
Just The Way You Are          
(Khari Cain/Bruno Mars /Philip Lawrence/Ari Levine/Khalil Walton) 

(same key as Bruno Mars so you can play along with him) 
 

(F)Ah-ah-ah-(Dm)ah, ah-ah-(Bb6)ah-ah, ah-ah-(F)ah. 
 

Oh, her eyes, her eyes make the stars look like they're not shinin'. 
(Dm) Her hair, her hair falls per-fect-ly with-out her try-in’. 
(Bb6) She's so beaut-i-ful, and I tell her ev’-ry(F) day. 
 
Yeah, I know, I know when I compliment her, she won't be-lieve me. 
(Dm) And it's so, it's so sad to think that she don't see what I see. 
(Bb6) But ev’-ry time she asks me, "Do I look o-kay?" I (F)say: 
 
Chorus:     When I see your face, there's not a (Dm)thing that I would change, 
                            'Cause you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are. 

   And when you smile, the whole world (Dm)stops and stares for a while, 
                 'Cause, girl, you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are.  Ye-ah! 
 
Her lips, her lips I could kiss them all day if she'd let me 
(Dm) Her laugh, her laugh she hates but I think it's so sex-y 
(Bb6) She's so beaut-i-ful and I tell her ev’-ry(F) day. 
 
Bridge 1:        Oh, you know, you know, you know I'd nev-er ask you to change 

       If (Dm)per-fect's what you're search-ing for then just stay the same 
     So don't (Bb6)ev-en both-er ask-ing if you look o-kay.  You know I'll (F)say: 

 
Chorus:     When I see your face there's not a (Dm)thing that I would change 
                            'Cause you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are 

  And when you smile, the whole world (Dm)stops and stares for a while, 
'Cause, girl, you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are. 

 
Bridge 2:                     The way you are, the way you (Dm)ar-are 

Girl, you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are. 
 
Chorus:     When I see your face there's not a (Dm)thing that I would change 
                            'Cause you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are 

And when you smile the whole world (Dm)stops and stares for a while 
 'Cause, girl, you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are.  Ye-ah!  

 
Chorus:     When I see your face there's not a (Dm)thing that I would change 
                            'Cause you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are 

And when you smile the whole world (Dm)stops and stares for a while 
'Cause, girl, you're a-(Bb6)maz-ing just the way you (F)are.  Ye-ah!  

 

	    



Marry You 
(Philip Lawrence, Bruno Mars, Ari Levine)  (capo on 5th fret to play along with Bruno Mars) 

 

Intro:         (C)  (Dm)  (F)  (C) 
 

Chorus:     It's a beau-ti-ful night.  We're look-ing for some-thing (Dm)dumb to do. 
Hey, (F)ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

Is it the look in your eyes, or is it this (Dm)danc-ing juice? 
Who (F)cares, ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

 

Well, I know this lit-tle chap-el on the boul-e-vard, we can (Dm)go-o-o-o-o. 
No one will (F)kno-o-o-o-ow.  Oh, c'-(C)mon, girl. 
Who cares if we're trashed, got a pock-et full of cash we can (Dm)blo-o-o-o-ow. 
Shots of Pa-(F)tró-o-o-o-on and it's (C)on, girl. 
 

Bridge:     Don't say no-no-no-no-no.  Just say (Dm)yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah. 
And we'll (F)go-go-go-go-go if you're (C)read-y, like I'm read-y. 

 

Chorus:  ‘Cause it's a beau-ti-ful night.  We're look-ing for some-thing (Dm)dumb to do. 
Hey, (F)ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

Is it the look in your eyes, or is it this (Dm)danc-ing juice? 
  Who (F)cares, ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

 

Oh! I'll go get a ring, let the choir bells sing like (Dm)oo-oo-oo-oo-ooh. 
So what you wanna (F)do-oo-oo-oo-oo?  Let’s just (C)run, girl. 
If we wake up and you wan-na to break up, that's (Dm)co-oo-oo-oo-ol. 
No, I won't blame (F)yo-oo-oo-oo-ou.  It was (C)fun, girl. 
 

Bridge:     Don't say no-no-no-no-no.  Just say (Dm)yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah. 
 And we'll (F)go-go-go-go-go if you're (C)read-y, like I'm read-y. 

 

Chorus:  ‘Cause it's a beau-ti-ful night.  We're look-ing for some-thing (Dm)dumb to do. 
 Hey, (F)ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

Is it the look in your eyes, or is it this (Dm)danc-ing juice? 
  Who (F)cares, ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

 
Bridge 2:     Just say I do-oo-oo-(Dm)oo.  Tell me right (F)now, ba-by. 
                                        Tell me right (C)now, ba-by, ba-by. 
                    Just say I do-oo-oo-(Dm)oo.  Tell me right (F)now, ba-by. 

Tell me right (C)now ba-by, ba-by. 
 

Chorus:     Oh!  It's a beau-ti-ful night, we're look-ing for some-thing (Dm)dumb to do. 
 Hey, (F)ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

 Is it the look in your eyes, or is it this (Dm)danc-ing juice? 
  Who (F)cares, ba-by, I think I wan-na mar-ry you.(C) 

 

	   	   	  



Wildest Dreams	  
(Taylor Swift, Max Martin & Shellback) (capo at 1st fret to play along with Taylor Swift) 

Intro:      (C) (C)  (D) (D)  (C) (C)  (D) (D) 
 

He said, (C)"Let's get out of this (Em)town, drive out of the (D)cit-y,  
a-way from the crowds." 
I thought (C)heav-en can't help me (Em)now. 
Noth-ing lasts for-(D)ev-er, but this is gon-na take me (C)down 
He's so tall and (Em)hand-some as hell, (D) he's so bad but he does it so w-e-ell 
(C)I can see the end (Em)as it be-gins, my (D)one cond-i-tion is: 
 
Chorus:    (G)Say you'll rem-em-ber (D)me stand-ing in a (Am)nice dress, 

         star-ing at the (C)sun-set, babe, (G)red lips and ros-y (D)cheeks. 
         Say you'll see me (Am)a-gain ev-en if it's (C)just in yo-our 

          (G)wild-est (D)dreams, ah-ha (Am) hah, (C) 
          (G)wild-est (D)dreams, ah-ha (Am) hah. (C) 

 
I said, "No one has to know what we (Em)do."  
His hands are in my (D)hair, his clothes are in my ro-om 
And his (C)voice is a fam-i-liar (Em)sound, 
Noth-ing lasts for-(D)ev-er but this is get-ting good now 
(C) He's so tall and (Em)hand-some as hell, (D) he's so bad but he does it so w-e-ell 
(C) And when we’ve had our (Em)ver-y last kiss, my (D)last re-quest i-is: 
 
Chorus: 
 
Bridge: 
(G)You see me in hind-sight, (D)tangl-ed up with you all night, (Am)burn-ing it (C)down. 
(G)Some-day when you leave me (D)I bet these mem-‘ries (Am)fol-low you a-(C)round                     
(G)You see me in hind-sight, (D)tangl-ed up with you all night, (Am)burn-ing it (C)down. 
(G)Some-day when you leave me (D)I bet these mem-‘ries (Am)fol-low you a-(C)round                      
 
Chorus:     (G)Say you'll rem-em-ber (D)me stand-ing in a (Am)nice dress, 

            star-ing at the (C)sun-set, babe, (G)red lips and ros-y (D)cheeks. 
Say you'll see me (Am)a-gain ev-en if it's (C)just pre-tend 

 
(G)Say you'll rem-em-ber (D)me-e, stand-ing in a (Am)nice dress,  
star-ing at the (C)sun-set, babe, (G)red lips and ros-y (D)cheeks. 

Say you'll see me (Am)a-gain ev-en if it's (C)just (just pre-tend, just pre-tend) 
in your (G)wild-est (D)dreams, ah-ha (Am) hah (C) (ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah) 

in your (G)wild-est (D)dreams, ah-ha (Am) hah (C) (ev-en if it's just in yo-our), 
in your (G)wild-est (D)dreams, ah-ha (Am) hah, (C) 
in your (G)wild-est (D)dreams, ah-ha (Am) hah. (C) 

 

	  



Mean    (Taylor Swift)  
(capo on 4th fret to play along with Taylor Swift) 

 

(Am)You, with your (G)words like knives  
and (F)swords and weap-ons that you use a-gainst me, 
(Am)you have (G)knocked me off my (F)feet a-gain, got me feel-ing like a noth-ing. 
(Am)You, with your (G)voice like nails on a (F)chalk-board,  
call-ing me out when I'm wound-ed.  (Am)You, (G)pick-ing on the weak-er (F)man. 
 

Pre-Chorus: 
(G) Well, you can take me down (C) with just one (F)sing-le (G)blow  
but (F)you don't know what you don't know. 
 

Chorus:              (C)Some-day, (G)I'll be (Dm)liv-in’ in a big ol’ (F)ci-ty 
and (C)all you're (G)ev-er gon-na be is (F)mean. 

(C)Some-day, (G)I'll be (Dm)big e-nough so you can't (F)hit me 
and (C)all you're (G)ev-er gon-na be is (F)mean. 

Why you got-ta be so (C)mean? 
 

(Am)You, with your (G)switch-ing sides and your (F)wild-fire lies and your hum-il-ia-tion, 
(Am)you, have (G)point-ed out my (F)flaws a-gain, as if I don't al-ready see them. 
(Am) I walk with my (G)head down, try-in’ to (F)block you out  
'cause I nev-er im-press you, (Am)I just (G)wan-na feel o-(F)kay a-gain. 
 

Pre-Chorus 2: 
(G) I bet you got pushed a-round, (C) some-bod-y (F)made you (G)cold.  
But the cyc-le ends right now, 'cause (F)you can't lead me down that road  
And you don't know what you don't know. 
 

Chorus: 
 

And I can (G)see you years from now in a bar (C) talk-ing over a (F)foot-ball (G)game  
with that same big loud o-pin-ion but (C) no-body's (F)list-en-(G)ing,  
washed up and rant-ing about the (Dm)same (Am)old (F)bit-ter things 
(G)Drunk and rumb-ling on about how (Dm)I (Am)can't (F)sing…  
but all you are is (C)mean (G)  (Am) 
(F)All you are is (C)mean, and a (G)li-ar, and (Am)path-e-tic, and a-(F)lone in life and  
(C)mean, and (G)mean, and (Am)mean, and (F)mean 
 

Chorus: 
 

(C)Some-day (G)I'll be (Dm)liv-ing in a big old (F)ci-ty (Why you got-ta be so mean?) 
And (C)all you're (G)ev-er gon-na be is (F)mean (Why you got-ta be so mean?) 
(C)Some-day (G)I'll be (Dm)big e-nough so you can't (F)hit me (Why you got-ta be so mean?) 
And (C)all you're (G)ev-er gon-na be is (F)mean. 
Why you got-ta be so (C)mean? 
 

	  



Riptide 
(James Koegh AKA Vance Joy) (capo on fret 1 to play along with Vance Joy) 

 

Intro:  (Am)  (G)  (C)  x2 
 

(Am)I was scared of (G)dent-ists and the (C)dark   
(Am)I was scared of (G)pret-ty girls and (C)start-ing con-ver-sa-tions 
(Am)Oh, all my (G)friends are turn-ing (C)green 
You're the (Am)mag-i-cian's ass-(G)is-tant in their (C)dream 
A-(Am)ooh, (G)ooh, (C)ooh.  A-(Am)oh-oh-oh-(G)oh and they (C)come un-stuck 
 

Chorus:           
(Am)La-dy, (G)run-ning down to the (C)rip-tide, tak-en a-way to the (Am)dark side 

(G)I wan-na be your (C)left-hand man 
I (Am)love you (G)when you're sing-ing that (C)song and I got a lump in my (Am)throat 

‘cause (G)you're gon-na sing the (C)words wrong 
 

(Am)There's this mov-ie (G)that I think you'll (C)like 
This (Am)guy de-cides to (G)quit his job and (C)heads to New York Ci-ty 
This (Am)cow-boy's (G)run-ning from him-(C)self   
And (Am)she's been liv-ing (G)on the high-est (C)shelf   
A-(Am)ooh, (G)ooh, (C)ooh.  A-(Am)oh-oh-oh, and they (C)come un-stuck 
 

Chorus: 
 

(Am)I just wan-na, I just wan-na (G)know   
(C)If you're gon-na, if you're gon-na (FM7)stay   
(Am)I just got-ta, I just got-ta (G)know   
(C)I can't have it, I can't have it (F)a-ny oth-er way  
I (Am)swear she's (G)dest-ined for the (C)screen   
(Am)Closest thing to (G)Mich-elle Pfeiff-er (C)that you've ever seen, oh 
 

Chorus:  x 2 
 

(Am)La-dy, (G)run-ning down to the (C)rip-tide, tak-en a-way to the (Am)dark side 
(G)I wan-na be your (C)left-hand man 

I (Am)love you (G)when you're sing-ing that (C)song and I got a lump in my (Am)throat 
‘cause (G)you're gon-na sing the (C)words wrong 

and I got a lump in my (Am)throat ‘cause (G)you're gon-na sing the (C)words wrong. 
 

	  
 
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  



I’m Yours (Jason Mraz) 
 

Intro:  (C)  (G)  (Am)  (F) 
 

 

Well-a, (C)you done, done me in; you bet I felt it. 
I (G)tried to be chill, but you’re so hot that I melt-ed. 
I (Am)fell right through the cracks.   Now I’m (F)try-ing to get ba-ack. 
Be-fore the (C)cool-done-run-out, I’ll be giv-ing it my best-est, 
And (G)noth-ing’s gon-na stop me but di-vine in-ter-ven-tion. 
I (Am)reck-on it’s a-gain my turn…  to (F)win some or learn some. 
 
 

Chorus:            But (C)I-I won’t he-sa-a-(G)tate no more, no (Am)more.   
It can-not (F)wait. I’m your-or-or-or-(C)ours. 

     Mm, mm, (G)mm, mm, hmm, mm.  Mm, (Am)mm.(Hey, hey, hey). (Hey, hey, (F)hey) 
 

 

(C) Well, o-pen up your mind and see like (G)me. 
O-pen up your plans and, damn, you’re (Am)free. 
A-look in-to your hear-r-t and you’ll find (F)love, love, love, love. 
(C)Lis-ten to the mu-sic of the mo-ment; peo-ple da-ance and (G)sing. 
We’re just one big fam-i-(Am)ly. 
And it’s our god-for-sak-en right to be (F)loved,…loved, loved, loved, (D7)loved. 
 
 

Chorus:            So-o (C)I-I won’t he-sa-a-(G)tate no more, no (Am)more.   
It can-not (F)wait. I’m sur-ur-ure. 

There’s no (C)ne-ed to com-pli-(G)cate. Ou-our time is (Am)short.   
This is our (F)fate.  I’m your-our-ours. 

 
 

A (C)do dootchdo do do joo, (G)bdo do do do do do, bu  
(Am) do you want to come on, (G) 

a-scooch on ov-er (F)clos-er dear, and I will nib-ble your (D7)ear,  
zoo de ba ba ba ba (C)bum, who-ho-(G)ho-ho-ho,  

(Am) who-oh-oh-oh-oh (G)oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, oh, (F)oh  
uh-huh, mm, mm, (D7)hm, mm, mm. 

 
 

I’ve-been-spend-ing (C)way too long check-ing my tongue in the mir-ror  
and (G)bend-ing o-ver back-wards just to try to see it clear-er. 
But my (Am)breath fogged up the glass,  
and so I (F)drew a new face and I laugh-augh-aughed. 
I (C)guess what I’ll be say-ing is there ain’t no bet-ter rea-son 
To (G)rid your-self of van-i-ties and just go with the sea-sons. 
It’s (Am)what we aim to do.  Ou-ur (F)name is ou-our vir-tue. 
 

 

Chorus: But (C)I-I won’t he-sa-a-(G)tate no more, no (Am)more.   
It can-not (F)wait. I’m your-or-or-o-or-ours. 

 

*(C) Well, o-pen up your mind and see like (G)me. 
O-pen up your plans and, damn, you’re (Am)free. 

A-look in-to your heart and you’ll find that…(F) the sky is yours. 
I’m Yours (page 2) 



          I’m Yours     (page 2) 
 

So (C)please don’t, please don’t, please don’t  
there’s no (G)need to co-om-pli-cate 

‘cause our time is (Am)short. This oh, this oh, this is our (F)fate. 
I’m you-ou-ou-our-(D7)ourrs. 

 

 

*(at same time additional singers sing…) 
I won’t he-sa-tate no more, no more.  It can-not wait. I’m your-or-ours. 

So, please don’t com-pli-cate our time is short, this is our fate. 
 

I‘m yours (sung by everyone) 
 

 
                          

 
 
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  



Don’t Worry Be Happy 
(Bobby McFerrin) 

 

Chorus:        (C)Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  (Dm)Do  Do  Do 
(F)Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do 

Do  Do  Do  Do  (C)Do 
 

          (C)Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  (Dm)Do  Do  Do 
(F)Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do  Do 

Do  Do  Do  Do  (C)Do 
 

Here’s a lit-tle song I wrote.  
You (Dm)might want to sing it note for note. 
Don’t (F)wor-ry, be (C)hap-py. 
In ev-’ry life we have some trou-ble, 
(Dm) but when you wor-ry you make it dou-ble. 
Don’t (F)wor-ry, be (C)hap-py. 
 
Chorus: 
 
Ain’t got no place to lay your head.  
(Dm) Some-bod-y came and took your bed. 
Don’t (F)wor-ry, be (C)hap-py. 
The land-lord say your rent is late  
(Dm) he might have to lit-i-gate 
Don’t (F)wor-ry, be (C)hap-py. 
 
Chorus: 
 
Ain’t got no cash, ain’t got no style.  
(Dm) Ain’t got no gal to make you smile. 
Don’t (F)wor-ry, be (C)hap-py. 
‘Cause when you wor-ry your face will frown, 
(Dm) and that will bring ev-‘ry bod-y down. 
Don’t (F)wor-ry, be (C)hap-py. 
 
Chorus: 
 

 
	  


