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After Hours — The Velvet Underground

capo 1
(1,2,3)

R1: If you “close the ¥ door the "night could last fforever
Leave the *sunshine " out and "™say hello to *never

1. All the “people are dancing and they're “’having such fun
| °wish it could happen to *"me
But if you “close the "'door

I'd "™never have to see the day a”gain

R2: If you close the door the night could last forever
Leave the wine glass out and drink a toast to never

2. Oh, someday | know someone will look into my eyes
And say: Hello, You're my very special one
But if you close the door
I'd never have to see the day again ¢

B: "™™Dark party “bars, shiny ¥ Cadillac “cars
And the "™ people on “subways and trains "
Looking "™gray in the "rain as they "™stand disa™rrayed
Oh but Ppeople look well in the fdark

Hmi

R1:

I'd "™never have to fsee the day a*gain (once ™

I'd "never have to see the day “again

more)



Atlantida - Miro Zbirka

1. Zem *™pradavnych sink v chladnom °tieni tajomstiev,
‘na mapéch jej ddvno Fniet,
zem "™pradavnych sink, nepo®znas jej zalospev,
more “nevyda fviac ten “svet.

2. Pod hladinou spi kamen s tvarou naveky v nehybnom tieni rias
a milenci su si v tej hibke daleki, s rukou sa mifia vlas.

R: Len “more cez brany S¢ias Zenie fna brehy stlpy “™vin,
len “more cez brany S¢ias von vytnasa stipy “™vin.

3. Zem stratenych sink, v oknach bladia o¢i ryb, tam hlboko niet kam ujst,
zem stratenych sink, v oknach bludia oéi ryb, hladaju klt¢ od ust.

4. Pod hladinou spi kamen, tvar a testament v nehybnom tieni rias,
Cas ostal tu stat, o¢ami hviezd sa diva kvet, v tej hibke je nieco z nas.

5. Zem pradavnych sink v chladnom tieni tajomstiev na mapach jej davno niet
Zem pradavnych sink nepoznds jej zalospev a more nevyda viac ten svet

6. Pod hladinou spi kameri s tvarou naveky v nehybnom tieni rias
a milenci st si v tej hibke daleki s rukou sa mifia vlas

R: Nepovie nam vsak viac kde mftvi v iom byvaju
nepovie ndm vsak viac ¢o mesta v fom skryvaju




A Song About an Anglerfish — Hank Green

capo 3

1. Yesit's “true that fl once ®went through “life
as a ‘guy who always "had to rhyme Slife with strife.
Yes, I've been "burned and I've been ®spurned
and through it <all, yes, | have “™learned
that love is "not about whether fyou get stabbed
but how "slow the knife gets ®turned.

But my ffriends I've found an fanimal
who fdoesn't feel this fpain

and my Flife is so much "better

now that fl can feel the ®same

R: Because you “can't hate the ‘night
If you've lived your whole life “without light
And you can't hate the fdish
If you've ®only ever “eaten fish
And you can't feel alone
If it's ®all you've ever “known

Yeah the fdeep sea anglerfish
has no freason to be "happy
but it has no frikkin' i‘dea
fwhat else to “be

2. The “deep sea dwelling fanglerfish never ®has to find a “mate.
They are “always there ftogether when it's ®time to procre‘ate.
See fone dark night, a ®young male
bites the “female on her *™'side
and then Tslowly he be"comes
a sperm-pro‘fducing para®site



And if we fcan say he flives at all
He flives until she "dies

And unftil that day he Fliterally
FNever leaves her ®side

For “years this rule has fkept me out of ®hopeless “despair
You Ssimply do not "feel what is ®always “there
| Fask my brain to ®entertain

that “pain is the *™same

that if | "feel it all the *time

can you ‘really call it ®pain

| Fdon't have any ffriends

and | "don't have any hair

but fneither does the fanglerfish
and fshe doesn't ®care

Because you “can't hate the "night...

... but she ®has no frikkin' idea
fwhat else to ‘be.



Balada pro kozlopira -
OST To se vysvétli, soudruzi!

1.

B:

AMTemny pFizrak houstim se krade,
EFmésic ho 1aka “™'z pelechu.

V nose Stipe, cmuch lidi saze,
Echysta se pachat “"neplechu ©
“Tuldk, vandrak, vagabund a tramp,
Sti v3ichni rad$i doma “zdstat fmaj.
Amiy/ lese ten kdo spi si blizko $kvir,
PMna ty tu &iha, fstradny kozlo"™pir.

Zpravy tiSe obchazi si space,

skulinu hleda kam by chlapa pich.

A ten kdo nechtél s ndmi pisen zpivat,
navzdy v naSem trampském svété ztich.
K ndm se blyskl, z téla krev ted' prysti,
hladov ten kdo s ndmi nezpiva...

/: “™A ted z pIna hrdla, jen at nas ted'slys;i,
Pmkozlopiti, zloun a peci*™val :/
pecival, pecival, pecival, pecival, pecival, tak val, tak jo




Bdra — Kabdt

Cmi

1. °™Jenom se © "ptej

Kolem Eplameny tanéi

Tak "proé je tady divnej “chlad
& MNepospi® ™chej

Kdo té fzavede zpétky

A "kdo pfi tobé bude “stat

G mi

znémejch v pod® ™zemi
A diva B4"ra se mnou spi

R: Vi%ja *fmam spoustu

Kdy? je fnoc véechno kras® ™ny zda se © ™mi

To sme my “ddvno prokle® ™ty

2. Jestéje Cas
Jak té nestvlra kouse
Tak schovej nohy do pefin
Okolo nas
Je toho tolik co zkouset
Na jedno zdravi nevéfim

3. Kdopak té zval
Vem si do dlané rizi
Sevfi ji a krve pij
Tak pojd jenom dal
Obleé si moji kizi
Vysaj mé a poutzij



Cernd dira - Karel Plihal

capo 3

1. °Mivali jsme °dé&decka, “starého uz ®pana,
stalo se to v "ervenci Sjednou ¢asné Pzré®na,
Emgel do sklepa “pro vidle, “aby seno Psklizel,
Su? se ale Pnevrétil, “prosté& nékam "zmi‘zel.

2. Mame doma ve sklepé malou ¢ernou diru,
na co prijde, sezere, v nicem nezna miru,
nechod, babi, pro uhli, seZere i tebe,
uz té nikdy nenajdou pfislusnici VB.

3. Pfisli védci zdaleka, pfrisli védci zblizka,
babicka je nervdzni a nas, déti, triska,
sama musi poklizet, béhat kolem plotny,
a déda je ve sklepé nekonecné hmotny.

4. Hele, babi, nezoufej, moje zena vafi
a jidlo se ji vétSinou nikdy nepodari,
pUjdu diru nakrmit zbytky od obéda,
dira vSechno vyvrhne, i naseho déda.

5. Tak jsem diru nakrmil zbytky od obéda,
dira vSechno vyvrhla, i naseho déda,
potom jsem ji rozkrajel motorovou pilou,
opét ¢loveék zvitézil nad neznamou silou.

6. “Dédecek se fraduje, Ze je zase v “penzi,
ted je nase “pisnicka Pzrald pro refcen’zi.



Diggy Diggy Hole — The Yogscast

B1:

B2:

AmiBrothers of the mine rejoice! FSwing, “swing, swing with *™me
Raise your pick and raise your voice! fSing, “sing, sing with *"me
Down and down in®to the deep

FfWho knows what we'll “find beneath?

Ampiamonds, rubies, °gold and more

*Hidden in the mountain store

FBorn underground, ®suckled from a “™'teat of stone
FRaised in the “dark, the ®safety of our “"mountain home
FSkin made of Siron, steel in our fbones

To dig and dig makes us free

SCome on brothers, sing with me!

Amil am a “dwarf and I'm ®digging a "hole

Diggy diggy “hole, "diggy diggy thole

Am| am a “dwarf and I'm ®digging a "hole

Diggy diggy “hole, fdigging a “"hole

AmiThe sunlight will not reach this low! "Deep, “deep in the *™mine
Never seen the blue moon glow! "Dwarves “‘won't fly so “™high
Fill a glass and °*down some mead!

FStuff your bellies “at the feast!

Amistumble home ©and fall asleep

EDreaming in our mountain keep

FBorn under“ground, ®grown inside a “™rocky womb

The fearth is our cradle; the ®mountain shall be*™come our tomb
FFace us on the “battlefield; you fwill meet your "doom

We do not fear what lies beneath

®We can never dig too deep

R: (2x) + B1: + R: (2x)



Elektricky valéik -
Zdenék Sv8rdk a Jaroslav Uhlit

capo 1

1.

Rec:

Rec:

Amjadnoho letniho veera na navsi pod starou |li¥’pou
hostinsky Antonin Ku&era vyvalil soude&ek s pi*™pou,
nebyflo to posviceni, neby*™la to nedéle,

v nasi "obci mezi kopci pIni¥’ly se korbele.

“Byl to ten slavny den, kdy k ndm byl zaveden elektricky ¥proud,
byl to ten slavny den, kdy k ndm byl zaveden elektricky “proud,
MsttidaPvy, Fstfida“™vy, #Msilny "™elek®tricky “proud,
MsttidaPvy, Est¥ida®™vy, FMzkratka "™elekTtricky “™proud.

A nyni, kdo tu vSechno byl:

okresni a krajsky inspektor, hasi¢sky a recitacni sbor,

pobliZze obecni vahy, tficlenna delegace z Prahy,

zastupci nedaleké posadky pod vedenim porucika Vosatky,

pocetna skupina montérd, jeden z nich pomyslel na dceru sedldka Krusiny,
déle krojované druziny, alegorické vozy, italsky zmrzlinaf Antonio Cosi

na motocyklu Indian, a svaty Jan, z kamene vytesan.

Z projevu inzenyra Maliny, zastupce Elektrickych podnika:

vazeni obcané, vzacni hosté, s elektfinou je to prosté:

od pantaty vedou draty do Zarovky nade vraty,

déle proud se preléva do stodoly, do chléva,

pfi kratkém spojeni dvou drat dochazi k takzvanému zkratu,

kdo ma pojistky ndmi predepsané, tomu se pfi zkratu nic nestane,
kdo si tam nastrka hiebiky, vyhofi a zacne od piky.

(Do kazdé rodiny elektrické hodiny!)

Na strankach obecni kroniky ozdobnym pismem je psano:
tento den pro zdejsi rolniky znamenal po noci rano,
budeme Zit jako v Praze, vSude samé vedeni,

jedna faze, druha faze, treti pékné vedle ni.



Hymna TMOU - Ivo Cicvdrek

1. "™Nase cesta nebude "pfim3
“Obzor davno °zhas
AMjen plamen v srdci fdiima
Ten “ohefi Zene ®nés
Ze ®neskonéime v A™palli
Kdyz ®™noéni ptaci “Fvou
Ze "™neztratime ®villi
AAprojdem’ Pmitmoy FCG PmiFCe
2. Kam zavedes nas cesto
Az dlouhy bude stin
Jak more no¢ni mésto
Nas tahne do hlubin
Prvni se vzdaji
Kdo bez nadéje jsou
Kdo vi, kde silu najit
Ten projde tmou

3. Nase cesta nebude ptima
MIcCi nocni les
Ta Unava a zima
A dést se z nebe snes
My nevzddme se snadno
KdyZz mame chvili zlou
Sdhneme si na dno
A projdem’ tmou

10



I Don't Have a Name For It -
Steam Powered Giraffe

CI|FIC|F|CF|CF|CF|GC

1. Wellit's the “‘way she smiles and the "way | swoon
when she ‘winks at me from a‘cross the room
it's the “way she laughs and the fway she cries
it's the “way her hand fits perfect‘ly in mine

R:  Well | “don't have a fname for it been “trying to find a "name for it
| “don't think there's a "name for it but it's °kinda like being in “love

C|F|C|F|CF|CF|CF|GC

2. Wellit's the way she makes me feel inside
like I'm not like the rest or any other guy
it's the way we talk and the way we sing
about the universe and every little thing

B: FAIl I'm saying is what my heart is playing on it's
Sstrings so loudly its feelings declared proudly
this ffeeling is staying because my heart is blazing it's on
%fire and won't go out it fwon't go out

3. well it's the way she can twirl on the face of a dime
and the way she's always there like my partner in crimme
it's the curl of her hair and the gleam of her eyes
and the heart in her chest that beats in rhythm with mine

R: Welll“don't have a fname for it been ‘trying to find a "name for it
| “don't think there's a "name for it but it's kinda like being in
(CFCFCFCFCFCFCFQ
1000000000000000000000000000Ve

11



Jupi &erte — Greenhorns

1. "To bylo "’v Dakoté ®po vejpla’té, whisky jsem tam paso”val,
Pa 7e jsem “"byl sdm ja®ko kil v plo®t&, s holkou jsem “’tam $pasoval.

2. Seljsem s ni noci, jak vede stezka, okolo ¢ervenych skal,
nez jsem ji stacil fict, Ze je hezka, zpénénej byk se k nam hnal.

R: Povidam: %jupi, Eerte, °jdi radsi dal, pak jsem ho za rohy “'vzal,
Pudélal "piemet a ®jako tur Pval, do dali ““upalo®val.

3. To bylo v Dawsonu tam v saloonu a ja jsem zase prebral,
vSechny svy prachy jsem mél v talonu, na Zivot jsem nadaval.

4. Zatracenej Zivot, Cert aby to spral, do nebe jsem se rouhal,
neZ jsem se u baru vzpamatoval, Belzebub vedle mé stal.

5. J6, rychle oplaci tenhleten svét, nez bys napodcital pét,
Dablovym karionem musel jsem jet, kdy? jsem se navracel zpét.

6. Jak se tak kolibdm, uzdu v pésti, schylovalo se k desti,
Belzebub s partou stal vprostied cesty, zavétfil jsem nestésti.

R: Jupi, Certe, jdi radsi dal potom mé za nohy vzal
udélal jsem premet jako tur fval do dali upaloval

12



Krtek - Buty

1.V zemi se narodil *™krtek
tam svoje mléko sal
PMdo pusy vlezla mu hlina
a on ji vykuckal fjé
Chtél se na ni po"™divat,
Pale byla tam *™tma
Pmity nikdy nebudes Bvidét
tekla mu mamin®™ka

R: ®Zaméstnavédm “pana se Zlutym sa*"™kem
do prace mi "™nosi fajfku s tabd“kem

s tabdkem co voni piesné nevim A™¢im,
v dusi se mi ®™honi jeho saka “stin.

Ami | Dmi | G

R: Pdn se Zlutym sakem, mi sirku rozhofi
zapalim si fajfku a plynné hovofim
hovofim a koutim, bajky vypravim
a v tom koure dymu nahle uvidim.

UFO sifon (UFO sifon), Milan si*™lon (Milan silon),
to pé&kné P™zapada, kytka lopa‘ta

2. Lopata do zemé "Mjede
otvira se skvirka
vidime normalni ®™nebe
vdichni ®aZ na krt"™ka

fajront!

13



Krtek — Petr Skoumal
DmiA | DmiA|FC|FC| GmiDmi|BF|DmiA

1. "™ Minuly “¢tvrtek "™$el po mné “krtek
F7e jsem mu “potvofe "Mjen tak tak *utek
PMMinuly A¢tvrtek "™el po mné “krtek
F7e jsem mu “potvore “™jen tak tak "™utek

B: fVylezl ze zemé “dva kroky vedle mé
Pmia tak aZ tajemné fvam si mé fzméf¥il
Bod hlavy k *lopaté "™a j& mu “proklaté "vidycky tak “vé&fil

DmiA | DmiA|FC|FC | GmiDmi|BF | DmiA

2. /:"™Minuly “¢tvrtek "™$el po mné *krtek
F7e jsem mu “potvore "™jen tak tak “utek :/

14



Kvétina - Karel Plihal

1. °Na louce vyrostla ‘kvéti®na
nebyva‘lého °druhu.
Kdy? si ji nakréji$ “do vi®na,
uvidis v “pokoji °duhu.

2. Marné jsem listoval v herbari,
vypada trochu jak jetel,
roste jen od srpna do zafi,
na to je treba brat zretel.

R: “™"Miti svou duhu ®kapes™ni,
AM7to je dnes Purité Sterno.
AM7Duhova P$téva ®kape z F™ni,
®7utopi v sobé to Pchladno a ¢erno.

3. MozZna si tukate na Celo,
to uz mas, Plihale, z piti.
Jenze proc by se, krucinal, nesmélo
vysnit si kouzelny kviti.

R: Miti svou duhu kapesni,
to je dnes urcité terno.
Nebudme, pratelé, adresni,
ale kdo déla to chladno a ¢erno?

4. Lepsije fuSovat do kytek,
kdyZ ndm ten svét néjak zesed,
nezli se ztfiskat jak dobytek
a pak se rezat a véset.

5. Nalouce vyrostla kvétina,
lalalalalalala ...

15



Mdm prima den — Karel Plihal

1. °Mam prima den, budik mé “nevzbu®dil,
tak jsem se “probu®dil aZ o pll “desaCty,
®mdm prima den, kam bych ted “pospi®chal,
svét se “toci °dal, je cely “usmaPty.

R: *™Je to °krasa, ""mit v rukou ¢as,
Pje to krasa, °nechat svy nohy kraget *™tam, kam samy °chtéji.

2. Mam prima den a oci pro divky,
jsem plnej polivky z bufetu Opery,
mam prima den, hodinky v opravné,
pfijemné Unavné tahne se Utery.

3. Mam prima den, puncova zmrzlina
mi cestu do kina urcité zptijemni,
mam prima den, i kdyZ mi zitra snad
budou v praci lat - m(j $éf je pfizemni.

16



Lost on you - LP

capo 1
Emi

1. When you get *™older, plainer, saner
Will you °remember all the danger
We came "from?
Burning like “™embers, falling, tender
Longing for the °days of no surrender
Years a"™go and will you know?

PR: So *™smoke 'em if you got 'em
'Cause it's °going down
EMAIl | ever wanted was you
I'll *™never get to heaven
'Cause | °don't know how
Let's *™raise a glass or two

R: To “all the things I've “™lost on you Oh-oh
Tell me are they *™lost on you? Oh-“0‘h
Just that you could “™cut me loose Oh-"oh
After everything I've *™lost on you
Is that “lost on you? Oh-oh-""oh, oh-oh Oh-f"oh
Is that “lost on you? Oh-oh-*™oh, oh-"oh
Baby, is that *™lost on you? Is that “lost on you?

2. | wish that | could see the machinations
Understand the toil of expectations
In your mind
Hold me like you never lost your patience
Tell me that you love me more than hate me
All the time and you're still mine

17



PR:

PR:

So smoke 'em if you got 'em
'Cause it's going down

All I ever wanted was you
Let's take a drink of heaven
This can turn around

Let's raise a glass or two

Ami | D | Emi | Ami | D
Let's "™raise a glass or two

To all the things I've lost on you Oh-oh

Tell me are they lost on you? Oh-oh

Just that you could cut me loose Oh-oh

After everything I've lost on you

Is that lost on you? Is that lost on you?

18



* hd hd }J
Made in Valmez - Mndga a Zdorp
capo 2
PR: Plako je sama skala, ®™¥tak jsem sam i *™ja*,
jako je prazdna duha, tak jsem prazdny i j3,
jako je zradna voda, tak zradim i ja.

R: /:°Zkousim se prokopat ven - zkousi se prokopat ven,
emai’zkoudim se prokopat ven - f™zkousi se *prokopat ven. :/
1. PO pdl tfeti na ndmésti

Gmaj7, Emiy

ve Valadském Mezi®™Fi¢&i,*
jdu, co noha nohu mine
a kazdy sdm sobé jsme stinem.

2. Nic mi neni, pfitom melu z posledniho,
tézko fict o tom néco konkrétniho,
stejna slova kolem, stejny tvare

a kazdy sdm sobé jsme |hafem a ja uz zase:

R: (2x)

19



Metro pro krtky — Jaromir Nohavica

1. SPrva, druhg, ‘tieti, "¢tvrta, ©¢°
®na zahradé ‘krtek Pvrta, ¢ P
Emidrapy ma jak “vyvrtky, oho®ho,
Amiyrtd metro ‘pro krt°ky, oho®ho. °

2. Rrr..
3. Kaidy, kdo si zaplati, ohoho,
smi se projet po trati, ohoho,

od okurek po macesky, jé,
dal uz musi kazdy pésky, jé.

R °R °R (5x)

20



Mr. Beat - D.Y.XK.

PR:

PR:

f| spend my days walking down the street
“waving smiling at the good folks that meet
¥The perfect life, a gentleman too

""No one's better, this | promise you

ECan't help it's just the way | am

ASolve problems with the wave of my hand
"Help old ladies across the street

*70f course you know | "never miss a beat

AMly father would fsay:

"ADon't let people get in your fway

when you *want what you want

you gotta fdo what you do

M The best is waiting 'round the "corner for you"

FOh weee oh weee 000 “Your body keeps "telling me
E0h weee oh weee 000 “Let's cheche'chee

fOh weee oh weee 000

AA perfect "fantasy for “"'me now | wanna hear ya "say
EOh weee oh weee 000 “Your body keeps "telling me
EOh weee oh weee 000 “Let's cheche"chee

fOh weee oh weee 000
(*A perfect "fantasy for <™
My friends love me and so does your mom
| got more chicks than an animal farm

No need to brag 'cause that ain't me

But just admit you like what you see

| got the class, cars, the money too

Folks gonna hate on me

So darling, what's the use?

If I laughed at every joke | see

I'd die a tragic death of empathy

21
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(*A perfect "fantasy for ““me now

AA perfect "fantasy for “"'me now

Take it from me

There's no ™ way | could "be

Anyone felse in this "world

No way you'll °find a “more clever °guy

Than the "one right fhere

Yes I'm insecure

No “never ever sure

But “no one else could know

Because “™it's not "part of the **show

That | “give when | *walk through the "streets
So fcareful that “they never Psee the ®hidden “parts of me
Just like a "ship lost at sea

AA perfect "fantasy for “"'me now
C#mi

AA perfect "fantasy for “"'me now
AA perfect "fantasy for fme
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Muzeum — Jaromir Nohavica

capo 3

1.

Ve Slezském muzeu, °v oddéleni E™tfetihor

je bily “krokodyl a °®medvéd a lika a *kamenni ®trilobiti,”’

Schodi se tam jen tak, co °noha nohu f™mine,

abys vidé&l, jak ten “Zivot plyne, Sjaké je to viechno pomijivé Zivobyti®,
pak vyjdes do parku a ®celou noc se *™tould3 no&ni Opavou

a "op4jis se “pfedstavou, jaké to bude® v “raji, *’

v ®pét tficet pét jednou z Ppravidelnych *linek,

sedm zastavek do “Katefinek, Sukondete nastup, dvefe se ®zaviraji.

Budes-li poslouchat a nebudes-li odmlouvat,

slozis-li svoje maturity, vychovas par déti a vydélas dost penéz,
muUzes se za odménu svézt na velkém kolotodi,

dostanes krasnou knihu s vénovanim zarucenég,

a ty bys chtél plout na hrbeté krokodyla po fece Nil

a volat:"Tutanchamon, vivat, vivat!" po egyptském kraji,

v pét tficet pét jednou z pravidelnych linek,

sedm zastavek do Katefinek, ukoncete nastup, dvere se zaviraji.

Pionyrsky Satek uvazes si kolem krku,

ve Valtické porucis si ¢tyfi deci rumu a utopence k tomu,

na politém stole na ubruse pises svou rymovanou Odysseu,
nezli prijde nékdo, abys Sel uz domd,

ale neni Zzadné doma jako neni zadné venku, neni Zadné venku,
to jsou jenom slova, ktera obratit se dle libosti daji,

v pét tficet pét jednou z pravidelnych linek,

sedm zastavek do Katefinek, ukonéete nastup, dvefe se zaviraji.
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Mozna si k tobé nékdo prisedne,

a mozna to bude zrovna muz, ktery osobné znal Egyptana Sinuheta,
dfevénou nohou bude vytukavat do podlahy rytmus metronomu,

ktery tady klepe od pocdatku svéta,

nebyli jsme, nebudem a nebyli jsme, nebudem a co budem, az nebudem,
jen navezena mrva v bozi staji,

v pét tficet pét jednou z pravidelnych linek,

sedm zastavek do Katefinek, ukonéete nastup, dvefe se zaviraji.

Zena doma place a déti doma pladi,

pes potrebuje vendit a stat potrebuje dan z pridané hodnoty

a ty si koupis krejcovsky metr a pak nlizkama odstrihavas
pondéli, utery, stfedy, Ctvrtky, patky, soboty,

v nedéli zajdes do Slezského muzea podivat se na vitrinu,
kterou tam pro tebe uz maji,

v pét tficet pét jednou z pravidelnych linek,

sedm zastavek do Katefinek, ukoncete nastup, dvere se zaviraji.
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Nadéje — Mezitim

1. “Koralky z malin, tna krku nosi, °ve vlasech pfedlofiskej “snih.
"Bez 3atl a fnozky ma bosy, Pna Ustech zvonivej “smich.
/: Chodi Pnaha a to ji nejvic *slusi, snid4 #™dést, pije z nasich ° dusi.
AD4vé smich, ftajny hfich, °slzy smutku neosu®si. :/

2. Ze dlani motyll sladounky nektar da pit.
Pisnickam do tona zacinka ten jeji smich.
/: Nema hlas a presto neni néma, neni divka a neni ani Zzena.
S tebou sni . UZ dvanact dni je v tvoji mysli uvéznéna. :/

B: MM™Tajemna, tvy tajny °pFani sni “zatimco ty *spis.
FimiTajemnad, tak co ti Pbréni jit *bliz a jesté *bliz.
™ Tajemna, jak noéni °stiny, jak ‘chordl z koste*ld.
#mTajemnd, panenka z "hliny, s *kfidly andé&*lC.

3. Tajemstvi az v Zildch to mrazi, da ti a nemuze vic.
Jak ti moc chybi, jak ti moc schazi, mél bys ji konec¢né fict.
/:AZ ji potkas a poznas Ze se chvéje, sklopi odi, kteryma se sméje.
Jdi pfimo k ni a fekni ji, Ze jsi bez ni bez nadéje. :/
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Na jednom svété — Jablkon

capo 3

1. °Najednom Psvété Zi°la
‘Cesti¢ka "sné&hobi®l3
“Na zadnym °kopecku
®Na z4dnym “dvoretku
‘nekonéi®la, nekonéila

2. Povéz mi moje mila
Nejsi-li ty zbloudila
Nejsi-li ty mameni
Kde najdu znameni
Zes upfimna, Zes upfimna

3. Ja bych ti védét dala
Jen kdybych mluvit znala
Jen kdybych zbloudila
Po svété nosila
Svého téla svého téla
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Na kameni kdmen — Brontosauri

1. Jako ®suchej starej strom,
jako “™7yge ni¢ici hrom, jak v poli ®trava.
Pfipada mi ten nas svét
plnej “™a7§ vic tim Plip se *mam.

Fe&i a &im ™
R: Budem “™o néco se rvat,
v Eml o D re . G ra
aZ tu "Mnezlstane °stdt na kameni “kamen.
A jestli “™neni Zadnej blh,
tak nas f™vezme zemé Pvzduch, no a potom ®amen.

2. Atovsechno proto jen,
Ze par panli chce mit den bohatsi krald.
Ptes vSechna slova, co z nich jdou,
hrabou pro kuli¢ku svou, jen pro tu svou.

3. MoZna jen se mi to zda
a po tézky noci prijde, prijde hezky rano.
Jaky bude nevim sam,
taky jsem si zvyk na vSsechno kolem nas.
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Na severu - Jaromir Nohavica
Dmi | Ami | E7 | Ami E7 Ami

1. "My Bé&lském lese "™ toulaji se “mamu"™ti
kdyz je neo®soli§, tak jsou ‘bez chuti
‘nevéfil bys, “kolik to da ‘robo™ty

Amizavarovat "™na kyselo ¥chobo”™ty

Ami

R: Dura ®™svéta v kazdém sméru co si *™mysli3, na to seru
Amiy

nemluv, bo mé mory beru tak se “™ije tady na se*’veru

¢ Ami

Vétry "™fudi ze viech smért kdyz neni “"maslo, jime Heru
Amiy s Ami . £

furt dva metry od maléru tak se ™Zije ¥tu u A™néas
Nananana...

2. VSude kolem ve svété jsou mobily
u nas nevyroste ani obili
psi se Zivi vyvhonkama preslicek
kazda rodina ma deset déticek

3. Vcentru vedle sochy T.G. Masaryka
ze zemé jak na Islandu voda stfika
mali velci tlusti tenci rdzné rasy
zadarmo si tady vSichni myjou vlasy

4. ZKaroliny je vidét do Evropy
pod Radhostém potkas aj lidoopy
po vyplaté je tu velmi divoko
Praha daleko a Panbuh vysoko
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Nebe peklo rdj — Raduza

capo 2

1. Ty jsi mifikal, neboj, “™mald to vi3, 7e ti budu "™psat
no, tak jsem to tak ®brala ®™a ted uz méame *"listopad

2. Kdyz jsi mé prosil, at ti véfim andélé nebo nékdo z nich
mi oCi zasypali pefim a u vas uz je asi snih

R: Nebe-peklo-""rdj

Ami . £+

nebe-fpeklo-""r3j
nebe-peklo-""rgj
s ndma fduse “™hraj

3. Jak vodka v nedopity flasce nékde se houpe tvoje lod’
zas sedim na sbaleny tasce chces-li mé, tak si pro mé pojd’

Ami | Emi | G | Dmi | Ami

4. Zkfidlovejch plakatl se sklebi do prazdnejch ulic blondyna
maslem na zem padaj chleby sama, jak au pair z Londyna

5. Zemé se toci kolem osy hlas se mi zadrh jako zip
ted uz nebudu té prosit s tebou mohlo mi bejt lip

R: (2x)
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Nebe peklo rdj — Véra Martinovd

capo 3

1. ©J4 jako mald rada jsem si hrala “na strunach a na klave®sach
KdyZ mé moudfi radci hnali k vazné préci “hazeli jen na sténu ®hrach

R: Zpivala jsem: nebe, peklo, raj, nebe, “peklo, raj Sfekni karto, &im se °stat
®nebe, peklo, raj, nebe, “peklo, raj ©ja chci jenom Pzpivat si a ®hrat

2. Takjasirekla, Ze do nebe ¢i pekla bez kytary nehnu se dal
Vidim brany raje jen kdyZ ndm to hraje a kdyZ mame nabitej sal

B: Mam spoustu “pland (J6, ®kam nas bude °zitra °hnat)
vecer ik rdnu (A celej den si zkouku °dat)
dFu vic, ne? v “préaci (Tos °méla holka, °dFive ®znét)
A rodige i ‘radci uz smiFili se s tim
Tak j& uz musim Pjit, zas musi ndm to znit
a do smrti se nezastavim

3. AZskonéim jednou svou pout neposednou a nékdo pfijde pro dusi mou
Neskonci mé Zerty a s andély a Certy zaloZzim tam kapelu svou

R: (2x)
€J3 chci jesté Pzpivat si a ®hrét.
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Osmd barva duhy - Jaromir Nohavica

4 Ami

1. *™Chladnd jsou °dubnové *™rana®,
Amize slunce je vidét jenom “kou’sek,
Amiye flasce od Cin"™zana®

uhofi, Cthofi “Mtfou se.

Ami

Ami

Ami

R: "™ Vsichni moji *™znami ted'
Fspi, ™spi, “’spi doma s manZzelkami,
Pmiz{istali jsme A™sami — ja a "™j4.
Meésta jsou jedno jako druhy, Cernd je osma barva duhy,
Pmigerna je barva, kterou “mdam ted nejra*™dé&yj’,
jo, je to bida, je to bida, hledal jsem ostrov jménem Atlantida
M3 nasel vody, vody, ¥vody, vody, vody haba*™d&;.

2. Kdyby mél nékdo z vas zajem,
udélame velikansky mejdan,
projdeme tam a zpét rajem
a svaty Petr bude nas strejda.

3. Pod okny fve nékdo: kémo,
kazdy spravny folkac nosi vousy,
ja umim jen pisnicky v E moll
a prsty jsem si az do masa zbrousil, protoze:

R: VSichni moji znami ted' spi, spi, spi doma s manzelkami,
zGstali jsme sami - ja a vy.
Meésta jsou jedno jako druhy, cernd je osma barva duhy,
cerna je barva, kterou mam ted nejradéj’,
jo, je to bida, je to bida, hleddme ostrov jménem Atlantida
M3 nachazime vody, fvody, vody, vody, vody, A™vody, vody,
vody, vody, fvody, vody, “"vody, vody,
vody, vody, fvody haba*™dé;.

Dmi

Dmi
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Pdn boutri - Mezitim

capo 1

1. Vecer®nim tichem ®mraky 3ly bouFkoPvy,
sama hloupa se "ptam kdo odpo®vi,
zézra®km dnes uZ °véFim, u mych ®dvefi tam *stal, *
7e je °pan vétru a °boufi a jestli smi °dal.

2. Dést nam hral po kapkach na skla okenni,
on vypravél a ja se smala az k zblaznéni
a kdyz pulnocni mésic s nami z mraku se smal,
mé zblaznénou laskou ten rytir si vzal.

3. Ustal dést kdyz odchézel a bourka $la s nim,
prazdnej dim, prazdna ¢is a prazdne;j klin,
at ho ¢ekam s letni boufti, v zafi blesk(, svétlem rannim,
Ze se vrati v kapkach desté, co spadnou do mejch dlani.

R: "™Ted letni dést °na téle mam,
na kGzi °basné mi *pise, ° pfichd®zi v ném nepo”zndn,

/: "Modchazi tide a ja cekdm dal :/, © Ze vrati se “k nam.

Hmi

4. Ted mij syn uz sedm rokd dal smysl mym dndm,
davno prestal se ptat, kde tata ma dim,
vecerni bourkou mizi, v zafi bleskd a hrom{,
pak netknuty boufi a destém vraci se domu.

DGD
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Podzemni prameny - Jaromir Nohavica

capo 1

1. °Na obligej slunce kreslilo mi "™miliény te¢ek,
feka "™tece mezi stromy, mezi stromy feka “"tece,
a ja °chodim, bloudim jako tichd feka "™mezi lidmi véemi,
hledim k fzemi, co mne &ekd, co mne asi ¢eka ®’v zemi.
R: Podze®mni prameny, potoky ""nezndmé,
slova *™jsou znameni, vyznamy ®’nezname,
hleda®me koteny, nic o "™nich nevime,

bloudifme v podzemi, podze®’mim bloudime marné a ®pfece.

Hmi

2. Kterapak to byla z téch mych lasek, kterd zlomila mé,
kdo mi ramé poda zase, kdo mi zase poda ramé,
stojim pred vylohou, vidim jen svij obrys sklenény a matny,
nejsem dobry, nejsem Spatny, ja jsem dobry ba i Spatny.
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Ryl, jen celej den ryl — Spiritudl
Kvintet

capo 2

1. Ja*™kaZdy rano v sedm hodin vstal
a“krumpat s lopa"™tou vyfasoval,
pak A™s partou, kterd makat dovede,
jsem Edosel tam, kde tunel povede.

R: ¥A%"ryl jen, “celej den *™ryl,
ja ryl jen, Scelej den *™ryl,
abych dFiv, nez do svy “boudy pudu spat,
Amigaj v kantyné moh’ si dat,
ja *™ryl jen, “celej den *™ryl (celej den),
Fjak “"krtek (celej den) ¥jen A™ryl.

Ami

2. Kdo netrhal skalu, téZko pochopi,
co sam dynamit nékdy natropi,
kdyZ jednou nahle doslo k vybuchu,
Jim Goff vyletél majli do vzduchu.

3. Akdyz z ty vejsky zas na zem si kec',
preddk McCane ho popad' za limec:
"Tak se mi zd3, Ze linej jsi jak ves,
mné ve vzduchu se flakat nebudes!"

4. Ted po létech, kdyz vecer sedim sam,
na stary dobry ¢asy vzpominam,
zas slySim tmou, jak rany dunély,
kdyz ve skaldch jsem lamal tunely.
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Rolling in the Deep - Adele

capo 2

1. "™There's a fire "™starting in my heart,
°reaching a fever pitch and it's *bringing me out the ®dark
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.
Go ahead and sell me out and I'll lay your ship bare.

2. See how | leave, with every piece of you
Don't underestimate the things that | will do.
There's a fire starting in my heart,
Reaching a fever pitch and it's bringing me out the dark

PR: FThe scars of ®your love, remind me ®™of us.
They keep me "thinking that we almost had it all
The scars of ®your love, they leave me *™breathless
| can't help feeling

R: We could have had it fall, ® rolling in the *"Deep ©
You had my heart in"side of your hand
And you ®played it to the beat

3. Baby I have no story to be told, but I've heard
one of you and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Think of me in the depths of your despair.
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

PR +R:

R: We could have had it *™all ©
(You're gonna wish you, never had met me)
Rolling in the "deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your ®had my heart in*™side of your ®hand
(You're gonna wish you, never had met me)
And you fplayed it to the beat®
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
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AMThrow yourself through ever open door (Whoa)
Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)

And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

(*™You're gonna wish you, ®never had met me)
We could have had it fall
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
We could have had it “"all yeah ©
Flt all, it all, it all...

We ®could have... (2x)

... but you fplayed it, you played it, you played it
You played it °to the “"beat.
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Sametovd - Zluty pes

1. “Vzpominam kdy? tehdd pfed lety “zaaly litat ‘rakety
zdal se to bejt fdocela dobrej nd®pad
saxofony hrély funyle “fréely $védsky ‘kosile
‘nékdo se moh “™docela dobfe flakat. ©

2. KdyZ tam stal rohatej u Skoly my neméli podepsany ukoly
uz tenkrat rozhazoval svoje sité
Poucen z predchozich nezdari sestrojil elektrickou kytaru
a rock’n’roll byl zrovna narozeny dité

R: “Vzpominas, taky s tu “Zila a “™nedélej, Ze jsi \jind

takova “mala pilna ®vela, takova celd °Sameto“va

3. Prisel ¢as a jako nahoda byla tu bigbeatova pohoda
kyticky a Usmevy sekretarok.
Sousedovic bejby Milena je celad blba z Boba Dylana
ale to nevadi, ja mam taky narok

4. Stary, mlady nebo pitomy mlatily do toho jako my
hlavu plnou Londyna nad Temzi
Starej dobrej satanas hraje u nas v hospodé marias
pazoura se mu trumfama jenom hemzi

R: Vzpominas, uz je to jinak a jde z toho na mé zima
ty jsi holka tehda byla, takova celd Sametova

5. A do toho tenhle Gorbacov co ho znal celej Dlabacov
kopyta mél jako z Arizény
Ptisel a zase vodesel a nikdo se kvali tomu nevésel
a po ném tu zbyly samy volny zény

R:  /: “Vzpominas, jak jsi se °méla, “™kdy? jsi nic nevédéfla
byla to “takova krasna ®cela a byla fceld®:/ Sametova®©
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Sunday Morning — The Velvet Underground
C|F|C|F

1. “Sunday ‘mornin' “brings the fdawn in
“It's just a “™restless feelin' by my ®side

Early dawnin', Sunday mornin'
It's just the wasted years so close behind

R: “Watch out, the "world's behind you
“There's always some‘one around you

Who will ®™call, it's nothing at %all ©

2. Sunday mornin', and I'm fallin'
I've got a feelin' | don't want to know

Early dawnin', Sunday mornin'
It's all the streets you crossed not so long ago

CIFIC|F|C|AmM|D7|G

‘Sunday fmornin' (4x)
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Svatd Kordula - Aneta Langerovd

1. Uz se "™zas v tvych mofich topim, pod hladinou schazi dech
tak to “bejva, tak to bejva
V otich "™kouf valeénych flotil,budi moji klidnou krev
u? se “slejva, uz se slejva
R: P™M43 plno “krds, jsi m{j "™pllno&ni pfiliv
budeme "plout po vI*™n&ch, zlistar tu "se mnou ©
®™Tam v hlubokych fvodach ®proudem "™hnan
popluje ®noci nas kata"™maran, to my uz “ddvno budem fspat
PmTam v hlubokych fvodéch ®proudem "™hndn
popluje ®noci na3 kata"™maran, na ném Kor‘dula bude fstat

2. Svadim boj na Sirém mofi, vasen jak zbabély kat
brehy hlid3, brehy hlida
Skrtnes sirkou a ja shoiim, luna uz svléka cerny gat
a viny sténaj, a viny sténaj.

P™Tam v hlubokych fvodéch ®proudem "™hndn
popluje “noci nas kata"™maran, dnes rad&j “zemfit neZ se fbat
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véelin - Cechomor

4 Dmi

1. /:"™Sousedovic V&ra ‘ma "™jako z4dn4 jina
Pmiyidél jsem ji v€era “machat ®™dole A™u vée®™lina :/

R: /:°™Déle dole dole, "Dole dole déle
‘Hej dole dole dole, Dole u vée ™ lina :/

2. /: Licka jako rGze mas, ja t& musim dostat
Nic ti nepomze spat - sko¢im tfeba do sna :/

3. /:Atv poledne radost ma, slunko hezky hreje
KdyZ se na mé podiva, dam ji co si preje :/

4, /. Li¢ka jako ruze mas, zajdu k panu kréli
At prikazat vasim d4, aby mi té dali :/

R: /:Ddle dole dole... :/ (2x)
hej, hej, hej
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Védecky kongres — Vodnansky + Skoumal

6Zase zasedd védecky "’kongres

zatal pfed rokem a trva °dodnes

o pfestavce v zaseddni schazeji se pani uée“ni
“docenti i profesofi, zndmi védci

Y’schézeji se na jedno & na dvé deci

pak kazdy, kdo hlas ma

%7rad sobé zazpiva

1. “My jsme jen vé&dci a Zadni svétci
v3ak nepodléhdme “temnym vasnim
mluvime k vé&ci, “my vime preci
"co je obecné a ¥'co je zvlastni
PMN4s nezma®mi sklenka “vina
®’no a to je pravé °prima
‘N&s nezmami Zena “’krasnd
vidyt je to je”’nom ®protoplaz‘ma-a-a-a“’
FNds nezmami Zena krasna
vidyt “je to je®’nom ®protoplaz‘ma

R: “A¢jsou kouzla ddmy baje¢na
jeji podstata je ®bunééna
a tak ddmam nenaleti do zajeti pani ‘ugeni
fie nezmami zena “krasna
vzdyt ~je to je®’nom ®protoplaz‘ma
fie nezmami Zena “krasna
vidyt “je to je®’nom ®protoplaz‘ma

B: "Ikdyz je védec piekrdsnymi ddmami *™obklopen
*bohrouii se do soustfedéného ml¢e ™ ni
Amisotva ale vidi “péknou bufiku pod mi*™kroskopem

Emizmocni se ho zavra"té a sladké vzruse®™ni ©
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Nos soli docti, non autem sancti
passionibus non servientes
loquimur ad rem scientes autem
quid si fo une quid speciale

Nos populum non alicit

eccleincia sum ficit

Et mulieris charisma est enintandum
protoplasma-a-a-a

Et mulieris charisma est enintandum
protoplasma

¥A proto proto proto proto proto pro*’to proto protoplazma
v noci o ni sniva, ®vesele si zpiva “’kdo hlas °’m3
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Way Down Hadestown — OST Hadestown

capo 3

B:

AM0On the road to hell there was a railroad track ®™*™
And a train coming out from way down beflow
AmiBetter go and get your "™suitcase packed

Ami

AMiGuess its ftime to “™go

Follow that dollar for a " long way down
AmiEar away from the ¥poorhouse door
AmiEither get to hell or to "™Hadestown
AMAin't no difference ¥anymore

Amiway down "™Hadestown
Amiviay down funder the “™ground
Hound dog howl and the whistle blow
Train comes a-rollin’' clickety-clack
Nobody knows where that old train goes
Those who go they don't come back

Winter's nigh’ and summer's o'er

| hear that high and lonesome sound
Of my husband coming for

To bring me home to Hadestown

Down there, it's a bunch of stiffs Brother I'll be bored to death
Gonna have to import some stuff Just to entertain myself

Give me morphine in a tin Give me a crate of the fruit of the vine
Takes a lot of medicine to make it through the winter time
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10.

Every little penny in the wishing well. Every little nickel on the drum
All them shiny little heads and tails. Where do you think they come from?

They come from

Everybody hungry, everybody tired. Everybody slaves by the sweat of his brow
The wage is nothing and the work is hard It's a graveyard in Hadestown

Mister Hades is a mean old boss With a silver whistle and a golden scale
An eye for an eye! And he weighs the cost A lie for a lie! And your soul for sale

To the king on the chromium throne

To the bottom of a sing-sing cell

Where the little wheel squeal and the big wheel groan
And you better forget about your wishing well

On the road to hell there was a railroad cart

And the cart doors opened and a man stepped out
Everybody looked and everybody saw

It was the same man they'ed been singing about A™ PmiAmiEAmi
Mr. Hades is a mighty king

Must be making some mighty big deals

Seems like he owns everything

Kind of makes you wonder how it feels (one, two, three, four)

(2x)

Way down under the ground
Way down under the ground
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Welcome to the Internet — Bo Burnham

1.

PmM\Welcome to the internet. Have a look around.

SMAnything that brain of yours can think of can be found.
We've got "mountains of content. Some better, some worse.
If “none of it's of interest to you, you'd be the first.

Welcome to the internet. Come and take a seat.

Would you like to see the news or any famous women's feet.
There's no need to panic. This isn't a test (huh huh).

Just nod or shake your head and we'll do the rest.

Welcome to the internet. What would you prefer.

Would you like to fight for civil rights or tweet a racial slur.
Be happy. Be horny. Be bursting with rage.

We got a million different ways to engage

Welcome to the internet. Put your cares aside.

Here's a tip for straining pasta. Here's a nine-year-old who died.

We got movies, and doctors, and fantasy sports.

And a bunch of colored pencil drawings of all the characters of Harry Potter
fucking eachother.

Welcome to the internet. Hold on to your socks.

'cause a random guy just kindly sent you photos of his cock.
They are grainy and off-putting. He just sent you more.
Don't act surprised. You know you like it, you whore.

See a man beheaded. Get offended, see a shrink.

Show us pictures of your children. Tell us every thought you think.
Start a rumor, buy a broom or send a death threat to a boomer.
Or DM a girl and groom her. Do a Zoom or find a tumor in your-
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7. Here's a healthy breakfast option. You should kill your mom.
Here's why women never fuck you. Here's how you can build a bomb.
Which Power Ranger are you? Take this quirky quiz.
0*bama sent the immigrants. To ®"vac-ci-"nate “your "™kids.

R: /:°™Could | interest you in everything, all of the time?

A ®Mlittle bit of everything. All of the time.
FApathy's a tragedy and boredom is a crime.
~Anything and everything. All of the time. :/
Dmi | C | B | A7
B1: You know, it wasn't “always like this 8*
PMNot very “long ago ®Just before your #’time
PmiRight before the “towers fell ®Circa '9%’9
This was ®™catalogues, "™travel blogs a *’chat room or *™two
We ®Mset our sights and "™spent our nights ~’waiting <
B2: For "™¥7you, "7you, in®™satiable “you

Mommy "™¥|et you use her ®™’iPad “™you were barely “two
And it ®™did all the things we desi"""gned it to ®do
Now “look at you Oh, look at you,

B3: ®You, "™you, Un""stoppable, “’watchable

Your %time is now. Your ™inside's out. “""Honey, how you “grew

And if F™we stick together Who *™’knows what we'll “do
It was “always the °plan to put the "world in your “hand

E"Hahahahahahahahaha

Could Il interest you in everything, all of the time?
AMA little bit of everything. All of the time.
®Apathy's a tragedy and boredom is a crime.
""Anything and everything

/: And anything and everything :/

And all of the *™time
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Znélka k Willy Fog na cesté kolem svéta
a za dobrodruzstvim

1. Fflsem Willy Fog, véem zndmy ®mdam dobrodruzné plany
Fdlouhou cestu “chystam,
fmam povést gentlemana ®mdj Zivot to je zména
Fdlikaz hned vém “dam.

BUZ mé znas jsem "Barnabas,
ja °mCiko $ampion.

BMald Romy "to jsem j3,
vidy ®plvabni a libezna.

FS prateli svymi pravé ®nastrahy zvlddnem hravé
Fuitézstvi ze “Cekd nas to fvim. B¢

R: Ffldem at tmou noéni ¢ *™dnem,
cil mdme pouze “ten
projit zem za ®osmdesat *™dnd
at vyplni se "™sen
v némZ zpatky domu A™chcem pfes Singa“pur.

FSvét je kulaty jak “™mi¢
stadi najit si Fkli¢

a jeho kouzlo ®pocho®™pis,
FkIiP™gem pratelstvi je %jen
%sdm mas ho v srdci fsvém,
Pmikli¢ pratelstvi je %jen

“sdm mas ho v srdci fsvém. ©

Bmi

2. fzas Willy Fog je tady, ®vi si vidy se v§im rady,
Fna cestu se ‘chyst3,
fdo stfedu Zemé chce jit, ®sny své pod hladinou Zit,
Ftak pfidej se “k nam.

47



FAC se cesta dlouhd “™zda,

pro nas své kouzlo ‘'m3,

my po ni pujdem ®stéle dal,

Bmiznat chcem skvéla tajem’stvi,

co skryva ten nas Bdivukrasny “svét.
fZ hlouby modravych mo*™¥,

se zazrak vynoffi,

néhle v ruce ®dikaz mas,
FD44a°™3aal si v stfedu Zemé ®znam,
‘kdyZ na cestu se "das. ©

FSvadime bitvu s ¢asem, Bdal,
kdo by se viak lé&ek "bdl

at doma Ssedi,

Ftak popluj s ndmi lodj,
Bpfitel dobry se hodi,

Fiako rady “tvy.

®Barnabase i fCika znas,
émRomy snad téZ “poznavas.

FZas dobrodruistvi vol3,
Bnhikdo mu neodol3,
Fiak se jednou “vydas, musis fjit. &€

Dal, do stfedu Zemé “™chcem

a podat diikaz fviem,

o jeho skvélych Btajemstvich,
B"mame plany bajec""né

a nesplnit je ®byl by vazné ‘hfich.
FD44"™'3al chcem na dné more ®byt,
do stfedu Zemé fjit,

Pmiaz na dné mote ®byt,

‘Do sttedu Zemé fjit

XDmi
C
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Joy — Kabdt

R:

AmiKdyZ nemam co na praci tak pozoruju ®krtky
jak marné ¢as utrdaci, kdyz délaj ty svy “™hrudky
svafim plnou konvici tou zmafim jejich ®pili

u? se t&%im za chvili, jak krtkim dojdou *™sily

/: FAle oni “plavou

s ®naklon&nou *™hlavou
Fprsa nebo “znak,

®ano je to *™tak! :/

Posekej celou zahradu a vsechno lucni kviti
to se potom cernej krtek mnohem, lépe chyti
najdi spravnou diru, do ktery se voda leje
jestli to nezabere, vim, co se ti tam déje

Oni ti tam plavou... (2x)
Ale oni plavou
s naklonénou hlavou

prsa nebo znak,
ano je to tak!
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Far Over the Misty Mountains Cold -

Hobit

Ami

Ami, Emi Ami

Far o"™ver the *™misty mountains “™cold
to dungeons ®°deep and ™caverns “™old
We must away ere break of *™day

to seek the “pale en"™chanted "™gold.

Emi Ami

The dwarves of “™yore made *™mighty “™'spells
while hammers ®fell like *'ringing *™bells.
In places deep where dark things ™'sleep

in hollow “halls be*™neath the ~™fells.

For ancient “"king and ™elvish “™lord

there're many a °gleaming *™golden “™hoard.
They shaped and wrought and light they "caught
to hide in “gems on *™hilt of *™sword.

Ami Emi Ami

On silver “™neckla®™'ces they “™'strung

the flowering ®stars on *™crowns they *"hung.
The dragon fire in twisted *™wire

they meshed the “light of “"moon and “™sun.

| Emi | Amil G | Emi | Ami | Ami | Emi | C | Emi Ami

Ami, Emi

Far o*™ver the *™misty mountains *™cold
to dungeons °deep and *™caverns “™old
We must away ere break of *™day

to claim our ‘long forf™gotten *™gold.

Emi

Ami

Goblets they “™carved there *™for them"™selves
and harps of °gold where *™no man “™delves.
There lay they long and many a ™song

was sung un‘heard by " men or *™elves.
Amiroaring *Mon the "™height
EMhight.

The pines were
the winds were ®moaning in the
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10.

11.

Emi

The fire was “red it flaming *™spread

the trees like “torches *blazed with “"light.
The bells were *"'ringing *™in the "™Dale
and men looked ®up with ™faces *™pale.
The dragon's ire more fierce than *™fire

laid low their “towers and *™houses *™frail.

The mountain *™smoked "beneath the “"moon
the dwarves they ®heard the ™tramp of “"doom.
They fled their hall to dying *™fall

beneath his “feet be*™neath the *™moon.

Ami, Emi Ami

Far o"™ver the “™misty mountains “™grim
to dungeons °deep and *™caverns “™dim.
We must away ere break of *™day

to win our “harps and *™gold from *™him.

Ami, Emi Ami

Far o"™ver the "™misty mountains “™cold
to dungeons °deep and ™caverns “™old...

IRV a0

‘2#'—\___"'\__,_‘.&-./

mmm Mﬂ
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I See Fire — E4d Sheeran
Capo 1l

Oh, misty eye of the mountain below

Keep careful watch of my brothers' souls

And should the sky be filled with fire and smoke
Keep watching over Durin's sons

Am | F| G | Am (2x)

1. If thisis to *"end in “fire
Then we should all burn to‘gether
Watch the “™flames climb “high ®into the "night
Calling “™out father, “oh, °stand by and "we will
Watch the ™ flames burn “auburn on the fmountain side

Am | F| G| Am

2. And if we should die tonight
Then we should all die together
Raise a glass of wine for the last time
Calling out father, oh, prepare as we will
Watch the flames burn auburn on the mountain side
Deso”™lation ‘comes upon the Fsky
R: Now | see “™firef, “inside the *“mountain
| see “Mfire’, ®burning the *™trees
And | see “™fi-fre, ®hollowing “™souls
| see “™fi-Fre, ®blood in the "™breeze
And | hope that you'll remember *™'me

Am | F| G| Am (2x)
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Oh, should my people fall

Then surely I'll do the same

Confined in mountain halls

We got too close to the flame

Calling out father, oh, hold fast and we will

Watch the flames burn auburn on the mountain side
Desolation comes upon the sky

... And | hope that you'll remember ®"”'me

And if the night is “™burning

| will ‘cover my ®eyes

For if the " dark re*™turns then

My “brothers will ¢die

And as the "™7sky is falling *"'down

It crashed in“to this lonely “town

And with that ®’shadow upon the ground
| “hear my fpeople screaming out

Now | see fire, inside the mountain
| see fire, burning the trees

And | see fire, hollowing souls

| see fire, blood in the breeze

| see “Mfire’, oh you know | ®saw a city “™burning (fire)
| see firef, feel the ®heat upon my *™skin (fire)

And | see “™firef, S000-*"000 (fire)

And | see “™fire burn Fauburn on the ®mountain *™side
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The Road Goes On — LOTR Musical
G|D|C|D|G|D]|C]|D

1. C°There's a Road calling you to stray. Step by step pulling you a“way.
Under Moon and Star Take the Road no matter how °far.

2. Where it leads no-one ever knows Don't look back follow where it goes.
Far beyond the Sun Take the Road wherever it runs.

R1: The Road goes ®on ever ever “on ° Hill by *™hill, mile by “mile °
Field by *™field, stile by stile." The Road goes ®on ever ever ‘on °

R2: The Road goes on ever ever on Moor by moor, glen by glen
Vale by vale, fen by fen The Road goes on ever ever on

3. "One more mile then it's time to eat Pick some pears, succulent and Psweet.
To the farthest shore. Take the Road a hundred miles fmore.

4. Sweet pink trout tickled from a stream Milk a goat, churn it into cream.
Far beyond the Sun Take the Road wherever it runs.

R2: The Road goes “on ever ever "on ¥ Moor by “™moor, glen by °glen

Vale by #™vale, fen by °fen £ The Road goes “on ever ever ®on £

5. B:“See the Road flows Ppast your fdoorstep "™ Calling for your feet to “stray
Fimi| ike a deep and °rolling friver “It will sweep them °far a®'way.

Just beyond the far horizon Lies a waiting world unknown
Like the dawn its beauty beckons With a wonder all its “own.
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Vyvar z krtka - Flet Tv

R1:

R2:

R2:

R3:

R4:

EMA kdyZ més hlad a nemas co Zrat, vyvar z krtka musis si dat.

evyPvar, fMvyPvar, f™z krtka!

Vyvar, vyvar, z zizaly, z zizaly!

A kdyZ mas hlad a nemas co Zrat, vyvar z krtka plnym brichem ZiZal musis si dat.

A kdyZ mas hlad a nemas co Zrat, vyvar z krtka si nemuzes dat.
/: Vyvar, vyvar, dosel! :/
A kdyZ mas hlad a nemas co Zrat, vyvar z krtka uz si nemazes dat.

Vyvar, vyvar, uz se snédl!
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