
Riptide
Vance Joy

Am                    G                        C
I was scared of dentists and the dark
Am  G 
I was scared of pretty girls 

       C
And starting conversations
      Am          G                           C
Oh, all my friends are turning green

       Am            G       
You're the magicians assistant 

       C
In their dreams

Am   G     C
Ooh, ooh ooh
Am  G                    C 
Ooh...    and they come unstuck

 Am    G                              C
Lady, running down to the riptide

       Am
Taken away to the dark side
G                         C
I wanna be your left hand man
   Am            G                                   C
I love you when you're singing that song and

       Am
I got a lump in my throat 'cause
G                                   C
You're gonna sing the words wrong

  Am                         G  
There's this movie that 

       C
I think you'll like

       Am                     G       
This guy decides to quit his job 

       C
And heads to New York City
       Am           G                         C
This cowboy's running from himself
       Am                     G                         C
And she's been living on the highest shelf

Am   G     C
Ooh, ooh ooh
Am  G                    C 
Ooh...    and they come unstuck

 Am    G                              C
Lady, running down to the riptide

       Am
Taken away to the dark side
G                         C
I wanna be your left hand man
   Am            G                                   C
I love you when you're singing that song and

       Am
I got a lump in my throat 'cause
G                                   C
You're gonna sing the words wrong

Am                                       G
I just wanna, I just wanna know
C                                                    F
If you're gonna, if you're gonna stay
Am                                   G
I just gotta, I just gotta know
C                                            F 
I can't have it, I can't have it any other way
Am                 G                           C
I swear she's destined for the screen
  Am                     G       
Closest thing to Michelle Pfeiffer 
  C
That you've ever seen, oh
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Presente de um Beija-Flor
Natiruts

         Gm                               C
Beija-flor que trouxe meu amor
   Am7               Dm 
Voou e foi embora
        Gm                                 C
Olha só como é lindo meu amor
    Am7            Dm
Estou feliz agora
        Gm                                C
Beija-flor que trouxe meu amor
   Am7               Dm
Voou e foi embora
        Gm                                 C
Olha só como é lindo meu amor
    Am7           Dm
Estou feliz agora

        Gm                                C
Veja só a névoa branca que sai

     Dm
De trás do bambuzal

    Gm                  C
Será que ela me faz bem 

    Dm
Ou será que me faz mal

     Gm                                       C
Eu vou surfar no céu azul de nuvens doidas

       Dm
Da capital do meu país

      Gm                             C
Pra ver se esqueço da pobreza e violência

    Dm
Que deixa o meu povo infeliz

     Gm
E a menina que um dia

     C                    Dm
Por acaso veio me dizer

    Gm                                 C
Que não gostava de meninos tão largados

        Dm
Que tocam reggae e MPB

        Gm
Mas isso é coisa tão banal
 C                      Dm
Perto da beleza do Planalto Central

     Gm                               C
E das pessoas que fazem do Cerrado
         Dm
O habitat quase ideal

    Gm                     C       Dm
Agradeço por estar aqui, manifestar a emoção

 Gm        C
E colocar minhas ideias, sentimentos

    Dm
Em forma de canção 
         Gm                         C            Dm
Agradeço por poder cantar e ver você ouvir
       Gm                                C
E tentar entender essa mensagem

         Dm
Que eu quero transmitir



Shape of you
Ed Sheeran

 
       Am                       Dm
The club isn't the best place 

To find a lover
             F                    G
So the bar is where I go
Am
Me and my friends
           Dm
At the table doing shots
                F                                 G
Drinking fast and then we talk slow

          Am                                    Dm
Come over and start up a conversation
 
With just me
          F                                G
And trust me, I'll give it a chance
                       Am
Now take my hand, stop
                      Dm
Put Van The Man on the jukebox
           F                       G
And then we start to dance

And now I'm singing like

Am                    Dm
Girl, you know I want your love
   F
Your love was handmade 
 G                             Am
For somebody like me
                          Dm
Come on now, follow my lead
F                         G
I may be crazy, don't mind me
     
         Am             Dm
Say: Boy, let's not talk too much
  F
Grab on my waist 
         G                          Am
And put that body on me

                         Dm
Come on now, follow my lead
            F                                      G
Come, come on now, follow my lead

Am          Dm                               F
      I'm in love with the shape of you
                       G                           Am
We push and pull like a magnet do
                       Dm                  F
Although my heart is falling too
            G                        Am
I'm in love with your body

               Dm                              F
And last night you were in my room
                      G                               Am
And now my bedsheets smell like you
                            Dm
Every day discovering 
                               F
Something brand new
           G                         Am
I'm in love with your body

                Dm            F 
Oh I, oh I, oh I, oh I
          G
I'm in love with your body
Am          Dm           F  
Oh I, oh I, oh I, oh I
          G
I'm in love with your body
Am          Dm             F    
Oh I, oh I, oh I, oh I
           G                          Am
I'm in love with your body
                          Dm
Every day discovering 
                              F
Something brand new
            G                           Am
I'm in love with the shape of you



Já sei namorar
Tribalistas

 
Am                   C
      Já sei namorar
                          F
Já sei beijar de língua
            G                      Am
Agora, só me resta sonhar
                  C
Já sei onde ir
                       F
Já sei onde ficar
            G                  F
Agora, só me falta sair

                         G                       C
Não tenho paciência pra televisão
                         G                         Am
Eu não sou audiência para a solidão

                          C
Eu sou de ninguém
                             F
Eu sou de todo mundo
              G                        Am
E todo mundo me quer bem
                          C
Eu sou de ninguém
                             F
Eu sou de todo mundo
               G                          Am
E todo mundo é meu também

                           C
Tô te querendo como ninguém
F                             G                           
    Tô te querendo como Deus quiser
Am                         C
    Tô te querendo como eu te quero
F                             G                     Am
    Tô te querendo como se quer



Elephant Gun
Beirut

Am            D7                           G
    If I was young, I'd flee this town
                      C                      Am
I'd bury my dreams underground
          D7                   G                      C   
As did I, we drink to die, we drink tonight

Am              D7                      G
     Far from home, elephant gun
                           C                   Am
Let's take them down one by one
                   D7                           G                       C   
We'll lay it down, it's not been found, it's not around

Am           D7              G          C             Am
     Let the seasons begin, it rolls right on
             D7             G                  C             Am
Let the seasons begin, take the big king down
             D7             G       C             Am
Let the seasons begin, it rolls right on
             D7             G                  C             Am            
Let the seasons begin, take the big king down

      D7      G
Oh oh oh oh
      C      Am
Oh la la  la  

Am               D7               G               C                  Am
   And it rips through the silence of our camp at night
                  D7                 G           C      Am
And it rips through the night  oh la la  la
                  D7               G                     C              Am
And it rips through the silence of our camp at  night
                  D7                G                         C                     Am
And it rips through the silence, all that is left is all that I hide


