
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Jam Book 



JAM BOOK SONGS
Version 2 Updated: 18 March 2025

Song Title Original Artist Key
Enter Sandman Metallica Em
7 Nation Army White Stripes Em
Smells Like Teen Spirit Nirvana Fm
Sweet Child of Mine Guns & Roses D
Creep Radiohead G
Hotel California The Eagles D
Valerie Amy Winehouse Eb
Birds of a Feather Billie Eilish D
Fast Car Tracey Chapman/Luke Combs D
Time of Your Life Greenday G
Take Me Back Noiseworks E
Budapest George Ezra F
Lover Lover Sonia Dada B
Flame Trees Cold Chisel E
Have You Ever Seen The Rain Creedence Clearwater Revival C
Knocking on Heavens Door Bob Dylan G
500 Miles The Proclaimers E
Blank Space Taylor Swift E
Amazing Alex Lloyd A
Better Be Home Soon Crowded House C
Dani California Red Hot Chilli Peppers Am
You Shook Me All Night Long ACDC G
Don't Change INXS A
Thunder Imagine Dragons C
Holy Grail Hunters & Collectors E
It's A Long Way To The Top ACDC A
Summer of 69 Brian Adams D
Throw Your Arms Around Me Hunters & Collectors E
To Her Door Paul Kelly G
When I Come Around Greenday G
Boulevard of Broken Dreams Greenday Fm
Here Without You 3 Doors Down C#
Closing Time Semisonic G
Unwell Matchbox 20 A
Yellow Coldplay B
The One I Love REM Em
Complicated Avril Lavigne F
Dancing Queen Abba A
Father & Son Cat Stevens A
It Must've Been Love Roxette C
Kiss Me Sixpence None The Richer Eb
Lips of An Angel Hinder D
Numb Linkin Oark Dm
Sound Of Silence Simon & Garfunkel F#
Uptown Girl Billy Joel E
You're The Inspiration Chicago C#
Basket Case Green Day E
Africa Toto B
Someone You Loved James Arthur C#



Enter Sandman 
 
E5 
Em   E5 
E5       G5 F#5 G5 F#5 
E5       G5 F#5 G5 F#5 
  
  
E5                      F5  E5 
   Say your prayers, little one 
                 F5  E5 
Don't forget, my son, 
                G5 
to include everyone 
  
F#5 G5 F#5 
  
E5                     F5  E5 
   I tuck you in, warm within 
                   F5  E5 
Keep you free from sin 
                     G5 
till the sandman, he comes 
  
F#5 G5 F#5 
  
(F#5) 
Sleep with one eye open 
Gripping your pillow tight 
  
 F#5  B5  F#5  B5 
Ex   it: light 
 F#5  B5  E5 
Ent  er: night 
 F#5 B5   E5 
Take  my hand 
      G5     F#5     G5 F#5 E5 
We're off to never-never land 
  
(E5)      G5 F#5 G5 F#5 
 E5       G5 F#5 G5 F#5 
  
Something's wrong, shut the light 
Heavy thoughts tonight 
and they aren't of Snow White 
  
F#5 G5 F#5 
  

 
 
Dreams of war, dreams of liars 
Dreams of dragon's fire 
and of things that will bite 
  
Sleep with one eye open 
Gripping your pillow tight 
   
Chorus 
  
[Riff] 
  
F#5 B5 F#5 B5 F#5 
B5 E5 F#5 B5 E5 
E5 
   
(F#5) 
Hush little baby, don't say a word 
And never mind that noise you heard 
It's just the beasts under your bed 
In your closet, in your head 
   
Exit: light 
Enter: night 
Grain of sand 
  
Exit: light 
Enter: night 
Take my hand 
We're off to never-never land 
   
[Riff] 
 E5 
            Oh! 
     E5           G5 F#5 G5 F#5 E5 
Yeah-yeah!        Yo - woh! 
   
E5 
(We're off to never-never land) 
Take my hand 
(We're off to never-never land) 
Take my hand 
(We're off to never-never land) x4 



Seven Nation Army 
               Em            G   C   B 
I'm gonna fight 'em off 
A seven nation army couldn't hold me back 
They're gonna rip it off 
Taking their time right behind my back 
And I'm talking to myself at night 
Because I can't forget 
Back and forth through my mind 
Behind a cigarette 
And a message coming from my eyes says leave it alone 
  
[Instrumental Chorus] 
Em G C B x4 
G   A 
  
[Interlude] 
Em G C B x4 
  
Don't wanna hear about it 
Every single one's got a story to tell 
Everyone knows about it 
From the Queen of England to the hounds of Hell 
And if I catch it coming back my way 
I'm gonna serve it to you 
And that ain't what you want to hear 
But that's what I'll do 
And a feeling coming from my bones says find a home 
  
[Solo] 
Em G C B x8 
G   A 
  
I'm goin' to Wichita 
Far from this opera, forever more 
I'm gonna work the straw 
Make the sweat drip out of every pore 
And I'm bleeding and I'm bleeding and I'm bleeding 
Right before the Lord 
All the words are gonna bleed from me 
And I will sing no more 
And the stains coming from my blood tell me go back home 
  
 



Seven Nation Arm – Guitar parts 
 
[Verse Riff] 
  
G|----------------------------------------------------------------------| 
D|------5-----------------5-----------------5-----------------5---------| (x10) 
A|-7--7---7-5-3-2--/-7--7---7-5-3-2--/-7--7---7-5-3-2--/-7--7---7-5-3-2-| 
E|-0-----------------0-----------------0-----------------0--------------| 
  
  
[Pre/Post-Chorus Riff] 
  
e|------------------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-| 
B|------------------2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-| 
G|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4--2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-| 
D|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-| 
A|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-| 
E|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3------------------| 
  
(Bass) 
G|----------------------------------| 
D|----------------------------------| 
A|------------------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-| 
E|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3------------------| 
  
  
[Chorus Riff] 
(Gtr w/Distortion + 3 string slide) 
  
e|-0----------------------| 
B|-8--8/-12-\-8-\7-\5--\4-| 
G|-9--9/-12-\-9-\7-\5--\4-| 
D|-9--9/-12-\-9-\7-\5--\4-| 
A|-7--7/-10-\-7-\5-\3--\2-| 
E|-0----------------------| 
  
(Bass) 
G|----------------| 
D|------5---------| 
A|-7--7---7-5-3-2-| 
E|-0--------------| 
  
(Gtr) 
e|-0----------------------------| 
B|-8--8/-12-\-8-\7-\5-/7-\-5-\4-| 
G|-9--9/-12-\-9-\7-\5-/7-\-5-\4-| 
D|-9--9/-12-\-9-\7-\5-/7-\-5-\4-| 
A|-7--7/-10-\-7-\5-\3-/5-\-3-\2-| 
E|-0----------------------------| 
  
(Bass) 
G|--------------------| 
D|------5-------------| 
A|-7--7---7-5-3-5-3-2-| 
E|-0------------------| 



Smells Like Teen Spirit  Capo:1st fret 
 
Em   A   G   C   x4 
  
Load up on guns, bring your friends 
It's fun to lose and to pretend 
She's o-ver-bored and self-assured 
Oh no, I know a dirty word 
  
A      G      C       Em 
Hello, hello, hello, how low  x3 
A      G      C 
Hello, hello, hello 
  
With the lights out, it's less dangerous 
Here we are now, entertain us 
I feel stupid and contagious 
Here we are now, entertain us 
A mulatto, an albino 
A mosquito, my libido 
Yeah 
   
I'm worse at what I do best 
And for this gift I feel blessed 
Our little group has always been 
And always will until the end 
  
Hello, hello, hello, how low  x3 
Hello, hello, hello 
 
Chorus 
 
[Solo] 
 
And I forget just why I taste 
Oh yeah, I guess it makes me smile 
I found it hard, it's hard to find 
Oh well, whatever, nevermind 
  
Hello, hello, hello, how low  x3 
Hello, hello, hello 
  
Chorus 
A denial, a denial, a denial, a denial   x2 
A denial 
 



Smells Like Teen Spirit  - guitar lead 

 
  
[Post-Chorus] 
              Hey! 
e|-----------------------------------------| 
B|-----------------------2-2-0-0-----------| 
G|--1-1-1-2-2--2^--1-1-1-2-2-0-0-1---------| 
D|--2-2-2-3-3------2-2-2-2-2-0-0-2---------| x2 
A|--2-2-2-3-3------2-2-2---------2---------| 
E|-----------------------------------------| 
  
  
[Solo] 
  
e|-------------------------------------| 
B|-------------------------------------| 
G|---7-9---7-9-7-5-4-5-4---------------| 
D|-9-----5---------------7-5-7-9-7-5-4-| x2 
A|-------------------------------------| 
E|-------------------------------------| 
  
e|----------------------| 
B|----------------------| 
G|----------------------| 
D|-5-4--5-4--5-4--5-4---| x4 
A|--------------------7-| 
E|----------------------| 
  
 



Sweet Child Of Mine (Guns N Roses) 
 

D      C 
She's got a smile that it seems to me  Reminds me of childhood memories 
G        D  
Where everything was as fresh as the bright blue  sky 
D      C 
Now and then when I see her face She takes me away to that special place 
G        D 
And if I stared too long I'd probably break down and  cry 
 
 
A  C   D  D 
Whoa-oh- oh! Sweet child o' mine 
A  C   D  D 
Whoa, oh-oh-oh! Sweet love of  mine 
 
D /  D / C / C /  
G / G / D / D / 
 
 
D     C 
She's got eyes of the bluest skies As if they thought of rain 
G     D 
I hate to look into those eyes and see an ounce of pain 
D    D 
Her hair reminds me of a warm, safe place 
C   C 
Where as a child I'd hide 
G    G  D  D 
And pray for the thunder and the rain to quietly pass me by 
 
 
A  C   D  D 
Whoa-oh- oh! Sweet child o' mine 
A  C   D  D 
Ooh, oh-oh-oh! Sweet love of mine 
 
I: D /  D / C / C /  
G / G / D / D /  :I 
 
A  C   D  D 
Whoa-oh-oh- oh! Sweet child o' mine 
A  C   D  D 
Ooh-oh, oh, oh! Sweet love of mine 
A  C   D  D 
Whoa, oh-oh-oh! Sweet child o' mine, ooh yeah 
A C  D  D 
Ooh! Sweet love of mine 
 



Em / C / B / A G  D / 

Em / C / B / A G  D / 
Em / C / B / A G  D / 
Em / C / B / A  / A / 
 
Em  / G / A / C D / 
Em  / G / A / C D / 
Em  / G / A / C D / 
Em  / G / A / C D / 
 
Em    G    A   C D  
Where do we go?  Where do we go now? Where do we go? 
Em    G / A /  C D / 
Where do we go?   where do we go now? 
Em   G   A    C D 
Where do we go? (Sweet child) Ooh, where do we go now? 
Em   G  A    C D 
Ay, ay, ay, ay,  ay, ay, ay, ay Where do we go now? Ah-ah-ah-ah-ah, wow 
 
 
Em   G  A    C D 
Where do we go?  Oh, where do we go now? 
Em   G  A    C D 
Oh, where do we go? Where do we go now? 
Em   G A     C C C D D D 
Where do we go? Ooh, where do we go now? Now, now, now, now, now, now,  
Em  G  A / C   D / E 
Now Sweet  child, sweet  chiIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIld  o'   mine 
 
 
 
 





Hotel California (The Eagles) 
 
Verse Chords  Bm /  F# / A / E 

G / D / Em / F# 
 
Chorus Chords  G / D / F# / Bm 

G / D / Em / F# 
 
On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair  
Warm smell of colitas, rising up through the air  
Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light  
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, I had to stop for the night 
  
There she stood in the doorway; I heard the mission bell  
And I was thinking to myself, 'This could be Heaven or this could be Hell'  
Then she lit up a candle and she showed me the way  
There were voices down the corridor, I thought I heard them say...  
 
Welcome to the Hotel California  
Such a lovely place Such a lovely face  
Plenty of room at the Hotel California  
Any time of year, you can find it here  
 
Her mind is Tiffany-twisted, she got the Mercedes **BENZ** 
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, that she calls friends  
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat.  
Some dance to remember, some dance to forget  
 
So I called up the Captain,  'Please bring me my wine'  
He said, 'We haven't had that spirit here since nineteen sixty nine'  
And still those voices are calling from far away,  
Wake you up in the middle of the night Just to hear them say...  
 
Welcome to the Hotel California  
Such a lovely place  Such a lovely face  
They livin' it up at the Hotel California  
What a nice surprise, bring your alibis  
 
Mirrors on the ceiling,  The pink champagne on ice  
And she said 'We are all just prisoners here, of our own device'  
And in the master's chambers,  They gathered for the feast  
They stab it with their steely knives, But they just can't kill the beast  
 
Last thing I remember, I was Running for the door  
I had to find the passage back  To the place I was before  
'Relax,' said the night man,  We are programmed to receive.  
You can checkout any time you like, but you can never leave. 



Valerie          or Capo on 3 

  Eb    /  Fm        Vs: C  Dm 
Well sometimes I go out by myself     Ch: F Em F Em 
And I look across the water                        F C G 
   
And I think of all the things, what you're doing 
And in my head I paint a picture 
 
 Ab    /   Gm 
'Cause since I've come on home 
Well my body's been a mess 
And I've missed your ginger hair 
And the way you like to dress 
 Ab   /   Eb   /   Bb 
Won't you come on over 
Stop making a fool out of me 
Why don't you come on over, Valerie? 
Valerie, Valerie, Valerie 
 
Did you have to go to jail 
Put your house on up for sale, did you get a good lawyer? 
I hope you didn't catch a tan 
I hope you'll find the right man who'll fix it for ya 
Are you shopping anywhere 
Changed the color of your hair, are you busy? 
And did you have to pay that fine 
That you were dodging all the time, are you still dizzy? 
 
Chorus 
 
Well sometimes I go out by myself 
And I look across the water 
And I think of all the things, what you're doing 
And in my head I paint a picture 
 
Chorus  



Birds of a Feather – Billie Eilish    
        D    Bm    Em    A 
I want you to stay 
'Til I'm in the grave 
'Til I rot away, dead and buried 
'Til I'm in the casket you carry 
If you go, I'm goin' too, uh 
'Cause it was always you (alright) 
And if I'm turnin' blue, please don't save me 
Nothin' left to lose without my baby 
  
Birds of a feather, we should stick together I know 
I said I'd never think I wasn't better alone 
Can't change the weather, might not be forever 
But if it's forever, it's even better 
  
And I don't know what I'm cryin' for 
I don't think I could love you more 
It might not be long, but, baby, I 
  
I'll love you 'til the day that I die 
'Til the day that I die 
'Til the light leaves my eyes 
'Til the day that I die 
  
I want you to see, hmm 
How you look to me, hmm 
You wouldn't believe if I told ya 
You would keep the compliments I throw ya 
But you're so full of shit, uh 
Tell me it's a bit, oh 
Say you don't see it, your mind's polluted 
Say you wanna quit, don't be stupid 
  
And I don't know what I'm cryin' for 
I don't think I could love you more 
Might not be long, but, baby, I 
Don't wanna say goodbye 
 
Birds of a feather, we should stick together I know  ('Til the day that I die) 
I said I'd never think I wasn't better alone  ('Til the light leaves my eyes) 
Can't change the weather, might not be forever  ('Til the day that I die) 
But if it's forever, it's even better 
  
I knew you in another life 
You had that same look in your eyes 
I love you, don't act so surprised  
 
'Til the day that I die 
 



Fast Car (Capo 2nd fret) 
  
 
Cmaj7          G 
You got a fast car 
Em                 D 
I want a ticket to anywhere 
Cmaj7           G 
Maybe we make a deal 
Em                    D 
Maybe together we can get somewhere 
Cmaj7        G 
Any place is better 
Em                      D 
Starting from zero, got nothing to lose 
Cmaj7            G 
Maybe we'll make something 
Em               D 
Me myself, I got nothing to prove 
  
 
You got a fast car 
I got a plan to get us out of here 
I been working at the convenience store 
Managed to save just a little bit of money 
Won't have to drive too far 
Just 'cross the border and into the city 
You and I can both get jobs 
And finally see what it means to be living 
  
 
You see, my old man's got a problem 
He live with the bottle, that’s the way it is 
He says his body's too old for working 
His body's too young to look like his 
My mama went off and left him 
She wanted more from life than he could give 
I said, "Somebody's got to take care of him." 
So I quit school and that's what I did 
  
 
You got a fast car 
But is it fast enough so we can fly away? 
We gotta make a decision 
Leave tonight or live and die this way. 
  
 

 
 
Em      C                    Em*              C 
 So I remember when: we were driving 
Driving in your car 
    Em*                       C 
The speed so fast I felt like I was drunk 
Em              C 
City lights lay out before us 
         Em                     C 
And your arm felt nice  
Wrapped 'round my shoulder. 
    C Em      D 
And I   had a feeling that I belonged 
    C Em      D                  Em          C           Em 
And I   had a feeling I could -- be someone 
Be someone, be someone 
  
You got a fast car 
And we go cruising to entertain ourselves 
you still ain't got a job 
And I work in a market as a checkout girl 
I know things will get better 
You'll find work and I'll get promoted, 
We'll move out of the shelter 
Buy a bigger house and live in the suburbs 
  
Chorus 
 
You got a fast car 
And I got a job that pays all our bills 
You stay out drinking late at the bar 
You see more your friends than you do your kids 
I'd always hoped for better 
Thought maybe together you and me would find it 
I got no plans I ain't going nowhere 
so take your fast car and keep on driving 
  
Chorus 
  
You got a fast car 
But is it fast enough so you can fly away? 
You gotta make a decision 
Leave tonight or live and die this way. 
  





Take Me Back – Noiseworks 
 
E      A  B 
You never expect it to be in your wildest dreams 
So take a step backwards for a little while 
You'll find it there 
 
A   C#m   B 
It's something that I can't explain 
So I remain trapped inside 
Still holding strong      D 
Still holding on to you, to you 
 
E   B   A   B 
Take me back to you, it's been a long time 
Although-woh every night I think of you 
It's such a lonely life 
 
I watched you wave goodbye as you drove away 
I didn't know that it would be your last time with me 
You said life ain't worth living if nobody cared 
You said that all the time, oh 
I take a step back and see your staring eyes 
I see you on the day you died 
 
Chorus 
Take me back to you, take me back to you 
 
Solo 
 
O-o-ohhhh 
 
Chorus 
Take me back to you, take me back to you 
 



Budapest – George Ezra      or Capo on 3rd fret 
          Vs: D  G  D 
F          Ch: G  A  D  
My house in Budapest 
My hidden treasure chest 
Golden grand piano 
My beautiful Castillo 
Bb    F 
You, you, I'd leave it all 
 
My acres of a land 
I have achieved 
It may be hard for you to 
Stop and believe 
But for you, you 
I'd leave it all 
 
C 
Give me one good reason 

Bb        F 
Why I should never make a change 
And baby if you hold me 
Then all of this will go away 
 
My many artefacts 
The list goes on 
If you just say the words 
I'll up and run 
Oh, to you, you I'd leave it all 
 
Chorus x2 
 
My friends and family 
They, don't understand 
They fear they'd lose so much 
If you take my hand 
But, for you, you I'd lose it all 
 
Chorus x2 
 
My house in Budapest 
My hidden treasure chest 
Golden grand piano 
My beautiful castillo 
You, you I'd leave it all 



Lover Lover 
 
B  E          (or Capo on 2nd   A  D  ) 
Well the truth, well it hurts to say 
I’m gonna pack up my bags and I’m gonna go away 
I’m gonna split, I can't stand it 
I’m gonna give it up and quit and ain’t never coming back 
 
Girl, but before I get to going, I’ve got to say 
I know you used to love me but that was yesterday 
And the truth, I won't fight it 
When the love starts burning you got to do what’s right 
 
Oh lover lover lover, you don’t treat me no good no more 
Oh lover lover lover, you don’t treat me no good no more 
 
Well the truth, yes it hurts to say 
I’m gonna pack up my bags and I'm gonna go away 
I’m gonna split, I cant stand it 
I’m gonna give it up and quit and ain’t never coming back 
 
Girl, but before I get to going, I’ve got to say, 
There was a time oh woman, when you used to shake it for me 
But now all you do is just treat me cold 
Ain’t gonna take it no more, gonna walk out the door 
 
Lover lover lover, you don't treat me no good no more 
No good no more more more more 
Lover, lover lover, you don't treat me no good no more 
 
Well I wait up for you almost every night 
And I’m hurtin’ so bad cuz you don’t treat me right 
Oh, woman, oh woman you know I love you so 
But you’re so mean to me baby I’m walkin’ out the door 
 
I know you used to love me in every way 
But now I’m givin it up, cuz I’m tired of cryin babe 
I can’t stand it no longer, hurts me to say 
But I’m packin up my bags, goin far away 
 
Chorus 



Flame Trees 
 
A    E    /    A  B    E 
 
A                                       E 
The kids are driving and Saturday afternoon just passed me by 
A                    E 
I'm just savouring familiar sights 
A                      E 
We shared some history, this town and I 
A            B                G#m               A 
And I can't stop that long-forgotten feeling of her 
A                  B             E 
In time to book a room and stay tonight 
  
Number 1 is to find some friends and say "you're doing well -- 
After all this time you boys look just the same" 
Number 2 is the Happy Hour at one of two hotels 
And settle in to play "Do you remember so-and-so" 
Number 3 is never say her name 
 
           A              B             F#m 
And oh the flame trees'll blind a weary driver 
            A                B                E 
And there's nothing that can set fire to this town 
             A                 B         C#m                E 
There's no change, there's no pace, everything within its place, 
               A          B                    E 
Just makes it harder to believe that she won't be around 
 
A                              E 
Oh, who needs that sentimental bullshit anyway 
A                                   E 
It takes more than just a memory to make me cry 
A                                   E 
And I'm happy just to sit here at a table with old friends 
A                                                 E 
And see which one of us can tell the biggest lies 
A                                        E 
And there's a girl, she's fallin' in love near where the pianola stands 
A                                       E 
With a young local factory auto worker -- just holdin' hands 
          A                G#m             B 
And I'm wondering if he'll go or if he'll stay 
C         G              C                 G            D    E 
Do you remember, nothing stopped us on the field in our day 
 
  
Chorus  x2 



Have You Ever Seen the Rain 
  
C 
Someone told me long ago 
C                                                                 G 
There's a calm before the storm, I know 
                                  C 
It's been coming for some time 
 
When it's over, so they say 
It'll rain a sunny day, I know 
Shining down like water 
  
F         G 
I wanna know 
         C    C/B      Am    Am/G 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F         G 
I wanna know 
         C    C/B      Am    Am/G 
Have you ever seen the rain 
F        G               C 
Coming down on a sunny day 
  
 
Yesterday and days before 
Sun is cold and rain is hard, I know 
Been that way for all my time 
  
'Til forever on it goes 
Through the circle fast and slow, I know 
And it can't stop, I wonder 
  
Chorus x 2 



Knocking on Heavens’s Door 
 
 
G    D   Am7 
G    D    C 
Momma take this badge off of me 
I can't use it anymore 
It's getting dark, too dark to see 
Feels like I'm knocking on heaven's door 
 
G    D    C 
Knock knock knocking on heaven's door 
Knock knock knocking on heaven's door 
Knock knock knocking on heaven's door 
Knock knock knocking on heaven's door 
 
Momma take these guns away from me 
I can't shoot them anymore 
There's a long black cloud following me 
Feels like I'm knocking on heaven's door 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 1 
 
Chorus 
 
 



500 Miles 
 
E    /    E    /    A   B    /    E 
When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you 
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you 
If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you 
And if I haver, hey I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you 
 
E    /    E    /    A   B    
But I would walk 500 miles 
And I would walk 500 more 
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles 
To fall down at your door 
 
When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you 
And when the money, comes in for the work I do 
I'll pass almost every penny on to you 
When I come home (when I come home), oh I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you 
And if I grow old, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you 
 
Chorus 
 
Dara nana (Dara nana) 
Lundelunundelanun  x2 
 
When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you 
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream 
I'm gonna dream about the time when I'm with you 
When I go out (when I go out), well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you 
And when I come home (when I come home), yes I know I'm gonna be 
               C#m 
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home with you 
I'm gonna be the man who's coming home with you 
 
Chorus 
 
Dara nana (Dara nana) 
Lundelunundelanun  x2 
 
Chorus 
 



Blank Space 
 
E  /  C#m  /  A  /  B   (Capo on 2nd     D  /  Bm  /  G   /  A   ) 
Nice to meet you where you been, I can show you incredible things 
Magic, madness, heaven sin, saw you there and I thought 
Oh my God, look at that face 
You look like my next mistake 
Love’s a game, want to play? 
  
New money, suit and tie, I can read you like a magazine 
Ain't it funny rumours fly, and I know you heard about 
Me so hey, lets be friends 
I'm dying to see how this one ends 
Grab your passport and my hand 
(I can make the bad guys good for a weekend) 
 
E  /  C#m  /  F#m  /  A  (Capo on 2nd      D  /  Bm  /  Em  /  G   ) 
So it's gonna be forever or it's gonna go down in flames 
You can tell me when it's over mmm 
If the high was worth the pain 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane 
Cause you know I love the players and you love the game 
  
Cause we're young and we're reckless 
We'll take this way too far 
It'll leave you breathless, mmm 
Or with a nasty scar 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane   
But I got a blank space baby and I'll write your name 
  
Cherry lips, crystal skies, I could show you incredible things 
Stolen kisses, pretty lies, you're the king baby I'm your queen 
Find out what you want, be that girl for a month 
Wait the worst is yet to come, oh no 
  
Screaming crying perfect storms, I can make all the tables turn 
Rose garden filled with thorns, keep you second guessing 
Like "Oh my God who is she?", I get drunk on jealousy 
But you'll come back each time you leave 
(Cause darlin' I'm a nightmare, dressed like a daydream) 
  
Chorus 
 
Boys only want love if it's torture 
Don't say I didn't, say I didn't warn you 
Boys only want love if it's torture 
Don't say I didn't, say I didn't warn you 
  
Chorus 
 







Dani California 
 
Am   G   Dm 
Getting born in the state of Mississippi, 
Her Poppa was a copper and her Momma was a hippie 
In Alabama she would swing a hammer, 
Price you gotta pay when you break the panorama 
She never knew that there was anything more than poor, 
What in the world does your company take me for? 
  
Black bandana, sweet Louisiana, 
Robbin' on a bank in the state of Indiana, 
She's a runner, rebel and a stunner, 
On her merry way sayin', "baby whatcha gonna" 
Lookin' down the barrel of a hot metal .45, 
Just another way to survive 
  
F    C    Dm 
California, Rest In Peace, 
Simultaneous release, 
California, show your teeth, 
She's my priestess, I'm your priest, yeah, yeah 
  
She's a lover, baby and a fighter, 
Shoulda seen it coming when it got a little brighter, 
With a name like "Dani California", 
Day was gonna come when I was gonna mourn ya, 
A little loaded, she was stealing another breath 
I love my baby to death 
  
Chorus 
  
Who knew the other side of you? 
Who knew what others died to prove? 
Too true to say goodbye to you 
Too true, too sad, sad, sad 
  
Push the fader, gifted animator, 
One for the now and eleven for the later, 
Never made it up to Minnesota, 
North Dakota man was a gunnin' for the quota 
Down in the Badlands she was saving the best for last, 
It only hurts when I laugh;  gone too fast 
  
Chorus x2 







C 
  Just a young gun with a quick fuse, I was upƟght, wanna let loose 
F 
  I was dreaming of bigger things, and wanna leave my own life behind 
C 
  Not a yes sir, not a follower, fit the box, fit the mold 
                   F 
Have a seat in the foyer, take a number, I was lightning before the thunder 
  
  
         C 
Thunder, thunder, thunder‐thun, thunder, thun‐thun‐thunder, thunder 
Am 
Thunder, thunder, thun‐ 
F 
Thunder, thun‐thun‐thunder, thunder 
  
  
C 
Thunder, feel the thunder, lightning and the thunder 
Am 
Thunder, feel the thunder 
F 
  Lightning and the thunder, thunder 
C 
Thunder, thunder 
  
  
C 
  Kids were laughing in my classes, while I was scheming for the masses 
F 
Who do you think you are? Dreaming 'bout being a big star 
C 
  You say you're basic, you say you're easy, you're always riding in the back seat 
F 
  Now I'm smiling from the stage while, you were clapping in the nose bleeds 
  
  
C 
Thunder, thunder‐thun, thunder, thun‐thun‐thunder, thunder 
Am 
Thunder, thunder, thun‐ 
F 
Thunder, thun‐thun‐thunder, thunder 
   
Chorus 
 
Instrumental: 
Em   G    Dm   Dm 
Em   G    Dm   Gsus4 G 
  
  
[Pre‐Chorus] 
N.C. 
Thunder, feel the thunder, lightning and the thunder, thunder 
  
  
Chorus 







Summer of 69 
 
D  A  D  A 
 
I got my first real 6-string  
Bought it at the 5 & dime 
Played it til’ my fingers bled  
Was the summer of '69 
 
Me & some guys from school  
Had a b& & we tried real hard 
Jimmy quit & Jody got married  
Shoulda’ known we'd never get far 
 
Bm  A  D  G   
Bm  A 
 
Oh when I look back now  
That summer seemed to last for ever 
And if I had the choice  
Yeah, I’d always wanna be there 
Those were the best days of my life 
 
 
Ain't no use complaining  
When ya got a job to do 
Spent my evenings down at the drive in  
& that's when I met you, yeah 
 
Standing on your mamma's porch  
You told me that you'd wait forever 
& when I held your h&  
I knew that it was now or never 
Those were the best days of my life  
Back in the summer of '69 
 
 
 

 
 
F  Bb  C  Bb 
F  Bb  C 
 
Man we were killin' time 
We were young & reckless  
We needed to unwind 
I guess nothing can last forever, 
forever... 

 
And now the times are changin' 
Look at everything that's come & gone 
Sometimes when I play my old 6-string 
I think about you wonder what went 
wrong 
 
Standing on your mamma's porch  
You told me that you'd wait forever 
& when I held your h&  
I knew that it was now or never 
Those were the best days of my life  
Back in the summer of '69 













































Someone You Loved     Capo 1st Fret 
 
 
C   G   Am  F 
 
I'm going under and this time I fear there's no one to save me 
This all or nothing really got a way of driving me crazy 
I need somebody to heal, somebody to know 
Somebody to have, somebody to hold 
It's easy to say, but it's never the same 
I guess I kinda liked the way you numbed all the pain 
  
  
Now the day bleeds into nightfall 
And you're not here to get me through it all 
I let my guard down, and then you pulled the rug 
I was getting kinda used to being someone you loved 
   
I'm going under and this time I fear there's no one to turn to 
This all or nothing way of lovin' got me sleepin' without you 
Now, I need somebody to know, somebody to heal 
Somebody to have, just to know how it feels 
It's easy to say, but it's never the same 
I guess I kinda liked the way you helped me escape 
  
Chorus 
 
    Dm           Am                  G 
And I tend to close my eyes but it hurts sometimes 
I fall into your arms 
I'll be safe in your sound 'til I come back around 
  
Chorus  x2 
I let my guard down, and then you pulled the rug 
I was getting kinda used to being someone you loved 
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