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Una Festa Sui Prati

Words & Music:

Adriano Celentano

E7

Una festa sui prati, una bella compania,

A

Panini, vino, un sacco di risate,

                                     E7

E luminosi sguardi di ragazze innamorate,

E7

Ma che bella giornata, siamo tutti buoni amici,

A

Ma chi lo sa perche domani questo puo finire,

                                           E7

Vorrei sapere perche domani ci dobbiamo odiare.

E7

Incomincia la gara, la battaglia dell' denaro,

A

Non ce piu tempo ne per ridere ne per amare,

                                E7

Chi vuol' vincere deve saper lottare,

E7

Allora mi con colpo a te, e tu ridai, due colpi a me, ed io rido,

Due colpi a me, ed io rido, tre colpi a te

                                   A             E7

Finche ce forza per coprire fino a che, un'altra festa ce.

La, la, la...  La, la, la, la, la...

E7

Nuova festa sui prait, nuova bella compania,

A

Panini, vino, un sacco di risate,

                                     E7

E luminosi sguardi di ragazze innamorate,

E7

No, non deve finire, questa bella passegiata,

A

Deve durare una intera vita,

                                     E7

Se ce una gara e solo quella dell' amore,

Allora do una mano a te, e tu la dai, due volte a me, ed io la do,

                                                 A

Tre volte a te, finche ce forza per amare fino a che,

         E7

Un'altra festa ce.

La, la, la...  La, la, la, la, la...  Una festa sui prati
Unbreak My Heart

Words & Music:

Toni Braxton

Bm   Em   A   F#   Bm   C   A

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

|-----------------7-8--------7-----------------------------5s7--|

|--3-4-6-7--7-7-9------7-7-9----6--6~--4~--4~---3~---3-4-5------|

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

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

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

Bm             Em                 A                        F#

Don't leave me in all this pain, don't leave me out in the rain.

Bm                  Em                                          F#

Come back and bring back this smile, come and take these tears away.

  Bm                Em               A               F#

I need your arms to hold me now, the nights are so unkind.

Bm               Em                       A

Bring back those nights when I held you beside me.

CHORUS:

F#         Dm     Gm                  C

Unbreak my heart, say you'll love me again.

A         Dm                       Gm

Undo this hurt you caused when you walked out the door

           C

And walked out of my life.

A           Dm          Gm            C

Uncry these tears, I've cried so many nights.

A          Dm      A     F#

Unbreak my heart...my heart.

Take back that sad word goodbye, bring back the joy to my life.

Don't leave me here with these tears, come and kiss this pain away.

I can't forget the day we laughed, time is so unkind.

And life is so cruel without you here beside me.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

|------------6-6s7-6-4-7--------------------------------------------4--6--6s7--|

|----------4--------------5--------7~--9--9s11--9-11-9s7--9s11s4---------------|

|----3-4-6-------------------6-8s9---------------------------------------------|

|--6---------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

|----6-7-9-9s11-11s4-----7h9p7p6---6-----6-7-9-7-6-7s9-7--|

|--9-------------------9---------9---7--------------------|

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

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

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

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

BRIDGE:

Bm             Em                A              F#

Don't leave me in all this pain, don't leave me out in the rain.

Bm             Em                       A

Bring back the nights when I held you beside me.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

Dm         Gm              C             A

Unbreak my heart, oh baby, come back and say that you love me.

Dm         Gm                    C           A

Unbreak my heart, sweet darling, without you I just can't go on.

Dm                    Gm

Say that you love me, say that you love me,

C                    A

Tell me you love me, Unbreak my...  [repeat & out]
Uncertain

Words & Music:

The Cranberries

D   A   G6   D   A   G6

D                     A

Tears on your face, honey.

G6                 A

You're a total disgrace.

A         G6

Oh, why?  Why did you bring me here?

Oh, start all over again, honey.

You still treat me the same.

Oh, why?  Why did you bring me here?

Oh, you had everything I could ever want

Won't you tell me why,

Why can't you live here?

CHORUS:

D    A    G

Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  So uncertain in love

D    A    G

Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  So uncertain in love

Driving in the car, honey.

You mistook me, by far.

Oh, why?  Why did you bring me here?

Leaves in the wind, honey.

You had nothing to send.

Oh, why?  Why did you bring me here?

CHORUS:

Unchained

Words & Music:

Edward Van Halen, Alen Van Halen, Michael Anthony & David Lee Roth

There is a full transcription of this in the November 2004 issue of Guitar One.

D   Bb   C   D   F   C  [4x]
VERSE:  [chords are D5   Bb/D   C/D   D5   C/D]
You say, "I cannot get there from here, baby."

Then I don't care where I'm goin'

Here's to your thin red line

Mmm, I'm stepping over

PRE-CHORUS:  [chords are G5   G5/F   A5/G   A5  Ab5  G5  F5]
Thought you'd never miss me 'til I got a fat city address.

Non-stop talker, what a rocker,

Blue-eyed murder in a size five dress.

CHORUS:  [chords are D   Bb   C   D   F   C]
Change, nothin' stays the same.

Unchained, and you hit the ground runnin'.

Change, ain't nothin' stays the same.

Unchained, yeah you hit the ground runnin'

I know, I don't ask for permission.

This is my chance to fly.

Maybe enough ain't enough for you.

But it's my turn at a try.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

CHORUS:

BREAKDOWN:  [over D  Dsus4  D]
Woo-hoo! Take a look at this!  Hey man, that suit is you!

Whoo-whee! You'll get some leg tonight for sure!

Tell us how you do! Hoo hoo hoo!

Come on, Dave, gimme a break.

Hey hey hey hey! One break, comin' up!

CHORUS:  [2x]
Unchained Tab (tabber unknown)

Dropped Db tuning [Db  Ab  Db  Gb  Bb  Eb

Intro:  [4x]  CHORUS USES THE SAME TAB:

   D                     Bb          C         D                  F                C

Eb----------------------------P----------P----------------------------------------------|

Bb-7---8-----------------3---4^3-----5--6^5----7---8--------------10---11--10------10--8|

Gb-7---7-----------------3---3-------5---------7---7--------------10---10--10------10--9|

Db-7---7-----------------3---3-------5---------7---7--------------10-----------10-----10|

Ab-5---5---------------------------------------5---5---------------8--------------------|

Db--------0--0--0--0--0-----------0---------0---------0--0--0--0------------------------|

1st, 2nd Verse:  [2x = 1 verse]
 D5                     Bb/D           C/D           D5                      F/D

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------10--10

---------------------------------3------5------------------------------------------------

-----------------------------3-------------5---------------------------------5/10--------

-3-----5-----3---------/5----------5/7---------------3------5-----3b1/4-------sl.--------

----------0------0--0--sl.---------sl.-------0---0-------------0-------0--0--------------

      C/D

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

------8-------|

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

-10-----------|

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

------------X-|

Pre-Chorus:

G5                                  G5/F                                      A5

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

----------------------sl.sl.--------------------------------------sl.sl.-----------------

-7------7-------------7\5/7---------------------7----7------------7\5/7-------------9----

-5---5--5-------5--5--5\3/5-------------X---X---5----5------5--5--5\3/5-------7--7--7--7-

------------5-----------------5------3--X---X-----------5----------------3/7-------------

------------5-----------------5------3--X---X-----------3----------------3/7-------------

   Harm--|     Harm-|                                      Harm-|             Harm.  Harm

                       A5/G                   A5    Ab5  G5    F5

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

-------------sl.sl.----------------------------------------------|

-9-----------9\7/9--------------9-----9--------------------------|

-7-----------7\5/7-----------7--7-----7--------------------------|

----7--7--7--------7---5--7--------------5-----7-----6----5----3-|

----7--7--7--------7---5-----------------5-----7-----6----5----3-|

       Harm.              Harm.

Guitar Solo:

   trem bar 2.5

---------------------------T-P-H-T-P-H-T-P-T-P-P-------------------P-------P-------P-----

---------------------------8-3-6-8-3-6-8-6-8-6-3-----------------18-15---18-15---18-15---

-5----------------3-----3-------------------------5b1/2----3--5--------------------------

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Harm.            Harm.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------17-----------

------------------------------------------------P--------17--------sl.sl.------20-20bFull

-17b1/2----17bFull------17---18---19---19b1/2-19-17---------18----18\14/18---------------

----------------------------------------------------19-----------------------------------

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

------19----15----17----20----19--20--19--20bFull-|

-17-----------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

Unchained Melody

Words & Music by:

Hy Zaret & Alex North

D     Bm           G

Whoa, my love.  My darling.

     A        D        Bm                    A

I've hungered for your touch, alone.  Lonely times.

And time rolls by so slowly, 

And time can do so much.  Are you still mine?

CHORUS:

D           A       Bm        F#m

I need your love, I need your love.

G                   A       D   D7

Darling, speed your love to me.

BRIDGE:

G             A           G           F    G           A           D

Lonely rivers flow to the sea, to the sea, to the open arms of the sea.

G             A             G            F

Lonely rivers sigh wait for me, wait for me.

G              A               D

I'll be coming home.  Wait for me.

Whoa, my love.  My darling.

I've hungered for your touch, for love.  Lonely times.

And time rolls by so slowly, 

And time can do so much.  Are you still mine?

CHORUS:

D  Bm  G  D

Uncle Joe's Mint Balls

Words & Music:

Mike Harding

Contrary to popular opinion, this is not an old Music Hall tune, but a modern song about a confection made by the Wm. Santus & Co., Ltd. Toffee works!  (www.uncle-joes.com).  Find out more about Mike Harding at www.mikeharding.co.uk/.  You can find this song on his 1975 album "Mrs. 'Ardin's Kid".
     D                                                A7

Now, there's a place in Wigan, a place you all should know;

  A7                                           D

A busy little factory where things are all the go.

D                                                           G

They don't make Jakes or Eccles Cakes or things to stick on walls.

    A7                                               D

But night and day they work away at Uncle Joe's Mint Balls.

CHORUS:

D                                   A7

Uncle Joe's Mint Balls keep you all aglow.

A7                                            D

Give 'em to your grannie and watch the beggar go.

D                                            G

Away with coughs and sniffles, take a few in hand,

A7                                                         D

Suck 'em and see, you'll agree they're the best in all the land.

Me dad has always wanted curly hair on his bald head

Suck an Uncle Joe's Mint Ball that's what the doctor said

So he got an Uncle Joe's Mint Ball and sucked it all night long

When he got up next morning, he'd hairs all over his tongue

CHORUS:

Me uncle Albert passed away from ale upon the brain

The doctors said that he were dead and would never walk again

So they gave the corpse an Uncle Joe's and then stood back aghast

Cos the corpse jumped up and ran to the pub and spent the insurance brass

CHORUS:

Me granny said me granddad 'e were gettin' old and slow

And fire in grandad's boiler 'ad gone out long ago

So 'e got an Uncle Joe's Mint Ball, sucked it all the night

But his hot breath singed her vest and set the bed alight

CHORUS:

We 'ad a pigeon it were bald and couldn't fly too fast 

Never won places in the races, always come in last

Though it were bald, no feathers at all it won a race one day

We give it an Uncle Joe's Mint Ball and it ran al't bloody way

CHORUS:

I had a girl her name was May in passion she were lackin'

Fed 'er with whisky to make 'er frisky, still she wouldn't get crackin'

So I gave her an Uncle Joe's Mint Ball to get 'er all aglow

Now she combs the streets of Wigan, looking for Uncle Joe!

CHORUS:

We gave some to the coalman's 'orse as it stood in the road

It gave a cough then beggared off with it's cart an' load

It ran onto the racecourse going like a bird

Covered the track with nutty slack and came first, second and third

CHORUS:

The RSPCA have bought six tons of Uncle Joe's

To give to all the animules to keep 'em all aglow

Our budgie now is six foot tall, the cat is eight foot three

And all the poor brass monkeys are as happy as can be

CHORUS:

Uncle John's Band

Words & Music:

The Grateful Dead

        G                                          C        G

Oh, the first days are the hardest days, don't you worry anymore.

            G                                    C              G

'Cause when life looks like Easy Street there is danger at your door.

Am                      Em  C                D

Think this through with me; let me know your mind.

C    D          G       D    C   G    D       G

Whoa-oh, what I want to know-oh, is:  are you kind?

It's a buck-dancer's choice, my friend, better take my advice;

You know all the rules by now, and the fire from the ice.

Will you come with me?  Won't you come with me?

Whoa-oh, what I want to know-oh:  will you come with me?

G                C G       Am       G        D

God damn! well I declare!  Have you seen the like?

D     C                                     G     D         C        D

Their walls are built of cannonballs, their motto is "Don't tread on me".

CHORUS:

G                      C    Am      G      D

Come hear Uncle John's band playing by the riverside,

C                              G      D        C      D

Got some things to talk about, here beside the rising tide.

G   Bm   C   D  [4x]

It's the same story the crow told me, it's the only one he knows;

Like the morning sun you come, and like the wind you go.

Ain't no time to hate, barely time to wait.

Whoa-oh, what I want know-oh, where does the time go?

I live in a silver mine and I call it Beggar's Tomb;

I've got me a violin and I beg you, call a tune.

Anybody's choice, I can hear your voice.

Whoa-oh, what I want to know-oh, how does the song go?

CHORUS:  [plus, following lines sung to chorus chords]

Come hear Uncle John's band playing to the tide.

Come on along or go alone, he's come to take his children home.

Dm   G   C  [4x]

Whoa-oh, what I want to know-oh, how does the song go?

[a capella]

Come hear Uncle John's band by the riverside

Got some things to talk about, here beside the rising tide.

Come hear Uncle John's band playing to the tide,

Come on along or go alone, he's come to take his children home.

Dm  G       C       Dm  G       C       Dm  G       C

    La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la...

Am   C   D   Dm   Em   G

Uncomplicated

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
You'll find more difficult tabs out there, but when you listen to it, you find it is a very simple three-chord rock song.  Tabber Jason Maggard gets it spot on: "...E.C. is writing a crummy love song for a girl he plans to shower with shoddy gifts so he can get into her pants...Think of this as the antithesis of Elton John's 'Your Song'..."

E [hard eighth notes]
Blood and chocolate.

I hope you're satisfied with what you've done.

You think it's over now,

But it's only just begun.

I asked for water

And they gave me rosé wine,

A horse that knows arithmetic,

And a dog that tells your fortune.

CHORUS:

A

It's in your eyes [3x]

B  A

Un-complicated

I want to buy you

A big blue Diamel,

Cheap white plastic shoes

That don't walk out and don't let in.

I want to show you

How I love you.

When you're over me

There's no-one above you.

CHORUS:

A

You think it's over now but this is only,

E

This is only, this is only the beginning

CHORUS:

Under The Bridge

Words & Music:

Anthony Kiedis, Flea, John Frusciante & Chad Smith

There are several transcriptions of this in the guitar mags.  For example, in the Guitar One May 2005 issue and in the July 1999 issue (and other issues) of Guitar World.

D     F#     D       F#     D     F#      D    F#

E           B           C#m/G#       B   A

Sometimes I feel like I don't have a partner.

E           B         C#m     A

Sometimes I feel like my only friend

E                B            C#m     B A

It's this city I live in, the City of Angels.

E         B       C#m       A     EM7

Lonely as I am, together we cry.

I drive on the streets 'cause she's my companion.

I walk through the hills 'cause she knows who I am.

She sees my good deeds and kisses me windy.

I never worried now that is a lie.

F#m                E    B      F#m

I don't ever wanna feel like I did that day.

F#m                    E     B       F#m

Take me to the place I love, take me all the way.

F#m                E    B      F#m

I don't ever wanna feel like I did that day.

F#m                    E     B       F#m

Take me to the place I love, take me all the way.

E  B  C#m/G#    B/F#   A/E     E  B  C#m/G#   B/F#  A/E

Yeah!---------  Yeah.  Yeah.

It's hard to believe that there's nobody out there.

It's hard to believe that I'm all alone.

At least I have her love, this city she loves me.

Lonely as I am, together we cry.

I don't ever want to feel like I did that day.

Take me to the place I love, take me all the way.

I don't ever wanna feel like I did that day.

Take me to the place I love, take me all the way.

A   C/G   G6     FM7

Yeah---!  Yeah.  Yeah.

A   C/G               G6      FM7

Oh, no -- no -- no -- yeah -- yeah!

A    C/G        G6      FM7    FM7/C       E7/B   G

Love me, I say, yeah -- yeah!

A                    C   G6         FM7

Under the Bridge downtown, is where I drew some blood.

A                    C   G6            FM7

Under the Bridge downtown, I could not get enough.

A                    C   G6         FM7

Under the Bridge downtown, forgot about my love.

A                    C   G6          FM7        A    C    G6    FM7    A

Under the Bridge downtown, I gave my life away--------------------------!

Under The Ivy

Words & Music:

Kate Bush

Gm                  F                       Eb

It wouldn't take me long to tell you how to find it,

Eb                      Bb     F/A

To tell you where we'll meet.

Gm                 F                            Eb        Bb   F/A

This little girl inside me is retreating to her favourite place.

   Gm                  F

Go into the garden, go under the ivy.

Eb                  F

Under the leaves, away from the party.

Gm                        F                  Eb    Bb   F/A

Go right to the rose...go right to the white rose.

I sit here in the thunder.  The green on the grey.

I feel it all around me...and it's not easy for me.

To give away a secret - it's not safe.

But go into the garden.  Go under the ivy.

Under the leaves, away from the party.

Gm              F                      Eb

Go right to the rose...go right to the white rose for me.

        Bb      F/A   Gm

I'll be waiting for you.

                    F                       Bb

It wouldn't take me long to tell you how to find it.

Uneasy Rider

Words & Music:

Charlie Daniels 

The words to this song are spoken over the chord changes given in the first verse.

C                                F

I was takin' a trip out to L.A., toolin' along in my Chevrolet.

G7                                       C

Tokin' on a number and diggin' on the radio.

C                                         F

Just as I crossed the Mississippi line, I heard that highway start to whine

G7                                          C

And I knew that left rear tire was about to go.

Well, the spare was flat and I got uptight 'cause there wasn't a fillin' station in sight.

So I just limped on down the shoulder on the rim.

I went as far as I could and when I stopped the car, it was right in front of this little bar

Kind of redneck-lookin' joint, called the Dew Drop Inn.

Well, I stuffed my hair up under my hat and told the bartender that I had a flat

And would he be kind enough to give me change for a one.

There was one thing I was sure proud to see

There wasn't a soul in the place, 'cept for him and me.

And he just looked disgusted and pointed toward the telephone.

I called up the station down the road a ways and he said he wasn't very busy today.

And he could have somebody there in just 'bout ten minutes or so.

He said now you just stay right where you're at and I didn't bother tellin' the durn fool

I sure as hell didn't have anyplace else to go.

I just ordered up a beer and sat down at the bar.

When some guy walked in and said; "Who owns this car?

With the peace sign, the mag wheels and four on the floor?"

Well, he looked at me and I damn near died and I decided that I'd just wait outside.

So I laid a dollar on the bar and headed for the door.

Just when I thought I'd get outta there with my skin, these five big dudes come strollin' in.

With this one old drunk chick and some fella with green teeth.

And I was almost to the door when the biggest one, said; "You tip your hat to this lady, son."

And when I did all that hair fell out from underneath.

Now the last thing I wanted was to get into a fight in Jackson, Mississippi on a Saturday night.

'Specially when there was three of them and only one of me.

They all started laughin' and I felt kinda sick

And I knew I'd better think of somethin' pretty quick.

So, I just reached out and kicked old green-teeth right in the knee.

He let out a yell that'd curl your hair; but, before he could move, I grabbed me a chair.

And said; "Watch him folks, 'cause he's a thoroughly dangerous man."

"Well, you may not know it, but this man's a spy.  He's an undercover agent for the FBI.

And he's been sent down here to infiltrate the Ku Klux Klan."

He was still bent over, holdin' on to his knee.

But everyone else was lookin' and listenin' to me.

And I laid it on thicker and heavier as I went.

I said; "Would you believe this man has gone as far

As tearin' Wallace stickers off the bumpers of cars?

And he voted for George McGovern for president."

"He's a friend of them long-haired, hippie type, pinko fags.

I betcha he's even got a Commie flag

Tacked up on the wall, inside of his garage.

He's a snake in the grass, I tell ya guys, he may look dumb, but that's just a disguise

He's a mastermind in the ways of espionage."

They all started lookin' real suspicious at him

And he jumped up an' said; "Now, just wait a minute, Jim!

You know he's lyin' I've been livin' here all of my life."

"I'm a faithful follower of Brother John Birch and I belong to the Antioch Baptist Church

And I ain't even got a garage, you can call home and ask my wife."

Then he started sayin' somethin' 'bout the way I was dressed.

But I didn't wait around to hear the rest.

I was too busy movin' and hopin' I didn't run outta luck.

And when I hit the ground, I was makin' tracks

And they were just takin' my car down off the jacks.

So, I threw the man a twenty an' jumped in an' fired that mother up.

Mario Andretti woulda sure been proud of the way I was movin' when I passed that crowd

Comin' out the door and headin' toward me in a trot.

And I guess I should-a gone ahead and run; but somehow I couldn't resist the fun

Of chasin' them all just once around the parkin' lot.

Well, they're headin' for their car, but I hit the gas

And spun around and headed them off at the pass

I was slingin' gravel and puttin' a ton of dust in the air

Ha Ha, well, I had 'em all out there steppin' and fetchin'

Like their heads were on fire and their asses was catchin'

But I figured I oughta go ahead an split before the cops got there.

When I hit the road I was really wheelin', had gravel flyin' and rubber squealin',

And I didn't slow down 'til I was almost to Arkansas.

Well, I think I'm gonna re-route my trip.  I wonder if anybody'd think I'd flipped

If I went to L.A. via Omaha.

Union Maid

Words & Music:

Woody Guthrie & Traditional Canadian

Per Oscar Brand, this tune dates from ca. 1878 and became the square dance tune called "Redwing".  By 1941, when Oscar Brand taught it to Woody Guthrie, it was a humorous version of "Redwing".  Woody took the tune and wrote the "Union Maid" lyrics to it.  But, supposedly, the now vile Ladies' Auxiliary verse was penned by Lee Hays.  The revision to that line dates from the 1980s.

1. Woody Guthrie version:

           A                          D           A

Now, there once was a union maid, she never was afraid

       D                           A

Of the goons and the ginks and the company finks

        B7                  E

And the deputy sheriffs who made the raid.

        A                              D               A

And she went to the union hall where a meeting, it was called.

    D                   A                     E                  A

And when the boys would come up to her, Lord, this is what she'd say:

[alt:  And when the Legion boys come 'round, she always stood her ground.]

CHORUS:

         D                                   A

"Oh, you can't scare me, I'm stickin' to the union.

                    E                          A

I'm stickin' to the union, I'm stickin' to the union.

        D                                   A

Oh, you can't scare me, I'm stickin' to the union.

                    E                     A

I'm stickin' to the union, 'til the day I die."

Now this union maid was wise to the tricks of the company spies.

She'd take the dare, she didn't care,

She'd always organize the guys.

And she always got her way when she asked for better pay.

She showed her card to the National Guard.

Honey, this is what they'd say:

CHORUS:

Now, you girls who wanna be free, just take a little tip from me:

Oh, get you a man who's a union man

And you can join the Ladies' Auxiliary.

[alt: And fight together for Liberty.]

Because married life ain't hard when you got a union card.

And the union life is a happy life, if you've got a union wife.

CHORUS: [2x]

2. Dick Greenhouse version, ca. 1950

Union Maid (Never Get Me In A Union)

This "anti-union" version was supposedly written about the Local 802, American Federation of Musicians that once picketed the New York May Day parade for using non-union musicians.  You gotta admit, it was bad form to use non-union workers on a day dedicated to workers & unions.

There once was a union maid, who never was afraid

To join in song with a noisy throng

Who'd pick their banjos all night long

They'd try with all their might to steer the workers right

They'd organize, ad nauseum, whoever came in sight.

They'd sing...

CHORUS:

You'll never get me in a union. We just love unions,

There's nothin' like a union.

But you will never get me in a union, 'cause

To join a union, you have to work.

This dedicated gang could always get a bang

From following the Party line

And calling bosses, "Fascist swine!"

They'll holler all night long,

"Let's keep the union strong!"

As long as Daddy's dough holds out, you'll always hear them shout:

CHORUS:

Now, gals who want to be free, just take a tip from me

Get you a banjo, learn two chords

Then go insult the bourgeoisie

Praise unions to the skies

Sneer at all bosses' lies

And then at parties, dances too, you scab on 802.

CHORUS:

Universal Soldier

Words & Music:

Buffy St. Marie

     C         G             F        Am

He's five-foot-two, and he's six-foot-four.

   C           G                 C

He fights with missiles and with spears.

     C             G            Dm        Am

He's all of thirty-one and he's only seventeen.

     F                             G

He's been a soldier for a thousand years.

       C           G          F          Am

He's a Catholic, a Hindu, and Atheist, a Jain,

  C           G              C

A Buddhist, a Baptist, and a Jew.

   C                  G            Dm              Am

He knows he shouldn't kill, but he knows he always will

     F                                 G

Kill you for me, my friend, and me for you.

He's fighting for Canada, he's fighting for France,

He's fighting the U.S.A.

He's fighting for the Russians, and he's fighting for Japan,

And he thinks he'll put an end to war this way.

He's fighting for democracy, he's fighting for the Reds,

He says it's peace for all.

He's the one who must decide who's to live and who's to die,

And he never sees the writing on the wall.

Without him how could Hitler have condemned them at Dachau?

Without him Caesar would have stood alone.

He's the one who gives his body as a weapon of the war,

And without him all this killing can't go on.

He's the universal soldier and he really is to blame.

His orders come from far away no more.

They come from him and you and me and brothers can't you see,

This is not the way to put an end to war.

Until The Day I Die

Words & Music:

Adam Russell, Ryan Phillips, Dan Marsala & Joshua Wills (Story Of The Year)

You can find a full transcription of this in Guitar World.

Drop D tuning [D A D G B E]

G          A     Bm 

Until the day I die 

G              A        Bm 

I'll spill my heart for you, for you 

G         A     Bm 

Until the day I die 

G             A         Bm  

I'll spill my heart for you 

Bm   D   G  [2x]
   Bm       G              D          A 

As years go by, I race the clock with you 

Bm        G                               D        A

But if you died right now.  You know that I'd die, too.  I'd die, too.

Bm    G              D 

You remind me of the times

                 A        

When I knew who I was (When I knew who I was...) 
Bm              G                D                A

But, still, the second hand will catch us like it always does. 

We'll make the same mistakes.  I'll take the fall for you.

I hope you need this, now, 'cause I know I still do.

CHORUS:  [2x]

  G       A     Bm 

Until the day I die (Until the day I die...)
     G        A         Bm 

I'll spill my heart for you.
Should I bite my tongue until blood soaks my shirt? 

We'll never fall apart.  So, tell me why this hurts so much.

My hands are at your throat and I think I hate you.

But still we'll say, "Remember when..."

Just like we always do, just like we always do.

CHORUS:  [3x - riff on words 3rd time]

BRIDGE:

Bm A                 G                    A

My hands are at your throat and I think I hate you.

Bm   A              G                    A

We made the same mistakes, mistakes like friends do.

Bm A                 G                    A

My hands are at your throat and I think I hate you.

Bm A             G       A

We made the same mistakes...

CHORUS: [6x]

Up Around The Bend

Words & Music:

John Fogerty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

This is fully tabbed in the March-April issue of Guitar Edge.

D

There's a place up ahead and I'm goin'

A                  A7       D

Just as fast as my feet can fly.

D

Come away, come away if you're goin',

A                 A7     D

leave the sinkin' ship behind.

G         D      A

C'mon the risin' wind,

      G         D         A

We're goin' up around the bend.  Oooh!

Bring a song and a smile for the banjo,

Better get while the gettin's good.

Hitch a ride to the end of the highway

Where the neons turn to wood.

C'mon the risin' wind, we're goin' up around the bend.  Oooh!

You can ponder perpetual motion, fix your mind for a crystal day.

Always time for a good conversation, there's an ear for what you say.

C'mon the risin' wind, we're goin' up around the bend.  Oooh!

Catch a ride to the end of the highway

And we'll meet by the big red tree.

There's a place up ahead and I'm goin',

Come along, come along with me.

C'mon the risin' wind, we're goin' up around the bend.

Tab by raggen:
E-----------10---------------|----------10---------------|

B--------------10-----10-----|-------------10----10------|

G------9h11-------11---------|-----9h11-------11---------|

D---0------------------------|--0------------------------|

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

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

E----------10----------------|----------5----------------|

B-------------10----10-------|------------5---5----------|

G-----9h11-------11----------|-----4h6------6------------|

D---0------------------------|---------------------------|

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

e----------------------------|---------------------------|
Up From The Skies

Words & Music:

Jimi Hendrix

You gotta love a tune that has been recorded by Jimi Hendrix and Rickie Lee Jones on her jazz standards album "Pop Pop".  To play like Hendrix, tune the guitar down a half-step & get out the wah pedal.  To emulate Rickie Lee Jones, turn up the clean jazz tones & the Texas Swing on-beat strumming.

B9             F#7          B9            F#7

I just want to talk to you.  I won't, uh, do you no harm.

I just want to know about your different lives,

B9           F#7

On this here people farm.

B9  C9                         F#7

I-- heard some of you got your families, 

B9        C9          F#7

Living in cages tall & cold.

And some just stay there and dust away past the age of old.

CHORUS:

B9      C9  F#7 B9      C9            F#7

Is this true?   Please let me talk to you.

  C#9        D9    G#7      C#9     D9        G#7

I just wanna know about the rooms behind your minds.

Do I see a vacuum there, or am I going blind?

Or is it just remains from vibrations and echoes long ago?

Things like "Love the World" and "Let your fancy flow".

CHORUS:

C5     C#5                   C5       B5

I have lived here before, the days of ice.

And of course this is why I'm so concerned.

And I come back to find the stars misplaced.

And the smell of a world that has burned.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO [see below]:

C5  C#5                       C5     B5

The smell of a world that has burned.

Well, maybe it's just a change of climate.

C#7                         E7#9

I can dig it, I can dig it, baby, I just want to see.

B9             F#7

So, where do I purchase my ticket?

I would just like to have a ringside seat.

I want to know about the new Mother Earth.

I want to hear and see everything.

I want to hear and see everything.

I want to hear and see everything.

Aw, shucks, if my daddy could see me now.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [tabbed by Damski]
E-----------------------------------------------------------------

B-----------------------------------------------------------------

G-----------------------------------------4-----------------------

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

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

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

B-------------------------5-----7b-7b-7b-7b-7b-7b-7----x----------

G----------------------6------------------------------------------

D----------0-----4 s 6--------------------------------------------

A--2---4----------------------------------------------------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

B------------------------------------------4----------------------

G-----------------------------------6------4----------------------

D---x----x---x------------2-h-4-s-6----6-------6-s-4----2---------

A---x----x---x----2----4------------------------------------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

B-----------------------------------------------------------------

G---------------------------------------2------2-2-4-x------------

D------------------4---2----------4-----2------2-2-4-x------------

A------2---4--------------4-p-2-------------4---------------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------------

Chord positions


B9
C9
C#9
C#7
D9
E7#9
F#7
G#7 
B5
C5
C#5

E
2
3
4
X
5
X
2
4
x
x
x  

B
2
3
4
5
5
8
2
4
X
X
X  

G
2
3
4
4
5
7
3
5
X
X
X  

D
1
2
3
3
4
6
2
4
4
5
6  

A
2
3
4
4
5
7
4
6
2
3
4  

E
x
x
x
X
x
x
2
4
x
x
x  

Up On The Roof

Words & Music:

Gerry Goffin & Carole King

A                             F#m

When this old world starts to getting me down

    D                   E              A

And people are just too much for me to face.

I'll climb way up to the top of the stairs

And all my cares just drift right into space.

D      F#m       D        F#m    D

On the roof it's peaceful as can be.

    D         A       F#m       D      E

And there the world below don't bother me.

So, when I come home feelin' tired and beat,

I'll go up where the air is fresh and sweet.

I'll get away from the hustling crowd

And all that rat-race noise down in the street.

On the roof that's the only place I know

Where you just have to wish to make it so.

                   A    F#m    A    F#m

Let's go up on the roof.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

At night the stars put on a show for free.

And, darling, you can share it all with me.

I keep on telling you that right smack dab in the middle of town 

I've found a paradise that's trouble proof.

And if this old world starts getting you down

        D               E            A    F#m

There's room enough for two up on the roof.

          D    E             A  F#m             D    E   A

Up on the roof---, up on the roof---, up on the roof.

Up The Junction

Words & Music:

Difford/Tilbrook (Squeeze)

E                        A                                E

I never thought it would happen with me and the girl from Clapham

                 C#m                           E

Out on the windy common, that night I ain't forgotten.

                        A                          E

Where she dealt out the rations with some or other passions.

                   C#m                            E

I said, "You are a lady."  "Perhaps" she said, "I may be."

We moved into a basement with talks of our engagement.

We stayed in by the telly, although the room was smelly.

We spent our time just kissin'; The Railway Arms we're missin'.

But love had got us hooked up and all our time it took up.

I got a job with Stanley.  He said I'd come in handy.

And he started me on Monday.  So, I had a bath on Sunday.

I worked eleven hours and bought the girl some flowers.

She said she'd seen a doctor and nothing now could stop her.

BRIDGE:

C#m                      G#m                           F#m

I worked all through the winter; the weather brass and bitter.

             B                            D

I put away a tenner each week to make her better.

                      Am                        Gm

And when the time was ready, we had to sell the telly.

                     F                        A

Late evenings by the fire and little kicks inside her.

D                    G                       D

This morning at four-fifty I took her rather nifty.

               Bm                          D

Down to an incubator, where thirty minutes later.

                    G                         D

She gave birth to a daughter; within a year a walker.

                         Bm                             D    A   E

She looked just like her mother; as if there could be another

[first verse chords for next two verses]
And now she's two years older.  Her mother's with a soldier.

She left me with my drinkin'.  Became a proper stingin'.

The devil came and took me from bar to street to bookie.

No more nights by the telly, no more nights nappies smelling.

Alone here in the kitchen, I feel there's somethin' missin'.

I beg for some forgiveness, but beggin's not my business.

And she won't write a letter, although I always tell her.

And so it's my assumption I'm really up the junction.

Upside Down

Words & Music:

Jack Johnson

Intro riff: [2x]

    Em                  F#m
E---------------------|-----------------------|

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

G---------4-------4-6-|-----------------------|

D----4h6-----4h6------|-4--(---)-4h6 4h6-4-2--|

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

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

E

Who's to say what's impossible?

     F#m

Have they forgot this world keeps spinning?

         E                                    F#m

And with each new day, I can feel a change in everything.

F#m                        E

And as the surface break reflections fade;

E                       F#m

But in some ways they remain the same.

F#m                      E

And as my mind begins to spread its wings,

E                       F#m

There's no stopping curiosity.

F#m

I wanna turn the whole thing...

CHORUS:

E      F#m

Upside down.

A             B                    E        F#m

I'll find the things they say just can't be found.

A               B                E    F#m

I'll share this love I find with everyone.

A              B               E        F#m

We'll sing and dance to Mother Nature's song.

A                 B              E

I don't want this feeling to go away.

INSTRUMENTAL: [repeat intro riff 2x]
Who's to say I can't do everything?  But, I can try.

And as I roll along I begin to find

Things aren't always just what they seem.

I wanna turn the whole thing...

CHORUS:
BRIDGE [directly from CHORUS]:

   G#m        F#m

...no time to waste.

         G#m                                 A          B

Well, it all keeps spinning & spinning, oh, 'round and 'round.

OUTRO:  [3x]
E      F#m

Upside down

A             B                    E        F#m

Who's to say what's impossible and can't be found

A                 B              E

I don't want this feeling to go away

E                F#m

Please, don't go away.  [3x]
E       F#m

Is this how it's supposed to be?  [2x]
Us And Them

Words & Music:

Roger Waters & Rick Wright

A transcription of this can be found in Guitar World.  

Dsus2    Em9    Dm(add C#)    G/D   Dsus2

Dsus2  Em9  Dm(add C#)                G/D          Dsus2

Us and them, and after all we're only ordinary men.

Dsus2  Em9 Dm(add C#)                    G/D                  Dsus2

Me and you, God only knows it's not what we would choose to do.

Bm                                              A    GM7   C

"Forward!" he cried from the rear and the front rank died.

    Bm           A/B     Bm             A GM7                C

The General sat, and the lines on the map moved from side to side.

Black and blue, and who knows which is which and who is who?

Up and down, and in the end it's only round and round and round.

"Haven't you heard it's a battle of words?" the poster bearer cried.

"Listen son," said the man with the gun, "there's room for you inside."

Down and out, it can't be helped but there's a lot of it about.

With, without, and who'll deny it's what the fighting's all about?

Out of the way, it's a busy day and I've got things on my mind.

For want of the price of tea and a slice, the old man died.

Dsus2      = x x 0  7  5 5

Em9        = x x 0  9  7 7

Dm(add C#) = x x 0 10 10 9  or  x x 0 2 2 1

G/D        = x x 0  7  8 7  or  x x 0 0 0 3

