | can change
Hm7 Dsus2 A
But I'm here in my mould, | am here in my mould
E Hm7 Dsus2 A
But I'm a million different people from one day to the next
E Hm7 Dsus2A EHm7Dsus2A
| can't change my mould, no no no no no no
(have you ever been down?)
EHmM7 Dsus2 A

E Hm7 Dsus2 A E
2. Well, I've never prayed but tonight I'm on my knees, yeah
E Hm7 Dsus2 A E
I need to hear some sounds that recognize the pain in me, yeah
E Hm7 Dsus2 A E Hm7 Dsus2 A
I let the melody shine, let it cleanse my mind, | feel free now
E Hm7 Dsus2 A E
but the airwaves are clean and there's nobody singing to me now

Hm7 Dsus2 A

Hm7 Dsus2 A

Hm7Dsus2 A

E Hm7 Dsus2 A
Ref2 NO change | can change, | can change, | can change
Hm7 Dsus2 A
But I'm here in my mould, | am here in my mould
E m7 Dsus2 A
And I'm a million different people from one day to the next
E Hm7 Dsus2A E
| can't change my mould, no no no no no no
(and have you ever been down?)
Hm7 Dsus2 A
| can't change it you know, | can't change it...

EHmM7 Dsus2 A

E Hm7 Dsus2 A E Hm7Dsus2A
3.'Cause it's a bittersweet symphony that's life
E Hm7 Dsus2 A E Hm7Dsus2A
Trying to make ends meet, trying to find some money then you die
E Hm7Dsus2 A E Hm7 Dsus2 A
I'll take you down the only road I've ever been down

E Hm7 Dsus2 A E
You know the one that takes you to the places where all the veins meet, yeah

Hm7 Dsus2 A

E Hm7 Dsus2 A
ref3 You know | can change, | can change, | can change, | can change
E Hm7 Dsus2 A
But I'm here in my mould, | am here in my mould
E Hm7 Dsus2 A
And I'm a million different people from one day to the next
E Hm7 Dsus2A
| can't change my mould, no no no no no
E Hm7 Dsus2A
| can't change my mould, no no no no no
E Hm7 Dsus2 A

I can't change my mould, no no no no

Hm7 Dsus2 A
sex and violence, melody and silence)...
E E

Hm7Dsus2 A Hm7 Dsus2 A
(I'll take you down the only road I've ever been down)...

outroIt's just

.(.Been down)
(Ever been down)



40 Behind Blue Eyes - The Who
As performed by Limp Bizkit

EmGD C Asus2

Intro

Em G D
1.No one knows what it's like, to be the bad man,

To be the sad man, behind blue eyes
Em G D
No one knows what it's like to be hated,

To be fated, to telling only lies

(o D G
ref1 But my dreams, they aren't as empty,
(o7 E

As my conscience seems to be
Hm7
| have hours, only lonely
D Asus2
My love is vengeance that's never free

Em G Dsus2
2. No one knows what it's like to feel these feelings
C Asus2

Like | do, and | blame you

Em G Dsus2

No one bites back as hard on their anger
(o Asus2

None of my pain and woe, can show through

C D G
ref2 But my dreams, they aren't as empty,
(o7 E

As my conscience seems to be
Hm7
I have hours, only lonely
D Asus2
My love is vengeance that's never free

Asus2 Em G6 Dsus2
Brid. Discover L.I.M.P. Say it
Cadd9 Asus2
Discover L.I.M.P. Say it
Em G6 Dsus2
Discover L.I.LM.P. Say it
Cadd9 Asus2
Discover L.I.M.P. Say it

Em
3.No one knows what it's like
Dsus2 C
To be mistreated, to be defeated
Asus2
Behind blue eyes
Em
No one knows how to say
Dsus2
That they're sorry and don't worry
Asus2
I'm not telling lies

Cc D G
Ref3 But my dreams, they aren't as empty,
(o D E

As my conscience seems to be
Hm7
| have hours, only lonely
D Asus2
My love is vengeance that's never free

Em G Dsus2
outrdNO one knows what it's like, to be the bad man,
A

To be the sad man, behind blue eyes



Africa- Toto  (capo2)
GF#mHm
intro G F#m Hm
A C#m  F#m
1.1 hear the drums echoing tonight
A/E G/D Hm F#m G F#Em Hm
She hears only whispers of some quiet conversa - tion
A C#Hm F#m
She's coming in, twelve thirty flight
A/E G/D Asus/E F#m G F#m Hm
The moonlit wings reflect the stars that guide me toward salva - tion
A C#m F#m
| stopped an old man along the way
A/E G/l Asus/E F#m G FEmHm

Hoping to find some old forgotten words or ancient melo - dies
A C#m F#m m
He turned to me as if to say "hurry boy, it's waiting there for you"

Em (o4 G D
refl Gonna take a lot to drag me away from you
Em C G D
'I‘;_here's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
'm
| bless the rains down in Africa
Em c Hm DEmD/F#G

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had...

G F#mHmM
0oo Ooo
GF#mHmM
A C#m F#m

2. The wild dogs cry out in the night
A/E G/D Asus/E F#m G FEmHm
As they grow restless longing for some solitary compa-ny
'm

F#m
| know that | must do what's right
A/E G/D Asus/E F#m GF#mHm
As sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the Ser - engeti
A C#Hm F#m
| seek to cure what's deep inside
F#m G Hm

Frightened of this thing that I've become

Em C G D
rRef2 Gonna take a lot to drag me away from you
Em C G D

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

Em

| bless the rains down in Africa
Cc

Em Hm DEmD/F#G
Gonna take some time to do the things we never had...
G FEmHm
Ooo Ooo
GF#mHm
ACHmF#m A/E
inter@¢D Asus/E F#m G F#m Hm
A C#7 F#m G Hm
Brid. "hurry boy, she's waiting there for you"
Em C G D
outrdt's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you
Em (o G D

'I‘;_here's nothing that a hun((:.i;red men or more could ever do
m
| bless the rains down in Africa
Em
| bless the rains down in Africa
Em G D
| bless the rains down in Africa
Em G D
| bless the rains down in Africa
Em
| bless the rains down in Africa
Em (of Hm DEmD/F#G
Gonna take some time to do the things we never had...
G FEmHmM

0Ooo Ooo

G FEmHm
(Repeat and fade)



ﬂ Carpe Diem - Vlasta Redl

CEm7Dm7 C G/BAmDm7/FG
intro C Em7 Dm7 C G/B Am Dm7/F Am

Am Dm7
1. NadeSel asi posledni den,

G Em
podivej cela planeta blazni
Am Dm7

aja nelgonl'm ani slzu pro ni,

jenom zamknu dim.
Am Dm7
Pdjdu po kolejich az na konecnou,
Em
hle jak mam krok vojensky razny
Am Dm7
a nezaséavim ani na ¢ervenou,

natruc predpistim.

Am G
Rrefl Tak tady mé mas,
Am G (o]

dnes mdzes fikat klidné co chces,
Em7 Dm7 CG/B
zbylo tak malo vét,
Am G
tak malo slov co nelzou.

Am Dm7
Uz si nebudeme hrat na roman,
G Em
setfi r(Z nikdo nas nenatadi,
Am Dm7
je posI%dnl' den a zbyla nam jen

N

miska cukrovi.
Am Dm7

at svét z posledniho pije a tanci.
Am Dm7
Ja nebudu pit necham naplno znit
G

v hlavé véechno co mam.

At vSéechny hospody dnes doZenou plan,
G Em

AmDm7 GEmAmDm7 G
interién Dm7 GEm AmDm7 G

Am Dm7
3.Zadny slib z téch co jsem Ti dal
G Em
nejde vyplnit a nejde vzit zpatky,
Am Dm7
tak at toél'ée svét, mladsi o deset let,
na desce Jethro Tull.
Am Dm7

carpe diem - zivot je kratky,
Am Dm7

v Tvych ocich je klid a nemam chut snit
G GFEDm7
co by bylo dal
AmDm7 GEm AmDm7 G
interdém Dm7 G Em Am Dm7 G
Am G
rRef2 Tak tady mé mas,
Am G C

dnes muzes fikat klidné co chces,
Em7 Dm7 CG/B
zbylo tak malo vét,
Am
tak malo slov.

Dm7 Dm7 Am2
Outro

At plati aspon dnes, co dfiv jsem jen Ihal,
G Em



1982 - Vypsana Fixa
ECECHEAF#H

Intro

E C E C#
1. Chlapecek bre¢i nesmis ho hladit

E A H
Kdyz ho bude$ hladit tak ho mizes$ zabit
E C C#
Ses vila lipis mas bily auto
E A F# H
VSechny nas vozi$ a to mame za to
E C EC#
Ze zname heslo
E A F#HEF#C
Ze zname heslo

EF#C

Lipis mi kaya

ED G A

Ref11982. Jsem maly ymo a ty jsi princezna
ED A
1982. Nejlepsi pop art - lednacek, kofola
ED G A

1982. Brutalni vSechno - nejlepsi vzpominky
ED A
1982. Nejlepsi nohy - maminky, maminky

ECECHEAF#H

Intermezzo

E C E C#H
2. Chlapecek breci, nesmis ho hladit
E A F#

KdyZ ho bude$ hladit, tak ho mize$ zabit
E C E C#

Ses vila lipis, mas bily auto
E A F

# H
VSechny nas vozi$ a to mame za to
E C EC#
Ze zname heslo
E FHHEF#C
Ze zname heslo
EF#C

Lipis mi kaya

Ref1
Ref1



m Andélé - Wanastovi Vjecy

N

A Hm D
1. Co té to hned po ranu napad3,
Hm D
nohy ruce komu je chces dat.
Hm D
Je to v krvi co tvou hlavu prepada,
A Hm D

chtélas padnout do hrobu a spat.

C G F

ref. Poranéni andélé jdou do poli,
F

stéhovavi lidi ulitaj

G F
panenku bodni - ji to neboli,
C G F
svét je mami prapodivnej kraj.

A Hm D
.Po ranu princezna je ospal3,
A Hm D

na nebi nemusi se bat

Hm
v ulicich doba zla ji spoutala,
Hm D

polykac nalez{ a ztrat

Ref.

A Hm D
3.Co té to zas po ranu napada,

A Hm

za zrcadlem nezkousSej si Ihat.

A Hm D
Miluju té, chci té - to ti pfisaham,
A Hm D
na kolenou lasce pomoz vstat.

Ref.

| 4| svét je mami dokonalej kraj :| 3x



ﬁ Boty Proti Lasce - Yvonne Pienosilova
E
1. Zas mi fikal, Ze ma néco pro mne,
a to néco, to pry laska je.
A
Ja vSak nechci zadnou lasku v domé, jé
E
pfinasi jen zal a vydaje.
G E E
Mam proti lasce boty, ty chrani pani svou,
G E

ty boty vzdycky jdou a vSechno hezké poslapou.

E

. Ziju sama diky témto botam,
Ziju sama zasluhou téch bot,
A

N

Casto sice klukim hlavy motam, jé
E

botam ale city nejsou vhod.
G E G E
V téch botach rada Slapu, zvlast po lasce nas dvou,
G E

ty boty vzdycky jdou a vSechno hezké poslapou.

E

Tyhle boty nosim nékde v dusi,
nékde v dusi, ne vSak na nohou.
A

Jsou tam dole, kde mi srdce busi,
E

w

od buseni mu vS§ak pomohou.
G G E
V téch botach rada Slapu a to se mi pry msti,
G E

pry v téchto botach jdu a tak si Slapu po stésti.
Rec.: Pozor, boty! Pochodem vchod!




46 | Andéla - Zavis

D A
1. Nevidéli jste tu, prosim, Andélu?
G D

Tazal jsem se ja v putice k veceru.
G D Hm
Copak ti zas, kamarade drahej, slibila
G A D

ta pfitroubla sviné Andéla?

2. AZ ja si svou davku rumu vypiji,
za cecky pak vytaham tu bestii.
Takovydle struky se dnes jen tak nevidi,
kazdej jen ty dévce zavidi.

G
ref. Andélo, ty kurvo!
C G D
Sviné mokra! Drzko pFiskFipla!
3. Pane pingl, nalejte mi koralu,
teCe to z ty flasky jaksi pomalu.

Ja mam zizen, véfte mné, jak koza prasiva,
kladné se zde jazyk poliva.

4. Potom Jsem se ja dozvédeél od hostd,
Ze 5 pionyrd vcera u mostu
hrabalo do vystrcené, holé prdele,
jez patfila svini Andéle.

Ref.

5. Za chvili se dvere pajzlu rozleti,
Andéla v tom ¢ochu stane v zapéti.
Cyrila, co u dvefi stal, chinapla za péro,
houkla: "Ja chci mrdat, mizero!"

6. Silak Cirda vyrval nohu ze stolu,
pres zidli pak pfehnul svini Andélu,
pomazal tu nohu v mziku jesté hofcici.
Vygloval tu kurvu jecici.

Ref.

7.Ja jsem pak priskoCil k zohlé Andéle
a natrh jsem ji tésny triko vesele.
Jak dva zoky chcanek se ji cecky vylily,
az se hostlm hlavy zjezily.

8. To vam byla podivana, vazeni,
Cisnik slintal, kolem samé funeni.
Andéla, ta fvala jako Honda, pratelé.
Noha ¢ouhala ji z prdele.

G
9. Andélo, ty kurvo!
C D
’SJviné mokra! Drzko pFiskFipla!
Jé, jéé.
C D
Sviné mokra! Drzko priskFipla!



Bella Ciao
Am

E-Am 5.E le genti che passeranno

E-Am-E-Am Am

o bella, ciao! Bella, ciao! Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
Dm Am

Am Ele gentl che passeranno
Am

1. Una mattina mi son alzato,
Am . . . . mi dlranno "Che bel fior!"
o bella, ciao! Bella, ciao! Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
Dm Am
Una mattina mi son alzato
Am
e ho trovato l'invasor.

2

. Am
"E questo il fiore del partigiano,"
A

m
o bella, ciao! Bella, ciao! Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
. Dm Am
Am . "E questo il fiore del partigiano
. O partigiano, portami via, E Am
Am

morto per la liberta!"

N

o bella, ciao! Bella, ciao! Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
Dm Am

O partigiano, portami via, Dm - Am
E Am E-Am

ché mi sento di morir.

. Dm Am

E-Am out. "E questo il fiore del partigiano

E-Am-E-Am E Am

=3

morto per la liberta!"

Am
E se io muoio da partigiano,
A

w

m
o bella, ciao! Bella, ciao! Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
Dm Am
E se io muoio da partigiano,
E Am
tu mi devi seppellir.

Am
Seppellire lassu in montagna,
A

»

m
o bella, ciao! Bella, ciao! Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!

Dm Am
E seppellire lassu in montagna
E Am

sotto I'ombra di un bel fior.

E-Am
E-Am-E-Am




w Datamtuja - Xavier Baumaxa
CAmiCAmiFGCG

Intro.

Cc Ami
1. Chtél jsem se utéct z mésta do klidu
(o Ami

nasel jsem visku, tam jenom par lidu,
F G C
fikam, semhle ja se nejspi$ odstéhlja
C F G

S prvnim sousedem jsem si notoval,
Ami F
vSak z druhého se kokot vyklubal,
E7 Ami
chce mi zakryt vyhled tim, Ze da tam tdja
F Ami F (o

G
Datamtlja, datamtdja, datamtdja, datamtGad-add-j
C Ami
2. Vesnice jsou plné dementl,
C Ami
obzvlast tady u nas v Sudetech,
F G G

C
ty xenofobni kryptofagokomous$ové na sebe zallja
c F G

Kolik pisku, kolik cementu,
Ami
se jesté oddroli na opryskanych zdech
E7

i
Lament(ja, lamentdja, lamentQja, lamentldd-aad-ja

CAmiC Ami
a

v tom udoli dutych hlav, kde ja bydlim, jenom kazdej lament(ja
F Ami F C G CAmiCAmi

C Ami
3.Zase mé drbou, ja si jich nevSimam,
C Ami

ja nehnu brvou, doma se zasivam
F C

a to je jesté vice iritGja
C F G
Tak fekni mi to ty sraci do o¢i,
Ami

stojim mu pred autem, on z néj vyskoci,
G E7 Ami
m{j pohled nevydrzi, kouka ukosem a véechno dementdja
F Ami F C
Dementdja, dementlja, dementlja, dementldd-add-ja
F Ami F C GC
Dementdja, dementlja, dementlja, dementtdd-add-ja



@ Lidé z malych vesnic¢ek a mést - Xavier Baumaxa
As performed by Xavier Baumaxa

F CH# Dm C
1.Lidé z malych vesni¢ek a mést jsou z jinych tést
B A Gmi

jsem si jist, tak to jest, nékdo je na pést,
c

to je ale zvést!

F C# Dm
ref. NO @ my ty pésté obatime v Zesté — minimalné
c B

200 dalSich let tu po nas budou badat,
Gmi (o
proc€ si trubky do trumpety prestali davat.

F C# Dm Cc
2. Ale kosmopolita si kjasné v kosmu polita
A Gm
vesni¢an nevaha, neni vil — Zenu za pluh zapfaha.

F C# Dm Cc
3.Eman Tzipatze je bratrem Karla Tzipatze
B Gm C
licitace o Zenu kon¢i péstmi v no¢nim privanu.

F C# Dmi (o]
4.Ale jiné ukoly ma pan s nehtem pésténym
B A Gm C
image v okoli nebyt ani chvili nechténym.

F C# Dm (o
5. Na tfi akordy chlapci uz jsou na kordy
B A Gm
hrali si na lorldy, ted' si davaj” pésti do mordy

F C# Dm
ref. No a my ty pésté obatime v zesté — minimalné
C B

200 dalsich let tu po nas budou badat,
Gmi C
pro¢ si trubky do trumpety prestali davat.

FC#DmC
[Solo .
truok A Gmi C



a Pazitka - Xavier Baumaxa
GDEmCGDEmC

Intro

G Hm
1. Krajina svadi k podzimnim vyletdim,
Em (o4
tripdm do mladi a ¢astym uletdm,
G Hm
barevny listi je razem pestrejsi,
Em C

hlavu ti Cisti, no a ty jsi bystrejsi.

G D Em
Rrefl Pasujes zazitky, pasujes vSechno, co se da,
(o

G
sacky suchy pazitky, tomu se fika dobra nalada.
D Em
Pasuje$ zazitky, pasujes vSechno, co se da,
(o

G
sacky suchy pazitky, tomu se fika dobra nalada.
GDEmCGDEmC

G Hm
2. Hladina t@ini pomalu vychlada,
Em C

je konec vini a léto uvada.

Hm
na stehna fenek dopadl dlouhy stin,
Em
skoncil Cas trenek, ale ja zas néco vymyslim.

G D Em
ref2 Pasujes zazitky, pasujes vSechno, co se d3,
c

sacky suchy pazitky, tomu se fika dobra nalada.
D Em
Pasujes zazitky, pasujes vSechno, co se da,
Cc

G
sacky suchy pazitky, tomu se fika dobra nalada.
GDEmCGDEmC

G Hm
3. Kocham se chcaje, prekvapen vydrzi
Em (o

té co mi ho saje a co mi podrzi.
G Hm
Malinky flicek na kalhotach vydrzim,
Em C

kalhot dost maje, tyto poté vydrazim.

G D Em
ref3 Pasuje$ zazitky, pasujes vSechno, co se da,
C

G
sacky suchy pazitky, tomu se fika dobra nalada.
D Em
Pasujes zazitky, pasujes vSechno, co se d3,
C

G
sacky suchy pazitky, tomu se fika dobra nalada.
GDEmCGDEmC
Dobra nalada, dobra nalada



ﬂ Samba v kapkach chlastu - Xavier Baumaxa +2
As performed by Xavier Baumaxa

F7 Dmi B Cc
. MUj 1ékaf mi doporucil dvé plzinky denné
F7 Dmi B C

N

Tvrdi, Ze to podporuje dobry pristup k Zené

B G F7 Dmi

Nevim, co mé do hospody dennodenné zene,
B F7 C

Ale mam to tam tak trochu rad. ...

F7 Dmi B (o
2. Po plznickach oteviram prvni lahev vina
F7 Dmi

Hlavu uz si podepiram -ty jsi néjaka jina!

B G F7 Dmi
Je pravdou, Ze si neupirdm, nejsem totiz upir
B (o7 F7 C

Jsi méa Zena a chlast mdj kamarad ...

F7 Dmi B C
.Potacim se do loZnice, tzvlddneme to ve fech
F7 Dmi B C

Moje Zzena, chlast a ja a také vnitfni tetfev

B G F7 Dmi
Jesté sklenku portského a zvladneme to v péti!
B C F7

w

C
Jen jsem zvédav, co si rano o tatovi budou myslet déti

F7 Dmi B (o
4. Tanc¢im jako Bohou$ Josef sambu v kapkach desté
F7 Dmi B C

Recenze to nema dobré - ale ja chci jesté!

F7 Dmi
Tanc¢im jako Bohous$ Josef sambu v kapkach chlastu
B C F7

V tézké chvili vzpomenu si na mou mamu, na Bouchacku Vlastu ...

F7 Dmi B C
5. Tan¢im sambu, dej mi pamb0 tvdj vztyCeny prstik
F7 Dmi B (o
Ukousnu jej, orestuji, smazim tim svij restik
B G 7 Dmi
Moje zena ze mé kvete, ja jsem jeji pestik
B C F7 Dmi
Opily a otyly ji opyluji, pak dostanu pésti ...

C-F7-Dmi-B-C
C-B-G-F7-Dmi
B-C-F7
B-C-F7



a Babi Iéto bez bab - Xavier Baumaxa

F#m H7 EC#7
intro

F#m H7 Emaj7

F#m H7
Ref: Mam rad to babi [éto bez bab
C#H7
poslou nas ty se mi dnes bav
F#m H7
ale hlavné se mé nezbav
C#H7
jsi totiz mUj rytif a $tit a banka a pfistav
F#m
babi Iéto bez bab
E C#H7
poslou nas ty se mi dnes bav
F#m H7
ale hlavné se mé nezbav
Emaj7 Emaj7
hmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm

F#m H7
. Jsi moje velka radost a kotva
E CH#7
tobé se vyrovnam sotva
F#m H7
zadna jina laska, to ta tva
E C#7
mi dodala silu fikat, co citim

-

F#m H7
Jsi moje jedina velika vyzva
E C

N

nikdo se tu nedovi, zda

F#m H7
se ke mné tres, ty se ke mné Tresnak
Emaj7 Emaj7
a to mam rad
F#m H7 EC#7
piskat

F#m H7 Emaj7

F#m H7
3. Ty si mdj kamen a moje cihla
E C#7
presto jsem s tebou tak zjihla
F#m
boli Jihlava,
E C#7
jihlava tresti
F#m H7
4. Si moje slabina a ja tva uzda
E C#7

popustim, jenom kdyz uznam,
F#m H7

Ze to pfehanim s mou péci
E C#7
kruh pratel problémy leci

F#m H7
ref2Mam rad to babi Iéto bez bab
E C#7

poslou nas ty se mi dnes bav
F#m H7

ale hlavné se mé nezbav
E C#7

jsi totiz mQj rytif a Stit a banka a pfistav

F#m H7

babi léto be’z:_ bab

C#7
poslou nas ty se mi dnes bav
F#m H7
ale hlavné se mé nezbav
C#7
jsi totiz mQj rytif a Stit a banka a pfistav
F#m H7 EC#7
mezi
F#m H7 Emaj7
F#m H7E C#7
piskani
F#m H7 Emaj7



-

Re

-~

N

Brid.

Mama Said - Metallica +1

|:Dm-C-Am:|

Dm (o] Am

Mama she has taught me well, told me when | was young:

Dm C Am
"Son, your life's an open book, don't close it before it's done."
Dm (o] Am
The brightest flame burns quickest, that's what | heard her say.
Dm C Am

The son's heart's owed to mother but | must find my way.
DmC Am G
. Let my heart go.

DmC AmG

Let your son grow.

DmC Am G

Mama, let my heart go
DmC B G Am
or let this heart be still.

[:Dm-C-Am:|

Dm C Am

.Rebel, my new last name, wild blood in my veins.
C

Dm Am
Apron strings around my neck, the mark that still remains.
Dm (o Am
Left home at an early age of what | heard was wrong.

Dm (o Am
| never asked forgiveness, but what | said is done.

Ref.

Dm G (o F
Never | asked of you but never | gave.
Dm G Cc F

But you gave me your emptiness | now take to my grave.
Dm G (o F
Never | asked of you but never | gave.
Dm G C F
But you gave me your emptiness | now take to my grave.
DmC B G Am
So let this heart be still.

Dm (o] Am
3.Mama now I'm coming home, I'm not all you wished of me.
Dm (o Am
A mother's love for her son unspoken, help me be.
Dm (o Am
| took your love for granted and all the things you said to me.
Dm Cc Am

| need your arms to welcome me, that cold stone's all | see.
|: Ref. :| - Brid.



1.

2.

3.

Come Together - The Beatles

Dm

Here come old flat top

Dm

He come groovin' up slowly
Dm

He got joo-joo eyeball

Dm

He one holy roller

A5

He got hair down to his knees
G

Got to be a joker, he just do what he please

Dm

He wear no shoeshine
Dm

He got toe jam football
Dm

He got monkey finger

Dm

He shoot Coca Cola

He say | know you, you know me
G

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free

Bm B5/A G

refl Come together, right now
D

m
Over me

Dm
He bag production
Dm

He got walrus gumboot

Dm

He got Ono sideboard

Dm

He one spinal cracker

A5

ge got feet down below his knees

Hold you in his armchair you can feel his disease

>

Bm B5/A G

ref2 Come together, right now
m

Over me

Dm

He roller coaster

Dm

He got early warning

Dm

He got muddy water

Dm

He one mojo filter

A5

He say one and one and one is three

G

Got to be good looking ‘cause he's so hard to see

Bm B5/A G

ref3 Come together, right now
A Dm

Over me

Dm Dm7 G/D Dm7 G/D Dm

outrdCome together, yeah

Dm Dm7 G/D Dm7 G/D Dm
Come together, yeah

Dm Dm7 G/D bm7 G/D Dm
Come together, yeah

Dm Dm7 G/D Dm7 G/D Dm
Come together, yeah
(repeat and fade)



a Ticket To Ride - The Beatles

A
1.1 think I'm gonna be sad | think it's today, yeah

HmE
The girl that's driving me mad is going away

F#m D F#m Gmaj7
refl She's got a ticket to ride she's got a ticket to ride
F#m E

A
She's got a ticket to ride and she don't care.

2. She said that living with me Is bringing her down, yeah
Hm E

She would never be free when | was around

F#m D F#m Gmaj7
Ref2 She's got a ticket to ride she's got a ticket to ride
F#m E A

She's got a ticket to ride and she don't care.

D7
Brid. | don't know why she's riding so high
E
She ought to think twice she ought to do right by me
D7
Before she gets to saying goodbye

E
She ought to think twice she ought to do right by me

A
3.1 think I'm gonna be sad | think it's today, yeah
Hm E

The girl that's driving me mad is going away, yeah

F#m D F#m Gmaj7
rRef3 She's got a ticket to ride she's got a ticket to ride
F#m E

A
She's got a ticket to ride and she don't care.
| Brid.

4. She said that living with me Is bringing her down, yeah
Hm E

She would never be free when | was around

F#m D F#m Gmaj7
rRef4 She's got a ticket to ride she's got a ticket to ride
F#m E A
She's got a ticket to ride and she don't care.
A

My baby don't care...



56 Twist And Shout - The Beatles

CFGG7
intro CF G G7

C F G
1. Well shake it up baby, now (shake it up baby)
Cc F G

Twist and shout (twist and shout)
C F G
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby)
C F G

C'mon and work it on out (work it on out)

C F G
2. Well, work it on out (work it on out)

(o F
You know you look so good (look so good)

c F
You know you got me goin' now (got me goin')

C F G

Just like you knew you would (like | knew you would)

c F G
3. Well shake it up baby, now (shake it up baby)
C F G

Twist and shout (twist and shout)
C F
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby)
C F G

C'mon and work it on out (work it on out)

C F G
4. You know you twist you little girl (twist little girl)
C F G

You know you twist so fine (twist so fine)
c F G

C-F-G-F-C-F-G-F
G
G7

C'mon and twist a little closer, now (twist a little closer)
(o] F

And let me know that you're mine (let me know you're mine)

C F G
5. Shake it up Baby, now (shake it up baby)
c F G

Twist and shout (twist and shout)
(o F G
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby)
C F G
C'mon and work it on out (work it on out)

F G
6. You know you twist you little girl (twist little girl)
C F G

You know you twist so fine (twist so fine)
(o] F G
C'mon and twist a little closer, now (twist a little closer)
C

And let me know that you're mine (let me know you're mine)

C F G
outrdVell shake it, shake it, shake it baby, now (shake it up baby)
C F G

Well shake it, shake it, shake it baby, now (shake it up baby)

C F G
Well shake it, shake it, shake it baby, now (shake it up baby)
G G7

Aah, aah, aah, aah



I

-

N

Ref.

w

Brid.

Englishman in New York - Sting

[:Em-A-Hm:|
Em A Hm
.1 don't drink coffee, | take tea, my dear.

Em A Hm

| like my toast done on one side.

Em A Hm

And you can hear it in my accent when | talk?
Em A Hm

I'm an Englishman in New York.

Em

A Hm
. See me walking down Fifth Avenue.

Em A Hm
A walking cane here at my side.
Em A Hm
| take it everywhere | walk.

Em A Hm
I'm an Englishman in New York.

Em A Hm
|: I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien,
Em A Hm
I'm an Englishman in New York. |

Em A Hm
.If, "Manners maketh man" as someone said.
Em A Hm

Then he's the hero of the day.

Em A Hm

It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile.

Em A Hm

Be yourself no matter what they say.

Ref.

D A

Modesty, propriety can lead to notoriety.
F#

You could end up as the only one.

G A

Gentleness, sobriety are rare in this society,

Hm
at night a candle's brighter than the sun.

|:Em-A-Hm:| 4x

Em A Hm
4. Takes more than combat gear to make a man.
Em A Hm
Takes more than a license for a gun.
Em A Hm
Confront your enemies, avoid them when you can.
Em A Hm

A gentleman will walk but never run.

Em A Hm
5. If, "Manners maketh man" as someone said.
Em A Hm
Then he's the hero of the day.
Em A Hm
It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile.
Em A Hm
Be yourself no matter what they say.

Ref.



a Napsal jsem jméno svy na zdi - Poutnici
As performed by Poutnici

Em D Em
1. Toto je moje nova skladba
Napsal jsem jméno svy na zdi Poutnici
CGCFC

1. Napsal jsem jméno svy na zdi, na vSechny zdi, ktery znam,
GFCFCG

napsal jsem jméno svy na zdi rano, nez otevru kram,
CGCFC

pred léty ve stejnou chvili v pravici drzel jsem niz

GFCGC

a vSichni ti, co po ném zbyli s nadSenim hrali mi tus.



a Podobenstvi o naramcich - Poutnici
As performed by Poutnici

G D G D
1. Jestlipak zpivali zpévaci sméli,
G D G D

arabsky pistaly jestlipak znély,

C F (o7

zdali si vSimli tam ve viru doby,

G D G

co matkam a milenkam zapésti zdobi:
G D

$vartnovy naramky jak smdla ¢erny.

G D G D
.Pfed ¢asem na strani sedéli tepci,
G G D

N

na srdcich orvani, ve tvarich hebci,

C F (o

vsadili kabaty i novy dziny,
G D G D

kdo za zlaté proda ty naramky z hliny,

G D G D

$vartnovy naramky jak smla cerny.

G D G D
Matky i milenky s d@vérou vstaly,
G D

w

synové zemreli, milenci spali

C F
a zeny, kdyz vstoupili do prazdnych 16zi,
G D G D

zlatnikGim skoupily veskery zbozi,
G D

$vartnovy naramky jak smdla ¢erny.



m Pojd'me Se Napit - Poutnici

C F GC
1. Pékné té vitam, lasko ma,
Em FC GFEmDm
tak trochu zbita a vic soukroma,
C Em Am

pékné té vitdam, a Cemu vdécim za tak vzacnou chuvili
FEm DmC GFEmG
jednou za sto let?

C F F Dm
ref: Pojd'me se napit, pojd'me se napit,
C Dm F C

at nam maiji z ¢eho slzy tyct

C FGC
2.V nohach ti drepi bilej ptak,
Am F
uz nejsme slepi a zli, naopak,
C F Am
uz nejsme slepi a rozdejchani, jako kdyz se spécha
F Dm G
branou vitézstvi.

C F F Dm
refl: Pojd'me se napit, pojd'me se napit,
c Dm F C

at nam maiji z ¢eho slzy tyct

C FGC
3.V ocich ti sviti a sldadne dech
Am F G

a néco k piti tu ¢ni na stolech,
C F (o Am
a néco k piti, a nepospichej, stoleta ma lasko,
Dm G
kdyz uz nemas kam

C F F Dm
ref3: Pojd'me se napit, pojd'me se napit,
C Dm F C

at nam maiji z ¢eho slzy tyct



1.

—h

N

Ref.

w

Fajn dzob - Hop Trop
Gm F Gm
Moje briga ma jméno Ariel,
Gm F Gm
fekl kapitan, kdyz mé zval,
B F
|: prej abych s nim jako lodnik jel
Gm F Gm

a dzob, co mi nabid, bral. |

Gm F Gm
Von veliky prachy mi sliboval,
Gm F Gm

Cert vi, jestli naky ma,

|: ja nevéil a on zvanil dal,
. Gm _F Gm
e zejtra uz vyplouva. ;|

Celej den a celou noc

Em

stozar se pode mnou kejva,
G C G

chces to znat tak klidné pojd,
D G

Em
at vis$ taky, jaky to bejva.
A co zaludek?

G (o G
Zaludek stoupa vejs a vejs,
Em D G
na lodi vSechno skfipa,
G (o}

do vodi tak jako morska sl
Em DG Gm
vostrej vitr mé Stipa.

Gm F Gm
Kdyby do voci nékdo vam tvrdil,
Gm F Gm

ze by praci mél pro vas fajn,

|: dejte si Fict, to by bral jenom ten,
Gm F Gm
kdo je blazen a nema $ajn. :|

Ref.



a Klada - Hop Trop

Ami

1. Cely roky prachy jsem si skladal,
C G Ami
nikdy svyho floka nepropil,
Ami

vod lopaty mél vohnuty zada,

Ami
paty od baraku jsem neodlepil,
G Ami

nikdo nevi, do ¢eho se nékdy zamota,
cC G Ami
tohle ja uz davno pochopil.

2. Taky kdysi vydélat jsem touzil,
bracha rek' mi, Ze by se mnou Sel,
tak jsem haky, lana, kliny koupil,

a sekyru jsme svoji kazdej doma mél,
a plany veliky, jak fajn budem se mit,
nikdo z nas pro holku nebrecel.

F C Dmi AmiG Ami
ref1. Duni kldda korytem, bacha dej, hej, bacha dej!
mi E

S tou si, brasko, netykej, netykej!

3. Dfevo dostat k pile, kde ho koupi,
neni tézky, vzdyt jsme fikany,
ten rok bylo jaro ale skoupy,
a ted jsme na dné my i vory svazany,
a k tomu mUzem fict jen, Ze nemame nic,
jen kus prace nedodélany.

F C Dmi AmiG Ami
ref2.DuNi klada korytem, bacha dej, hej, bacha dej!
F C Dmi E
S tou si, brasko, netykej, netykej!




R

N

=

D
:Mama mé doma drZela a tata na mé drel,
G

Lodniktiv lament - Hop Trop
As performed by Hop Trop

Emi

.Ja snad

D G D
hned, kdyz jsem se narodil,na bludnej kamen slap’,
D Emi D Emi
a do Skoly moc nechodil, i tak je ze mé chlap,
Emi
velky
G D G
dusno, ktery nad hlavou mi doma viselo,
D Emi D Emi
drsnymu chlapu nesvédci,ja fuk' si na celo.
EmiDGDGCG

G

D G
ja moh' jsem jit hned Studovat, kdybych jen  trochu
D
vozenit se, vzit si hakou trajdu copatou

G

a za jeji lasku platit celou vejplatou,
Emi

ho hou.
Emi
Potom
D G
do knajpy jsem zaSela tam uslySelten Zvast,
D Emi D Emi
ze nalodich je veselo a fasujou tam chlast,
Emi
a tak
D G D G
honem jsem se nalodilna starej vratkej krap,
D Emi D Emi
kde kapitan byl korala a fval na nasjak drab.

EmiDGDGCG

chtél,

3.

o

Emi
Viny
G D
s kocabkou si hazelya kazdej dostal strach
D Emi D Emi
a my lodnici se vsazeli, kdo prezije ten krach,
Emi
vSechny
D G
krysy zlodi zmizelya vdalce majak zhas'
D Emi D Emi
a prvni byl hned kapitan, kdo mél korkovej pas.
EmiDGDGCG
Emi
G-D-G-D-G
D - Emi-D - Emi
Emi
G-D-G-D-G
D - Emi-D - Emi
Emi-D-G-D-G-C-G
Emi
Jako
D G D
zazrakem jsme dojeli, byl kazdy Ziva zdrav
D Emi D Emi
a vSichni byli  veseli, jen jajsem rukou mav',
Emi
na lod'
G G
nikdy vic uz nevlezu,to nesmi nikdo chtit,
D Emi D Emi
ted litujua vzpominam, jak jen jsem se moh'

EmiDGDGCG



N

N

Ref.

&

Nehralo se o ceny - Hop Trop
As performed by Hop Trop

Emi Hmi
Méli jsme bundy zeleny,
C

nékomu obcas lezly krkem,
Ami D
kdekdo si o nas myslel svy,
Ami D7
jako by nikdy nebyl klukem.

Emi Hmi

.Vod lidi pohled kyselej
C G

a kam jet, to nam bylo volny,
Ami D
kazdej uz hrozné dospélej,
Ami D7
i kdyZ to vékem bylo sporny.
(o

KdyZ na nadrazi pfi patku
nam cekani se kdysi zdalo dlouhy,

(o7
vic nez milion v prasatku

G

bylo nabidnuti cigarety pouhy,

Ami
tam vo zabradli vopfeny, dvé kytary

D

a syrovej sbor hlas,

Ami
tam nehralo se o ceny,

ale pro radost a ukraceni ¢asu.

Emi Hmi
Jmeéno si kazdej vyslouzil

C G

a bral ho stejné jako pravy,

Ami

vzdyt na tom, jakej kdo z nas byl,

Ami D7
stalo, jak bude priléhavy.

Ref.

Emi Hmi
5. Pfesto, ze kazdej jinam Sel
C G

Zivotem Uspéchl i padd,
Ami D

|: téZko by asi zapomnél

Ami D-G

na partu dobrejch kamarada. :



E Obchodnik s destém - Hop Trop
As performed by Hop Trop

Ami G Ami G
1. Vzpominam - jednou, to pfislo k nam vedro,
Ami G (o4 Dsus4 D
Ze jabka se na stromech zacaly pict,
Ami G Ami G
a v potocich sucho, jen kéamen a pisek
Ami G C Dsus4 D
a prach misto vody, co méla tam tyct.
Ami Emi Ami Emi
Uz dobytek v noci nas ze spanl budil
Ami G (o
a fvani to stézi uz dalo se snyst
Ami G Ami G
my chlapem, co tady se objevil k ranu,
Ami G C DG

pak lehce a moc radi dali se svist.

Ami Emi Ami Emi
ref1 "KdyZ kazdej da dolar," nam fek' tenhle koumak,
Ami G
"znam stary kouzlo a dést pfivolam,"
Ami Emi Ami Emi
za jeden kulatej zkusit to stalo,
Ami G (o
na svy si pfisel - co zbejvalo nam?

Ami G Ami G
2. Navecer vobzor se vybarvil duhou
Ami G (o Dsus4 D
a sloup suchy travy a prachu se zved,
Ami G Ami G
tak silnej, ze neslo stat na vlastnich nohou,
Ami G (o Dsus4 D
co stalo mu v cesté, to rozbil a smet,
Ami Emi Ami Emi
jak sedél chlap s nami, fek my sestre Lize,
Ami  Emi Ami Emi
Ze nevidél zadnou, co vo ni by stal,
Ami G Ami G
a jestli mu aspon dost malinko véri,
Ami G c G

ze jediné s ni by se vydat chtél dal.

Ami Emi Ami Emi
ref2 Najednou ticho a tma jako v hrobé,
Ami (o D
blesky a hromy - a zacalo lejt,
Ami  Emi Ami Emi
takovej psi ¢as, ze do svoji boudy
Ami G C D

i nas vicak Johny hned zalez' se skrejt.

Ami G Ami G
Vtom vrznuti dvefi, v nich zmacenej klobouk,
Ami G C Dsus4 D
nam plechovy hvézdy blejsk' do voci trpyt:
Ami G Ami G
"Hej! Koneé¢né mam té&, tak vstavej a pljdem,
Ami G Cc Dsus4 D
a hlouposti nech, jestli chces$ aspon zit!"

w

Ami Emi Ami  Emi
Za podvodny kousky se létama platl
Ami G C
presto jsme chlapka pak nechali Jlt

Ami G Ami G

svou pravdu mél v jednom: kdyZ po nécem touzis,
Ami (o D G
nutny je vérit a straslivé chtit.

&



a Rikal mi bracho - Hop Trop

(o F Am
1. Slunce rozpalilo stfechy kodrcaku,
Em G
Spinavej plech nam zada hral,
C F Am
koleji spojky pocitaly kola viaku,
G D G

jelo se dal, vagén to vodkejval.

C F Am
2.V kapse jenom tupej zavirak a Izici,
Em G
nic, vo co ¢lovek by se bal,
(o7 F Am
nikdy jsme nebyli vazeni cestujici,
G D G

co znamenaj pro drahu kapital.

. Am Em
ref. Rikal mi bracho, a ja mél ho proto rad,

m
a nase jména byly zkratka vedlejsi,
Am

'm

oba jsme méli vic, nez moh by si kdo prat,
Gm G

spole¢ny nebe, dny a cesty vcerejsi.

(o F Am
3. Az zase jeho vlasy vétrem rozevlaty
Em G
poznam na dalku za trati,
C F Am
prectu si ng zarostly tvari rozesmé\ty,

ze dobrej chlap se prosté neztrati.
| Ref.
| s

. Dm G (o
out. Ze dobrej chlap se prosté neztrati...



-
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N

Ref.

Out.

Skrabej - Hop trop

Emi

. Trojstézniku plachty k rozervani napnuty,
G

tfinactej den je to s nama néjaky nahnuty,
D Emi
smUlu tdhnem za kormidlem s sebou po vinach.
My lodnici jsme na tom nejhdr, vim to na tuty,

G

piskovcovou cihlu v ruce, zada vohnuty,
D

Emi
bocman viiska, nejradsi bych po krku mu sah'.

C
Hej, hejI Skrabej ty prkna, at jsou bily!
Em C
Hej, hEJ' Skrabej, ty prkna musej’ bejt!
(o
Hej, hej' Rikej si klidné kazdou chvili:

Emi D Emi D Emi D Emi
nebudem spilat, ruce spinat, Zalmy zpivat, hou!

.Bez vody jsme vSichni skoro Zizni leknuty,

nikomu z nas nevadi, ze spime vobuty,

stejné kazdej den jeden z nas konci na marach.
Cert aby vzal bocmana a s nim i drhnuti,

ze kteryho mame ted' ty zada vohnuty,

chcem bejt rovny, az do pekla prekrocime prah.

Ref.

Emi D Emi D Emi D E
Nebudem spilat, ruce spinat, Zalmy zpivat, hou!



E Tri kiize - Hop Trop

Dm C Am
1. Davam sbohem biehlim proklatejm,
Dm Am Dm
ktery v drapech ma d'abel sam.
(o Am
Bilou pfidi Salupa "My Grave"
Dm Cc Dm

miti k Utestim, ktery znam.

F C Am
ref1 Jen tfi kFize z bilyho kameni

Dm Am Dm
nékdo do pisku poskladal.

F (o7 Am

Slzy v o€ich mél a v ruce znaveny,
Dm (o Dm
lodni denik, co sam do néj psal.

Dm C Am
.Prvni kfiz ma pod sebou jen hfich,
Dm Am Dm
samy piti a rvacky jeg.

N

Am

Chrestot noz{, pfi kterym piejde smich,
Dm Cc Dm

srdce kamen a jméno Stan.

| Ref1

Dm C Am
Ja, Bob Green, mam tvare zjizveny,
Dm Am Dm
Stékot psa znél, kdyz jsem se smal.
C Am
Druhej kfiz mam a spim pod zemi,
Dm C Dm
ze jsem fale$né karty hral.

| Ref1

w

Dm c Am
4. Treti kfiz snad vyvola jen vztek,
Dm Am Dm
Faty Rodgers tém dvoum zivot vzal.
(o Am
Svédomi mél, vedle nich si klek',
Dm
a snad se modlit:
"Vim, trestat je lidsky, ale odpoustét bozsky.
Snad mi tedy Blh odpusti."

F (o Am
rRef2 Jen tfi kFize z bilyho kameni
Dm Am Dm
jsem jin’g do pisku po%dédal.

Am
Slzy v o€ich mél a v ruce znaveny,
Dm (o] Dm

lodni denik a v ném, co jsem psal.



a Pohoda - Jaroslav Samson Lenk

C Emi7
1.U nds v ulici bydlel pan Svoboda,
Ami C
ze se porad smal, mél prezdivku Pohoda,
Dmi7
kdyz jsem se ho ptal, jakpak dneska je,
(o4 Dmi7 G7
fikaval "pohoda"

(o} Emi7
Mél malej byt, zenu a dveé déti,
Ami C
v pét vstaval do prace, domui Sel v pdl tieti,
Dmi7 G7
noviny pgd pazi, cukrovi pro déti,

N

zkratka pohoda.

Dmi7 G7

refl.Po domé se povidalo:
C C/HAmi C/HC
ten ma asi pfijem

Dmi7 G7 CC/H AmiC/HC
zatimco my nadavame, vesele si zije
Dmi7 G7 C C/H AmiC/HC

a hlavné stara Sulcovéa ze sousedniho bytu
D7 F G7
poslouchala za dvefmi a zavidéla v skrytu.

c Emi7
Pani Sulcova psala dopisy,
Ami
co jsou zvlastni tim, Ze nemaj' podpisy,
Dmi7 7

a ty, Urade, a ty pocti si,

Dmi7 G7
kdo, kde a kolik

w

C Emi7
Dik pani Sulcové, jejimu dopisu
Ami (o]

»

rychle pan Svoboda dostal se do spisu,
Dmi7 G7
ac neni podpisu, je tfeba prosetfrit,
C

autor se boji.

Dmi7 G7

ref2.Na Svobodu zacali se
(o C/H AmiC/HC
ptat neznami pani

Dmi7  G7 c C/HAmiC/HC
jak u nas ve vchodu, tak u néj v zaméstnani
Dmi7 G7 CC/H Ami A/G

i kdyz se nic nenaslo a Svoboda je Cistej
D7 F
lepsi na néj davat pozor, kdo si ma beijt jistej.

(o] Emi7
5. VCera se stéhoval od nas pan Svoboda
Ami C
na néjakou samotu nékde u Nachoda
Dmi7
a ja vim urcité, neni to nahoda,
C Dmi7G7
a tak trochu se bojim

. (% Emi7
6. Ze brzo budem my hledat samoty,
Ami (o
bydleni na stalo, nejen o soboty,
Dmi7 G7
kv@li par Sulcovejm, no a vim na tuty:
(o

o to nestojim.

Dmi7 G7

ref3.Usmévavej Svoboda mi
C C/H Ami C/HHC
totiz hrozné chybi

Dmi7  G7 c C/H AmiC/HC
zjistuji to ponenahlu a malo se mi libi
Dmi7 G7 C C/H Ami A/G

7e Sulcova je na koni, tak proto neni nahoda
Dmi7 G7

ze lidi zdravim usmévem a odpovidam:

(% C/HAmiC/H

Pohoda
C C/HAmiC/H

Pohoda

C C/HAmiC/H
Pohoda

C

pohoda



Citonice - Zavis
EHEH
1 E H E H
Pfal bych si bydlet v Citonicich,
E E H
pral bych si bydlet v Citonicich.
C#mi
Ptate se proc smele vam odpovim,
A E H E

ptate se pro¢, nevim.

E H E H

2. Chtél bych té potkat v Citonicich,
E H E H
chtél bych té potkat v Citonicich,
A E H C#mi
Ptate se pro¢, sméle vam odpovim,
A E H
ptate se proc, nevim.

E G#miA E
refl Nevim uz nic a je mi lip,
E GH#mi A

nevim uz nic, co na to fict nez dosti.

E G#miA E
Nevim uz nic a je mi lip,
E G#mi A

nez kdybych védél par Sikmych podrobnostl

EHEH

3. E H E H
Chtél bych té tyrat v Citonicich,
E H E H

chtél bych té tyrat v Citonicich.

A E H G#mi
Ptate se pro¢, smeéle vam odpovim,
A H EHEH

ptate se proc, nevim.

E H E H

4. Chtél bych té zabit v Citonicich,
E H E H
chtél bych té zabit v Citonicich.
A E

C#mi
Ptate se pro¢, sméle vam odpovim,
A E H

ptate se pro¢, nevim.

E G#miA E

rRef2 Nevim uz nic a je mi lip,
E G#mi A E
nevim uz nic, co na to fict nez dosti.
E G#miA E
Nevim uz nic a je mi lip,
E G#mi A

nez kdybych védél par Sikmych podrobnostl.

E H E H
5. Chtél bych si uzit v Citonicich,
E H E H
chtél bych si uzit v Citonicich.

A E C#mi
Ptate se pro¢, sméle vam odpovim,
A E H EHEH

ptate se proc, nevim.

E H E H
6. Pral bych si zhebnout v Citonicich,
E E H

chtél bych mit funus v Citonicich.
A E C#mi
Ptate se proc, smele vam odpovim,
A E H

ptate se proc, nevim.

E G#miA E
ref3 Nevim uz nic a je mi lip,
E G#mi A E
nevim uz nic, co na to fict nez dosti.
E G#miA E
Nevim uz nic a je mi lip,
G#mi A H

nez kdybych védél par Sikmych podrobnosti.

EHEH

out A E H CH#Hmi
Ptate se pro¢, sméle vam odpovim,
A H EH

ptate se proc, nevim.
EE

Nevim.



Cvicitelky aerobiku - Zavis
D A Hm
1.V télocviéné Skoly zakladni
G A
po parketach zeny skakaly.
e D A
Skolnik si ho honil za bednou,
A
za tou Svédskou bednou v povzdali.

Cvicitelky aerobiku

funély, chrchlaly, smrdély,

a jakmile jim trénink vyprsel,
ihned Skolnika pojebaly.

N

A HmG A D
ref. |: Pane j6, pane jo, pane j6, pane jo, pane jo. ;|

w

Potom do putyky sypaly,
okamzité za stll zasedly,

a do dvou rano pivo chlemstaly,
driv se vam ty kurvy nezvedly.

»

Cvicitelky aerobiku
ukazaly lidstvu dal$i smér,
v zahulené staré pivnici
daly sportu novy charakter.

| Ref.

.V télocviéné Skoly zakladni

po parketach zeny skakaly.

Skolnik si ho honil za bednou,

za tou bednou Svédskou v povzdali.

3]

A HmG A D
out. Pane jo, pane jo, pane j6, pane jo, pane jo.
A HmG A D

Pane jo, pane jo, pane jo, pane jo, zivijo.



Chcanky - Zavis
| bDm-A-c-B-A

Dm A
1. Kdyz ¢lovék tmavé chcanky chcéije, pane na nebesich, to zly je.
C A

A kdyz jsou chcanky hezky bilé, je to az neskonale milé.

Dm A
Jeden nas znamy ten mél chcanky, zZluté tak jako Zlaté stranky.
C A

Neni nad chcanky pékné svétlé, u piva nékde v Cochu v teple.

., Dm B A

ref1 O chcanky, proudici chcanky, se strouhankou Skubanky.
~ Dm B A
O chcanky, vychcané Hankou, Skubanky se strouhankou.

Dm A
2. Zemé se dokolecka to¢i, méchyfe nalité jsou moci.
C A

Chlapci poklopce rozpinaji, damy si v podfepu to daji.

Dm
Chcalo se, chcije a chcat bude, chcanky jsou svétlé, zluté, rudé.
C A

Chcankama psi si znaci trasy, to by snad stacilo tak asi.

. Dm B A
ref2 |1 O chcanky, tipytivé chcanky, se strouhankou $kubanky.
Dm B A

O chcanky, vychcané Hankou, $kubanky se strouhankou, :|
Dm

Skubanky se strouhankou.



Marie - Zavis
D A G
1. Dost hulim, dost piju a to je Spatné.
D A D A
Rad spim a ziju a to je dobré.
D A

Moc chrchlam a plivu a to je Spatné.
D A A
Pred koralkou dam prednost pivu a to je dobré.
D A G

Casto kleju a nadavam a to je $patné.
D A A
Nic v8ak nerozbijim a nervu se a to je dobré.

D A
Rref. Co je dobré a co Spatné, Marie?
Hm G

At mi nékdo sklenku piva nalije!

D A

Co je dobré a co Spatné, Marie?
G

Hm
Nezvednem se az se pivo vypije.

D A G
Brid1Vypije, vypije, Marie.
D A DA

Vypije, vypije, Marie.

D A G
2. Fyzicky nepracuiji - tohle vylucuji a to je Spatné.
D A D

Nikoho neomezuji, babi¢ky nemorduji a to je dobré.
D A G
Pred pani¢kami nékdy se zatajuji a to je Spatné.
D A D A
Radéji snim a masturbuiji to je zas dobré.
D A G

Rad se vychloubam a naparuji a to je Spatné.
D A D A

Nikam se necpu, nikam nekandiduji a to je dobré.
| Ref.-Brid1

A

D A G
3. Rybicek v akvariu vibec si nevéimam a to je $patné.
D A D A

Ale o ty kameny v té vodé se zajimam a to je dobré.
Kytky r?a zahradé témér r)?ezaliva'm atoje épGatne'.
Ostatnim Eahrédkéfﬂm zalévani nAezazll'vém a to je dobré.
Casto z l?alkénu doll rf\a zem mocim a to je égatné.

D A D A

Potom se na balkdné omluvné to¢im a to je dobré.
Ref.

D A G
Brid2Marie, Marie, Marie.
D A DA

Marie, Marie, Marie.

A



Nenazvuhodna prasecina - Zavis

E H E
1.Hned si padli do oka pfi prvnim setkani.
A E

Obéma srselo z o¢i pusté mrdani.

H A
Bylo tomu na chodniku v jedné ulici,
A E H

ihned na ni vytasil svou lesklou hadici.

N

. .Kurva smrt, tohle je Stencl!" prohlasila hned.
,To jsem jeSte nevidéla, na to vemte jed.”
Zacala prdeli kroutit, mlaskat rypakem,
udivena tak vyte€nym pevnym curakem.

H E C#Hm

A
ref. Hola prdel, cecky, kule, Stencl, pekac.
A H E

—~

kurva totalni a prvotfidni klepac.

«

Pravila, ze by to byla lupacka jak hrom.
Vtom mu uz rékoska stala jak na poli strom.
,Doufam, ze pfijmete na kaficko pozvani."”
Pfitom méla na mysli festovni mrdani.

Sli spolu na kafe do kvartyru jejiho.

Hned za dvefma vystrcila lochnu na ného.
NedocCkavé se mu jazyk v drzce tiSe chvél,
jak tu beranici starej smetak lizat chtél.

Ref.

Pak vytasil Stencla a mlatil ji pfes cecky.
Nepreji vam slySet, jaké to byly pecky.
Oba pistéli jak postreleni kamzici,

méla Stencla v hubé a on pizdu na lici.

»

o

=

Po tfech tydnech policajti byt vypacili.
Pfi pohledu do pokoje se polozili.
Utrzenej ¢urak s kulema na okné byl,
uhryznuty cecky v kouté, to svét nezazil.

Ref.
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Rolnik a rorysek - Zavis
Dm (o

. Svazel, rolnik, svazel seno, kdyz mu spadl na rameno
B

Dm
chciply rorysek.

Dm (o
.Pravdépodobné chcip v letu, dal shohem tomuhle svétu,

Dm B A Dm
odrazil se od ramene na pisek.

Dm C

Rolnik sebou silné trhnul, zmatené se na zem vrhnul
B BCDm

vedle roryska.

Dm
Pak ohmatal jeho pefi, ze zemé se zvedI stézi,
Dm B A Dm

zjistil Ze ten nebozZak jiz nepiska.

B F C F
Pro¢ asi rorysek chcip, kdyzZ se tak vesele vznasel.
B F C F

A pro€ mné na zada vlit, kdyz nahle chudacek zasel.
B F Dm

Tohleto rolnika velice trapilo,

Gm F Dm

az ho to nuzéka nervové zchromilo.

Gm Dm C Dm

Sliny mu z Ust vytékaly proudem Silenym.

Dm

(o
.Rolnik zved| ptaCka z pisku, nedotknul se ani fizku
BCDm

od pfitele z hor.

Dm C
Poté propukl v plac¢ silny, dlouze plakal délnik pilny,
Dm B A Dm

az den pokryl ¢ernej chmurnej flor.

Dm C
Nese, nese ptacka doml, do chaloupky blizko lomu,
Dm BCDm

rolnik placici.

Dm (o
8. UlozZil jej na lavici, zavrel dverfe na petlici,
Dm B A Dm
slzy kterak koule na lici.
Ref.
Dm Cc

9. Nejprve vzbudil babi¢ku, potom Zenu, dceru, vnucku
B BCDm

rukou traslavou.

Dm Cc

10. Jak roryska uvidéli, v mziku na zem popadali,
Dm B A Dm
ve svych srdcich s rdnou krvavou.

Dm (o
1.Rano, kdyz se rozednilo, na chalupu hrdzu vlilo
B BCDm
slunce Cervené.
Dm (o
12. Smrt si odnesla babi¢ku, potom zenu dceru vnucku,
B B A Dm
rolnik v Soku zpival na sené.
Ref.



Stary kokot - Zavis
Emi

Emi 4. Hlavné, Ze to jesté fréi, hlavné, ze to pali
1.1 kdyZ vim, Ze pro mnohé z vas to bude tézké k pochopeni (o H
C H To potom i zapomenu, Ze jsem kokot stary

Ja jsem stary kokot, to je seznameni G D
G D Funebraci na mé kynou, pfipravuji mary
Jsem stary kokot, no a co ma byt C H
C H Oni kurvy dobre védi, Ze jsem kokot stary
Za tohle mé prece nemUzZete odsoudit

Ref
Emi Ref
ref Vari, vari, vari,

Vari, vari, vari, C G
C D GH out Kokot stary-y-y
Ja jsem kokot stary

| Ref
Emi

N

Na to nemusite jezdit ani do ciziny
Cc H
Abyste vyslySeli ty moje kokotiny
G
V putyce jsem dnes a denné, kdybyste se ptali
Cc H

Staci se jen Spiznout a tam ja, ten kokot stary

Ref
Ref

Emi
Zejtra budu chrapat zase nékde za plotem
(o H

w

Co také se mnou, se starym kokotem

G D

Jesté, Ze mné obcas zbylo na néjakou ludru trochu pary
H

| kdyZ na mé sem tam kFici - hele, kokot stary

Ref
Ref




Znojemskeé vlakové nadrazi - Zavis
F#mi Hmi F#mi Hmi F#mi

Intro

Hmi F#mi Hmi
1. Vystr¢ prd*l lasko ma, kamaradi Cekaji,
Emi G C A D
uz sou vsSichni nervézni, nenechej se pfemlouvat, ma lasko.
F#mi Hmi F#mi Hmi
MUze$ si vlézt na Zidli, ze Zidle rovnou na stdl,
Emi G C D
tam i Iépe vynikne tvoje prdel masita, ma lasko.

F (o GF (o G
Rref Znojemskeé vlakové nadrazi je tak smutné témér chciplé
F E F E

a jakoby zaminované, bohem odstré¢ené
F (o G

Znojemské vlakové nadrazi

F#mi Hmi F#mi Hmi
2. Vypnéte ten tranzistor, at uz nas nic nerusi,
Emi G C
baterky jsou stejné jiz unavené co fikas, ma lasko.
F#mi Hmi F#mi Hmi
Dovalte sem rybizak, uvolni se nalada
Emi G C A D

a spolecenské hraze padnou jako nevéstka, ma lasko.
| Ref

F#mi Hmi F#mi Hmi
| pan Adolf jiz je zde, ma dokonce i nové
‘mi G C

w

kvétované trenyrky, to je ale elegan, ma lasko.
F#mi Hmi F#mi Hmi
Vystr¢ prece jiz tu fit, na co déle otalet,
Emi G C A D

uz je tfi Ctvrti na pét, skoncily ti mésicky, ma lasko.

| Ref




Don't Cry - Guns N' Roses +1

Am Dm G C

1. Talk to me softly, there's something in your eyes.
Am Dm G
Don't hang your head in sorrow and please don't cry.
Am Dm G (o]

| know how you feel inside, I've  I've been there before.
Am Dm G C
Somethin's changin' inside you and don't you know.

F G Am

ref. Don't you cry tonight.
F Am

-

Don't you cry tonight.
F G C

G Am Em
Don't you cry tonight. There's a heaven above you, baby.
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight.
Am Dm G
2. Give me a whisper and give me a sigh.
Am Dm G (o
Give me a kiss before you tell me goodbye.
Am Dm G
Don't you take it so hard now and please don't take it so bad.
Am Dm G C G AmEm

I'll still be thinkin' of you and the times we ha - a - ad, baby.
| Ref.

Am Dm G C
3.And please remember that | never lied.
Am Dm G (o)

And please remember how | felt inside now, honey.
Am Dm G (o

You gotta make it your own way, but you'll be alright now, sugar.
Am Dm Cc G Am G
You'll feel better tomorrow, come the morning light now, baby.

| Ref.



'l Knockin' On Heaven's Door - Guns'n'Roses / Déda Mladek +1

|:G-D-Am
G-D-C:|

SOLO2
GDAm---GDC
GDAm---GDC

G D Am
1. Mama take this badge from me,
G D c

Am
It's getting dark too dark to see,
G D

| can't use it anymore.
G D

feels like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D (o
rRer1Knock knock knockin' on heaven's door,
G D Cc

knock knock knockin' on heaven's door.

G C

Knock knock knockin' on heaven's door,
C

knock knock knockin' on heaven's door.

SOLO1
GDAm---GDC
GDAm---GDC
G D Am

2. J6 mamo zahrab moje pistole,
D

C
At uz z nich nikdy nikdo nemdze stfilet.
G D Am
Mozna se sejdem za sto let,
G D

az se vydam na posledni vylet

G D Am
ref2 VSichni jednou zaklepem na nebeskou branu.
G D (o

VSichni jednou zaklepem na nebeskou branu.
D Am

G
VSichni jednou zaklepem na nebeskou branu.
D C

G
VSichni jednou zaklepem na nebeskou branu.

STOP_TIME
G- D-Am--- G-D-C-

G D (o} G
axeL: Knock knock knockin' on heaven's door, hey, hey, heyheyhey,

G D C
ssoR  KNOCK KNOCK KNOCKIN' ON HEAVENS'S DOOR

G D (o]
Knock knock knockin' on heaven's door,

SBOR_STOP

C
KNOCK KNOCK KNOCKIN' ON HEAVENS'S DOOOOOOR...

G D C

rRersKnock knock knockin' on heaven's door,
D (o

G
knock knock knockin' on heaven's door.
G (o
Knock knock knockin' on heaven's door,
C (o
knock knock knockin' on heaven's dooooor... heyey yea, yea, yea, yea
G

Hey hey yeah...



:D-D-C-C-G-G-D-D:|3x

D
1. She's got a smile that it seems to me
c

Reminds me of childhood memories
Where e\ﬁerything

Was as fresh as a bright blue sk;l/:’

ﬁow and then when | see her face

She tcakes me away to that special place
And if | stared too long

D
I'd probably break down and cry

A C D
ref Whoa oh, sweet child o' mine
A C

D
Whoa, oh, oh, oh sweet love o' mine
D-D-C-C-G-G-D-D

D
2.She's got eyes of the bluest skies
C

As if they thought of rain

I'd hGate to look into those eyes

And sDee an ounce of pain

Her r?air reminds me of a warm safe place
Where gs a child I'd hide

And gray for the thunder and rain

To quigtly pass me by

Sweet Child O Mine - Guns N' Roses

A (o] D
ref Whoa oh, oh, sweet child o' mine
A C

Whoa, oh, oh, oh sweet love o' mine

D-D-C-C-G-G-D-D
D-D-C-C-G-G-D-D

A Cc D
ref2 Whoa oh, sweet child o' mine
A (o

D
Whoa, oh, oh, oh sweet love o' mine
A (o D
Whoa oh, oh, oh sweet child o' mine
A

0Oooooo000h sweet love o' mine

EmCH7 Am

Solo EmMCH7 Am
EmCH7 Am
EmCH7AmAm

EmGACDG
solo2EMGACDG
EmGACDG
EmGACDG

Em G A CDG
out Where do we go, where do we go now, where do we go
Em G A CDG
Where do we go, where do we go now, oh where do we go now
Em G A CcDG
Where do we go, sweet child, where do we go now
Em A CDhG
Aih, aih, aih, aih, aih, aih, aih, oh where do we go now

Em G A CDG

Where do we go, ohhhhh, where do we go now

Em G A cD

Where do we gooooooo, where do we go now

Em G A Em

Where do we goooo, ohhh where do we go now, how-now-now-now-now-now-now
Em G A CD E

Sweet child, sweet chiiiiiiiiiild of mine
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Cerni andélé - Lucie

-G-D
-G-D

> >»>

G D

. Sex je nas, déla dobfe mné i tobé.
D

>

Otcenas, bejby, odfikej az v hrobé.

A D

Stfedovék neskoncil, stfedovék trva,
A D G
jsme Cerni andélé aty jsi byla prva.

A-G-D
A-G-D

A G

D
. Sex je nas, padaj kapky z koncU kfidel.
A G D

Nevnimas zbytky otravenych jidel.

A D G
Stredovék neskoncil, stfedovék trva.
A D

G
Jsme Cerni andélé aty jsi byla prva holka.

A-G-D
A-G-D

A G

iex je nas, déla dGobFe mné i tobé.
Otcenas, bejby, odfikej az v hrobé.
A G D

Tu svou viru neobratis, n&é krev proudi v tobé, nevis?
A D

O kfiz se ted neopirej, shofi$ v tyhle dobé&, no no!

A D G

Stfedovék neskoncil, stfedovék trva.

A D G

Jsme Cerni andélé aty jsi byla prva holka.

A-G-D
A-G-D

A G D
4.Sex je nas, padaj kapky z koncUl kfidel.
A G D

Nevnimas zbytky otravenych jidel.

A G

Tu svou viru neobrati§, ma krev proudi v tobg, nevis?
A G

O kfiz se ted neopirej, shofis v tyhle dobé, no no!

A G D

Stfedovék neskoncil, stfedovék trva.

A G D

Jsme Cerni andélé aty jsi byla prva holka.

A G D
out. Stredovék neskondil, stfedovék trva.
A G

D
Jsme Cerni andélé aty jsi byla prva holka.
A G D
Stfedovék neskoncCil, stfedovék trva,
A G

D
jsme Cerni andélé aty jsi byla prva... kluk.
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Daniela - Lucie

|- F#-H-F#:|

Hm E
.Letim, jsem letadlo, vitr polykam.
Hm E
Prikladam do ohné uhli a mour.
Hm E
Plameny vdechuiji, v Zaru pocita

F#m F#

obéti nevinny inkvizitor.

Hm

.Jiz davno jsem ti fek, Zze v noci pod platanem

F#m

zapalim ohné a potmé nezlstanem.

Hm E

Vi§, plamen zahreje tvé bilé, zkiehlé télo.
A

Potom nasyti§ mne zplna, Danielo.

D Hm
Kridla a plameny, divoka vretena.
A

Odhal své prameny studanko cista.
D Hm

Hofrici peruté rytife bez jména.

A

Za boure otevfi lodi mé pfristav.
| F#-H-F#:|

Hm E
Letim, jsem letadlo, v boufi procitam,
Hm E

dobyvam zahrady plodd a her.

Hm E

Opojnym nektarem Usta zalykam.
F#m

KFidla mam z vosku, a holubich per.

Hm E
4.Vi§, davno jsem ti fek, ze vzyvam hromobiti.
F#m
Tvou holubici potmé do ruk chytim.
Hm E
Platanovy kmen uz tiskne tvoje Celo,
A

tak napoj mne, ma krfehka Danielo.

Ref.
|:F#-H-Fi:|

Hm E
5.Vi§, davno jsem ti fek, ze vzyvam hromobiti.
F#m
Tvou holubici potmé do ruk chytim.
Hm E
Platanovy kmen uz tiskne tvoje Celo,
A

tak napoj mne, ma kifehka Danielo.
|: Ref. :|



a Chci zas v tobé spat - Lucie
G Gmaj7 Emi C G Gmaj7 EmiCD

Yo
Hmi
MICiS a svét je Fany zahadou,
Emi (o
stava se pro mé Hany, kdyz draci drapy tnou,
G Hmi

temnice tmava viiska, bleskne tmou,
Emi oo c
my vlasy louci viska, leti nad vodou

G
a hruby sily vzyvam snidam bezpravi
D A

N

tvy voci v hlavé vidam a je to vS§echno jedna velka sila
Emi (o
jestli se vazné hodis nevim nejdu spat
D C
na kolej kluky vodi$ a rano se chces brat
Emi (o4
jestli se ke mné hodis$ snad jdu k tobé spat
D (o7
s laskou se vUni brodime postelovy kralovstvi
D (o
za koné nechce se mi dat
D Emi
jsem na tom stejné mam té rad
D
jablkem jablkem nejsi,
mi
kousnu hloub$ a zlibam té celou
C D
mersi jo mersi tak opustit zoufalc raj

Emi
chci zas v tobé spat

|  Emi-c-Ami-c-D

¢ Hmi
3. Rikas Ze svét je krasnej svét je zlej
Emi C
az naSe hvézda zhasne haudy , haudy hej
G Hmi
Stéstim se I0za brodi nefikam
Emi (o4

hleda pravdu, rodi, nevi, nesvlika, se lasko

(o G
4.a hruby sily vzyvam snidam bezpravi
D Ami
tvy voci v hlavé vidam je to vSechno jedna velka sila
Emi C
jestli se vazné hodi$ nevim nejdu spat
D C

na kolej kluky vodi$ a rano se chces brat

Emi

jestli se ke mné hodi$ snad jdu k tobé spat

D Cc

s laskou se vUni brodime postelovy kralovstvi
D (o

za koné nechce se mi dat,

D Emi
jsem na tom stejné mam té rad
C D

jablkem jablkem nejsi

Ami

kousnu hloub$ a zlibam té celou
(o

D

mersi jo mersi, tak opustit zoufalc( raj
Emi
chci zas v tobé spat

Emi-C-Ami-C-D

Emi (o
5. Sami se k bfehdm klonime sami jak bezvladnej proud
Ami Cc
sami se proti vinam stavimecsami se chcem zbavit téch pout
Emi
sami se k biehlm klonime sami jak bezvladnej proud
Ami cDcC
sami se proti vinam stavime,

C D Emi
6jsem na tom stejné mam té rad
C D Emi
jsem na tom stejné mam té rad
C D Ami
jgblkem jablkem nejsi kousnu hloubs a zlibam té celou
D

mersi jo mersi tak opustit zoufalc raj
Emi
chci zas v tobé spat



a Nejlepsi kterou znam - Lucie

G
1. Vplést se do tvych fas
D

Pak Amore mé spas
Em C
Anebo zabij
G
Kdgi ucitim tv{j tipyt
A chci tvou voc&lu pit

Em
Vystrel a nabij

Am
ref1 Kdyz stfibro ménis v cin
C G

Pak laska v heroin se zméni
F C
V propadlisti kras
Am
A la€nost gilotin

(o
Po nocich bezelstnych
Uz ceni zuby na nas

D

Tak zruste Cas

G
2.V noci bloudim tmou
D

A hledam tvoji zar
Em

Snad se to zméni

Jsi nejlepsi, kterou znam
G

Jak viné sladkejch vin
D

Tva usta od malin

Em
Do myho snéni

Jsi nejlepsi kterou znam

Am
ref2 KdyZ stfibro ménis v cin
C G

Pak laska v heroin se zméni
(o
V propadlisti kras
Am
A lacnost gilotin
Po nocich bezelstnych
G F (o
Uz ceni zuby na nas
G-Em-C-D
Ref2

Em
Brid. Polkni a zapij
A

Nektar z dracich ust

Ty jsi mUj r?ejkrutéjél’ plst
I‘D)rahokamy noci leti

Chci ti jenom fict

Jsi nejlepsi kterou zném!D

EmC
out Jsi nejlepsi kterou znam!
G

Jsi nejlepsi kterou znam!



E Panic - Lucie

A D
A D erid. Ptali se mé, jestli jsem uz néco mél s néjakou holkou,
1. Jsem skoro panic, neni to lehky, A D
A D a jajim fek, ze jasné.
nesel bych za nic do naky dévky. A D
A D Ptali se mé, kolik jsem jich stacil poznat,
Jediné ty jsi stvoreni kiehky A D
Hm D a ja jim fek, ze spousty.
a vila, kterou stvofil jsem si v hlavé, abych o ni mohl A
Ptali se mé, co jsem s nima délal,
A D A b
2. mluvit pfed klukama. no a ja jim fek, Ze upIné vsechno.
A D A D
Co s ni délam, je udychana Rekli mi: ,To uz jses teda velkej chlap”,
! ! A D
je porad se mnou, zamilovana, a jajim fek: ,no jasné."”
Hm D
a kluci véechno sezerou mi z ruky, zobou. Nafouk jsem jim | l:A-D
A ) .b | A G
3.hlavy, 6, to mé bavi. b 6.|: Jsem skoro panic, neni to lehky,
- . LB D A
I kdyz Jsen;.\panlc ato megapl. A nesel bych za nic do faky dévky.
. o . e D
Kdy uz to bude, ptjdu se opit o - 66. Kdyz ty jsi jina, neokoukana,
G E
A D jsi potad se mnou, zamilovana. :|

4.Vzdyt jich znam tuny, modernich slecen.
A D
Za Ctyfi rumy, byl bych jim vdécen.
A D

Ale to neni to, co tady hledam,
Hm D
moji vile z vysSich sfér se zadna nevyrovna.

A D
5. Nic jim nedam i kdyz jsem panic
A D

i kdyz to boli, tak ani za nic.
A A
To za to stoji, klapoty sanic, o - 66.




a Sen - Lucie

E
E A out. Proud motyll undsi strach,
1. Stiny dnl a sn{ se k obratnikdm staci. A
E A na listy seda hvézdnej prach
Ruce snQ, ¢ernejch, se snazi zakryt oci. C#Hm
F#m E a novy stiny, novy stiny vyplasi.
Svétlo tvy prozradi proc ja vim.
F#m A H

S novym dnem Ze se zas navrati.

E A
.Mraky se plazi, vitr je lame.
E

N

Stiny tvy duse rozplynou se v Seru.
F#m E

Ve vinach opousti, po hodinach mizi.
F#m H
A mésic novy stiny vyplasi.

E

ref. Proud motyl0 undasi strach,

—h

na listy seda hvézdnej prach,
C#m H
proleti ohném a mizi stale dal.
E
Neslysny kroky stepujou,
A

v nebeskym rytmu swingujou,

H

L GEm , ,
Ze serano, Ze se rano vytrati.

E A
Stiny dnl vyrostou a zmizi.
E

w

Nebesky znameni rozsvécujou hvézdy.
F#m E
VSechno vi, z povzdali vedou nase kroky
F#m
a mésic novy stiny vyplasi.

Ref.
E-A-C#m-H




Srouby do hlavy - Lucie
Em-C-D-Hm
C-Am-Em-H-Em

C Hm
.V fadce temnejch domd jen tvy okno sviti,
Em A
cely mésto Slo uz davno spat,
(o Hm Em
tak sito vem, a ja tu jsem a mam to vzdat.

N

C Hm

.Dal si hlavu ldmu, mam v ni vinobiti,

Em A

treti do hry vstoupil mezi nas,
C m

N

Em
a ja to vim, tak co ted' s tim, chci vratit Cas.

(o G D
Ref.

—~

Par hloupejch figll, ty mu na to skocis,
Em-C-D-Hm
C-Am-Em-H-Em

C Hm
.Mam tu ruce v kapsach, dlané se mi poti,
Em A
nejvic ze véeho mam chut' se prat,
Cc Hm Em
par na solar a lovu zdar, tak to bych zvlad.

w

(% Hm
.Znas mé, ja jsem blazen, malo kdo mé zkroti,
E A

IS

ja si na tfetiho nechci hrat,
C Hm Em

| Ref.

A
Zna jen par figll, jak se valej holkam Srouby do hlavy.
c G D A

(capo 1)
(o G D A Em
out. Zna jen par figlQ, jak se valej holkam Srouby do hlavy.
C G D A
Par znamejch figll, ja tu ve tmé hazim, ja tu ve tmé hazim
Em
zapaleny sirky do travy.
Em-C-D-Hm
C-Am-Em-H-Em
Em

Em

za par dni to chlapka otravi.

tak ¢ert ho vem, ted' ja tu jsem, jak zhavej drat.



Vsechno ti davam - Lucie
| E-E-A-A

E A
1. Zase novy rano a ja Cerstvej vzduch do sebe dam,
E A

v hlavé rozestlano a ja starej dluh u tebe mam.

E A
rRef VSechno ti davam, vic uz nemam, jako poprvy,
E

vona a ja to vim, véechno ti davam, kdyz vzpominam

jako podruhy, tak na to vem jed I3 lala Ia...

|  |tE-E-A-A|

E
ref2 VSechno ti davam, nic uz nemam,
A

tak jako potreti a budem tu dyl

a vSechno to Elatim a zapalte vohen

zase jak S\oétvrty, tak na to vem jed la lala Ig
[:E-E-A-A:]

E
ref3 VSechno ti davam, nic uz nemam,

A
tak jako potreti a budem tu dyl
E
a vSechno to platim a zapalte vohen
A

E
zase jak poctvrty, tak na to vem jed 14 lala |a

|:E-E-A-A:]
E



-

Ref.

=

N

Zlaty hrebik noci - Znouzectnost
Emi C G D

.Na zamek se sjeli hosté vzacni,
G D

Emi (o

nadvofi je plny koc¢ard,

Emi C G D

ihned, jak se setmi, fanfary zazni

Emi Cc G D

a panstvo se chopi pohard,

Emi Cc G D

panacek v livreji na spinet hraje,

Emi C G D

pod tihou jidel praskaiji stoly,

Emi C G D

tisice svicek na brané do raje,

Emi C G D

slouzici nesou peceny voly.
(o D

Voly, nesou peceny voly.

D G
Na zamku se dneska tanci
C

D
a pod kopcem v hospodé bodaj noZe do stolu,
G
na zamku se dneska tanci
C
a pod lesem v chalupach se asi néco chysta.
G D G
Co asi, co asi, co asi, co asi, co asi, co asi,
D G C D

€O asi, co asi, co asi, no co to asi bude.
Hosté prijeli zblizka i z dali,

slavnost uz nabira spravny spad,

z bezednych sklepd sudy se vali,

je krasné zit, je krdsné se smat.
Vzduchem poletujou bilé paruky,

o zbytky pod stoly ¢oklové se perou,
nejen lahve putuji z ruky do ruky,

v sené pani laskuji s kucharovou dcerou.
Dcerou, s kucharovou dcerou.

Ref.

3. Posledni az k brané potahnou hosté,

bude jim chybét pozvani,

nahradi je totiz, le to tak prosté,
sbirka vidli, cepu a pochodni.
Zamek se rozsviti jako lampion,
velky zlaty hfebik noci bude zarit,
nebem si zatanci jisker milion

a nezvani zvané lesem budou honit.
Honit, lesem budou honit.

Ref.



-

N

Ref.

-

w

Daleko - Priessnitz
A-A

A

E
.Nikam nechodim, v tomhle divnym obdobi,
G D

sedim doma sam a piju horky caj.

F C

S nikym nemluvim, protoZe vlastné neni s kym,
G E

¢ekam az zavolas, das mi znameni.

A E
.Jen obc¢as nakoupim, v obchodé naproti,
G D

prodavacka se mé pta, jak dlouho uz prsi.
F C
Ale to ja netusim, protoze nikam nechodim,
G E

stény jsou bliZ a bliz a strop stéle niz.

Am Em
Poletim daleko, daleko k jiznim mofim,
Dm Am
spalit kGzi, ohfat kosti.
Am Em

Poletim vysoko, vysoko nad oblaky,
Dm cC G

dotknout se hvézd nad propasti.

A E
Nikam nechodim, protoze vlastné nemusim,
G D

doma zlstanu, ani se nepohnu.

A \’/:enku porad prsi, uz t%lik dlouhych dni,
éekGé\m az zavolas a géé mi znameni.

Ref.

Am-G-Dm -
Ref.

|:Am-G-F-C-G
E:l

Am Em
out. Daleko, daleko, k jiznim mo¥im,
Dm Am
vysoko, vysoko, nad oblaky.
Am Em
Daleko, daleko, k jiznim mofim,
Dm G

vysoko, vysoko, nad propasti.

Fmaj7AmCG Fmaj7
K jiznim mofim, k jiznim mofim.



Crazy - Seal

Em G
1 A man decides after seventy years
A

Em
While those around him criticize and sleep

That what he goes there for is to unlock the door
G A
Em G
And through a fractal on a breaking wall
A
| see you my friend and touch your face again
Em G A

Miracles will happen as we dream

(o G D A
Refl But we're never gonna survive unless we get little  crazy
C G D A

No we're never gonna survive unless we are a little

Em G
2. Crazy are the people walking through my head

one of them's got a gun to shoot the other one
Em G

and yet together they were friends at school

oh get it, get it, get it, yeah

Em

If | were there when we first took the pill

A
then maybe, then maybe, then maybe, then maybe
G A

Em
Miracles will happen as we speak

C G D A
Ref2 But we're never gonna survive unless we get little  crazy
G A

No we're never gonna survive unless we are a little  crazy
A

No no, never survive, unless we get a little bit

|: Em:] 8x

Em G
grid. In @ sky full of people only some want to fly
A

isn't that crazy
Em G
In a world full of people only some want to fly
A

Isn't that crazy, crazy
Em G
In a heaven of people there's only some want to fly
A
ain't that crazy Oh babe (Oh darlin')
Em
In a world full of people there's only some want to fly
A

Isn't that crazy, crazy, crazy, crazy

(o G D A
Ref3 But we're never gonna survive unless we get little crazy

C G D A Em
No we're never gonna survive unless we are a little  crazy



a Mama, I'm Coming Home - Ozzy Osbourne

E
1. Times have changed and times are strange,
E

here | come, but | ain't the same.
A E

Mama, I'm coming home.

E
2. Times gone by, seems to be,
E

you could have been a better friend to me.
A E

Mama, I'm coming home.

C#m A
pre1 You took me in and you drove me out,
E

yeah, you had me hypnotized, yeah.

C#m A

Lost and found and turned around,
H

by the fire in your eyes.

E
3. You made me cry, you told me lies,
E

but I can't stand to say goodbye.
A E

Mama, I'm coming home.

E
4.1 could be right, | could be wrong,
E
it hurts so bad, it's been so long.
A E

Mama, I'm coming home.

C#m A
pre2 Selfish love, yeah, we're both alone,
E

the ride before the fall, yeah.
CHm A
But I'm gonna take this heart of stone
H

| just got to have it all.

+1

A

ref1I've seen your face a hundred times,
A E

every day we've been apart.

A H E

| don't care about the sunshine, yeah,

H (o4 E

'cause mama, mama, I'm coming ho - o - ome,
C D H

I'm coming ho - o - ome.

l:6-A-E{|

C#Hm

pre3 You took me in and you drove me out,
E

yeah, you had me hypnotized, yeah.

C#m A

Lost and found and turned around,
H

by the fire in your eyes.

A E

ref2 I've seen your face a hundred times,
A E

every day we've been apart.
A H E

| don't care about the sunshine, yeah,
H (o4 E

‘cause mama, mama, |: I'm coming ho - o0 - ome.

l:6-A-E:| ax

|| 4x



a Crazy Train - Ozzy Osbourne

F#m A E F#m DE
|: F#m-A-E grid. | know that things, are going wrong for me.
F#m-D-E:| 4x F#m A E F#m D E F#m

A You gotta listen to my words, ye - e - ah.
|: F##m - D - Hm - F#m :| 3x

A
1. Crazy, but that's how it goes. Millions of people living as foes. F#m-D-Hm-E
A

Maybe, it's not to late to learn how to love and forget how to hate. |: F#m-A-E
F#m-D-E:| 4x
F#m D F#m D A
refl Mental wounds not healing, life's a bitter shame.
A E F#m A
'm c;:]qomg off the I',:-"’NIS onacrazy t';_%'f% 4.Heirs of a cold war, that's what we've become.
A

'm going off the rails on a crazy train. Inheriting troubles, I'm mentally numb.

F#m-A-E

A
F#ém-D-E 5.Crazy, | just cannot bear.
A A
I'm living with something that just isn't fair.
A
2.1've listened to preachers, I've listened to fools. F#m D F#m D
A ) ref3 Mental wounds not healing, who and what's to blame?
I've watched all the dropouts, who make their own rules. A E F#m
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train.
A A E F#m
3.0ne person conditioned, to rule and control. I'm going off the rails on a crazy train.
A
The media sells it and you live the role. F#m-A-E
F#m-D-E
F#m D F#m D A

ref2 Mental wounds still screaming, driving me insane.
A E F#m

I'm going off the rails on a crazy train.
A E F#m
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train.

F#m-A-E
F#m-D-E




m Zabili, zabili - Balada pro banditu
C F Dmi F C

1. Zabili, zabili chlapa z Koloc¢avy,
(% F

Dmi
feknéte hrobafi, kde je pochovany.

F
ref. Bylo tu, neni tu, havrani na plotu,
C G

bylo vino v sudé, ted tam voda bude,
C

C
neni, neni tu.
C F Dmi F C
2. Spatné ho zabili, Spatné pochovali,
C F Dmi F C
vici ho pojedli, ptaci rozklovali.
| Ref.
C F Dmi F C
3. Vitr ho roznesl po dalekém kraji,
F Dmi F C
havrani pro ného po poli krakaji.
| Ref.
C F Dmi F C
4. Kraka stary havran, krakat neprestane,
C Dmi F C
dokud v Koloc¢avé zivy chlap zlstane.
Dmi F CDmi F C

Zivy chlap zlstane. Aaaaaaaaa



a Song 2 - Blur

FD#G#BC
Intro FD#G#B C
WOOHOO!

F D#G#BC
1.1 got my head checked
F D#

G#BC
By a jumbo jet
F D#G#BC
It wasn't easy
FD#G#BC
But nothing is, no

F D#
ref1 WOOHOO!
G# BC F D#
When | feel heavy metal WOOHOO!
G# B C

F D#
And I'm pins and I'm needles WOOHOO!
G# B C

Well | lie and I'm easy
F C#

All of the time but I'm never sure why | need you
Pleased to meet you!

F-D#-G#-B-C
F-D#-G#-B-C

N

FD#G#BC
.1 got my head done
F D#G#BC
When | was young
FD#G#BC
It's not my problem
D# G#BC
It's not my problem

F D#
rRef2 WOOHOO!
G# BC F D#
When | feel heavy metal WOOHOO!
G# B C

F D#

And I'm pins and I'm needles WOOHOO!
G# B C

Well | lie and I'm easy

F

All of the time but I'm never sure why | need you
Pleased to meet you!

F-D#-G#-B-C
F-D#-G#-B-C

FD#G#BC
out. Yeah, yeah
FD#G#BC
Yeah, yeah
FD#G#BC
Yeah, yeah
Oh, yeah



N

N

Ref.

-

The Passenger - lggy Pop

|:Am-F-C-G
Am-F-C-E:|

Am F C G

.| am the passenger
C

Am F
and | ride and | ride.
Am F C G

| ride through the city back sides,
Am F (o7 E

| see the stars come out of the sky.
Am G
Yeah, in the bright and hollow skies
Am C

you know it looks so good tonight.

Am-F-C-G
Am-F-C-E

Am F C G

.l am the passenger,
C E

Am F
| stay under glass.
Am F

I look through my window so bright,
Am F (o E

| see the stars come out tonight.
Am F C G

| see the bright and hollow sky

Am (o E

over the cities ripping sky.

Am F (o4

And everything looks good tonight.

Am-F-C-E

Am F (o} G

Singing la, la la, la, la-la-la, la.
Am F (% G
A-la, Ia, Ia, la, la-la-la, la.
Am F G

A-la, I, la, la, la-la-la, la, la-la.

w

»

o

Am-F-C-G
Am-F-C-E

Am F C G

. Get into the car,

Am F C E
we'll be the passengers.
A F (o

m
We'll ride through the city tonight,
Am F C E
we'll see the cities ripped back sides.
F G

Am
We'll see the bright and hollow sky,
Am F (o4 G
we'll see the stars that shine so bright.
Am E

The stars made for us tonight.

Am-F-C-G
Am-F-C-E

Oh, the passenger.
How, how he rides?
Oh, the passenger,
he rides and he rides.

He looks through his window

and what does he see?

He sees the silent hollow sky.

He sees the stars come out tonight.

He sees the cities ripped back sides.

He sees the winding ocean drive.

So let's take a ride and see what's mine.

Am-F-C-G
Am-F-C-E

Ref.
Am-F-C-E
Ref.

Am-F-C-G
Am-F-C-E
Am



Everlong - Foo Fighters
IPozn Drop D

Dmaj7 Hsus2 Gsus2 Hsus2
intro Dmaj7 Hsus2 Gsus2 Hsus2
Dmaj7 Hsus2 Gsus2 Hsus2

Dmaj7
Hello
Hsus2
I've waited here for you
Gsus2 Hsus2
Everlong
Dmaj7
Tonight
Hsus2
| throw myself into
Gsus2 Hsus2
And out of the red, out of her head she sang
Dmaj7
Come down
Hsus2
And waste away with me
Gsus2 Hsus2
Down with me
Dmaj7
Slow how
Hsus2
You wanted it to be
Gsus2 Hsus2
I'm over my head, out of her head she sang

-

DA

Prel D
And | wonder
A

D
When | sing along with you

H5 G5 D5
ref1 If everything could ever feel this real forever
H5

If anything could ever be this good again
H5 G5 D5

The only thing I'll ever ask of you

G5
You've got to promise not to stop when | say when
She sang

Dmaj7 Hsus2 Gsus2 Hsus2

Instrumentall

Dmaj7
2. Breathe out
Hsus2
So | could breathe you in
Gsus2 Hsus2
Hold you in
Dmaj7
And now
Hsus2
| know you've always been
Gsus2 Hsus2
Out of your head, out of my head | sang

DA

Pre2 D
And | wonder
A

D
When | sing along with you

H5 G5 D5
ref2 If everything could ever feel this real forever
H5

If anything could ever be this good again
H5 5 D5

The only thing I'll ever ask of you

A5 G5
You've got to promise not to stop when | say when
She sang

Dmaj7 Hsus2 Gsus2 Hsus2

Instrumental2

DDD
pPre3 D

And | wonder

H5 G5 D
If everything could ever feel this real forever
H5 G5

If anything could ever be this good again
H5 5 D5
The only thing I'll ever ask of you

A5

G5
You've got to promise not to stop when | say when



a My Hero - Foo Fighters
As performed by Foo Fighters

E C#m
intro F#5 A

C#Hm E C#Hm
Too alarming now, to talk about
C#m E C#m

Take your pictures down, and shake it out

CH#m E C#m
Truth or consequence, say it aloud

C#Hm E C#m
Use that evidence, race it around

1.

m m m m

A
refl  There goes my hero, watch him as he goes
A E

There goes my hero, he's ordinary

FH#5A
E C#m E C#m
2. Don't the best of them, bleed it out

E C#m E C#m
While the rest of them, peter out

E C#m E C#m
Truth or consequence, say it aloud

E CH#m E C#m

Use that evidence, race it around

A
Ref2  There goes my hero, watch him as he goes
A E

There goes my hero, he's ordinary
F#5A

E C#m E C#m
Brid. Kudos my hero, leaving all the best

E C#m E C#m
You know my hero, the one that's on

>

Ref3  There goes my hero, watch him as he goes
E

>

There goes my hero, he's ordinary

>

There goes my hero, watch him as he goes
E

There goes my hero, he's ordinary
#5A



Intr.

-

The Pretender - Foo Fighters
As performed by Dominika

Am C
Keep you in the dark
D F#m7-5 Fmaj7

You know they all pretend
Am (o
Keep you in the dark

D F#m7-5Fmaj7
And so it all began

Am

Send in your skeletons

D/F# F
SAing as their bones go marching in... again
m
The need you buried deep
D/F#

The secrets thagyou keep are at the ready
F

Are you ready?
Am
I'm finished making sense
Done pleading ignorance
D/F# F G
That old, defense
Am
Spinning infinity, but
The wheel is spinning me
D/F# F G
It's neverending, neverending
D

Same old story

refl. What if | say I'm not like the others?
C

N

Am

D/F#
What if | say I'm not just another one of your plays?
You're the pretender
F

What if | say that I'll never surrender?
Am

What if | say I'm not like the others?
C

What if | say I'm not just another one of your plays?
You're the pretender
F

What if | say that I'll never surrender?

Am

In time or so I'm told

D/F# FG

I'm just another soul for sale... oh, well
Am

The page is out of print
We are not permanent

D/F# F G

We're temporary, temporary
D

Same old story

Am

ref2What if | say I'm not like the others?

D/F#
What if | say I'm not just another one of your plays?
You're the pretender
F

What if | say that I'll never surrender?
Am
What if | say I'm not like the others?
D/F#
What if | say I'm not just another one of your plays?
You're the pretender
F D

What if | say that I'll never surrender?



@ Times Like These - Foo Fighters

D Am Am7
11, I'ma one way motorway
Em Em7 D
I'm the one that drives away, follows you back home
D Am Am7
I, I'm a streetlight shining
(o Em Em7 D
I'm a white light blinding bright, burning off and on

Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4
ref. It's times like these you learn to live again

Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these you give and give again
Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's time like these you learn to love again
Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these, time and time again

D Am Am7
2.1, I'm a new day rising
(o Em Em7 D

I'm a brand new sky that hangs stars upon tonight

D Am Am7

I, I'm a little divided

Em Em7 D
Do | stay or run away and leave it all behind

Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4
rRef2.It's times like these you learn to live again

Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these you give and give again
Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these you learn to love again
Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these, time and time again

D Cadd9 G D Cadd9 G

Inter.

Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4
Ref3 It's times like these you learn to live again

Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these you give and give again
Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these you learn to love again
Cadd9 Em7 D Dsus4

It's times like these, time and time again



@ Hand In My Pocket - Alanis Morissette F
ref3 And what it all boils down to
(o

1. I'm broke but I'm happy, I'm poor but I'm kind
I'm short but I'm healthy, yeah Is that no one's really got it figured out just yet
I'm high but I'm grounded, I'm sane but I'm overwhelmed F
I'm lost but I'm hopeful, baby Well | got one hand in my pocket
(o Cadd9

And the other one is playin' a piano
F

F
1 And what it all comes down to . .
reft c G And what it all comes down to, my friend, yeah
Is that everything's gonna be fing, fine, fine L G . .
F Is that every’t:hmg is just fine, fine, fine

| h i k
CaLcI:Se gotone 323&3 my pocket G Cause | got one hand in my pocket

is givin' a hiah fi C Cadd9
And the other one is givin' a high five And the other one is hailing a taxi cab

G
2. | feel drunk but I'm sober, I'm young and I'm underpaid
I'm dyin' but I'm workin', yeah
| care but I'm restless, I'm here but I'm really gone
I'm wrong and I'm sorry, baby

F
ref2 And what it all comes down to
C

G
Is that ev'rything's gonna be quite alright
F
Cause | got one hand in my pocket
C Cadd9
And the other one is flickin' a cigarette
F
And what it all comes down to
(o G
Is that | haven't got it all figured out just yet
F
Cause | got one hand in my pocket
C Cadd9

And the other one is givin' a peace sign

3.1'm free but I'm focused, I'm green but I'm wise
I'm hard but I'm friendly, baby
I'm sad but I'm laughin’, I'm brave but I'm chickenshit
I'm sick but I'm pretty, baby



@ Ironic - Alanis Morissette

D G D Em
1.An old man turned ninety-eight
D Em
He won the lottery and died the next day
D Em
It's a black fly in your Chardonnay
D G D Em
It's a death row pardon two minutes too late
D G D Em
And isn't it ironic ... don't you think

DG D Em

Ref1 It's like rain  on your wedding day

DG D Em

It's a free ride when you've already paid

D G D Em

It's the good advice that you just didn't take
F Cc D

And who would've thought ... it figures

D G D Em
2.Mr. Play It Safe V\éas afraid to fly
D

D
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids goodbye
D Em
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
D G

And as the plane crashed down he thought
D Em
"Well isn't this nice .."
D Em
And isn't it ironic ... don't you think

DG D Em
Ref2It's like rain  on your wedding day
DG D Em
It's a free ride when you've already paid
D Ei

It's the good advice that you just didn't take
F (o] D

And who would've thought ... it figures

Em

G

[
grid. Well, life has a funny way of sneaking up on you when you think everything's okay
G

(o
And everything's going right

G
And life has a funny way of helping you out when you think everything's gone wrong
D

C
And everything blows up in your face

D G D Em

3. A traffic jam when you're already late
D D Em

A no—smL_;)king sign onGyour cigarette break

D
It's like ten thousand spoons when all you need is a knife
D G

It's meeting the man of my dreams
D Em
And then meeting his beautiful wife ... hmm
D G Em
And isn't it ironic ... don't you think
D G D Em
A little too ironic ... and yeah, | really do think ...

DG D Em
ref3lt's like rain  on your wedding day
DG D Em
It's a free ride when you've already paid
D G D Em
It's the good advice that you just didn't take
F C D CD

And who would've thought ... it figures

c D
out And %eah, life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
D

And life has a funny, funny way ---
(o

Of helping you out, helping you out

Em



@ You Oughta Know - Alanis Morissette  (capo 2)

Em A
1.1 want you to know that I'm happy for you.
Em A
| wish nothing but the best for you both.
Em
Another version of me Is she perverted like me?
A

Would she go down on you in a theatre?
Em
Does she speak eloquently? And would she have your baby?
A

I'm sure she'd make a really excellent mother.
Pre-Chorus

Em
'Cause the love that you gave that we made
G A A
wasn't able to make it enough for you to be open wide. No,
Em
and every time you speak her name
G

does she know how you told me you'd hold me
A

until you died? "Til you died,
but you're still alive.

E D
ref1 And I'm here to remind you
A
of the mess you left when you went away.
E D

It's not fair to deny me
G

of the cross | bear that you gave to me.
A

You, you, you oughta know.

2. You seem very well.

Things look peaceful.

I'm not quite as well.

| thought you should know.

Did you forget about me Mr. Duplicity?

| hate to bug you in the middle of dinner.

It was a slap in the face how quickly | was replaced,
and are you thinking of me when you fuck her?
Pre-Chorus

'Cause the love that you gave that we made

wasn't able to make it enough for you to be open wide. No,
and every time you speak her name

does she know how you told me you'd hold me
until you died? "Til you died,

but you're still alive.

ref2 And I'm here to remind you

of the mess you left when you went away.
It's not fair to deny me

of the cross | bear that you gave to me.
You, you, you oughta know.

Em
3. Cause the joke that you laid in the bed that was me,
A
and I'm not gonna fade as soon as you close your eyes, and you know it.
Em
And every time | scratch my nails down someone else's back
A

| hope you feel it. Can you feel it?

ref3 Well I'm here to remind you

of the mess you left when you went away.
It's not fair to deny me

of the cross | bear that you gave to me.
You, you, you oughta know.



E F#m G#m F#m

1.Zda se mi, je to moc let,
E F#m G#m F#m
ja byl kluk, kterej chtél
E F#m G#m F#m E
znati svét, s tebou jsem si hral.

2. Vratim se a chtél bych rad
byt s tebou, zavzpominat,
mam tu ted’ ale zpravu zlou.

C#m D#m A G#m F#m
Ref. Sucha hlina tady,

C#Hm D#mA G#m F#m
bez kvi - ti, bez vody,

G#m F#m

janani poklekam,

G#m H
vzpominkou pocta se vzdava.

3.Loucim se a néco vsak 3
tam zustalo z téch pasmh dnd,
ja ted vim, vérny zdstanu.

E - F#m - G#m - F#m
E - F#m - G#m - F&m
E-F#m-GH#m-F#m-E

Ref. - 3.

E-F#m-G#m-F#m-E

Slunec¢ny hrob - Blue Effect



@ Jezis - Mucha

DA Hm G
1 Neni nic skvélejsiho
D A Hm G
nez milovat té, nez milovat té.
Hm
Vérim a miluju a miluju a véfim
D A Hm
a vérim a onanuju kdykoli kdy snézi,
D A Hi

A Hm G
Ref. |: Mrda mi v hlavé, mrda mi v hlavé. :| 4x
D A Hm G
2. Jsem totiz zblaznéna do tebe JezZisi.
Hm G
Uz to nezastavi$, uz to nevratis.
D A Hm G
Ja jsem tak zblaznéna do tebe Jezisi.
D A Hm G

Vic mé nezajima, vic mé nezajima.

D A Hm G
3. Pfivazu na sebe pét kilo trhaviny.
D A Hm

Nemysli$ na Jezise, tak myslis na kraviny,
D A Hm G

m

na smilstvo, debaty vo sexu.
Hm

Pfivazu na sebe pét kilo semtexu.
D A Hm G

4. Jezis je nejvic, Jezis je bah,
D A Hm
JeziSe dycham, Jezi§ mdj vzduch.
D A Hm
Jezi§ mé picha, picha mé do hlavy,
D A Hm G

picha mé do hlavy, az mi z toho mrda.

Ref.
:D-A-Hm-G:|

m
a strasné moc té potrebuju, az mi z toho mrda.

D A
Brid. Jezi§, co se tak

Hm G
Jezis.
A Hm G

Kdyz néco milujes, tak tomu veéfis.
D A

Neznas odpovéd,
D A

neznas otazku,

|: Ref. ¢

Hm G
je tu pan Jezis,
m G

no tak jsi kretén.



@ Nana - Mucha

|: G#m - E - C#m - D#m ;|

G#m E
1. Po Brné necaram, kdejaky maskulin
H#m D#m
se do mé vycaka, a co pak s tym?
G#m E
Nikam se nehonim, nikdo mi nevoni,
CH#Hm D#m
asi su frigidni, co ja vim?
G#m
Ref. ASi SU nana.
D#m C#m E F#
Asi su Uplna nana. Na na na, na na na na.
G#m
Asi su nana.
D#m C#Hm E F#

Asi su Uplna nana. Na na na, na na na na.

|: G#m - E - C#m - D#m :|

G#m E
2. Po Brné necaram nemusim, neharam,
C#m D#m
mné staci ¢i¢a a serial.
G#m E
Je mi to Ihostejny vSechno to je stejny ,
C#Hm D#m

je mi to jedno-dvé, je mi to fuk.

G#m E

3.Nemam to ve zvyku tahat sa s borcama po Strytu,

C#Hm D#m
valat sa po zemi v modrym.
G#m

Chlap sa ti nakeruje do bytu a mas po bigbitu.

CH#m D#m
Dékuju, nechcu, a myslim to v dobrym.
|: Ref. ¢

|: G#m - E - C#m - D#m ;|

G#m E
4. Prej je to nezdravy to tfeni télesny,
C#m D#m

holky to fikaji.
G#m E
Choroby pohlavni, no to je votrfesny,
F#

E F# E F#
Mez.CeloplosSna kastrace je vice nezli nutna.
E F#

Aspon bude legrace a nebudeme smutna.
E F#

VsSe spociva v odstranéni pohlavnich zlaz.
E F#

|: Sterilizace, sterilizace :| 6x

E F#

Sterilizace, civilizace.

|: Ref. ¢



Je Mi To Bracha - Mucha
DmGmCADm

Intro

Dm Gm

. Kolikrat pljdu se mejt nez smyju tu $pinu
A Dm
kolikrat chce se mi blejt kdyz sezeru prejt
Dm Gm
kolikrat mam piny dfez a ten je plny splin(
A Dm

N

vonavej zelenej skejt hlava je plna v lihu
Dm Gm
kolikrat je mi to Iéto kdyz zacalo léto
A Dm

kolikrat je ti to jedno kdyz je ti to Iéto

Dm Gm

kolikrat je mi to Iéto kdyz vrati se bracha
A

z vylevky zbytky tvych viasl na levnou krasu
Dm
vybiram

Gm C
ref1 Chtél jsem to rano kdy naposled snidal si
Dm
s tebou ti fict ze uz ti nezavolam
Gm
pro jednu pitomou holku provalet svy touhy
Dm A

ztratil jsem vSechno o ¢em doma si snil
ated je mito

Dm Gm
2. kolikrat neni tu bracha kdyz zavreli stanek
A

neni to fuk Ze neni kam jit

Dm
ani s holkou co nema kam jit
Dm Gm
kolikrat neni tu kdmen no neni tu kdmen
A Dm

kolikrat pljdu se lejt nez vrati se Iéto

Gm C
rRef2 chtél jsem to léto kdy vratil se bracha
Dm
za kazdou cenu leje v nedéli lejt

Gm
pro jednu Sunkovou rolku a pro jeden usmév
Dm A

a jak fikal David Bowie It is too late
Dm
a ted je mito léto

Dm Gm
3. Hraju si pisnic¢ky svy pro sebe sobé si sam

sem si je pro sebe psal

A Dm

mam je tak rad tak pozhasinej m{j bracha

zas neni kam jit

Dm Gm

je mi to kamen na kameni bracha postava
A

prosim té pozhasinej ja pUjdu se mejt
Dm

a co bude dal

Gm
ref3 chtél jsem to léto kdy vratil se bracha
Dm
za kazdou cenu leje v nedéli lejt
Gm
pro jednu Sunkovou rolku a pro jeden usmév
D A

m
a jak fikal David Bowie It is too late
G c

m
chtél jsem to rano kdy dosla nam sadra

Dm
chtél jsem se rachat s brachou pljdem se mejt

Gm (o]
Uz neni co pejt a neni tu sadra
Dm A

a tak zitra u stankd

Dm
a ted je mito bracha



@ Still Loving You - Scorpions
As performed by Dominika

Gm/D
1. Time, it needs time
To win back your love again

| will be there, | will be there

Gm/D

Love, only love

Can bring back your love someday
A D

| will be there, | will be there

Gm/D
2. Fight, babe, I'll fight
To win back your love again
A D

I will be there, | will be there

Gm/D

Love, only love

Can break down the walls someday
A D

| will be there, | will be there

Gm Eb
Ref1 If we'd go again

All the way from the start
Gm E
| would try to change
B

(the) things that killed our love
Gm Cm
Your pride has built a wall,
D Gm
So strong that | can't get through
Eb

Is there really no chance
F
To start once again?

Gm/D
I'm loving you

Gm/D
3. Try, baby try
To trust in my love again
A D

| will be there, | will be there

Gm/D

Love, our love

Just shouldn't be thrown away
A D

I will be there, | will be there

IRefZ...

GmEbBF
outrd'm still loving you
GmEbBF
I'm still loving you
GmEbB

I'm still loving you
F

| need your love
GmEbB
Still loving you
Still loving you, baby (Whoo!)

vyh.@|---6------- 6-----|---6-----9-8-6---|----- B---------=-
B|-----8 8 8 8
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