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Første akkord: C



Første akkord: C



A moll - Am



F-dur



G-dur



Strumming



Illustrasjoner fra:



ca 12. bånd



Strumming (rytme)



Strumming (rytme)



Strumming (rytme)

NON NON

N NON NO



Strumming (rytme)
N = Ned
O = Opp

På engelske sider:
D = Down
U = Up

“What’s the strumming pattern for this song?”

“I like to go D DUD DU”



Strumming (rytme)



Når en akkord står alene skal den spilles 
i en takt, vanligvis 4 slag.



Når en akkord står alene skal den spilles 
i en takt, vanligvis 4 slag.

Når to akkorder deler en takt vil det stå 
en strek i mellom, f. eks: F - C 



Når en akkord står alene skal den spilles 
i en takt, vanligvis 4 slag.

Når to akkorder deler en takt vil det stå 
en strek i mellom, f. eks: F - C 

Da deler de antall slag, 
vanligvis 2 slag hver.



Tom Dooley 
F                         
Hang down your head, Tom Dooley
F                   -                   C         
Hang down your head and cry
C                        
Hang down your head, Tom Dooley
 C                  -                   F        
Poor boy, you're bound to die



Når det står en stjerne bak 
en akkord (f. eks: F*) betyr det at 
det kun skal spilles ett slag på den 



Drunken sailor 
Am      
What shall we do with the drunken sailor?
G
What shall we do with the drunken sailor?
Am
What shall we do with the drunken sailor?
G*      -        Am
Early in the morning



Drunken sailor 
Am
Hoo-ray and up she rises
G
Hoo-ray and up she rises
Am
Hoo-ray and up she rises
G*       -       Am*
Early in the morning



“Ob-la-di, ob-la-da” av the Beatles

Strummingforslag:
NON NON



C                                                       G

Desmond has his barrow in the market place

G                                       C

Molly is the singer in a band

C                                                     F

Desmond says to Molly "Girl, I like your face"

                     C          -              G                           C

And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand

            C                                    G  -   C

Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, brah!

C         -           G               C

Lala how the life goes on  x2



C                                                      G

Desmond takes a trolley to the jewelry store

G                                               C

Buys a twenty carat golden ring

C                                                   F

Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door

                    C           -         G                      C

And as he gives it to her she begins to sing.

            C                                    G  -   C

Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, brah!

C         -           G               C

Lala how the life goes on  x2



F                                                      F                                 C             C

In a couple of years, they have built a home sweet home

F                                                    F              

With a couple of kids running in the yard, 

     C                                   G*

of Desmond and Molly Jones (Hahahahaha)

 

C                            G

Happy ever after in the market place

G                                                           C

Desmond let's the children lend a hand



C                                                            F

Molly stays at home and does her pretty face

                    C         -                 G                           C

And in the evening she still sings it with the band

           C                                    G  -   C

Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, brah!

C         -           G               C

Lala how the life goes on 

           C                                    G  -   C

Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, brah!

C*        -           G*           C*

Lala how the life goes on 



Jolene av Dolly Parton

Strummingforslag:
N NO N NO



     Am*     C*         G*         Am 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene
      G                                                               Am
I'm beggin' of you please don't take my man

   Am*    C*       G*         Am 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene
G                                                            Am
Please don't take him just because you can
   



             Am     -       C                                   G          -              Am
Your beauty is beyond compare, with flaming locks of auburn hair
          G                                                       Am
With iv'ry skin and eyes of emerald green

              Am      -          C                                   G          -               Am
Your smile is like a breath of spring, your voice is soft like summer rain
        G                                                 Am
And I cannot compete with you, Jolene



       Am         -           C                               G          -           Am
He talks about you in his sleep, and there is nothing I can do
       G                                                                           Am
To keep from crying when he calls your name, Jolene

        Am     -        C                              G           -               Am
And I can easily understand, how you could easily take my man
         G                                                                   Am
But you don't know what he means to me, Jolene   

   



     Am*     C*         G*         Am 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene
      G                                                               Am
I'm beggin' of you please don't take my man

   Am*    C*       G*         Am 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene
G                                                            Am
Please don't take him just because you can
   



         Am          -              C                            G       -               Am
You could have your choice of men, but I could never love again
  G                                              Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene

  Am         -              C                             G           -          Am
I had to have this talk with you, my happiness depends on you
                 G                                           Am
And whatever you decide to do, Jolene

   



     Am*     C*         G*         Am 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene
      G                                                               Am
I'm beggin' of you please don't take my man

   Am*    C*       G*         Am 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene
G                                                            Am
Please don't take him just because you can
   



G                                                            Am
Please don't take him just because you can
G   (spill saktere…...)                                                    Am*
Please don't take him just because you can
   



||: C    | G    | Am    | F  : ||
         - «I'm yours» av Jason Mraz

       - «Don't stop believing» av Journey

       - «With or without» you av U2

       - «No woman, no cry» av Bob Marley

       - «Let it be» av Beatles

       - «Take on me» av A-ha

4 slag pr 
akkord

2 slag pr 
akkord



Melodispill



Tabulatur



Tabulatur
A------------------------
E------------------------
C------------------------
G------------------------



Tabulatur
A------------------------
E------------------------
C------------------------
G------------------------



Tabulatur
A--0--2--3--2--0---------
E------------------------
C------------------------
G------------------------



Tabulatur

A-----0--2--3-2-0--------
E--0---------------3--0--
C------------------------
G------------------------



Tabulatur

A-----0--2--3-2-0--------
E--0---------------3--0--
C------------------------
G------------------------



Tabulatur

A-------3-----2----------
E-------0-----3----------
C-------0-----2----------
G-------0-----0----------









A|-5-3-0---5-3-0---5-3-0-3--5-5--5-



A|--5-3-0---5-3-0----

A|--5-3-0-3--5-5--5--



Gitar-riff for ukulele

Smoke on the water
(Deep Purple)





Gitar-riff for ukulele

Day tripper
(Beatles)



Gitar-riff for ukulele

Poison
(Alice Cooper)







Hey Jude av Beatles

Strumming forslag: 
NON NON



         G                            D               D7                                G 
Hey Jude don't make it bad, take a sad song, and make it better    
       C                                         G                                    D                     G
Remember to let her into your heart, and then you can start to make it better

         G                      D                       D7                          G 
Hey Jude don't be afraid, you were made to go out and get her
          C                                             G                       D                    G          
The minute you let her under your skin, then you begin to make it better



 G7                                           C                            Am     
   And anytime you feel the pain, hey Jude, refrain
                             D                           G                G7
don't carry the world upon your shoulders 

                                     C                           Am     
For well you know that it’s a fool who plays it cool

                     D                  G
by making his world a little colder

 
                G7  /    D         /         /*             (E--2-3-5-5-)        
Na na na na na   Na na naaa naaaaa    (F#--0-1-3-3-)

 



         G                          D                       D7                               G 
Hey Jude don't let me down, you have found her now go and get her
        C                                        G                                    D                     G
Remember to let her into your heart, and then you can start to make it better



G7                                      C                     Am     
      So let it out and let it in, hey Jude begin  
                              D                       G              G7
your waiting for someone to perform with

                                           C                                 Am     
And don't you know that it’s just you, hey Jude you'll do 

                              D                          G
The movement you need is on your shoulders

 
                G7  /    D         /         /*             (E--2-3-5-5-)        
Na na na na na   Na na naaa naaaaa    (F#--0-1-3-3-)

 

 



         G                           D                 D7                               G 
Hey Jude don't make it bad, take a sad song, and make it better    
       C                                         G                              D                    G
Remember to let her into your heart, then you can start to make it better,
                                  G           -              G*
better, better, better, better, BETTER, WOOOOO!!!

G              F         
Na na na nanana naaaa
C                               G
Nanana naaaa, hey Jude    x5



Rist ut :) 



ukulele.no/345



UkuleleStine

ukulele.no











Blues-Jam!

Strummingforslag:
NONO



12-takters Blues
||: C  | %  | %  | C7  |
 | F  | F7  | C  | C7  |
 | G7  | F7  | C7  | G7 :||



















Blues-skalaen i C
1-b3-4-b5-5-7



||: C  | %  | %  | C7  |
 | F  | F7  | C  | C7  |
 | G7  | F7  | C7  | G7 :||





Fingerspill



Liten vals
1 2 3 



A---7---5---3---3-2-1-

F G7









Faded av Alan Walker

Forslag til fingerspill: 
        T P L R x2



Faded av Alan Walker



Faded av Alan Walker



Faded av Alan Walker





Am                                                    F                                   C                     G
       You were the shadow to my light, did you feel us?     Another start, you fade away.
Am                                            F                                  C               G
       Afraid our aim is out of sight, wanna see us?          - Alight.

                              Am     F                              C        G
Where are you now?       Where are you now?
                              Am                                         F 
Where are you now? Was it all in my fantasy 
                              C                                    G      /     /*    (liten kunst-pause)
Where are you now? Were you only imaginary.



                            Am          F                              C                         G
Where are you now? Atlantis. Under the sea, under the sea
                            Am                         F                   C                                                        G
Where are you now? Another dream. The monsters running wild inside of me.
    
               Am      F            C                G
I'm faded             I'm faded__ so lost
               Am      F            C                G
I'm faded             I'm faded__ so lost. I'm faded.

    
Am                                                       F                            C                         G
      These shallow waters, never met what I needed    - I'm letting go, a deeper dive
Am                                         F                              C            G
      Eternal silence of the sea. I'm breathing         - Alive.



                            Am     F                               C         G
Where are you now?      Where are you now?    
                   Am                                                            F
Under the bright, but faded lights - You set my heart on fire
                              C                                    G
Where are you now? Where are you now?

| Am      | F       | C      | G       |  (liten kunst-pause)



                            Am          F                              C                         G
Where are you now? Atlantis. Under the sea, under the sea
                            Am                         F                   C                                                        G
Where are you now? Another dream. The monsters running wild inside of me.
    
               Am      F            C                G
I'm faded             I'm faded__ so lost
               Am      F            C                G*
I'm faded             I'm faded__ so lost. I'm faded.

    





Rist ut :) 
Her kommer en liten reklamepause



lavterskel ukuleleorkester
- Øving annenhver onsdag kl 17-19. 
- 15 ukulister + dyktig bassist.  
- Har spilt siden høsten 2019. 

Oslo Ukuleleklubb
- Øving annenhver onsdag kl 19-21. 
- 18 ukulister + dyktig bassist.
- Har spilt siden høsten 2017. 



Mandag 16. desember, 
kl 18:30.

Storsalen på 
Interkulturelt museum

Adr: Tøyenbekken 5

Billetter kommer på:
ukulele.no

sitt nye



 Julejam blir   
 onsdag 

18.    desember, 
kl  19-21



UKULELE.NO 99,-





Calypso strum



Stiches av Shawn Mendes

Strummingforslag:
N NO ONO



Am                G                        C            F
I thought that I've been hurt before
       Am                G                          C          F
But no one's ever left me quite this sore

Am                   G                    C           F
Your words cut deeper than a knife
           Am                      G                             C         F
Now I need someone to breathe me back to life



F                                  G
  Got a feeling that I'm going under
Am                          Am
  But I know that I'll make it out alive

F                        G                    Am                 G*
   If I quit calling you my lover, move ooooon



                         Am                                        G
You watch me bleed until I can't breathe
                      C                                    F
I'm shaking, falling onto my knees

                        Am                       G
And now that I'm without your kisses
F                       C
I'll be needing stitches



       Am                              G
I'm tripping over myself,
                   C                                              F
I'm aching begging you to come help

                        Am                       G
And now that I'm without your kisses
F                       C
I'll be needing stitches



 Am           G                        C             F
Just like a moth drawn to a flame
              Am                G                           C          F
Oh, you lured me in, I couldn't sense the pain

Am            G                        C           F
Your bitter heart cold to the touch
                          Am               G                          C                    F
Now I'm gonna reap what I sow, I'm left seeing red on my own



F                                  G
  Got a feeling that I'm going under
Am                          Am
  But I know that I'll make it out alive

F                        G                    Am                 G*
   If I quit calling you my lover, move ooooon



                         Am                                        G
You watch me bleed until I can't breathe
                      C                                    F
I'm shaking, falling onto my knees

                        Am                       G
And now that I'm without your kisses
F                       C
I'll be needing stitches



       Am                              G
I'm tripping over myself,
                   C                                              F
I'm aching begging you to come help

                        Am                       G
And now that I'm without your kisses
F                       C
I'll be needing stitches



| Am   | G     | C     | F      |
 
Am                                         G
Needle and the thread, gotta get you out of my head
C                                              F
Needle and the thread, gonna wind up dead     x3
     
Am                                         G
Needle and the thread, gotta get you out of my head
C                                   (stop)
get you out of my head….



                         Am                                        G
You watch me bleed until I can't breathe
                      C                                    F
I'm shaking, falling onto my knees

                        Am                       G
And now that I'm without your kisses
F                       C
I'll be needing stitches



       Am                              G
I'm tripping over myself,
                   C                                              F
I'm aching begging you to come help

                        Am                       G
And now that I'm without your kisses
F                       C
I'll be needing stitches



                        Am*                    
And now that I'm without your kisses
Am*
I'll be needing stitches

                        Am*                                    
And now that I'm without your kisses
Am*                  
I'll be needing stitches



Calypso strum



Tell me that the world is pink



C                              Cmaj7                                       C7 
  Tell me stars and moonbeams twinkle in the sky 
                               F                              Fm 
  Tell me that my world is Pink, not Blue 
                     C         Fm                 C 
  And I’ll be alright  -  I’ll be just fine  



C                             Cmaj7                      C7 
  Tell me dolphins sing, Starfish Lullabies 
                   F                       Fm 
  Butterfly kisses dry my eyes 
                      C      Fm                C 
  Yo, I’ll be alright  - I’ll be just fine



Dm                                      Am
  And where’d that little girl go? 
                                            Dm 
  And who stole all her dreams? 
                               Am                                                  F
  She kept in her basket. She needed them to believe in
                                          G7                                    G7
  And I don’t believe in much - But I believe in U



C                                Cmaj7                                         C7 
  Tell me Mermaids know, where burried treasure grows? 
                               F                             Fm 
  Tell me that my world is Pink, not Blue 
                        C              Fm              C 
  And I’ll be alright  -   I’ll be just fine

C - Cmaj7  - C7  - F - Fm  - C  - Fm  - C



Dm                                      Am
  And where’d that little girl go? 
                                            Dm 
  And who stole all her dreams? 
                               Am                                                  F
  She kept in her basket. She needed them to believe in
                                          G7                                    G7
  And I don’t believe in much - But I believe in U



C                                Cmaj7                                            C7 
  Tell me Mermaids know, where burried treasure grows? 
                               F                             Fm 
  Tell me that my world is Pink, not Blue 

                        C       Fm                  C      Fm
  And I’ll be alright -    I’ll be just fine
               C        Fm                 C*
  I’ll be alright -   I’ll be just fine



“Brown eyed girl” av Van Morrison (1967)

N NO ONO
N XO OX 

N XO OXO





C                             F     C                     G7
  Hey where did we go - days when the rains came 
C                     F       C               G7
   Down in the hollow - playin' a new game
C                         F                       C                      G7
   Laughin' and a-runnin' hey, hey, skippin’ and a-jumpin’
C                    F                       C                   G7              
   In the misty mornin' fog with - our hearts thumpin' 

        F   G7                           C      Am        
with you - My brown-eyed girl,        
F            G7                     C     G7
 you’re my brown-eyed girl



C                         F     C                  G7
 Whatever happened,   Tuesday is so slow
C                         F                    C               G7
  Goin’ down the old mine with a transistor radio
C                       F                       C                        G7
  Standin’ in the sunlight laughin’, hidin’ behind a rainbow's wall
C                      F                     C                    G7              
  Slippin’ and a-slidin’ hey, hey, all along the waterfall 

        F   G7                           C      Am        
with you - My brown-eyed girl,        
F            G7                     C      G7             G7                     G7*
 you’re my brown-eyed girl - Do you remember whe___n



We used to sing:
C               F              C                 G7
  Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da (just like that)
C               F              C                 G7          C        G7
  Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da, la te da

C                 F                C                    G7
  So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own
C                             F             C                                G7
   I saw you just the other day, myyy how you have grown



C                           F                        C                       G7
 Cast my memory back there, Lord, sometimes I'm overcome thinkin’ about
C                            F                C                 G7              
  Playin’ uke in the green grass, behind the stadium 

        F   G7                           C      Am        
with you - My brown-eyed girl,        
F            G7                     C     G7             G7                     G7*
 you’re my brown-eyed girl - Do you remember whe___n



We used to sing:
C               F              C                 G7
  Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da (just like that)
C               F              C                 G7
  Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da 
C               F              C                 G7
  Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da 
C               F              C                 G7 /*           C*
  Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da,     la te da

FERDIG!



Ukulele på Youtube
   The Ukulele Teacher                       Cynthia Lin      



Youtube: Bernadette Teaches Music





Sign of the times av Harry Styles



Barrégrep



Sign of the times av Harry Styles



http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K4buipHW9c8


Spørsmål?



ukulele.no/345



Hungry Heart av Bruce Springsteen

||: D    | Bm   | Em    | A    :||

Rytme: 
N NO ONO





Hungry Heart av Bruce Springsteen

||: D    | Bm   | Em    | A    :||

Rytme: 
N NO ONO



||: D        | Bm       | Em        | A         :||

Piano-riff for C-stemming:  



D                                 Bm
Got a wife and kids in Baltimore jack
           Em                         A
I went out for a ride and I never went back

D                                Bm
Like a river that don’t know where it's flowing 
   Em                                A
I took a wrong turn and I just kept going

| D    | Em    | A    | D*    ||



D                             Bm
Everybody's got a hungry heart
Em                          A
Everybody's got a hungry heart

D                                                   Bm
Lay down your money and you play your part
Em                           A    
Everybody's got a hu_hu_hungry heart



||: D        | Bm       | Em        | A         :||

Piano-riff for C-stemming:  



D                    Bm
I met her in a Kingstown bar
Em                                 A
We fell in love I knew it had to end

D                                             Bm
We took what we had and we ripped it apart
Em                                 A        
Now here I am down in Kingstown again



D                             Bm
Everybody's got a hungry heart
Em                          A
Everybody's got a hungry heart

D                                                   Bm
Lay down your money and you play your part
Em                           A    
Everybody's got a hu_hu_hungry heart



D                             Bm
Everybody's got a hungry heart
Em                          A
Everybody's got a hu_hu_hungry heart

D                                                   Bm
Lay down your money and you play your part
Em                           A                       D*
Everybody's got a hu_hu_hungry heart



Another Brick In The Wall Part 2 (Pink Floyd)

| Dm     | Dm    | Dm    | Dm    |

Rytme: 
N NO ONO



For de avanserte - “Svar” rytme

C-stemming D-stemming



For de avanserte - “Svar” rytme

C-stemming D-stemming



Dm                                      “svar”
We don't need no education
Dm                                              “svar”
We don't need no thought control
      Dm                                          “svar”
No dark sarcasm in the classroom
Dm                                   G       
Teachers leave them kids alone



  G                                             Dm (For de avanserte: Dm  - C - Dm - C - G)

Hey teacher, leave them kids alone

F            -                   C                            Dm   “svar”
  All in all it's just a - nother brick in the wall
F            -                        C                            Dm    “svar”
  All in all you're just a - nother brick in the wall



Dm                                      “svar”
We don't need no education
Dm                                              “svar”
We don't need no thought control
     Dm                                           “svar”
No dark sarcasm in the classroom
Dm                                   G       
Teachers leave them kids alone



G                                             Dm (For de avanserte: Dm  - C - Dm - C - G)

Hey teacher, leave them kids alone

F             -                  C                           Dm   “svar”
  All in all it's just a - nother brick in the wall
F             -                     C                            Dm*  
All in all you're just a - nother brick in the wall



“Hit me baby one more time” av Britney Spears

Strumming forslag: 
N N N NONO N N NO

Inspirert av Travis sin versjon



||: Dm     | A      | F     | Gm - A  :||

Dm                           A                            F
Oh baby, baby, how was I supposed to know
        Gm        -              A
That something wasn't right here

Dm                           A                            F
Oh baby baby, I shouldn't have let you go
       Gm        -              A
And now you're out of sight



Dm                                     A
Show me, how you want it to be
             F                                  Gm     -      A    
Tell me baby. 'Cause I need to know now what we've got



Dm                       A
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
F                           Gm       -       A
I must confess, I still believe (still believe)

Dm                                                  A   
When I'm not with you I lose my mind
                  F             Gm      -        A
Give me a si___gn, hit me baby one more time



Dm                        A                            F
Oh baby baby the reason I breathe is you
Gm        -           A
Boy you got me blind

Dm                               A                    F
Oh pretty baby there's nothing that I wouldn't do,
     Gm      -         A
It's not the way I planned



Dm                                     A
Show me, how you want it to be
             F                                  Gm     -      A    
Tell me baby. 'Cause I need to know now what we've got



Dm                       A
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
F                           Gm       -       A
I must confess, I still believe (still believe)

Dm                                    A   
If I'm not with you I lose my mind
                  F             Gm      -        A
Give me a si___gn, hit me baby one more time



Dm*                          A*                         F*      Gm* - A*
Oh baby, baby, how was I supposed to know

Bb                       C                                Bb       Gm - A
Oh pretty baby I shouldn't have let you go



           Dm                               A                         F 
I must confess, that my loneliness is killing me now, 
                Gm  -  A            Bb
don't you know I still believe
                           C                                   Bb
..that you will be here just give me some time

Gm      -       A
hit me baby one more time



Dm*                      A
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
F                           Gm       -       A
I must confess, I still believe (still believe)

Dm                                          A   
If I'm not with you I lose my mind
                                rit….
                  F            Gm      -        A               Dm*
Give me a si___gn, hit me baby one more time

FERDIG!



“Smells like teen spirit” av Nirvana (1991)





For de som stemmer i D: 

For de som stemmer i C: 



x4



D: 

C: 



D: 

C: 

Load up on guns, bring your friends
It's fun to lose, and to pretend
She's overboard, self-assured
Oh no, I know a dirty word 



D: 

C: 

Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low



                A        A    DD        C    C        FF
With the lights out - It's less dangerous
                A    A  DD        C    C   FF
Here we are now - Entertain us
          A    A  DD         C    C   FF
I feel stupid, and contagious
                A    A  DD        C    C   FF
Here we are now - Entertain us
       A  A DD  C  C  FF               A  A DD  C  C  FF
A milato - An albino        A mosquito - My libido



D: 

C: 



D: 

C: 

I'm worse at what I do best
And for this gift I feel blessed
Our little group has always been
And always will until the end



D: 

C: 

Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low



                A        A    DD        C    C        FF
With the lights out - It's less dangerous
                A    A  DD        C    C   FF
Here we are now - Entertain us
          A    A  DD         C    C   FF
I feel stupid, and contagious
                A    A  DD        C    C   FF
Here we are now - Entertain us
       A  A DD  C  C  FF               A  A DD  C  C  FF
A milato - An albino        A mosquito - My libido



D: 

C: 



D: 

C: 

And I forget just why I taste
Oh yeah, I guess it makes me smile
I found it hard, it's hard to find
Oh well, whatever, nevermind



D: 

C: 

Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low
Hello, hello, hello, how low



                A        A    DD        C    C        FF
With the lights out - It's less dangerous
                A    A  DD        C    C   FF
Here we are now - Entertain us
          A    A  DD         C    C   FF
I feel stupid, and contagious
                A    A  DD        C    C   FF
Here we are now - Entertain us
      



       A  A DD  C  C  FF           
A milato - An albino        
        A  A DD  C  C  FF
A mosquito - My libido
     A  A DD  C  C  FF  
A denial, a denial
     A  A DD  C  C  FF  
A denial, a denial
     A  A DD  C  C  FF          A  A DD  C  C  F* F*(masse bråk)  
A denial, a denial          A denial, a denial      

FERDIG!



Satellite av Eddie Vedder



Intro-fingerspill: 



Dm                         G
It’s no shame that, love’s a game that
Em                            A7
I can only play with you
               Dm                       G
What I’m saying is I’m here waiting 
     C             C7 
for you 



G                             Gdim
I’ve seen the light, I___’m satisfied that
Cm                               G       (Gsus4 - G - Gsus2 - G)

the brightest star that’s you
G                  Gdim
Satellite I’m holding tight
Cm                        G
Beaming back to you



Dm                  G
Days turn into, night turn into
Em                    A7
 Days turn into today
                        Dm                            G
Don’t think I’m out playin, cause I’m inside waiting
     C             C7 
for you 



G                             Gdim
I’ve felt the light, I___’m satisfied that
Cm                           G       (Gsus4 - G - Gsus2 - G)

the highest high is you
G                  Gdim
Satellite I’m holding tight
Cm                        G
Beaming back to you



     Dm                    Fm
and don’t you worry, I believe your story
                C                                                  A7
You were put away for something you didn’t do
          Dm                         G*
But I’m waiting, I’ve been saving my love...
  



Outro-fingerspill: 
C*

C*



Autumn Leaves av Joseph Kosma

Rytme: 
“Fire flate”



Autumn Leaves av Joseph Kosma

Rytme: 
“Fire flate”



Am*                  Dm          G7                   Cmaj7
       The falling leaves_____ Drift by my window
F                  Bm7b5       E7                   Am  
   The falling leaves______ Of red and gold

Am*                  Dm       G7                      Cmaj7
        I see your lips______  The summer kisses
F                         Bm7b5       E7                 Am     
   The sunburned hands______  I used to hold



Am*                      Bm7b5      E7                           Am
      But since you went away___ The days grow long
Am                  Dm       G7                       Cmaj7
   And soon I'll hear______ Old winter's song 

Cmaj7      Bm7b5                 E7            Am    
        But I miss you most of all___ My Darling
Am             F           E7*                   Am
        When autumn leaves, start to fall



| Am* | Dm | G7 | Cmaj7 |

| F | Bm7b5 | E7 | Am |

| Am | Dm | G7 | Cmaj7 |

| F | Bm7b5 | E7 | Am |

SOLO i A-moll/C-dur
Ops! Bytt ut G med G# når E7 spilles. 



| Am | Bm7b5 | E7 | Am |

| Am | Dm | G7 | Cmaj7 |

| Cmaj7 | Bm7b5 | E7 | Am |

| Am | F | E7 | Am |



Am*                  Dm*        G7*                  Cmaj7*
       The falling leaves_____ Drift by my window
F*                 Bm7b5*     E7*                  Am*  
   The falling leaves______ Of red and gold

Am*                  Dm*      G7*                      Cmaj7*
        I see your lips______  The summer kisses
F*                        Bm7b5*     E7*                 Am     
   The sunburned hands______  I used to hold



Am                       Bm7b5      E7                           Am
      But since you went away___ The days grow long
Am                  Dm       G7                       Cmaj7
   And soon I'll hear______ Old winter's song 

Cmaj7      Bm7b5                 E7            Am    
        But I miss you most of all___ My Darling
Am             F           E7*                   Am*
        When autumn leaves, start to fall
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