The Pocket Songbook
In The Aeroplane Over The Sea

Neutral Milk Hotel
G
Em
C
D

What a beautiful face
I have found in this place
That is circling all round the sun
What a beautiful dream
That could flash on the screen
In a blink of an eye and be gone from me
Soft and sweet
Let me hold it close and keep it here with me

And one day we will die
And our ashes will fly from the aeroplane over the sea
But for now we are young
Let us lay in the sun
And count every beautiful thing we can see
Love to be
In the arms of all I'm keeping here with me

What a curious life we have found here tonight
There is music that sounds from the street
There are lights in the clouds
Anne's ghost all around
Hear her voice as it's rolling and ringing through me
Soft and sweet
How the notes all bend and reach above the trees


Em
C
G
D
Now how I remember you
How I would push my fingers through
Your mouth to make those muscles move
That made your voice so smooth and sweet
And now we keep where we don't know
All secrets sleep in winter clothes
With one you loved so long ago
Now he don't even know his name

What a beautiful face
I have found in this place
That is circling all round the sun
And when we meet on a cloud
I'll be laughing out loud
I'll be laughing with everyone I see
Can't believe how strange it is to be anything at all
Kissing The Lipless

The Shins

F#

C#

F#
Called to see If your back

C#


F#

Was still aligned And your sheets

C#



Were growing grass
B

C#
All on the corners of your bed


F#

C#
But you've got too much to wear

F#

C#


F#
On your sleeves It has too much to do with me

C#

B

C#
And secretly I want to bury in the yard

D#m


E
F#

C#
The grave remains of a friendship scarred

You've told us of your new life where
You've got someone coming round
Gluing tinsel to your crown
He's got you talkin' pretty loud

Berate, remember
Your ailing heart and your criminal eyes
You say you're still in love
If it's true, what can be done?
It's hard to leave all these moments behind

Called to see
If your back
Was still aligned
And your sheets
Are growing grass
All on the corners of your bed

But you've got too much to wear
On your sleeves
It has too much to do with me
And secretly
I want to bury in the yard
The grave remains of a friendship scarred

You've tested your mettle
With doe skin and petals
While kissing the lipless
Who bleed all the sweetness away
Mine's Not A High Horse Lyrics
The Shins
A

D
After that confrontation
A

C

D
You left me wringing my cold hands
A


D
We shared some information
G



D
We might not recover from
A

D
And I watch your convictions
A

C

D
Melt like ice cubes in an ocean
A

D


E
You were so poorly cast as a malcontent

G


D
You've got them all on your side
C





D
That just makes more for doubt to slaughter
G

D
"I never knew he thought that!"
C





G
I heard you say falling out of the van



D
"Don't ask for his opinion
C





G
They ought to drown him in holy water"


D
Will you remember my reply


E


D
When your high horse dies?

We'd like to go the distance
But not a one of us is going to you
See no one is wise enough to turn the ancient boat around
These are the muddy waters I am swimming in
To make a living were I to drown in them
It should come as no surprise

You've got them all on your side
That just makes more for doubt to slaughter
"I never knew he thought that!"
I heard you say falling out of the van
"Don't ask for his opinion
They ought to drown him in holy water"
Will you remember my reply
When your high horse dies?
So Says I

The Shins

Am

D



Am


An address to the golden door 


D


Am
I was strumming on a stone again 

D


E


C
pulling teeth from the pimps of gore when hatched 
a tragic opera in my mind... 
and it told of a new design 
in which every soul is duty bound 
to uphold all the statutes of boredom therein lies
the fatal flaw of the red age.

F



C



F

Because it was nothing like we'd ever dreamt,


C




F
our lust for life had gone away with the rent we hated



D


F


G
and because it made no money nobody saved no one's life.

So we burned all our uniforms
and let nature take its course again 
and the big ones just eat all the little ones 
that sent us back to the drawing board.


C
In our darkest hours 


G
we have all asked for some 


F
angel to come 


C

G
sprinkle his dust all around 

C




G
but all our crying voices they can't turn it around 




F




Am
D
Am
E

and you've had some crazy conversations of your own.

We've got rules and maps and guns in our backs 
but we still can't just behave ourselves 
even if to save our own lives, so says I, we are a brutal kind.

Cause this is nothing like we'd ever dreamt 
tell Sir Thomas More we've got another failed attempt 
cause if it makes them money they might just give you life this time.
Psycho Killer

Talking Heads

A

I can’t seem to face up to the facts
I’m tense and nervous and I can’t relax
I can’t sleep because my bed’s on fire
Don’t touch me I’m a real live wire.

F

G
Psycho Killer Qu'est-ce que c'est?
Am
fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better
F

G

C
Run run run run run run run away
Psycho Killer
Qu'est-ce que c'est?
fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better
Run run run run run run run away
F


G

Oh oh oh ohhhhhhh, Ayayayayayayay

You start a conversation you can't even finish it.
You're talkin' a lot, but you're not sayin' anything.
When I have nothing to say, my lips are sealed.
Say something once, why say it again?

Psycho Killer,
Qu'est-ce que c'est?
fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better
Run run run run run run run away
Psycho Killer
Qu'est-ce que c'est?
fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better
Run run run run run run run away

Bm


C
Ce que j'ai fait, ce soir-là
Bm


C
Ce qu'elle a dit, ce soir-là
A
Réalisant mon espoir
G



A
Je me lance vers la gloire ... OK
A



G
We are vain and we are blind
A




G
I hate people when they're not polite

Psycho Killer,
Qu'est-ce que c'est?
fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better
Run run run run run run run away
Psycho Killer,
Qu'est-ce que c'est?
fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better
Run run run run run run run away

oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh....
Needle In The Hay

Elliott Smith

Am
F

Am

Your hand on his arm
F

C
E

Am
Haystack charm around your neck
F

Am
Strung out and thin
F

C

E

Am
Calling some friend, trying to cash some check

F
Am
He's acting dumb
F

C
E

Am
That's what you've come to expect
Am

C
Needle in the hay


F

Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
He's wearing your clothes
Head down to toes, a reaction to you
You say you know what he did
But you idiot kid, you don't have a clue
Sometimes they just get caught in the eye, you're pulling him through
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Now on the bus
Nearly touching this dirty retreat
Falling out 6th and powell, a dead sweat in my teeth
Gonna walk walk walk
Four more blocks, plus the one in my brain
Down downstairs to the man, he's gonna make it all okay
I can't beat myself
I can't beat myself
And I don't want to talk
I'm taking the cure
So I can be quiet wherever I want
So leave me alone
You ought to be proud that I'm getting good marks
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Needle in the hay
Way Over Yonder In The Minor Key
Billy Bragg
G



C 
I lived in a place called Okfuskee 
C



G 
and I had a little girl I a holler tree 
G



C 
I said, little girl, it's plain to see, 
C



G 
there ain't nobody that can sing like  me 
D


Em 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me, 

She said it's hard for me to see 
how one little boy got so ugly 
Yes, my little girly, that might be, 
but there ain't nobody that can sing like me 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me, 

Chorus:

C



G 
way over yonder in the minor key 
D



Em 
way over yonder in the minor key 
D



Em 
there ain't nobody that can sing like me 

We walked down by the Buckeye Creek 
to see the frog eat the goggle eye bee 
to hear the west wind whistle to the east, 
there ain't nobody that can sing like me 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me, 

Oh my little girly will you let me see, 
way over yonder where the wind blows free 
Nobody can see in our holler tree 
and there ain't nobody that can sing like me 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me, 

Chorus
Her mama cut a switch from a cherry tree 
and laid it on to she and me, 
It stung lots worse than a hive of bees 
but there ain't nobody that can sing like me 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me, 

Now I have walked a long long ways 
and I still look back at my tanglewood  days 
I've led lots of girls since then to stray 
saying, ain't nobody that can sing like  me 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me, 
Chorus 
Pool Shark

Sublime

Dm

Am

Dm (let ring)

Dm




Am
Lying in my plastic bed thinking how things weren't so cool to me
Bb
My baby likes to shoot pool
F
I like lying naked in my bedroom
Gb



Db
tying off the dinosaur tonight used to be so cool 
E


B
now i got the needle 

E


B
I can’t shake but I can't breathe


E




B
I take it away but I want more and more
Gb (9th fret)
one day i'm gonna lose the war
Gbm (2nd fret)


Dbm
Lying in my plastic bed thinking how things weren''t so cool to me
D
my baby likes to shoot pool
A
I like lying naked in my bedroom
Bb



F
tying off the dinosaur tonight it used to be so cool 
Gb                  Db
now I got the needle 

Gb


Db
I can’t shake but I can't breathe


Gb



Db
I take it away but I want more and more
Ab (let ring)
one day I'm gonna lose the war
What Katie Did
The Libertines

A


C#m
Oh whatcha gonna do, Katie?


F#m
You're a sweet sweet girl.


D
It's a cruel cruel world


Dm

A
It's a cruel cruel world

My pins are none too strong, Katie 
Oh hurry up, Mrs Brown 
I can feel it coming down 
it won't take none too long


  A   A     A   G#   G    F#
But since you said goodbye
F#                         D   E
There're polka dots in my eye
(N.C.)            A   E
And I don't know why-


A
Shoop shoop, shoop de-lang de-lang
C#m
Shoop shoop, shoop de-lang de-lang
F#m
Shoop shoop, shoop de-lang de-lang
D             Dm
Shoop shoop, shoop de-lang de-lang


Oh whatcha gonna do, Katie? 
You're a sweet sweet girl. 
It's a cruel cruel world 
It's a cruel cruel world


And my safety pins are none too strong 
But they hold my life together 
You know I never say never 
I never say never again


But since you said goodbye 
There're polka dots in my eye 
-And I don't know why-

Comfortably Numb

Pink Floyd

Bm

A

G

Em

Hello.

Is there anybody in there? 
Just nod if you can hear me.
Is there anyone home? 

Come on, now.
I hear youre feeling down.
Well I can ease your pain,
Get you on your feet again.

Relax.
I need some information first.
Just the basic facts:
Can you show me where it hurts? 
D

A
/
D

A

C

G
/
C

G
There is no pain, you are receding.
A distant ships smoke on the horizon.
You are only coming through in waves.
Your lips move but I cant hear what youre sayin.
When I was a child I had a fever.
My hands felt just like two balloons.
Now I got that feeling once again.
I cant explain, you would not understand.
This is not how I am.
A
I have become comfortably numb.

Ok.
Just a little pinprick. [ping]
Therell be no more --aaaaaahhhhh!
But you may feel a little sick.

Can you stand up? 
I do believe its working. good.
That’ll keep you going for the show.
Come on its time to go.

There is no pain, you are receding.
A distant ships smoke on the horizon.
You are only coming through in waves.
Your lips move but I cant hear what youre sayin.
When I was a child I caught a fleeting glimpse,
Out of the corner of my eye.
I turned to look but it was gone.
I cannot put my finger on it now.
The child is grown, the dream is gone.
I have become comfortably numb.
Naked as We Came  
by Iron and Wine 
Capo II, Tune dropped D 

Chords – 
D9: 054030, 



Em9: 20000X,  



A9: 002200

Intro:
D9 
E9 
2x

D9                  Em9

She says, "wake up, it's no use pretending"

D9                  Em9

I'll keep stealing, breathing her

D9                Em9

birds are leaving over autumn's ending

D9             Em9              A9

one of us will die inside these arms

Em9               A9     

eyes wide open, 

Em9              A9     

naked as we came

Em9                 A9     

one will spread our 

Em9                  D9             

ashes around the yard

[intro chords again]

she says, "if I leave before you, darling,

don't you waste me in the ground"

I lay smiling     like our sleeping children

one of us will   die inside these arms

eyes wide open,   naked as we came

one will spread our    ashes around the yard

   D9                                 Em9

 E|---------------------------------|---------------------------------|

 B|-------3-------3-------3-------0-|-------0-------0-------0-------0-|

 G|---0-------0-------0-------0-----|---0-------0-------0-------0-----|

 D|-----4-------4-------4-------4---|-----0-------0-------0-------0---|

 A|-5---------------0---------------|-----------------2-------0-------|

 D|---------0---------------0-------|-2-------4-----------------------|

   A9                                 Em9

 E|---------------0-----------------|----------------------------------|

 B|-------0-----------0---0-------0-|-------0-------0--------0-------0-|

 G|---2-------2---------------2-----|---0-------0--------0-------0-----|

 D|-----2-------2-------2-------2---|-----0-------0--------0-------0---|

 A|-0-------0-------0-------0-------|------------------2-------0-------|

 D|---------------------------------|-2-------4------------------------|

Standard Tuning

Key of G

G6:
3x0030



G6/F#:
2x0030
Cadd9:
x32030



Em7:
022030
D7sus2:
xx0210

Dsus2:
xx0230
#1:

     G6                         Cadd9
They're tearing up streets...

  D7sus2                     Dsus2
They're building a new...

#2
  Cadd9                         Cadd9
And bring your swiss army...               

  G6                        G6/F#
And a bottle of something...

  Em7                        Cadd9

  Cadd9                         D7sus2

... some spraypaint, and a new deck of cards ... 

  Dsus2

G6


Cadd9

They're tearing up streets again.

D7sus2


Dsus2
They're building a new hotel.
The Mayor's out killing kids to keep taxes down,
and me and my anger sit folding a paper bird,
letting the curtains turn to beating wings.

Cadd9
Wish I had a socket-set to dismantle this morning.
And just one pair of clean socks.
And a photo of you.
When you get off work tonight,
meet me at the construction site,
and we'll write some notes to tape to the heavy machines,
like "We hope they treat you well. Hope you don't work too hard.
We hope you get to be happy sometimes."
Bring your swiss-army knife, and a bottle of something,
and I'll bring some spraypaint and a new deck of cards.
Hey I found the safest place to keep all our tenderness.
Keep all those bad ideas. Keep all our hope.
It's here in the smallest bones, the feet and the inner-ear.
It's such an enormous thing to walk and to listen.
I'd like to fall asleep to the beat of you breathing
in a room near a truckstop on a highway somewhere.
You are a radio. You are an open door.
I am a faulty string of blue christmas lights.
You swim through frequencies.
You let that stranger in, as I'm blinking off and on and off again.
We've got a lot of time.
Or maybe we don't, but I'd like to think so, so let me pretend.
These are my favourite chords.
I know you like them too.
When I get a new guitar, you can have this one and sing me a lullaby.
Sing me the alphabet.
Sing me a story I haven't heard yet.















