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1 Africa

(v1l) Toto

Intro:
D F#mi
x4
G#mi  C#mi
| hear the drums echoin tonight
D F#mi C#mi D F#mi

She has only whispers of some quiet conversa - tion

 G#mi cgmi B
She's coming in twelve thirty flight, the moonlit wings

F#mi7 C#mi D F#mi
Reflect the stars that guide  me toward salva™ - tion
G#mi C#mi
| stopped an old man  along the way
. _ F#mi ~ C#mi D F#mi
Hoping to find some old forgotten words of ancient melo - dies
E G#mi C#mi D F#mi
He turned to me as if to say hurry boy it's waiting there for you
mi D A

R: Gonna take a lot to drag me away from you
Hmi G
There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
Hmi G D A
| bless the rains down in Africa ) ) )
Hmi G D F#mi A Hmi D F#mi

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had

The wild dogs cry out in the night

As they grow restless longing for some solitary compa-ny

| know that | must do what's right

Sure as kilimangiaro rises like olimpus above the seranget-ti
| seek to cure what's deep inside

Frightened of this thing that I've become

R:

Interlude

E G#mi C#mi E D F#mi C#mi D F#mi

E G#mi CHmi D F#mi

hurry boy it's waiting there for you

R: 3. radek 5x



2 Akordy

(v1l) Karel Plihal

E Amaj7
Nejkrasnéjsi akord bude A = maj,
C
prstiky se pfi ném nepolamaj’.
: G#mi C#mi
Pomohl mi k pékné holce s absolutnim sluchem,
A C E Amaj7 (Ami) (A) (Amaj7)

kazdy vecer naplnime balén horkym vzduchem.

V stratosfére hrajeme si A-maj,

i kdyz se ndm nasi znami chlamaj’.

Potom, kdyz jsme samym Stéstim opili az namol,
staCi misto A-maj jenom zahrat tfeba A-moll.

A-moll vsechny city razem zchladi,
dopadneme na zem na pozadi.

Sedneme si do travy a budem koukat vzhiru,
dokud nas ¢as nenaladi aspon do A-duru.

A Amaj7
R: Od A-dur je jenom kousek k A - maj,
F#mi F#mi/F F#mi/E F#mi/D

proto  vsem tém, co se v lasce zklamaj': -
A H7 G#mi C#mi
vyzdimejte kapesniky a nebud'te smutni,

maj7
kazda holka pro nékoho ma sluch absolutni.

V kazdém akord zni, aniz to tusi,

zkusme tedy nebyt k sobé hlusi.

Celej svét je jeden velkej koncert lidskych dusi,
jenze jako A-maj nic tak srdce nerozbusi.

E _ Amaj7 _
Pro ty, co to A-maj v lasce nemaj’,
, _ Cmaj7 '

moh’ bych zkusit zahrat treba C -  maj ...



3 Andé&lska

(v1l) Zuzana Navarova

A Hmi7
Boze, podej mi jesté ten
Amaj7 Hmi7
kalich .
Hmi7 /F#
To vino, co s noci se
C#Hmi7 CH7
méniva na lih
F#mi
Snad nad | rdnem na dné se
F#maj7
doctu,
F#mi7
Zev __kastliku andglskou
mi7 Dmaj7
poctu mam
Hmi/F+# E
Tu ru tu tuu

A Ze hore se skutali do jedné slzy.
Ta slza se vsakne a pak ji to mrzi
Ze po prvnim slunci se nadechne
a kometa zamiri nad Betlém

Tu ru tu tu

Zatim
A Hmi7 C#mi7
R: Po&itdm nebe svetla, kam
Hmi7
nedostanu )
- C#mi7 Hmi7 /F#
Miluju tebe a pak usnu a
E
vstanu | . .
A Hmi7  C#mi7 Hmi7
A tak tu ru tu tuu
A C#mi7  Hmi7/F# E
tu ru tu tu

Tak podej podej mi jesté ten kalich
to vino, co s noci se méniva na lih
Snad na dné se perlama zaleskne
pak vyménim veselé za teskné. Pisné
Tu ru tu tu

A pak hore se skutali do jedné basné
ta basen se vsakne a na zemi zasné-zi
A po prvnim slunci a s prvni tmou

Ta kometa zamifi nad Letnou

Tu ru tu tu. Zatim

R: Pocitam nebe, pusy, co nedostanu
Miluju tebe a pak usnu a vstanu
A tak tu ru tu tu, tu ru tu tu

Tak podej podej mi jesté ten kalich
to vino, co s noci se méniva na lih
Snad nad ranem na dné se doctu,
ze v kastliku andélskou poctu mam
Tu ru tu tu Zatim

R: 2x



4 Barrels of Whiskey

(v2) The O’Reyllys and the Paddyhats

mi
As I stepped out me house, | saw this man named Clyde,

C Emi
he took me by the hand saying "I'll take you for a ride”.
Emi D
| said | cannot go there there are things to get done
Emi D Emi
he said boy you must, 'cause | ain't got a son.
Em
There s a little secret no one should know,
Emi C D Emi
deep into the forest, we both gotta go.
Emi
I'll show you the way, | earn my daily bread,
C Emi
but dare not to reveal it or you're gonna loose your head!
mi C G D
R: | make barrels of whiskey it ain't no champagne,
Emi G
its served in our brothels to keep away the pain!
Ami  Emi Ami Emi Ami Emi C D
What | share with you my lad, is the biggest secret I've ever had.
D
| make barrels of whiskey it ain't no champagne,
Emi C G D Emi

its served in our brothels to keep away the pain!
Sé6lo: Sloka

See the soldiers at war, on the battlefield,

they've got more than a gun, my whiskey is their shield.
Look at the crippled, the wounded down the street,

a passport to hell and a bottle to their feet.

You don't leave a child or sweetheart behind.

This is our secret vow so boy don’t be blind.

R: ... What | share with you my lad, what | share with you. ..

R:



5 Border Reiver

(v2) Mark Knopfler

Ami
Southern bound from Glasgow town

Ami7 F
She's shining in the sun

Ami
My Scotsoun Lassie

C F
On the border run

mi
We're whistling down the hillsides
Ami7
and tearing up the climbs
Ami C
I'm just a thiever

. F
Stealing time
Ami
In the border reiver

Eight hundred thousand on the clock
And plenty more to go

Crash box and lever

She needs the heel and toe

She's not too cold in winter

But she cooks me in the heat

I'm a six foot driver

But you can't adjust the seat

In the border reiver

C

R: "Sure as the sunrise"
Emi
That's what they say about the
F
Albion
"Sure as the sunrise"
Emi
That's what they say about the
F
Albion
mi
She’s an Albion

mi
She's an Albion

Bridge:
Ami G G G Ami G Emi

Ami G G Emi Ami G Emi Ami

The Ministry don't bother me

My paperwork’s alright

They can't touch me

| got my sleep last night

It's knocking out a living wage in
1969

I'm just a thiever

Stealing time

In the border reiver

R:
Bridge:



6 Buchet je spousta

(v2) Pisnic¢ky z pohadek

C ~ F G

Z pekarny svéta kraj za laskou svou
_ _ Ami G

nejednu prekonal jsem vili  zlou

Dmi = G

a moje princezna

Emi  Ami

ta  Jisté rozezna

F G C

Ze ji mam  vazné rad

A v jeho blizkosti se nahle zda
Ze létat v oblacich se malem da
dat ruku na ruku

r|1:etFeba zaruku

jeho se prece nelze viibec bat

G
R1: Oslava velika at uz se chysta
Emi  Ami Dmi G
buchet je spousta, lahodna sousta
G
at nase laska je vzdy stejné Cista
F G

a pevna jako brany tram

Hezka jak obrazek a zabavna

a pychu princezen tak malo zna
vyrostla v dostatku

jak holka ze statku

umi za paci brat

Konecné kluk co o mé zajem ma
pritazlivost je jisté vzajemna

a srdce z rubinu

ma barvu po vinu

stary kral novému vzdy ma jej dat

R2: Ta nase dvojice je prekvapiva
a dle vsech znamek pekarna - zamek

je trasa ktera nékdy kratce trva
G AmiG

a ja ji dobre lasko znam

R1:



Vé California Dreamin

(k7) Mamas and Papas

Am G F
All the leaves are brown
- Bm7 E7
and the sky is grey

C E7 Am
I've been for a walk
S T EET
on a winter's day

Am G F
I'd be be safe and warm
G Bm7 E7
if | was in L.A.
_Am GF
California dreaming

G ., Bm7 E7
on such a winter's day

Stopped into a church

| passes along the way

Well | got down on my knees
and | pretend to pray

You know the preacher likes the cold,
he knows I'm gonna stay

California dreaming

on such a winter's day

All the leaves are brown
and the sky is grey

I've been for a walk

on a winter's day

If | didn't tell her

| could leave today
California dreaming
on such a winter's day

., Am G F
on such a winter's day

on such a winter's
Fmaj7 G Cmaj7

day



8 Carovani

(k7) Jarret

Emi

Po  kavé horka nasladla po medu
~Emi

Po vyhni rozpalena studena po ledu

Ami Hmi Emi C Emi C
Po  mésicnim svitu pobledla

Po mechu sametova po sazich cerna
Bez viry vérici nevérna vérna

3 Emi C
Nenasytna pysna posedla

Emi C Emi C
Pod hladinou mé krve v krajiné podvédomi-

mi
tam kde se hejna zlatych pstruhi
C _Emi
vznasi nad stribrnymi stromy

_ Hmi _ Emi C
a tuleni tuli se ve  stinu jantarové skaly

Pod hladinou mé krve v pribytku z hadich kazi
skvari se v kotli z zabich zluci

okvétni listky cernych razi

zaklinam tebe i sebe - to pali

Emi Hmi
Caruju aby zapo mnél

Emi
Ze tady byl a ze mé chtél
Emi
Caruju aby zapohmnél

Emi
ze tady byl a mél co chtél






0 Cats in the cradle

(v1l) Harry Chapin

\|/EVe|| a child arrived just the c();ther day

He came to the world in the usual way

But there were planes to catch and bills to pay
He learned to walk while | vl%/as away

And he was talkin 'for | knew it and as he grew he'd say
G Hmi E
I'm gonna be like you dad
G Hmi E
you know I'm gonna be like you

R: And the cats in the cradle and the silver spoon

G
Little boy blue and the man in the moon

E D
When you coming home Dad, | don't know when
Hmi E
But we'll get together then
Hmi E
You know we'll have a good time then.

My son turned ten just the other day

He said thanks for the ball dad ¢'mon lets play

Can you teach me to throw | said "not today;

| got a lot do" he said "that's okay"

And he walked away with a smile and as he did he said
"I'm gonna be like him,yeah

You know I'm gonna be like him"

R:

Well he came home from college just the other day
So much like a man, | just had to say

"Son I'm proud of you, can you sit for a while?"
He shook his head and he said with a smile

"What I'd really like Dad is to borrow the car keys.
See you later can | have them please?"



R2:And the cats in the cradle and the silver spoon
Little boy blue and the man in the moon

When you comin’ home son, | don't know when
We'll get together then Dad

You know we'll have a good time then.

Bridge:
GHmi DEGDAE

I've long since retired my son’s moved away

| called him up just the other day

| said "I'd like to see you if you don't mind"

He said "I'd love to dad if | could find the time"

You see, My new jobs a hassle and the kid's have the flu
But its sure nice talkin' to you dad

Its been sure nice talkin’' to you

D
And as | hung up the phone it occurred to me

G Hmi E
He'd grown up just like me
G Hmi E

My boy was just like me

R2:



10 Cestam a stromim

(k7) Nezmafi

G7maj F#7 Hmi F#7

Hmi A D F#7
Zdalo, néco se mi- zdalo
Hmi A D F#7
nefikdm, ze bylo to  malo
Gmaj7 F#7

do  adoli dravy proud se vali podle skal
Gmaj7 _ Fj#? Hmi F#7
jakoby  mu, jakoby mu nékdo  zatleskal.

Sbiram, zatim sily sbiram

porad jesté vodu nenabiram

v perejich mi do kamenti lodka narazi
vypada to, ze mi v cesté néco prekazi.

D A Hdim A D A Hdim
R: Davno, je to davno, to nam kazdy slovo v astech
Gmaj7 D A D
jestéze skaly tu  zlstanou  stat
Gmaj7 D A DA
vzdyt" kazda pycha pry predchazi pad
DA Hdim A D A Hdim A
travu mrazy spali, -  jednou se zas  vrati slunce =z dali
Gmaj7 D A D
chladivy-  vitr prileti  k nam
Gmaj7 F#7 Gmaj7 A

pora néco ¢ekam, ani neusin - am.

mezihra

Zdalo, néco se mi zdalo

nerikam, ze bylo to malo

zdistanou jen prazdna hnizda stromiim ve vétvich

a ja marné zpravu hledam ve tvych slépéjich.

R: Davno, je to davno?

sladlo



11 Co je dobré

(v1) Nezmafi

GCGC
C G

Je dobré najit nékoho kdo nezna slovo jindy

D
kdykoh prijde na pomoc a vytahne té z bryndy

G G7 C G
Je dobré najit nékoho kdo rekne ti kdy prestat

Ami
kdo podrzi té& na nohou kdyz dlouha zda se cesta

C G

Je dobre najit nékoho kdo nezna vyraz nejde

D
kdo nechyta té za slovo a kdo tvé chyby prejde

i
R: Neni dost €asu na hrdost dny plynou voda stoupa

Ami
ze svého brehu stavéj most na city nebud skoupa

mi
je dobré najl't nékoho nékoho vedle sebe

G CG C (G)

D
kdo rekne ti jdem do toho ty mas mé a ja mam tebe

Je dobré najit nékoho kdo na zemi té drzi
kdyz litas s ptaky oblohou a obzory se mlzi
Je dobré najit nékoho kdo s tebou viru sdili
kdyz jistot zbylo nemnoho a pochybnosti sili

R:



12 Co kdyz

(v1) Vlasta Redl

E A H E
Jesté mé studi slzy na lici

A H7 E
Co naposledy pro mé vyplakala
E

Nez zas odesla kamsi za kymsi

E
Nad kym pry se jesté slitovala

To ale nade mnou se Biih smiIIDovaI

Kdyz mi nechal jeji slzy na rameni
, H A H
Ted mazu chodit fadné povysen

po svéte kde lasky pro mé neni

Jisté neni, nebylo a nema byt

Ani beznadéj a uz viibec ne bida

A srdce na dlanich netluGou a nevabi
Jsou tak stejna az darmo to stridat
To asi obejmout vitr je skoro vic
Vylést do korun a nechat se houpat
V lese hladit kiiru borovic,

A B C#mi G#mi
Co kdyz # #*
A HE
hloupa

je jen

Jesté mé budi ze sna obrazky

Co na kazi mi nechty napinala
Sramy na tvafi od nézné pomlazky
Kterou mi hvézdy zhasinala

A slunce nema davod vychazet
Tak se flaka kdesi za horama

Ja po tmé smatram pod svicnem
Co kdyz... Je taky sama...

Tak uz to dopij putovni priteli
Popojedem dolinami

Napfri¢ obilim, kaktusy a svizeli
Spavat na kopci slamy

Kam az nas dovedou tahaci provazky
Nechame otisk bosé nohy carodéje
Budes mé ucit zpivat bez lasky

Co kdyz... Se sméje...






13 Drive by

(v2) Train
Original capo 4

Ami F
On the other side of a street | knew Stood a girl that looked like you

C G

| guess that's déja vu But |  thought this can't be true
Ami

Cause you moved to west L.A or New York or Santa Fe

G

Or where ever to get away from me

mi F
~ Oh but that one night ~Was more than just right

mi
| didn’t leave you cause | was all through

Dmi
Oh | was overwhelmed and frankly scared as hell

E7
Because | really fell for you

F C G Ami
R:  Oh I sweartoya I'll be there for ya This is not a drive by

C G G#dim

Just a shy guy looking for a 2-ply Hefty bag to hold my love

C G

When you move me everything is groovy They don't like it sue me
Ami G F ,
The way you do me Oh | swear to ya  I'll be there for ya

mi
This is not a drive by

On the other side of a downward spiral My love for you went viral

And | loved you every mile you drove away But now here you are again
So let's skip the "how you been”

And get down to the "more than friends” at last

Oh but that one night Was still the highlight

| didn't neeed you until | came to

And | was overwhelmed and frankly scared as hell
Because | really fell for you

R:



Bridge:
Dmi Ami
Please believe that when | |eave

mi
There's nothing up my sleeve but love for

G
You And a little time to get my head together too

On the other side of a street | knew Stood a girl that looked like you
| guess that's déja vu But | thought this can’t be true, Cause



14 Elisa Day (Where the Wild Roses Grow)

(k7) Nick Cave and The Bad Seeds

Gm Cm Gm
R: They call me The Wild Ros - e

But my name was Elisa Day

Gm Cm Gm
Why they call  me it | do not know -

F  Gm
For my name was Elisa Day

m B
From the first day | saw her | knew she was the one
As she stared in my eyes and smiled
m
For her lips were the color of the roses

Cm D
They grew down the river, all bloody and wild

When he knocked on my door and entered the room
My trembling subsided in his sure embrace

He would be my first man, and with a careful hand
He wiped the tears that ran down my face

R.

On the second day | brought her a flower

She was more beautiful than any woman I'd seen
| said, "Do you know where the wild roses grow
So sweet and scarlet and free?"

On the second day he came with a single rose

Said: "Will you give me your loss and your sorrow?"
| nodded my head, as | lay on the bed

He said, "If | show you the roses will you follow?"

R.

On the third day he took me to the river

He showed me the roses and we kissed

And the last thing | heard was a muttered word

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



On the last day | took her where the wild roses grow

And she lay on the bank, the wind light as a thief

As | kissed her goodbye, | said, "All beauty must die"
And | lent down and planted a rose between her teeth



15 Englishman in New York

(k7) Sting

Emi A I-/Imi

| don't drink coffee | take tea my dear

| like my toast done on one side

And you can hear it in my accent when | talk
cos' I'm an Englishman in New York

See me walking down Fifth Avenue
A walking cane here at my side

| take it everywhere | walk

I'm an Englishman in New York

whoaa I'm an alien

I'm a legal alien

I'm an Englishman in New York

whoaa I'm an alien

I'm a legal alien

I'm an Englishman in New York

If "manners maketh man." as someone said
Then he's the hero of the day

It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Be yourself no matter what they say

whoaa I'm an alien

I'm a legal alien

I'm an Englishman in New York
whoaa I'm an alien

I'm a legal alien

I'm an Englishman in New York

D A

Modesty, propriety can lead to notoriety
Hmi

You could end up as the only one

Gentleness, sobriety are rare in this society

F# Hmi
At night a candle’s brighter than the sun

(musical piece)



Takes more than combat gear to make a man
Takes more than license for a gun

Confront your enemies, avoid them when you can
A gentleman will walk but never run

If "manners maketh man" as someone said
Then he's the hero of the day

It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Be yourself no matter what they say

Be yourself no matter what they say

Be yourself no matter what they say

(Be yourself no matter what they say 9x)
whoaa I'm an alien

I'm a legal alien

I'm an Englishman in New York 4x



16 Este si ja pohar
vina vypijem

(k6) lidova

Dmi A Dmi Gmi

Esté si ja, esté si ja
Dmi Gmi G#dim A
po - har vi - na
Dmi E7
zaplatim

Ami E7 Ami Dmi
Potom sa ja, potomsa  ja

Ami Dmi

k mojej
D#dim E7 Ami
mi - lej - navratim
F C F

R: /: Od vecera do rana,
Dmi Dmi Gmi Dmi G#dim

muzi-ka - vy - hra -
A
va,

Dmi A Dmi Gmi

Pij -me pij - me,

Dmi Gmi G#dim A Dmi

bi - 16 vin - koz
pohéra:/

ESté si ja, esté si ja
pohar vina zaplatim.
Potam sa ja, potom sa ja
k mojej milej navratim.

R: /: Potom pujdem na pana,
co s nama zle naklada.

Pij - me, pij - me

dobré vinko zpohara. :/






17 Evcina polka (Ievan
polkka)

(v2) Louituma

Ami
Dnes tanci kazdy polku s nama

Emi _ Ami
Do noci zni ta pisnicka

A krasnou Evu doma hlidda mama
mi mi
Stejné vzdycky plachne Evicka

mi
At spila ji mati, dal  nam hrejte
EDmi) o Ami _
o sklenic jen vic vina nam lejte
Emi
Budem az do rana hopat dupat

Ami
A kdo bys upad’ nevstave;

V kole Eva samym Stéstim zafi
Tanci vsichni a vyskaji

Potem zliti, horko v tvarich
Housle kvili a vriskaji

| klukovi, co s ni tanci, hrejte
Dokola vsem piti nalivejte
Budem az do rana hopat dupat
A kdo bys upad’ nevstavej

Evina mama doma sama

Modli se pro ni u krizku

A ten kluk s vlasy jako slama
Zatim svadi Evicku

Je mlady a Svarny, tak jim prejte
Do sklenic dalsi palenku lejte
Budem az do rana hopat dupat
A kdo bys upad’ nevstave;j

Zni polka kfepéi tanecnici

V kole se jak vir roztoci

Ten kluk s Evickou razolici
Zakoukali se do oci

Ach polku jesté chvilku dal hrejte
Do sklenic jen vic vina nam lejte
Budem az do rana hopat dupat
A kdo bys upad’ nevstave;

Dohrala polka, ale nekonci se
Tisknou se licko na licko

Za svitani mama rozcili se

Kde se to toulas Evicko!
Panmamo, jen klidné tady klejte
Na zamek si holku zamykejte
Budem az do rana hopat dupat
A kdo bys upad’ nevstavej

Pristé az zas zvenku zazni polka
Hned zvednéte zavoru

Vzdyt uz je to holka velka

A ted jdem s Evéou nahoru
Tak uz tu holku nehlidejte
Zabavy trosku ji preci prejte
Budem az do rana hopat dupat
A kdo bys upad’ nevstave;



Nuapurista kuulu se polokan tahti
Jalakani pohjii kutkutti.

levan 3iti se tyttodsa vahti

Vaan kylldhan ieva sen jutkutti,
Silla ei meita silloin kiellot haittaa

Kun myd tanssimme laiasta laitaan.

Salivili hipput tupput tappyt
Appyt tipput hilijalleen.

levan suu oli vehnaselld

Ko immeiset onnee toevotti.
Ped oli markana jokaisella

Ja viulu se vinku ja voevotti.
Ei tatd poikoo markyys haittaa
Sillon ko laskoo laiasta laitaan.
Salivili hipput tupput tappyt
Appyt tipput hilijalleen.

levan diti se kammarissa

Virsid veisata huijjuutti,

Kun tdma poika naapurissa
Amman tyttd3 nuijjuutti.

Eikd tata poikoo ammat haittaa
Sillon ko laskoo laiasta laitaan.
Salivili hipput tupput tappyt
Appyt tipput hilijalleen.

Hilipati hilipati hilipati hillaa,
Hilipati hilipati hilipampaa
Jalituli jallaa talituli jallaa
Tilitali tilitali tilitantaa
Halituli jallaa tilituli tallaa
Tilitili tilitili tilitili tallaa
Halituli tilitali jallati jallan,
Tilitali talitali helevantaa

Rimpatirallaa ripirapirallaa
Rumpatiruppa ripirampuu
Jakkarittaa rippari lapalan
Tulituli lallan tipiran tuu

Jatsu tsappari dikkari dallan
Tittari tillan titstan dullaa,
Dipidapi dallaa ruppati rupiran
Kurikan kukka ja kirikan kuu

Ratsatsaa ja ripidabi dilla

Beritstan dillan dellan doo

A baribbattaa baribbariiba

Ribiribi distan dellan doo

Ja barillas dillan deia dooa

Daba daba daba daba daba duvja vuu
Baristal dillas dillan duu ba daga
Daiga daida duu duu deiga dou

Sielld oli lystid soiton jaldkeen

Sain mina kerran sytkyyttee.

Kottiin ko mantii ni amma se riitel]
Ja ieva jo alako nyyhkyytteek.

Mina sanon ievalle mitdpa se haittaa
Laskemma viel3hi laiasta laitaa.
Salivili hipput tupput tappyt

Appyt tipput hilijalleen.

Muorille sanon jotta tukkee suusi

En ruppee sun terveyttds takkoomaa.
Terveena pedset ku korjoot luusi

Ja maat siitd murjuus makkoomaa.
Ei t3td poikoo hellyys haittaa

Ko akkoja huhkii laiasta laitaan.
Salivili hipput tupput tappyt

Appyt tipput hilijalleen.

Sen mina sanon jotta purra pittaa

Ei mua niin voan nielasta.

Suat manna ite vaikka lannesta ittdan
Vaan mina en luovu ievasta,

Silld ei tatd poikoo kainous haittaa
Sillon ko tanssii laiasta laitaan.
Salivili hipput tupput tappyt

Appyt tipput hilijalleen.



18 Hejkal

(v1) Wabi Dans&k

Ami
Divnej jekot po lesich se prohani,
Dmi Ami .
az v zilach tuhne krev a zuby cvakaj’ SOS,

Ami
uticha az u potoka pod strani,

Dmi Ami E Ami
j6, takovyhle fvani by nesnes’ ani pes.
Dmi Ami  Dmi Ami

Zhavy rudy oéi  a drapy krvavy,

kosti chrestéj’ v rytmu kastanét,

Dmi Ami Dmi Ami
strasidelny vyti a skreky chraplavy,
E Ami

tak to je hejkal, na to vemte je-d.

C F C
R: U nas hej, hej, hejkal strasi v lese,

. D7 .G
jen ten, kdo néco snese, tam mize v noci jit,
F
jeho hej, hej, hejkani se nese,
F C

kazdej se strachy trese, k ohni nesesedneme se,

nebot za boudou v lese zase hejkal zacal vyt.

Kdo z vas tady na hejkaly nevéri,

ten mlize u nas prespat, az se zastavi,
nevystrci spicku nosu ze dveri

a bude jasat, ze se dozil rana ve zdravi.
Jenom kalny oéi a rysy ztrhané,

kalhoty si bude muset prat,

a dés a hraza v hlase, j6, to mu zistane,
az koktavé bude povidat, ze:

R: 4+ nebot za boudou v lese zase hejkal zacal vyt, hej!






19 1 Don’t Know

(k7) Noa

E/Gb/B/Gb/Abm /EGb/ Abm7

Intro :
Abm
Flower, colored bright
Abm _
| am strong, | can fight

Emaj9 Gb6 Abm7
But | don't know, | don't know, | don't know
Abm
Tower, brick and stone
Abm
Make my way on my own

Emaj9 Gb6 Abm7
But | don't know, | don't know, | don't know

Emaj9 Gb Abm7
| don't know why, [ don't know how
Emaj9 Gb Abm7
If 1 can fly, can | fly now 7?7
Emaj9 Gb A(sus2)
Are my wings  strong enough to bear
Abm7

The winds out there 7
E/Gb/B/Gb/Abm / E Gb/Abm7
Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, | don't

know...

Flower, colored bright

| am strong, | can fight

But | don't know, | don't know, | don't know
Tower, brick and stone

Make my way on my own

But | don't know, | don't know, | don't know
| don't know why, | don’t know how

If I can fly, can | fly now ?

Are my wings strong enough to bear

The winds out there 7

Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, | don't know...

Bm
(Modulation en : )



m N
Tell me it'll never fade

m
And I'll go forth, unafraid

Gmaj9 A6 Bm7

"Cause | don't know, |  don’t know, | don't know
Bm

Show me rain and flood

m
To cool the fire in my blood
Gmaj9 A6 Bm7
'Cause | don't know, |  don’t know, | don't know
Gmaj9 A Bm7

| don't know why, | don’t know how

Gmaj9 A Bm7
If | can fly, can | fly now 7

Gmaj7 A C(sus2)
Are my wings  strong enough to bear

Bm7

The winds out ~ there ?
G A/D/ A/Bm/ G A/ Abm7
Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, | don't know...
(Retour en : Abm )

Abm EG6 Gb Abm9
Lalala... 1  don't know, | don't know, | don't know
Abm EG6 Gb Abm9
Lalala... 1  don't know, | don't know, | don't know

(Remodulation en : Bm )

Gmaj9 A Bm7
| don't know why, | don’t know how
Gmaj9 A Bm7
If 1 can fly, can | fly now ?
Gmaj7 A C(sus2)

Are my wings  strong enough to bear

Bm7
The winds out  there 7 (Ad libitum)



20 Jak se narodi den

(v1l) Topas

G C D G
Zamceny dim, v tom domé mic

D C G Ami G
Kdo chce si hrat, ten musi mit kli¢

cC D G
Tam, kde byl plac, tam je ted smich
C GAmi G

A v ocich stin, tat zacal jak snih

_ H7 Emi '
Cesty jdou dal, zemé voni vsim, co zrodil den

C G Ami G

Jen aby hral, jen aby nam hral

Nesmis se bat, kdyz srdce mas

Cas musi zrat nez ho nékomu das

Cesty jdou dal, zemé voni vsim, co zrodil den
Jen aby hral, jen aby nam hral

Svit slunce kfisi v smutnych ocich smich

D C A7 D7
A vitr zpiva pisen svou v oblacich

Dést neni plac, da z louzi pit

Ptakam, co vi, ¢im svét by mél znit
Svit slunce kfisi v smutnych ocich smich
A vitr zpiva pisen svou v oblacich

Dést neni plac, da z louzi pit

Ptakim, co vi, ¢im svét by mél znit
Ptakim, co vi, ¢im svét by mél znit



21 Jelen

(v2) Jelen

D - ~
Na jare se vraci,

D
Od podzima listi.
Mraky misto ptakd
C

krouzi nad zavisti.
Kdyby jsi se nékdy

ke mné chtéla vratit,
nesméla bys, lasko,

C G

moje srdce ztratit.

CF

m-l . .
R: Zabil jsem v lese jelena.

-~ C  Dmi
Bez nenavisti, bez jména.

C F
Kdyz prisel dola k fece pit,

C D
krev tece do vody, v srdci kli

Voda tece k mori,

po kamenech skace,
jednou hraze bori.
Jindy tise place.
Nékdy mam ten pocit,
| kdyz roky plynou.
Ze vidim tvij odraz,
dole pod hladinou.

R:

Na jare se vraci,

listi od podzima.
Cas se nékam ztraci,
brzo bude zima.
Svét prikryje ticho,
tecka za pribéhem.
Kdo pozna, &i kosti,
zapadaly snéhem.

R: +HEJ!

mi

d.

Emi D G
Zabil jsem v lese jelena.

D Emi

Bez nenavisti, bez jména.

D G
Kdyz prisel dola k rece pit,
Emi
krev tece do vody, v srdci klid.



22 Kluk s kytarou

(v1) Petr Mariska

Emi C D Hmi
Jsme tu pro tu touhu, co Amor z hrotd, pousti vsem na Zemi.

Emi C D Hmi
Snad je  to Stésti, mam pocit ze dal mi pésti, pocit poblaznéni.
G D  Hmi C/G

Nic neni Spatné na spfiznéni.

Byt jsme se znali, obcas na schovku si hrali a ja nemél ani krasohled.
Driv pohasla, najednou hvézda jasna, byla to laska na druhy pohled.
Jsme propleteni, chvili po setméni.

Emi
R1:Pro ten dotyk pamétihodnosti chuvili,

v ten moment co sdm na sebe cili,

_ . Hmi ,
jsem s Tebou ted, jsem s Tebou ted.

Emi . .
Tak miluj mé, svlikej mé&, strhej mé z kiize,
tak libej mé s vasni jako ruda raze,

. - Hmi C.
jsme ted, jsme spolu ted... jsme spolu ted...

Kazdy se nékdy myli pod vlivem rtizovych bryli, rozum jde nékdy stranou.
Kazdy o chybach a ja jsem na pochybach, zda je furt in byt klukem s kytarou.
Nic nezméni, to nase souznéni.

R1:

F#mi D _ ‘ C#mi

Srdce bije pod taktem euforie a svét s nami sdili nadseni.

F#mi . D . A . . CH#mi
Jsme v fisi divii, a to bez drog, ¢ar a lihu, jsme spolu, v jedno spojeni,

. D
navzdy spojeni.



F#mi _ _
R2:Pro ten dotyk pamétihodnosti chuili,
D
v ten moment co sam na sebe cili,
. - C#mi
jsem s Tebou ted, jsem s Tebou ted.

Fz=mi . :
Tak miluj  mé, svlikej mé, strhej mé z kaze,

tak libej mé s vasni jako ruda raze,
A . C#mi
jsme ted, jsme spolu ted.

R2: )
. D E F#mi
+jsme spolu ted, jsme spolu ted, jsme navzdy ted...



23 Kolej Yesterday

(v2) Michal Prokop

Ami G Ami
To bejvavaly na koleji ¢asy,
Ami

uz rano zacal vecirek,
Ami
nékdo dal dvacet, nékdo stovku
A# Ami
a stavéli jsme Eiffelovku
F G Ami

ze snil a pefi, ze sirek.

To tenkrat jesté holkam rostly vlasy,
to bylo pred tim vejbuchem,
a kdo mél zizen, tak ji hasil,
a kdo mél zizen, tak ji hasil,

F G C E
vracel se s kytkou  za uchem.

R: Prazdnou ulici na kolej,

jo, to je davno, Yesterday,
H E Ami
Yesterday.

To bejvavalo na koleji snéni,
bramborak vonél v kuchyni,
nékdo dal dvacet, nékdo pade,
za to jsme méli, kamarade,
hned sténé piva ve skrini.

Tenkrat, hochu, jesté ozareni
hrozilo leda od slunce

a byly reky po setméni,

a byly feky po setméni,

kam jsi moh chodit na sumce.

R: A ty pak hodit na olej,
jo, to je davno, Yesterday,
Yesterday.

To bejvavaly na koleji casy,

uz rano zacal vecirek,

nékdo dal dvacet, nékdo stovku
a nékdo zboril Eiffelovku

ze snii a peri, ze sirek.

R: A od ty doby ta kolej
patfi uz davno Yesterday,
Yesterday.






24 Let it 8O

i
The snow glows white on the mountain tonight

_ Asus4 Ami
Not a footprint to be seen

Emi
A kingdom of isolation

D Asusd4 A
And it looks like I'm the queen

Emi C D Asus4 Ami
The wind is howling like this swirling storm inside

Couldn’t keep it in, heaven knows I've tried

Don't let them in, don't let them see
D
Be the good girl you always have to be

Conceal, don't feel, don't let them know

Cadd2
Well, now they know

G Dsus4/F
R: Let |t go let it go [F#
Cadd9

Can't hold it back anymore

G Dsus4 /F#
Let it go, let it go

Emi7 Cadd9
Turn away  and slam the door

G . Dsus4/F# - Emi7  Cadd9
| don't care what they're going to say

Hmi7 AH#T
Let the storm rage on

The cold never bothered me anyway

It's funny how some distance makes everything seem small
And the fears that once controlled me can't get to me at all

It's time to see what | can do

To test the limits and break through
No right, no wrong, no rules for me
I'm free



R: Let it go, let it go

| am one with the wind and sky
Let it go, let it go

You'll never see me cry

Here | stand and here I'll stay
Let the storm rage on

Bridge:

C
My power flurries through the air into the ground
My soul is spiraling in frozen fractals all around

D
And one thought crystallizes like an icy blast

Emi C D o Ami C
I'm never going back, the past is in the past

R:Let it go, let it go

And I'll rise like the break of dawn
Let it go, let it go

That perfect girl is gone

Here | stand in the light of day

Let the storm rage on

The cold never bothered me anyway



25 Little Talks

(k7) Of Monsters And Men

mi
| don't like walking around this old and empty house.
So hold my hand, I'll walk with you my dear

The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake
It's the house telling you to close your eyes

Some days | can't even trust myself

It's killing me to see you this way

, Ami F _
Cause though the truth may vary this

C G

ship will carry our

Ami F C G
bodies safe to shore

Ref.: (bez zpévu)
Ami F C G

, - ,-,- Hey!
Hey!
Hey!

There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back

Well tell her that | miss our little talks.

Soon it will all be over, buried with our past

We used to play outside when we were young and full of life and full of love.
Some days | don't know If | am wrong or right.

Your mind is playing tricks on you my dear.

'Cause though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our
bodies safe to shore Hey!

Ref.
- Am F cC G

Don't listen to a word | say, Hey!
Ami F

The screams all sound the same. Hey!

, Ami F _
Cause though the truth may vary this

ship will carry our
Ami F
bodies safe to shore



You're gone, gone, gone away, | watched you disappear.

All that's left is a ghost of you.

Now we're torn, torn, torn apart, there's nothing we can do,
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon.

Now wait, wait, wait for me, please hang around

I'll see you when | fall asleep. Hey!

Ref. (2x)

Don't listen to a word | say, Hey!

The screams all sound the same. Hey!
'Cause though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore

(2x)

'Cause though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore



26 Lokaj

(v2) Kli&

E
R: Kde zas vézi ten spici lokaj, kolohnat,

D A E A
omlouvam se, panstvo, racte jen, tu je salon a tam sad,

mi C GC GC
zakusky budou hned, i vina je dost,
G E
hnéte se, Jean, kde je led, tohle vzacny je host,
A D

A
a co je s muzikou, a ten pejsek chtél by kost,

D A
bravo, Jean, ted si smite dat v kvelbu sklenku pro radost.

Ami . . . . .

Chtél jsem ji jednou jen "lasko ma" ici,
Ami

a ona na to:"Jean, tak vymén tu svici,"

chradnu, vadnu, laska je horka jak blin,

Emi Ami
a ona:"Hlavné vycid ten cin,"

povézte mi, pratelé, kdo tohle miize snést,
- -G Emi
ted jdu vencit psa, a pak musim:

R:

Psal jsem ji psanicko:"Krasko, bud zdrava,"

a ona na to:"Jean, kdy bude ta kava?"

Tuhle jsem jen hles':"Kdyz chces, tak si mé mug,"
pry:"Zapal ten krb a, proboha, ml¢!"

Povézte mi, pratelé, kdo toto miize snést,

ted jdu utfit prach, a pak musim:

R: ...Bravo, Jean, ted si smite dat v kvelbu sklenku, a pak dost!



27 Mame dneska pékny den

(v1) Jablkon

Hmi
To mame dneska pékny den
D A  Hmi
Byla by skoda nejit ven
D A mi G
Nameésti pod hradem se zaplnilo az po kraj lidma
D A Hmi G D
To je pékné pocasi a halenka a uz je trochu zima
D
Pod zvonkohrou stoji auta z marcipanu
D A G D

Kozichy jsou nové a perly z porcelanu

Nez na mésto se rozhlédnem

Uz jsou tu zvony s polednem

Zajdeme na obéd a pak si dame chram svatého Vita
Naproti je Vysehrad a nad Vltavou zrovna néco lita
Nerudovkou dolt dojdem i Mikulasi

Ostatni si fekneme u Schnelli pfi gulasi

To mame dneska pékny den

Byla by skoda nejit ven

Jenicek vyrostl a Marenka zkrasnéla jak riize

Maminko ten vojacek na varté je z vosku nebo z kiize?
Ridne uz nadvori a pomalu se stmiva

Chram vypada az do nebe a uz jen hrobka zbyva

To mame dneska pékny den. ..



28 Maruska

(k7) Malomocnost Prazdnoty

Na malém placku déti si hraji
Ami .
hraji si na valku vsechno  uz maji

Stejnokroj z teplakd vétsi nez na miru
drevény pistole, Cepice z papiru

A bitva za bitvou, tak to jde dokola
az potom najednou néci hlas zavola:

C
Ref.: Zastavte valku

Maruska breci
Ami
%ostala kamenem

pri nasi zteci

Co jste to za vojsko
kdyz misto strileni
do svych nepratel
hazite kameni

Na to my nehrajem
vy nam to kazite
nedbate pravidel

a pak se divite...

Na velkém placki hraji si dospéli

jen misto drevénych hracky maj z
oceli

ocel se zaryva do kiiry strom

desitky jizvicek a blesky hromii

Nékterym na dusi, nékterym do téla

pali znameni, pro¢ nikdo nevola?

Ref.



29 Mosty

(v2) Lenka Filipova a Karel Zich

On:
G .
Postavim si bezvadny most

pevné pilife a bude jich dost

Ami
aby udrzely

aspon tolik co laska ma vazi

Pak prejdu tam kde mé necekas
Maly je most ale rozhodné nas
A vyhrava ten kdo se vzdalenost
preklenout snazi

Ona: | )
Ami ) Hmi

R1: Jsem vramci tvych mosti

C G

Proti lasce imunni

Emi Ami

Znam par druhi desté

A C

a neznam vyslunni

On:

Mosty znam uz dlouhy cas

jsou dlouhé i kratké i tenké jak vlas

ale pomahaji
kdyz jeden z nas chvili se vzdali

Ja stavim mosty v tom je ten vtip

a bez pochyby jsem na tom lip
nez ten kdo par mostil
v afektu za sebou spali

Ona:
R1:

Mosty znal uz dlouhy cas

jsou dlouhé i kratke i tenké jak vlas

ale pomahaji
kdyz jeden z nas chvili se vzdali

On:

R2: Jsi v ramci mych mostii
proti lasce imunni

Znas par druht desté

ted poznas vyslunni

Ona:

Tak se ptam kdyz ty mosty znas
rekni ktery je cizi a ktery je nas
pres ten mozna bych sla

kdybys byl ztraceny v dali

Oba:

Mosty znam uz dlouhy cas

Jsou dlouhé i kratke i tenké jak vlas
Ale pomahaji

kdyz jeden z nas chvili se vzdali

Ja stavim mosty v tom je ten vtip
a bez pochyby jsem na tom lip
nez ten kdo par mosti

v afektu za sebou spali



30 Mrtvi

(k7) Hradistan

Emi = _
Stale jsou nasi mrtvi s nami

A nikdy vlastné nejsme sami

Ami o
A prichazeji jako stiny

C H7
Ve vlasech popel kusy hliny

Tvare jakoby vymazané

A prece se jen poznavame

Po chrpach, které kvetly vloni
Slabounce jejich ruce voni

Tvare jakoby vymazané

A prece se jen poznavame

Po chrpach, které kvetly vloni
Slabounce jejich ruce voni

Emi, H7, D, A, C, Ami, H7

Tise mné zdravi jako svého
Hrbacka casu pritomného
Stale jsou nasi mrtvi s nami
A nikdy vlastné nejsme sami

Emi, H7, D, A, C, Ami, H7



31 Nadégje

(v1) Mezitim

Koralky z malin na krku nosi a ve vlasech predlonske] snih,

bez satti, nozky ma bosy, na Gstech zvonivej smich,
o Cmi A
/: chodi naha a to ji nejvic slusi, snida dést, pije z nasich dusi,
E
dava smich, tajny hfich a slzy smutku neosusi. :/

Ze dlani motylam sladounky nektar da pit,

pisnickam do téni zacinka ten jeji smich,

/: Nema hlas a presto neni néma, neni divka a neni ani zena,
s tebou sni uz 12 dni, je v tvoji mysli uvéznéna. :/

C#mi A H E
R: Tajemna, tvy tajny prani sni, zatim co ty spis.
C#mi A F#mi H
Tajemna, tak co ti brani jit bliz a jesté bliz.
CH#mi _ E
Tajemna, jak nocni stiny, jak choral z kosteld.

C#mi E H
Tajemna panenka z hliny s kridly andéla.

Tajemstvi, az v zilach to mrazi, da ti a nemaze vic,

jak ti moc chybi a jak ti moc schazi, mél bys ji konecné Fict,

/: az ji potkas a poznas, ze se chvéje, sklopi o¢i, kteryma se sméje,
jdi pfimo k ni a rekni ji, ze jsi bez ni bez nadéje. :/



32 Nechvatej Osude

(k9) Hradistan

Ami Dmi

Nechvatej osude ¢lovék ti nestaci

vzdyt jesté nesplatil co  srdci dluzi

Ami mi

tvd  kola osude rychle se otaci
Ami G

kolena méknou a dech se nam azi

_ Dmi
Nechvatej osude chci
B
je mnoho seminek zasetych v zemi
F Dmi
chci znovu nabirat détské sny do dlani
B
slySet svou pisnicku znit mezi vSemi

vidét svitani

mezihra 1:...
Dmi A Dmi

E F#mi E A
A Dmi A Dmi

R: Nemysli na osud on mysli za tebe
o Hmi E
z vinice lasky par hrozni si dej

na vratkych cestach pak opfi se o

nebe ]
) Hmi E
dojdes kam souzeno déj  se co déj

Nemysli na osud nezoufej ¢lovéce
Hmi E

radost a nadgji dal v dusi mgj

D

obejmi Sanci zit dfiv nez ti utece
Hmi

dojdes kam souzeno déj se co déj

mezihra 2:...

Ami ) Dmi
Nechvatej osude jesté jsem nenasel

- Aml .
penizek jistoty na  strankach knih
Ami ~ Dmi
bojim se ze minu to

potkat mél

co bych

. Ami
kdyz Stésti v hrsti mam taje jak
G

snih

) Dmi
Nechvatej osude nez

B
asmév i zarmutky ze vsech tvych not
3 Dmi
zjisti ze dech mu uz na
nezbyva

clovek vyzpiva

dalsi

B
protancil podrazky poslednich bot

Transpozice o tén nahoru

R: Nemysli na osud on mysli za tebe

C#mi F#

z vinice lasky par hroznt si dej
na vratkych cestach pak opfi se o

nebe
C#Hmi
dojdes kam souzeno déj
F#
dej

se€ Co

Nemysli na osud nezoufej ¢lovéce
C#mi ﬁ&

radost a viru dal v dusi své méj
E H

obejmi Sanci zit dfiv nez ti utece
C#m

i
dojdes kam souzeno déj se co déj



Hmi ) Emi
Nechvatej osude svét jsou jen

obrazky
A mi
které si maluje kazdicky z nas
Hmi Emi
kazdy den zbyvaji z vét jenom

otazky

Hmi A

odpovéd zna jenom stary klaun ¢as

. Emi _
Nechvatej osude clovék ti nestaci
vzdyt jesté nesplatil co’ srdci dluzi

Emi 3
tva kola osude rychle se otaci

kolena méknou a dech se nam uzi

mezihra 3:...

(od H)

R: Nemysli na osud on mysli za tebe
- C#mi F#
z vinice lasky par hroznii si dej

na vratkych cestach pak opfi se o

nebe .
C#mi
dojdes kam souzeno dgj se co
Wi
dej

Dohra



33 Nechvatej Osude

(k9) Hradistan

Cmi mi
Nechvatej osude ¢lovék ti nestaci

Cm

vzdyt jesté nesplatll co
Cmi

tva

srdci dluzi

kola osude rychle se otaci
5 Cmi B
kolena méknou a dech se nam zi

mi
Nechvatej osude chci vidét svitani
Db

je  mnoho seminek zasetych v zemi

Ab
chci znovu nabirat detske sny do dlani

Db
slySet svou pisnicku znit mezi vsemi

mezihra 1:...
C Fmi C Fmi

G Ami G C
C Fmi C Fmi

R: Nemysli na osud on mysli za tebe
. Dmi G
z vinice lasky par hroznii si dej

na vratkych cestach pak opfi se o

nebe )
_ Dmi G.
dojdes kam souzeno déj  se co dgj

F
Nemysli na osud nezoufej ¢lovéce

Dmi
radost a nadgji dal v dusi mgj

F

obejmi Sanci zit dfiv nez ti utece
Dmi 3 g
dojdes kam souzeno dgj se co déj

mezihra 2:...

Cmi ] Fmi
Nechvatej osude jesté jsem nenasel
B X

i
penizek jistoty na  strankach knih

Cmi ~ Fmi
bojim se ze minu to  co bych
potkat mél
Cmi
kdyz Stésti v hrsti mam taje jak
B
snih
Eb _ Fmi
Nechvatej osude nez clovék vyzpiva
Db
asmév i zarmutky ze vSech tvych not
mi
zjisti ze dech mu uz na  dalsi
nezbyva
Db

protancil podrazky poslednich bot

Transpozice o tén nahoru

R: Nemysli na osud on mysli za tebe
o Emi A
z vinice lasky par hrozni si dej

na vratkych cestach pak opfi se o

nebe )
) Emi A
dojdes kam souzeno déj se co d§j

Nemysli na osud nezoufej clovéce
Emi

radost a viru dal v dusi své mé;j
G D

obejmi Sanci zit dfiv nez ti utece
Emi

dojdes kam souzeno déj se co déj



Dmi ) Gmi
Nechvatej osude svét jsou jen

obrazky

. . Dmi
které si maluje kazdicky z nas
Dmi ~ Gmi _
kazdy den zbyvaji z vét jenom

otazky
. _ Dmi 5
odpovéd zna jenom stary klaun ¢as

mi
Nechvatej osude ¢lovék ti nestaci
Eb

vzdyt jesté nesplatil co srdci dluzi
Gmi
tva kola osude rychle se otaci

kolena méknou a dech se nam 0zi

mezihra 3:...
(od H)

R: Nemysli na osud on mysli za tebe
o Emi A
z vinice lasky par hrozni si dej

na vratkych cestach pak opfi se o

nebe )
_ Emi A
dojdes kam souzeno déj se co d§j

Dohra



34 Never gonna give you up

(v2) Rick Astley

Fmaj7 G Emi Ami
X2

Fmaj7 G

We're no strangers to love
Fmaj7

You ~_ know the rules and so do |
Fmaj7 _ , , o
A full commitment’s what I'm thinking of
Fmaj7 , _

You wouldn't get this from any other guy

F
| just wanna tell you how I'm feeling

Gotta make you understand

Fmaj7 G

R:Never gonna give you up
Emi Ami
Never gonna let  you down

Fmaj7 G Emi Ami
Never gonna run around and desert you
Fmaj7 G
Never gonna make  you cry

Emi Ami
Never gonna say goodbye

Fmaj7 G Emi Ami
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

We've know each other for so long

Your heart's been aching but you're too shy to say it
Inside we both know what's been going on

We know the game and we're gonna play it

And if you ask me how I'm feeling
Don't tell me you're too blind to see

R:2x
3. =2.

Pre-Chorus 3 = Pre-Chorus 1
R:3x



35 Nikdy neftikej nikdy

(vl) Epy De Mye

Az budes bulet v metru, Ze té opustila holka

Ami - 0 .
aza rok jinou lasku sejme tvoje kulka.

C

bt
Pak mi fikej néco o tom, co je to mit nazito.

Az se budes smat, jak uz druzi nemohou
a pozdéji se valet tém lepsim u nohou.
Pak mi rikej néco o tom, co je to mit nazito.

C G
R: /:Nikdy nefikej nikdy

Ami F
mize se to stat
A# F G C

za  rohem té Ceka dalsi pad:/

Az si jednou plivnes na nakyho zradce
a oni té pak zmacknou a bude to tva prace
Pak mi rikej néco o tom, co je to mit nazito

Az uvidis ohen ve svym domé plat
az se o sviij zivot budes doopravdy bat.
Pak mi rikej néco o tom, co je to mit nazito.

R:

Az si jednou feknes, co ti jesté schazi
v dokonalym téle najdou metastazi.
Pak mi fikej néco o tom, co je to mit nazito.

AZ budes bulet v metru, az se budes smat,
az si jednou plivnes a az se budes bat.
Pak mi rikej néco o tom, co je to mit na zito.

R:



36 Old Dun Cow

(k2) traditional irish

m
Some friends and | in a public house

_ G Am
Were playing dominoes one night

E
(When) into the room the barman came,

his face all chalky white.
m
"What's  up,” says Brown, "Have you seen a ghost,

E
have you seen your Aunt Mariah?"

Am G Am F
"Oh my Aunt Mariah be buggered!" said he,

E F E
"The bloody pub'’s on fire!"

"Fire," says Brown, "What a bit of luck
Everybody follow me!

Down to the cellar if the fire's not there

We'll have a rare old spree."

So we all went down after good old Brown.
Booze we could not miss.

And we weren't there five minutes or more till,
we were all half pissed.

R: And there was Brown, upside down

Lickin" up the whiskey from the floor

"Booze, booze!" The firemen cried

As they came knockin' at the door (clap clap)
Oh don't let ‘em in till it's all mopped up
Somebody shouted Maclntyre! (MACINTYRE!)
And we all got blue-blind paralytic drunk

When the Old Dun Cow caught fire.

Then, Smith went over to the port wine tub
(And) gave it a few hard knocks (clap clap)
(He) started takin’ off his pantaloons
Likewise his shoes and socks

"Hold on," says Brown, "We can't have that
Ye canna do that in here.

Don't go washin' trotters in the port wine tub
When we got all this lite beer."



And then there came to the old back door
The Vicar of our local church

And when he had seen our drunken ways

He began to scream and curse

"You drunken sods, you heathen clods

You've taken to a drunken spreel!

And you drank up all that Benedictine Brandy
And you didn’t save a drop for me!"

R:

Just then there came an awful crash

Half the bloody roof gave way

We were almost drowned in the firemen's hose
Still we were goin’ stay

So we got some tacks and our old wet slacks
And nailed ourselves inside

And we sat there swallyin’ pints of stout

‘Till we was bleary-eyed

Later that night when the fire was out

We came up from the cellar below

Our pub was burned, our booze was drunk

And our heads were a-hangin’ low

"Oh look,” says Brown, with a look quite queer
It seemed something caught his ire

"We've gotta get down to Murphy's pub

It closes on the hour!"



37 Old friends

(v1) Ylvis

| saw you at the railway station

mi
’Ic:here had been a cancelation

you were smoking cigarettes alone
mi
| walked up and said hello, | lost my wife two days ago
C

You shook my hand and said Francis was your name

F G
R:And you had a hat

C Ami
énd | had a hat
Mmm, we both had hats

And my wife was dead
Ami D
And your wife was dead

G
Shit happens, Francis said

Francis said it's five o'clock

How about we find a rock and

throw at some cars from the bridge

| laughed and said that sounds like fun
We walked into the setting sun

And Francis said "I'm aiming at the kids"

R:And he threw a rock

So | threw a rock

We both put some gravel in a sock

And he threw the sock, | said we should stop
He smiled at me, then threw a rock in a sock

We snuck down to the local farm

And there we opened up the barn

To set the horses free and watch them run
The moon was extra bright that night

The horses in the pale moonlight

"Watch this" Francis said, and pulled his gun



R:And he shot a horse

So | shot a horse

Francis choked a chicken with his hands

But watching them die, he started to cry
"I'm bored" Francis said, let's steal a car

Bridge:
G
Oh, Margaret, Oh Margaret
F

Don't you worry bout’ me now

, Ami F C
I'm doing just fine on my own

There are other things to life than your soft skin against mine
mi F
And Francis is helping me move on

G

I'm moving on

Life's a bitch, a wise man said

No matter what, you end up dead

And all that you can wish for is a friend
So pour another glass of wine

With Francis shoulder touching mine

| "Il stay right here until the bitter end

R:And you have a hat
And | have a hat

Mmm, we both have hats
And your wife is dead
And my wife is dead

Here's to life, Francis said

F G Ami
Here's to life, Francis said

Here's to life, Francis said



38 One more cup of coffee

(v1) Bob Dylan

Your brge]]lth is sweet your eyes are like two jewels in the sky

your back is straight your hair is smooth on the pillow where you lie
but | doTt sense affection no gratitude or love

your loyalty is not to me but ‘Ich the stars above.

R: One more cup of coffee for the road

F E Ami G F E
one more cup of coffee for | go to the valley below. -

Your daddy he's an outlaw and a wanderer by trade

he'll teach you how to pick a choose and how to throw the blade
and he oversees his kingdom so no stranger does intrude

his voice it trembles as he calls out for another plate of food.

R:

Your sister sees the future like your momma and yourself

you've never learned to read or write there's no books upon your shelf
and your pleasure know no limits your voice is like a meadowlark

but your heart is like an ocean so mysterious and dark.



39 Opét na vyleté

(k7) Vlasta Redl

Ami Dmi Ami  Ami7
Rikali ze ~ uz  té neuvidim
mi Dmi Ami

A chtéli slySet jména

Ami7
néjakych dalsich lidi

Dmi Emi F

Ale  ja nikoho neznam ani tebe mila

Dmi Emi F

Vim jen ze jsi pryC zes mé opustila

Ami Dmi Ami Ami7

Rikali ze  to  mam pustit z
hlavy

Ami Dmi

A chodit vic ven

Ami Ami7

Ze  mam jen jedno zdravi
Dmi Emi

Ale  ja nemam zajem o zadné
F
uzdraveni
Ami Dmi Ami Ami7
Rikali Zze  Cas vsechno spravi
A D

Tak kone&né mam zas
E E

aspon po starostech

D E
Co bude zitra a co potom

A jak je to prosté
Hmi C i
Zas mizu lhat

chci domi .
Hmi C#mi
A do rana psat

a chodit si kam

o tom

Ze neni komu

F#mi A D C#7

C F
Hrajte mi blues za to ze se mnou byla

G F

Za kazdou mou pilnoc v které mé

G

probudila
Dmi  Emi F
Hrajte mi blues ze aspon nasli jsme se

Dmi Emi 3
A Zze mam rozum ktery vsechno

snese

Hrajte mi blues za moje skvélé plany
Ze uz budu hodny a na prsté omotany
Hrajte mi blues at si s nim zacpu usi
At neslysim ticho co mi zbylo v dusi

ADAE
ADAE

Hmi  C#mi D

Hrajte mi blues zatucoo mé
stala

Hmi  C#mi D

Hrajte mi blues i kdyby jenom lhala

Hmi CHmi
Hrajte mi blues

Ze na tomhle krasném svété
~Hmi C#mi
Uz se mi nechce byt jinak

nez jen na vyleté



40 Padaly hvézdy

(v1) Karel Plihal

C Ami D9/F+#
R: Padaly hvézdy a jedna z nich

slitla
e D9/F# G
mé milé pfimo do klina,
C Ami D9/F# G
jak byla zhava, tak sukné = ji chytla,

C Fmaj7 C
a od sukné cela roklin - a.

Ami Emi Ami Emi
Ma  mila krici: pomoz mi prece,
Ami  Emi D#dim

nestlj tu jako z kamene,

Ami Emi Ami Emi
tak  jsem ji rychle odtahl k fece

Ami Emi D G
z dosahu toho plamene.

R:

Jenze ta hvézda tu moji milou
rozpalila jak kaminka,

zuby i nehty mi pustila zilou

a ja drtil jeji raminka.

R:

Pod hlavou nebe a nad hlavou zemé,
v obrovskym pozaru skvarim se,
jsem totiz v ni, jako ona je ve mné,
jako dvé kapky steklé na fimse.

R:

R: Ted uz jen v ocich jak tecka za
snem

skomira maly plaminek,

bézime k hvézdé a oba zasnem:

je to jen chladnouci kaminek.



41 Phantom of the
Opera

(v2) Andrew Lloyd Webber (from the
Phantom of the Opera)

Christine: .
Dmi Gmi
In  sleep he sang to me

Dmi
In dreams he came_ |
Dmi Gmi
That voice which calls to me
Dmi
And speaks my name

And do | dream again

Dmisus4 Dmi
For now | find

Dmi
The Phantom of the Opera

Edim Dmi
Is there inside my mind

Dmi C# C H A# A A#
D C# C A# Gmi

Phantom: i

Gmi Cmi

Sing once again with me
F Gmi

Our strange duet

Gmi Cmi

My  power over you

F Gmi

Grows stronger  yet

And though you turn from me

Gmi
To glance behind

Gmi
The Phantom of the Opera

F#dim Gmi
Is there inside your mind

Gmi F# F E D# D D7 Emi

Christine: )
Emi Ami
Those who have seen your face

Emi
Draw back in fear,
Emi Ami
I am the mask you wear

Phantom: .
D Emi
It's me they hear

Phantom/Christine:

C
Your/My spirit and my/your voice
D Emi
In one comblned

The Phantom of the Opera

C#dim Emi
Is there inside your/my mind

Em C
He's there the Phantom of the Opera

C
He's there the Phantom of the Opera

Emi C
Ah!

Sing, my angel of music!
F#mi D
Ah!
Sing my angel!
F#mi D
X
Sing for me!
#ml E
#ml E

Smg my angell
AfzﬁlE Ah! Sing for me! AAAHH!



42 Podzimni zprava

(v1) Smolafi

Nedej se opit vzduchem léta, nedej se opit vzduchem léta,

Ami
kdyz s vétrem viini roznasi, kdyz s vétrem viini roznasi,

D
oblacek v oblak slunce vpléta, oblacek v oblak slunce vpléta,

G C6/G _ G

zpravu nam listi prinasi, zpravu nam listi prinasi.

Tu zpravu lesim, vodam, stranim, tu zpravu lesiim, vodam, stranim,
jak maji létu sbohem dat, jak maji létu sbohem dat,

véem dobrym lidem aspon prani, vsem dobrym lidem aspon prani
nechat si jen o létu zdat, nechat si jen o létu zdat.

Laj la laj ...

Ja, malir Podzim, jsem tu zpatky, ty, malif Podzim, jsi tu zpatky,

v korunach stromil platno mam, v korunach stromi platno mas,

ja musim spéchat, ¢as mam kratky, ty musis spéchat, ¢as mas kratky,
nez fekne Zima:"Jsem tu pan," nez rekne Zima:"Jsem tu pan."

"Jsem tu pan," rekne Zima bila, "jsem tu pan," rekne Zima bila,
konec je s malovanim tvym, konec je s malovanim mym,

z barev tvych jenom $pina zbyva, z barev mych jenom Spina zbyva,
tvé platno snéhem rozpijim, mé platno snéhem rozpijis.



43 Pohadka

(v1l) Karel Plihal

GCGAmM GDG
CG Ami G Emi

Rec: Takhle néjak to bylo:

jedlo se, zpivalo, pilo,

princezna zéarfila Stéstim

v hotelu nad ndméstim,

drak hlidal u dveri salu,

na krku pletenou salu,

Dédové Vsevédi okolo Popelky
zvatlavé slibuji Saty a kabelky,
kazdy si odnasi kousicek asmévu,
destovy mraky se chystaly ke zpévu,
hosté se sjizdéji k veliké veselce,
paprsky luceren metaji kozelce

a stiny orechi

orvanych dohola

pletou se laticim

koéérﬁm pod kola,

Smudla si privezl

v odfenym wartburgu

kamosku z détstvi,

prej néjakou Snéhurku,

vratny se zohyba

pro tucné spropitné

a kdo mu proklouzne,

tak toho nechytne,

kouzelnik za dvacku

vykouzli pét boni

a vitr na vézi

oprel se do zvoni,

"Na zdravi nevésty,

na zdravi zenicha!",

dvé sousta do kapsy

a jednou do bricha.

Nahle se za oknem objevil skitek,
rozhrnul oponu z maminejch kytek,
pékné se usmal a pékné se podival
a pak mi potichu do ucha zazpival:

D
R: Dej mi ruku svou,
mi Hmi/D
studenou od  okennich skel,
o _ Hmi/D
vsichni t& mezi sebe zvou
C D G

a ja jsem tu proto, abys Sel.

Emi Hmi/D C G D

Takhle néjak to bylo

jedlo se zpivalo pilo

Princezna zarila Stéstim

v hotelu nad naméstim

Na plny obratky letime svétem
vsechny ty pohadky patfily détem
Pises mi z ciziny

zoufaly dopisy

koukam se z okna

a vzpominam na kdysi,

jak se mi za oknem

objevil skritek,

rozhrnul oponu

z maminejch kytek,

pékné se usmal a pékné se podival
a pak mi potichu do ucha zazpival:

R: 2x



44 Point of no return

(v1l) Andrew Lloyd Webber (from Phantom of the Opera)

Gmi Fmi Fmi D#mi
Phantom: You  have_ come here

Gmi Fmi Fmi D#mi

In  pursuit of your deepest urge

A# Fmi F#mi mi

In"  pursuit of that wish  which till now
Ami Gmi

Has been silent, silent.
A H G# F#mi A
| have brought you

. G# F#mi
That our passions may fuse and merge
C# G#mi Emi Dmi Emi

In" your mind  you've already succumbed to me

F#mi  G#mi
dropped .al_# defeﬁes

Emi Dmi Cmi _
Completely succumbed to me, now you are here with me
Cmi A#mij
No second thoughts

G#mi Gmi
You've decided, decided.

Fmi ) C7 Fmi
Past the point of no return

No backward glances

_ G# C7 C
Our games of make belive  are at an en
Fmi Cr Fmi F
Past all thought of "if" or "when", no use resisting

G# GH#7

C# D#7
Abandon thought and let”  the dream descend
. C# F??E
What raging fire shall flood the soul’

F#7 H _ Hmi
What rich  desire unlocks its_door
o Gmi7
What sweet seduction lies before = us’
Fmi Cc7 Fmi

Past the point of no return

F
The final threshold
C G# G#7

What warm unspoken secrets will we learn
_ F# C7 Fmi
beyond the point of no re - turn



Christine: You have brought me

To that moment where words run dry
To that moment where speech disappears
Into silence

Silence.

| have come here,

Hardly knowing the reason why

In my mind I've already imagined
Our bodies entwining

Defenseless and silent,

Now | am here with you,

No second thoughts,

I've decided

Decided.

Past the point of no return

No going back now

Our passion-play has now at last begun.

Past all thought of right or wrong

One final question

How long should we two wait before we're one’
When will the blood begin to race’

The sleeping bud burst into bloom’

When will the flames at last consume us’

Gmi _ D7
Both' Past the point of no  return,

Gm G
'cl_;he final threshold

The brldge is crossed

7 A
So stand and watch it burn )
, _ # D7 Gmi
We've passed the point of no  re - turn.



45 Popelka

(v1l) Xindl X

Uz zase skonC|| flam,
mi
do vodky dzus ti dam
C G D
a pak ti spocitam novy ztraty.
- Ami .
Usmév si namaluj, i kdyby nebyl tvaj,
D
vzdyt co ti zbejva, nez se mi smat.
_ Emi
Popelko mejdand, co snida v zZupanu
D
a nechce tancovat podle taty.
Vis dobre kudy jde, tak at té nemine,
D

vis, ze zazrak prej se smi stat.

Emi C
R: Popel a hrach,
G D Emi C

a hry, co se nedaji vyhrat

nezs velkejma ztratama.
Emi C
Popel a hrach,
G
kdo vi,

D Emi C
s kym Popelko pujdes spat.
D

Holubi odlitli, preber si to
Emi C G

sama,
_ EmiC D
preber si to sama...

Zijes na kolejich,

vSichni té miluji,

krom toho, kdo chybi ti ted nejvic.
Ten, co mu utikas, nebot mu zazlivas,
Ze té mél tak trochu moc rad.

Jsi mistni Popelkou, hrajes si na
velkou,

kazdou noc vyzkousis novej strevic.

Nez ze sna procitas, pilnoc je odbita,

kocar davno ztratil se v tmach.

R:

Zijes na kolejich,

vlaky uz odjely

a mésto polyka détsky stiny.

Pod vokny napad snih a lidi v ulicich,
jsou tak prazdny, az se chce rvat.

Jsi diva z divanu, sedas si na vanu
a smejvas z pod voci Cerny spliny.
Vis dobre kudy ne, nebe té nemine,
tak pro¢ bejvas tak nejista.

R: + preber si to sama



46 Postel

(v2) z¥idlo

D Hmi
R: Spat, klidné spat,
BT
Jjen to ma pro me vyznam,
C A7 D
to bez vahani priznam, to mam rad,
Hmi G A

snit dlouhy sen, co riizovy ma nadech

C

A
a postel ve viech padech sklonovat.

mi
Postel je v kazdém padé nejlepsi,

bez postele nemam pocit bezpedi,
A7 - . - . .
k  posteli jsou moje city nejprudsi,

jak vidim postel, tak padam v jeji narudi.
_  F#mi
Ja volam: posteli, posteli ma,

H7 - Emi
mné se o posteli jenom zda,
A7 D

s posteli se loucit byva nejtézsi.
R:

Postel je carodéjny vynalez,

z postele bych radsi ani nevylez’,

dik posteli mame snubni prstynky,

na mékkou postel mam nejkrasnéjsi vzpominky.
/: Ja volam: posteli, posteli ma,

Zivot v posteli se pocina

a posteli ho nejeden z nas ukondi. :/



47 Piedpovéd Pocasi

(k8) Miki Ryvola

Hmi A _ Hmi D Hmi
Slysim kapky v listi hrat,  teplej vitr zacal vat,
b . F£7

je to jako loni v lété, samotnej na celym svété

. Hmi A Hmi E G
vidél jsem  té na perdnu stat.

Padaj’ saze na vlasy, nez nam odjezd ohlasi,
na kafe se budem skladat, z l6gru na dné hrnku hadat
nasi novy lasky pocasi.

) Ami D Ami
R: Tvoje oci medovy lasky stav nam predpovi,
~ Hmi E _
moje proménliva zeno, nad laskou je zatazeno,
F#7 Hmi A Hmi E G Hmi E G
v oCich mas prehanky destovy.

Do pal roku, do rana laska je uz dohrana,
léto teply davno neni, jen mrznouci mrholeni,
predpovéd zas byla vylhana.

Jizdni fad se neméni, lasky maji zpozdéni,
jak semafor nad krajinou, jak svétylko nad bazinou

vyhlizim té, holka, k zblaznéni.

R:



48 Prsi

(v1l) Karel Plihal

C Dmi G C C/H
R: Prsi a hvézdy na plakatech blednou,
Dmi E Ami  Ami/G
zpivam si spolu s reprobednou,
G

jak ta laska destém voni,

stejné vonéla i loni, zkratka

C Dmi
Prsi a soused chodi sadem s  konvi,
Dmi E Ami
kazdej se divi, jenom on i,
F E A D
pro¢ misto toho kropeni si nezaleze k topeni
G C F

a neprecte si McBaina, pro¢ vozi mouku do mlejna.
R:

Prsi a soused venku pradlo vési,

prace ho, jak je vidét, tési,

ac¢ promacen je na nitku, tak na co volat sanitku,
stejné na Cisle blazince je vécné nékdo na lince.
C C/H Dmi

Prsi... Ooo 3x



49 Ptacata

(v2) Brontosaufi

Na kolejich stala a za uchem kvét,
vlasy travou zavazany,

C

s kytarou na zadech, strun uz jen
pét,

D7 G
hezky oci uplakany.

Opusténejch ptacat plnej je svét,
hnizda hledaj’, nevi, co dal,

vyslapli jsme ranem a v nedéli zpét,
za tejden jsem u trati stal.

C G
R: Vis, holky tézsi to maj’,
Ami C
vi - 8, holky tézsi to maj'.

Rikal jsem ji "stistko zatoulany",
vzdycky smala se a zacala hrat
o potocich v travé a o znameni,
co lidi uméj’ ze zloby dat.

R:

4.=1.



50 Pumped up kicks

(v2) Foster the people

Dmi F

Robert's got a quick hand

He'll look around the room he won't tell you his plan
mi

Got a rolled cigarette

Hangin' out his mouth, he's a cowboy kid
mi
Yeah, found a six-shooter gun

C G
In his dads closet hidden with a box of fun things
Dmi
| ! don’t even know what

But he's comin’ for you, yeah he's comin for you, hey

Dmi F
R: /:All  the other kids with the pumped up kicks

You'd better run, better run

G

Outrun my gun

Dmi F

All  the other kids with the pumped up kicks
C

You'd better run, better run

Faster than my bullet:/

Daddy works a long day

He'll be coming home late, he's coming home late

And he's bringing me a surprise

Cos' dinner's in the kitchen and it's packed in ice

I've waited for a long time

The slight of my hand is now a quick pull trigger

| reason with my cigarette

And say your hair’s on fire you must have lost your wits, yeah

R:



51 Quijote

(v2) Kli&

Emi D Emi D Emi
Naha pravda je a ble - da,

G D G H7
misto vina v Cisi ma jen blin,
Emi D Emi D Emi
v mracich obr hlavu zve - d3,
- D Emi
to chce cin, zabij ten mlyn!

Krasna slova v astech zplani,
duse prazdna zeje jako chrtan,
z blaznt posledni se brani,
a ten pan Quijote je zvan.
G D Ami  Emi
R:Tak at lame se kopi, at vejpal je stit
G D Emi
a at nadranc je prapor, co vlal,

Emi
pro svou damu a Boha zas budem se bit,

C D G

pravdu mstit, at zije kral!

D Emi H7 Emi C D Emi
Mezihra:

Nahou vidim té a bledou,

driv nez zajdu, slyset chci tvij smich,

marné potycky se vedou,

v mlynicich meleme hfich, meleme hrich, meleme hrich.

Moudri vzdycky se nam smali,

at se sméji krivym smichem trtin,
blazny, co si prsty pali,

bozi syn zbavi vsech vin.

R:
C D Emi
R: + pravdu mstit, at zije kral,

at zije kral, at zije kral, at zije kral, at zije kral!



52 Sixteen Tons

(k7) Tennessee Ernie Ford

Am - Dm

Some people say a man is made outa mud

Am Dm

A poor man's made outa muscle 'n blood...

Am Dm
Muscle an’ blood an’ skin an’ bone

m , . Am
A mind that's weak and a body that's strong

m _ G . F
R: You load sixteen tons an’ whaddya get?

Am G F E
Another day older an’ deeper in debt

m m
Saint Peter doncha call me 'cause | can't go

Am E Am
I owe my soul to the company sto

| was born one mornin’ when the sun didn't shine
Picked up my shovel and | went to the mine
Loaded sixteen tons of number nine coal

And the straw boss said, "Well, Bless my soul!"

R.

| was born one mornin it was drizzlin rain

Fighten an trouble are my middle name

| was raised in a cane break by an old mama lion
Can’t no hightoned woman make me walk the line

R.

If ya hear me a-comin’ ya better step aside

A lotta men din't an’ a lotta men died

With one fist of iron an’ the other of steel

If the right one don’ getcha then the left one will.



53 Snow, hey oh

(k7) Red Hot Chili Peppers

G#mi . E. B .. F .

Come to decide that the things that | tried Were in my life just to get high
on

When | sit alone, come get a little known But | need more than myself this
time.

Step from the road to the sea to the sky, and | do believe that we rely on
When | lay it on, come get to play it on All my life to sacrifice.

G#mi EH F G#mi E HF

Hey  oh... listen what | say oh ... | got your
G#mi EH _ F G#mi E H F

hey oh... now listen what | say oh

When will | know that | really can't go To the well once more - time to decide
on.

When it's killing me, when will | really see, all that | need to look inside.

Come to believe that | better not leave before | get my chance to ride,

Well it's killing me, what do | really need - all that I need to look inside.

Hey oh... listen what | say oh... Come back and,
hey oh... look at what | say oh

E (e/g#)

The more | see the less | know

F# (f#/a%) G#mi (g#/h)
go - hey )

The more I'd like to let it

P4 (e#/d#ci#tadth) E (e/e#)

h,

C#mi9
Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder where it's so white
as snow,
Privately divided by a world so undecided and there’'s nowhere to go;
In between the cover of another perfect wonder and it's so white as snow,
Running through the field where all my tracks will be concealed and there's
nowhere to go.

Hol



Went to descend to amend for a friend all the channels that have broken
down.

Now you bring it up, I'm gonna ring it up - just to hear you sing it out.

Step from the road to the sea to the sky, and | do believe what we rely on,

When | lay it on, come get to play it on

All my life to sacrifice

Hey oh... listen what | say oh
| got your hey oh... listen what | say oh

The more | see, the less | know
The more I'd like to let it go - hey oh, whoa...

Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder where it's so white as
snow.

Privately divided by a world so undecided and there's nowhere to go

In between the cover of another perfect wonder where it's so white as snow

Running through the field where all my tracks will be concealed and there's
nowhere to go.

| said hey hey yeah oh yeah, tell my love now.
Hey hey yeah oh yeah, tell my love now.

Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder where it's so white as
snow,

Privately divided by a world so undecided and there's nowhere to go.

Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder where it's so white as
Snow...

Running through the field where all my tracks will be concealed and there's
nowhere to go.

| said hey oh yeah oh yeah... tell my love now
Hey yeah yeah... oh yeah.




54 Somebody that I used to know

(v2) Gotye

Dmi C Dmi C Dmi C Dmi C
Now and then | think of when we were together
Dmi C Dmi C Dmi C Dmi C
Like ~when you said you felt so happy you could die
Dm C Dmi C
ToId myself that you were right for me

Dm Dmi C
But felt so lonely in your company
Dmi C Dmi C Dmi C Dmi C

But that was love and it's an ache | still remember

You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadness
Like resignation to the end

Always the end

So when we found that we could not make sense
Well you said that we would still be friends

But I'll admit that | was glad that it was over

Dmi C A C
R:But you didn't have to cut me off
Dmi C A+
Make out like it never happened

C Dmi
And that we were nothing
A+ C
And | don't even need your love
Dmi C

But you treat me like a stranger

A# C

And that feels so rough

Dmi C A# C
You didn’t have to stoop so low

Dmi C
Have your friends collect your records

Dmi
And then change your number

C A# C
| guess that | don't need that though

Dmi C A# C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
Dmi C A# C

Dmi

A
Now you're just somebody that | used to know



Dmi C A# C
Dmi A
Now you're just somebody that | used to know

Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
But had me believing it was always something that I'd done

And | don't wanna live that way
Reading into every word you say
You said that you could let it go

And | wouldn’t catch you hung up on somebody that you used to know

R:
Dmi C A# C
Somebody... | used to know
Dmi A# C
Somebody...  That | used to know
Dmi
Somebody... | used to know

Somebody (Now you 're just somebody that | used to know)

Dmi C #
I used to know
Dmi ﬁt
) That | used to know
Dmi C C
. | used to know
Dmi CA

Somebody...



55 Sonet o lasce a
modrém portugalu

(k8) Hradistan

mezihra:
/Gmi C Gmi C

Gmi C Gmi C Bb F Bb F F7
Bb F

Eb D Eb D
Ab F Gmi F Gmi F Cmi

Gmi C Gmi
A prece laska jako modra skalice,
Bb F Bb
ta krasna drina k
F F7 Bb F

////////

Gmi C Gmi C

nas zachranila, dozral vinohrad,

Bb F Bb F
pod tihou hrozna Cas se

F7 Bb F

Eb D
Zas konec léta.

Zas je blizko k vinu.

Ab F  Gmi Fmi Gmi
A Cisty vitr zpiva o pod - zi -
Cmi
mu
Eb D Ab F
Tak jako tenkrat, tak jako tenkrat,
Gmi F Gmi Cmi

dav - no kdy - si.
mezihra:

A prece laska jako modra skalice,

///////

At Zivot sklani se,

Ci nesklani.

Dny lasky jsou jak skle-py v stra-ni.
Sklepy v strani s dubovymi lisy
jako da- vno kdy- si.



56 Song of Durin

(v2) Clamavi De Profundis

The world was young, the mountains
green

No stain yet on, the moon was seen

No words were laid, on stream or
stone

When Durin woke, and walked alone

He named the nameless hills and dells

He drank from yet untasted wells

He stooped and looked in Mirrormere
And saw a crown of stars appear

As gems upon a silver thread

Above the shadows of his head

The world was fair, the mountains
tall,

In Elder Days before the fall

Of mighty kings in Nargothrond

And Gondolin, who now beyond

The Western Seas have passed away:

the world was fair in Durin's Day.

A king he was on carven throne

In many-pillared halls of stone
With golden roof and silver floor,
And runes of power upon the door.
The light of sun and star and moon
In shining lamps of crystal hewn

Undimmed by cloud or shade of night

There shone for ever fair and bright.

There hammer on the anvil smote,
There chisel clove, and graver wrote;
There forged was blade, and bound
was hilt;

The delver mined, the mason built.
There beryl, pearl, and opal pale,
And metal wrought like fishes' mail,
Buckler and corslet, axe and sword,

And shining spears were laid in hoard.

Unwearied then were Durin's folk;

Beneath the mountains music woke:

The harpers harped, the minstrels
sang,

And at the gates the trumpets rang.

The world is gray, the mountains old

The forge's fire, is ashen cold

No harp is wrung, no hammer falls

The darkness dwells in Durin’s halls

The shadow lies upon his tomb

In Moria, in Khazad-d?m

But still the sunken stars appear

In dark and windless Mirrormere

There lies his crown in water deep

Till Durin wakes again from sleep



57 Star Of The County Down

(v1) Traditional

Cesky znamé jako Kralovna z Dundrum Bay

mi G D Emi cC D
Near to Banbridge town, in the County Down, one morning in July

Emi G _
Down a boreen green came a sweet colleen and she smiled as she passed me

Emi

by
D Emi
She looked so neat from her two white feet to the sheen of her nut - brown
hair
mi Emi C D Emi
Sure the coaxing elf, I'd to shake myself, to make sure | was standing there
G D G Emi D
R:From Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay and from Galway to Dublin town
Em G D Emi C D Emi

No ma|d I've seen like the sweet colleen that | met in County Down

As she onward sped, sure | shook my head and | gazed with a feeling quare

And | said, says | to a passer-by, who's the maid with the nut-brown hair?

He smiled at me and with pride says he, that's the gem of Irelands crown

She's young Rosie McCann from the banks of the Bann, she's the star of the
County Down

R:

She'd a soft brown eye and a look so sly and a smile like the rose in June

And you held each note from her lily-white throat, as she lilted an Irish tune

At the pattern dance you were in trance as she tripped through a jig or reel

When her eyes she'd roll, she would lift soul as your heart she would likely
steal

R:

At the harvest fair she'll be surely there and I'll dress my Sunday clothes

With my shoes shon bright and my hat cocked right for a smile from the
nut-brown Rose

No pipe | smoke, no horse I'll yoke, let my plough with the rust turns brown

Till a smiling bride by my own fireside sits the star of the County Down

R:






58 Still Alive

(v2) Jonathan Coulton (from Portal)

Hmi D Hmi D

This was a triumph

Hmi D Hmi D Hmi
I'm  making a note here: huge success

mi D Hmi D
It's hard to overstate my satisfaction

Hmi D Hmi D
Aperture Science

Hmi D Hmi D Hmi
\I/E\/e . do what we must because we can
mi
For the good of all of us
AH#T7
Except the ones who are dead
F C A+ F

But there's no sense crying over every mistake

F
You just keep on trying till you run out of cake

Gmi _ C F Dmi
And the science gets done and you make a neat gun

A# D Hmi D
For the people who are still alive

I'm not even angry

I'm being so sincere right now

Even though you broke my heart and killed me
And tore me to pieces

And threw every piece into a fire

As they burned it hurt because

| was so happy for you

Now these points of data make a beautiful line
And we're out of beta, we're releasing on time
So I'm glad | got burned, think of all the things we learned
For the people who are still alive



Go ahead and leave me

| think I'd prefer to stay inside

Maybe you'll find someone else to help you

Maybe Black Mesa

That was a joke, ha ha, fat chance

Anyway this cake is great

It's so delicious and moist

Look at me still talking when there's science to do
When | look out there it makes me glad I'm not you
I've experiments to run, there is research to be done
On the people who are still alive

i Hmi D
And believe me | am still alive
Hmi D Hmi D
I'm doing science and I'm still alive
Hmi D Hmi D
| feel fantastic and I'm still alive
mi D mi D
And while you're dying I'll be still alive
mi D Hmi D
And when you're dead | will be still alive
D Hmi
Still alive

Still alive



59 Susanna Martin

(v2) Lidova z Nové Anglie

Dmi C
Susanna Martin was a witch

Dmi
who dwelt in Amesbury

C

with brilliant eye and saucy tongue

Dmi
she worked her sorcery

and when into the judges court
Dmi Ami
the sheriffs brought her hither

A Ami
the lilacs drooped as she  passed by

A C Dmi
and then were seen to wither.

A witch she was, though trim and
neat

with comely head held high

it did not seem that one as she

with Satan so would vie

and when in court when the afflicted
ones

proclaimed her evil ways

she laughed aloud and boldly then

met Cotton Mathers gaze.

"Who hath bewitched these maids"
he asked

and strong was her reply

"If they be dealing in black arts

ye know as well as I"

and then the stricken ones made
moan

as she approached near

they saw her shaped upon the beam

so none could doubt 'twas there.

The neighbors 'round swore to the
truth

of her Satanic powers

that she could fly o’er land and
stream and come

dry shod through showers

at night 'twas said she had appeared

a cat of fearsome mien

"avoid she-devil" they had cried

to keep their spirits clean.

The spectral evidence was weighed

then stern the parson spoke

"thou shalt not suffer a witch to live

'tis written in the Book"

Susanna Martin so accused

spoke with flaming eyes

"I'scorn these things for they are
naught

but filthy gossips lies."

Now those bewitched they cried her
out

and loud their voice did ring

they saw a bird above her head

an evil yellow thing

and so beneath a summer sky

Susanna Martin died

and still in scorn she faced the rope

her comely head held high.



60 Svorcak

(v1) Hop trop

Dmi A+ A7
S partou klukd v kouté na perénu
Dmi ~ A# C AT
tejrali jsme jednou struny kytar lacinejch,

Dmi A A7
vo  par krokd dal se na nas dival

Dmi. A# C _ Dmi
starej pan, uz vod pohledu trosku podivnej.

Hned se vecpal s nama do vagonu,

kdyz zahoukal k vodjezdu ten ocelovej kram,
na kytaru na mym kliné koukal

a za chvili ptal se, jestli mu ji neprodam.

F Gmi
R: Nezdalo se, ze je nakej svorcak,
mi A
co by nemél prachy, ktery dal by za novou,
Gmi A
mél podivnej hlas a divny vodi,
Dmi A C Dmi

fikal, ze mél kdysi davno taky takovou.

"To vomlaceny dfevo neni k mani,
patfi moji mati a je starsi nezli ja,
je to darek od nékoho z mladi,

a ten jisté nikomu a nikdy neproda.’

R:

Kdyz jsem vecer v nedéli svy mamé

rek', ze nakej cizi chlap se hrozné zajima
o véc, ktera cenu ma jen pro ni,

divil jsem se, co ji na tom tolik dojima ...



61 The Twa Corbies

(v2) Skotska lidova

Dmi C Dmi
As | was walking all alane

Dmi
| heard twa corbies makin' a mane

the tane intae the tither say oh
Dmi C Dmi
"Whaur sall we gang and dine the day oh

) Dmi
whaur sall we gang and dine the day?"

"It's in ahint yon auld fail dyke

| wot there lies a new slain knight

naebody kens that he lies there oh

but his hawk and his hound and his lady fair oh
his hawk and his hound and his lady fair."

"His hound is to the hunting gane
his hawk to fetch the wild-fowl hame
his lady's ta'en anither mate oh

so we may mak our dinner swate oh
so we may mak our dinner swate."

"It's ye'll sit on his white hause-bane

and I'll pike oot his bonny blue e'en

wi' ae lock o' his gouden hair oh

we'll theek oor nest when it grows bare oh
we'll theek oor nest when it grows bare."

"There's mony a ane for him maks mane
but nane sall ken whaur he is gane

and o'er his banes when they lie bare oh
the wind sall blaw for evermair oh

the wind sall blaw for evermair."



62 Ukolébavka

(v1l) Jaromir Nohavica

G G/F
Den uz se zeseril,
G/E G/F# G

uz jste si dost uzili -
Ami ~Ami/G#
Tak hajdy do pefin
Ami/G Ami/G# Ami
a ne abyste tam moc radili -

Zitra je taky den, slunko mi to dneska slibilo
Prejte si hezky sen a kéz by se vam to splnilo
G Emi Hmi Emi

Na na na, né_ na ni na na na na

mi D7
Aby htif nebylo, to by nam stacilo

G C G D7 G
R:Hajduly, dajduly aby vicka sklapnuly
Hajduly, dajduly, kazdy svou pefinu najdi
G D7 G
Ha ja ja jajajaja ja,

D7 G

Kuba, Lenka, mdma a  ja

Driv, nez zitra slunce za¢ne hrat,

D7 G
dobrou noc a spat

V noci nékdy chodi strach

a srdce nahle déla buch, buchy
Nebojte se, ja spim na dosah

a kdyz zavolate zbiju zIé duchy

Zitra je taky den, slunko mi to dneska slibilo
Prejme si hezky sen a kéz by se nam to i splnilo
Na, na, na...



63 Vandrovni

(v1l) Samson

A

Svét byl krasnej, umyte;j,

_ Hmi
jak pékna holka, co ma dvacet,

a ja sam celtou prikrytej
DA
chystal se dal,procpak se vracet.

Petr nas machal celou noc
a co my jsme mu dali jmen,
uhasil ohen, zlej byl moc
daleko dfiv, nez prisel den.

:/;[Sml C#mi D A

R:B to posty a jako prvné znovu,

F#ml C#mi D _ A

znam chvile prosty, v noci slycham sovu,

F#mi C#Hmi FH#7 mi

spali  jsme pod stromy v cekarnach podél drahy,
E7

promrzli doufali, ze rozedni se zahy.

Les kouril jako ranni ¢aj

a slunci nechtélo se vstavat,
pocasi, jak by nebyl maj,

trpél jsem jednou ze svych nalad.

Pak pisen napsal na papir,
kritik by Silel, dejme tomu,
nebyl v ni pyr Ci netopyr,

jen smutek, ze uz musim domi.

R:



64 Variace na renesanc¢ni téma

(k7) Vladimir Misik

Ami F G Ami Ami Ami6
Predehra:

Ami  F - G Ami
Laska je jako vecernice plujici €ernouoblohou,

zavrete dvere na petlice, zhasnéte v domé vsechny svice!
A opevnéte svoje téla, vy, kterym srdce zkamenéla.

C G Ami FD D Dmi Emi7 Ami Ami6 Ami Ami6
Mezihra:

Laska je jako krasna lod, ktera ztratila kapitana,
namornikiim se tfesou ruce a boji se, co bude zranal!
Laska je jako bolest z probuzeni a horké ruce hvézd,

které ti oknem do vézeni kvétiny sypou ze svatebnich cest,
které ti oknem do vézeni kvétiny sypou ze svatebnich cest.

CGAmi FD D Dmi Emi7 Ami Ami6 Ami Ami6
Mezihra:

Laska je jako vecernice plujici ¢ernou oblohoul!
Nas zivot hori jako svice a mrtvi milovat nemohoul
Nas Zivot hofi jako svice a mrtvi milovat nemohou.

G Ami F D D Dmi Emi7 Ami Ami6 Ami Ami6 Ami
Dohra:



65 Ve Vysokych Horach

(k8) Ag Flek/Vlasta Redl

E E/3 E/4 E/6
Ve vysokych horach vétr vyfukuje
E E/3 E/a E/6

A snih co tam lezi uz hodné pamatuje

Ve vysokych horach zpiva meluzina

A
A lonsky snih neroztal Spatné se zapomina

. mi G#mi  F#mi

Ze jsem nenosil kabat a Cepici s Salou

G#mi C#mi G#Hmi F#mi

Ze bylo do# nebe dal ale sltﬁce vic hégélo
G#mi _ F#mi A9

A ty zes mela  sukni kratkou a Gsmév Siroky

Ze jsem po parcich spal a na prsty piskal
Ze jsem u ohnd hral a do strun triskal

G#mi F#mi F#0
A ty ses nebala smat se a divat se mi do oCi
E D/E

| vam se miize stat ze sejdete ze svych cest
A na kopci v dalce uvidite motorest

E
Kde je vzdycky v krbu ohen a vzdycky plna spiz
A vzdycky plno lidi co mifi jesté vys - vys vys vys vys

Ale zkuste jim Fict Ze tam dole je léto

Ze trava voni a stromy pravé kvetou

Zakrouti hlavou a daji si rum s kavou

Schvalné zkuste jim fict ze tam dole je léto

Vytahnou teplomér a za chvili vas spletou
G#mi

A Casem si zvyknete na sviij stal nékde za peci

Ve vysokych horach vétr vyfukuje
A snih co tu lezi uz hodné pamatuje

Ve vysokych horach se Spatné zapomina
Jak moje malé stésti zasypala vina
Zasypala - la la la vina

Ho-si-pa lavina



60 Vez mé lod’ko ke biehu

(v2) Z pohadky Zlatovlaska

Dmi ~ C F C Dmi
Vez mé lodko ke brehu, nd na nana na ni
Dmi C F C Dmi

jedu jedu pro néhu, nd nd nana na na
jedu jedu pro krasu, na na nana na na
pro divku s vlasy do pasu, na ...

F CF C Dmi A
R: Zlatovlasko, krasko, kdo vi, co bude dal,
F CF C Dmi C Dmi
Zlatovlasko, krasko, chce té bohaty kral.

Jedu jedu pro pannu, na na nana na na
jakpak se k ni dostanu, na na nana na na
kdyz ji najdu vyhraji, nd nd nana na na

nas pan kral pak ziska ji, na na nana na na.

R:
Jifiku, co v oCich mas, nad na nana na na
Ze se tak smutné usmivas na na nana na na

ja s tebou tak stasna jsem na na nana na na
uz se tésim na tvou zem né na nana na na.

R:



67 Vlastovky

(k8) Zhasni

S poslednim listim

ti odesel smich
Dmi
své  stesky nechas zas

G

po vodé plout

Jak poradis si s tim?

F

jsi v rozpacich

Dmi

na  vlastovky se snazis

G

zapomenout?

To zas pukaj korky
tvych Eervenych vin
prokleti basnici
smutek taji

a bosé cacorky

Sat z pavucin

to mazy té pod kridla
schovavaji

Ami

R: A tak  zkousis zas a znovu

Ami
jak  laska Casanovu

Dmi G
Jak hvézdy Galilea
Dmi
odpoutat dusi z téla
Ami

a pres feky pod horami

Ami .
odletét s vlastovkami

Kdyz slétnou se stiny
na parapet

zavfi si okna

i s okenici

vzdyt na tom nakonec
nestoji svét

jak Petfin

nad Ceskou Kamenici?

R:



68 Vy byste porad sedéla

(v1) Suchy Slitr

Dmi A7 _ Dmi
Marné si hlavu l[dmu, pro¢ muzi vétsinou
A7 Emi AT

neradi vidi ddmu chladnou_a necinnou.

Gmi AT Gmi - AT
Nedavno prisel ke mné, sladkej a milej byl,
Dmi E A7 D

a doopravdy jemné, jemné mé oslovil:

D A7
R: Vy byste porad sedéla a nevydala hlasku,

D
a to se prece nedéla a ja vas varuju.
7 G#7
Tak abyste to védéla, tak ja vam vyznam lasku,
A7 Dmi

tak abyste to védéla, tak ja vas miluju.

Ja nemam rada muze, ktefi se vnucujou,

za prachy oni u zen si stésti kupujou.

To nejsou muzi pro mne, mé nejspis ziska si
ten, ktery prijde skromné a tise prohlasi:

R:

Ten, ktery prisel véera do nasi ulice

za vecCerniho Sera, byl hezkej velice.

Oc¢i mu nézné planou, jak se tak plase pta,

a kdyz mu reknu "ano", tak tise zasepta:

R:



69 Want you gone

(v2) Jonathan Coulton (from Portal 2)

Well here we are again.
It's always such a pleasure.
Remember when you tried

to kill me twice?

A
Oh how we laughed and laughed.

D E _
Except | wasn't laughing.

Under the circumstances

I've been shockingly nice.

F# H
You want your freedom? Take it.
F H

That's what I'm counting on.
F# H
I used to want you dead but

E A
Now | only want you gone.

She was a lot like you.
(Maybe not quite as heavy).
Now little Caroline

is in here too.

One day they woke me up -
So | could live forever.

It's such a shame the same
will never happen to you.

You've got your short sad life left.
That's what I'm counting on.

I'll let you get right to it -

Now | only want you gone.

Goodbye my only friend.

Oh, did you think | meant you?
That would be funny if it
weren't so sad.

Well you have been replaced.

| don't need anyone now.
When | delete you maybe

I'll stop feeling so bad.

Go make some new disaster.
That's what I'm counting on.
You're someone else’s problem.
Now | only want you gone.

E A F#mi
Now | only want you gone.
E

Now | only want you gone.



70 www.idnes

(v2) Jaromir Nohavica

F

Zalobce zastavil stihani
Ami
sAektéFe Parsifala

A"ty ses mi uz lasko

F
dva mésice prosté neozvala

Hajlujici mladici

zkopali muze

chtél bych byt hadem,

abych vysvlékl se ze své kiize
Rychlik narazil za Prahou do stromu
folk, to je jenom blba potreba
vykricet svou bolest nékomu

Za dvoji smrt pod vézi s hnojivy
muze neschvalena rekonstrukce

a kdyz té boli srdce,

neni kam si dojit pro instrukce

F
R:/:Vé vé vé idnes,

Ami _
dvaadvacatého kvétna dva tisice
devét

cerna kronika, a ja:/

Jezdec na koni spadl do vykopu
m(j tep temné tepe

monoténné v rytmu hip-hopu
Délnicka strana podala trestni
oznameni na $éfa Ceského rozhlasu
tvoje krasné vlasy do pasu.
Détsky lékar v Prostéjové
oSetroval opily

vsechny mé oblibené adresy

se mi z pocitace ztratily

Cesko se zaradilo do desitky zemi
s nejnebezpecnéjsimi silnicemi
blbé je mi, blbé je mi

R:

Nahy stopar z Ostravy celi

za své radéni trem obvinénim
ty dva roky s tebou

za nic na svété uz nevymeénim
Pohreb zavrazdénych

déti v Blatnici

vsechno co se ve mé smalo
zamknul jsem na petlici

Jan Turek, ktery pomahal

tyrat déti v Kufimi, je ve vézeni
Ze se uz na mé nikdy neusméjes,
to je k nesneseni

Muzi vymrou,

tvrdi australska geneticka

kdo vymyslel tak hrozny obraz,
ze nékomu zhasla svicka

R:

Zachranari nasli v Tabore

opusténé batole

Malého prince, cos mi dala k svatku,

mam furt na stole

Auto srazilo v Brné dité na prechodu

k zivotu zadny diivod,

a ke smrti stovka riiznych divodi

Silnici obsadila policie,

naposledy promijela fidicim varovné
blikani

pro¢ musi kazda sebeblbsi

pisen mit néjaké poslani

Divka ze Stfibra zemrela

na nasledky meningokokové infekce

vse je to do prdele jenom

zalezitost bozi protekce

R:



71 Zemé antilop

(v1) Kamelot

Emi D Ami7 Emi_ D Ami7
Letici proudy neénii, padaji na mou tvar,

Emi D Ami7 C H H7

nebe zatahlo oponu, den dopsal kronikar,

Emi D Ami7 Emi D Ami7

samoten v mésté samani, do  ulic pada dést,

Emi D Ami7 H

a zeny v botach z klokant, v hotelu Budapest.
. D Hmi7 Emi

R: Zadny prachy nemam, jen co prelezu zed,

Hmi Emi

tak mozna, ze chytim dobrej stop,

C D Hmi7 Emi
nékdo zastavi, jé.Feknu: "Jed,

C D Em
do Zemé antilop!

h

Muzi hledaji zlatej prach a sto-tisici mobild,
vyzvani svétu na poplach na usich Emild,
podivna doba uhani, za okny limuzin,

a jako na dratech havrani, tady tréet nemusim.

R:



72 Zestarli jsme, lasko

(v1) Jaromir Nohavica

A _ E F#mi E
Nas syn je uz veliky, do plinek uz nedéla,

o Hmi7 E7
zestarli jsme, lasko, s nim docela,

D
o¢i ma po mné a vlasy po tobég,

D .
padaji mu do cela,

E
tak nebud z toho smutna, bud radsi vesela.

Nase dcera je uz velika, kdyz koupe se, je nesméla,
zestarli jsme, lasko, s ni docela,
kluci koukaji se po ni, jak koukali jsme po tobég,
a my zamykame panelak,
tak nebud z toho smutna, bud'Arad§i vesela.
R: Protoze jedna a jedna jsou Ctyfi

. . A F#mi
a dvé hrusky a dvé jabka, to je osm tresni na tali - i,
Hmi E7 A DEA
i kdybys nechtéla. -

Nas stary kredenc z roku jedna-dvé uz brzy dodéla,
zestarli jsme, lasko, s nim docela,

kavovy svatebni servis z Ciny

dostal léty pékné do téla,

tak nebud z toho smutna, bud radsi vesela.

Libat se tak na ulici, to se v nasem véku nedél3,
zestarli jsme, lasko, zestarli jsme docela,

v televizi bézi film pro pamétniky,

pan Marvan déla Andéla,

tak nebud z toho smutna, bud radsi vesela.
R:

| ta pisen, co jsem kdysi pro té napsal, je uz omsels,
zestarli jsme, lasko, s ni docela,

ale vcera, kdyz jsi spala a ja na tebe koukal,

napsal jsem ti novou docela,

a to je tahleta pisen, trosku smutna, trosku vesela,

A E D E A
a to je tahleta pisen, trosku smutna, trosku vesela ...



73 7 konce svéta

(v2) Hop trop

E mi F#mi E
Lezeli jsme dlouho v travé, kdyz se v dalce  objevil
. CHmi . .
vlak, co jezdi tudy line rychlosti” snad jen pét mil,
CHmi F#mi7 E
z toulek se nam kamos vracel, jak to slibil dopisem,
. mi FH#mi7 G#mi
kazdej z nas uz léta myslel, ze se po ném slehla zem.

Zamaval a hodil pingl, za nim potom skocil sam,

ja v tu chvili strach mél za ngj, ac¢ ho jinak nemivam,
jen se ohlid’ za vagénem, z Cela vlasy odhodil:

Vezu jednu dobrou zpravu z konce svéta, kde jsem byl!

G#mi ~ F#mi7 _
R: Kousek stésti ja tolik jsem si pral,
E  G#mi A
Ze je ve zlaté, ja si, proklaté, donedavna myslival,
G#mi Ffﬁmi? H
mit kousek stésti, ktery, kdyz se unavi,
_ G#mi A H E
tfeba najednou se mi ndhodou i do cesty postavi.

Jako blazen mizes kopat, hory hliny prevratit,
tfeba stovky tisic lopat, ale zlato nenajit,

ze mé ceka ted a tady, mohlo mé dfiv napadnout,
jsou to dobfi kamaradi, no, a tenhle znamej kout.

R: + treba najednou se mi ndhodou i do cesty postavi ...
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