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1 2 3 4

Words & Music:

Leslie Feist & Sally Seltmann

This is transcribed in the August 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  It is in D, no capo, with Drop D Tuning (D A D G B E).  Check the chord voicings, too. (Bm is standard barre)

Chord voicings:

D  = 0 5 4 x x x
DM7 = 0 3 0 x x x
G/D = 0 2 0 x x x
G  = 5 0 0 0 1 x

D* = 0 0 0 2 3 2
Em7 = 2 2 2 0 3 0
A   = 7 7 7 x x x
G* = 5 5 5 x x x

D         DM7          G/D              G

One, two, three, four, tell me that you love me more.

Sleepless long nights, that is what my youth was for.

D*      Em7            Bm           G

Oh, teenage hopes are alive at your door.

D*            Em7         Bm             G

Left you with nothing But they want some more.

CHORUS:

A          G*                    A       G*

Oh, you're changing your heart.  Oh, you know who you are.

Sweetheart, bitterheart, now I can't tell you apart.

Cozy and cold, put the horse before the cart.

Those teenage hopes who have tears in their eyes.

Too scared to own up to one little lie.

CHORUS:

One, two, three, four, five, six, nine, and ten.

Money can't buy you back the love that you had then.

One, two, three, four, five, six, nine, and ten.

Money can't buy you back the love that you had then.

D  DM7  G/D  G  [2x]

CHORUS:  [2x]

D*  Em7  Bm  G  D*  Em7  Bm  G  [4x]
D*  Em7  Bm   G               D* Em7  Bm G                    D* Em7 Bm

For---------, for the teenage boys-----. They're breaking your heart.

G               D* Em7  Bm G                     D  Dm7  G/D  G

For the teenage boys-----. They're breaking your heart.

D  DM7  G/D  G  D

2 Minutes To Midnight

Words & Music:

Adrian Smith & Bruce Dickinson (Iron Maiden)

There is a full transcription of this in the November 2005 Guitar World issue.
Am7      D5/A    Am7      D5/A        Am7      D5/A   Am7   D5/A

Kill for gain or shoot to maim.  But, we don't need a reason.

    Am7    D5/A     Am7    D5/A      Am7   D5/A   Am7   D5/A

The Golden Goose is on the loose and never out of season.

Am7       D5/A        Am7   D5/A        D7sus4   D5          D7sus4  Am7

Blackened pride still burns inside this shell of bloody treason.

Am7       D5/A      Am7       D5/A        D7sus4  D5     D7sus4  Am7

Here's my gun for a barrel of fun for the love of living death.

CHORUS:

    Am       F/A          G       Gsus4

The killer's breed or the demon's seed;

    F            Fsus4        Gsus4    G

The glamour, the fortune, the pain,

      Am   F/A            G         Gsus4

Go to war again, blood is freedom's stain,

              F           Fsus4   Esus4   E

But don't you pray for my soul anymore.

Am7          C5    G5      Dm                  F5     G5

2 minutes to midnight, the hands that threaten doom.

Am7          C5    G5      Dm                  F5     G5

2 minutes to midnight to kill the unborn in the womb.

The blind men shout let the creatures out, we'll show the unbelievers.

The napalm screams of human flames of a prime time Belsen feast, yeah.

As the reasons for the carnage cut their meat and lick the gravy,

We oil the jaws of the war machine and feed it with our babies.

CHORUS:

The body bags and little rags of children torn in two

And the jellied brains of those who remain to put the finger right on you.

As the madmen play on words and make us all dance to their song,

To the tune of starving millions to make a better kind of gun.

CHORUS:

G5      A5   F5/C  G5/D  C5/G      D5/A    C5/G A5

Midnight---, midnight---, midnight--- it's all night.

G5      A5   F5/C  G5/D  C5/G      D5/A    C5/G A5

Midnight---, midnight---, midnight--- it's all night.

Midnight, all night

3 Libras

Words & Music:

A Perfect Circle

This is transcribed in the March/April 2007 issue of GuitarEdge.

Csus2   Em(add9)  Csus2   Gsus2  Em(add9)  [2x]  Fsus2   FM9
Csus2 G5         D     Bb6       Csus2 G5        D       Bb6

Threw--- you the obvious and you flew--- with it on your back.

  Csus2 G5        D    Bb6     Csus2 G5        Dsus4 Bb6   Em

A name--- in your recollection down--- among a million same.

PRE-CHORUS:

Csus2                            Gsus2  Em

Difficult not to feel a little bit disappointed and passed over,

       Csus2      C(add9) Gsus2      Em              Fsus2

When I look right through -- see you naked and oblivious.

FM9

And you don't see me.

But, I threw you the obvious just to see if there's more behind

The eyes of a fallen angel eyes of a tragedy.

PRE-CHORUS:

Here I am expecting just a little bit too much from the wounded.

But, I see through it all and see you.

CHORUS:

          G             Eb  Ab     G          Eb     Ab

'Cause, I threw you the obvious to see what occurs behind the

G         Eb     Ab     G         Eb   Ab

Eyes of a fallen angel, eyes of a tragedy.

Ab  Csus2  Em Csus2 Gsus2 Em       Csus2

Oh, well.  Oh, well---, apparently nothing.

Em   Csus2            Gsus2   Em   Fsus2   Em

Apparently nothing at all.

OUTRO CHORDS:  Csus2   Gsus2   Em   [4x]
You don't see me, you don't see me at all.  [improv over chords]
Fsus2   FM9

4 + 20

Words & Music:

Stephen Stills

I originally learned this in the key of E, with standard tuning.  But I recently discovered that it has its own tuning named for it.  So, I have transposed this down to D.  If you want to be fully accurate, use the "Four And Twenty" tuning of D A D D A D.

D

Four and 20 years ago, I come into this life.

D

The son of a woman and a man who lived in strife.

       F   G          D

He was tired of being poor.

       F           G               D

And he wasn't into selling door-to-door.

       F               G           D

And he worked like the devil to be more.

A different kind of poverty now upsets me so.

Night after sleepless night, I walk the floor and want to know:

Why am I so alone?

Where is my woman?  Can I bring her home?

Have I driven her away?  Is she gone?

Morning comes a sunrise and I'm driven to my bed.

I see that it is empty and there's devils in my head.

I embrace the many-colored beast.

I grew weary of the torment -- can there be no peace?

And I find myself just wishing that my life would simply cease.

Chords: [can use straight barre - 5 chords are implied with no 3rd]
D = 0 0 0 0 0 0

F = 3 3 3 3 3 3

G = 5 5 5 5 5 5

5 Minutes Alone

Words & Music:

Vincent Paul Abbot, Darrell Lance Abbott,

Rex Robert Brown & Philip Hansen Anselmo (Pantera)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

Basic song riff:

         G5 A5 E5 [repeated]  E5 G5 A5 E5 Bb5 G5 E5        E5

|-------|-----------------------|----------------------------|

|-------|-----------------------|----------------------------|

|-------|-----------------------|----------------------------|

|-------|-----------------------|----------------------------|

|-------|-5/7-2-x-5-7-2---x-x-2-|-5/7-2-x--8\5---2---x-x-x-2-|

|-------|-3/5-0-x-3/5-0---x-x-0-|-3/5-0-x--6\3---0---x-x-x-0-|

  S H     s+s e e s+s e E s e s   s+s e e s+s e S s s e s

E5 [palm mute]

I see you had your mind made up, you group of pitiful liars.

Eb5/E [palm mute]
Before I woke to face the day, your master plan transpired.

E5 [palm mute]

Something told me this job had more to meet the eye.

Eb5/E  [palm mute]

My song is not believed? My words somewhat deceiving?

[n.c.] fill 1

|---------------------------------||

|---------------------------------||

|---------------------------------||

|-----9---------------------------||

|-/9----9-8-7\5---5-----4-----2---||

|---------------7---5\3---3\1---1-||

   e  s s s s+s s s s+s s s+s s s

[fill 1]  [fill 1 repeat 3 more times]

          Now I'm, unwhole.

PRE-CHORUS:

E5

You've waged a war of nerves, but you can't crush the kingdom.

Fill 2:

[n.c.]       G5 A5 E5  [repeat]

|-----------|---------------------------|

|-----------|---------------------------|

|-----------|---------------------------|  second time, the [n.c.] notes are
|-----------|---------------------------|  7 to 6 to 5 on the low E
|-----------|-5/7-2-x-x-5/7-2---x-x-x---|

|-/7~-2~-1~-|-3/5-0-x-x-3/5-0---x-x-x-3/|

   h  q  q    s+s e s s s+s e S s s e s +

[fill 2]

Can't be what your idols are. Can't leave the scar.

[fill 2]

You cry for compensation. I ask you please just give us...

CHORUS:

[basic riff]

5 minutes alone.  Just give us 5 minutes alone.

I read your eyes, your mind was made up, you took me for a fool.

You used complexion of my skin for a counter-racist tool.

You can't burn me; I've spilled my guts out in the past.

Taken advantage of, because you know where I've come from.

My past.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL:

OUTRO CHORUS:

[basic riff]

I ask you, please, just give us...  [8x]
I as you, please... [4x]
[basic riff 6x and out]

7

Words & Music:

Prince

A                    G/9      A              G/9

And I saw an angel coming down unto me

A                       G/9  A           G/9

In her hand she holds the very key

G           G/9      G                  G/9

Words of compasion, words of peace

A                   G/9  A                   G/9

And in the distance an army's marching feet

      E        E7/11 E                  A      G/9

But behold........we will watch them fall

A           G/9         A                G/9 

All seven and we will watch them fall

A                            G/9           A

They stand in the way of love and we will smoke them all

G/9       G         G/9     G             G/9

With an intellect and a savoir faire

A                            G/9   A            G/9

No one in the whole universe will ever compare

E              E7/11  E

I am yours now and you are mine

E7/11     E               E7/11          E

And together will love through all space and time

E7/11       E  E7/11  E                  A

So don't cry,  one   day all seven will die

G/9 = 0 0 0 0 0 0

G = 3 2 0 0 3 3 

E7/11 = 0 0 0 1 0 0

Sitar-like line on E = 5 to 7 to 8 to 7 to 5 sl. 7 sl. 5 to 3 to 3 sl. 5 to 2

(as tabbed by Michael Terpstra)

10 Years Later

Words & Music:

Collective Soul

Em                            G    C 

Lack of knowledge has a source, oh boy.

Em                                     G    C               D 

Still my thoughts must run their course, oh yeah.

         D

And they do...ah!

        C   G            D

Does my memory comfort you?

           C  G            D 

While your eyes see me through?

           C                  G                 D

Well, it's 10 years later and still I haven't a clue.

        C   G    D

Oh, I'm crying.

Caution breathes a lonely breath, oh boy.

Love withstands, but time must rest, oh yeah.

And it does...ah!

Does my memory comfort you?

While your eyes see me through?

Well, it's 10 years later and still I haven't a clue.

Oh, I'm crying. (Oh, I'm crying.)

INSTRUMENTAL OVER CHORUS CHORDS:

Does my memory comfort you?

While your eyes see me through?

Well, it's 10 years later and still I haven't a clue.

         C        G      D  [end on D]
Oh, it's 10 years later...

19th Nervous Breakdown

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

Chords:

E = x x  7 7 7 x  |  A = x x 11 9 10 x  |  B = 8 10 10 8 7 7 

riff 1        riff 2      riff 3      riff 4

 E             B           A           A

------------- ----------- ----------- ---------|

---10-10-9--- ---5-5-4--- ---3-3-2--- -----5s3-|

---11-11-9--- ---6-6-4--- ---4-4-2--- -4s6-----|

-9---------9- -4-------4- -2-------2- ---------|

------------- ----------- ----------- ---------|

------------- ----------- ----------- ---------|

           E
You're the kind of person you meet at certain dismal dull affairs.

Center of a crowd, talking much too loud, running up and down the stairs.

         A
Well, it seems to me that you have seen too much in too few years.

    E
And though you've tried you just can't hide, your eyes are edged with tears.

CHORUS:

             B(riff 2)      A(riff 4)

You'd better stop and look around.

        E                             A

Here it comes, here it comes, here it comes, here it comes,

     E

Here comes your 19th nervous breakdown.

When you were a child, you were treated kind,

But you were never brought up right.

You were always spoiled with a thousand toys, but still you cried all night.

Your mother who neglected you, owes a million dollars tax.

And your father's still perfecting ways of making sealing wax.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

B                         E

Oh, who's to blame?  That girl's just insane.

A(riff 3)                                 B(riff 2)

Well, nothing I do don't seem to work, it only seems to make matters worse.

    E

Oh, please

You were still in school when you had that fool who really messed your mind.

And after that you turned your back on treating people kind.

On our first trip, I tried so hard to rearrange your mind.

But after while I realized you were disarranging mine.

CHORUS:  [repeat last line & out]

25 Or 6 To 4

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

[the basic song riff consists of the notes A G F# F E (frets:  5 3 2 1 0) – played on the low E string.  Can be extrapolated to the chord progression: Am  Am/G  Am/F#   F   E.  Play this riff twice for an intro, then continue it through the verses.]

Waiting for the break of day, searching for something to say.

Flashing lights against the sky, giving up I close my eyes.

F                           C        G          F

Sitting cross-legged on the floor -- 25 or 6 to 4.

Staring blindly into space, getting up to splash my face.

Wanting just to stay awake, wondering how much I can take.

Should I try to do some more -- 25 or 6 to 4.

Feeling like I ought to sleep, spinning room is sinking deep.

Searching for something to say, waiting for the break of day.

25 or 6 to 4 – 25 or 6 to 4.

CODA:

Dm   Cm   B6   G   B

29 Ways

Words & Music:

Willie Dixon (Copyright 1956 Hoochie Coochie Music, BMI)

(from the album "Marc Cohn")

Marc Cohn does the first chorus a capella (drums only) with gospel harmonies.  He also sings this in the key of Eb (better piano key).

CHORUS:

      A7                              E7

I got 29 ways to make it to my baby's door. (To my lovely baby's door!)

      A7                              E7

I got 29 ways to make it to my baby's door. (To my lovely baby's door!)

           B7

And if she needs me bad

      A7                      E7

I can find about two or three more. (One!  Two!  Many more!)

      E7

I got one through the basement, two down the hall.

E7

And when the going gets tough, I got a hole in the wall.

CHORUS:

E7

I can come through the chimney like Santa Claus

Go through the window and that ain't all

E7                         E7/G#

A lot of good ways I don't want you to know

B7

I even got a hole in the bedroom floor

CHORUS:

E7

I got a way through the closet behind her clothes

A way through the attic that no one knows

A master key that fits every lock

A hidden door behind the grandfather clock

CHORUS:

32-20 Blues

Words & Music:

Robert Johnson

[capo 2]  A7  Adim7  Dm6  A  A7  A6  A+  A5  E7/5

     A

If I send for my baby and she don't come.

     D7                                   A  A7  A

If I send for my baby, man, and she don't come.

        E7/5                   D7/F#               A

All the doctors in Hot Springs sure can't help her none.

And if she gets unruly, things she don't want to do.

And if she gets unruly and thinks she don't want to do.

Take my 32-20 now, and cut her half in two.

She got a .38 special but I believe it's most too light.

She got a .38 special but I believe it's most too light.

I got a 32-20, got to make the camps alright.

If I send for my baby - and she don't come.

If I send for my baby - man, and she don't come.

All the doctors in Hot Springs sure can't help her none.

I'm gonna shoot my pistol, gonna shoot my Gatling gun.

I'm gonna shoot my pistol, got-ta shoot my Gatling gun.

You made me love you - now your man have come.

Ah-oh - baby, where you stay last night?

Ah - baby, where you stayed last night?

You got the hair all tangled and you ain't talking right.

Her .38 special, boys, do it very well.

Her .38 special, boys, it do very well.

I got a 32-20 now, and it's a burning.

If I send for my baby - and she don't come.

If I send for my baby - man, and she don't come.

All the doctors in Wisconsin sure can't help her none.

Hey, hey, baby, where'd you stay last night?

Hey, hey, baby, where'd you stay last night?

You didn't come home until the sun was shining bright.

Ah-oh - boy, I just can't take my rest.

Ah-oh - boy, I just can't take my rest.

With this 32-20 laying up and down my breast.

32-30 Blues Tab

Tabber unknown:  Johnson's original recording and this transcription are both in the key of A.  A standard guitar tuning is used.  A capo is used on the second fret.

/ = denotes slide

* = denotes bending 1/4 step

INTRO:

             A7          Adim7        Dm6          A     A7 A6 A+

E----------|-9----------|-8--8--------7--7-------|----5--5--5--5-|

B----------|-8----------|-7--7--------6--6-------|-------5-------|

G----/9----|-9----------|-8--8-----7--7--7-------|---------------|

D----------|------------|-------------------7--6-|-2-----5--4--3-|

A----------|-0--0--0--0-|-0-----0-----0-----0----|-0-------------|

E----------|------------|------------------------|---------------|

                  If I send for my baby, man and she don't come

  A5    E7/5         N.C.                                  A            A6 A

E-5--0--0--0-------|---0---------------|--5--------------|-0------0-0--0-0---|

B------------------|-------------------|-----------------|-2--------1*-----2-|

G------------------|-------------------|-----------------|-----------------2-|

D-2-----0-----0--0-|-------------------|-----------------|---------------4---|

A-------2-----2----|---0---0---0---0---|--0---0---0---0--|-0-0-0-0--0----0---|

E-------0-----0----|-------------------|-----------------|-------------------|

            If I send for my baby, man and she don't come

    Amaj7 A7     D7                                  A   A7

E--5--4--3-----|--------------|----------------|-----5--3--3--------0--|

B--------------|--------------|----------------|-----------------2-----|

G--------------|--5-----------|-----5----------|-----------------------|

D-----2--------|--4--4--4--4--|--4--4---4---4--|--------2-----2--------|

A--0--0--0--0--|--5--5--5--5--|--5--5---5---5--|--0--0--------0--------|

E--------------|--------------|----------------|-----------------------|

                 All the doctors in Hot Springs sure can't help her none.

   A                     E7/5                   D7/F#               A A7 

A6 A+

E--5--3--2--0--------|---------------|---------------------|--5-5-5-5-5-5-0-|

B--------------------|---------------|-------------1-------|----------------|

G--------------------|---------------|------------------2--|----5---2---2---|

D--2-----------------|---0--0--0--0--|--0------------------|--------4---3---|

A--0--------------4--|---2--2--2--2--|--0---0---0----0-----|-0--------------|

E--------0-----0-----|---0--0--0--0--|--2---2---2----2-----|----------------|

              And if she gets unruly, thinks she don't want to do.

  E7                    A7             Adim7                    A7

E--0---0-------------|--9--------------|--8------------------|-9-----------|

B--------------------|--8--------------|--7------------------|-8-----------|

G--------------------|--9-----------8--|---------------------|-9-----------|

D---------0----------|-----------------|----------------/11--|-------------|

A---------2----------|--0--0--0--0-----|--0---0---0---0------|-0--0--0--0--|

E--0----------0------|-----------------|---------------------|-------------|

                   If she gets unruly and thinks she don't want to do.

   A     Amaj7 A7          D              D7                       A

E--5--5--4--3--3-----|------------------|--------------------|-----0--------|

B--------------------|------------------|--------------------|-----2--------|

G--------------------|------------------|--5-----------------|--------------|

D--------------------|--4---4---4---4---|--4---4---4---4-----|------------2-|

A--0-----0--0-----0--|--5---5---5---5---|--5---5---5---5-----|--0-----0---0-|

E--------------------|------------------|--------------------|--------------|

                  Take my thirty-two-twenty, now I cut her half in two.

                          E7/5             D7/F#            A A7      A6 A+

E------5--3--2--2--5----|---------------|-----------------|----5---5--5--5--|

B-----------------------|---------------|----------1------|-----------2--2--|

G--2--------------------|---------------|---------------2-|-----------4--3--|

D---------2-----2-------|--0--0--0--0---|--0--------------|--2---5----------|

A--0------0-----0-------|--2--2--2--2---|--0--0--0---0----|-----------------|

E---------------------0-|--0--0--0--0---|--2--2--2---2----|-----------------|

              She got a east.

   E7                   A5  A7  A6  A+  E          E7        A7

E--0---0------------|-------5---5---5---0--|---0-------------3----|

B---------3---------|----------------------|------0----------2----|

G---------1---------|---2------------------|---------0/1-----2----|

D--0-------------0--|---2---5---4---3------|-------------0---2----|

A------2------2-----|---0------------------|-----------------0----|

E--0---0------0-----|-------------------0--|----------------------|

'39

Words & Music:

Brian May

Tabbed by Koen van der Drift

| C | C | Cdim | C | Am | Am | E | E | Bb | Bb | Eb | Eb | G   | G  |

| G | D | Em   | C | G  | D  | C | G | G  | D  | Em | C  | CM7 | D7 | G |

       D7                    Em                          C         G          D7

In the year of '39 assembled here the volunteers, in the days when lands were few.

         Em          G            C                    G        D7         G

Here the ship sailed out into the blue and sunny morn, sweetest sight ever seen.

        D7                          Ebdim                     Em                  Am

And the night followed day, and the storytellers say that the score brave souls inside

    G                        D7

For many a lonely day sailed across the milky seas

             C           D7            G       |D7|

Never looked back, never feared, never cried.

          G                           C            G

Don't you hear my call, though you're many years away?

          G               D7

Don't you hear me calling you?

            G      Bm      Em  D6      C      Bm       Am  

Write your letters in the sand for the day I take your hand

        Bm           D7            G

In the land that our grandchildren knew.

INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE:
| Eb | Eb | Cm   | Cm | C7 | C7 | C7 | C7 | A  | A  | A  | A  |

| C  | C  | Cdim | C  | Am | Am | E  | E  | Bb | Bb | Bb | Eb | Eb | G |

In the year of '39 came a ship in from the blue; the volunteers came home that day.

And they bring good news of a world so newly born though their hearts so heavily weigh

For the earth is old and grey, little darling we'll away; but, my love, this cannot be

For so many years have gone, though, I'm older but a year.

Your mother's eyes, from your eyes cry to me.

Don't you hear my call though you're many years away?

Don't you hear me calling you?

All the letters in the sand cannot heal me like your hand.

       Em7          D7         G

For my life, still ahead, pity me.

OUTRO:

| G | D | Em | C | CM7 | D G | G | D G |

40

Words & Music:

U2

Bmsus4    E    A   [basic riff vamp for entire song]
I've waited patiently for my Lord.  I cry and he'll hear my cry.

He lifts me up out of the pits and out of mire and clay.

I will sing, sing a new song.

I will sing, sing a new song.

How long to sing this song?

He set my feet upon a rock and made my footsteps firm.

Many will see, any will see and hear.

I will sing, sing a new song.

I will sing, sing a new song.

How long to sing this song?

[repeat last line ad infinitum and out]

45

Words & Music:

Brent Smith & Tony Battaglia (Shinedown)

This one's tricky.  There's a discussion of how to play it in Guitar World.  See the tab below to get this tune right.  Misspellings, grammar problems and the like are [sic] from the unknown tabber.

Send away for a priceless gift. One not subtle, one not on the list.

Send away for a perfect world, one not simply too absurd.

In these times of doing what you're told, keep this feeling, no one knows.

What ever happened to the young man's heart?

Swallowed by pain, as he slowly fell apart.

CHORUS:

And I'm staring down the barrel of a forty-five.

Swimming through the ashes of another life.

No real reason to except the way things have changed.

Staring down the barrel of a forty-five.

Send a message to the unborn child, keep your eyes open for awhile.

In a box high upon the shelf, left for you, no one else.

There's a piece of a puzzle known as life; wrapped in guilt, sealed up tight.

What ever happened to the young man's heart?

Swallowed by pain, as he slowly fell apart.

CHORUS:

Everyone's pointing their fingers, always condemning me.

Nobody knows what I believe, I believe.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Forty-five. Starring down the barrel of a forty-five.

45 Simple Tab via Ultimate-Guitar.com

INTRO

e|------------------------------------|---------------------------------------------|

B|------------------------------------|----------------------------------------3----|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0|-------0----2----0---0-----0-----0----0---0--|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4--|-----2----0----0---0-----0-----0----4-------4|

A|--------------------3----3-----3----|-----------------------3-----3-----3---------|

E|--0----2----3-----------------------|---0----2----3-------------------------------|

VERSE

e|------------------------------------|-------------*--------------------------------|

B|------------------------------------|-------------*---------------------------3----|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0|-------0----2*----0---0-----0-----0----0---0--|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4--|-----2----0--*--0---0-----0-----0----4-------4|

A|--------------------3----3-----3----|-------------*----------3-----3-----3---------|

E|--0----2----3-----------------------|---0----2----*3-------------------------------|

  send away for a priceless gift........

                     one not subtle, one not on the list..

                                         Send away for a perfect world...

                                                  *One not simply,so absurd..

e|-------------------------------------|

B|-------------------------------------|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0-|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4---|

A|--------------------3----3-----3-----|

E|--0----2----3------------------------|

  In these times of doing what youre told..

                     you keep these feelings no one knows..

Am              Am2                 Em

watever happened to the young man's heart

Am               Am2      W                     e-----------|

swallowed by pain, as he slowly falls apart.... B-----------|

                                                G-----------|

                                                D-----------|

                                                A-----------|

                                                E-3-2-0-----|

CHORUS

Em                     Dsus2        C9

And im staring down the barrel of a 45

 Dsus2                        C9

swimming through the ashes of another life

Em                Dsus2               C9

no real reason to accept the way things have changed

 Dsus2                      C9

staring down the barrel of a 455555......

e|------------------------------------|---------------------------------------------|

B|------------------------------------|----------------------------------------3----|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0|-------0----2----0---0-----0-----0----0---0--|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4--|-----2----0----0---0-----0-----0----4-------4|

A|--------------------3----3-----3----|-----------------------3-----3-----3---------|

E|--0----2----3-----------------------|---0----2----3-------------------------------|

e|------------------------------------|-------------*--------------------------------|

B|------------------------------------|-------------*---------------------------3----|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0|-------0----2*----0---0-----0-----0----0---0--|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4--|-----2----0--*--0---0-----0-----0----4-------4|

A|--------------------3----3-----3----|-------------*----------3-----3-----3---------|

E|--0----2----3-----------------------|---0----2----*3-------------------------------|

 send a message to the unborn child...

                     keep your eyes open for awhile...

                                         in a box high upon a shelf...

                                                 *left for you, no one else..

e|------------------------------------|

B|------------------------------------|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4--|

A|--------------------3----3-----3----|

E|--0----2----3-----------------------|

  there's a piece of a puzzle knows as life..

                     wrapped in guilt, sealed up tight...

Am              Am2                 Em

watever happened to the young man's heart

Am               Am2      W                     e-----------|

swallowed by pain, as he slowly falls apart.... B-----------|

                                                G-----------|

                                                D-----------|

                                                A-----------|

                                                E-3-2-0-----|

CHORUS:

Em                     Dsus2        C9

And I'm staring down the barrel of a 45

 Dsus2                        C9

swimming through the ashes of another life

Em                Dsus2               C9

no real reason to accept the way things have changed

 Dsus2                      C9

staring down the barrel of a 45...

BRIDGE

Em                    Dsus2

everyone's pointing their fingers

       C9

always comdemning me

Em                   Dsus2

and nobody knows what i believe

 C9                                             e-----------|

I believe.................                      B-----------|

                                                G-----------|

                                                D-----------|

                                                A-----------|

                                                E-3-2-0-----|

CHORUS

Em                     Dsus2        C9

And im staring down the barrel of a 45

 Dsus2                        C9

swimming through the ashes of another life

Em                Dsus2               C9

no real reason to accept the way things have changed

 Dsus2                      C9

staring down the barrel of a 455555......

e|------------------------------------|---------------------------------------------|

B|------------------------------------|----------------------------------------3----|

G|------0----2----0-------0----0-----0|-------0----2----0---0-----0-----0----0---0--|

D|----2----0----0-------0----0-----4--|-----2----0----0---0-----0-----0----4-------4|

A|--------------------3----3-----3----|-----------------------3-----3-----3---------|

E|--0----2----3-----------------------|---0----2----3-------------------------------|

CHORDS:

Am     012200
Am2    212200

W      000553
Dsus2  032000

C9     000230
Em     000220

The 59th Street Bridge Song

(Feeling Groovy)

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

C    G         Am7      G

Slow down, you move too fast.

You've got to make the morning last.

Just kicking down the cobblestones.

Looking for fun and feeling groovy.

Ba da da da da da da da -- feeling groovy.

Hello lamp post, what'cha knowin'?

I've come to watch your flowers growing.

Ain'tcha got no rhymes for me?

Dootiní doo-doo, feeling groovy.

Ba da da da da da da da -- feeling groovy.

G   CM7         Bm7      Am7         GM7

Got no deeds to do -- no promises to keep.

    C           G          Am7      G

I'm dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep.

        C            G            Am7       G

Let the morning time drop all its petals on me.

C       G         Am7    G   C      G   Am7    G

Life, I love you, all is groovy.

'74-'75

Words & Music:

The Connells

[capo 2]

Am     C          G                    F            Am

Got no reason for coming to me and the rain running down.

           C     G

There's no reason.

Am      C          G                      F           Am

And the same voice coming to me like it's all slowing down.

        C      G

And believe me:

          Am              C

I was the one who let you know

           G          F       Am  C  G

I was your sorry-ever-after. '74-'75

           Am             C

Giving me more and I'll defy

              G           F      Am  C  G 

'Cause you're really only after '74-'75.

Am       C     G                          F       Am

It's not easy, nothing to say 'cause it's already said.

           C     G    

It's never easy.

        Am          C            G                 F

When I look on your eyes, then I find that I'll do fine.

        Am          C                  G

When I look on your eyes, then I'll do better.

88 Lines About 44 Women

Words & Music:

The Nails

Man, this is a fun & simple one-hit wonder from the '80s!

Vamp riff for entire song:

G|----------------------|-----------------------|

D|----------------------|-----------------------|

A|---5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5----|-----------------------|

E|----------------------|---3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-----|

    [D                      G       A - implied chords]

Deborah was a Catholic girl, she held out to the bitter end.

Carla was a different type, she's the one who put it in.

Mary was a black girl, and I was afraid of a girl like that.

Susan painted pictures sitting down like the Buddhists sat.

Reno was an aimless girl, a geographic memory.

Cathy was a Jesus-freak, she liked that kind of misery.

Vicky had this special way of turning sex into a song.

Camella couldn't sing, kept the beat and kept it strong.

Xylla was an archetype, the voodoo queen the queen of rap.

Joan thought men were second best to masturbating in the bath.

Sherri was a feminist, she really had that gift of gab.

Kathleen's point of view was this: take whatever you can grab.

Seattle was another girl who left her mark upon the map.

Karen liked to tie me up, and left me hanging by a strap.

Jeannie had this nightclub walk that made grown men feel underage.

Mary Ellen who had a son said "I must go," but finally stayed.

Gloria the last taboo was shattered by her tongue one night.

Mimi brought the taboo back and held it up before the light.

Marilyn who knew no shame, was never ever satisfied.

Julie came and went so fast, she didn't even say good-bye.

Well Rhonda had a house in Venice, lived on brown rice and cocaine.

Patty had a house in Houston, shot cough syrup in her veins.

Linda thought her life was empty, filled it up with alcohol.

Katherine was much too pretty, she didn't do that shit at all.

Uh-uh. Not Katherine.

Pauline thought that love was simple, turn it on and turn it off.

Jean-Marie was complicated, like some French film-maker's plot.

Gina was the perfect lady, always kept her stockings straight.

Jackie was a rich punk-rocker, silver spoon and a paper plate.

Sarah was a modern dancer, lean pristine transparency.

Janet wrote bad poetry in a crazy kind of urgency.

Tanya Turkish liked to fuck while wearing leather biker boots.

Brenda's strange obsession was for certain vegetables and fruits.

Roeena was an artist's daughter, the deeper image shook her up.

Dee-dee's mother left her father, took his money and his truck.

Debbie-Rae had no such problems, perfect Norman Rockwell home.

Nina sixteen had a baby, left her parents lived alone.

Bobbie joined a new-wave band, and changed her name to Bobbie-sox.

Eloise who played guitar, sang songs about whales and cops.

Terri didn't give a shit, just a nihilist.

Ronnie was much more my style, she wrote songs just like this.

Jezebel went forty days drinking nothing but Perrier.

Dinah drove her Chevrolet into the San Francisco bay.

Judy came from Ohio, she's a Scientologist.

Pomerante here's a kiss, I chose you to end this list.

99 Luftballons

Words & Music:

Nena

D             Em              G                  A

Hast du etwas Zeit für mich?  Dann singe ich ein Lied für dich

Von neunundneunzig Luftballons auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont.

Denkst du vielleicht g'rad an mich?  Singe ich ein Lied für dich

Von neunundneunzig Luftballons und daß so was von sowas kommt

Neunundneunzig Luftballons auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont

Hielt Man für Ufos aus dem All darum schickte ein General

'Ne Fliegerstaffel hinterher alarm zu geben, wenn's so wär

Dabei war'n da am Horizont nur neunundneunzig Luftballons

Neunundneunzig Düsenflieger jeder war ein großer Krieger

Hielten sich für Captain Kirk das gab ein großes Feuerwerk

Die Nachbarn haben nichts gerafft und fühlten sich gleich angemacht

Dabei schoß man am Horizont auf neunundneunzig Luftballons

Neunundneunzig Kriegsminister Streichholz und Benzinkanister

Hielten sich für schlaue Leute witterten schon fette Beute

Riefen "Krieg!" und wollten Macht.  Man, wer hätte das gedacht

Daß es einmal so weit kommt wegen neunundneunzig Luftballons

Wegen neunundneunzig Luftballons, neunundneunzig Luftballons

Neunundneunzig Jahre Krieg ließen keinen Platz für Sieger

Kriegsminister gibt's nicht mehr und auch keine Düsenflieger

Heute zieh' ich meine Runden seh' die Welt in Trümmern liegen

Hab' 'nen Luftballon gefunden denk' an dich und laß' ihn fliegen

99 Red Balloons

Words & Music:

Nena

D              Em              G                              A

You and I in a little toy shop buy a bag of balloons with the money we've got.

Set them free at the break of dawn 'til, one by one, they were gone.

Back at base, bugs in the software flash the message, "Something's out there".

Floating in the summer sky, ninety-nine red balloons go by.

Ninety-nine red balloons floating in the summer sky.

Panic bells, it's red alert, there's something here from somewhere else.

The war machine springs to life opens up one eager eye.

Focusing it on the sky where ninety-nine red balloons go by.

Ninety-nine Decision Street, ninety-nine ministers meet.

To worry, worry, super scurry call the troops out in a hurry.

This is what we've waited for this is it, boys, this is war.

The President is on the line as ninety-nine red balloons go by.

Ninety-nine knights of the air ride super-high-tech jet fighters.

Everyone's a superhero, everyone's a Captain Kirk.

With orders to identify to clarify and classify.

Scramble in the summer sky as ninety-nine red balloons go by.

As ninety-nine red balloons go by.

Ninety-nine dreams I have had and every one a red balloon.

It's all over, and I'm standing pretty in this dust that was a city.

If I could find a souvenir just to prove the world was here.

And here is a red balloon, I think of you and let it go.

100 Miles

Words & Music:

Bad Company

I'm still working on the chords to this one.

Hey, little girl, I love you so.

I'd walk a hundred miles to let you know.

Hey, little baby, your eyes sure shine

When your hand reaches out and touches mine.

'Cause you're my baby, you're my baby, my little girl.

Hey, little girl, let me kiss your lips.

Let me feel you thrill to my fingertips.

Hey, little baby, let me take your hand.

Let me lead you to the promised land.

'Cause you're my baby, you're my baby, my little girl.

Hey, little girl, I love you so.

I'd walk a hundred miles to let you know.

Hey, little girl, I love you so.

I'd walk a hundred miles to let you know.

316

(2 tabs)

Music:  Edward Van Halen

316 Simple Tab (tabber unknown):

Key:

/  slide

h  hammer on

p  pull off

&lt;&gt; artificial harmonics

~  vibrato

E|----------------------||---------------------------------------------------|

B|------2--3-3/5-2------||------2--3--2-0--------0-0--2--------------------2-|

G|----2--------------x3-||----2----------------1--------2------2------0----2-|

D|--2------4-4/6-2------||--2------4--2-2----2-----2--2-0----0------0------2-|

A|0---------------------||0----------------0-------------------------------0-|

E|----------------------||---------------------------------2----2/3----2-0---|

E|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|------2--3-3/5-2---------2--3-2h3p2--0-------0-0--2---------------------2-|

G|----2------------------2-------------------1--------2-----2-------0-----2-|

D|--2------4-4/6-2-----2------4-2h4p2--2---2-----2--2-0---0-------0-------2-|

A|0------------------0-------------------0--------------------------------0-|

E|------------------------------------------------------2-----2/3-----2-0---|

Do this whole part twice

E|---------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|------2-3-3/5--2-----------------------------------------------------|

G|----2---------------2-2~~~~~~~~~~-5-5~~~~~~~~5-5~~~~~~~--------------|

D|--2-----4-4/6--2----0-0~~~~~~~~~~-4-4~~~~~~~~3-3~~~~~~~--------------|

A|0-----------------0-------0-0-0-0-------0--0------------0--2--2/3--0-|

E|---------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|----------------------||---------------------------------------------------|

B|------2--3-3/5-2------||------2--3--2-0--------0-0--2--------------------2-|

G|----2-----------------||----2----------------1--------2------2------0----2-|

D|--2------4-4/6-2------||--2------4--2-2----2-----2--2-0----0------0------2-|

A|0---------------------||0----------------0-------------------------------0-|

E|----------------------||---------------------------------2----2/3----2-0---|

E|------------------------------0&lt;12&gt;-|

B|-------------------0&lt;12&gt;------------|

G|-------2&lt;14&gt;-------------2&lt;14&gt;------|

D|-------------2&lt;14&gt;------------------|

A|-0&lt;12&gt;------------------------------|

E|------------------------------------|

This last bunch is tapped harmonics. Just put your finger on the fret indicated and

tap the fret in &lt; &gt; with your picking hand.

316 Medium Tab (Transcribed by www.mikesguitarsite.co.uk):

Gtr I (E A D G B E) - 'Eddie Van Halen Nylon Acoustic'

Q=79(8=s8) 4/4

      |-3-|                   |-3-|                    |-3-|                  |-3-|

  E E E E E   E E a E E +E  E E E E    E E a E E +E  E E E E   Q  a E E +E  E E E E

|-----------|-----------------------||-----------------------|-----------------------|

|---------2-|-3---3s5-2-(2)-------2-||-3---3s5-2-(2)-------2-|-3--3s5-2-(2)-------2--|

|-------2---|-2---2s4-2-(2)-----2---||-2---2s4-2-(2)-----2---|-2--2s4-2-(2)-----2----|

|-----2-----|-4---4s6-2-(2)---2-----||-4---4s6-2-(2)---2-----|-4--4s6-2-(2)---2------|

|---0-------|---0-----------0-------||---0-----------0-------|--------------0--------|

|-----------|-----------------------||-----------------------|-----------------------|

                |-3-|                 |-3-|     |-3-| |-3-|       |-3-|

  E E E E +E  E E E E   E E E E +E  E E E E   a E E E E E E +E  E E E E

|---------------------|---------------------|---------------------------|

|-3---2-0-(0)-------0-|-0---2---------------|-------------------------2-|

|-4---2-1-(1)-----1---|-1---1-2-(2)-----2---|-------0-----2-(2)-----2---|

|-2---2-2-(2)---2-----|-2---2-0-(0)---0-----|-----0-------2-(2)---2-----|

|---0---------0-------|---0-----------------|-------------0-(0)-0-------|

|---------------------|-------2-(2)-2-----2-|-2s3-----2-0---------------|

                 |-3-|   |-3-|           |-3-|                 |-3-|

  Q  a E E +E  E E E E   Q S S E E +E  E E E E   E E e E +E  E E E E

|----------------------|-----------------------|---------------------|

|-3--3s5-2-(2)-------2-|-3-2h3p2-0-(0)-------0-|-0---2---------------|

|-4--2s4-2-(2)-----2---|-4-2-----1-(1)-----1---|-1---1-2-(2)-----2---|

|-2--4s6-2-(2)---2-----|-2-2h4p2-2-(2)---2-----|-2---2-0-(0)---0-----|

|--------------0-------|---------------0-------|---0-----------------|

|----------------------|-----------------------|-------2-(2)-2-----2-|

    |-3-| |-3-|       |-3-|                   |-3-|                 |-3-|

  a E E E E E E +E  E E E E   E E a E E +E  E E E E   E E E E +E  E E E E

|---------------------------|-----------------------|----------------------|

|-------------------------2-|-3---3s5-2-(2)-------2-|-3---2-0-(0)-------0--|

|-------0-----2-(2)-----2---|-2---2s4-2-(2)-----2---|-4---2-1-(1)-----1----|

|-----0-------2-(2)---2-----|-4---4s6-2-(2)---2-----|-2---2-2-(2)---2------|

|-------------0-(0)-0-------|---0-----------0-------|---0---------0--------|

|-2s3-----2-0---------------|-----------------------|----------------------|

                |-3-|     |-3-| |-3-|       |-3-|

  E E E E +E  E E E E   a E E E E E E +E  E E E E   E E a E E +E  E e E

|---------------------|---------------------------|---------------------|

|-0---2---------------|-------------------------2-|-3---3s5-2-(2)-------|

|-1---1-2-(2)-----2---|-------0-----2-(2)-----2---|-2---2s4-2-(2)---0-0-|

|-2---2-0-(0)---0-----|-----0-------2-(2)---2-----|-4---4s6-2-(2)---2-2-|

|---0-----------------|-------------0-(0)-0-------|---0-----------0-----|

|-------2-(2)-2-----2-|-2s3-----2-0---------------|---------------------|

                     ~~~~~~~~         ~~~

        |-3--|

  +Q   +E  E E E E e E   +H     E E e E

|----------------------|----------------|

|----------------------|----------------|

|-(0)--(0)---------5-5-|-(5)--------5-5-|

|-(2)--(2)---------4-4-|-(4)--------3-3-|

|----------0-0-0-0-----|--------0-0-----|

|----------------------|----------------|

 ~~~~~

        |----3----|       |-3-|

  +E  E E      E  E +E  E E E E   E E a E E +E  E E E

|-------------------------------|----------------------|

|-----------------------------2-|-3---3s5-2-(2)--------|

|-(5)-----------------------2---|-2---2s4-2-(2)---0-0--|

|-(3)-------------2-(2)---2-----|-4---4s6-2-(2)---2-2--|

|-----0-3b3.5==3r-0-(0)-0-------|---0-----------0------|

|-------------------------------|----------------------|

                     ~~~~~~~~         ~~~

        |-3--|

  +Q   +E  E E E E e E   +H     E E e E

|----------------------|----------------|

|----------------------|----------------|

|-(0)--(0)---------5-5-|-(5)--------5-5-|

|-(2)--(2)---------4-4-|-(4)--------3-3-|

|----------0-0-0-0-----|--------0-0-----|

|----------------------|----------------|

 ~~~~~

        |----3----|       |-3-|                   |-3-|

  +E  E E      E  E +E  E E E E   E E a E E +E  E E E E

|-------------------------------|-----------------------|

|-----------------------------2-|-3---3s5-2-(2)-------2-|

|-(5)-----------------------2---|-2---2s4-2-(2)-----2---|

|-(3)-------------2-(2)---2-----|-4---4s6-2-(2)---2-----|

|-----0-3b3.5==3r-0-(0)-0-------|---0-----------0-------|

|-------------------------------|-----------------------|

                |-3-|                 |-3-|

  E E e E +E  E E E E   E E E E +E  E E E E

|---------------------|---------------------||

|-3---2-0-(0)-------0-|-0---2---------------||

|-2---2-1-(1)-----1---|-1---1-2-(2)-----2---||

|-4---2-2-(2)---2-----|-2---2-0-(0)---0-----||

|---0---------0-------|---0-----------------||

|---------------------|-------2-(2)-2-----2-||

          H.=H

 3/4                   4/4

                        T     T     T     T     T     T

    |-3-| |-3--|

  a E E E E E  E +Q     E     E     E     E     E     Q.

|---------------------|-------------------------------0(12)--*|

|---------------------|-------------------0(12)--------------*|

|-------0-----^2-(2)--|-------2(14)-------------2(14)--------*|

|-----0-------^2-(2)--|-------------2(14)--------------------*|

|-------------^0-(0)--|-0(12)--------------------------------*|

|-2s3-----2-0---------|--------------------------------------*|

1979

Words & Music:

Billy Corgan (Smashing Pumpkins)

Chord Fingerings: [tune Down 1/2 step:  Eb Ab Db Gb Bb Eb]
F#m7sus = x 9 7 9 0 0
B     = 7 9 9 8 x x

A9      = 5 7 7 6 0 0
E     = 0 7 9 9 0 0

EM7     = 0 6 9 9 0 0
B5    = x 2 4 4 0 x

C#m     = x 4 6 6 5 x
AM7/9 = x 0 2 2 0 2

Fig1                                                 Fig2

  Emaj7          E B            A                      A

|---------------------------------------------------||----------------------|

|---------------------------------------------------||----------------------|

|--8-8-8-8-8-8-8-9-4-4-4-4-4-4----------------------||----------------------|

|-------------------------------6-6-4-2-2-2-4-6-7-9-||--6-6-4-2-2-2-4-6-7-9-|

|--6-6-6-6-6-6-6-7-2-2-2-2-2-2--0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-||--0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

|---------------------------------------------------||----------------------|

INTRO: Fig1 [2x]

          Fig1                           Fig1

Shakedown 1979. Cool kids never have the time.

                                   F#m7sus      B        Fig1

On a live wire right up off the street, you and I should meet.

                         Fig1                                    Fig1

Junebug skipping like a stone with the headlights pointed at the dawn.

                               F#msus    B

We were sure we'd never see an end to it all.

    E5      EM7  Fig2                           E

And I don't even care to shake these zipper blues.

    EM7      Fig2                           E       EM7     Fig2

And we don't know just where our bones will rest to dust, I guess.

                     F#m7sus    B          Fig1                              Fig1

Forgotten and absorbed into the earth below, double-cross the vacant and the bored.

Fig1                                                                F#m7sus      A(9)

They're not sure just what we have in store; morphine city slippin' dues down to see.

     E5       EM7  Fig2                   E        EM7    Fig2                            E

That we don't even care as restless as we are; we feel the pull in the land of a thousand guilts

    EM7   Fig2                    B5                            C#m   AM7/9

And poured cement, lamented and assured to the lights and towns below.

B5              C#m      AM7/9  B5             C#m          AM7/9 F#m7sus   B        Fig1

Faster than the speed of sound, faster than we thought we'd go, beneath the sound of hope.

Fig1                                                            Fig1

Justine never knew the rules, hung down with the freaks and the ghouls.

Fig1                                                       F#m7sus

No apologies ever need be made, I know you better than you fake it.

   B        E        EM7  Fig2                       E

To see that we don't even care to shake these zipper blues.

    EM7      Fig2                           E        EM7     Fig2

And we don't know just where our bones will rest, to dust, I guess.

                  F#m7sus   B      Fig1                                  Fig1

Forgotten and absorbed into earth below, the street heats the urgency of now.

                           E

As you see there's no one around.

20,000 Seconds

(fairly accurate)

Words & Music:

K's Choice

Tabbed by: stephanb@uk.ibm.com

Chords :

F        - 1 1 2 3 x x
Fsus2    - 1 1 0 3 x x

Bbsus2/D - 1 1 3 0 x x
Bbsus2/F - 1 1 3 3 x x

Bbsus2/E - 1 1 3 2 x x
C7/E     - 0 1 3 2 x x

So, if you divide the main Riff in 4 parts:

F Fsus2 F (quick pull off)

Bbsus2/D

Bbsus2/F

Bbsus2/E (1st part) C7/E Bbsus2/E C7/E (quick hammer)

Play the main Riff for each line

20,000 seconds since you've left and I'm still counting.

And 20,000 reasons to get up, get something done.

But I'm still waiting.  Is someone

Kind enough to pick me up and give me food, assure me that the world is good?

But you should be here, you should be here.

How colors can change and even the texture of the rain.

And what's that ugly little stain on the bathroom floor.

I'd rather not deal with that right now.

I'd rather be floating in space somewhere or

Worry about the ozone layer.

And it's almost like a corny movie scene.

But I'm out of frame and the lighting's bad,

And the music has no theme.

And we're all so strong when nothing's wrong

And the world is at our feet.

But how small we are when our love is far away

And all you need is you.

20,000 Seconds

(simpler version)

Words & Music:

K's Choice

Tabbed by: kilcher31@yahoo.com

G   C   Am   D  [2x]

G      C                              Am    D

20,000 seconds since you left and I'm still counting

G                     C                                     Am

20,000 reasons to get up, get something done, but I'm still waiting...

         D              G

Is there someone kind enough to pick me up

            C

And give me food assure me that the world is good.

    Am            D                G  C  Am  D

But you should be here, you should be here.

How colors can change and even the texture of the rain.

What's that ugly little stain on the bathroom floor?

I'd rather not deal without right now.

I'd rather be floating in space

Somewhere or worry about the ozone layer

And it's almost like a corny movie scene.

Well I'm out of frame and the light is bad and the music has no theme.

And we're all so strong when nothings wrong and the world is at our feet.

But how small we are when our love is so far away.

When all you need is you.

