1 — Sedavam na domovnich schodech

Zuzana Navarovi

C Ctdim Dmi7 G7
. Sedavam na domovnich schodech,

C  Ctdim Dmi7 G7

zpivavam v krasnych cizich slovech,

c7 H6 B7 A7

kterym jenom sama rozumim,

D9 G7 c6 G7

z kominu stoupa dym.

. Stiny jdou, stiny nebem tahnou,
stiny jdou, do mych strun mi sahnou
ke vSem pisnim zapomenutym,

z kominu stoupa dym.

E7
: VSechna hnizda sla uz spat, je nutno myslet na navrat,

Ami E7 Ami

vecerni zvony znéji.

D7 D9 D7
Zvolna nota za notou kraci svoji samotou
F9 D9 G7

jako Cernou zavéji.

. Sedavam, svou kytaru v kliné,
zpivavam pomalu a liné
neznama blues hlasem zastifenym,

z kominu stoupa dym.

. (sélo)

. Sedavam, svou kytaru v kliné,
zpivavam pomalu a liné

neznama blues hlasem zastrenym,

D9 G7 C A7
z kominu stoupa dym,

D9 G7 C A7
z kominu stoupa dym,

D9 G7 C
z kominu stoupa dym.



2 — Basnirka

Jarek Nohavica

G D C D G DCD

. Mladicka basnitka s koralky nad kotniky
G D C D Emi GBC
bouchala na dvifka paldce poetiky. (bassa)
G C G C G D E Ft
S nékym se vyspala, nékomu nedala, laska jako hobby, (bassa)
G D C D G DCD

pak o tom napsala sonetu na ¢tyti doby.

. Svoje srdce sklonovala podle vzoru Ferlinghetti,
ve vzduchu nechavala viset vzdy jen pulku véty.
PIna tragiky, plna mystiky, plna splinu,

tak ji to otiskli v jednom magazinu.

. Byvala vidéna v malém baru u Rozhlasu,
od sebe kolena a cizi ruka kolem pasu.
Trochu se napila, trochu se opila na 1cet redaktora,

za tyden na to byla hvézdou mikrofora.

. Pod pazi nosila rozepsané rukopisy,
rano se budila vedle zachodové misy.
Mizou polibend, zivotem potiisnénd, plné zazrakt

a pak ji vyhodili z gymplu i z bardku.

. Sly Fed okolim, Ze méla néco se esenbéky,
at bylo cokoliv, prestala vérit na zazraky.
Citila u srdce, jak po ni presla zelezna bota,

tak o tom napsala sonet ze zivota.

. Pak jednou v pondéli prisla na koncert na koleje
a hlasem pokornym prosila o text Darmodéje.
Pero si vzala a pak se dala tichounce do place

/: a jeji slzy kapaly na jeji mrkvace. :/



3 — Mezi horami

Cechomor
Dmi C Dmi
: Mezi horami lipka zelen4, :/
F C Dmi C Dmi

: zabili Janka, Janicka, Janka, miesto jelena. :/

: Ked ho zabili, zamordovali, :/

: na jeho hrobé, na jeho hrobé, kiiz postavili. :/

: Ej, kitzu, kiizu, ukfizovany, :/

: zde lezi Janik, Janicek, Janik, zamordovany. :/

: Tu sla Anicka plakat Janicka, :/

: hned na hrob padla a viac nevstala, dobra Anicka. :/



4 — Saskové pocmarani

Petr Hapka
C H7
. Kouknéte na toho fintila,
Dmi7 G7
pod krkem zlutého motyla,
Dmi7 G7
zeleny kloboucek do tyla,
D7 G7 C G+

soupne si na bilou ples.

. 1 kdyz ten tralaldk pada mi,
hlavné ze vyhravam barvami,
hlavné ze vyhravam barvami,
c
zase jsem sStastnej jak ves.
F Fmi
: Co po mné chces, pravdu c¢i lez?

C c7
Zkus ty dvé rozeznat a pak se sméj.

F Fmi

Barevny svét lame mi hibet,

Emi Didim  Dmi7  G7
presto chci byt sasek po¢maéarane;j.
. Ucho mu hryzou jak oplatku,

s rozbéhem kopou ho do zadku,
tvrdéj ze vsechno je v poradku,

kdyz mu daj mizernej plat.

. Kdyz ale koukam se na lidi,
vSechno tak ¢erné zas nevidim,
vsechno tak ¢erné zas nevidim,

jesté se dovedem smat.

: Ne Ze se snad neni co bat,
uzkost ma tlapy jak Cassius Clay,
ten véény strach na miskach vah

prevazit chce sasek pocmaéarane;j.



5. Kampak chcem ve véku rozumu
strkat pry své nosy na gumu,
ur¢ité od rumu z konzumu

tak strasné cervené jsou.

6. Ptam se vSak tebe, nas osude,
co bude, az tady nebude,
co bude, az tady nebude

dojemné pitomé& show.

R: Blahova show, saskové jdou
barevnou nadéji vytriskat z ni,
hledame brod uprostied vod,

my veécni Saskové poc¢marani.

7. Ptam se vSak tebe, nas osude,
co bude, az tady nebude,
co bude, az tady nebude
dojemné pitomé show.

Basa:

|CGHF |
|DAGH |
|DAGH |
|IDGCG|

R |FF|ff|CHBA/|

|FF[fe|d#d|



5 — Holka ta okata

Vaclav Neckar

G C G C G
R: Holka ta okata, co z vody caka, holka ta okata lahodi vSem.
G C G C G
Holka ta okatd i tebe laka, holka ta okata — tak si ji vem.
C G C G
1. Vzdyt za dva-tii dny snad té posle ¢elem vzad
D G D G
a pak ti bude lito, ze’s do pasti ji pad’.
C G C G
Ja bejval jeji kluk a kluki méla klub,
D G D G

je pohledna a vi to a mné uz je to fuk,

ze ty a ta, ta holka okata, ze jdete spolu krok co krok, coz je tedy Sok!

2. Jen klidné za ni béz, kdyz mermomoci chces,
vsak poznas, zelenaci, jak hotrce chutna lez.
Ja bejval jeji kluk, tak jsem to o ni huk,
a i kdyz je to k placi, tak mné uz je to fuk,
ze ty a ta, ta holka okaté, Ze jdete spolu krok co krok

a snad béhem dalsich slok budete se libat v lese, coz je tedy Sok!

3. Jen laskou si ji snéz a nevis-li to dnes,
tak Teknem si to pristé, ze’s do pasti ji vlez.
Jsi dneska jeji kluk, tak ja uz ani muk,
drz se ji jak klisté, vzdyt mné uz je to fuk,
ze ty a ta, ta holka okata, ze jdete spolu krok co krok a snad béhem dalsich

slok budete se libat v lese, coz jeden tézko nese, coz je tedy Sok!

4. Jen dodam pro tvij klid, ta holka nema cit,
tak kvili ni uz k ranu byl nejeden chlap bit.
Jsi celkem prima kluk, no zadnej hromotluk,
tak moh bys dostat ranu i kdyz je mi to fuk,

ze ty a ta, ta holka, ....



10.

6 — Promény

Cechomor
Ami G C Dmi Ami
Darmo sa ty trapis, miij mily synecku, nenosim ja tebe, nenosim v srdécku.
G CGC Dmi E Ami

A ja tvoja nebudu ani jednu hodinu.

Copak sobé myslis, ma mild panenko? Vzdyt ty si to moje rozmilé srdénko.

A ty musis byti ma, lebo mi té Pan Btih da.

A ja sa udélam malu vevereckd a usko¢im tobé z dubu na jedlicku.

Ptece tvoja nebudu ani jednu hodinu.

A ja chovam doma taku sekérecku, ona mi podetne dibek i jedlicku.

A ty musis byti m4, lebo mi té Pan Buh da.

A ja sa udélam td mald rybickd a ja ti uplynu pre¢ po Dunajicku.

Prece tvoja nebudu ani jednu hodinu.

A ja chovam doma takovt udicku, co na ni ulovim kdejakua rybicku.

A ty prece budes ma, lebo mi té Pan Btih da.
AmiFCFCG

. A ja sa udélam tu veliki vrand a ja ti uletim na uherski stranu.

Ptece tvoja nebudu ani jednu hodinu.

A ja chovam doma starodavnu kusu, co ona vystreli vSeckym vranam dusu.

A ty musis byti ma, lebo mi té Pan Btih da.

. A ja sa udélam hvézdicka na nebi a ja budu lidem svititi na nebi.

Ptece tvoja nebudu ani jednu hodinu.

A st u nas doma takovi hvézdari, co vypocitaju hvézdicky na nebi.
/: A ty musi$ byti ma, lebo mi té Pan Buh da. :/

AmMiFCFCG AmiFCFCG



2x /:

2x /:

I — Somrkralka blues

Zuzana Navarovi

Cmaj7 Dmi7 Emi7 Dmi7

:/
Cmaj7 H7
Vlasy az na paty, trepivy zaplaty,
Cmaj7 A7

ma Teci nahaty somrkralka-blues.
Dmi7 G

V kapse jako proprietu

Dmi7 G

jako jednu cigaretu,

Cmaj7 A7
vlocky sbira do baretu,

Dmi7 G7
kdyz ma léto ptust.

Cmaj7 A7
. Kantyny, ¢ekarny, basnicky na kolené
Dmi7  G7
o pani z pekérny,
Dmi7 G7
co ma se ¢im dal stejné.
Cmaj7 A7

Uprostied pohadky, nevime, jak to bylo,

Dmi7 Emi7
cukrovkar nedopil

Fmaj7 G G5+
tretinkovy pivo.

Knoflikiim od fikusu,

zastavkam autobusu,

zelenymu hubertusu zpiva somr-blues.
Vlasy az na paty, trepivy zaplaty,

ma feci nahaty ta somrkralka-blues.

(sélo)

Cmaj7 Dmi7 Emi7 Dmi7



8 — Cukrarska bossanova

Jarek Nohavica

Cmaj7 Cidim Dmi7  G7
1. Muj pritel snidé sedm kremroli
Cmaj7 Ctdim Dmi7 G7
a kdyz je sporada, da si repete, cukrlatko,
Cmaj7 Ctdim Dmi7  G7
on totiz tika: , Dobré lidi zuby neboli,“
Cmaj7 Cidim Dmi7 G7
a je to parada, chodit po svété a mit,
Cmaj7 Cidim Dmi7 G7
mit v ustech sladko.

Cmaj7 Cfidim Dmi7 G7

R: Slava, cukr a kava a pil litru Becherovky,
Cmaj7 Ctdim Dmi7 G7
hurd, hura, hurd, puj¢ mi bura, ttrata dnes déla ¢tyfti stovky,
Cmaj7 Ctdim
vSechny cukrarky z celé republiky
Dmi7 G7
na ného délaji sladounké cukrbliky

Emi7 A7

a on jim za odménu zpiva zas a znovu

Dmi7 G7 Cmaj7 Cfidim Dmi7 G7
tuhletu cukrarskou bossanovu.

2. Muj pritel Karel pije stavu z bezinek,
rika, Zze nad ni neni, ze je famézni, glukézni, monstrézni, at si taky dam,
koukej, jak mu roste oblast budoucich maminek,
a ja mam podezreni, ze se zakulati jako mic

a az ho nékdo kopne, odkutali se mi pry¢ a ja zustanu sam, tplné sam.

3. Mij pritel Karel Plihal uz na spicky si nevidi,
postava fortelna se mu zvétsuje, vyméra tii ary,
on ale tika: glycidy jsou pro lidi,
je pry v ném kotelna, ta cukry spaluje,

nekdo se zkaruje, nékdo se zfetuje a on ji bonpari, bon, bon, bon, bonpari.



9 — Cernej pasazér

Traband
Dmi A Dmi
1. Mam kufr plnej prebytecnejch kramt a mapu zabalenou do platna,
A Dmi

muj vlak vsak jede na opacnou stranu a moje jizdenka je davno neplatna.

F Dmi F Dmi

2. Nékde ve vzpominkach stoji diim, jesté vidim, jak se kouti z komina,
v tom domé pro mé prostieny stiil, tam ja a moje rodina.
Moje minulost se na mé sklebi a srdce boli, kdyz si vzpomenu,

ze stromy, ktery mély doriist k nebi, tu lezi vyvraceny z korenti.

F Dmi F Dmi
B
R: Jsem Cernej pasazér,

C F
nemam cil ani smér,

B C F
vezu se nacerno zivotem a nevim,

v B v 7

jsem Cernej pasazér,
C F
nemam cil ani smér,

B C A7

vezu se odnikud nikam a nevim, kde skoncim.

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

tu jedinou a pocit bezdomovce si s sebou nesu stale v paméti.

F Dmi F Dmi
R:
R: (s6lo)
A
4. /: Na, na, na, naj, naj, naj, naj, naj
Dmi

Na, na, na, naj, naj, naj, naj, naj :/



10 — Sklipek

Yvonne Prenosilova

Gmi
. Ptjdem spolu do sklipku,
D7
sedneme si v koutku, kde je stin,

Gmi
vlidny stin.

. Dame si par polibkt
vedle bodrych soudkt plnych vin,

dobrych vin.

B F D
: Rudou lasku budem spolu pit,
Gmi A7 D7

vinny sklep ti zrychli tep a zas mé budes chtit.

. Hned po prvni sklenici
barva vina stoupne do lici

horicich.

. 2x Lalala la lalala ....

. Ja jsem slaba na tv1j chlad,
tak té musi vino rozehrat,

rozehrat.

. 2x La la la la lalala ....



11 — Dej mi néjaky tény
Jan ,,Johnny“ Dockal
1. Dej mi nakej rytmus, dej mi nakej beat,
my télo sziraj roupy a my nohy neznaj klid.
Tak hrabni do strun
a spravny akordy nech znit,

af mame na co tancit, na co zpivat, nac se divat, k ¢emu pit.

2. Dej mi naky tony, dej mi néakej riff,
af to ma na pohyb v sale jenom dobrej vliv.
Tak hrabni do strun,
sviznou pisnicku nech znit,

at mame pro¢ se nadchnout, pro¢ se hybat, pro¢ si zpivat, pro co zit.



1.

(s6lo)

12 — Zienka doméca

Jana Kirschner

C

Nechcem byt zienka domaca

F
a uz vobec nechcem vydat sa,

G

nechcem byt Zena a mat stres,

C H+
nechcem mat muza a deti péf.

Nechcem sa spravat rozumne
a vSetkym muzom vraviet nie
a kazdu stredu byt v spolku zien,

to nie je pre mna, to je zly sen.

F
. Zit ako kvietok umely
C Ami
a Cakat kym ma niekto opeli,
D
byt mila a dobra, to radsej nie,
G H+
dufam, Ze sa mi to nestane.
C
/: Ty chces a ja nie
F
ved zit s tebou, to je umenie
G C H+
nechcem zit s tebou, ale bez teba nie. :/

Nechcem sa snazit o sto Sest
aj tak to s tebou nehne, tak ¢o chces?
Nechcem byt pri tom, ked p6jdes za inou

a so susedom plakat nad vinom.

Jedného dna si mlada dovezies
a mna do domova ddochodcov odvezies
a kazdu stredu v spolku zien,

to nie je pre mna, to je zly sen.



13 — Boty proti lasce

Yvonne Prenosilova

E

1. Zas mi tikal, Ze ma néco pro mé,
a to néco, to pry laska je.

A7
Ja vSak nechci zadnou lasku v domé, jé,

E

prindsi jen zal a vydaje.
G E

Mam proti lasce boty,

G E
ty chrani pani svou,
G E
ty boty vzdycky jdou

a vsechno hezké poslapou.

2. Ziju sama diky témto botam,
ziju sama zasluhou téch bot.
Casto sice klukt hlavy motam,
botam ale city nejsou vhod.

V téch botach rada slapu,
zvlast po lasce nas dvou,
ty boty vzdycky jdou

a vsechno hezké poslapou.

3. Tyhle boty nosim nékde v dusi,
nékde v dusi, ne vsak na nohou.
Jsou tam dole, kde mi srdce busi,
od buseni mu vsak pomohou.

V téch botach rada slapu
a to se mi pry msti,

kdyz v téch botéach jdu,
a tak si Slapu po stésti.

Rec.: Pozor, boty! Pochodem vchod!



14 — Strom kyve pahyly

film Prazska 5

A Hmi7 A D E7 A Hmi7T AD E7
1. Kdyz slunce zapada, tak moje nalada klesa,

A Hmi7 A D E7A Hmi7T ADE7

strom kyve vétvemi, pritelem on je mi, plesa,

A Hmi7

ja vsak mam v dusi zal, cert vi, kde se tam vzal,

A Hmi7 A D E7
tepe, tepe, tepe, tepe.

A Hmi7 A D
R: Strom kyve pahyly, chtél bych jen na chvili tebe,
A Hmi7 A D
strom kyve pahyly, chtél bych jen na chvili tebe,
A Hmi7 A D
rosu mam v kanadéach, v mych ¢ernych kanadach zebe,
A Hmi7 A D

rosu mam v kanadach, v mych ¢ernych kanadach zebe.

2. Znam dobfe kiru lip, té dal jsem kdysi slib mlceni,
znam tec¢, jiz mluvi hrib, sdm jako jedna z ryb jsem némy,
vsak lesy, ty mam rad, tam citim se vzdycky mlad,

vzdycky lip, vzdycky lip, vzdycky lip, vzdycky lip.



15 — Don’t know why

Norah Jones

Bmaj7 B7 D D Gmi7 C7

Bmaj7 B7 Dimaj7 D+
1. T waited ’til I saw the sun
Gmi7 Cc7 F7sus B

I don’t know why I didn’t come
I left you by the house of fun
I don’t know why I didn’t come

I don’t know why I didn’t come

2. When I saw the break of day
I wished that I could fly away
Instead of kneeling in the sand

Catching teardrops in my hand

Gmi7  C7 F F7
R: My heart is drenched in wine

Gmi7 c7 F7
But you’ll be on my mind

F7/DtB/DF/C
For—ev—er

3. Out across the endless sea
I would die in ecstasy

But I'll a bag of bones

Driving down the road alone

4. (sélo)

5. Something has to make you run
I don’t know why I didn’t come
I feel as empty as a drum

3x /: T don’t know why I didn’t come :/



R:

Elisa:

Elisa:

16 — Where the wild roses grow

Leonard Cohen and Nick Cave

Emi Ami
They called me The Wild Rose

Emi G H
But my name was Elisa Day

Emi Ami
Why they called me it I do not know

Emi D Emi
For my name was Elisa Day

Emi G

. From the first day I saw her I knew she was the one

Ami H
She stared in my eyes and smiled
Emi G
For her lips were the color of the roses
Ami H
That grew down the river, all bloody and wild

When he knocked on my door and entered the room
My trembling subsided in his sure embrace
He would be my first man, and with a careful hand

He wiped the tears that ran down my face

. On the second day I brought her a flower

She was more beautiful than any woman I'd seen
I said: “Do you know where the wild roses grow

So sweet and scarlet and free?”

On the second day he came with a single rose
Said: “Will you give me your loss and your sorrow?”
I nodded my head, as I lay on the bed

He said: “If I show you the roses will you follow?”



Elisa:

5. On the third day he took me to the river
He showed me the roses and we kissed
And the last thing I heard was a muttered word

As he stood smiling above me with a rock in his fist

6. On the last day I took her where the wild roses grow
She lay on the bank, the wind light as a thief
And T kissed her goodbye, I said: “All beauty must die”

And I lent down and planted a rose 'tween her teeth

R: They called me The Wild Rose but my name was Elisa Day

Why they called me it I do not know
Emi D Emi
3x /: For my name was Elisa Day :/



17 — Zombie

Cranberries

EmiCGD

1. Another head hangs lowly
Child is slowly taken
And the violence caused such silence
Who are we mistaken?
But you see, it’s not me, it’s not my family

In your head, in your head they are fighting

R: With their tanks, and their bombs
And their bombs, and their guns
In your head, in your head they are cryin’
In your head, in your head, Zombie, Zombie, Zombie - ie - ie
What’s in your head, in your head
Zombie, Zombie, Zombie - ie - ie - ie - Emioh

CGDEmiCGD

tu tu tu...

2. Another mother’s breakin’
Heart is taking over
When violence causes silence
We must be mistaken
It’s the same old theme since 1916

In your head, in your head they’re still fightin’

R: ..... ie - ie - ie - oh. oh oh oh oh oh oh ie-ah ah



18 — California dreaming
Mamas & Papas

Ami G F
1. All the leaves are brown (all the leaves are brown)

G E E7
And the sky is gray (and the sky is gray)

F C E7  Ami
I've been for a walk (I've been for a walk)

F E E7
On a winter’s day (on a winter’s day)

Ami G F
I'd be safe and warm (I’d be safe and warm)

G E E7
If I was in L.A. (if I was in L.A.)

Ami G F
R: California dreamin’ (California dreamin’)

G E E7
On such a winter’s day
2. Stopped in to a church
I passed along the way
Well T got down on my knees (got down on my knees)
And I pretend to pray (I pretend to pray)
You know the preacher likes the cold (preacher likes the cold)

He knows I'm gonna stay (knows I'm gonna stay)

3. All the leaves are brown (all the leaves are brown)
And the sky is gray (and the sky is gray)
I've been for a walk (I've been for a walk)
On a winter’s day (on a winter’s day)
If I didn’t tell her (if I didn’t tell her)

I could leave today (I could leave today)



19 — Perfect day

Lou Reed
E Ami E Ami
Ami D G C
1. Just a perfect day, drink Sangria in the park
F Dmi E
And then later, when it gets dark, we go home
Ami D G C
Just a perfect day, feed animals in the zoo
F Dmi E
Then later a movie, too, and then home
A D
Oh it’s such a perfect day
Comi D
I'm glad I spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day
Ftmi E D

/: You just keep me hanging on :/

2. Just a perfect day, problems all left alone
Weekenders on our own, it’s such fun
Just a perfect day, you made me forget myself

I thought I was someone else, someone good

Oh it’s such a perfect day

I'm glad I spent it with you

Oh such a perfect day

/: You just keep me hanging on :/

Ctmi G D A
4x /: You're going to reap just what you sow  :/



20 — Rock around the clock

Bill Haley and the Comets

E
. One, two, three o’clock, four o’clock, rock

E
Five, six, seven o’clock, eight o’clock, rock

E

Nine, ten, eleven o’clock, twelve o’clock, rock

H7
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight
E

. Put your glad rags on and join me, hon

E7
We’ll have some fun when the clock strikes one

A7
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight

E
We’re gonna rock, rock, rock, ’til broad daylight

H7 A7 E
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight

. When the clock strikes two, three and four

If the band slows down we’ll yell for more

. solo

. When the chimes ring five, six and seven

We’ll be right in seventh heaven

. When it’s eight, nine, ten, eleven too

I’ll be goin’ strong and so will you

. solo

. When the clock strikes twelve, we’ll cool off then

Start a-rockin’ round the clock again



21 — Summertime

George Gershwin

Ami E7 Ami E7 Ami E7 Ami E7
1. Summertime,  and the livin’ is easy
Ami Dmi Dmi7 Didim E  E7
Fish are jumpin’ and the cotton is high
Ami E7 Ami E7 Ami  E7 Ami E7
Your daddy’s rich, and your momma’s good lookin’
Ami C Dmi E7 Ami E7 Ami E7

So hush little baby, don’t you cry

2. One of these mornings, you're gonna rise up singing
Then you’ll spread your wings and you’ll take to the sky
But till that morning, there’s nothin’ can harm you

With daddy and mammy standing by

A-moll
Ami E7 | Ami E7 Ami E7 | Ami E7 Ami
Dmi Dmi7 Didim | E E E7
Ami E7 | Ami E7 Ami E7 | Ami E7 Ami
C Dmi | E7 Ami E7 | Ami E7
H-moll
Hmi Fg7 | Hmi  F47 | Hmi Fi7 | Hmi  Fg7 Hmi
Emi Emi7 Fdim | F{ Fi  Fi7
Hmi Fi7 | Hmi  Fi7 | Hmi F§7 | Hmi  F£7 Hmi
D Emi | Fi7 Hmi Fg7 | Hmi  Fg7




22 — Father and son

Cat Stevens

Father

G D C Ami7

1. It’s not time to make a change, just relax, take it easy

Son

G Emi Ami D

You're still young, that’s your fault, there’s so much you have to know

G D C Ami7
Find a girl, settle down, if you want you can marry

G Emi Ami CD
Look at me, I am old but I'm happy
G Bmi7 C Ami7
I was once like you are now, and I know that it’s not easy
G Emi AmiCD

To be calm when you've found something going on

G Bmi7 C Ami7
But take your time, think a lot, think of everything you've got

G Emi D G G/CG/C
For you will still be here tomorrow, but your dreams may not

G Bmi C Ami7
How can I try to explain, when I do he turns away again

G Emi Ami CD
It’s always been the same, same old story

G Bmi C Ami7
From the moment I could talk I was ordered to listen

G Emi D G

Now there’s a way and I know that I have to go away

D C G G/CG/C
I know I have to go

Father

4. It’s not time to make a change, just sit down, take it slowly

Son

You're still young, that’s your fault, there’s so much you have to go through
Find a girl, settle down, if you want you can marry

Look at me, I am old but I'm happy

All the times that I cried, keeping all the things I knew inside
It’s hard, but it’s harder to ignore it

If they were right, I'd agree, but it’s them, they know not me
Now there’s a way and I know that I have to go away

I know I have to go



23 — Brimful of Asha

Cornershop

A E D
1. There’s dancing behind movie scenes

A E D
Behind the movie scenes — Sadi Rani

A E D
She’s the one that keeps the dream alive

A E D
From the morning, past the evening

A
Till the end of the light

A E D
R: /: Brimful of Asha on the forty-five

A E D
Well, it’s a brimful of Asha on the forty-five :/

2. And singing illuminate the main streets
And the cinema aisles
We don’t care about no government warning
About that promotion of the simple life

And the dams they are building

3. 3x /: Everybody needs a bosom for a pillow

Everybody needs a bosom :/

4. 7-7,000 piece orchestra set

Everybody needs a bosom for a pillow, mine’s on the RPM...



24 — Don't marry her

Beautiful South

C G Fmaj7 G
. Think of you with pipe and slippers, think of her in bed

Fmaj7 C D G
Laying there just watching telly, then think of me instead

C G Fmaj7 G
I'll never grow so old and flabby, that could never be

Fmaj7 G C
Don’t marry her, have me

. Your love light shines like cardboard, but your work shoes are glistening
She’s a PhD in ‘I Told You So’, you've a knighthood in ‘I'm Not Listening’
She’ll grab your Sandra Bullocks and slowly raise the knee

Don’t marry her, have me

C Fmaj7

: And the Sunday sun shines down on San Francisco Bay
Fmaj7 C

And you realise you can’t make it anyway

Fmaj7 C
You have to wash the car, take the kiddies to the park

Fmaj7 G C
Don’t marry her, have me

. Those lovely Sunday mornings, with breakfast brought in bed
Those blackbirds look like knitting needles trying to peck your head
Those birds will peck your soul out and throw away the key

Don’t marry her, have me

. And the kitchen’s always tidy, the bathroom’s always clean
She’s a diploma in ‘Just Hiding Things’, you've a first in ‘Low Esteem’
When your socks smell of angels but your life smells of Brie

Don’t marry her, have me
)



25 — Caramel

Suzanne Vega

CHORDS
Gmi7 353333
C#T7 x4342x
D7susd/A x0553x
D7 x5453x
G7 353433
Cm7 x35343
Dm?7 x5H7565
D#maj7  x68786
G 355433
Gmi 355333
Gmi7 Db D7

4% /: :

Gmi7 Ci7  DT7sus4/A D7

1. It won’t do to dream of caramel

D7sus4/A D7 Gmi7 Di7 D7

To think of cinnamon and long for you

2. It won’t do to stir a deep desire

To fan a hidden fire that can never burn true

Cmi7 Dmi7 Dfimaj7 Dmi7 D7

R: 1 know your name, I know your skin
Dmi7 Dtmaj7 D7
I know the way these things begin
G Gmi D7sus4/A D7
But I don’t know how I would live with myself

D7sus4/A D7
What I'd forgive of myself

Gmi7 D7
If you don’t go

3. (SOLICKO PRO SIKOVNE PRSTICKY)

4. So goodbye, sweet appetite,

no single bite could satisfy...

R:
Gmi7D#5D7
(BR—ID—GE)

5. It won’t do to dream of caramel
To think of cinnamon and long

For you



26 — Summertime

Mungo Jerry
Intro: |E-E|E-E|A-A|E-E|B-A|E-E|

E
1. In the summertime when the weather is high

You can stretch right up and touch the sky

A E
When the weather is fine, you got women, you got women on your mind
B
Have a drink, have a drive
A E

Go out and see what you can find

2. If her daddy’s rich, take her out for a meal
If her daddy’s poor, just do as you feel
Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five
When the sun goes down

You can make it make it good in a lay-by

3. We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we’re not mean
We love everybody but we do as we please
When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea
We're always happy

Life’s for living, yeah, that’s our philosophy

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

Da da da da, di di di di di da da da

Da da da da
Da da da da da da da da da da da da
pianosolo | E-E|E-E|A-A|E-E|B-A|E-E|

5. When the winter’s here, yeah, it’s party-time,
Bring a bottle, wear your bright clothes, it’ll soon be summertime
And we’ll sing again, we’ll go driving or maybe we’ll settle down
If she’s rich, if she’s nice

Bring your friend and we will all go into town



27 — Hit the road, Jack

Ray Charles

Ami G F E7
R: Hit the road, Jack, don’t you come back

No more, no more, no more, no more

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

1. Old woman, old woman, don’t treat me so mean
You're the meanest woman I've ever seen
I guess if you say so

I'll have to pack my things and go

2. Now baby, listen baby, don’t-a treat me this-a way
For I'll be back on my feet some day
Don’t care if you do ’cause it’s understood
You ain’t got no money you just ain’t no good
Well, I guess if you say so

I'd have to pack my things and go (that’s right!)



28 — Johnny B Goode

Chuck Berry

G

1. Deep down Louisiana close to New Orleans
Way back up in the woods among the ever greens

C

There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

G
Where lived a country boy named Johnny B Goode

D
Who never ever learned to read or write so well

G
But he could play the guitar just like a ringing a bell
G
R: Go, go! Go, Johnny, go, go!

C G
Go, Johnny, go, go! Go, Johnny, go, go!

D G
Go, Johnny, go, go! Johnny B Goode

2. He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack
Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track
Oh, the engineers would see him sitting in the shade
Strumming with the rhythm that the drivers made
People passing by they would stop and say

Oh my that little country boy could play

3. (solo)

4. His mother told him: “Someday you will be a man
And you will be the leader of a big old band
Many people coming from miles around
To hear you play your music when the sun go down
Maybe someday your name will be in lights

Saying ‘Johnny B Goode’ tonight.”



29 — The joker

Steve Miller Band
F B C B

/: :/

F B C B F
1. Some people call me the space cowboy, yeah

Some call me the gangster of love
Some people call me Maurice

Cause I speak of the pompitous of love

2. People talk about me, baby
Say I'm doin’ you wrong, doin’ you wrong
Well, don’t you worry baby, don’t worry

Cause I'm right here, right here, right here, right here at home

R: Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner, I'm a lover, and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker, I'm a midnight toker

I sure don’t want to hurt no one

3. You're the cutest thing that I ever did see
I really love your peaches, want to shake your tree
Lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey all the time

Ooo-eee baby, I'll sure show you a good time

R: ... I get my lovin’ on the run
R:
4. =2



30 — Fucking perfect
Pink
G Dsus Emi7 Cadd9

1. Made a wrong turn, once or twice. Dug my way out, blood and fire
Bad decisions. That’s alright, welcome to my silly life
Mistreated, misplaced, misunderstood. Miss “No way it’s all good”
It didn’t slow me down. Mistaken. Always second guessing
Underestimated, look, I'm still around

R: Pretty, pretty please, don’t you ever, ever feel
Like your less than, fuckin’ perfect
Pretty, pretty please, if you ever, ever feel
Like your nothing, you're fuckin perfect to me

2. You're so mean. When you talk about yourself, you are wrong
Change the voices in your head. Make them like you instead
So complicated. Look happy, you’ll make it
Filled with so much hatred. Such a tired game
It’s enough. I've done all I can think of

Chased down all my demons. See you do the same

3. The whole world’s scare so I swallow the fear
The only thing I should be drinking is an ice cold beer
So cool in line and we try, try, try
But we try too hard, it’s a waste of my time
Done looking for critics, cuz they're everywhere
They don’t like my jeans, they don’t get my hair
Exchange ourselves and we do it all the time
Why do we do that
Why do I do that

Why do I do that



31 — What's Up

4 Non Blondes

A

1. Twenty-five years and my life is still
Hmi D
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

A
For a destination

I realized quickly when I knew I should
Hmi D
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man

A
For whatever that means

2. And so I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to get it all out what’s in my head and I
I'm feeling a little peculiar
So I wake in the morning and I step outside and I
Take a deep breath and I get real high and I

Scream at the top of my lungs: “What’s going on?”

R: /: And I say: “Hey-ey-ey-ey, hey-ey-ey”
[ say: “Hey, what’s going on?” :/

A Hmi D A
Ooh, ooh, ooh

3. And I try, oh my God do I try, I try all the time, in this institution

And T pray, oh my God do I pray, I pray every single day for a revolution

5. Twenty-five years and my life is still, trying to get up that great big hill of hope

for a destination



32 — Don't worry, be happy

Bobby McFerrin

G

1. Here’s a little song I wrote

Ami
You might want to sing it note for note

C G
Don’t worry be happy
In every life we have some trouble

When you worry you make it double

Don’t worry, be happy (don’t worry, be happy now)

R: Don’t worry
Be happy
Don’t worry, be happy
Don’t worry
Be happy

Don’t worry, be happy

2. Ain’t got no place to lay your head
Somebody came and took your bed
Don’t worry, be happy
The landlord says your rent is late
He may have to litigate
Don’t worry, be happy

(Look at me I am happy)

R: Don’t worry, be happy
Here, I give you my phone number
When you worry call me
I make you happy

Don’t worry, be happy



3. Ain’t got no cash, ain’t got no style
Ain’t got no girl to make you smile
But don’t worry be happy
Cause when you worry your face will frown
And that will bring everybody down
So don’t worry, be happy

(Don’t worry, be happy now)

4. Now there is this song I wrote
I hope you learn it note for note
Like good little children
Don’t worry, be happy
Listen to what I say:
In your life expect some trouble
When you worry you make it double
But don’t worry

Be happy, be happy now

5. Don’t worry
Don’t worry, don’t do it, be happy
Put a smile on your face

Don’t bring everybody down like this

R: Don’t worry
It will soon pass, whatever it is
Don’t worry, be happy

I'm not worried, I'm happy



33 — Come as you are

Nirvana
Em D Em D Em
. Come as you are, as you were, as I want you to be
D Em D Em

As a friend, as a friend, as an old enemy

D Em D Em
. Take your time, hurry up, the choice is your’s. Don’t be late,
D Em D Em D

Take a rest, as a friend, as an old memory, yeah

Em D
: Memory, yeah

Em D
Memory, yeah

Em D
Memory, yeah

Em D Em D Em
. Come dowsed in mud, suft in bleach, as I want you to be
D Em D Em D

As a trend, as a friend. There’s an old memory, yeah

Em D
: Memory Yeah

Em D
Memory Yeah

Em D
Memory Yeah

Ami C Ami C
Well I swear that I don’t have a gun
Ami C
No I don’t have a gun
Ami C
No I don’t have a gun

. (solo)

Em D

: Memory yeah
Em D
Memory yeah
Em D
Memory yeah
Em D
Memory yeah
Em D

Memory yeah



34 — 500 Miles

Proclaimers

E
1. When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be

A H E

I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next you

E
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be

A H E

I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

2. If T get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
And if I haver, yeah I know I'm gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who’s havering to you

R: But I would walk 500 miles
And I would walk 500 more
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles

To fall down at your door

3. When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who’s working hard for you
And when the money comes in for the work I do

I’ll pass almost every penny on to you

4. When I come home (When I come home), well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
And if T grow old (When I grow old), well I know I’'m gonna be

I'm gonna be the man who’s growing old with you

R:

da da da...



5. When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be
I’'m gonna be the man who’s lonely without you
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream

I'm gonna dream about the time when I'm with you

6. When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

And when I come home, yes I know I’'m gonna be
Cimi
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home with you
A H E

I'm gonna be the man who’s coming home with you

Da da da...



35 — Je to fajn, fajnovy
film Kour

Rec: Ahoj, ahoj, ahoj, tak jsme zase tady spolu jako kazdou stiedu, jako kazdy patek.
Je tady vas Arnost se svou (dav:) diskotékou! Ano, ano, ano, a uz je to tady, uz to jede,
uz se to roztaci. Je to fajn? Je to fajn. Je to fajn!

Ami
1. Jedu dal stéle s tebou,

vime kam cesty vedou,

je to fajn, fajn, fajn, je to fajn, fajnovy.
Prima den se nam déla,

nalada prosté skvéla,

je to fajn, fajn, fajn, je to fajn, fajnovy,

G Ami
vozim s sebou hity tutovy.

Ami G Ami G

R: Mame se dneska fajn, je nam hej,
Ami G Ami G
prijel k ndm pan diskzokej,
Ami G Ami G
pousti nam hity, co se tolik libi,
Ami G Ami G
prijel bozi jezdec, do kroku nam sviti,

Ami

je to fajn...
Je to fajn...

Rec: Ale ale, co to nevidi oko mé modravé? Ahoj, kocko! Tak to dneska rozjedeme,
tak to rozbalime. Jste skvéli, jste bdjecni, jste dokonali. Mam vas rad!

2. Roztacim hvézdna kola,
spravna véc, tanec vola,
je to fajn, fajn, fajn, je to fajn, fajnovy.
Kazdy sam, vsichni spolu,
jeden dzus, druhy colu,
je to fajn, fajn, fajn, je to fajn, fajnovy,

vozi sebou hity tutovy.

R: 2%



36 — Jednou mi fotr povida

Ivan Hlas

A A7
1. Jednou mi fotr povida:

D

, Zustali jsme uz sami dva,”
E A
ze si chee zacit taky trochu zit.
,Nech si to projit palici
a nevracej se s vopici,
snaz se mé, hochu, trochu pochopit.*
E A

R: J4 %el, Sel dal, oh baby, kam mé Pén Bith zval,

E D7
ja sel, sel dal, oh baby, a furt jen tancoval.

Na ﬁaid}’f divny hranici, r?a policejni stanici,
Erél jsem jenom rock’n’roll for ;\ou.
2. Priletél se mnou cernej ¢ap,
zobakem délal rock’n’klap
a nad kolibkou Elvis Presley stal.
Obrovskej bourak v ulici,

po boku kréasnou slepici

a lidi septaj: ,, Ptijel n¢jakej kral.“

3. Porad tak néjak nemohu
chytit stésti za nohu
a nemuzu si najit klidnej kout.
Blaznivi ptaci za¢nou rvat
a novy rano sacovat

a do mé vzdycky pusti silnej proud.



37 — Variace na renesanc¢ni téma
Vladimir Misik

Ami F G Ami
. Laska je jako Vecernice plujici ¢ernou oblohou,
F G Ami
zaviete dvere na petlice, zhasnéte v domé vsechny svice
F G Ami

a opevnéte svoje téla, vy, kterym srdce zkamenéla.

C G Ami C/G D Dmi Emi7 Ami Ami7 Ami6 Ami Ami7 Amib

Ami F G Ami
. Laska je jako krasna lod, ktera ztratila kapitana,

F G Ami

namornikim se tfesou ruce a boji se, co bude zrana.

F G Ami
Laska je jako bolest z probuzeni a horké ruce hvézd,

F G Ami
které ti oknem do vézeni kvétiny sypou ze svatebnich cest.

C G Ami C/G D Dmi Emi7 Ami Ami7 Ami6 Ami Ami7 Ami6

Ami F G Ami
. Laska je jako vecernice plujici ¢ernou oblohou,

F G Ami
nas zivot hoti jako svice a mrtvi milovat nemohou,

G Ami

mrtvi milovat nemohou...

C G Ami C/G D Dmi Emi7 Ami Ami7 Ami6 Ami Ami7 Ami6
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Bobby McFerrin

Don’t worry, be happy, 32 Petr Hapka

Saskové poc¢marani, 4

Cat Stevens Pink

Father and son, 22 Fucking perfect, 30
Cornershop Proclaimers

Brimful of Asha, 23 500 Miles, 34
Cranberries

Zombie, 17 Ray Charles

Hit the road, Jack, 27

Cechomor

Mezi horami, 3 Steve Miller Band

Promény, 6 The joker, 29

Suzanne Vega

film Kour Caramel, 25

Je to fajn, fajnovy, 35
film Prazskd 5 Traband

Strom kyve pahyly, 14 Cernej pasazér, 9

Vaclav Neckar
Holka ta okatd, 5

Vladimir Misik

Chuck Berry Variace na renesan¢ni téma, 37
Johnny B Goode, 28

George Gershwin
Summertime, 21

Yvonne Prenosilova
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