
George Ezra- Budapest 

/G                     /G 

My house in Budapest, My hidden treasure chest, 

/G                     /G 

 Golden grand piano My beautiful Castillo 

/C        /C 

For you, You 

             /G 

I’d leave it all 

 

My acres of a land I have achieved 

It may be hard for you to stop and believe 

But for you, You 

I’d Leave it all 

 

/D 

Give me one good reason 

   /C                      /G       /G 

Why I should never make a change 

/D 

And baby if you hold me 

   /C                      /G       /G 

Then all of this will go away 
 

My many artifacts 

The list goes on 

If you just say the words 

I’ll up and run 

Oh, to you,  You 

I’d leave it all 

Chorus x2 

My friends and family They, don’t understand 

They fear they’d lose so much If, you took my hand 

But, for you, You 

I’d lose it all. 

Chorus: 

 

Repeat verse 1:  



 

Louis Armstrong-What A wonderful world    6/8 

  

       /G      /D    /Em        /G 

I see trees of green, red roses too 

/C        /G         /D        /Em 

I see them bloom, for me and you 

      /C       /C      /C      /D      /G      

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

  

  

       /G      /D    /Em        /G 

I see skies of blue and clouds of white 

/C        /G         /D        /Em 

The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night 

      /C       /C      /C      /D      /G      

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

  

  

    /D           /D            /G            /G 

The colours of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky 

    /D        /D         /G         /G 

Are also on the faces of people going by 

       /Em            /G          /Em        /G 

I see friends shaking hands saying how do you do 

 /Em          /G       /C     /D       

They’re really saying I love you 

  

 

       /G      /D    /Em        /G 

I hear babies crying, I watch them grow 

/C        /G         /D        /Em 

They'll learn much more than I'll ever know 

      /C         /C    /C      /D      /G      

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

      /C         /C    /C      /D      /G      

Yes I think to myself, what a wonderful world 



Beatles-Ob La Di 

/G                          /D 

Desmond has a barrow in the marketplace, 

/D7                     /G 

Molly is a singer in the band. 

/G7                           /C 

Desmond says to Molly, girl, I like your face 

          /G               D               /G 

And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand, 

 

Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller's store. 

Buys a twenty-carat golden ring. 

Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door. 

And as he gives it to her, she begins to sing,  

  

/G                           /D    Em7 

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on bra. 

/G             D         /G 

La-la how their life goes on. 

G                            /D    Em7 

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on on. 

G               D         /G 

La-la how their life goes on  

 

/C                            /C       

In a couple of years, they have built a home sweet 

/G   Gsus2     /G     G7 

home. 

/C                            /C 

With a couple of kids running in the yard, 

   /G               /D 

Of Desmond and Molly Jones. (ha ha ha ha) 

 

Happy ever after in the marketplace, 

Molly lets the children lend a hand. 

Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face 

And in the evening she's a singer with the band. 

 

Happy ever after in the marketplace, 

Desmond lets the children lend a hand. 

Molly stays at home and does her pretty face 

And in the evening, she still sings it with the band  

 

Chorus: 

Bridge: 
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Jimmy Daves-You Are My Sunshine 

 

          /G                                 /G                           

The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping 

                     /C                      /G 

I dreamt I held you in my arms 

                /C                               /G 

When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken 

         /G             D               /G 

So I hung my head, and I cried 

  

          /G                                 /G                           

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 

                     /C                      /G 

You make me happy when skies are grey 

                     /C                      /G 

You never know, dear, how much I love you 

                     /G               D             /G 

Please don't take my sunshine away 

  

I'll always love you and make you happy 

If you will only say the same 

But if you leave me to love another, 

You'll regret it all one day 

Chorus:  

  

You told me once, dear, you really loved me 

And no one else could come between 

But now you've left me and love another 

You have shattered all my dreams  

 

Chorus 
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Meshup-La Bamba/Twist and Shout 
 

N.C.                 / C               F      / G 

Para bailar La Bamba, 
Para bailar La Bamba, se necesita una poca de gracia. 
Una poca de gracia pa mi pa ti, Ay arriba y arriba  
Ay arriba y arriba, por ti seré, yo no soy marinero, 
yo no soy marinero, soy capitán, soy capitán, soy capitán 
  
  /C     F      /G                 /C      F      /G    
Bamba,  la Bamba, Bamba... La Bamba! 
  /C     F      /G                 /C      F      /G    
Bamba,  la Bamba, Bamba... La Bamba! 
  
Well shake it up baby, now (shake it up baby) 
Twist and shout (twist and shout) 
c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby) 
c'mon and work it on out (work it on out) 
  
You know you twist it little girl (Twist it little girl) 
You know you twist so fine (Twist so fine) 
Come on and twist a little closer, now (Twist a little closer) 
And let me know that you're mine (Let me know you're mine Oooo...oh)     x3 
/G           /G         /G        /G                
Aaah     Aaah     Aaah    Aaah (scream) 
                

Do you wanna dance/Bad Moon Rising 

/C                                 /F             G 
Do you want to dance and hold my hand 
Tell me baby I'm your lover man!  Oh, baby do you wanna to dance?  
 
Do you wanna dance under the moonlight, Kiss and squeeze all through the night, 
Oh ba...by, do you wanna to dance? 
/C                                             /F            G           / 
Do ya, do ya, do ya, do ya wanna dance?                      X3 
 
"La Bamba" x4 
 

/C        /G     F      /C        
I see the bad moon a-rising 
I see trouble on the way 
I see earthquakes and lightning 
I see bad times today 

/F 
Don't go around tonight 
               /C 
Well, it's bound to take your life 
  /G             F                            /C 
There's a bad moon on the rise    
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Girls Just Want To Have Fun  -  Cyndi Lauper 

 /G                              /G 
I come home in the morning light 
    /Em                                                 /Em 
My mother says, 'when you gonna live your life right?' 
/C                                                    /C 
Oh, mother dear we're not the fortunate ones, 
 
       /Em              D                      /C          /Em              D                      /G 
And girls, they want to have fun, oh girls just want to have fun 
 

The phone rings in the middle of the night 

My father yells 'what you gonna do with your life?' 

Oh, daddy dear, you know you're still number one, 

 Chorus: 

/G                         /G                /Em                /Em 
That's all they really want, some fun... 
/G                             /G 
When the working day is done 

 Chorus: 

Some boys take a beautiful girl 
And hide her away from the rest of the world 
I want to be the one to walk in the sun  

Chorus: 
/G                                   /G                      /Em 
They just wanna, they just wanna,  they just wanna 
        /Em               D                                        
Girls, girls just want to have fun x2 
        /Em               D                 /C              /Em               D                  C (G)                                            
Girls, girls just want to have fun Girls, girls just want to have fun 
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John Denver – Country Roads 

/G                         /Em                   /D                                     /C         G 

 Almost Heaven; West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River. 

/G                          /Em                              /D 

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

 /C              G 

Blowin' like a breeze. 

 

                /G                       /D                     /Em           /C 

Country Roads, take me home, to the place, I belong, 

               /G                          /D                        /C                       /G 

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

  

All my memories gather round her, miner's lady, stranger to blue water. 

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine, 

Teardrop in my eye. 

  

Country Roads, take me home, to the place, I belong, 

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

  

/Em             D                   /G 
   I hear her voice in the morning hour she calls me, 
       /C        G                             /D 
The radio reminds me of my home far away. 
/Em                F                         /C 
And driving down the road I get a feeling 
          /G                                        /D                /D7 
That I should have been home yesterday, yesterday.  
 

Chorus: x2  



Isreal Kamakawiwo Ole-Somewhere over the Rainbow 

/C  /Em  /F  /C    /F  /E7  /Am  /F 

Oooo, oooo, oooo...Oooo, oooo, oooo... 

 

     /C       /Em 

Somewhere over the rainbow 

/F            /C 

   Way up high 

/F       /C 

And the dreams that you dream of 

/G             /Am    /F 

Once in a lullaby... 

 

     /C       /Em 

Oh, somewhere over the rainbow 

/F            /C 

   Blue birds fly 

/F       /C 

And the dreams that you dream of 

/G                    /Am    /F 

Dreams really do come true... 

 

     /C 

Someday I'll wish upon a star 

/G                               /Am   /F 

Wake up where the clouds are far behind me 

      /C 

Where trouble melts like lemon drops 

/G 

High above the chimney tops 

       /Am           /F 

That's where you'll find me 

 

    /C         /Em 

Oh, somewhere over the rainbow 

/F            /C 

   Blue birds fly 

/F       /C 

And the dream that you dare to 

/G              /Am   /F 

Why oh why can't I... 

 

Chorus: 

Repeat verse 1(End with Dreams really do Come true) 

Outro: 

/C  /Em  /F  /C    /F  /E7  /Am  /F  /C 

Oooo, oooo, oooo...Oooo, oooo, oooo... 
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Proclaimers-500 Miles 
       /E             /E 

When I wake up yeah I know I'm gonna be 

         /A              B               /E 

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

       /E             /E 

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

         /A              B               /E 

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

 

       /E             /E 

If I get drunk yes I know I'm gonna be 

         /A              B               /E 

I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you 

       /E             /E 

And if I haver yeah I know I'm gonna be 

         /A              B               /E 

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

 

    /E             /E 

But I would walk 500 miles 

         /A       /B              

And I would walk 500 more 

       /E             /E 

Just to be the man who walked 1,000  

/A                 /B             

Miles To fall down at your door 

    

       /E             /E 

When I'm working yes I know I'm gonna be 

         /A              B               /E 

I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you 

       /E             /E 

And when the money comes in for the work I'll do 

         /A              B               /E 

I'll pass almost every penny on to you 

 

When I come home yeah I know I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you 

And if I grow old well I know I'm gonna be 

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

Chorus: 

      E 

Da da da (da da da) Da da da (da da da) 

      A                B                   E 

Da da da dun diddle un diddle un diddle uh da 


