COUNTRY ROADS — JOHN DENVER THE [;ENERAT?]NS

Verse 1

Chorus

Verse 2

Chorus

Bridge

Chorus

ROCK- & POPCHOR

Almost Heaven, West Virginia

Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River

Life is old there, older than the trees

Younger than the mountains, blowin' like a breeze

Country roads Take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia Mountain momma
Take me home Country roads

All my memories gather round her

Miner's lady stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty painted on the sky

Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Country roads Take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia Mountain momma
Take me home Country roads

| hear a voice in the morning how she calls me

The radio reminds me of my home far away

Driving down the road | get a feeling that | shoulda been home
yesterday Yesterday

Country roads Take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia Mountain momma
Take me home Country roads

Country roads Take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia Mountain momma
Take me home Country roads
Take me home Country roads
Take me home Country roads




Gimme, Gimme, Gimme! — ABBA The Generations

watchin' show

Verse 1 And I'm the late

atall lone the .
In My a How | hate to spend eve-ning on my own

., outside . oW
blowin the wind
ook aroun room
As I the

: de
And it makes me so  pressed to see the gloom
°There's not a soul out there °No one to hear my prayer

BRBIlE Gimme, gimme, gimme a man after midnight
Won't somebody help me chase the shadows away
Gimme, gimme, gimme a man after midnight
Take me through the darkness to the break of the day

Verse 2 NGNGBl By the

end of the rainbow

With a fortune to win

It's so different from the
world I'm living in
Tired of TV

| open the window

And | gaze into the night
But there's nothing there
to see no one in sight
°There's not a soul out
there °No one to hear my prayer

ERSRIE Gimme, gimme...

BREgE Gimme, gimme, gimme a man after midnight
Gimme, gimme, gimme a man after midnight

There's not a soul out there No one to hear my prayer

EBR8RE Gimme, gimme... 2X



AZZURRO — Adriano Celentano (Am, Capo ) THE GENERAT%%jﬁNS

Verse 1

Chorus

Verse 2

Chorus

Verse 3

Chorus

ROCK- & POPCHOR

Cerco l'estate tutto I'anno E all'improvviso, eccola qua

Lei e partita per le spiagge E sono solo, quassu in citta
Sento fischiare sopra i tetti Un aeroplano, che se ne va
Azzurro, Il pomeriggio e troppo azzurro E lungo — per me

Mi accorgo Di non avere piu risorse Senza di te

E allora  lo quasi quasi prendo il treno E vengo, vengo da te
Il treno dei desideri Nei miei pensieri all'incontrario va

Sembra quand'ero all'oratorio  Con tanto sole, tanti anni fa

Quelle domeniche da solo In un cortile, a passeggiar

Ora mi annoio piu di allora Neanche un prete per chiacchierar
Azzurro, Il pomeriggio e troppo azzurro E lungo — per me

Mi accorgo Di non avere piu risorse Senza di te

E allora  lo quasi quasi prendo il treno E vengo, vengo da te
Il treno dei desideri Nei miei pensieri all'incontrario va

Cerco un po' d'Africa in giardino
Tra l'oleandro e il baobab
Come facevo da bambino

Ma qui c'e gente, non si puo piu
Stanno innaffiando le tue rose
Non c'e il leone, chissa dov'e

Azzurro, Il pomeriggio e troppo azzurro E lungo — per me

Mi accorgo Di non avere piu risorse Senza di te

E allora  lo quasi quasi prendo il treno E vengo, vengo da te
Il treno dei desideri Nei miei pensieri all'incontrario va

2X



Live is Life — Opus

Intro °°’Nah nah nah nah nah °°Nah nah nah nah nah
°°’Nah nah nah nah nah °°Nah nah nah nah nah

Chorus Live! Nah nah nah nah nah
Live is life Nah nah nah nah nah
La ba ba ba bap Live! Nah nah nah nah nah
Li—i—ive Nah nah nah nah nah

Verse 1 When we all get the power  We all give the best
Every minute of an hour Don't think about a rest
Then you all get the power  You all get the best
And everyone gives everything
And every song - Everybody sings

Chorus Live! Nah nah nah nah nah
Live is life Nah nah nah nah nah
La ba ba ba bap Live! Nah nah nah nah nah
Li—i—ive Nah nah nah nah nah

Verse 2 Live is life When we all feel the power
Live is life C'mon stand up and dance
Live is life Grab the feeling of the people
Live is life It's the feeling of the band

Verse 3 When we all get the power  We all give the best
Every minute of an hour Don't think about a rest
Then you all get the power  You all get the best
And everyone gives everything
And every song - Everybody sings

Chorus Live! Nah nah nah nah nah
Live is life Nah nah nah nah nah
La ba ba ba bap Live! Nah nah nah nah nah
Li—i—ive Nah nah nah nah nah

Live is life!



VOLARE - DOMENICO MODUGNO (

m

) THE GENERAT?ONS

Verse 1

Chorus

Verse 2

Chorus

Verse 3

Chorus

Verse 4

Chorus

ROCK- & POPCHOR

Penso che un sogno cosi non ritorni mai piu
Mi dipingevo le mani e la faccia di blu

Poi d'improvviso venivo dal vento rapito

E incominciavo a volare nel cielo infinito

Vo-----lare, oh oh Cantare, oh oh oh oh

Nel blu dipinto di blu Felice di stare lassu

E volavo volavo felice Piu in alto del sole ed ancora piu su
Mentre il mondo pian piano spariva lontano laggiu

Una musica dolce suonava soltanto per me

Vo-----lare, oh oh
Cantare, oh oh oh oh
Nel blu dipinto di blu
Felice di stare lassu

Ma tutti i sogni nell'alba svaniscon perché w i

Quando tramonta la luna li porta con sé
Ma io continuo a sognare negli occhi tuoi belli
Che sono blu come un cielo trapunto di stelle

Vo-----lare, oh oh Cantare, oh oh oh oh
Nel blu degli occhi tuoi blu Felice di stare quaggiu

E continuo a volare felice piu in alto del sole ed ancora piu su
Mentre il mondo pian piano scompare negli occhi tuoi blu
La tua voce e una musica dolce che suona per me...

Vo-----lare, oh oh Cantare, oh oh oh oh
Nel blu degli occhi tuoi blu Felice di stare quaggiu
Vo-----lare, oh oh, Cantare, oh oh oh oh
Nel blu dipinto di blu, Felice di stare lassu

Nel blu degli occhi tuoi blu Felice di stare quaggiu



Cecilia_Simon & Garfunkel The Generations

Chorus 1 Celia - You're breaking my heart
You're shaking my confidence daily
Oh, Cecilia - I'm down on my knees
I'm begging you please to come home

Chorus 1 Celia - You're breaking my heart

You're shaking my confidence alIy-y_y
Oh Cecilia - I'm down on my knees

I'm begging you please to come home
Come on home

Verse Making love in the afternoon
With Cecilia up in my bedroom (Making love in my bed)
| got up to wash my face
When | come back to bed
Someone's taken my place

Chorus 1 Celia - You're breaking my heart

You're shaking my confidence alIy-y_y
Oh Cecilia - I'm down on my knees

I'm begging you please to come home
Come on home

ooh
Oh Oh o' Oh oh

00 i oh
Oh oh oh"Ohon  0-0h oh
Chorus Instrumental

Chorus 2 Jubilation - She loves me again

la
| fall on the floor and | ughi-i_ing
Jubilation - She loves me again

la
| fall on the floor and | ughi-i_ing

ooh
Oh Oh o' Oh oh

ooh i oh
Oh oh oh"Ohgoh  0.0h oh

EFG 11.09.14
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GIVE A LITTLE BIT-SUPERTRAMP (D, Capo 2) THE GENERAT

ROCK- & POPCHOR

Gl

ONS

Intro Guitar

Verse 1  Give a little bit
Give a little bit of your love to me
| give a little bi.i_It
| give a little bit of my love to you

There's so much that we need to share

So send a smile - and show you care

Verse 2 |give a little bit
| give a little bit of my life for you

Give a little |oi_i'It
Give a little bit of your time to me

See the man with the lonely eyes

Oh take his hand - you'll be - surprised

Solo Guitar

Verse 3  Give a little bit

Give a little bit of your love to me

| give a little bi.i_It
| give a little bit of my life for you

Now's the time that we need to share

So find your-¢ ¢

We're on our
way

Back ho-0-°"ome



HERE COMES THE SUN — THE BEATLES (ka0 i D) THE GENERAT?ONS

Intro

Chorus

Verse 1

Chorus

Verse 2

Chorus

Bridge

Verse 3

Chorus

Chorus

Outro

ROCK- & POPCHOR

=\Verse

° Here comes the sun, du dn du du
° Here comes the sun - and "l say-y - ° 'S all right

° Little darling, it's been a long cold '°-onejy win-ter
° Little darling, it seems like years - since it's been here

° Here comes the sun, du dn du du
° Here comes the sun - and "l say-y - ° 'S all right

° Little darling, the smiles re-tym-ing -9 the fa-ces
° Little darling, it seems like years - since it's been here

° Here comes the sun, du dn du du
° Here comes the sun - and "l say-y - ° 'S all right

Sun sSun sun here it co- omes (5X) -——- .— ah —ah — ah

° Little darling, | feel the ice is S'°owiy mel-ting
° Little darling, it seems like years - since it's been here

° Here comes the sun, du dn du du
° Here comes the sun - and "l say-y - ° 'S all right

° Here comes the sun, du dn du du
° Here comes the sun - and "I say-y - ° S all right 3x

Gitarre
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g
THREE LITTLE BIRDS — BOB MARLEY THE GENERAT?ONS

ROCK- & POPCHOR

Intro - - == uh - uh

Chorus

Verse

Chorus

Verse

Chorus

Solo

Chor 2x

Don’t wory, - about a thing

‘Cause every little thing - gonna be all right
Singin’ don’t wor"” - about a thing

‘Cause every little thing - gonna be all right

Rise up this mornin’ - Smiled with - the risin’ sun
Three little birds - Pitch by my doorstep
Singin’ sweet songs - Of melodies pure and true
Sayin’ - this is my message to you-ou-ou

Don'’t wor, - about a thing
‘Cause every little thing - gonna be all right

Singin’ don’t wor"” - about a thing
‘Cause every little thing - gonna be all right

Rise up this mornin’ - Smiled with - the risin’ sun (uh, uh)
Three little birds - Pitch by my doorstep (uh, uh)
Singin’ sweet songs - Of melodies pure and true (uh, uh)
Sayin’ - this is my message to you-ou-ou

Don’t woryy - about a thing ...

Guitar

Don’t woryy - about a thing ...




Fir Immer Uf Di — Patent Ochsner

The Generations

Verse 1

Verse 2

Chorus

Verse 3

Chorus

Bridge

Outro

°*Uf Mueters S€Y wo hiit

°Uf au die S°"°"® Ching
Uf au die Zyt wo isch ver92"%

Uf die gri]e“e Tri-iepe

ufau' 9"°%%€ plan u
Uf au die wo fiire u no sing,

U wo Vllech sogar finge

oFurtisch | o 4o, Ar-de

Znacht warcI e

Wo hut gebore
Uf @ die zyt wo mir "° blibt

Uf die siiesse Fricht i9 Bsim
uf au' 9"2%°°%se Trsim
Uf au die wo sue-che

°Es Glas uf d'Lie-bi und eis uf z'voue La-be n'u
°Eis uf au das - wo mir nid choi habe

°Es Tor geit uuf unes angers geit zue

Blibsch i mim Harz sogar no denn wes afaht weh tue

Uf au die wo choi vergasse

Uf au die wones grosses Harz hei

Ufne granzelose Himu
U far immer uf di

Es Glas uf
d'Liebi...

Blibsch i mim
Harz sogar no
denn wes afaht
weh tue

Uf au die wo chdi vergah
U wosech das nid I6h la nah
Ufnes uferloses Meer

Es Tor geit uuf unes angers geit zue
Blibsch i mim Harz sogar no denn wes afaht we-e-e-eh tue

Uf Mueters Seu wo hut
Uf au die schone Ching

Furt isch voder Arde
Wo hut Znacht gebore warde

Uf au die Zyt wo isch vergange Uf au die Zyt wo mir no blibt



