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La negra Flor ( radio Futura) Bm E  A E   GAE
Por las noches G
Feel Dm
Sweet child of mine D C G,.  A G D
Malos tiempos para la lirica E Am D G.   C D
Bitter suite simphony C Gm Bb, F
Wonderwall Em
Inmaculate fools. C Am(f) ,G,F. 
Agua en el hoyo marley 
Cena recalentada Fff. C Graro C Cejilla 3,,. Am D F C
Woman no cry
High way to hell
Deseperados rrrramoncin
Rocl and roll didua D C G A Bb
Friday im in love. D
1979
Espaloian
Mujer en el armario
So pataso
Dib mi nombre
Back to black amy Dm 
Gold on the ceiling
Pobablemente C G F
No woman no cry
A litle help from my fiends C G Dm,, Bb F C.,,, Am D CG F
Owner of a lonely heart
Wathever you want 
Una mujer metida en el armario de Rafaela Carrá
 
 
 
Te estoy anando localmente
Lola E, CD ,,, E A D
Mediterraneo
Get lucky Bm D F#m E
Como el viento 
Nubes de papel
Happy
Berlin caque 
Rasputin
Ahora q me vas a hacer
Lagrimas negras
Semilla negra
I wanna hold your hand
Pandereta llevar
Minha Terra galega
Yo Te quiero
Insuurreccion
Se q la Matare 
Mi gran noche
Maneras de vivir


 Paseo con la negra flor (Radio Futura) 
[bookmark: Paseo_con_la_negra_flor_(Radio_Futura)]
E                 Bm7
Y al final de la rambla
                    E
me encontre con la negra flor
                   Bm7
que crecio tan hermosa
                  E
de su tallo enfermizo.


2)
E                 Bm7
Y al final de la rambla
                    E
me encontre con la negra flor
                    Bm7   A
Donde vas negra hermosa
                E
me regalas tu amor


        G     A         E
Que tu pena fuera solo por mi culpa
        G           A            E
que mi culpa fuera solo por tu amor
         G            A            E
que los besos flores negras de la rambla son 
        B
o de algun rincon


Y al final de la rambla...




[bookmark: Por_las_noches]Por las noches (Ronaldos)
G                   C
Nos damos un paseo, corremos por las calles
G                   C
un poco de jaleo ahora que no hay nadie
   G            C       G            C
no quiero dormir,    no quiero dormir


Algunos no lo entienden, y pegan a la gente
y por los tejados alguien ha saltado
no dormirá más, ya no dormirá más


D         B       C             A       GC GC
Y por las noches, haremos lo de siempre
D         B       C             A       GC GC
porque nos gusta y porque nos divierte

Ella se ha desmayado, trabaja demasiado
tiene mucha prisa, y quiere llegar lejos
no puede dormir, no puede dormir

El dijo que se iba y está aquí todavía
una noche entera hablando de lo mismo
mo sabe dormir, no sabe dormir

Y por las noches haremos lo de siempre
porque nos gusta y porque nos divierte

Tú muerdes la almohada, te agarras a la cama
la casa está vacía, la luz está apagada
Tú quieres dormir, tú quieres dormir

Estamos esperando a que venga nuestro amigo
Él duerme siempre mucho, y sabe lo que hace
Le gusta dormir, le gusta dormir

(x2)
Y por las noches haremos lo de siempre
porque nos gusta y porque nos divierte


FEEL (Robbie Williams) 

[bookmark: feel]                                   Dm
Come and hold my hand
C                                  A         A7
I wanna contact the living
                             Gm
Not sure I understand
F                                 A  
This role I've been given
 
                           Dm
I sit and talk to God
C                                         A          A7
And he just laughs at my plans
                                      Gm
My head speaks a language
F                        A  
I don't understand
  
Chorus:
                         Bb                F
I just want to feel real love
                                      C
Feel the home that I live in
                                  Bb
'Cos I got too much life
                                     F
Runnin' through my veins
                 C
Going to waste
  
I don't want to die
But I ain't keen on living either
Before I fall in love
I'm preparing to leave her
 
I scare myself to death
That's why I keep on running
Before I've arrived
I can see myself coming
 
	 Chorus :



Sweet Child O Mine chords ( Guns N' Roses) 
 
D
She's got a smile that it seems to me
  C
Reminds me of childhood memories
       G
Where everything
                                                     D
Was as fresh as a bright blue sky
D
Now and then when I see her face
    C
She takes me away to that special place
         G
And if I stared too long
                                                    D
I'd probably break down and cry
  
A               C              D
Whoa Oh, Sweet child o' mine
A               G              D
Whoa, Oh, Oh, Oh Sweet love o' mine


D
She's got eyes of the bluest skies
   C
As if they thought of rain
    G
I'd hate to look into those eyes
    D
And see an ounce of pain
    D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place
      C
Where as a child I'd hide
    G
And pray for the thunder and rain
     D
To quietly pass me by
 
 
Whoa, Oh, Oh, Oh Sweet love o' mine




Malos tiempos para la lírica Golpes Bajos

MI                        LAm
El azul del mar inunda mis ojos
        RE                                     SOL         SI
El aroma de las flores me envuelve
MI                                LAm
Contra las rocas se estrellan mis enojos
   RE                       SOL - LAm-SIm-LA#
y asi toda esperanza me devuel - ve - ee



DO            SIm7        LAm7     REm-MIm
Malos tiempos para la lírica          (4 veces)

DO         RE    (x3)   RE-DO-SIm-LAm



Las ratas corren por la penumbra del callejón
Tu madre baja con el cesto y saluda
seguro que  ha acabado tu jersey de cotton
puedes esbozar una sonrisa limpia y pu  -  ra  - aa


DO            SIm7         LAm7     REm-MIm
Malos tiempos para la lírica          (4 veces)

DO         RE    (x3)   RE-DO-SIm-LAm



Seguro que algún día, cansado y aburrido
encontrarás a alguien de buen parecer
Trabajo de banquero bien retribuido
Y tu madre con anteojos volverá a te-jer

Malos tiempos para la lírica          (4 veces)



[bookmark: bitter]Bitter Sweet Symphony  ( The verve) 

                       C          Gm     Bb                     F
'Cause it's a bitter sweet symphony that's life
Trying to make ends meet, you're a slave to money then you die
I'll take you down the only road I've ever been down
You know the one that takes you to the places
Where all the veins meet, yeah

[Chorus 1]
No change, I can change
I can change, I can change
But I'm here in my mould
I am here in my mould
But I'm a million different people from one day to the next
I can't change my mould
No, no, no, no, no, no, no
(Have you ever been down?)

[Verse 2]
Well I've never prayed, but tonight I'm on my knees, yeah
I need to hear some sounds that recognize the pain in me, yeah
I let the melody shine, let it cleanse my mind, I feel free now
But the airwaves are clean and there's nobody singing to me now

[Chorus 2]
No change, I can change
I can change, I can change
But I'm here in my mould
I am here in my mould
And I'm a million different people from one day to the next
I can't change my mould
No, no, no, no, no
Have you ever been down?
I can't change it you know, I can't change it


Wonderwall (Oasis)
Em7        G                             Dsus4                  A7sus4
  Today is gonna be the day that they're gonna throw it back to you
  By now you should've somehow realized what you gotta do
I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do
About you now
 
   Backbeat, the word is on the street that the fire in your heart is out
   I'm sure you've heard it all before but you never really had a doubt
I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do
about you now
 
  And all the roads we have to walk are winding
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
There are many things that I
 
would like to say to    you but I don't know how
 

Because maybe           You're gonna be the one that saves me
And after all                You're my wonderwall
 

[Verse]
Today was gonna be the day but they'll never throw it back to you
By now you should've somehow realized what you're not to do
I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now
 
 
And all the roads that lead you there were winding
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
There are many things that I would like to say to you,
but I don't know how
 
 
I said maybe
You're gonna be the one that saves me
And after all
You're my wonderwall

