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The Thrill is Gone

Tekst & Musik:  B.B. King

1.

The thrill is (Hm7)gone

the thrill is gone away

The thrill is (Em7)go-o-ne

its (Hm7)gone away from me

(G7)You've done me wrong babe(F#7)
and you'll be (Hm7)sorry some day

2.

The thrill is gone

the thrill is gone away

The thrill is go-o-ne

its gone away from me

Allthough I'll still live on

but so lonely I'll be


3.

The thrill is gone

the thrill is gone away

The thrill is go-o-ne

its gone away from me

Someday it's all over

just like I know it should

4.

I'm free now baby

I'm free from your spell

I'm free - free - free

I'm free from your spell

And now that it's all over

all I can do is, wish you well

Keys:

Hm7 
Hm7 
Hm7
 Hm7

Em7
 Em7
 Hm7
 Hm7

G7
 G#7
 Hm7
(break)

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Ib starter

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 1

	7
	Vers 4

	8
	solo - slut


Key to the Highway

Tekst & Musik: Big Bill Broonzy   Udgave: Eric Clapton

	1. I got the (G)key to the (D)highway,

I'm (C)booked out and bound to (C7)go,

I'm gonna (G)leave here running,

(D)ain't coming back no (G)more (D)
2. I'm going back to the border,

 where I'm better known,

I'm gonna ride this old highway,

ain't coming back no more

3. Give me one more kiss, mama,

 just before I go,

 I'm gonna leave here running,

ain't coming back no more


	4. Now, when the moon peeks over the mountain,

yeah.. You know I'll be on my way

I'm gonna walk, walk this ol' highway,

deep until the break of day

5. So long and good-bye, yes,

I had to say good-bye,

Cause I'm gonna walk, walk this ol highway,

deep till the day I die




Tempo:  85 

Rundgang: 

G D C C

G D G D7

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Solo - Mundharpe

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	Vers 4

	5
	Vers 5

	6
	Solo - Mundharpe

	7
	Solo - Mundharpe

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	Vers 5

	10
	Solo - Mundharpe / Slut


Swing Start

Tekst & Musik: Copyright supedersen™
	1.

(G) Listen to the wind

do you hear an answer

(C)Listen to the wind

do you hear any(G)thing

(D)Did you get wiser

(C)did you feel under(G)stood(D)
2.

Listen to the rain

do you hear an answer

Listen to the rain

do you hear anything

Did you get wiser

did you feel understood


	3.

Listen to the man

do you hear an answer

Listen to the man

do you hear anything

Did you get wiser

did you feel understood




Tempo:  120 

Baslinie i G:

Takt 1 - 6

[image: image1.png]



Takt 7 - 12
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Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro:
	Takt 9-10-11-12 

	1
	Solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Vers 3

	5
	Solo

	6
	Solo

	7
	Vers 1

	8
	Vers 2

	9
	Vers 3

	10
	Solo - slut


3 O'clock Blues

Tekst & Musik: B.B. King  Udgave: Eric Clapton

	1. Well now, it's three o'clock in the morning

And I can't even close my eyes.

Three o'clock in the morning

And I can't even close my eyes.

Can't find my baby

And I can't be satisfied.

2. I've looked all around me

And my baby, she can't be found.

I've looked all around me, people,

And my baby, she can't be found.

You know if I don't find my baby,

People, I'm going down to the golden ground.


	3. Goodbye everybody,

I believe this is the end.

Oh, goodbye everybody,

I believe this is the end.

I want you to tell my baby,

Tell her please, please forgive me, forgive me for my sins.

4. It's my own fault, baby,

Treat me the way you wanna do,

Oh, yes, my own fault, baby,

Treat me the way you wanna do.

Because when you would love me, baby, 

Oh, a good time looked down, That wouldn't be true.


Tempo:  ca. 50 

Key:                          G
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	vers 3

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	Vers 1

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	solo/outro

	10
	


Nothing in Return

Tekst & Musik:  Copyright supedersen™

	1. Cant climb any mountains

cant sail any seas

but I can tell you one thing

Im aiming to please

Give me one more chance

you get love in return 

2. Cant lift seven ounces

cant walk any mile

but I can tell you one thing 

Im trying to smile

Give me one more chance

you get time in return

	3. Cant help anybody

cant heal anyone

but I can tell you one thing 

Im nearly gone

Give me one more chance

you get trouble in return

4. Cant play any music

cant sing any song

but I can tell you one thing

Im still hanging on

Give me one more chance

you get nothing in return




Tempo:  120 

Key:                           F#
Takt 1 - 4
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Takt 5 - 8
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Takt 9 - 12
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Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Takt 9 - 10 - 11 - 12

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	Vers 4

	5
	Solo

	6
	Solo

	7
	Vers 3

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	Solo - Slut

	
	


Killing Floor

Tekst & Musik:  Chester Burnett a.k.a. Howlin' Wolf

	I should'a quit you, long time ago

I should'a quit you, baby, long time ago

I should'a quit you, and went on to Mexico

If I ha'da followed, my first mind

If I ha'da followed, my first mind

I'd'a been gone, since my second time


	I should'a went on, when my friend come from Mexico at me

I should'a went on, when my friend come from Mexico at me

I was foolin' with ya baby, I let ya put me on the killin' floor

Lord knows, I should'a been gone

Lord knows, I should'a been gone

And I wouldn't've been here, down on the killin' floor




Tempo:  120 


Key:                        A

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Vers 3

	5
	Vers 4

	6
	solo - harpe

	7
	solo - harpe

	8
	Vers 1

	9
	Vers 2

	10
	solo harpe ud


I'd like to love you baby

Tekst & Musik:  JJ Cale

	1.  I'd like to love you baby

and keep my other baby too

Put my arms around you,

that's all I want to do

If the sun don't shine tomorrow,

I know I've got you

I'd like to love you baby

and keep my other baby too

2.  Sometimes my baby's sleeping,

sometimes she's not around

Sometimes I look to find her,

I know she'll put me down

Oh, won't you let me hold you,

let me lean on you

I'd like to love you baby

and keep my other baby too


	3.  I'd like to love you baby

and keep my other baby too

Put my arms around you,

that's all I want to do

If the sun don't shine tomorrow,

I know I've got you

I'd like to love you baby

and keep my other baby too


Tempo:  110 

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Søren starter

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	B-stykke

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	B-stykke

	5
	Vers 3

	6
	B-stykke

	7
	outro:  4 takter - slut i fjerde


Nutty Hazel (I got one)
Tekst & Musik:  supedersen

	1.

I got one

I got two

I got them all

but I aint got you

And its wearing me up

its tearing me apart

I cant go on

it simply gotta stop

2.

Look so good

look so fine

you dont act

like one of mine

And its wearing me up

its tearing me apart

I cant go on

it simply gotta stop
	3.

I cant eat

I cant sleep

hurt my heart

the hurt is deep

And its wearing me up

its tearing me apart

I cant go on

it simply gotta stop

4.

I dont live

I dont die

I just wait

my hopes aint high

And its wearing me up

its tearing me apart

I cant go on

it simply gotta stop


Tempo:  130 

Baslinie:

Takt 1 - 6
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Takt 7 - 12
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Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	takt 12 

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	Vers 4

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	solo

	8
	solo

	9
	Vers 1

	10
	Vers 4

	11
	Solo ud...


Mean Ole' World

Tekst & Musik:  B.B. King

	1.  This is a mean ole' world

Baby, to live in all by yourself

I said a mean, mean, mean ole' world

To live in all by yourself

When you can't get the woman you're loving

Because she's loving somebody else

2.  I smile to keep from worrying

And I laugh just to keep from crying

Smile to keep from worrying

Laugh just to keep from crying

Trying to keep the public from knowing

Baby, what I've got on my mind


	3.  Someday, baby

When the blood runs cold in my veins

Someday, baby

When the blood runs cold in my veins

You won't be able to mistreat me no more then, baby

'Cause my heart won't feel no pain


Tempo:  110


Key:                      G
Rundgang:     G C G G     C C G G     D C G D

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	One - two - three - four

	1
	Solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Solo

	5
	Solo

	6
	Vers 3

	7
	Solo - slut når der siges til


Walking by Myself

Tekst & Musik:  Gary More (Jimmy Rodgers)

	chorus: You know I love you you know it's true

give you all my love babe what more can I do

1. Walking by myself I hope you understand

I just want to be your loving man

2. I love you yes I love you with my heart and soul

I wouldn't mistreat you for my weight in gold oh no

chorus: You know I love you you know it's true

give you all my love babe what more can I do


	3. Walking by myself I hope you understand

that I just want to be your loving man

here we go babe

chorus: You know I love you you know it's true

I give you all my babe what more can I do

4. I'm walking by myself I hope you understand

I just want to be your loving man

I said I'm walking by myself I hope you understand

I just want to be your loving I just want to be your loving

I just want to be your loving man - that's right




a
|
G
|
G
|
G
|
G7
|


|
C7
|
D7
|
G
|
D7
|

b
|
G
|
G
|
G
|
G7
|


|
C7
|
C7
|
D7
|
D7
|

c
|
G
|
G
|
G
|
G7
|


|
C7
|
C7
|
G
|
G
|


|
D7
|
C7
|
G
|
D7
|

Form

a  intro harpe




a




a




b




a




c  solo guitar




c  solo guitar




b




a




c  solo harpe




c  solo harpe




b




a

I b-stykket er der break med unisont riff:

D-F-G ; D-F-G ; G-GGG-GGG-GFD-G ; D-F-D
Shake it up and Go

Tekst & Musik:  B.B. King

	1. You might be old, about 90 years 

But you ain't too old to shift them gears 

You can shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

Shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

You good-looking people sure can shake it up and go 

2. Mama killed a chicken, she thought it was a duck 

She put it on the table with his legs sticking up 

She had to shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

Shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

You good-looking people sure got to shake it up and go 


	3. I told my baby the week before last 

The gait she had was just a little too fast 

She had to shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

Shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

You good-looking people sure got to shake it up and go 

4. Look here baby, you ain't treating me right 

You go out everyday, stay out late at night 

You got to shake it up and go, baby (Shake it up and go) 

You got to shake it up and go (Shake it up and go) 

You good-looking people sure got to shake it up and go




Tempo:  120


Key:                              F
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Vers 3

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	Vers 3

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	solo - slut

	10
	


Telephone Song

Tekst & Musik:  B.B. King 

Form:

	Intro:

/ C / C / C / C /

/ C / C / C / C /

Break + Opgangsrif i 8. takt
	

	Sang  a - del  x 2

/ C / C / C / C /

/ C / C / G / G /

/ C / C / F / F /

/ D / G / G / G /


	Woke up this morning I was all alone

Saw your picture by the telephone

I was missing you oh so bad

Wish I had you here to hold

All I've got is this touch-tone phone

So I guess I'll give you a call

Operator help me please

Get thru to my baby way overseas

Time's wastin' oh so fast

Hello baby tell me is that you

I don't know what we're gonna do

But for now I'm glad I got you on the line

	Sang  b - del

/ F / F / C / C /

/ D7 / D7 / C / C /


	Well it feels so fine

Knowing you're all right

But you're miles away

Lord it's not the same



	Solo:  a + a + b
	...HARPE SOLO...

	Sang  a - del  

/ C / C / C / C /

/ C / C / G / G /

/ C / C / F / F /

/ D / G / C / C /


	Well I woke up this morning I was all alone

Saw your picture by the telephone

I've been missing you baby oh so bad

I love you baby with all my might

Come on home and squeeze me tight

Long distance lovin's

Gonna drive me out of my mind



	Slut som intro dvs.    /C/ x 8
	


Cajun moon 

Tekst & Musik:  J.J. Cale

	1.  Cajun moon, where does your power lie?

As you move across the southern sky

You took my baby way too soon

What have you done Cajun moon?

2.  Someday baby, when you want your man

And you find him gone just like the wind

Don't trouble your mind whatever you do

'Cause Cajun moon took him from you

3.  Cajun moon, where does your power lie?

As you move across the southern sky

You took my baby way too soon

What have you done Cajun moon?


	4.  When daylight fades the night comes on

You can hear the silence of this song

Don't trouble your mind whatever you do

'Cause he got me like he got you

5.  Cajun moon, where does your power lie?

As you move across the southern sky

You took my baby way too soon

What have you done Cajun moon?


Tempo:  80 

Dm                                           G                    Dm

Cajun moon_ where does your power lie_?  as you move_ across

      G                           Dm           A7

the southern sky.__  You took my baby way too soon. What have

     G             Dm

you done_   Cajun moon?_

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	1 - 2 - 3 - 4

	1
	rytme ind  

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Vers 3

	5
	solo

	6
	solo evt. fortsætte.....

	7
	Vers 3

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	slut på sidste tone i rundgang 9

	10
	


Six Blade Knife

Tekst & Musik:  Dire Straits

	1.  Your six blade knife can do anything for you

Anything you want it to

One blade for breaking my heart

One blade for tearing me apart

Your six blade knife-do anything for you

2.  You can take away my mind

like you take away the top of a tin

When you come up from behind

and lay it down cold on my skin

Took a stone from my soul when I was lame

Just so you could make me tame

You take away my mind like you take away the top of a tin 


	B-stykke:

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

Dm                C                 (G) G       

I want to be free from it now, mm mm

        D

I dont want it no more

Dm                C           G 

I want to be free from it now

        D

mm mm I dont want it no more

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

3.  Everybody got a knife it can be just what they want it to be

A needle a wife or something that you just can't see

You know it keeps you strong

Yes and it'll do me wrong

Your six blade knife - do anything for you

do anything, do anything




Tempo:   120


Key:                           Am
Am / C / D

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Søren starter, så trommer, så bas

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	B-stykke - uden fills

	4
	solo efter behov..

	5
	Vers 3

	Outro
	B-stykke slutter

	
	


Sad sad Day

Tekst & Musik:  Muddy Waters

	1.  Oh, sad sad day

Since my baby she went away

Oh, sad sad day

Since my baby she went away

How long she been cheating

I just found it out yesterday

2.  Oh sad sad day

My baby, she dont love me no more

Oh sad sad day

My baby, she dont love me no more

You know I was knocking at the front

somebody went out the backdoor
	3.  Oh sad sad day

My baby, she dont love me no more

Oh sad sad day

My baby, she dont love me no more

If you dont want me little girl

I pack my few rags and go

4.  Oh sad sad day

since my baby, she put me down

Oh sad sad day

since my baby, she put me down

You know my hearts been broken

I'm about to loose my mind




Tempo:  50


Key:                        F# 

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Torben & Martin starter

	1
	Solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2 

	4
	solo 

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 3

	7
	Vers 4

	8-9-10-?
	solo...  - Slut


Slow Ride

Tekst & Musik:  supedersen

	1.  The day is bright

the sun is hot

I've got no work

so time is all I've got

I'm on a slow ride

with my baby by my side

You see

I've got nowhere else to be

2.  My baby's sweet

she cares for me

I know her lock

I've got the only key

I'm on a slow ride

with my baby by my side

You see

I've got nowhere else to be


	3.  A lesson learned

along the way

I've got no hurry

I guess, I feel O.K.

I'm on a slow ride

with my baby by my side

You see

I've got nowhere else to be





Tempo:  110              Key:         A
Baslinie:
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Form:
	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	en-to-tre-fire

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Vers 3

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	Vers 1

	8
	Vers 2

	9
	Vers 3

	10
	solo

	11
	evt. videre solo


Tell me Baby

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  B.B. King

	1.  Just tell me baby!

Just tell me baby!

What can I do

to change your mind?

Hey, hey, hey baby

What can I do to change your mind?

I've got the blues about you baby

You keep me worried all the time

2.  You say you love me

I believe you do

But I think you're trying to quit me

And what more can I do?

Hey, hey, hey baby

What can I do to change your mind?

I've got the blues about you baby

You keep me worried all the time


	3.  You've got a man in the east

You've got a man in the west

I'm sitting here wondering

Which one you love the best

Hey, hey, hey baby

What can I do to change your mind?

I've got the blues about you baby

You keep me worried all the time




Tempo:  120

Key:                                     F#
Chords:  alm. 12-bars i F#

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	1-2-3-4

	1
	Solo 

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Solo 

	5
	Solo

	6
	Vers 3

	7
	solo x gange..

	8
	


Help the poor 

Fra King og Claptons version på ’Riding with the King’

	Intro a – del x 1 
	

	Sang, a – del x 2

/ Dm / - / - / - / 

/  - / - /Am7/ - / 

/ Dm / - /Gm / - / 

/ Dm /Am7/Dm / (break) /


	Help the poor,

Won't you help poor me?

I need help from you, baby,

Need it desperately.

I need you so much, I need your care,

Need all the loving baby you can spare

Help the poor,

Oh baby, won't you help poor me?

Say you will,

Say you'll help me on.

I can't make it no longer

In this world alone.

Baby I'm begging with tears in my eyes

For your love, don't you realize

I need help.

Oh baby, help poor me.



	Sang, b – del

/ Gm / - / Dm / - /

/ Gm / - / Am7/ - /
	You are my inspiration,

Baby, that make me be a king,

But if you don't come to my rescue,

I couldn't ever be anything.




fortsætter næste side------->

	Sang, a – del 

/ Dm / - / - / - / 

/  - / - /Am7/ - / 

/ Dm / - /Gm / - / 

/ Dm /Am7/Dm / (break) /


	Help the poor,

Won't you help poor me?

Have a heart, won't you baby?

Listen to my plea.

Oh, I lost my courage till I found you.

You've got what it takes, baby, to pull me through.

Help the poor,

Oh baby, won't you help poor me?



	
Solo: a – del guitar i    D


	Sang, b – del
/ Gm / - / Dm / - /

/ Gm / - / Am7/ - /


	You are my inspiration,

Baby, that make me be a king,

But if you don't come to my rescue,

I couldn't ever be anything.



	Sang, a – del 

/ Dm / - / - / - / 

/  - / - /Am7/ - / 

/ Dm / - /Gm / - / 

/ Dm /Am7/Dm / break + slut /


	Help the poor,

    Won't you help poor me?

    Have a heart, won't you baby?

    Listen to my plea.

    Oh, I lost my courage till I found you.

    You've got what it takes, baby, to pull me through.

    Help the poor,

    Oh baby, won't you help poor me?




Cocaine
Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  J.J. Cale /  Claptons udgave

	1.  If you wanna hang out

you've got to take her out, cocaine.

If you wanna get down,

down on the ground, cocaine.

She don't [E] lie, she don't [D] lie, 

she don't [C] lie. [B] Cocaine!

2.  If you got bad news,

you wanna kick them blues, cocaine.

When your day is done

and you wanna run, cocaine.

She don't [E] lie, she don't [D] lie, 

she don't [C] lie. [B] Cocaine!


	3.  If your thing is gone

and you wanna ride on, cocaine.

Don't forget this fact,

you can't get it back, cocaine.

She don't [E] lie, she don't [D] lie, 

she don't [C] lie. [B] Cocaine!

(long solo here?)

She don't [E] lie, she don't [D] lie, 

she don't [C] lie. [B] Cocaine!

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

The solos are improvised

over the blues scale in E.

(the main riff is [E] [E] [D] [E], [E] [D] -- play that twice over each line of the verses)


Tempo:  100

                      Solo i        E
Form som angivet ovenfor

Young Fashioned Ways

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Muddy Waters

	1.  I may be getting old

but I got young fashioned ways

I may be getting old

but I got young fashioned ways

you know Im gonna love a good woman

the rest of my natural days

2.  If my hair is turning grey

thanking Lord the way I feel

If my hair is turning grey

thanking Lord the way I feel

you may be sloped on the mountain

but thats far down the hill
	3.  I may be getting old

but I got young fashioned ways

I may be getting old

but I got young fashioned ways

where you let good women kill me

or I come home and dig my grave

4.  Hey, young horse is fast

but old horse know whats going on

Hey, young horse is fast

but old horse know whats going on

you know young horse may wanna race

but old horse kick out so long




Tempo:  100

Toneart:                   G#     op på C# i 2. takt
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	en-to-tre-fire

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	solo

	8
	Vers 3

	9
	solo

	10
	Vers 4  -  slut

	
	

	
	


Before You Accuse Me

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Clapton

	1.

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself

You say I've been spending my money on other women

You've been taking money from someone else

2.

I called your mama 'bout three or four nights ago

I called your mama 'bout three or four nights ago

Well your mother said "Son"

"Don't call my daughter no more"


	3.

Come back home baby, try my love one more time

Come back home baby, try my love one more time

If I don't go on and quit you

I'm gonna lose my mind

fed =  kor for 2 stemmer


Tempo:  120

Key:                         G
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	takt 9-10-11-12 

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 1

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 3

	7
	Vers 1

	8
	solo ud...

	
	


Forever and Ever

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Champon Jack Dupree

	1.  Forever and ever

I love you so

how much I love

Woman youll never know

2.  You made me a promise

that you love me

what ever I do

where ever I be

3.  But Im going to the mountains

way out in the west

out in the smokey mountains

where the eagle building nest
	4.  Going to the mountains

find me a hiding place

when you see me again

I have long been on my face

5.  Please dont leave me

You know I love you

You are my darling

no matter what you do

6.  But if you dont leave me

wont you tell me so

Ill take my clothes

and Ill walk right out that door




Tempo:  50

Toneart:                   C
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	solo

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	Vers 4

	5
	solo - harpe

	6
	solo

	7
	solo

	8
	Vers 5

	9
	Vers 6

	10
	solo harpe  -  slut på slag 1 i 4. takt

	11
	


Miss James

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  John Mayall

	1.  I read about her in a magazine

the writer painted her in colors of a queen

Other people said bad things instead

so I was curious to check out what Id read

But asking around

she couldnt be found

Strange elusive miss James!

2.  Two weeks later I was down the shrine

Saw a pretty girl who would suit me fine

Rushing around we forgot to change names

I didnt connect her with the one I called Miss James

I was surprised

when I realised

the two where one and the same!


	afslutning:

I had the phone company

give her number to me

I called her at home

she said she was alone

Would she see me tonight

Yeah, that was allright




Tempo:  140

Toneart:                           B
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	takt 9 - 10 - 11 - 12

	2
	Vers  1

	3
	Vers  2

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	solo

	8
	Vers  1

	9
	Vers  2

	10
	 -  afslutning...

	
	


Somebody is acting like a child

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  John Mayall

	1.  Just a silly kind of quarrel

where we made each other wild

Just a silly kind of quarrel

where we made each other wild

Maybe both of us were wrong

but somybody is acting like a child

2.  You shouldnt have been selfish

I shouldnt have walked out

You shouldnt have been selfish

I shouldnt have walked out

It makes you kind of wonder

what love is all about


	3.  Now Ive gone and lost my feelings

ever since you got me riled

Now Ive gone and lost my feelings

ever since you got me riled

Maybe we should talk it over

Somebody is acting like a child




Tempo:  120


Toneart:                         F#      nul rytme guitar !!
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	bas alene

	2
	Vers 1   sang + bas

	3
	Vers 2   sang + bas + trommer

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 1

	7
	Vers 3

	8
	solo...

	
	


Love that Burns

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Peter Green / Gary More

	1.  Will you love me tomorrow

Like you say you love me now?

Will you love me tomorrow

Like you say you love me now?

When the flames of our flesh have stopped burning

And the fire of our love has gone out

2.  Too many times I've given too much

Now give me your love in return

Too many times I've given too much

Now give me your love in return

Give me your mind and your heart

But please don't leave me with a love that burns


	3.  Please don't use me as your fool

'Cause my heart can't stand another lie

Oh, don't use me as your fool

'Cause my heart just can't stand another lie

And if you can't love me tomorrow

Please leave me alone in my room to cry




Tempo:  40

Intro 4 takter:   AADA

Rundgang:

ADAA

DDAA

EDAA  (NB!!  Blive 'nede' i 12 takt)

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	solo på AADA

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	solo 

	4
	solo

	5
	Vers 3

	6
	solo...

	7
	


Sweet Home Chicago

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Robert Johnson

	Sweet Home Chicago
 
 

Come on
Oh baby don’t you wanna go
Come on
Oh baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home chicago

Come on
Baby don’t you wanna go
Hidehey
Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Oh sweet home chicago

Well, one and one is two
Six and two is eight
Come on baby
don’t ya make me late
Hidehey
Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home chicago


Come on
Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home chicago



	
Six and three is nine
Nine and nine is eighteen
Look there brother baby

and see what I’ve seen
Hidehey

Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home chicago


...SOLO ad LIBITUM...

Oh come on
Baby don’t you wanna go
Come on
Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home Chicago

Now, six and two is eight,

eight and two is ten,
She trick you one time, brother

- she sure will do it again

Hidehey

Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home Chicago

Come on
Baby don’t you wanna go
Back to that same old place
Sweet home chicago


Tempo:  110


Toneart:     G


Form: Breaks med fed 

Rock Me Baby

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  B.B. King

	1.  Rock me baby, rock me all night long

Rock me baby, honey, rock me all night long

I want you to rock me baby,

like my back ain't got no bone

2.  Roll me baby, like you roll a wagon wheel

I want you to roll me baby, like you roll a wagon wheel

Want you to roll me baby,

you don't know how it makes me feel


	3.  Rock me baby, honey, rock me slow

Yeah, rock me pretty baby, baby rock me slow

Want you to rock me baby,

till I want no more




Tempo:  90

         
|C7|C7|C7|C7|

|F7|F7|C7|C7|

|G7|F7|C7|C7|


Key:       C
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 3

	7
	Vers 1

	8
	solo ud.

	9
	

	10
	.

	11
	

	12
	


Come Rain or Come Shine

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Johnny Mercer and Harold Arlen  / Clapton/King
	Tempo 60
	Sang: B.B.King nr. 1 og 3. (fed)

Sang: Clapton nr. 2 (kursiv)
Begge til sidst. (fed + kursiv)

	/ Bb / F:D /

/ G:C / F:C /
	Intro

	/ F / A /

/ Dm / - /

/ G / C / 

/ F / - /
	1.  I'm gonna love you like nobody's loved you,

Come rain or come shine.

High as a mountain and deep as a river,

Come rain or come shine.



	/ Bbm / Fm / 

/ Bbm / C /

/ Dm / Am /

/ D#m:D / G:C /
	2.  Well I guess when you met me

That it was just one of those things,

But don't you ever bet me,

'Cause I'm gonna be true if you let me.



	/ F / A /

/ Dm / G7 /

/ Bm  / E / A / - /
	3.  You're gonna love me like nobody's loved me,

Come rain or come shine.

Happy together, unhappy together,

Won't that be fine?



	/ D / - / 

/ G / - /

/ F:G / A#: A / D / 


	4.  Day may be cloudy or sunny,

We're in or we're out of the money.

I'm with you always.

I'm with you rain or shine.


	/ G / D / G / D /

/ G / D / G:C /
	Solo



	/ F / A /

/ Dm / G7 /

/ Bm  / E / A / - /
	3.  You're gonna love me like nobody's loved me,

Come rain or come shine.

Happy together, unhappy together,

Won't that be fine?


	/ D / - / 

/ G / - /

/ F:G / A#: A / D / - /


	4.  Day may be cloudy or sunny,

We're in or we're out of the money.
(Både King og Clapton:)

I'm with you always.

I'm with you rain or shine.


	/ F:G / A#: A  (holde) /

/ D / 

 
	I'm with you always.

I'm with you rain or shine.



	/ G / D / C /
	Outro


One More Shot

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Lonnie Brooks /Blueseye
	1.  Hey bartender, where've you been, 

I need a shot of whiskey and I need a shot of gin

so give me one more shot, so give me one more shot

so give me one more shot and I knock my arms about

2.  Well, if I go down, let me go down playing my part

if I go down, let me go down playing my part

I have had my fun, if I don't get well no more

3.  Hey bartender, over here, I need a bottle of whiskey and I need a bottle of beer

so give me one more shot, so give me one more shot

so give me one more shot and I knock my arms about
	4.  Give me one more shot, baby, just before I go

give me one more shot, baby, just before I go

give me one more shot and I knock my arms about

5.  Hey bartender, over here,

I need a shot of whiskey and I need a shot of beer

so give me one more shot, so give me one more shot

so give me one more shot and I knock my arms about

6.  Give me one more shot, baby, just before I go

give me one more shot, baby, just before I go

give me one more shot 

and I knock my arms about.




Tempo:  130

Form:

| A       | A       | A       | A       |

| D       | D       | A       | A       |

| E       | D       | A       | A   E   |

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	1-2-3-4

	1
	Vers 1  m/breaks

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	solo

	4
	solo

	5
	Vers 3   m/breaks

	6
	Vers 4

	7
	solo

	8
	solo

	9
	Vers 5   m/break

	10
	Vers 6

	11
	


Note: 

4 takter -  5.takt med Ib alene - kor på i  6. +  8.  takt

Leaving Your Town
Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Musselwhite

	
	


Tempo:  130

Key:

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	

	2
	

	3
	

	4
	

	5
	

	6
	

	7
	

	8
	

	9
	

	10
	

	11
	

	12
	


Im Ready

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Willie Dixon / Blues Eagles

	Intro...


	intro
|
D
|
D
|
D
|
D
|

	a) Well I'm ready... ready as anybody can be

I am ready... a ready as anybody can be

I'm ready for you

I hope you ready for me
	a

|
D
|
D
|
D
|
D
|



|
G7
|
G7
|
D
|
D
|



|
A7
|
G7
|
D
|
D
|



	b) Got an out of town pistol with the graveyard frame

It shoots tombstone bullets... wit da ball and chain

I'm drinkin' TNT... and smokin' dynamite

I hope some schoolboy pick a fight


	b

|
D
|
D
|
D
|
D
|



|
D
|
D
|
D7
|

|



	c) 'Cause I'm ready... ready as anybody can be

Well I'm ready for you... I hope you ready for me


	c

|
G7
|
G7
|
D
|
D
|



|
A7
|
G7
|
D
|
D   (D A7 D)|



	b) All you pretty little chicks with'chor curly hair

Know you feel like I ain't nowhere

But stop what'chor doin' honey... come over here

I'll prove it to ya baby that I ain't no square


	b

|
D
|
D
|
D
|
D
|



|
D
|
D
|
D7
|

|



	c)   'Cause I'm ready... ready as anybody can be

Now I'm ready for you... I hope you ready for me


	c

|
G7
|
G7
|
D
|
D
|



|
A7
|
G7
|
D
|
D   (D A7 D)|



	a) solo


	a





	a) solo


	a





	b) All you pretty little chicks with'chor curly hair

Know you feel like I ain't nowhere

But stop what'chor doin' honey... come over here

I'll prove it to ya baby that I ain't no square


	b

|
D
|
D
|
D
|
D
|



|
D
|
D
|
D7
|

|



	c)   'Cause I'm ready... ready as anybody can be

Now I'm ready for you... I hope you ready for me


	c

|
G7
|
G7
|
D
|
D
|



|
A7
|
G7
|
D
|
D   (D A7 D)|



	a) solo
	a




	a) solo
	a




	b) All you pretty little chicks with'chor curly hair

Know you feel like I ain't nowhere

But stop what'chor doin' honey... come over here

I'll prove it to ya baby that I ain't no square


	b

|
D
|
D
|
D
|
D
|



|
D
|
D
|
D7
|

|



	c)   'Cause I'm ready... ready as anybody can be

Now I'm ready for you... I hope you ready for me


	c

|
G7
|
G7
|
D
|
D
|



|
A7
|
G7
|
D
|
D   (D A7 D)|




Tempo:  130
Well I Lied

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Robert Cray    Tempo:  120

	F#m / B / E break / - /
	

	/ E / - / 

/ - / - /

/ A / - /

/ E / - / 

/ F#m / B / E / - /
	1.  I told you not to come around here anymore

I told you not to show your face at my door

remember when I said that you were a bore

remenber when I told you, I dont love you no more

Darling - Well I lied



	/ E / - / 

/ - / - /

/ A / - /

/ E / - / 

/ F#m / B / E break / - *** /

*** = på 2,3,4: E,G,G# (opgang til A)


	2.  I saw you last night with some other guy

You called me up later with an alibi

I thought I'd try to play that same game too

but the story that I told you wasn't true

Darling - Well I lied



	/ A / - / - / - *** / 

/ A / - / - / - ***/ 

/ A / - / - / - *** / 

/ A / - / F#m / B /

* = fra 2 slag: kromatisk ned mod E
	Solo

	/ E / - / 

/ - / - /

/ A / - /

/ E / - / 

/ F#m / B /

op i  / G#m /C# /

/ F#m  / B /

/ E / - / 


	3.  Maybe some day you'll give me one more try

and maybe you'll forget the way I made you cry

but no matter what happened even if we're through

I hope that you remenber that my love is true

And darling – 

darling – 

oh darling – 

Well I lied

	/ E / - / 

/ - / - /

/ A / - /

/ E / - / 

/ F#m / B / E / - /
	Solo


The Moon is Full

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Albert Collins, Johnny Copeland, Robert Craig: ’Showdown’

	1.  I said the moon is full, I feel my love comin' down

I said the moon is full, I feel my love comin' down

You see I met this little girl, I don't think I'm gonna wanna, wanna, leave this town

2.  All my friends call me crazy, you just don't know how I feel inside

All my friends call me crazy, you just don't know how I feel inside

You know I love this little girl, 'cause she's got the little pretty, pretty brown eyes


	3.  Gonna take that train in the mornin', I think I'm gonna go back home

Gonna catch that train in the mornin' ya'all, I think I'm gonna go back home

And I know that my little girl know, oh that I won't be gone, I won't be gone 'till dawn

4.  If I miss that train, I think I'm gonna have to hitch-hike

If I miss that train in the mornin' ya'all, I guess I'm gonna have hitch-hike

And I'll let my little girl know, I'll just be gone, I'll be gone overnight


Tempo:  90

Key:  E

Form: 

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	1
	takt 1 – 2- 3- 4: Ib + Torben

takt 5 og ud: + Martin

	2
	solo: + Søren

	3
	Vers 1

	4
	Vers 2

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	Vers 3

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	solo ud...

	
	


It Hurts Me Too

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Elmore James

	1.  You said you was hurtin', you almost lost your mind

Now, the man you love, he hurt you all the time

But, when things go wrong, ooh, wrong with you,

 it hurts me too

2.  You'll love him more when you should love him less

Why lick up behind him and take his mess

But when things go wrong, whoa, wrong with you,

it hurts me too
	3.  He love another woman, yes, I love you

But, you love him and stick to him like glue

When things go wrong, ooh, wrong with you,

it hurts me too

4.  Now, he better leave you or you better put him down

No, I won't stand to see you pushed around

But, when things go wrong, ooh, wrong with you,

it hurts me too




Tempo:  75

Key: F#

	F#
	F#
	B
	B

	F#
	C#
	F#
	C#


Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	Vers 3

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	Vers 1

	8
	Vers 4 - slut

	9
	slut

	10
	

	11
	

	12
	


Blues Why You Worry Me

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Musselwhite

	
	


Tempo:  

Key:

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	

	1
	

	2
	

	3
	

	4
	

	5
	

	6
	

	7
	

	8
	

	9
	

	10
	

	11
	

	12
	


After Midnight

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: JJ Cale

	After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.

After midnight, we're gonna chug-a-lug and shout.

We're gonna stimulate some action;

We're gonna get some satisfaction.

We're gonna find out what it is all about.

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.

After midnight, we're gonna shake your tambourine.

After midnight, it's all gonna be peaches and cream.

We're gonna cause talk and suspicion;

We're gonna give an exhibition.

We're gonna find out what it is all about.

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.


	Second Verse

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out.

After midnight, we're gonna let it all hang out


Tempo:  100

Keys:

	E
	G/A
	E
	E

	E
	G/A
	E
	E

	E
	G
	A
	H

	E
	G/A
	E
	E


Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	4 x E

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	solo - mundharpe

	4
	solo - mundharpe

	5
	Vers 1

	6
	Vers 2

	7
	ud med mundharpe...

	8
	

	9
	


Diamonds at Your Feet

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Muddy Waters

	1.  She got to take sick and die one of these days

She got to take sick and die oh! one of these days

All the medicine I can buy, and all the doctors she can hire

She got to take sick and die one of these days

2.  When she's dead I'm gonna bury her very deep

When she's dead I'm gonna bury her very deep

I'm gonna bury her very deep, rubies and diamonds round her feet

She got to take sick and die one of these days

3.  I got to take sick and die one of these days

She got to take sick and die oh! one of these days

All the medicine she can buy, and all the doctors she can hire

She got to take sick and die one of these days


	4.  She got to take sick and die one of these days

She got to take sick and die one of these days

All the medicine she can buy, and all the doctors she can hire

She got to take sick and die one of these days

5.  If it was me and all the powers in my hands

If it was me and all the powers in my hands

If it was me and all the powers laying there child in my hands

She would have to go down to the promised land




Tempo:  150

Key:    16 - takter  i  C:

C
C
C
C

C
C
G
G

C
C
F
F

C
G
C
C

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	1-2-3-4

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 5

	7
	Vers 6

	8
	solo ud...

	9
	


One More Mile

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Muddy Waters

	1.  Oh you know it has been such a hard hard journey, I don't have to cry no more
Keep your light up burnin', so I can know the score
I got one more mile, oh you know I only got one more mile to go
Oh you know my journey was so hard,
but I don't have to worry 'bout you no more

2.  Oh you know they tell me that thousands of school kids, every one have a mate
The little girl that I love, she the richest in the state
I got one more mile, oh you know I only got one more mile to go
Oh you know my journey has been so hard,
but I don't have to worry 'bout you no more


	3.  Oh you know I made a mistake for gamblin', I betted my money wrong
I was bettin' on my baby, but she weren't even at home
I got one more mile, oh you know I got one more mile to go
Oh you know it has been such a long journey,
but I don't have to cry 'bout you no more


Tempo:  60

Key:  

G


C


G


G

C


C


G


G

D


C


G/Cm
G/D

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	takt 9 - 10- -11- -12

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	solo

	4
	solo

	5
	Vers 3

	6
	solo ud...

	7
	

	8
	

	9
	

	10
	

	11
	

	12
	


Just when I needed you most

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Barbara Jones

	solo på melodi 

1.  You packed in the morning, I

stared out the window and I

struggled for something to say

You left in the rain

without closing the door

I didn't stand in your way

Now, I missed you more than I

missed you before and I

pray we´ll find comfort, God knows

cause you-u-u left me

just when I needed you most

Oh Baby, you-u-u left me

just when I needed you most

2.  Almost every morning I

stared out the window and I

wondered where you might be

there's so many letters that

I like to send

if you would send one to me

Cause I need you more than I

need you before than I

pray we´ll find comfort, God knows

cause you-u-u left me

just when I needed you most

Oh Baby, you-u-u left me

just when I needed you most

solo rundgang


	3.  You packed in the morning, I

stared out the window and I

struggled for something to say

You left in the rain

without closing the door

I didn't stand in your way

Now, I love you more than I

loved you before and I

pray we´ll find comfort, God knows

cause you-u-u left me

just when I needed you most

Oh Baby, you-u-u left me

just when I needed you most

slut


Tempo:  90     

Key:    C#

C#  C#maj7 C#7  F#m

C#  D#m  G#7  C#

The Next Time

Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: ????

	1.  The next timew you feel like crying

I want you to pick up the telephone

The next timew you feel like crying

I want you to pick up, pick up the telephone

I come running to you baby

and I give you my shoulder to cry on

2.  The next time you are feeling lonely

and you are sitting home all alone

The next time, the next time you're feeling lonely, baby

and you are sitting home all alone

I dont mind, I dont mind at all

I can be there before the next teardrop falls


	3.  I said the next time you're feeling blue

and you dont know, dont know what you´re gonna do

I said the next time, the next time you're feeling blue

and you dont know, dont know what you´re gonna do

If you just let me baby

I come and wrap my arms all around you




Tempo:  60

Key:                                      G
G
C
G
G

C
C
G
G

D
C
G/C G/C

Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	lige på

	1
	solo

	2
	Vers 1

	3
	Vers 2

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 3

	7
	solo ud..

	8
	


I Got My Mojo Working
Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Muddy Waters
	1. I got my Mojo working
but it just dont work on you

I got my Mojo working
but it just dont work on you
I want your love so bad
dont know what to do
2. Going down to Louisiana
to get me a Mojo hand

Im going down to Louisiana

to get me a Mojo hand

Im gonna have all you women

right under my command


	3. I got a gipsy woman

giving me advice

I got a gipsy woman

giving me advice

I got a whole lot of tricks

keeping him on ice
4. Got my Mojo working

kor: Got my Mojo working

Got my Mojo working

kor: Got my Mojo working

Got my Mojo working

but it just dont work on you


Tempo:  120
Key:  G
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	2 sidste takter 

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 2

	7
	Vers 3

	8
	Vers 4

	9
	solo

	10
	solo

	11
	

	12
	


Dobbelt Boogie Blues
Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Johnny Madsen
	1. Han tog sit seksjern frem og sagde
Keep your eyes on the ball

Han tog ud i roughen

og droppede Carnegie Hall

Han stod og baskede i bunkerens sand

men han endte brat i Gambrinos land

2.  Han fik sin dobbelt bogey blues
af Gorbatjov og Porter

Han fik sin dobbelt bogey blues

af Gorbatjov og Porter

Men hvad er bedre end kvinder og rock

Det er en Hancock

3.  Ja, det var tid til birdie

men han fik the blues

Han kastede køllen så hårdt

at han kunne høre vinden suse

Det letteste slag i et spil er et kiks

Det fik han på fairway sixtysix
	4.  Han fik sin dobbelt bogey blues

af Gorbatjov og Porter

Han fik sin dobbelt bogey blues

af Gorbatjov og Porter

Men hvad er bedre end kvinder og rock

Det er en Hancock

5.  Imellem skovens bær

så han sin Top Flite One

Han følte sig som Annie

i Annie Get Your Gun

Han endte tilsidst i proens shop

med en brækket sjæl og en Canadian Club

6.  Han fik sin dobbelt bogey blues

af Gorbatjov og Porter

Han fik sin dobbelt bogey blues

af Gorbatjov og Porter

Men hvad er bedre end kvinder og rock

Det er en Hancock

Men hvad er bedre end kvinder og rock

Det er en Hancock




Tempo:  140
Key:  A
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	nedtur sidste 2 takter

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	Vers 4

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	Vers 5

	8
	Vers 6

	9
	solo

	10
	solo

	11
	

	12
	


Kansas City
Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave: Albert King
	1. I'm goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come

I'm goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come

They got some pretty little women there,

And I'm gonna get me one.

2. I'll be standing on the corner of Twelfth Street and Vine

I'll be standing on the corner of Twelfth Street and Vine

With my Kansas City baby

And a bottle of Kansas City wine.


	3.  (med breaks)

Well, I might take a plane,  I might take a train

but if I have to walk. I'm going just the same
I'm goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come

*They got some crazy little women there,

And I'm gonna get me one.

*omkvæd


Tempo:  120
Key:    G
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Takt 9-10-11-12

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3 (med breaks)

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	solo

	7
	solo  (i alt 4)

	8
	Vers 1

	9
	Vers 2

	10
	Vers 3 (med breaks)

	11
	Slut omkvæd x 3

	
	


Blue Suede Shoes
Tekst & Musik og evt. udgave:  Carl Perkins / Elvis Presley 

	1. Well, its one for the money, 
Two for the show,

Three to get ready,

Now go, cat, go.

But dont you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

2. Well, you can knock me down,

Step in my face,

Slander my name

All over the place.

Do anything that you want to do,

but uh-uh, Honey, lay off of them shoes

Dont you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes

	3. You can burn my house,

Steal my car,

Drink my liquor

From an old fruitjar.
Do anything that you want to do

but uh-uh, Honey, lay off of my shoes

and dont you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes
4. (no breaks)

Well its, Blue Blue, Blue Suede Shoes

Blue Blue, Blue Suede Shoes

Blue Blue, Blue Suede Shoes

Blue Blue, Blue Suede Shoes

You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

(slut)


Tempo:  160+
Key:  D


	D
	D
	D
	D7

	G7
	G7
	D
	D

	A7
	G7
	D
	A7


Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	Lige på med sang (break)

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	solo (no breaks)

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 1

	7
	Vers 2

	8
	Vers 3

	9
	solo

	10
	solo

	11
	Vers 1

	12
	Vers 4 ....slut


Not Fade Away
Tekst & Musik Buddy Holly m.fl. Bo Diddley rytme
	1.
I'm gonna tell you how its gonna be

you'r gonna give your love
 to me

I wanna love you night and day

Love your love and not fade away

Love your love and not fade away
2.

My love is bigger than a Cadillac

I'll show it  if you,  drive me back 

Your love for me has got to be real

For you to know,  just how I feel
Love is real and not fade away


	3. 

Love is love and not fade away

Well, love is love and not fade away

Love is real and not fade away

Well, love is real and not fade away

outro:

Oh Well, love is love and not fade away

Oh well, love is love and not fade away
Well, love is love and not fade away

No, love is love and not fade away
Not fade away, not fade away..



Tempo:  110

Key:             A
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	
	

	Intro
	4 x 4 takter

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	mellemspil

	5
	mellemspil

	6
	Vers 1

	7
	Vers 2

	8
	Vers 3

	9
	outro

	10
	

	11
	

	12
	


Tin Pan Alley
Tekst & Musik:          evt. Udgave:  SRV
	 1.  They tell me tin pan alley

 's the roughest place 'n town

 It's got cuttin' and shootin' 

 As soon as the sun goes down

 Ohh...tell me..

 What kind of place can the alley be

 Oh, every woman I guess

 Lord, the alley takes away from me

 2.  When i need my baby

 Well she can't be found 

 Well she got up early in the morning 

 She was ten pound alley bound

 Ohh..tell me

What kind of place can the alley be

 Oh, every woman I guess

 Lord, the alley takes away from me


	 3.  I heard a pistol shoot 

 Somebody groan

 Some woman shot my baby

 Left on that jokers arms

 Ohh.. tell me
What kind of place can the alley be

 Oh, every woman I guess

 Lord, the alley takes away from me

4.   Ohh I'll really miss my baby

 Because i really need my baby

 Ohh I'll really miss my baby

cause i really need my baby
Ohh.. tell me
What kind of place can the alley be

 Oh, every woman I guess

 Lord, the alley takes away from me




Tempo:  60

Key:             C            Cm – Fm - Gm
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold

	1
	Vers 1

	2
	Vers 2

	3
	Vers 3

	4
	solo

	5
	solo

	6
	Vers 1

	7
	Vers 4

	8
	solo

	9 
	solo

	
	


Titel  ---  husk kopi først
Tekst & Musik:          evt. Udgave:
	
	


Tempo:  


Key:             
Form:

	Rundgang
	Indhold
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