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Pick Up The Pieces - Average White Band - Fm
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Keyboard vamps or plays melody notes

(Intro) C7+

(Verse) Fm Bbsus4 Bb (2x) C7+

(Verse) Fm Bbsus4 Bb C7+ (hold)

(solo) Bb Fm

(Verse) Fm Bbsus4 Bb Bb Bb C7+

(Intro)

I feel good - James Brown - D
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D G A           

WOW! I feel good.  I knew that I would now.

I feel good.  I knew that I would now.

So good, so good, I got you.

WOW! I feel nice.  Like sugar and spice.

I feel nice.  Like sugar and spice.

So nice, so nice, I got you.

(sax) 2 measures.

When I hold you in my arms

I know that I can do no wrong.

And when I hold you in my arms

My love won't do you no harm.

And I feel nice.  Like sugar and spice.

I feel nice.  Like sugar and spice.

So nice, so nice, I got you.

(sax) 2 measures.

When I hold you in my arms

I know that I can do no wrong.

And when I hold you in my arms

My love won't do you no harm.

And I feel nice.  Like sugar and spice.

I feel nice.  Like sugar and spice.

So nice, so nice, I got you.

WOW! I feel good.  I knew that I would now.

I feel good.  I knew that I would.

So good, so good I got you.

So good, so good I got you.

So good, so good I got you.

Hey!   AHHHHHHHHHH!

Dock of the bay - Otis Redding - G
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(Verse) G B C A (2x)  G E G E G A G E
(Bridge) G-D C G-D C G-D C-G F D
(Whistle) G G G E
Sitting in the morning sun

I'll be sitting when the evening comes

Just watching the ships roll in

And I'll watch em roll away again ahhhhh just

Sitting on the dock of the bay

Watching the tide roll away

Just sitting on the dock of the bay

Wasting time

I left my home in Georgia

Headed for the Frisco Bay

Cause I had nothing to live for

It looks like nothings gonna come my way

Sitting on the dock of the bay

Watching the tide roll away

Just sitting on the dock of the bay

Wasting time

Looks like nothings gonna change

Cause everything still remains the same

I can't do what ten people tell me to

So I guess I'll remain the same

Just sitting here resting my bones

And this loneliness won't leave me alone

Its just two thousand miles I've roamed

Just to make this dock my home, Just

Sitting on the dock of the bay

Watching the tide roll away

Just sitting on the dock of the bay

Wasting time

(guitar solo)

(repeat from last bridge to end)

(keyboard plays whistle notes 2 times)

Can’t Take My Eyes Off You - Frankie Valli - E
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(Intro) F# (A# on top) F# (A on top) E (G# on top) (2x)
(Verse) E (G# top) E (note Eb) E (note D) A Am E F# (A on top)  F# (A on top) E (2x)

(pre chorus) F#m7  F#m7/B E E F#m7 F#m7/B E C#
(chorus) F#m7 F#m7/B Abm7 C#m F#m7 F#m7/B E6
(chorus) F#m7 F#m7/b Abm7 C#m  F#m7 F#m7 D (Key Changes)
(Verse) G (B on top)  G (note F#) G (note F) C Cm G A (c# on top) Am G

(pre chorus) F#m7 F#m7/B E C#

(chorus) F#m7 F#m7/B Abm7 C#m F#m7 F#m7/B E C# (Repeats, Fades out)
You're just too good to be true.
Can't take my eyes off you.
You'd be like Heaven to touch.
I wanna hold you so much.
At long last love has arrived
And I thank God I'm alive.
You're just too good to be true.
Can't take my eyes off you.

Pardon the way that I stare.
There's nothing else to compare.
The sight of you leaves me weak.
There are no words left to speak,
But if you feel like I feel,
Please let me know that it's real.
You're just too good to be true.
Can't take my eyes off you.

I love you, baby,
And if it's quite alright,
I need you, baby,
To warm a lonely night.
I love you, baby.
Trust in me when I say:
Oh, pretty baby,
Don't bring me down, I pray.
Oh, pretty baby, now that I found you, stay
And let me love you, baby.
Let me love you.

You're just too good to be true.
Can't take my eyes off you.
You'd be like Heaven to touch.
I wanna hold you so much.
At long last love has arrived
And I thank God I'm alive.
You're just too good to be true.
Can't take my eyes off you.

I love you, baby,
And if it's quite alright,
I need you, baby,
To warm a lonely night.
I love you, baby.
Trust in me when I say:
Oh, pretty baby,
Don't bring me down, I pray.
Oh, pretty baby, now that I found you, stay
Oh, pretty baby, trust in me when I say (fades out)
Spinning Wheel  - Blood Sweat And Tears - E
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(Intro chord) D9+

(Verse) E A D G (3x) D7 (repeat) (piano plays bass notes)
(Bridge) C (e top) Bb Ab G (2x) G Cm (c top)/G Bb C D9    Fm7 (vamp)
(Verse) E A D G (3x) D7

(Solo) E A D G (3x) D7

(Last Verse)  E A D G (3x) D7

(Flute Ending) G D G

What goes up must come down
spinning wheel got to go round
Talking about your troubles it's a crying sin
Ride a painted pony
Let the spinning wheel spin

You got no money, and you, you got no home
Spinning wheel all alone
Talking about your troubles and you, you never learn
Ride a painted pony
let the spinning wheel turn

Did you find a directing sign
on the straight and narrow highway?
Would you mind a reflecting sign
Just let it shine within your mind
And show you the colours that are real

Someone is waiting just for you
spinning wheel is spinning true
Drop all your troubles, by the river side
Catch a painted pony
On the spinning wheel ride

Someone is waiting just for you
spinning wheel is spinning true
Drop all your troubles, by the river side
Ride a painted pony
Let the spinning wheel fly

You’ve Made Me So Very Happy - Blood Sweat and Tears - Dm
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(Intro) Gsus (organ notes are f-e  c-d G     f-e-c-c c~d
(Verse) Dm7-Cmaj7 (3x) Ebm7-Dm7 (3x) G
(Chorus) F/G G (2x) Cmaj7 A 

(Verse) Dm7-Cmaj7 (3x) Ebm7-Dm7 (3x) G
(Chorus) F/G G (2x) Cmaj7 A 

(Walkup) Dm7 (4x) Cmaj7 A
(bridge) Bb F C (e-e-e-f-g) Bb       EB-Dm   Ab-G
(organ hits) Dm7 Em7 F F#dim/F# Gm7 Am7 Bb C
(band hits) Dm7-G-Dm7  Ebm7-Ab-Ebm7 Dm7 (Bb-Db-Eb notes) Db (organ trill Eb-F Ab)
(chorus) Ebm7 Ebm7 Ebm7 Ebm7 Ab Dbmaj7-Bb 
(chorus) Ebm7 F# Fm Bb Ebm7 F#/Ab
(piano) F# B9 (organ note F# to F#) (Organ solo notes B-Bb-F#)
I lost at love before 
Got mad and closed the door 
But you said try...just once more 

I chose you for the one 
Now we're havin' so much fun 
You treated me so kind 
I'm about to lose my mind 

You made me so...very happy 
I'm so glad you 
Came into my life 

The others were untrue 
But when it came to lovin' you 
I'd spend my whole life with you 
Cause you came and you took control 
You touch my very soul 
You always showed me that 
Lovin' you is where it's at 
You made me so...very happy 
I'm so glad you 
Came into my life 

Thank you baby
Yeah-yeah-ah

I love you so much you see 
You're even in my dreams 
I can hear you 
Babe, I can hear you callin' me 
I'm so in love with you 
All I ever want to do is 
Thank you baby 
Thank you baby (BREAK)


You made me so...very happy 
I'm so glad you...came into my life
You made me so...very happy 
You made me so...so very happy baby
I'm so glad you came 
Into-o my-y life 
Mmm-mm-mmm-mmm

I wanna thank you, girl
Oh, ev'ry day of my life 
I wanna thank you
You made me...so very happy 
Oh, I wanna spend my life thankin' you 
Thank you baby 
Thank you baby 
Thank you...baby, thank you

Lucretia Macevil - Blood Sweat and Tears - Em7
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(Verse) Em7 A F# B (4x) 
(chorus) E7 (d on top) A D7 G C7 B (repeat the entire thing)

(piano) Em7 (vamp 2 measures) 
 (band does walk down) E-D C#-B A G F (E-D-C-B-G-A-B) Chords at end are Em7 Bsus4 to B 
(Verse) Em7 A F# B (4x) 

(chorus) E7 (d on top) A D7 G C7 B

(ending) Dm7-G     Ebm7-Ab (band ends it)
Lucretia MacEvil 
Little girl what's your game? 
Hard luck and trouble 
Bound to be your claim to fame 
Tail-shakin' home-breakin' truckin' through town 
Each and every country-mother's son, hangin' 'round 
Drive a young man insane 
Evil that's your name 
Lucretia MacEvil 
That's the thing you're doin' fine 
Back seat Delilah 
Got your six-foot jug o'wine, woman 
I hear your mother was the talk of the sticks 
Nothin' that your daddy wouldn't do for kicks 
Never done a thing worth-while 
Evil woman-child. 
(spoken) ooh, Lucy, you just so damn bad 
(Instrumental Interlude) 
(Bridge) Devil got you lucy 
Under lock and key 
Ain't about to set you free 
Sign sealed and witnessed 
Since the day you were born 
No use tryin' to fake him out 
No use tryin' to make him out 
Soon, he'll be takin' out his due 
What-cha goin' to do? 
Ooh, Lucy MacEvil 
Honey, where ya been all night? 
Your hair's all messed up babe 
And the clothes you're wearin' 
Just don't fit ya right 
Big Daddy Joe's, payin' your monthly rent 
Tells his wife he can't imagine where the money went 
Dressin' you up in style, evil woman-child
(spoken) Ooh, Lucy, you just so damn bad
(Instrumental Interlude)


(spoken) Awe, here she comes, trouble 
Well Lucy, walkin' down main street, lookin' 
Well, tell me 'bout it
Where ya' been girl?!
Stop lyin', stop lyin', stop lyin', Lucy!
Ooooh, tell the truth girl!
(Instrumental Interlude)
Go Down Gamblin - BST - G
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(Intro) G Am D (2x)

(Verse) G Am D 

(Chorus) C G C G

(voice solo) G Am D

(Verse) G Am D 

(Chorus) C G C G

(Guitar Solo) G (stays here)

(Horn solo)  G Am Bb C (4x)

(Chorus) C G C G

(Ending) G

Born a natural loser, can't recall just where 
Raised on pool and poker and a dollar here and there 
Blackjack hand, dealer man, you'd better pay off that last debt 
Two-bit hand, a 21 is all I ever get 

Go down gambling, say it when you're running low 
Go down gambling, you may never have to go 

Down in a crap game, I've been losing at roulette 
Cards are bound to break me, but I ain't busted yet 
'Cause I've been called a natural lover by that lady over there 
Honey, I'm just a natural gambler but I try to do my share

Go down gambling, say it when you're running low 
Go down gambling, you may never have to go

[guitar solo]

Go down gambling, say it when you're running low 
Go down gambling, you may never have to go
Go down gambling, say it when you're running low 
Go down gambling, you may never have to go, no, no
No!
Saturday In the Park - Chicago - Am
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(Intro) Am D Dm/G C (3x)
(Verse) Am D Dm/G C (2x)
(People) Bm7 Em7 Dmaj9 C D
(Eicay) G F/G C/G G Am7 D9 G G C C (repeat the entire thing)
(slow motion) Gm7/C-C (4x) Bbm7/Eb-Eb (4x) Dm7/G-G (4x)
(Intro) Am D Dm/G C (2x)

(Verse) Am D Dm/G C (2x)

(People) Bm7 Em7 Dmaj9 C D

(If) G F/G C/G G Am7 D9 G G C C C C
Saturday in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
Saturday in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
People dancing, people laughing
A man selling ice cream
Singing Italian songs
Eicay vare, eise narde
Can you dig it (yes, I can)
And I've been waiting such a long time
For Saturday

Another day in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
(ooooooo) Another day in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
People talking, really smiling
A man playing guitar (play song play his song play on)
Singing for us all
Will you help him change the world
Can you dig it (yes, I can)
And I've been waiting such a long time
For today

Slow motion riders fly the colors of the day
A bronze man still can tell stories his own way
Listen children all is not lost
All is not lost
Oh no, no

Forty days in the park
Every day's the Fourth of July
Forty days in the park
Every day's the Fourth of July
People reaching, people touching
A real celebration
Waiting for us all (Waiting for us all)
If we want it, really want it
Can you dig it (yes, I can)
And I've been waiting such a long time
For the day

25 or 6 to 4 - Chicago - Am
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(Intro) Am G/C D/F# F E (4x) 

(Verse) Am G/C D/F# F E (4x)

(Chorus) F C G F

 (Intro) Am G/C D/F# F E (2x) 

(Verse) Am G/C D/F# F E (4x)

(Chorus) F C G F

(Guitar Solo) Am G/C D/F# F E 
(Verse) Am G/C D/F# F E (4x)

(Chorus) F C G F

(Ending) (d-c-b-Bb-a) 

Waiting for the break of day
Searching for something to say
Flashing lights against the sky
Giving up I close my eyes
Sitting cross-legged on the floor
25 or 6 to 4
(Intro)


Staring blindly into space
Getting up to splash my face
Wanting just to stay awake
Wondering how much I can take (whooooo)
Should I try to do some more
25 or 6 to 4
(guitar solo)

Feeling like I ought to sleep
Spinning room is sinking deep
Searching for something to say
Waiting for the break of day (whooooo)
25 or 6 to 4
25 or 6 to 4
(guitar solo) (2x)

(walkdown)
Does Anybody Really Know What Time It Is - Chicago - G
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(Intro) G F G Eb D     Bb G# F G F#  (piano riff) F G F G F G Eb
(Intro band) Gmaj7 C (4x) D Em7 F6 Em7 (octave chords)
(Verse) G F Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Ebnah7 D Em7 F6 Em7

(chorus) Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C (right to next verse)

(Verse) G F Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Ebnah7 D Em7 F6 Em7

(chorus) Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C 

(Verse) G F Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Ebnah7 D Em7 F6 Em7

(chorus) Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C Gmaj7 C 
(Ending) F Bb Ebmaj7 F Gmaj7
As I was walking down the street one day
A man came up to me and asked me what
The time was that was on my watch, yeah...And I said

(I don't) Does anybody really know what time it is
(Care) Does anybody really care (about time)
If so I can't imagine why (Oh no, no)
We've all got time enough to cry

And I was walking down the street one day
A pretty lady looked at me
And said her diamond watch had stopped cold dead...And I said

(I don't) Does anybody really know what time it is
(Care) Does anybody really care (about time)
If so I can't imagine why (Oh no, no)
We've all got time enough to cry

And I was walking down the street one day (start background talk here)
Being pushed and shoved by people trying to
Beat the clock, oh, no I just don't know
I don't know, and I said, yes I said

(Background:)
People runnin' everywhere
Don't know where to go
Don't know where I am
Can't see past the next step
Don't have time to think past the last thought
Have no time to look around
Just run around, run around and think why

(I don't) Does anybody really know what time it is
(Care) Does anybody really care (about time)
If so I can't imagine why (Oh no, no)
We've all got time enough to die
Everybody's working (I don't) I don't care (About time)
About time (Oh no, no) I don't care 
Squib Cakes - Tower Of Power - F
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(Instrumental)
(intro) F (Db to Eb chord, Db is played 4 times) Eb bass then  Db-c notes
(organ riffs up high) F 
(Band chords) Db-Eb-Db-Eb-Dm-Dm-Db  (g-Ab-g-f-Db-C notes)
(organ licks walk up Cm chord to Cm7 and play lick 4x) 

(guitar solo) Cm7 F
(band slows down trumpet plays chords are Cm7 walking around)

(trumpet solo band back to full speed comping) Cm7 F

(sax solo) Cm7 F


(start organ solo) Cm7
Squib cakes, Squib cakes, Squib cakes, Squib cakes

(Organ solo for 16 measures, then drum starts playing ride cymbal)

(Organ solo for 10 measures, bass walks down, beat changes)

(Hold high c note 8 measures with new drum beat, bass is on C)
(Hold high c note 16 measures, bass is on Ab)
(7 measures on G organ plays Fmaj7 chords, 1 measure of Db)
(8 measures of organ solo, bass is playing C)

(8 measures of organ solo with band hits in background, bass is playing C)    

(Db to Eb chord, Db is played 4 times) Eb bass then  Db-c notes

(organ riffs up high) F 

(Band chords) Db-Eb-Db-Eb-Dm-Dm-Db  (g-Ab-g-f-Db-C notes)

(organ licks walk up Cm chord to Cm7 and play lick 4x) 

(ending notes) Bb-B-C

You Got To Funkifize - Tower Of Power - Dm
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(intro hit) A9+
(verse) Dm G Dm A 
(verse) Dm G Dm A

(verse) Dm 

(bridge) C7 F

(in your soul) Dm G

(band hits) notes are c-d  Eb-d

(band walkup) bass stays on D

(sax solo) Dm 

(You got to funkifize)
(You got to funkifize)
(You got to funkifize)
(You got to funkifize)
Move to the music, got to shout and shing-a-ling,
You got to groove with the rhythm, girl,
get slick and shake that thing
(Shake that thing), Yeah, just let it be for real,
If you've got the power.
Now you all know what you got to do,
You can't lay dead, just catch the groove, oh!
(You got to funkifize) Say,
(You got to funkifize) Now if you want to
get funky, like a bow-legged
monkey,
I'm telling you;
(You got to funkifize)
Got to kick to the backbeat before you get too old,
You got to flash to the fire and let it
grab your soul! (Grab your soul)
Ha, ha, ha, ha! Just let it be for
real, bop to the rock,
If you've got the power.
Now you all know what you got to do,
You can't lay dead, just catch that groove, oh!
(You got to funkifize) Well,
 (You got to funkifize) Now if you want to
get funky, like a bow-legged
monkey,
I'm telling you;
(You got to funkifize)
[They] say it's in the blood,
(In the blood, in the blood)
Yeh, they say it's in the blood, yeah,
(In the blood, in the blood)
Somebody said it's in the blood, now,
(In the blood, in the blood)
Well, they say it's in the blood, girl,
(In the blood, in the blood)
But don't you know it's in your soul,
(Don't you know it's in your soul)
Don't you know it's in your soul, boy,
(Don't you know it's in your soul)
Ah, don't you know it's in your soul, mama,
(Don't you know it's in your soul)
Don't you know it's in your soul, girl,
(Don't you know it's in your soul)
(Instrumental Break)
(You got to funkifize) I'm tellin' you, know.
(You got to funkifize) That's all
you've got to do, now.
(You got to funkifize) Talkin' 'bout that
that funkiness, yeah, yeah,
yeah.
(You got to funkifize) Oh, Woh, Oh, yeah.
(You got to funkifize) If you've got the power.
(You got to funkifize) And let it be
for real, why don't you?
(You got to funkifize) And I'm telling you right now!
(You got to funkifize)
Down To The Night Club - Tower Of Power - Bb
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(verse) Bb C Ab-A-Bb 
(chorus) Bb Eb Bb Ab-A-Bb (repeat the entire thing)

(bridge) Eb F
(verse) Bb C Ab-A-Bb 

(chorus) Bb Eb Bb Ab-A-Bb

(chorus) Bb F# Ab-A-Bb

It's Saturday night and I'm just hangin' out,
Lookin' for a place to party,
I jumps into my ride and I hits the road,
'Cause there's only one place to go:

(Down to the nightclub) Ooh, the women be righteously ready and pretty,
(Down to the nightclub) We go bump-ty, bump-ty, bump'
(Bump City)

Sitting by the dance floor checkin' it out,
Watchin' the man with fast feet,
He's got the hippest threads and the bad boogaloo
And a big ol' bag of tricks.

(Down to the nightclub) Ah, ha, you can get what you want
If you know how to find it.
(Down to the nightclub) Ooh, we be slick, slick, slick.

Ooh, the people be bumpin' (At Bump City)
The joint be jumpin' (At Bump City)
The mamas be humpin' (At Bump City)
Hey, while the band be pumpin',
'Said the band be pumpin',
The beat be somethin',
Ow! One time y'all!

The night's almost gone and we're still goin' strong,
'Cause the party's been so hearty.
I hope it doesn't show while I'm drivin' down the road
That I had to much to drink.

(Down to the nightclub) Well, if you've got the dough, the liqour will
flow.
(Down to the nightclub) Tied on a drunk, drunk, drunk.
(Down to the nightclub) We go bump-ty, bump-ty, bump.
(Down to the nightclub) We be slick, slick, slick.
(Down to the nightclub) We go bump-ty, bump-ty, bump.
(Down to the nightclub) Tied on a drunk, drunk, drunk.

(Down to the nightclub) Well, if you've got the dough, the liqour will
flow.
(Down to the nightclub) Yeah, yeah, oh, yeah.
(Down to the nightclub) Look here, man, you can get what you want if you
know how to find it.
(Down to the nightclub) C'mon, C'mon, C'mon.
(Down to the nightclub) Yeah, yeah, oh, yeah.
(Down to the nightclub) Look here, y'all, the women be righteously ready
and pretty (Hee-hee).
(Down to the nightclub) Alright, now, now.
(Down to the nightclub)

Down to the nightclub,
Bump-ty, bump-ty, bump

Souled Out - Tower Of Power Bbm







015
(intro) Bbm

(verse) Bbm Ebm Bbm

(pre chorus) Db Cm7 Bbm    Db Cm7 Eb    Db Cm7 B F
(chorus) Bbm
(verse) Bbm Ebm Bbm

(pre chorus) Db Cm7 Bbm    Db Cm7 Eb    Db Cm7 B F

(chorus) Bbm

There's a place where everybody's goin to
It's the place that's the place to be
It's the scene where everybody wants to be seen
If you choose to go and get your mind right, your body will follow
What you better be there, way ahead of time, uh, or stand in line

EVERYBODY'S GONNA BE THERE
THERE'LL BE PARTY PEOPLE EVERYWHERE
'Cause one thing you know for sure
{start_of_chorus}
It's souled out, GOT TO GET IN, EVERYBODY GOT TO GET IN
It's souled out, GOT TO BE THERE, EVERYBODY GOT TO BE THERE
{end_of_chorus}

Late at night the place will be bumpin
So you better bring your dancin' shoes
Cause there's gonna be some hot, funky rhythm and blues
If you choose to go and make a standing, that's not hard just follow
But there's gonna be some competition there, uh, so beware

WITH A LITTLE BIT OF SOUL NOW
WITH SOME POSITIVE EMOTION
And one thing you know for sure
{comment:chorus x2}
It's souled out, ouh,
It's souled out, eh eh eh
{comment:x2}
GOT TO GET IN, EVERYBODY GOT TO GET IN
GOT TO BE THERE, EVERYBODY GOT TO BE THERE
{comment:x2}
IT'S SOULED OUT (4x) IT’S SOULED OUT
Party people everywhere, IT'S SOULED OUT
Just throw your hands way up in the air, IT'S SOULED OUT
Player got their dancin' shoes, IT'S SOULED OUT, that's why
Got no time to have no blues, IT'S SOULED OUT !

Party people everywhere, IT'S SOULED OUT
Throw your hands way up in the air, IT'S SOULED OUT
If you having fun with  T.O.P, IT'S SOULED OUT
Somebody, Everybody, Come on and say oh yeah!!

SOULED OUT
GOT TO GET IN, EVERYBODY GOT TO GET IN
SOULED OUT

GOT TO BE THERE, EVERYBODY GOT TO BE THERE
(repeat 2x)

What Is Hip - Tower Of Power - Em
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(guitar solo intro over Em)

(verse) Em

(chorus) Em C Em C F# G (notes g-b-c-c#-d    e-f-f#-g)

(verse) Em
(chorus) Em C Em C F# G (notes g-b-c-c#-d    e-f-f#-g)

(hipness is) A Em (3x) A B C

(guitar solo intro over Em)

(verse) Em

(chorus) Em C Em C F# G (notes g-b-c-c#-d    e-f-f#-g)

(band hits) Em C#m   hold Em and wait

(keyboard solo) over Em for 4 measures then what is hip

(what is hip) Em

(band hits) Em C#m hit C#m B to Em7


So ya wanna dump out yo' trick bag.
Ease on in a hip thang,
But you ain't exactly sure what is hip.

So you started to let your hair grow.
Spent big bucks on your wardrobe.
Somehow, ya know there's much more to the trip.

(refrain #1)
WHAT IS HIP?
Tell me, tell me, if you think you know.
WHAT IS HIP?
If you're really hip, 
the question, "Will it show?"
You're into a hip trip.
Maybe hipper than hip.
What is hip?
{ Trumpet solo/guitar solo }
(refrain #1 ends)

You became a part of a new breed.
Been smokin' only the best weed.
Hangin' out with the so called "Hippie set."

Seen in all the right places.
Seen with just the right faces.
You should be satisfied, but it ain't quite right.

{ refrain #1 }
Come on!
(refrain #2)

Hipness is. What it is!
Hipness is. What it is!
Hipness is. What it is!
Sometimes hipness is, what it ain't.
(end refrain #2)

{ guitar solo }

You went an' found you a guru.
In an effort to find you a new you,
And maybe even raise your conscious level.

While you're striving to find the right road,
There's one thing you should know,
"What's hip today, might become passe'."

{ refrain #1 }
{ Trumpet solo }
Think about it y'all.
{ keyboard solo }
{ refrain #2 }

What is hip?
Ahhhhhhhhh!
What is hip?
I'd like to know!
What is hip?
Is it in the style of your hair?
What is hip?
Is it in the clothes that you wear?
What is hip?
I'd like to know.
What is hip?
I'd like to know.
What is hip?
What is hip y'all? Hey!
What is hip?
Hey! Oh!
What is hip?
What is hip y'all?
What is hip?
I wanna know.
What is hip?
Ahhhhhhh!
What is hip?
I wanna know what hipness is.
Mustang Sally - Wilson Pickett - C
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C F G
Mustang Sally.  Think you better slow your mustang down.

Mustang Sally.  Think you better slow your mustang down.

You keep on running around my baby.

Have to put your big feet on the ground.  (its all right)

(chorus)

All you want to do is ride around baby said (RIDE SALLY RIDE)

All you want to do is ride around baby said (RIDE SALLY RIDE)

All you want to do is ride around baby said (RIDE SALLY RIDE)

All you want to do is ride around baby said (RIDE SALLY RIDE).

One of these early mornings babe.

You're gonna be wiping your weeping eyes.

(go on and tell them about it)

I bought you a brand new mustang.

Talk about a 1966.

Now you come on with your stinger fine jive.

Don't want to let me ride.

Mustang Sally.  I think you better slow you mustang down.

You keep on running around my baby.

Have to put your flat feet on the ground.  (got to go home)

(do chorus)

I Can’t Turn You Loose - Blues Brothers - C
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Everybody Needs Somebody - Blues Brothers - C
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(Intro) C F Bb F
(Verse) C F Bb F

(Bridge) Am G-F G-G# Am  G

(Chorus)

(Bridge)

(Chorus)

Everybody needs somebody
Everybody needs somebody to love
Someone to love (someone to love)
Sweetheart to miss (sweetheart to miss)
Sugar to kiss (sugar to kiss)
I need you (you) you(you) you (you) I need you (you) you (you) you (you) I need you (you) you (you) you (you) the morning
I need you (you) you (you) you (you) When my soul's on fire
I need you (you) you (you) you (you)

(Bridge) Sometimes I feel
I feel a little sad inside
When my baby mistreats me
I never never never have a place to hide
I need you
(Horns play)

(Bridge) Sometimes I feel
I feel a little sad inside
When my baby mistreats me
I never never never have a place to hide
(I need you) you you
(I need you) you you
(I need you) you you
(I need you) you you
(I need you)
(Talking) NC 4 measures then vamp C
You know people when you do find that somebody
Hold that woman, hold that man
Love him, please him, squeeze her, please her,
Hold, squeeze and please that person, give 'em all your love
Signify your feelings with every gentle caress (signify)
Because it's so important to have that special somebody (hold)
to hold, kiss (kiss), miss (miss), squeeze (squeeze) and please (please)

Everybody (woo hoo hoo) needs somebody ( i need some)
Everybody (woo hoo hoo) needs somebody to love
( ev-rybody)
Someone to love
( needs somebody) Sweetheart to miss
( ev-rybody)
Sugar to kiss
( needs somebody) 
I need you (you) you (you) you (you) I need you (you) you (you) you (you) I need you (you) you (you) you (you)
I need you (you) you (you) you (you) 
I need you 
( ev-rybody)
I need you
( needs somebody)
I need you
( ev-rybody)
I need you
( needs somebody)
In the morning

( ev-rybody)

When my souls on fire
( needs somebody)
When there ain’t no one around

( ev-rybody)
I need you you you you
( needs somebody)
I need you you you you

( ev-rybody)

I need you you you you
( needs somebody)

I need you!

Soul Man - Blues Brothers - E
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E D G A B

E A    E D   A B

C G A A/B Bb/C

F Eb Ab Bb C

F Bb

Coming to you on a dusty road

Good loving I got a truck load

And when you get it, you got something

So don't worry, cause I'm comming

(chorus)

I'm a soul man

I'm a soul man

I'm a soul man

I'm a soul man

Got what I got, the hard way

And I make it better, each and every day

So honey, don't you fret

Cause you ain't seen, nothing yet
(chorus)
Was brought up on a side street

Learned how to love, before I could eat

I was educated, for good style

When I've got loving, I just can't stop

(chorus)

Well grab the roap, and I'll pull you in

Give you hope, and be your only boyfriend

Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah)

(key change - intro)

(chorus 2x)

Superstition - Stevie Wonder - Em
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Em

B C B Bb A B-B-B

Very superstitious, writings on the wall

Very superstitious, ladder's bout to fall

Thirteen month old baby

Broke the looking glass

Seven years of bad luck

The good things in your past

(chorus)

When you believe in things

That you don't understand

Then you suffer

Superstition ain't the way, hey, hey, hey

Very superstitious, nothing more to say

Very superstitious, the devil's on his way

Thirteen month old baby

Broke the looking glass

Seven years of bad luck

The good things in your past

(chorus)

Ooh very superstitious, wash your face and hands

Rid me of the problem, do all that you can

Keep me in a day dream

Keep me going strong

You don't wanna save me

Sad is my song

(chorus)

Vehicle - Ides of March - Ebm
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(intro) Ebm Bbm Ebm Bbm

(Verse) Ebm Bbm Ebm Bbm Abm Bbm B (drop B note to Bb then resolve to Bb)

(walkup) Abm Bbm B Db Ebm  (repeat the entire thing)
(intro) 

(guitar solo over verse)

(intro) (verse)
Hey, well I'm the friendly stranger
In the black sedan
Oh won't you hop inside my car?
I got pictures, got candy, I am a lovable man
I'd like to take you to the nearest star
I'm your vehicle baby
I'll take you anywhere you wanna go
I'm your vehicle woman
By now I'm sure you know
That I love ya (love you)
Need ya (need you)
I want to, got to have you child
Great God in heaven, you know I love you


Well if you want to be a movie star
I got the ticket to Hollywood
Well if you want to stay just like you are
You know I think you really should
I'm your vehicle baby
I'll take you anywhere you wanna go
I'm your vehicle woman
By now I'm sure you know
That I love ya (love you)
I need ya (need you)
I want to, got to have you child
Great God in heaven you know I love you
Oh you know I do


Well I'm the friendly stranger
In the black sedan
Oh won't you hop inside my car?
I got pictures, got candy, I am a lovable man
I'd like to take you to the nearest star
I'm your vehicle baby
I'll take you anywhere you wanna go
I'm your vehicle woman
By now I'm sure you know
That I love ya (love you)
I need ya (need you)
I want to, got to have you child
Great God in heaven you know I love you
And I'm your vehicle babe


Oooh
You know I love ya (love you)
I need ya (need you)
I want to, got to have you child
Great God in heaven you know I love you
To Be Real - Cheryl Lynn - Gm
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(intro notes) a c d f    D

(verse) Ebmaj7 Ddim Gm7

(love is for real) Cm7 Cdim7 Dm Ebmaj7 Cm7 D7   (Repeat Verse)

(key change) Fmaj7 E Am

What you find-ah
What you feel now
What you know-a
To be real

What you find, ah
(I think I love you, baby)
What you feel now
(I feel I need you, baby)
What you know-a
To be real

Ooh, your love's for real now
You know that your love is my love
My love is your love
Our love is here to stay

What you find-ah
What you feel now
What you know-a
To be real

Ooh, your love's for real now
You know that your love is my love
My love is your love
Our love is here to stay

What you find, ah
(I think I love you, baby)
What you feel now
(I feel I need you, baby)
What you know-a
To be real

What you find, ah
(I think I love you, baby)
What you feel now
(I feel I need you)
What you know-a
To be real...

Play That Funky Music - Wild Cherry - Em
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Hey…do it now…yeah hey

Yeah, once I was a boogie singer…playin' in a rock & roll band
I never had no problems, yeah…burnin' down the one night stands
And everything around me, yeah…got to start to feelin' so low
And I decided quickly [yes, I did]…to disco down and check out the show

Yeah, they were dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin'
And just when it hit me somebody turned around and shouted

Play that funky music white boy
Play that funky music right
Play that funky music white boy
Lay down that boogie and play that funky music till you die…
(hey,hey) till you die…yeah, yeah

Well, I tried to understand this…Yeah, huh, I thought that they were out of their minds
How could I be so foolish, [How could I]…tonight's the hours, the one behind
So still I kept on fightin'…Wow, loosin' every step of the way (Yeah, what'd you do?)
I said, "I must go back there"[Got to go back]…and check to see if things still the same

Yeah, they were dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin'
And just when it hit me somebody turned around and shouted

Play that funky music white boy
Play that funky music right
Play that funky music white boy
Lay down that boogie and play that funky music till you die…
Till you die…(Yeah) Wow, till you die
(Come on…Play some electrified funky music)  (Guitar Solo)

[Hey, wait a minute] Now first it wasn't easy…changin' rock & roll and minds
And things were getting shaky…I thought I'd have to leave it behind
Oh, but now its so much better [It's so much better]…I'm funkin out in ev-er-y way
But-I'll never lose that feelin' [No I won't]…Of how I learned my lesson that day

When they were dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin'
And just when it hit me somebody turned around and shouted

Play that funky music white boy
Play that funky music right
Play that funky music white boy
Lay down that boogie and play that funky music till you die…
Till you die…oh, till you die

(They shouted, Play that funky music) Play that funky music
(Play that funky music) Got to keep on…Play that funky music
(Play that funky music) Pl--AY that funky music
(Play that funky music) Wanna take ya higha now…

Play that funky music white boy
Play that funky music right, yeah
Brick House - The Commodores - Am
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Chorus:
She’s a brick----house
Mighty might just lettin’ it all hang out
She’s a brick----house
The lady’s stacked and that’s a fact,
Ain’t holding nothing back.

She’s a brick----house
She’s the one, the only one,
Who’s built like a amazon [pronounced am-a-ka-zawn]
We’re together everybody knows,
And here’s how the story goes.

1. she knows she got everything
A woman needs to get a man, yeah.
How can she lose with what she use
36-24-36, what a winning hand!

Chorus

2. the clothes she wears, the sexy ways,
Make an old man wish for younger days
She knows she’s built and knows how to please
Sure enough to knock a man to his knees

Chorus

Bridge

Shake it down, shake it down now (repeat)
Hold On I’m Coming - Sam and Dave - Ab
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(intro) Ab B C#

(verse) Ab Db 

(hold on) Ab B C#

(Bridge) C# B  C#      Ab Gb B C#  
Hold On, I'm Coming

Don't you ever, be sad
Lean on me, when times get bad
When the day come, and you know your down
In a river of trouble, your bout to drown

Hold on, cause I'm coming
Hold on, I'm coming

I'm on my way, your lover where
If your cold, I will be your cover
Never have to worry, because I am here
You dont need to suffer, cause I am near

Say
Hold on cause I'm coming
Hold on cause I'm coming
Hold on, cause I'm coming
Hold on, I'm coming

Lemme hear ya'll
You talk to me
For satisfaction, oh, hold on
Call my name, oh, call my name yeah for quick reaction
Yeah yeah yeah yeah

Oh dont you ever,
oh dont you ever, be sad,
I want you to lean on me, when times get bad,
When the day comes, and I know you been around,
In a river o trouble, you you you you about to drown

Hold on I'm coming
Hold on cause I'm coming
Hold on cause I'm coming
Hold on I'm coming
(just hold on baby)
Hold on, I'm coming (here i come)
Hold on, I'm coming (take my hand)
Hold on, (dont you ever) I'm coming (here I come)

Get Ready - Temptations
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D G F

F Bb Gm7 C7

G A Bb

I never met a boy who makes me feel

The way that you do (its alright)

When ever I'm asked who makes my dreams real

I say that you do (its outta sight)

So fee fi fo fum look out baby cause here I come

And I'm bringing you a love thats true

So get ready so get ready

I'm gonna try to make you love me too

So get ready so get ready cause here I come

(Get ready cause here I come) on my way

(Get ready cause here I come) on my way

(Get ready cause here I come) on my way

(Get ready cause here I come)

If you wanna play hide and seek with love

Let me remind you (its alright)

The loving you're gonna miss and the time

It takes to find you (its outta sight)

So fiddle dee dee fiddle dee dum

Look out baby cause here I come

(chorus)

(walkup chords)

If all my friends should want you too well a

I'll understand it (its alright)

I hope I'll get to your before they do

The way I planned it (its outta sight)

So twiddle dee dee twiddle dee dum

Look out baby cause here I come

(chorus)

It’s Your Thing - Isley Brothers F7
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It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.
It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.

If you want me to love you, maybe I will.
Believe me woman, it ain't no big deal.
You need love now, just as bad as I do.
Make's me no difference now, who you give your thing to.

It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.
It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.

[Instrumental]

It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.
It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.

I'm not trying to run your life,I know you wanna do what's right.
Give your love now, to whoever you choose.
How can you love, with the stuff you use now.

It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.
It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.

It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.
It's your thing, do what you wanna do.
I can't tell you, who to sock it to.
Hound Dog - Elvis Presley - C







029
C F G

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

Well they said you was high-classed
Well, that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was high-classed
Well, that was just a lie
Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

[instrumental interlude]

Well they said you was high-classed
Well, that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was high-classed
Well, that was just a lie
Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

[instrumental interlude]

Well they said you was high-classed
Well, that was just a lie
Ya know they said you was high-classed
Well, that was just a lie
Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
You ain't no friend of mine

Papas Got A Brand New Bag - James Brown - Eb (Blues Jam)
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Come here sister.....Papa's in the swing 
He ain't too hip...about that new breed babe 
He ain't no drag 
Papa's got a brand new bag 

Come here mama....and dig this crazy scene 
He's not too fancy....but his line is pretty clean 
He ain't no drag. 
Papa's got a brand new bag 

He's doing the Jerk.... 
He's doing the Fly 
Don't play him cheap 'cause you know he ain't shy 
He's doing the Monkey, the Mashed Potatoes, Jump back Jack, See you later 
alligator. 

Come here sister 
Papa's in the swing 
He ain't too hip now 
but I can dig that new breed babe; 
He ain't no drag 
He's got a brand new bag 

Oh papa! He's doing the Jerk 
Papa...he's doing the Jerk 
He's doing the twist ... just like this, 
He's doing the Fly ev'ry day and ev'ry night 
The thing's....like the Boomerang. 
Hey....come on 
Hey! Hey.....come on 
Hey! Hey....he's pu tight...out of sight... 
Come on. Hey! Hey! 
[image: image1.png]



I Will Survive - Glorida Gaynor - Am
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(intro) E7

(verse) Am Dm G7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Bm E

First I was afraid
I was petrified
Kept thinking I could never live
without you by my side
But I spent so many nights
thinking how you did me wrong
I grew strong
I learned how to carry on
and so you're back
from outer space
I just walked in to find you here
with that sad look upon your face
I should have changed my stupid lock
I should have made you leave your key
If I had known for just one second
you'd be back to bother me

Go on now go walk out the door
just turn around now
'cause you're not welcome anymore
weren't you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye
you think I'd crumble
you think I'd lay down and die
Oh no, not I
I will survive
as long as i know how to love
I know I will stay alive
I've got all my life to live
I've got all my love to give
and I'll survive
I will survive

It took all the strength I had
not to fall apart
kept trying hard to mend
the pieces of my broken heart
and I spent oh so many nights
just feeling sorry for myself
I used to cry
Now I hold my head up high
and you see me
somebody new
I'm not that chained up little person
still in love with you
and so you felt like dropping in
and just expect me to be free
now I'm saving all my loving
for someone who's loving me

More Today Than Yesterday - Spiral Staircase – Gmaj7
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(intro)  Gmaj7 C/D D9
(verse) Gmaj7 C/D D9 (3x) Bm C C/D D9

(verse) Gmaj7 C/D D9 (3x) Bm C C/D D9

(chorus) Cmaj7 Am7 B (3x) Em7 A C/D D6
(verse) Gmaj7 C/D D9 (3x) Bm C C/D D9

(chorus) Cmaj7 Am7 B (3x) Em7 A C/D D6

(ending) Gmaj7 C/D D9 (3x)

I don't remember what day it was
I didn't notice what time it was
All I know is that I fell in love with you
And if all my dreams come true
I'll be spending time with you

Every day's a new day in love with you
With each day comes a new way of loving you
Every time I kiss your lips my mind starts to wander
And if all my dreams come true
I'll be spending time with you

Oh, I love you more today than yesterday
But not as much as tomorrow
I love you more today than yesterday
But, darling, not as much as tomorrow

Tomorrow's date means springtime's just a day away
Cupid, we don't need ya now, be on your way
I thank the lord for love like ours that grows ever stronger
And I always will be true
I know you feel the same way too

Oh, I love you more today than yesterday
But not as much as tomorrow
I love you more today than yesterday
But only half as much as tomorrow
Every day’s a new day

Every time I love you

Every way’s a new way

Every time I love you

Every day’s a new day

Every time I kiss ya
Do It Again - Steely Dan - Fm
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(Intro) Fm7    Bbm7 Cm7 Db Cm7 Fm7 (2x) C9+

(verse) Fm7   Bbm7 Cm7 Db Cm7 Fm7 (2x)  (Repeat)
(guitar solo) Same as verse
(organ solo) Same as verse

(verse) Fm7   Bbm7 Cm7 Db Cm7 Fm7 (2x)

In the mornin you go gunnin'
For the man who stole your water 
And you fire till he is done in
But they catch you at the border 
And the mourners are all singin' 
As they drag you by your feet 
But the hangman isn't hangin' 
And they put you on the street 

CHORUS: 
You go back Jack do it again 
Wheel turnin' 'round and 'round 
You go back Jack do it again 

When you know she's no high climber 
Then you find your only friend 
In a room with your two timer 
And you're sure you're near the end 
Then you love a little wild one 
And she brings you only sorrow 
All the time you know she's smilin' 
You'll be on your knees tomorrow 

CHORUS 

Now you swear and kick and beg us 
That you're not a gamblin' man 
Then you find you're back in Vegas 
With a handle in your hand 
Your black cards can’t make you money 
So you hide them when you're able 
In the land of milk and honey 
You must put them on the table 

CHORUS

Land of 1000 Dances - Wilson Pickett - D
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(Intro) Bm
(verse) vamps D

1-2-3
1-2-3
Ow! Uh! Alright! Uh!

Got to know how to pony 
Like Bony Maronie 
Mash potato, do the alligator
Put your hand on your hips, yeah
Let your backbone slip
Do the Watusi
Like my little Lucy
Hey! Uh!

Na na-na-na-na na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na na-na-na-na
I need somebody to help me say it one time
(Na na-na-na-na na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na na-na-na-na)
Wo--ow! 

[Saxophone solo]

Wow! Uh! You know I feel alright! Huh! I feel pretty good y'all
Uh! Huh!
Na na-na-na-na na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na na-na-na-na
Come on y'all, let's say it one more time
(Na na-na-na-na na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na na-na-na-na)
Ooow!

Playing, it is a habit
With long tall Sally
Twistin' with Lucy
Doin' the Watusi
Roll over on your back
I like it like that
Do that Jerk-uh
Watch me work y'all
Ow! Do it!
Wow! Do it!
Just watch me do it

Aah help me
Aah help me
Aah help me
Aah help me

[Fade]

Lets Get It On - Marvin Gay - Eb
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(verse) Eb Gm7 Ab Bb

(let me love you) Ab Eb Gm7 Ab Bb (3x) Ab F Bb
I’ve been really tryin baby
Tryin to hold back this feeling for so long
And if you feel like I feel baby
Come on, oh come on, ooh

(Let’s get it on), ow baby
(Let’s get it on), let’s love baby
(Let’s get it on), sugar
(Let’s get it on), woo

We’re all sensitive people with so much to give
Understand me sugar (ooo ooo)
Since we got to be, let’s live, I love you
There’s nothin’ wrong with me lovin’ you, baby no no
And givin’ yourself to me can never be wrong
If the love is true, oh baby ooh

(let me love you) Don’t you know how sweet and wonderful life can be, ooh ooh
(let me love you) I’m askin’ you baby to get it on with me, ooh ooh ooh
(let me love you) I ain’t goin’ to worry, I ain’t goin’ to push, won’t push you baby
So come on come on come on come on come on baby
Stop beatin’ round the bush, hey

Let’s get it on, (ooh ooh)
Let’s get it on, you know what I’m talkin’ about 
Come on baby, hey hey, let your love come out
If you believe in love let’s get it on, ooh
Let’s get it on baby, this minute, oh yeah
Let’s get it on, eeeeeeeeee
Please get it on, hey hey

Come on come on come on come on come on darlin’
Stop beatin’ round the bush, oh, gonna get it on
(ohh Oooo) Beggin’ you baby I want to get it on
You don’t have to worry that it’s wrong
If the spirit moves you, let me groove you
Good, let your love come down, oh
Get it on, come on baby, do you know I mean it
I’ve been sanctified, hey hey
Girl you give me good feelings, so good
Somethin’ like summertime

September - Earth, Wind, and Fire -  Dmaj7
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(Intro) Dmaj7-C#m7-Bm7-C#m7-F#m7  (3x) Gmaj7/A
(Verse) Dmaj7-C#m7-Bm7-C#m7-F#m7  (3x) Gmaj7/A (Repeat Verse 2x)
(Chorus) Bm7-E7-C#m7-F#m7 (3x) Gmaj7/A 
(Ba Duda Ba Duda)  Bm7-E7-C#m7-F#m7 (3x) Gmaj7/A    
(Repeat from verse)
(Chorus all the way to end)

Do you remember the 21st night of September?
Love was changing the mind of pretenders
While chasing the clouds away

Our hearts were ringing
In the key that our souls were singing.
As we danced in the night,
Remember - how the stars stole the night away, yeah yeah yeah. 

Hey hey hey,
Ba de ya - say do you remember
Ba de ya - dancing in September
Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day 

Ba duda, ba duda, ba duda, badu
Ba duda, badu, ba duda, badu
Ba duda, badu, ba duda

My thoughts are with you
Holding hands with your heart to see you
Only blue talk and love,
Remember - how we knew love was here to stay

Now December found the love that we shared in September.
Only blue talk and love,
Remember - the true love we share today 


Hey hey hey
Ba de ya - say do you remember
Ba de ya - dancing in September
Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day.......there was a 
Ba de ya - say do you remember
Ba de ya - dancing in September
Ba de ya - golden dreams were shiny days 

Now our bell was ringing, aha
Our souls were singing.
Do you remember every cloudy day - yau !

There was a
Ba de ya - say do you remember
Ba de ya - dancing in September
Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day.......there was a 
Ba de ya - say do you remember
Ba de ya - dancing in September
Ba de ya - golden dreams were shiny days 

Ba de ya de ya de ya 
Ba de ya de ya de ya
Ba de ya de ya de ya - De ya..... X2 

Mony Mony - C
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C F-C F G

C-Bb-C F-Eb-F G

Here she comes now say Mony Mony

Shoot em down turn a round come on Mony

Hey she give me lovin I feel all right now

You got me tossin turning in the middle of the night

And I feel all right I say

(chorus)

Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah)

Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah) Yeah you make me feel

(Mony Mony) So good

(Mony Mony) Yeah

(Mony Mony) So fine

(Mony Mony) So good

(Mony Mony) Yeah

(Mony Mony) So fine

(Mony Mony) Its alright

(Mony Mony) And I feel alrigh I say

Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah)

Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah) Yeah (yeah)

Wake me shake me Mony Mony

Shot gun get it done come on Mony

Don't stop looking it feels so good yeah

You've got me don't stop now hey

Come on Mony Come on Mony I say

(chorus)

Ain’t No Sunshine - Bill Withers - Am
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Am e-g Am   Em Dm Am
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone. 
It's not warm when she's away. 
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone 
And she's always gone too long anytime she goes away. 

Wonder this time where she's gone, 
Wonder if she's gone to stay 
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone 
And this house just ain't no home anytime she goes away. 

And I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, 
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, 
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, 
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know 

Hey, I ought to leave the young thing alone, 
But ain't no sunshine when she's gone, only darkness everyday. 
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone, 
And this house just ain't no home anytime she goes away. 

Anytime she goes away. 
Anytime she goes away. 
Anytime she goes away. 
Anytime she goes away.
Wrap It UP - The Fab T-Birds - Bb
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(Intro) Bb Ab Db Eb (2x)

(Verse) Bbm

(Chorus) Bb Ab Db Eb (2x)

(Verse) Bbm

(Chorus)

(Guitar solo) Bb

(Bridge) Gm (walk down bottom note to F# then F and back)   F
(1st verse)
(chorus) 

I've been watchin' you for days now baby.
I just love your sexy ways now baby.
Ya know our love will never stop now baby.
Just put your lovin' in my box now baby.

Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Well no more will I shop around now baby.
I know I got the best thing in town now baby.
I've seen all I want to see now baby.
Bring your lovin' straight to me now baby.

Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it
Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it

(Guitar solo 4 measures)


Well I'm gonna treat you like the queen you are.
Bring you sweet things from my candy jar.
You've got tricks you ain't never used.
Give it, Give it to me, it won't be abused.

Repeat 1st verse
Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it
Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it
Wrap, Wrap, Wrap, Wrap, Wrap

Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it
Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Wrap it up, I’ll take it

Lets Stay Together - Al Green – Fmaj7
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(intro) Gm7 Am Gm7 Am7 (2x) C 

(verse) Fmaj7 Dm Bb C# 

(walkdown) Am Gm Fmaj7 Em Dm7 (2x) (repeat verse)
(Lets) Gm7 Am7 Gm7 Bb Am7 Dm7 C   Gm7 Ab Gm7 Ab  Bb Am Dm7 C
(verse) Fmaj7 Dm Bb C#

(walkdown) Am Gm Fmaj7 Em Dm7 (2x) 

(Lets) Gm7 Am7 Gm7 Gm7 Am7 Gm7 Am7  (Repeats fades out)   

I'm, I'm so in love with you
Whatever you want to do
Is alright with me
'Cause you make me feel, so brand new
And I want to spend my life with you

Me sayin' since, baby, since we've been together
Ooo, loving you forever
Is what I need
Let me, be the one you come running to
I'll never be untrue
Ooo baby

Let's, let's stay together
Loving you whether, whether
Times are good or bad, happy or sad

Oooo oooo ooo ooo, yeah
Whether times are good or bad, happy or sad

Why somebody, why people break up
Oh, and turn around and make up
I just can't seeeeeeeee
You'd never do that to me
(Would you baby)
'Cause being around you is all I see
It's why I want us to

Let's, let's stay together
Loving you whether, whether
Times are good or bad, happy or sad

Let's, let's stay together
Loving you whether, whether

In the Midnight Hour - Wilson Pickett - D
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(walkdown) D B A G
(verse) E A
B A B A        E A E A         D B
I'm gonna wait till the midnight hour

Thats when my love gonna come tumbling down

I'm gonna wait till the midnight hour

When there's nobody else around.

Gonna trick you girl and hold you

Do all the things I told you in the midnight hour.

Now I'm gonna hold you in my arms

And see a twinkle in your eyes.

I'm gonna wait wait till the midnight hour

Thats when my love begins to shine

You're the only girl I love

Really love you more in the midnight hour

(keyboard solo)

I'm gonna wait till the midnight hour

When my love can come tumbling down

Got to wait till midnight hour my love

When there's nobody else around but you and I

Just you and I

I'm gonna hold you in my arms in the midnight hour.

Just you and I

(keyboard solo)

(previous verse one more time)
Bad Girl - Donna Summer - Dm
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(Verse) Dm Am Gm

(Bridge) Bbmaj7 Am Bbmaj7     Bbmaj7 Am Gm     Bbmaj7 Am Bbmaj7      A7sus
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 

[Instrumental intro, with sounds of police whistles toward end.] 

(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 

Bad girls, talkin' about the sad girls. 
Sad girls, talkin' about the bad girls, yeah. 

See them out on the street at night (walkin'), 
Pickin' up all kinds of strangers. 
((If the price is right.)) 
You can score (if you're pocket's nice). 
((But you wan'a good time.)) 

You ask yourself, 
Who they are? 
Like everybody else, 
They come from near and far. 
Wo-ho-hoh oh-oh oh-oh-o. 
Bad girls, yeah. 

Bad girl (bad girl), 
Talkin' about the sad girl (sad girl), yeah. 
Sad girls (sad girls), 
Talkin' about the bad girls, yeah. 

Friday night and the strip is hot (hot). 
Sun's gone down and, 
They're out to trot (I'll trot). 
Spirit's high and they look hot, 
((Do you wanna get down?)) 

Now, don't you ask yourself, 
Who they are? 
Like everybody else, 
They wanna be a star. 
Wo-ho-hoh oh-oh oh-oh-o. 
Yeah, yeah, that's us. 

(Bad girl, sad girl,) 
(You're such a dirty/naughty, bad girl.) 
(Bad girl, sad girl,) 
(You're such a dirty/naughty, bad girl.) 
(You bad girl, you sad girl,) 
(You're such a ((dirty, bad girl.)) 
(Beep beep (beep beep), uh-hunh,) 

Now you and me, 
We're both the same (both the same), 
But you call yourself, 
By a different name (different name). 
Now yo' mama won't like it, 
when she finds out (finds out), 
Girl is out at night. 

[Instrumental break.] 

(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 

(Bad girl, sad girl,) 
(You're such a dirty/naughty, bad girl.) 
(Beep-beep, uh-hunh,) 
(You bad girl, you sad girl,) 
((You're such a dirty, bad girl.)) 
(Beep beep (beep-beep), uh-hunh,) 

(Toot-toot)/hey, mister (hey, beep-beep) [Police whistle.] , 
Have you got a dime? 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep) [Police whistle.] , 
(Toot-toot) mister (hey, beep-beep) [Police whistle.] , 
Do you want to spend some (toot-toot) time? 
Yeah, (beep-beep) [Police whistle.] . 

(Toot-toot), I got what you want, 
(Beep-beep), you got what I need. 
(Toot-toot), I'll be your baby, 
(Beep-beep), come and spend it on me. 


(Toot-toot), bad girl (hey, beep-beep) [Police whistle.] . 
They're talkin' (toot-toot) bad girl, 
(Hey, beep-beep) [Police whistle.] . 
Talkin' 'bout (toot-toot) ba-had girls, 
(Hey, beep-beep). [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot), sad girl (hey, beep-beep) [Police whistle.] . 

(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) [Police whistle.] 
(Toot-toot, hey, beep-beep.) 
[Fade.] 
(Beep-beep.) 
(Beep-beep.) 
(Beep-beep.) 
(Beep-beep.)

Shout - Temptations - F
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Well, you know you make me wanna'

(Shout) Kick my heels up and

(Shout) Throw my hands up and

(Shout) Throw my head back and

(Shout) Come on now

(Shout) Don't forget to say you will

Don't forget to say yeah x5

(Say you will) Say it right now, baby

(Say you will) Come on, come on

(Say you will) Say that you

(Say you will) Say that you love me

(Say) Say that you need me

(Say) Say that you want me

Say) Don't ever leave me

(Say) Come on now x3

(Say)

I still remember

When you use to be nine-years-old

I was a fool for you

From the bottom of my soul

Yeah, yeah

Now that you're grown up

And old enough to know (yeah, yeah)

You wanna leave me

You wanna let me go

I want you to know

I said I want you to know right now

You've been good to me, baby

Better than I've been to myself (Hey, hey)

And you ever leave me

I don't want nobody else (Hey, hey)

I said I want you to know

I said I want you to know right now

You know know you make me wanna

(Shout) Yeah, yeah

(Shout) Yeah, yeah, right

(Shout) All right x 2

(Shout) Come on now x2

(Shout) Yeah, yeah, yeah x 2

(Shout) Come on now, hey, hey x 2

(Shout) Alright now, yeah, yeah

Now wait a minute

I feel all right (Yeah, yeah x2)

Now that I've got my woman

I feel, hey, all right (Yeah, yeah x2)

You've been so good to me x 2

Well, you know you make me wanna'

(Shout) Lift my head up

(Shout) Throw my hands back

(Shout) Come on now x 4

(Shout) Take it easy x 4

A little bit softer now x 12

A little bit louder now x 6

Hey x 12

A little bit louder now x 4

(Shout)

(Shout) Jump up and shout it now x 6

Jump (Shout) x 4

Endless Love - Lionel Richie - Bb
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(Intro) Bb arpeggios

(Guy verse) Bb Eb (F on top) Eb6 / F (C on top) Bb

(Girl verse) Bb Eb (F on top) Eb6 / F (C on top) Bb
(And) Ebmaj7 (G on top) Fsus (cm7)-F  Bb-F/A Gm7-Dm7/F Ebmaj7 Eb6-Fsus2 Bb Bb11
(And) Ebmaj7 (G on top) Fsus (cm7)-F  Bb-F/A Gm7-F         Ebmaj7 Dm7 Cm7 Eb/F 

(intro) Bb play notes 4 measures

(Guy verse) Bb Eb (F on top) Eb6 / F (C on top) Bb

(Girl verse) Bb Eb (F on top) Eb6 / F (C on top) Bb

(And) Ebmaj7 (G on top) Fsus (cm7)-F  Bb-F/A Gm7-Dm7/F Ebmaj7 Eb6-Fsus2 Bb Bb11

(And) Ebmaj7 (G on top) Fsus (cm7)-F  Bb-F/A Gm7-F         Ebmaj7 Dm7 Cm7 Eb/F 

(guitar solo over verse)

(Bump Bump over verse)

(And) Ebmaj7 (G on top) Fsus (cm7)-F  Bb-F/A Gm7-Dm7/F Ebmaj7 Eb6-Fsus2 Bb Bb11

(And) Ebmaj7 (G on top) Fsus (cm7)-F  Bb-F/A Gm7-F         

(cause) Ebmaj7 Dm7 Ebmaj7 Dm7 Ebmaj7 Dm7 Cm7 Eb/F Bb Bb Ebmaj9 Eb6/F Cm/Bb-Bb 

My love, there's only you in my life, 
The only thing that's right. 
My first love, you're every breath that I take, 
You're every step I make. 
And I, I want to share, all my love with you, 
No one else will do. 
And your eyes, they tell me how much you care. 
Oh yes, you will always be, my endless love. 

Two hearts, two hearts that beat as one. 
Our lives have just begun. 
Forever, I'll hold you close in my arms, 
I can't resist your charm. 
My love, I'll be a fool, for you I'm sure, 
You know I don't mind. 
Cause you, you mean the world to me. 
Oh, I know I've found in you, my endless love. 

And love, I'll be that fool, for you, I'm sure. 
You know I don't mind. 
And yes, you'll be the only one. 
Cause no one can deny, 
This love I have its fine. 
I'll give it all to you, 
My love, my love, my endless love. 

Conga - Gloria Estephan - Em
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(Intro) Em D arpeggios (E on top then D on top)

(Verse) Em D
Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer
Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer.

Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger
Don't you fight it till you've tryied it
Do the conga beat

Everybody gather 'round now
let your body feel the hit.
Don't you worry if you can't dance
let the music move your feet.
It's the rhythm of the island
and like sugarcane, so sweet.
If you want to do the conga
you've got to listen to the beat.

Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger
Don't you fight it till you've tryied it
Do the conga beat

Feel the fire of desire
as you dance the night away.
'Cos tonight we're gonna party
till we see the break of day.
Better get yourself together
and hold on to what you got.
Once the music hit your system
there's no way you're gonna stop.

Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger
Don't you fight it till you've tryied it
Do the conga beat


Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger
Don't you fight it till you've tryied it,
do the conga
Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga
I know you can't control yourself any longer
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger
Don't you fight it till you've tryied it
Do the conga beat
Come on, shake your body baby,
do the conga

Let’s Get Loud - Jennifer Lopez -Cm
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Cm-Fm6 G7-Fm6
(Here we go)
Let's get loud, let's get loud
Turn the music up, let's do it
C'mon people 
Let's get loud, let's get loud
Turn the music up to hear that sound

Let's get loud, let's get loud
Ain't nobody gotta tell ya
What you gotta do

If you wanna live your life
Live it all the way and don't you waste it
Every feelin' every beat
Can be so very sweet you gotta taste it (mm-hm)
You gotta do it, (you gotta do it) you gotta do it your way
You gotta prove it (you gotta prove it)
You gotta mean what you say 
You gotta do it (do it) you gotta do it your way
You gotta prove it (prove it)
You gotta mean what you say

Life's a party, make it hot
Dance don't ever stop, whatever rhythm
Every minute, every day
Take them all the way you gotta live 'em 
('cause I'm-a live my life)
You gotta do it, (you gotta do it) you gotta do it your way
You gotta prove it (you gotta prove it)
You gotta mean what you say 
You gotta do it (do it) you gotta do it your way
You gotta prove it (prove it)
You gotta mean what you say

CHORUS: 
Let's get loud, let's get loud
Turn the music up to hear that sound
Let's get loud, let's get loud
Ain't nobody gotta tell you
What you gotta do, no no
(Make it hot)
(AY papi)

Let’s get loud
Let’s get loud
Let’s get loud
Let’s get loud (It’s just a party, baby, c’mon)
Let’s get loud
Let’s get loud
Let’s get loud (pump it up)
Aaaa hey hey hey….

BREAK

Life is meant to be big fun
You're not hurtin' anyone
Nobody loses
Let the music make you free
Be what you wanna be 
Make no excuses
You gotta do it, (do what you wanna do) you gotta do it your way
To gotta prove it (say what you wanna say)
You gotta mean what you say
You gotta do it, (go where you wanna go) you gotta do it your way
You gotta prove it (just do it)
You gotta mean what you say

Let's get loud, let's get loud
Turn the music up to hear that sound
Let's get loud, let's get loud
Ain't nobody gotta tell you
What you gotta do

Let's get loud
Let's get loud
Let's get loud
Let's get loud

Let's get loud, let's get loud
Turn the music up to hear that sound
Let's get loud, let's get loud
Ain't nobody gotta tell you
What you gotta do

My Girl - The Temptations - C
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C F              C Dm F G     C F     (Dm G Em A  <- before change

Dmaj7 G      D Em G A    Dmaj7 Em7 A Walkdown   <- key change

I've got sunshine, on a cloudy day

When its cold outside, in the month of may

(chorus)

I guess you say, what can make me feel this way

My girl (my girl, my girl)

Talking about my girl, MY GIRL

I've got so much love honey, the bees envy me

I've got the sweetest song, than the birds and the trees

(chorus)

(string section solo)

(key change)

I don't need no money, fortune and fame

I've got all the riches babe, one man can claim, oh yeah

(chorus)

 You Are So Beautiful - Joe Cocker - Ab
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(Intro) Ab F# Fm Db
(Verse) Ab Db F#maj7 Ab (2x)   Ebm Ab

(Everything) Db C Fm Bb7

(Verse) Ab Db F#maj7 Ab    F#maj7 Ab (Repeat from the 1st verse)
You are so beautiful, to me

You are so beautiful, to me

Can't you see

Your everything I hope for

Your everything I need

You are so beautiful, to me

(add strings and repeat)
Blue Bossa - Standard - Cm
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Cm7 Fm7 Ddim Gaug Cm7

(Bb-D-Eb-G) (Ab-C-Eb-f) (F-Ab-C-D) (F-G-B-Eb) (G-Bb-C-Eb) 
Ebm7 Ab13 Dbmaj7 Dm7B5 Gaug Cm7

(F#-A#-C#-E) (F#-A#-C-E) (F-Ab-C-Eb) (F-Ab-C-D) (F-G-B-Eb) (G-Bb-C-Eb)

Cantaloupe Island - Herbie Hancock - Fm
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Fm C#7           Dm7
Moondance – Van Morrison – Am
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(Verse) Am-Bm     E9+
(Chorus) Dm Am Dm Am Dm Am Dm E9+
Well, it's a marvelous night for a Moondance
With the stars up above in your eyes
A fantabulous night to make romance
'Neath the cover of October skies
And all the leaves on the trees are falling
To the sound of the breezes that blow
And I'm trying to please to the calling
Of your heart-strings that play soft and low
And all the night's magic seems to whisper and hush
And all the soft moonlight seems to shine in your blush

Chorus:
Can I just have one a' more Moondance with you, my love
Can I just make some more romance with a-you, my love

Well, I wanna make love to you tonight
I can't wait 'til the morning has come
And I know that the time is just right
And straight into my arms you will run
And when you come my heart will be waiting
To make sure that you're never alone
There and then all my dreams will come true, dear
There and then I will make you my own
And every time I touch you, you just tremble inside
And I know how much you want me that you can't hide

Chorus

Repeat 1st Verse

One more Moondance with you in the moonlight
On a magic night
La, la, la, la in the moonlight
On a magic night
Can I just have one more moon dance with a-you
My love.
Just You And Me - Chicago - Bbmaj7
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(Intro) Bbmaj7 F/A Cm7 Eb-F
(Verse) Bb Cm7 F7   Eb-Bb/D-Bb-Bb/F  Ebmaj7 F6 Ebmaj7 F6 Cm7 Eb F F  
(Verse) Bb Cm7 F7   Eb-Bb/D-Bb-Bb/F  Ebmaj7 F6 Ebmaj7 F6 Cm7 Eb Ab F
(Bridge) Db Ab Db F Db Ab Eb
(Instrumental 1) Bbm7 F# Bbm B F7 Bbm7 Eb A
(Instrumental 2 Sax with keyboard 18 measures) Dm                 Bbsus
(Just you and me) Bb Ab Eb/G Eb Bb Ab Eb-F     Bb Ab Eb/G Eb Bb Ab Eb-F-Eb-F    F
(Verse) Bb Cm7 F7   Eb-Bb/D-Bb-Bb/F  Ebmaj7 F6 Ebmaj7 F6 Cm7 Eb F F  
(Ending) Eb B Bb Eb E  
You are my love and my life
And you are my inspiration
Just you 'n me
Simple and free
Baby you're everything I've ever dreamed of
Yeah, yeah

Give me your own special smile
Promise you'll never leave me
Just you 'n me
Simple and free
Life is so easy
When you're beside me
Oh girl

Come hold me close
Never release me
Oh baby don't release me
Open your arms, let my love in
Let me in, let me in, let me in
Love me tonight, love me forever
And ever
You know I can't forget you

Just you 'n me to carry on
Simple and free my lovely
To flow as one as love's reward
Lovin' you girl is so damn easy

Yeah, yeah

You are my love in my life
You are my inspiration
Just you 'n me
Simple and free
Baby you're everything I've ever dreamed of

Make Me Smile - Chicago - Cm7
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(Intro) Ab Gbmaj7 Ab Gbmaj7 Gsus4 Ab/Bb     Emaj7 Gmaj7 Absus
(Verse) Cm7 Ab Eb Dm G7  (2x)  (Walkup) Cm7 Bb/D Eb Fm7 Gsus G
(Chorus) Eb Db Ab (4x) Eb Bb Absus-Ab
(Verse) Cm7 Ab Eb Dm G7  (2x)  (Walkup) Cm7 Bb/D Eb Fm7 Gsus G
(Chorus) Eb Db Ab (4x) Eb Bb Absus-Ab B
(Instrumental) Em A                  Gsus4 Ab/Bb
(Chorus) Eb Db Ab (4x) Eb Bb Absus-Ab (drum solo)  C F Bb Eb G (4x)   C
Children play in the park, they don't know
I'm alone in the dark, even though
Time and time again I see your face smiling inside

I'm so happy
That you love me
Life is lovely
When you're near me
Tell me you will stay
Make me smile

Living life is just a game so they say
All the games we used to play fade away
We may now enjoy the dreams we shared so long ago

Oh, my darling, got to have you
Feel the magic when I hold you 
Cry sweet tears of joy, touch the sky

Now I need you more than ever
No more crying...we're together 
Tell me you will stay
Make me smile

At Last - Etta James - F
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(Intro) F F/A Bb Bdim    F Dm Db C7

(intro notes) f Eb c Bb Ab A C    f Eb c Bb Ab G F G 
(Intro notes)  f Eb c Bb Ab A Eb    G Ab Db      g f c

(Verse) F Dm Gm7 C7/9+ (3x) F Dm Db C7/9

(Verse) F Dm Gm7 C7/9+ (3x) F Bb F F

(Bridge) Gm7 C7 Fmaj7  Fmaj7      E7 F (passing) E7 Am Am 

(Bridge) Dm G C Cdim/Db Dm G C7

(Verse) F Dm Gm7 C7/9+ (2x) F Dm Gm (band stops) piano plays C7 chord
(Intro)   F F/A Bb Bdim    F Dm Db C7 

At last
my love has come along
my lonely days are over
and life is like a song

At last
the skies above are blue
my heart was wrapped up in clover
the night I looked at you 

I found a dream
that I could speak to
a dream that I can call my own
I found a thrill to press my cheek to
a thrill that I have never known, oh yeah

You smile, you smile
oh and then the spell was cast
and here we are in heaven
for you are mine at last

Don’t Know Why - Norah Jones- Bbmaj7
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(Intro) Bbmaj7 Bb7 Eb Adim/D Gm7 C7 Eb/F 

(Verse) Bbmaj7 Bb7 Eb Adim/D Gm7 C7 Eb/F Bbmaj7 (2x) Gm7 C7 Eb/F Bbmaj7
(Verse) Bbmaj7 Bb7 Eb Adim/D Gm7 C7 Eb/F Bbmaj7 (2x)

(Bridge) Gm7 C6 F Gm7 C6 F (walkdown to C)

(Verse) Bbmaj7 Bb7 Eb Adim/D Gm7 C7 Eb/F Bbmaj7 (2x)

(Bridge) Gm7 C6 F Gm7 C6 F (no walkdown)

(piano solo over verse)

(Verse) Bbmaj7 Bb7 Eb Adim/D Gm7 C7 Eb/F Bbmaj7 (2x) Gm7 C7 Eb/F Bbmaj7 (2x)

I waited 'til I saw the sun
I don't know why I didn't come
I left you by the house of fun
I don't know why I didn't come (2x)

When I saw the break of day 
I wished that I could fly away
Instead of kneeling in the sand
Catching teardrops in my hand

My heart is drenched in wine
You'll be on my mind
Forever

Out across the endless sea
I would die in ecstasy
But I'll be a bag of bones
Driving down the road alone

My heart is drenched in wine
But you'll be on my mind
Forever

(Instrumental break)

Something has to make you run
I don't know why I didn't come
I feel as empty as a drum
I don't know why I didn't come (3x)

Boogie Shoes – KC and the Sunshine Band – Bb Eb F (Blues)
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Girl, To Be With You Is My Fav'rite Thing
Uh Huh
And I Can't Wait Til I See You Again
Yeah, Yeah

(Chorus) 
I Want To Put On My My My My My
Boogie Shoes
Just To Boogie With You, Yeah
I Want To Put On My My My My My
Boogie Shoes Just To Boogie With You,Uh Huh

I Want To Do It 'til The Sun Comes Up
Uh Huh, And I Want To Do It 'til
I Can't Get Enough, Yeah, Yeah

I Want To Put On My My My My My
Boogie Shoes
Just To Boogie With You, Yeah
I Want To Put On My My My My My
Boogie Shoes Just To Boogie With You
Uh Huh, Yeah Yeah
(Guitar Solo)

I Want To Put On My My My My My
Boogie Shoes
Just To Boogie, With You, Yeah
I Want To Put On My My My My My
Boogie Shoes Just To Boogie With You, Yeah
Beginnings – Chicago - Amaj7
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(Intro) Amaj7 Bm7 (8x)
(Verse) Amaj7 Dmaj7
(3x) Amaj7 Dmaj7-Cmaj7
(Time Passes) Gmaj7 Cmaj7 (4x)
(Whoo Oooo) Amaj7 Bm7 (4x)
(I’m Silent) Amaj7 Em7 (4x) (Repeat the entire thing from verse)
(Only the Beginning) A G6 Fmaj7 G6 

When I'm with you, it doesn't matter where we are, or what we're doing
I'm with you, that's all that matters

Time passes much too quickly when we're together laughing
I wish I could sing it to you, oh no
I wish I could sing it to you

Oh whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh
Oh whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh
Mostly I'm silent, mm-hm-hm-hm...Silent, la la la la la
Never think of the right words to say

When I kiss you, I feel a thousand different feelings
The color of chills all over my body, hey, hey, hey
And when I feel them, I quickly try to decide which one
I should try to put into words, oh no, try to put into words

Oh whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh
Oh whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh
Mostly I'm silent...Silent...La la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la...Silent...

Only the beginning of what I want to feel forever
Yeah, oh, oh, whoa
Yes, only the beginning of what I want to feel forever
Only the beginning, only just the start, yeah
I've got to get you into my life mama, I've got to get you next to me
Only the beginning, only just the start 
Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah...Mmm-hmmm...

Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...
Only the beginning...Only the beginning...[fade]

Get Ready
Pick up the Pieces (grand entrance)
Endless Love
My Girl
(DJ Mama)  (DJ Forever Young) (Dinner, Prayer, Toast)
Blue Bossa
Cataloupe Island
Latin Music  (leo decides, St. Thomas?)
Let’s Stay Together
Dock of the Bay
Do  it Again
Moondance
Can’t Take My Eyes off of You
More Today Than Yesterday
Spinning Wheel (segue to)
You Make Me So Very Happy
Does Anybody Really Know What Time it Is?
Saturday in the Park
(Garter toss bouquet toss)
Land of 1000 Dances
Mustang Sally
Midnight Hour
Hold on I’m Coming
Brick House
Play that Funky Music
Papa’s Got a Brand New Bag
(Cake cutting)
To Be Real
I Will Survive
Superstition
Let’s get it on
Can’t Turn Loose
Everybody Needs Somebody to Love
Announced Encore:  Vehicle
 Extra songs if needed…
25 or 6 to 4
Squib Cakes
It’s Your Thang
Set 1 

Cantaloupe Island
Pick up the Pieces 
Let’s Stay Together 
Sitting on the Dock of the Bay (Caroline) 
Don’t Know Why

At Last

Endless Love
Can’t Take My Eyes Off of You

My Girl

Spinning Wheel (segue to)
You Make So Very Happy 
Lucretia MacEvil 

What Is Hip?
Moondance 
Set 2 

Squib Cakes 
Saturday in the Park 
Does Anybody Know What Time? 

Play That Funky Music 
Brick House 
Hold on I’m Coming 
In the Midnight Hour 
More Today Than Yesterday 
Set 3 
Do It Again 
I Feel Good 
Got to Be Real (Caroline) 
Get Ready 
Land of 1000 Dances 
Soul Man 
Mustang Sally 
Sold Out
Mony Mony 
 Set 4 
Ain’t No Sunshine 
Hound Dog
Papa’s Got a Brand New Bag 
I Will Survive (Caroline) 
Superstition (Caroline) 
25 or 6 to 4 
Can’t Turn Loose 
Everybody Needs Somebody 
It’s Your Thang (Announced Last Song) (Caroline) 

Vehicle (Announced Encore)
Autumn Leaves G/Eminor
Gm7 F7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 Am7b5 D7/9 Gm G7
Am7 D7 Gm7 Cm7 F7 Bbmaj7 Ebmaj7 D7 Gm G7

There will never be another you

Ebmaj7-Ab7 Gm7-Cm7

Dm7-5 G7
Cm7 Cm7 Bbm7 Eb7
Abmaj7 Db7+11

Ebmaj7 Cm7

Am7b5-D7 Gm7-C7

Fm7 Bb7

Ebmaj7-Ab7 Gm7-Cm7

Dm7-5 G7

Cm7 Cm7 Bbm7 Eb7

Abmaj7 Db7+11

Ebmaj7-Cm7 Am7b5-Ab7 (bass may stay on Eb here)
Eb-D7 Db7-C7 B7-Bb7

Ebmaj7

Satin Doll

Song For MY Father - Fm7

Fm7 Eb Db C7

Fm7 Eb Fm7 Eb Db C7

Girl From Impanema

Fmaj7 G7 Gm7 Gbdim7 Fmaj7 Gbdim9

Gbmaj7 Cb9 F#m7 D9 Gm7 Eb9 Am7 D9/C Gm7 Bb/C

Tall and tan and young and lovely

The girl From Ipanema goes walking and

When she passes, each one she passes goes, A-A-H!

When she walks she's like a samba

That swings so cool and sways so gently that

When she passes, each one she passes goes, A-A-H!

Oh, but I watch her so sadly

How, can I tell her I love her?

Yes, I would give my heart gladly

But each day when she walks to the sea

She looks straight ahead not at me

Tall and tan and young and lovely

The girl from Ipanema goes walking and

When she passes I smile, But she doesn't see

She just doesn't see, No she doesn't see

Black Orpheus (A day in the life of a Fool)

Maiden Voyage

Night in Tunisia

So What 

