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Sommer P3a Jorda

Postgirobygget
Key: C

Nar sola henger hgyt over Langesund og
Hjernen er myk, og jorda er rund

Og Wrightegaarden ligger der den alltid &
Og pilsen er kald, og sorgene sma

Nar kaen pa E18 er gatt i sta

Og alle gar og banner, og ingen kan forsta
At det er sommer pa jorda

Nar terna gar i spinn over Langesund og

Katta er mett, og tar seg en blund

Og jenta di er gyllenbrun og sommerpen

Og bare har pa seg, solfaktor en

Nar rekene er salte, og jenta di er sgt

Og tarre kontorister har lagt kroppen sin i blgt
Da er det sommer pa jorda

Ref.:

Sommer pé jorda

Smil overalt

Himmelen er giennomsiktig havet blatt og salt
Og jentene er sgtere enn markjordbaer pa stra
Sommer pé jorda

Livet det er na

Nar sommernatta kler seg i perlemor og
Jenta di gir deg, himmel pa jord

Og klokka di er full av vann og gar i sta

Og jobben var far, og livet er na

Nar krabbene er fulle, og hjernen din er tom
Og sola varmer sjela di og havet roper kom
Da er det sommer pa jorda

Ref.

Ref.
Sommer pa jorda
Livet det er na



Seasons In The Sun

Terry Jacks
Key: F

Goodbye to you my trusted friend

We've known each other since we were nine or ten

Together we climbed hills and trees

Larned of love and ABC's skinned our hearts and skinned our knees

Goodbye my friend it's hard to die
When all the bird's are singing in the sky
Now that the spring is in the air

Pretty girls are everywhere

Think of me and I’'ll be there

We had joy we had fun we had seasons in the sun
But the hills that could climb were just seasons out of time

Goodbye papa please pray for me

| was the black sheep of the family

You tried to teach me right from wrong

Too much wine and too much song wonder how | got along

Goodbye papa it's hard to die

When all the bird's are singing in the sky
Now that the spring is in the air

Little children everywhere

When you see them I'll be there

||: We had joy we had fun we had seasons in the sun
But the wine and the song like the seasons have all gone ;||

Goodbye Michelle my little one

You gave me love and helped me find the sun

And every time that | was down

You would always come around and get my feet back on the ground

Goodbye Michelle it’s hard to die

When all the birds are singing in the sky
Now that the springis in the air

With the flowers everywhere

| wish that we could both be there



||: We had joy we had fun we had seasons in the sun
But the stars we could reach were just starfishes on the beach :||

||: We had joy we had fun we had seasons in the sun
But the wine and the song like the seasons have all gone ;||



Crescendo | Gagata

Lillebjgrn Nilsen
Key: Eb

Beethovens niende kor stemte opp

Sola pa himmelen gjorde et hopp

Et neonlys blunka to ganger til meg da du sa
Jeg tror jeg elsker deg

Utstillingsdokka i vinduet lo

En sgnnavind smelta vekk sng der vi sto
Gagata ble til en sglvbeslatt vei og du sa
Jeg tror jeg elsker deg

Ref.:
Lalalalalalalalalalalala, lalala-2x

Og kjeerlighet eekke noen spgk ma du tro

Det kiler i gra og banker i blo

Jeg harte ikke riktig hva du sa til meg men du sa
Jeg tror jeg elsker deg

Utstillingsdokka i vinduet lo

En sgnnavind smelta vekk sng der vi sto
Gagata ble til en sglvbeslatt vei og du sa
Jeg tror jeg elsker deg

Ref.:
Lalalalalalalalalalalala, lalala-2x

Jeg, jeg ble stum som en liten kanin
Som veeret mot skosnuten din

Jeg tenkte na lgper jeg

Men, det var noe som holdt megigjen
For gutter skal en gang bli menn

Og denne gang ble det meg

Og Beethovens niende kor stemte opp

Sola pa himmelen gjorde et hopp

Et neonlys blunka to ganger tilmeg og du sa
Jeg tror jeg elsker deg



The Boxer

Simon & Garfunkel
Key: B

| am just a poor boy though my story" s seldom told

| have squandered my resistance for a pocketful of mumbles such are promises
All lies and jest still a man hears what he wants to hear and disregards the rest
Mmm..

When | left my home and my family

| was no more than a boy in the company of strangers

In the quiet of a railway station running scared

Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters where the ragged people go
Looking for the places only they would know.

Ref.:
Lielalie, lielalielaleilalei, lielalie, lielalielaleilalei, lalalalalei

Asking only workman' s wages | come looking for a job but | get no offers
Just a come-on from the whores on 7th Avenue

| do declare there were times when | was so lonesome

| took some comfort there

Ohlala,lalalalalalalala

Ref.

Then I” m laying out my winter clothes and wishing | was gone going home
Where the New York City winters aren” t bleeding me

Bleeding me, going home

In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade

And he carries the reminders

Of every glove that laid him down or cut him till he cried out

In his anger and his shame

"l am leaving, | am leaving" but the fighter still remains

Mmm...

Ref.



Adjg
Jahn Teigen
Key: C

-2

Si meg, hva betyr adja

Er det bare trist

Noe som sarer deg

Tro meg, vi skal ta adjg

Ikke sdnn som sist, da jeg gikk fra deg

Ref.:

Jegvil alltid huske deg som en venn
Om vi aldri mere sees igjen

Vi har vare minner

De vil aldri dg

Na er tiden inne

Til 8 si adjg

Si meg, hva betyr adjg

Kan det ha verdi

Om alt er forbi

Tro meg, vi skal ta adjo

Vise kjeerlighet, om vi skilles helt

Ref.
-2
Adjg



Sla Ring
Jahn Teigen
Key: D

-2

Sangen om livet, er sangen om oss
Og alt det vi skaperi lag

Sangen om alt det vi en gang har gjort
Og det vi skal gjgre i dag

A langt har vi reist, og langt skal vi dra

Og veien mot malet er lang

Men hvis vi stdr sammen, om det som skal bli
Vil framtida bli som var sang

Ref.:

Hold ut, hold sammen

Sla ring om det vakre som fins

Sla ring om hverandre, sla ring om din bror
Og alt det som spirer og gror

-2

Sannheten lever, i deg og i meg

Ogi alle som vager a se

Men den kan veere, en vanskelig venn
Vima leere oss a leve med

Men hvis vi seiler, pa ukjente hav
Mot steder vi aldri var fgr

Da har vi reist bade lenge og langt
Men lengst har vi reist i oss sjal

Ref.
~-G - Solo
Ref. 2X

-2



Det Vakreste Som Fins

Jahn Teigen

-3

Jeg har ofte gatt og tenkt pa hva det var jeg gjorde galt
Tenkt pa alt jeg ikke fikk fortalt

Det er sa my' jeg ville gi deg, det er sd my' jeg skulle gjort
Men tida gikk s4 altfor fort

Du er det beste som har hendt meg og det kjeereste jeg har
Ingen kan ta fra oss det vi har

For kjeerligheten kommer og kjeerligheten gar

Men det vi hadde sammen skal besta

Om det skulle blase kalt, om jeg leter over alt

Ingen er sa god som du, du er det vakreste som fins

Om det skulle blase kalt, om jeg aldri fikk fortalt

Atingen er sa god som du, du er det vakreste som fins for meg

Var sa godt a veere neer deg, godt 8 ha det som en venn
Og jeg lengter etter varmen din igjen

Var sa fint & vaere sammen, og du smilte da du dro
Dine gyne sa meg mer enn du forstod

Det fins hap i alt du tenker, det fins hap i alt du gjer

| mitt liv er du et lys som aldri dgr

Om det skulle blase kalt, om jeg leter over alt

Ingen er sa god som du, du er det vakreste som fins

Om det skulle blase kalt, om jeg aldri fikk fortalt

Atingen er sa god som du, du er det vakreste som fins for meg

Vi skal kiempe sammen for de dresmmene vi har
Vi skal finne mange nye, bedre svar

Og balet som vi tente det skal aldri brenne ned
For jeg veit at vi kan holde livi det

Om det skulle blase kalt, om jeg leter over alt

Ingen er s god som du, du er det vakreste som fins

Om det skulle blase kalt, om jeg aldri fikk fortalt

Atingen er sa god som du, du er det vakreste som fins for meg

Solo (ref)
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Jag Trodde Anglarna Fanns

Ole lvars & Kikki Danielson
Key: B

Ref.:

Jag trodde anglarna fanns

Bara, bara i himmelen

Jag trodde anglarna fanns
Bara, bara i himmelen

Men det var innan jag mgtte dej
Nu har jag en dngel har hos mig

Det var en helt vanlig dag
Men just den da'n matte jag
Den jag trodde aldri fanns

| min varld nogon stans

Ref.

@ver grensa matte je
Far & finna sjelefred
Og na faler je' meg hel
Du er min tvillingsjel

Ref.
Ref.
Men det var innan jag mgtte dig
Nu har jag en angel her hos mig
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Stand By Me

Ben E. King
Key: G

When the night, has come, and the land is dark
And the moon, is the only, light w’ill see

No | won't, be afraid, oh | won't, be afraid

Just as long, as you stand, stand by me

And darlin' darlin' stand, by me

Oh stand, by me

Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me

If the sky, that we look upon, should tumble and fall
Or the mountains, should crumble, to the sea

I won'tcry, | won't cry, no | won't, shed a tear

Just as long, as you stand, stand by me

And darlin' darlin' stand, by me

Oh stand, by me

Whoa stand now, stand by me, stand by me

Solo

So darlin' darlin' stand, by me

Oh stand, by me

Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
Whenever you’re in trouble won’t you stand, by me

Oh stand, by me
Ohh wan’t you stand now, stand by me, stand by me

12



Thinking Out Loud

Ed Sheeran
Key: C

When your legs don't work like they used to before
And | can't sweep you off of your feet

Will your mouth still remember the taste of my love
Will your eyes still smile from your cheeks

And darling I, will, be loving you, 'tilwe're 70

And baby my, heart, could still fall as, hard at 23

And I'm thinking 'bout, how, people fall in love in mysterious ways
Maybe just the touch of a hand

Well me | fall in love with you every single day

And | justwanna tellyou l am

So honey now

Take me into your loving arms

Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
Place your head on my beating heart

I'm thinking out loud

Maybe, we found love right where we are

When my hair's all but gone and my memory fades

And the crowds don't remember my name

When my hands don't play the strings the same way, mmmm
| know you will still love me the same

'Cause honey your, soul, could never grow, old it's evergreen
And baby your, smile's, forever in my mind and memory

I'm thinking 'bout, how, people fall in love in mysterious ways
Maybe it's all part of a plan

Well I'll just keep on making the same mistakes

Hoping that you'llunderstand

That baby now

Take me into your loving arms

Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
Place your head on my beating heart
Thinking out loud

Maybe, we found love right where we are, ohh

13



Solo (lalalalalalalalalo-ud) -4

So baby now

Take me into your loving arms

Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars

Oh darling, place your head on my beating heart
I'm thinking out loud

But maybe, we found love right where we are

Oh baby, we found love right where we are

And we found love right where we are

14



Knocking On Heaven's Door

Bob Dylan
Key: A

Ohh - 2x

Mama take this badge off of me

| can't use it anymore

It's getting dark, too dark to see
Feel I'm knocking on heaven's door

Ref.:

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

Mama put my guns in the ground

| can't shoot them, anymore

That long black cloud is coming down
| feel I'm knocking on heaven's door
Ref.

Solo

Ref. —2X

Solo

15



King Of The Road

Roger Miller
Key: Bb

Ref.:

Trailers for sale or rent, rooms to let fifty cents

No phone no pool no pets, | ain't got no cigarettes ah but
Two hours of pushin' broom buys an

Eight by twelve four-bitroom I'm a

Man of means by no means

King of the road

Third boxcar midnight train
Destination Bangor Maine

Old worn out suit ’n shoes

| don't pay no union dues

| smoke old stogies | have found
Short, but not too big around I'm a
Man of means by no means

King of the road

| know every engineer on every train

All of their children, and all of their names

And every handout in every town

And every lock that ain't locked when no one's around | sing

Ref.

Solo
Ref.

16



Let It Be

The Beatles
Key: F

When | find myself in times of trouble, mother Mary comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

And in my hour of darkness, she is standing, right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Letit be, letit be, and let it be, let it be

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the broken hearted people, living in the world agree

There will be an answer, let it be

For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see
There will be an answer, let it be

Ref.:

Letit be, letit be, and let it be, let it be
There will be an answer, let it be

Letit be, letit be, and let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

Solo

Letit be, letit be, and let it be, yeah let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me
Shine until tomorrow, let it be
| wake up to the sound of music, mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Ref.

17



Hit The Road, Jack

Ray Charles
Key: Em

Ref.:

Hit the road Jack

And don't you come back no more no more no more no more
Hit the road Jack

And don't you come back no more

Ref.

Oh woman oh woman don't treat me so mean
You're the meanest old woman I've ever seen
| guess if you say so, | have to pack my things and go

Ref.
What you say + Ref.

Now baby now baby don't treat me this way

’Cause I'll be back on my feet some day

Oh I don't care if you do ’cause it’s understood

You ain't got no money, you just no good

Well | guess if you says so, | have to pack my things and go (that's right!)

Ref.
What you say + Solo

Ref.

What you say + Ref.
And don't you come back no more — 8x

18



Kjeerlighet Er Mer Enn Forelskelse

Gaute Ormasen
Key: Dm

Det var sa mye rart som frista

Nar du merka at det brista

Og du begynte 4 ga lei

Vi hglt sammen hele tia

Og det var sa lenge sia

,Detvar spennende og nytt

Da du var sa betatt av meg

Da jeg enda var spennende for deg

Ref.:

At jeg elsker deg vet du at jeg gjar

Det forandrer jo ingenting fra far

Dee er en grunn til det, kjeerlighet er mer enn forelskelse
En forelskelse giringen garanti

Kun et hap om et liv for evig tid

Livet har vist meg det

Kjeerlighet er mer en forelskelse

Sjolstendighet var dee du trengte
Frihet til & kunne lengte

Etter en & dele livet med

Det var sa grgnt pa andre sia

Vi hgldt sammen hele tia

Men du begynnte a ga lei

Og du var sa betatt av meg

Da je enda var spennende for deg

Ref.:

At jeg elsker deg vet du at jeg gjor

Dee forandrer jo ingenting fra far

Det er en grunn til det, kjeerlighet er mer enn forelskelse
En forelskelse giringen garanti

Kun et hap om et liv fgr evig tid

Livet har vist meg det

Kjeerlighet er mer en forelskelse

19



Sa om ingen keen erstatte det som var
Gar du pa en blinnevei

Du har noe som ingen andre har

Kom til bars at tilmeg

Ref.:

At jeg elsker deg vet du at jeg gjar

Dee forandrer jo ingenting fra far

Det er en grunn til det, kjeerlighet er mer enn forelskelse
En forelskelse giringen garanti

Kun et hap om et liv fgr evig tid

Livet har vist meg det

Kjeerlighet er mer en forelskelse

20



Min Farste Kjeerlighet

Jan Teigen
Key: A

Jeg var ung og visste alt

Lo av det som ble fortalt
Skulle aldri forelske meg
Men det var far jeg traff deg
Glemte alt om tid og sted
Du var alt jeg ville se

Ref.:

Min fgrste kjeerlighet

Gjorde mer for meg

Enn du noen gang kan forestille deg
Min stgrste kjeerlighet

Gajeg bort tildeg

Det fantes bare en avdenimeg

Det skjer en gangi alles liv
Du blir forelska og naiv

Alt du ser er kun din venn
Sant hender ikke lett igjen
Alt jeg husker er spenninga
Og folelsen som den gav

Min fgrste kjeerlighet

Gjorde mer for meg

Enn du noen gang kan forestille deg
Min stgrste kjeerlighet
Gajegborttildeg

Det fantes bare en avdenimeg

Ref.

21



Doremi

Jahn Teigen
Key: G

-2

Skala'n er en sang, alene

Sa enkel og sa fin, alene

Gitaren tryller fram, en liten sang

Piano og gitar, i sammen
Strenger lager lyd, i sammen
Klanger bringer fram, en liten sang

Overalt fins det refrenger
Skala'n er alt det du trenger

Syng

Ref.:
Do re mi fa sol

(Do re mi fa sol la ti do, do re mi fa sol)

(Do re mifa sollatido)Latido

Ref.

Noen spiller best, alene
Andre synger mest, alene
Men alle far vi fram, en liten sang

La oss spille mer, i sammen
Vi skal fa det til, i sammen
Syng sa godt du kan, en liten sang

Overalt finns det refrenger
Skala'n er alt det du trenger

Syng

Ref.
Ref. *-E

A
Ref. - 2X
Do re mi

22



En Natt Forbi

Jan Eggum
Key: G

Min krok er kald med gra gardiner
Som stenger solen ute

Min seng er smal og golvet griner
Jeg prater med min pute

En natt forbi

Et ensomt monarki

Sang fra sjelen, slipp meg ned
Jeg trenger en & vakne med

Et bord er dekt for to personer
Som samler stav pa stolen
Ettog av tause telefoner

Og angst for alkoholen.

En natt, forbi

En frihetsparodi
Taketanker, gi meg fred

Jeg trenger en 8 vakne med

Na na nanana,nananana
Na nananana, nana
Nanananana,nananana
Na nananana,nana

En natt, forbi

En stivnet, melodi
Taketanker: gi meg fred
Jeg trenger en & sovne ved
Sa far jeg en & vakne med

23



In The Summertime

Mungo Jerry
Key: D

Chh chh chh uh, chh chhchh uh - 6x

Ref.:

In the summertime when the weather is hot

You can stretch right up and touch the sky

When the weather's right, you got women you got women on your mind
Have a drink have a drive, go out and see what you can find

If her daddy's rich take her out for a meal

If her daddy's poor just do what you feel

Speed along the lane, you can dine for a dollar twenty-five

When the sun goes down you can make it make it good in a lay-by

We're no threat people we're not dirty we're not mean

We love everybody but we do as we please

When the weather's fine, we go fishin' or go swimmin'in the sea
We're always happy, life's for livin' yeah that's our philosophy

Sing along with us: dee dee dee-dee dee, da dee da da dal@

Alright ah
Chh chh chh uh, chh chhchh uh - 6x

When the winter's here yeah it's party time

Bring your bottle wear your bright clothes it'll soon be summertime
And we'll sing again, we'll go drivin' or maybe we'll settle down

If she's rich if she's nice, bring your friends and we'll all go into town

Chh chh chh uh, chh chhchh uh - 6x

Ref.

If her daddy's rich take her out for a meal

If her daddy's poor just do what you feel

Speed along the lane, you can dine for a dollar twenty-five

When the sun goes down you can make it make it good in a lay-by

We're no threat people we're not dirty we're not mean

24



We love everybody but we do as we please
When the weather's fine, we go fishin' or go swimmin' in the sea
We're always happy, life's for livin' yeah that's our philosophy

Sing along with us: dee dee dee-dee dee, da dee dadada

25



Stygge Lille Trine

Postgirobygget
Key: Em

Stygge lille trine

Hun fikk aldri kline
Nar vi dro péa byen
Fikk hun ikke bli med

Ref.:

Hun kan’ke no’ for det men hun vet hun er
Hun kan’ke no’ for det men hun vet hun er
Hun kan’ke no’ for det men hun vet hun er
Hun kan’ke no’ for det men hun vet hun er
Jajajanoe av det styggeste

Noe av det styggeste jeg har sett, rett og slett
Hun var noe av det styggeste

Noe av det styggeste jeg har sett, rett og slett
Ao, ao

Hun hadde regulering

Hun hadde ikke kropp

Hun hadde ikke tryne heeyei
En dag gav Trine opp

Ref.

Sa kommer moralen:

En morgen hang huniettre

Hun kommer aldri ned

Hvem hadde skylda var det oss eller de som sa
Stygge lille Trine

Ref.

||: Jeg har sett det styggeste
Jeg har sett det styggeste
Jeg har sett det styggeste

Jeg har sett noe av det styggeste :||

JEG!!

26



Livet Er For Kjipt

Lars Kilevold
Key: C

Sitter her aleine, har veert det lenge na

Sitter ensom kveld for kveld, og ingen ringer pa

Sku gjerne hatt ei dame, som kunne kose litt med meg
Men alt jeg hgrer er vaktmesteren, og han aekke no for meg

Ref.:

Livet er for kjipt, a-ha, det regner hele aret
Livet er for kjipt, a-ha, aleine gar jeg rundt
Livet er for kjipt, a-ha, og ingen kan forsta det
Livet er for kjipt, a-ha, det kan" ke veere sunt

Hvis jeg var stinn av daler, sa sku jeg ha kjgpt en chevrolet
Og reegga rundt i gatene, og alle damer ville bli med

Men jeg hakke en gang lappen, og jeg er stadig tom for gryn
Ogingen damer ser pa meg, pa T-banen tilby ™ n

Ref.

Na er det heelja, snart er jeg drita full

Raver rundt med spritflaska, og glemmer at jeg er et null
Leser aldri bgker, 8 se pa TV er jeg lei

Jeg liker Zappa, men Zappa likker sikkert ikke meg

Solo

Fra mitt lille vindu, ser jeg alt som skjer

Alle folka utafor, de hygger seg og ler

Allting er sa kjedelig, allting er sa tratt
Hvorfor ma det vaere sann, hvorfor er jeg fadt

Kanskje livet er bedre, for blomster og for dyr
For de kan ke tenke, og vet ikke hva fangenskap betyr
Sa la meg fa sleppe, a leve lenger na

I neste liv vil jeg bli en blomst, som du kan lukte pa

Ref.

27



Walking In Memphis

Marc Cohn
Key: C

-F

Put on my blue suede shoes and-a, boarded the plane
Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues

In the middle of the pouring rain

W.C. Handy, won't shure look down over me

Yeah | got a first class ticket, but I'm as blue as a boy can be

Ref.:

Then I'm walking in Memphis

Is walking with my feet ten feet off of Beale
Walking in Memphis

But do | really feel the way | feel?

Saw the ghost of Elvis, on Union Avenue
Followed him up to the gates of Graceland
Then | watched him walk right through
Now security they did not see him

They just, hovered around his tomb

But there's a pretty little thing

Waiting for the King

Down in the Jungle Room

Ref.

They've got catfish on the table, they've got gospel in the air
And Reverend Green, be glad to see you, when you haven't got a prayer
But boy you've got a prayer in Memphis

Now Muriel plays piano, every Friday at the Hollywood

And they brought me down to see her, and they asked me if | would
Do a little number, and | sang with all my might

She said, 'tell me are you a Christian child?' and | said

Ma'am | am tonight

Ref. 2x

Put on my blue suede shoes and-a, boarded the plane
Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues
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In the middle of the pouring rain
Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues
In the middle of the pouring, rain

29



Piano Man

Billy Joel
Key: C

(Munnspill 2 + 2)

It's nine o'clock on a Saturday

The regular crowd shuffles in
There's an old man sitting next to me
Makin' love to his tonic and gin
(Munnspill 1 +12)

He says "son can you play me a memorie?

I'm not really sure how it goes

Butit's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
When | wore a younger man's clothes"

La lala, dede da
Lala, dede da dada
(Munnspill)

Ref.:

Sing us a song you're the piano man
Sing us a song tonight

Well we're allin the mood for a melody
And you've got us feelin' alright
(Munnspill 1 + 2)

Now John at the bar is a friend of mine

He gets me my drinks for free

And he's quick with a joke, or to light up your smoke
But there's someplace that he'd rather be

He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"

As the smile ran away from his face

"Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star

If | could get out of this place"

Oh la lala, dede da
Lala, dededa dada

Now Paul is a real estate novelist
Who never had time for a wife
And he's talkin' with Davy, who's still in the navy
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And probably will be for life
(Munnspill 1 + %)

And the waitress is practicing politics

As the businessmen slowly get stoned

Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness
But it's better than drinkin' alone

(Pianosolo + munnspill)

Ref.
(Munnspill 1 + 2)

It's a pretty good crowd, for a Saturday

And the manager gives me a smile

'Cause he knows that it's me they've been comin' to see
To forget about life for a while

And the piano sounds like a carnival

And the microphone smells like a beer

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
And say "man what are you doin' here?"

Oh la lala, dede da
Lala, dededa da da
(Munnspill)

Ref.

(Munnspill 1 +2)
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Idyll

Postgirobygget
Key: G

Det var solnedgang, det var latter, det var sang

Det var sommerfri, det var sjg, og magi

Det var deg og det var meg

Det var minner som aldri vil dg

Det var evighet, og en sol som farga, himmelen rad

Ref.:

Det var ol, berusende ord

Det var sommer, det var sol

Det var hjerter i brann, blikkstille vann
Alt pa denne jord

Og det var kjeerlighet

Ja detvar kjeerlighet

Minner som aldri vil dg

En sol som farga himmelen rad, idyll

Sommer'n var pa hell, dette var siste kveld
Vi la pa rygg, jeg folte meg trygg
Men frays litt likavel

Vi la og sa pa stjernene

Og hgrte, pa sangen fra ternene

Vivisste begge, hvor det bar

Og at vi aldri skulle glemme, hvordan det var

Ref.

Og kanskje en dag, vi sees igjen

Vi stopper og prater og du blir med meg hjem
S4 ser vi med tiden, hva som skjer

Mens vi tenker tilbake pa minner og ler

Ref.

Og det var kjeerlighet
Ja detvar kjeerlighet
Minnene vil aldri vil dg

32



Solen farga himmelen rad, idyll

Barbeintivarm sjg
Solen farga himmelen rgd
Minnene vil aldri dg, idyll
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Halleluja

Leonard Cohen/Rufus Wainwright/Gitarkameratene

Key: C

| heard there was a secret chord

That David played and it pleased the Lord

But you don't really care for music, do you?

It goes like this the fourth the fifth, the minor fall, the major lift
The baffled king composing Hallelujah

Ref.:
Hallelujah, Hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelu...jah

Your faith was strong but you needed proof, you saw her bathing on the roof
Her beauty in the moonlight overthrew you

She tied you to a kitchen chair, she broke your throne, she cut your hair
And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah

Ref.

Maybe | have been here before, | know this room | have walked this floor
| used to live alone before | knew you

I've seen your flag on the marble arch, love is not a victory march

It's a cold and its a broken Hallelujah

Ref.

There was a time you let me know, what's real and going on below
But now you never show it to me, do you?

And remember when | moved in you, the Holy Dark was moving too
And every breath we drew was Hallelujah

Ref.

Maybe there's a God above, and all | ever learned from love

Was how to shoot at someone who outdrew you

And it's not a cry you can hear at night, it's not somebody who's seen the light

It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah

Ref. - 2X
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Have | Told You Lately

Rod Stewart
Key: F

Ref.:

Have | told you lately, that | love you

Have | told you, there's no one else above you
Fill my heart with gladness

Take away all my sadness

Ease my troubles that's, what you do

For the morning sun in allit's glory

Meets the day, with hope and comfort too
You fill my life with laughter

And somehow you make it better

Ease my troubles that's what you do

There's a love less defined

And it's your's and it's mine like the sun

And at the end of the day

We should give thanks and pray to the one, to the one

Ref.
Solo

There's a love less defined

And it's your's and it's mine like the sun

And at the end of the day

We should give thanks and pray to the one, to the one

Ref.

||: Take away all my sadness, fill my life with gladness
Ease my troubles that’s what you do ;||
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Jessie

Joshua Kadison

Key: G

From a phone booth in Vegas, Jessie calls at 5 A.m.

To tell me how she's tired, of all of them

She says, "baby I’ve been thinking, 'bout a trailer by the sea
We could go to Mexico, you the cat and me

We'll drink tequila, and look for sea shells

Now doesn't that sound sweet?"

Oh Jessie you always do this, every time | get back on my feet

Ref.:

Jessie, paint your pictures, 'bout how it's gonna be

By now | should know better, your dreams are never free
But tell me all about our little trailer by the sea

Jessie, you can always, sell any dream to me

Oh Jessie, you can always sell, any dream to me

She asks me how the cat's been, | say "Moses he's just fine

But he used to think about you, all the time

We finally took your pictures, down off the wall

Oh Jessie, how do you always seem to know just when to call?"
She says, "get your stuff together, bring Moses and drive real fast"
And | listen to her promise, "l swear to God this time it's gonna last"

Ref.

I'll love you in the sunshine, lay you down in the warm white sand
And who knows, maybe this time, things'll turn out just the way you planned

Ref.
Oh Jessie, you can always sell any dream to me
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Liden

Ingenting
Key: Bb

Sitter pa sengekanten og tar meg en rgyg

Tenker pa kofor i helvete du trudde eg layg

Hu pakker sammen ting og e gar ut og stirrer opp
Da ser eg ei sky som ligner pa en kvinnekropp

Ref.:

Eg sitter her og tenker pa alt det me gjorde far

N4 e eg heilt aleine eg mygla vekk og dar

Aforen situasjon, legg igjen en patron, for na fgl eg me liten
Og det som skjedde sa fort, det skulle eg ikkje ha gjort

For 8 sum megi driten

Og Gud sa eg trege pa at eg, ikkje kunne la ver

Men det e’kkje sa lett nar du ligger der uten kleder
Med ei pinte sjel og i bakgrunnen sa eg deg dro

Men eg forstar deg sa godt, at du ikkje lenger vil forsta

Ref.
Solo
Ref.

Aforen situasjon, legg igjen en patron, for na fal eg me liden

Og det som skjedde sa fort, det skulle eg ikkje ha gjort
For nd sum eg i driten
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Friends In Low Places

Garth Brooks

Key: A

Blame it all on my roots

| showed up in boots

And ruined your black tie affair

The last one to know

The last one to show | was the last one you thought you'd see there
And | saw the surprise

And the fear in his eyes

When | took his glass of champagne

And | toasted you said honey we may be through
But you'll never hear me complain

Ref.:

'Cause I've got friends in low places
Where the whiskey drowns

And the beer, chases my blues away
And I'll be okay

I'm not big on social graces

Think I'll slip on down, to the old aces
Oh I've got friends, in low places

Solo

Well | guess | was wrong

| justdon't belong

But then, I've been there before

Everything's all right

I'll just say goodnight and I'll show myself to the door
Hey | didn't mean

To cause a big scene

Just give me an hour and then

Well I'll be as high as that ivory tower

Thatyou're livin'in

Ref. 3x
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En Solskinnsdag

Postgirobygget
Key: Bb (Dm)

Jeg sitter nedpa berget og ser ut over havet

En solskinnsdag i ferien min

| sommer skal jeg surfe sta pa vannski og bade
Ja denne ferien tror jeg blir fin

Forbi meg suser Andersen med sin Cabincruiser
Med alle sine venner om bord

Det kryr av jenter der igjennomsiktige bluser
Som Andersen ble kjent med i fjor

Jeg titter pa jenter jeg har solbriller pa

Sa ingen riktig ser hvor jeg ser

Den peneste av jentene tar av seg sin BH
Og snur seg imot meg og sier:

Du si meg har du det bra, jo takk skal du ha
Jeg har det bedre enn de fleste her tilstede
Jeg smiler hver dag, fordi jeg er glad

Det er sa fint 8 leve si meg kan du ikke se det
Og blir du med og lyser etter krabber

For krabber er det beste jeg vet

Vireiser ut i baten min en hvit Dromedille, hun sier hun er glad at jeg spurte
Vifinner oss en holme det er fred'lig og stille, jeg sier jeg er glad at jeg turte

Sa sitter vi og koser oss til solen gar ned, og manen atter titter frem
Vi lyser etter krabber helt til klokka blir fire, forngyde vi vender hjem

Hun sier takk for i dag, jeg har hatt det sa bra

Det har veert sa gay a veere, sammen med deg kjaere

Jeg gleder meg til middag, klokka to i morra

Vi har hatt det se fint kanskje er det mer i gjeere

Jeg dekker pa med lys og r@de roser, og apner en Veuve Clicquot

Na har jeg det bra, og takk skal du ha
Jeg har det bedre enn de fleste her tilstede
Jeg smiler hver dag, fordi jeg er glad
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Det er sa fint a leve selv om stolbena er skjeve
Jeg dekker pa med lys og rade roser, og venter pa at hun skal ringe pa
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Pojkarna Som Busar

Bjorn Rosenstréom
Key: A

Ladda grabbar, halli er barsen, pillain en prilla
Och forsta att ni ar kungar ikvall

Kamma bena, vi ar sena, var fan ar min after-shave
Ochvar ar min brylcreem?

Ref.:

Vi ar pojkarna som busar med flickornas sma musar
Trumpeten kanns sa len mellan era ben

Om du drar ner min byxa ska du fa se en yxa

En yxa som gor allt for att fa lite ballt

Gom er tjejer, har hander grejer

Som Cicciolina skulle bli generad av att se
Boj dig framat, boj dig bakat

Nej vad ar det har for gymnastik

Vi kdr missionaren...

Ref.

Och nu boérjar det hdnda nanting inom mig
Jag kédnner igen det, en helt fantastisk grej...

Ref. - 2X
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