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Where have all the flowers gone? (Pete Seeger)
G Em

Where have all the flowers gone?

C D

Long time passing

G Em

Where have all the flowers gone?
C D

Long time ago

G Em

Where have all the flowers gone?
C D

Girls have picked them every one
C G

When will they ever learn?

Cc D G

When will they ever learn?

G Em

Where have all the young girls gone?
Cc D

Long time passing

G Em

Where have all the young girls gone?
Cc D

Long time ago

G Em

Where have all the young girls gone?
Cc D

Taken husbands every one

Cc G

When will they ever learn?

Cc D G

When will they ever learn?

G Em
Where have all the young men gone?
Cc D



Long time passing

G Em

Where have all the young men gone?
Cc D

Long time ago

G Em

Where have all the young men gone?
Cc D

Gone for soldiers every one

Cc G

When will they ever learn?

Cc D G

When will they ever learn?

G Em

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Cc D

Long time passing

G Em

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Cc D

Long time ago

G Em

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Cc D

Gone to graveyards every one

Cc G

When will they ever learn?

Cc D G

When will they ever learn?

G Em

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Cc D

Long time passing

G Em

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Cc D

Long time ago

G Em

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Cc D



Covered with flowers every one

C G
When will we ever learn?
C D G

When will we ever learn?

Zombie (The Cranberries)
Em C G D/F#
Another head hangs lowly, child is slowly taken
Em C G D/F#
And the violence caused such silence, who are we mistaken
Em C
But you see it's not me, it's not my family
G D/F#
In your head, in your head, they are fighting
Em C
With their tanks and their bombs and their bombs and their guns
G D/F#

in your head, in your head, they are crying

Em C G D/F#
In your head, in your head, zombie, zombie, zombie
Em C G D/F#

What's in your head, in your head, zombie, zombie, zombie

[Instrumental]
Em C G D/F# x2

Em C G D/F#
Another mother's breaking heart is taking over
Em C G D/F#
When the violence causes silence, we must be mistaken
Em Cc
It's the same old theme since 1916
G D/F#
In your head, in your head, they're still fighting
Em C

With their tanks and their bombs and their bombs and their guns
G D/F#
In your head, in your head, they're dying



Em C G D/F#
In your head, in your head, zombie, zombie, zombie
Em C G D/F#

What's in your head, in your head, zombie, zombie, zombie

[Instrumental]
Em C G D/F# x2
Em C Em C x2

[Solo]
Em C G D/F# x3

[Outro]
Em C Em C

Em C Em

Talking about a revolution (Tracy Chapman)

G Cc
Don't you know
Em D G
They're talkin' about a revolution
C Em D
It sounds (like a whisper)
G Cc
Don't you know
Em D G

They're talkin' about a revolution
c Em D

It sounds (like a whisper)

D G Cc Em D
While they're standing in the welfare lines
G Cc Em D

Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation
G Cc Em D

Wasting time in the unemployment lines

G Cc Em D

Sitting around waiting for a promotion

G c

Don't you know



Em D G

They're talkin' about a revolution

C Em D
It sounds (like a whisper)
G C Em
Poor people gonna rise up
D G C Em D
And get their share
G C Em
Poor people gonna rise up
D G C Em D

And take what's theirs

G Cc
Don't you know you better run, run, run, run,
Em D G

run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run

C Em D

G Cc
Oh I said you better run, run, run, run,
Em D G

run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run

C Em D

G C Em D G
Cuz finally the tables are starting to turn
C Em D
Talkin' bout a revolution
G C Em D G
Cuz finally the tables are starting to turn
C Em D G
Talkin' bout a revolution hold on
C Em D

Talkin' bout a revolution hooo

D G o Em D

While they're standing in the welfare lines

G Cc Em D
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation
G Cc Em D

Wasting time in the unemployment lines

G c Em D



Sitting around waiting for a promotion

G Cc
Don't you know
Em D G

They're talkin' about a revolution

Cc Em D
It sounds (like a whisper)
G C Em D G

And finally the tables are starting to turn
C Em D
Talkin' bout a revolution
G C Em D G

Yes finally the tables are starting to turn
C Em D G
Talkin' bout a revolution hold on
C Em D G
Talkin' bout a revolution hold on
C Em D G
Talkin' bout a revolution hold on

I am looking for freedom (David Hasselhoff)

One morning in June some twenty years ago

F Cc
I was born a rich man's son
(o
I had everything that money could buy
F Cc

but freedom - I had none

C

I've been lookin' for freedom

I've been lookin' so long

I've been lookin' for freedom

Am G Cc
still the search goes on

C

I've been lookin' for freedom

since I left my home town



I've been lookin' for freedom
Am G C
still it can't be found

Cc

I headed down the track, my baggage on my back
F G C

I left the city far behind

Cc
walkin' down the road, with my heavy load
F G Cc
tryin' to find some peace of mind
Cc Am
father said you'll be sorry, son,
F G Cc
if you leave your home this way
Cc Am
and when you realize the freedom money buys
F Cc

you'll come running hoooome some day

C

I've been lookin' for freedom

I've been lookin' so long

I've been lookin' for freedom

Am G Cc
still the search goes on

C

I've been lookin' for freedom

since I left my home town

I've been lookin' for freedom
Am G C
still it can't be found

Cc
I paid a lotta dues, had plenty to lose
F G Cc



travelling across the land

Cc
Worked on a farm, got some muscle in my arm
F G Cc
but still I'm not a self-made man
Cc Am
I'll be on the run for many years to come
F G C
I'll be searching door to door
Cc Am
but, given some time, some day I'm gonna find
F Cc

the freedom (freedom, freedom) I've been searching for

C

I've been lookin' for freedom
I've been lookin' so long

I've been lookin' for freedom

Am G Cc
still the search goes on

C

I've been lookin' for freedom
since I left my home town
I've been lookin' for freedom
Am G Cc

still it can't be found (x2)

Blowing in the wind (Bob Dylan)

Cc F Cc Am
How many roads must a man walk down
Cc F G
Before you call him a man
Cc F C Am
Yes and how many seas must a white dove sail
Cc F G
Before she sleeps in the sand
Cc F Cc Am

Yes and how many times must the cannon balls fly



Cc F G
Before they're forever banned
F G C Am
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind
F G Cc G

The answer is blowing in the wind

C F C Am

How many times must a man look up

Cc F G
Before he can see the sky
Cc F Cc Am
Yes and how many ears must one man have
Cc F G
Before he can hear people cry
Cc F Cc Am

Yes and how many deaths will it take till he knows
Cc F G
That too many people have died

F G C Am
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind
F G Cc

The answer is blowing in the wind

Cc F c Am
How many years can a mountain exist
Cc F G
Before it is washed to the sea
Cc F Cc Am
Yes and how many years can some people exist
Cc F G
Before they're allowed to be free
Cc F c Am

Yes and how many times can a man turn his head
(o F G
Pretending that he just didn't see

F G C Am
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind
F G Cc

The answer is blowing in the wind



F G C

Am

The answer my friend is blowing in the wind

The

F G Cc

answer is blowing in the wind

Ein bisschen Frieden (Nicole)

C

Wie

und

Cc7

wie

und

Ich

G
eine Blume am Winterbeginn
G7 C
so wie ein Feuer im eisigen Win
F
eine Puppe, die keiner mehr mag
G c
fithl ich mich am manchem Tag.
Cc G
Dann seh ich die Wolken, die iber u
G7 Cc
hore die Schreie der Vogel im W
Cc7 F
singe aus Angst vor dem Dunkel
G Cc

und

Ein

fir

Ein

ein

Ein

und

Ein

hoffe, dass nichts geschieht.

(o]

bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen

G7 o

diese Erde, auf der wir wohnen.
(o]

bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen
G7

bisschen Warme, das winsch' ich
(o]

bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen
G7

dass die Menschen nicht so oft
(o]

bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen
G7 o

dass ich die Hoffnung nie mehr verl

d,

14

ns sind,

ind.

mein Lied

Sonne

G
Freude,
Cc
mir.
G
Traumen
C
weinen.
G

Liebe,

ier



Ich weiss, meine Lieder, die andern nich viel.
G7 Cc
Ich bin nur ein Madchen, das sagt, was es fiuhlt.
Cc7 F
Allein bin ich hilflos, ein Vogel im Wind,
G Cc
der splirt, dass der Sturm beginnt.
Cc G
Ein bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen Sonne
G7 C
flir diese Erde, auf der wir wohnen.
Cc G
Ein bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen Freude,
G7 Cc
ein bisschen Warme, das winsch' ich mir.
Cc G
Ein bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen Traumen
G7 Cc
und dass die Menschen nicht so oft weinen.
Cc G
Ein bisschen Frieden, ein bisschen Liebe,
G7 Cc

dass ich die Hoffnung nie mehr verlier

(x2)

Cc G G7 c

Sing mit mir ein kleines Lied,
G G7 c

dass die Welt in Frieden lebt.

Girl on fire (Alicia Keys)
Em

She's just a girl, and she's on fire

Cc D
Hotter than a fantasy, lonely like a highway
G Em
She's living in a world, and it's on fire
Cc G Cc D

Filled with catastrophe, but she knows she can fly away

G Em Bm
Ooh, oh-oh-ooh, she got both feet on the ground



D
And she's burning it down
G Em Bm
Oh-oh-ooh, ooh, oh-oh-ooh, she got her head in the clouds
D

And she's not backing down

G
This girl is on fire
Em Bm

This girl is on fire

D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm D

This girl is on fire

G Em
Looks like a girl, but she's a flame
Cc
So bright, she can burn your eyes
D

Better look the other way
G Em
You can try but you'll never forget her name
Cc G
She's on top of the world
Cc D
Hottest of the hottest girls say

G Em Bm
Ooh, oh-oh-ooh, we got our feet on the ground
D
And we're burning it down
G Em Bm
Oh-oh-ooh, ooh, oh-oh-ooh, got our head in the clouds
D

And we're not coming down

G
This girl is on fire
Em Bm



This girl is on fire

D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm D

This girl is on fire

Cc D
Everybody stands, as she goes by
Cc
Cause they can see the flame that's in her eyes
D
Watch her when she's lighting up the night
G Em
Nobody knows that she's a lonely girl
Bm
And it's a lonely world
Cc G Cc
But she gon' let it burn, baby, burn, baby
G D G
This girl is on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire
D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm D
This girl is on fire
G Em
She's just a girl, and she's on fire
Born this way (Lady Gaga)
E D
My mama told me when I was young
A Asus Amaj7 Bm
We are all born superstars
E D
She rolled my hair and put my lipstick on
A Asus2 Amaj7 Bm7

In the glass of her boudoir



E D
"There's nothin' wrong with lovin' who you are"
A A5
She said, "Cause he made you perfect, babe"
E D
"So hold your head up, girl and you you'll go far,
A A5

listen to me when I say"

E

I'm beautiful in my way,

'Cause God makes no mistakes
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

E
Don't hide yourself in regret,
D
Just love yourself and you're set
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

E
Ooo, there ain't no other way
D
Baby, I was Born This Way
A E
Baby, I was Born This Way
E
Ooo, there ain't other way
D
Baby, I was Born
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way



N.C.

Don't be a drag, just be a queen
N.C.

Don't be a drag, just be a queen
N.C.

Don't be a drag, just be a queen
N.C.

Don't be!

E
Give yourself prudence
D
And love your friends
E A6

Subway kid, rejoice your truth

E D
In the religion of the insecure
A A5
I must be myself, respect my youth

E D
A different lover is not a sin
A E
Believe capital H-I-M (Hey, Hey, Hey)
D
I love my life, I love this record and
A A5

Mi amore vole fe yah (same DNA)

E
I'm beautiful in my way,
D
'Cause God makes no mistakes
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

E
Don't hide yourself in regret,
D



Just love yourself and you're set
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

E
Ooo, there ain't no other way
D
Baby, I was Born This Way
A E
Baby, I was Born This Way
E
Ooo, there ain't other way
D
Baby, I was Born
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

Bm
Don't be drag, just be a queen
Bm
Whether you're broke or evergreen
Bm
You're black, white, beige, chola descent
Bm
You're lebanese, you're orient

E5
Whether life's disabilities

E5
Left you outcast, bullied or teased

E5
Rejoice and love yourself today
E

'Cause baby, you were Born This Way

E5
No matter gay, straight or bi



D5
Lesbian, transgendered life
A5
I'm on the right track, baby
E5
I was born to survive
E
No matter black, white or beige
D5
Chola or orient made
A5
I'm on the right track, baby
E5

I was born to be brave

E
I'm beautiful in my way,
D
'Cause God makes no mistakes
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

E
Don't hide yourself in regret,
D
Just love yourself and you're set
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E
I was Born This Way yeah!

E

Ooo, there ain't no other way

D

Baby, I was Born This Way

A E

Baby, I was Born This Way (born this way)
E

Ooo, there ain't other way

D



Baby, I was Born
A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way

E
I was Born This Way, hey!

D
I was Born This Way, hey!

A
I'm on the right track, baby
E

I was Born This Way, hey!

N.C.

I was Born This Way, hey!
N.C.

I was Born This Way, hey!
N.C.

I'm on the right track, baby
N.C.

I was Born This Way, hey!

We shall overcome (Traditional)
We shall overcome
We shall overcome

We shall overcome, someday

Oh, deep in my heart
I know that I do believe

We shall overcome, someday

We shall be alright
We shall be alright
We shall be alright, someday

Oh, deep in my heart
I know that I do believe



We shall overcome, someday

We shall live in peace
We shall live in peace

We shall live in peace, someday

Oh, deep in my heart
I know that I do believe

We shall overcome, someday

We are not afraid (oh Lord)
We are not afraid (oh Lord)

We are not afraid, today

Oh, deep in my heart
I know that I do believe

We shall overcome, someday

We shall overcome (oh Lord)
We shall overcome (oh Lord)

We shall overcome, someday

Oh, deep in my heart
I know that I do believe

We shall overcome, someday



