wW Walrus, | am the

Beatles

1. I am he, As you are he, As you are me, And we are all together
See how they run, Like pigs from a gun, See how they fly, I'm crying
Sitting on a cornflake, Waiting for the van to come, Corporation tee shirt, Stupid bloody Tuesday
Man, you been a naughty boy, You let your face grow long

I am the eggman (Ooh), They are the eggmen, (Ooh), I am the walrus, Goo goo g’ joob

2. Mister city p’liceman sitting pretty, Little p’licemen in a row, See how they fly, Like Lucy in the sky
See how they run, I'm crying, I'm crying, I’'m crying, I'm crying
Yellow matter custard, Dripping from a dead dog’s eye
Crabalocker fishwife pornographic priestess, Boy you been a naughty girl, You let your knickers down

I am the eggman (Ooh), They are the eggmen (Ooh), I am the walrus, Goo goo g’ joob

3. Sitting in an English, Garden waiting for the sun
If the sun don’t come, You get a tan from standing in the English rain
I am the eggman, They are the eggmen, I am the walrus, Goo goo g’ joob g’ goo goo g’ joob
Expert texpert choking smokers, Don’t you think the joker laughs at you?
See how they smile, Like pigs in a sty, see how they snied, I'm crying
Semolina pilchards, Climbing up the Eiffel Tower
Element’ry penguin singing Hare Krishna, Man, you should have seen them kicking Edgar Allan Poe
I am the eggman (Ooh), They are the eggmen (Ooh), I am the walrus, Goo goo g’ joob
Goo goo g’ joob, G’ goo goo g’ joob, Goo goo g’ joob, goo goo g’ goo g’ goo goo g’ joob joob, Joob

joob...




W  War Pigs

Black Sabbath

1.  Generals gathered in their masses,
just like witches at black masses.
Evil minds that plot destruction,
sorcerer of death’s construction.
In the fields the bodies burning,
as the war machine keeps turning.
Death and hatred to mankind,

poisoning their brainwashed minds...Oh lord yeah!

2. Politicians hide themselves away
They only started the war
Why should they go out to fight?

They leave that role to the poor

3. Time will tell on their power minds
Making war just for fun
Treating people just like pawns in chess

Wait ‘till their judgement day comes, yeah!

4. Now in darkness, world stops turning,
ashes where the bodies burning.
No more war pigs have the power,
hand of god has struck the hour.
Day of judgement, god is calling,
on their knees the war pigs crawling.
Begging mercy for their sins,

Satan, laughing, spreads his wings...Oh lord, yeah!




W  Where did you sleep Last Night?

nirvana

1. My girl, my girl, don’t lie to me, Tell me where did you sleep last night
In the pines, in the pines, Where the sun don’t ever shine,

I would shiver the whole night through

2. My girl, my girl, where will you go, I'm going where the cold wind blows
In the pines, in the pines, Where the sun don’t ever shine,

I would shiver the whole night through

3.  Her husband, was a hard working man, Just about a mile from here
His head was found in a driving wheel, But his body never was found
My girl, my girl, don’t lie to me
Tell me where did you sleep last night
In the pines, in the pines, Where the sun don’t ever shine,

I would shiver the whole night through

4. - Zwischenspiel -

5. My girl, my girl, where will you go, I'm going where the cold wind blows
In the pines, in the pines, Where the sun don’t ever shine

I would shiver the whole night through

6. My girl, my girl, don’t lie to me
Tell me where did you sleep last night
In the pines, in the pines, Where the sun don’t ever shine

I would shiver the whole night through

7. My girl, my girl, where will you go, I'm going where the cold wind blows
In the pines, the pines, The sun shines

I’ll shiver ... the whole night through




W  Whiskey in the Jar

1.

traditional

As I was going’ over the Cork and Kerry mountains

[ saw Captain Farrell and his money he was counting

[ first produced my pistol and I then produced my rapier
[ said stand or deliver or the devil he may take ya
Musha ring dum a do dum a da, Whack for my daddy-o,
Whack for my daddy-o, There’s whiskey in the jar-o.

I took all of his money and it was a pretty penny.

[ took all of his money and I brought it home to Molly

She swore that she loved me never would she leave me

But the devil take that woman for you know she tricked me easy
Musha ring dum a do dum a da, Whack for my daddy-o,

Whack for my daddy-o, There’s whiskey in the jar-o.

Being drunk and weary I went to Molly’s chamber takin’ my Molly
with me

And I never knew the danger for about six or maybe seven, in walked
Captain Farrell.

[ jumped up, fired off my pistols and I shot him with both barrels.

Musha ring dum a do dum a da, Whack for my daddy-o,

Whack for my daddy-o, There’s whiskey in the jar-o.

Now some men like the fishin’ and some men like the fowlin’,
And some men like ta hear, the cannon ball a roarin’.

Me? T like sleepin’ especially in my Molly’s chamber.

But here I am in prison, here I am with ball and chain, yeah.
Musha ring dum a do dum a da, Whack for my daddy-o,
Whack for my daddy-o, There’s whiskey in the jar-o.




W Wicked Game

ssssss

Guitar intro

C Bes E
1. The world was on fire, no one could save me but you

C Bes E
It’s strange what desire will make foolish people do

C Bes E

I never dreamed that I'd meet somebody like you

C Bes E
And I never dreamed that I'd lose somebody like you

No, I don’t want to fall in love (this girl is only gonna break your heart)
(2x)
With you

2. What a wicked game to play to make me feel this way
What a wicked thing to do, to let me dream of you
What a wicked thing to say, you never felt this way
What a wicked thing to do, to make me dream of you

And I don’t want to fall in love (this girl is only gonna break your heart)
(2x)
With you

3. 'The world was on fire and no one could save me but you
It’s strange what desire will make foolish people do
I never dreamed that I'd love somebody like you
And I never dreamed that I'd lose somebody like you

| Guitar solo

No, I don’t wanna fall in love (this girl ...) (2x)
With you (this girl ...) (2x)

No, I... (this girl ...)

(This girl ...)

Nobody ... loves no one




wW The wild rover

Dubliners

Ritme (3/4): 4 . .
G C D7

000 O O XXO

1. Intro: G

D7
2. TI've been a wild rover for many a year, I spent all me money on whiskey and beer

G
But now I'm returning with gold in great store, And I never will play the wild rover no more

) klop klop klop G C
And it’s no nay never, NnO nay never no more

D7 G
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more

C G D7 G
3. I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent, And I told the landlady me money was spent

D7
I asked her for credit, she answered me ‘Nay!’, ‘Such custom as yours I could have any day!’

klop klop klop G C

And it’s no nay never, Nno nay never no more

D7 G
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more

G C G C D7 G
4. 1 took out of me pocket ten sovereigns bright, And the landlady’s eyes opened wide with delight

C G C
She said: ‘I have whiskeys and wines on the best!, And the words that I told you were only in jest!’

) klop klop klop G C
And it’s no nay never, Nno nay never no more

D7 G
Will T play the wild rover, no never, no more

G

C 7
5. T’ll go home to my parents, confess what I’ve done, And ask them to pardon their prodigal son

G
And when they’ve caressed me as oftimes before, I never will play the wild rover no more.

(2x)
klop klop klop G C

And it’s no nay never, no nay never no more

D7 G

Will T play the wild rover, no never, no more




W  wonderwall (original: capo 3 / camp fire: no capo)

Oasis

Em?7 G Dsus4 Ax Cadd9 G/F#
o o O X o (o))

Q (oXe) [eXe)e) Q

1. Intro (2x): Em7 G Dsusd Ax

Em?7 G Dsus4 Ax
2. Today is gonna be the day, That they’re gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G Dsus4 Ax
By now you should’ve somehow, Realized what you gotta do

Em?7 G Dsus4 Ax Em7 G Dsus4 Ax
I don’t believe that anybody, Feels the way I do about you now

Em7 Dsus4 Ax
3. Backbeat the word was on the street, That the fire  in your heart is out

Em7 G Dsus4 Ax
I’'m sure you’ve heard it all before, But you never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4 Ax Em7 G Dsusd Ax
I don’t believe that anybody, Feels the way I do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7  Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding ,

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding

Cadd9 Dsus4 G G/F#  Em7 Dsusd Ax
There are many things that I would like to say to you, But I don’t know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
Because maybe ,  You're gonna be the one that saves me

Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G Em?7 Cadd9 Em7 G
And after all ,  You're my wonderwall

4. Today was gonna be the day, But they’ll never throw it back to you
By now you should’ve somehow, Realized what you’re not to do
I don’t believe that anybody, Feels the way I do about you now

And all the roads we have to walk are winding , And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
There are many things that I would like to say to you, But I don’t know how

I said maybe , You're gonna be the one that saves me
And after all , You're my wonderwall

I said maybe , You're gonna be the one that saves me
And after all , You're my wonderwall

I said maybe
(X3) You're gonna be the one that saves me




wW Wrong

Novastar

capo 2
Bm A E
1. She just left me, oh, And there’s no one here that I, Want to change her for
Bn

1 A E
And T was good for her, Still she says she don’t know, Who she adores

E
Where did we go wrong

D
Was it somewhere along this trip to Miami

E
Where did we go wrong

D
Was it somewhere along this trip to Miami

Bm A E
2. Well I don’t agree, That you’re better off without, Sir Raymond not me

Bm
‘cause we were good for you, Still you say you don’t know, With whom you should be

E
Where did we go wrong

D
Was it somewhere along this trip to Miami

E
Where did we go wrong

D
Was it somewhere along this trip to Miami

Bm A E Bm D
3. Why should I bother, I don’t need no other to be on myself

A A
Why should I bother, I don’t need no other, no no

E
So Where did we go wrong

D
Was it somewhere along this trip to Miami

E
Where did we go wrong

D
Was it somewhere along this trip to Miami
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