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d—Wizz 2.0 Theme
(d-Wizz/Dario Western)

INTRO:
G G GCBhAG (x2)

VERSE:
G C G C
Wake up BrisVegas, ~cos we’re comin’ to you

C G C
And we’ re young and fired up, here’ s what we’ re gonna do:
CHORUS :
F Bb

We're gonna rock the house, we’ re gonna make you feel alright

Bb
d-Wizz 2.0 is ready now, everybody dance tonight

Bb

We're gonna rock the house, we’ re gonna make you feel alright

B
d-Wizz 2.0 is ready now, everybody dance tonight

REPEAT INTRO:

G G GCBbAG (x2)

CODA:

G C Bb A G
d-Wizz 2.0, gonna rock you daddy—0

G C Bb A G
d-Wizz 2.0, every-body enjoy the show

G C Bb AG
d-Wizz 2.0, gonna get’ cha daddy—0

C

d-Wizz 2.0, gonna rock you sweet and low

Bb A G G G
Rockin’ steady with Dario!

© 2005 d-Wizz Music (APRA). All rights reserved.

Perfect Place (Bryn/Jones/Brooke)

INTRO:
G C D G
(This could be a perfect place)

1° VERSE:
G
We are all together alone

c
And these are just wishes

D
And T am just dreaming

G
If I ever grow up I will take care of the old

D
And all the babies that have no one

c
You might think I give my-self too much credit

D
But I am just dreaming

PRE-CHORUS:
C

" Cause not much is sa—cred
There’ s not really much to do here any more
D
I don’ t feel like you said

G C D
I walk the earth my darling, but I never feel at home
And we all say...
CHORUS :
G C

I will change tomorrow (this could be a perfect place)

G C D
I will change (this could be a perfect place)

G C
I will change tomorrow (this could be a perfect place)

I will change it all tomorrow

2° VERSE:
G

I will assure all of the husbands who are guilty
And the wives who feel useless

And I will nurse all of the black and blue babies

C D
With their unhappy parents, who had unhappy parents
C
I will assure all of the boys who feel awkward
D

And the girls who feel clumsy

I will walk alongside the old man
D

Who feels so alone as everyone rushes by him
PRE-CHORUS :
C D
’Cause not much is sa—cred
G C

There’ s not really much to do here any more

D
I don’ t feel like you said

G C
I walk the earth my darling, but I never feel at home

CHORUS :
G C
I will change tomorrow (this could be a perfect place)

C D
I will change (this could be a perfect place)
C D
I will change tomorrow (this could be a perfect place)

C D
I will change (this could be a perfect place)

G C
I will change tomorrow (this could be a perfect place)

G C D
I will change it all tomorrow
CODA:
G
We are all together alone

C

And these are just wishes

D G
And I am just dreaming

© 1991 Virgin Music (Australia). All rights reserved.



House From Hell (dWizz)

INTRO:

A G A G
1° VERSE:

A

G A
I can’t live in this place a—nother day
A G A G
Take a look at it — it’s a crying shame
It’'s like a prison — I can’t escape
D C A G A G

And I can never get a break

D C
I'm locked inside these here four walls

D E A G A
Let me out — I'm breaking down the door

CHORUS

D D DHE E E NC A G A

Woah oh oh oh house from hell

D D DHE E E NC A G A

Woah oh oh oh house from hell

A G A G

2° VERSE:

A G A G

This place gives me the creeps — you know it’s true

A G A G

T’ ve got to get out of here - and very soon

D
The dusty room — it makes me choke

C A G A G

Damn good for me that I don’t smoke

D C
This house from hell has no reprieve

A G A B
I'm gonna die if I don’t leave
CHORUS
D D DHE E E NC A G A G
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
D D DHE E E NC A G A G
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
G
Well it’s the biggest mess you’ ve ever seen
A G
I can’t take anymore - I just wanna scream
D D DHE E E NC A G A G
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
A G A G

BRIDGE:

It’s the house from hell and I'm living in it
D E

A prisoner without a crime

The house from hell - who can withstand it

D . E
I'm sittin’ here doin’ my time

3° VERSE:
It’s like a prison — I can’t escape
D C A G A G

And I can never get a break

C
This house from hell has no reprieve

A G A B

I'm gonna die if I don’t leave
CHORUS :
D D DHE E E NC A G A G
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
D D DEE E E NC A G A G
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
D D DHE E E NC A G A G
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
D D DEE E E NC
Woah oh oh oh house from hell
CODA:
A G

It’s the house from
A G A G
hell It’s the house from
A G A G
hell It’s the house from
A G A G
hell
D D DEE E E NC A
Woah oh oh oh house from hell

© 1994, 2005 d-Wizz Music Publishing (APRA). All rights reserved.

Shake (Andrew Ridgeley)

I’m gonna shake you, whip you up a frenzy in your heart
I’m gonna break you, make you wish you’d loved me from the
start

Like a rag doll, baby, I'’m gonna play you

Shock you, lady then I'm gonna shake you baby girl, oh my
baby girl

"Til you want me, like I want you

"Til you love me, like I love you

I’m gonna shake you, rain down kisses on your pretty head
I’m gonna take you, leave you lying naked on my bed

Gonna chase you, baby, then I'm gonna catch you

Race you lady ’til your heart attacks you sweet thing, yeah,
sweet thing

"Til you love me, like I love you

"Til you need me, like I need you

Shake it, listen up baby

Shake it, hold tight lady

Shake it, I can’t take a maybe
Shake it, gonna getcha crazy
Shake it, tears’1l be a tumblin’
Shake it, words’ 11 be fumblin’
Shake it, pushin’ and a shovin
Shake it, loving is a tough thing

© 1990 Sony Songs. All rights reserved.



Whaddaya Think Ya Doin?! (dWizz)

INTRO:
A D A D E

CHORUS :

A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E

You re trying to tell me that you don’ t love me
A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E
You re trying to tell me that you don’ t care

A D A D E
A D A D E

1° VERSE:
A D
I’ ve given you every—thing you wanted

A D E
There’ s nothing that I wouldn’t do for you
A
You’ ve taken me and my love for granted
A D E
And you used to say that you loved me too
Fiim E
But now I see a change
D C

Yes baby, you’ re acting strange

CHORUS :

A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E

You re trying to tell me that you don’t love me
A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E
You re trying to tell me that you don’ t care

A D A D E
A D A D E

2° VERSE:
A D

We’ ve been together for so long now

A D E
Please don’t let it end this way

A D

I'11 forgive you if you say you' re sorry
A D E

And that with me you’ 11 always stay
Fiim E

And baby we’ 11 be together
D cH NC

From now until forever... but

CHORUS :

A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E

You re trying to tell me that you don’ t love me

A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E
You're trying to tell me that you don’ t care
A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A

You're trying to tell me that it’s all over
A D

Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A
You're trying to tell me that it’s all gone

A D A D E
A D A D E

BRIDGE:

A

I can’t see where I went wrong
) CH#

It's not very clear to me

F#

Why you want to leave me broken-hearted

B
And crying endlessly

A D A D E
A D A D E

CHORUS :
A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!
A D E
You' re trying to tell me that you don’t love me
A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!
A D E
You' re trying to tell me that you don’t care
A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!
A D E
You're trying to tell me that it’s all over
A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!
A D E
You're trying to tell me that it’s all gone
A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!

D
I’ ve given my every-thing to you girl
A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D E
You’ ve got to stay right here by me

CODA:
A D D E
Whaddaya think ya doin?!
A D D E
Whaddaya think ya doin?!

D E

A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!

A D
Whaddaya think ya doin?!

© 1993, 2005 d-Wizz Music Publishing (APRA). All rights reserved.



Little Darlin’ (dWizz)

INTRO:
(F#—G) (bend up Fff to 6) x4

1° VERSE:
(F# (F#-6) (F#-6)

_G
C'mon little baby don’t you know that you look so fine

(F#-6)  (F#-6) (F#-6) D

Come on little honey can’t you see I've got to make you mine

G A Bm G A Bm
You know you look so good to me, I'm in a state of ecstas—y

Bm A (F#-6) (F#-G)

I can’t believe that I'm feelin’ what I'm feelin’ to-— night

CHORUS :
cCD G cC D

Come on little darlin’ come on little darlin’

cCD G cC D

Come on little darlin’ come on little darlin’

G A Bm A (F#-6)
I can’t believe that I'm feelin’ what I'm feelin’ to-night

(F#) G (bend up F# to 6) 23

2° VERSE:
(F#-6) , (F#-0) (F#-6)
Hey little darlin’ do you know that if looks could kill

(F#-6) (F#-6) (Fi#-6)

D
Hey hey little darlin’ if you want to then you know I will

G A Bm G A Bm
Because when I set eyes on you, I heard my heart go BOOM-BOOM

A Bm A (F§-G6)  (F#-6)

G
And I can’t con-trol it, I feel like I'm getting a chill

CHORUS :
cCD G cC D

G
Come on little darlin’ come on little darlin’

cCD G cC D

G
Come on little darlin’ come on little darlin’

G A Bn A (F#-6)
No, I can’t control it, I feel like I'm getting a chill

(F#-G) (bend up F# to G)

SOLO:

(verse chords)

(F#-G) (Fi-6) (F#-G)

(F#-G) (Fit-6) (F#G) D

G A Bn G A Bm

G A Bn A (F#G)

(F#-G) (bend up F# to G) x3

3°_VERSE:
(F#-G) (F#-G)

So baby what’ cha say are you gonna dance with me to-day

(F#-6)

(F#-6) D
Hey baby do the twist — that’s it yeah that’s the way

G A Bm G A Bm
You know you got me in a trance with the way that you do that dance
G A Bn A (F#-6)  (F#-6)
And baby I think I wanna do it every day

CHORUS :
cCD G cC D

G
Come on little darlin’ come on little darlin’

cCD G cC D

Come on little darlin’ come on little darlin’

G A Bn A (F#-G)
Yeah baby, I think I wanna do it every day

(F#-G) (bend up F# to G) x3

CODA:

G CD (x4
Come on little darlin’ (X4)

G A Bn A (F#G) (F#G) G
© 1993, 1998 d-Wizz Music Publishing (APRA). All rights reserved.

I’11 Get You (Lennon/McCartney)

INTRO:

C G
Oh yeah, oh yeah
C G
Oh yeah, oh yeah
1° VERSE:
Imagine I'm in love with you

G

It’s easy cos I know

G

I’ ve imagined I'm in love with you

F G
Many, many, many times before

C G
It’s not like me to pretend

C Am

But I' 11 get you, I'11 get you in the end
F G
Yes I will, I'1l get you in the end

c G
Oh yeah, oh yeah

2° VERSE:
C

I think about you night and day

F
I need you and it’s true

C Am G
When I think about you I can say

G

I’m never, never, never, never blue

C G
So I'm telling you my friend

C Am
That 1’11 get you, 1’11 get you in the end

F G
Yes I will, I'1l get you in the end

C G
Oh yeah, oh yeah

BRIDGE:
Well there’s gonna be a time when I'm gonna change your mind
D G7 D
So you might as well resign yourself to me, oh yeah
1° VERSE:
C
Imagine I'm in love with you

G

It’s easy cos I know

G

I’ ve imagined I'm in love with you

F G
Many, many, many times before

G
It’s not like me to pretend
C Am
But I' 11 get you, I’11 get you in the end
F G
Yes I will, I'1l get you in the end

c G
Oh yeah, oh yeah

CODA:
C G
Oh yeah, oh yeah

C
Oh yeah

© 1963 Northern Songs. All rights reserved.



Success Is Not A Number (4Wizz)

INTRO:
G

1° VERSE:
G

C
I hear it every day, I hear it all around

I can’t believe my ears, I can’t believe the sound
Bm Am
What they say, it just blows me a-way

G ¥
They tell me I can make it, if I only try

G C
This phil-osophy seems like pie in the sky

Em C Bm
To me, it's a mys—ter-y

PRE-CHORUS :
D C
Dream a little bigger, set another goal

Dit D
Nothing’ s gonna stop you now, you know

You re all set, but don’t forget

CHORUS

G C G A

Success ain’t a destin-ation, suc—cess won’ t make you rich
C DDD NC C

Suc—cess is not a number baby...

2° VERSE:
G C

Promises of riches, expensive diamond rings

G
Lots of cars and houses — all these things

G Bm Am

Oh no, you can’t take ~em when you go

So what’ s it gonna be now, what you gonna do

G

Time is running out for you, its true
C Bm
I got a hunch, there ain’t no free lunch
PRE—CHORUS :
C
Dream a little bigger, set another goal

D# D

Nothing’ s gonna stop you now, you know

G
You' re all set, but don’t forget
CHORUS :
G C G A
Success ain't a destin—ation, suc—cess won t make you rich
DDD
Suc—cess is not a number baby...
G A
Success ain’t a destin-ation, suc—cess won’ t make you rich
C DDD NC C B

Suc—cess is not a number baby...

BRIDGE:
Bm G Am

You can be what you wanna be
G Am

You can do what you wanna do

You can aim for the highest score my friend

D
But in the end you 11 only lose, because...

CHORUS :

NC

Success ain’t a destin—ation, suc—cess won’ t make you rich
NC DDD

Suc—cess is not a number baby...

B G
you know life is still a bitch

G
you know life is still a bitch

G

Success ain’t

Suc—cess is not a number baby...

© 2005 d-Wizz

G
a destin—ation, suc—cess won’ t make you rich
C DDD NC G

you know life is still a bitch

Music Publishing (APRA). All rights reserved.

Broken Hearts For You And Me

(Remmler & Kralle)

Note: all chord symbols are two beats each.
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© 1981 GEMA.

Broken hearts for you and me

I guess we agree, party s over now, it’s plain to see
Broken hearts for you and me

Why should we stay — you know it’s better if we go our
Broken hearts for you and me

We tried our best, too little future goin’ too much past
Broken hearts for you and me

Don’ t you cry, just kiss me goodbye
Broken hearts for you and me

We made so many mistakes, we know it better now but it’s
Broken hearts for you and me

Why should we stay — you know it’s better if we go our
Broken hearts for you and me

Don’ t you cry-y-y-y, just kiss me goodby-y-y-ve

You know why-y—y-y now — broken hearts for you and me!

(two beats each)
(two beats each)
(stay on D for one beat, then slide up to F§ in triplet

. (play three beats of F#, stop for the fourth, then to the

Don’ t you cry-y-y-y, just kiss me goodby-y-y-ve
You know why-y-y-y, so don’t you cry-y-y-y
So don’t you cry-y-y-y, bye-bye, bye-bye, by-y-y-ve
Bye-bye, bye-bye, by-y-y-ye
Don’ t cr y=yy— y=yy— “yyy -y
You know why-y-y-y, you know why-y-y-y now

Broken hearts!

All rights reserved.



Choc—0-Block Freak (d-Wizz)

CHORUS :
C

Bb

C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!

C Bb C Bb C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

C Bb C Bb
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!

C Bb C Bb C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

1° VERSE:

I've got a little problem and it’s not unique
Like so many other people I'm a choc—o-block freak

F
I can’t get enough of it morning noon or night

C
You’ 11 find me here indulging in pure delight

CHORUS :
C Bb C Bb
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it

C Bb C Bb C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak
2° VERSE:

C

My face has broken out - zits all over my skin
It’s the biggest case of acne in the history of man

F
But there’ s no hesitation when I see that brown stuff

My mouth goes into overdrive and I can’t get enough

CHORUS :
C Bb C Bb
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!

C Bb C Bb C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

C Bb C Bb
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!

C Bb C Bb C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

INTERLUDE:

C F G

CHORUS :

C Bb C Bb
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!
C Bb C Bb C

Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

3° VERSE:

C
Well by now it should be obvious I’ ve got a sweet tooth
But if you're still a little sceptical I’ ve got some more proof

Went down to the candy store just the other week

NC
And bought five thousand Easter eggs — I'm a choc—o—-block freak!

CHORUS :

C Bb C Bb
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!
C Bb C Bb C

Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

C (let ring) Bb (let ring)

Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Yum! Yum ! Got to have it!

C Bb C Bb C
Yum! Yum ! Got to have it! Choc-o-block freak

© 1995 d-Wizz Music. All rights reserved.

Paper Tiger (d-Wizz 2.0)

INTRO:

CGCGFF
CGCGFF

1° VERSE:
C F G C F G

You hide behind your ali-bis, you always wear a thick dis—guise
C FGC F G

F G C F G

Shooting arrows in the dark, my repu-tation torn a—part

C FGC FG

BRIDGE:

Am F G Am G

It only takes a little spark to start a raging fire

Am F G Am G

This is what you started honey, the flame war’s getting higher

CHORUS :
C G C G F G
But don’ t be-lieve it, don’t be-lieve it, coming from a liar

C G C G F G
No, don’t be-lieve it, don’t be-lieve it, the words of a paper tiger

Paper tiger
CGCGFF (2
2° VERSE:
G C F G
I heard it on the news to—day, don’t believe every—thing they say
C FGC F G

F G C F G
You re saying things in this place, you d never say them to my face

C FGC FG

BRIDGE:

Am F G Am G

It only takes a little spark to start a raging fire

Am F G Am G

This is what you started honey, the flame war’s getting higher

CHORUS :
C G C G F G

But don’ t be-lieve it, don’t be-lieve it, coming from a liar

C G C G F G
No, don’t be-lieve it, don’t be-lieve it, the words of a paper tiger

C G C G F G

Don’ t be-lieve it, don’t be-lieve it, coming from a liar

C G C G F G
No, don’t be-lieve it, don’t be-lieve it, the words of a paper tiger
Paper tiger

CODA:
CGCGFTF (x2 C (pushed)




Just Friends (The Song Factory/d-Wizz 2.0) Secret Weapon (d-Wizz)

INTRO INTRO:
C G cCD
1° VERSE:
C 1° VERSE:
You say that you are sure and that you love him more
And now with me you wanna be Something ’bout ’cha baby, drawing me closer to you
G F C
Just friends, all good things come to ends, just friends Chemical reaction when I found out about you
C C D C D
I can’t stand to hear you say that you re going away You lit a fuse to my heart, ex—plosion is only the start

And now you and me are only
G CDG cCD

C
Just friends, all good things come to ends, just friends
2° VERSE:
G C D
CHORUS Goin’ crazy in the night when I think about you
F Dm C
Aaaah aaaah just friends (x2) G

C D
In my bed I can’t sleep — oh baby what did you do?

2° VERSE: C D C D
C I’ ve got to see you again, I don’t know where this will end
It's tearing me apart, girl, you ve broke my heart
G C DG cCD

G
You ve left me in the dark, just friends
BRIDGE:
Em
It’'s hurting me inside, without you girl I’ ve died You' re an undercover agent, I'm your latest prey
You don’ t know how I’ ve cried
C My defence is inef—fective when you come out and play
Just friends, all good things come to ends, just friends
CHORUS :
G D
CHORUS : You' ve got a secret weapon and I sur-render: you win the game!
F Dm C
Aaaah aaaah just friends x2) G C
Everytime we meet I can feel the heat of this love in flame
3° VERSE: 3° VERSE:
C G
How do I treat you now, I'11 get along somehow Nicely you entice me, now I'm under your spell
G C D
But I don’t know if I can be just friends You spin a tight web for me — ooh baby, you do it so well
C C D
I want you one more day, time stole you away There ain’t no words I can say, I'm helplessly going your way
G G CD
What do I have to say, just friends
BRIDGE:
C Em D Em D
How can I go on after you are gone, ' cause you re the only one You' re an undercover agent, I'm your latest prey
C Em D Em D
Just friends, all good things come to ends, just friends My defence is inef-fective when you come out and play
F Dm C G C
Aaaah aaaah just friends x2) You' ve got a secret weapon and I sur-render: you win the game!
G C
CODA: Everytime we meet I can feel the heat of this love in flame
F Dm C
After all that we’ ve been through G C
You' ve got a secret weapon and I sur-render: you win the game!
F C
When I’ ve been by your side for you G C D
Everytime we meet I can feel the heat of this love in flame
F Dm
How can I ever be to you CODA:
G CDG CDG CDG CD
C
Just friends, just friends, just friends, just friends G C

You' ve got a secret weapon and I sur-render

© 1991, 1993, 2007 The Song Factory/d-Wizz Music. All rights of the Song
Factory exclusively assigned to d-Wizz Music. All rights reserved. © 1999, 2007 d-Wizz Music (APRA). All rights reserved.



Can’ t Control Myself (Paul Gray)

INTRO:
Eb D G Bb G Bb G Bb G Bb
Eb D G Bb 6 Bb G Bb G Bb

1° VERSE:
G Bb G G Bb G

Maybe your kiss is sweet enough, maybe your skin is clear

G Bb G G Bb G
Maybe my life is better off just from having you here

G Bb G G Bb G
But baby I think of giving up when—ever we’ re on the town

G Bb G G Bb G

As long as my eyes are wandering, it’ s only gonna make you frown

CHORUS :
Eb

(Somebody help me or the woman that I'm seeing)

G

She can’ t under-stand it when I do the things I do
(Somebody’ s got to stop me looking at other women)

But baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

2° VERSE:
G Bb G G Bb G
Maybe I'm steppin’ outta line before my cover is cool

G Bb G G Bb G
Maybe I keep on thinkg about the single life I knew

Bb G G Bb G

Maybe the sun don’t wanna shine on someone as mean as me

G Bb G G Bb G
Or maybe I spell relationship C -H-0-K - E

CHORUS :

Eb
(Somebody help me or the woman that I'm seeing)

G
She can’ t under-stand it when I do the things I do

Eb D

(Somebody’ s got to stop me looking at other women)

G
But baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

INTERLUDE:
Hit me now...
Ow, ow, ow! (x4)

CHORUS :
Eb D
(Somebody help me or the woman that I'm seeing)

G

She can’ t under-stand it when I do the things I do
(Somebody’ s got to stop me looking at other women)

But baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

3° VERSE:
(bass/drums only)
G Bb G G Bb G

Maybe your kiss is sweet enough, maybe your skin is clear

G Bb G G Bb G
Maybe my life is better off just from having you here

(guitar in)
G Bb G G Bb G
Baby I thought of giving up till a friend told me on the phone

G Bb G G Bb G

It's cool to look at the menu as long as you eat at home

CHORUS

El
(Somebody help me or the woman that I'm seeing)

G
She can’ t under-stand it when I do the things I do

Eb

(Somebody’ s got to stop me looking at other women)

G
But baby I can’t con—trol myself, what am I gonna do?

Eb D
(Somebody help me or the woman that I'm seeing)

G
She can’ t under-stand it when I do the things I do

(Somebody’ s got to stop me looking at other women)
G
But baby I can’t con—trol myself, what am I gonna do?

CODA:
G Bb G Bb G
Baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

Bb G Bb
Baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

Bb G Bb G

Baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

G Bb G NC
Baby I can’t con-trol myself, what am I gonna do?

You Know What I Want (Howard Blaikley)

INTRO:
CGFG

1° VERSE:

G

If you ve got love, then love me (love me)
You mustn’t leave me in the cold

I need your love, so love me (love me)

You are the one I want to hold

CHORUS :
C F G
You know what I want

C F G
It's you that I want

C F G

You know you want me too

2° VERSE:

I don’ t need fame or money (money)
The simple things will be all fine

I don’ t need fame or money (money)
I’ ve got the world if you’ 11 be mine

3° VERSE:

I’ ve had my share of romance (romance)
But never found one who was true

I’ve had my share of romance (romance)
But this is something really new
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Press Play (d-Wizz)

1° VERSE:

Am
Well if you wanna play the game of love

F
You gotta know the rules, don’t you know

3 Am 3 Em
You' ve got to give it everything you ve got

F G
You  ve got nothing to lose

1° BRIDGE:
E C G D A E
Light up my heart, your love’ s the spark, ready to start, so

CHORUS :
Am

Press play (press play), let’s play the game of love
Am G
Press play (press play), that’s what I'm thinking of

A Am G G Am G
Press P - L - A - Y, press play, press play

2° VERSE:

Em F G
As soon as I laid eyes on you, I went into record, don’t you know
Em F
So keep it comin’ baby, don’t you know it’s much too good to pause
NC
Don’ t stop now!
2° BRIDGE:
E C G D A E

Over the top, we’ve got the lot, until we drop, we

CHORUS :
Am G
Press play (press play), let’s play the game of love

Am G

Press play (press play), that’s what I'm thinking of
A Am G G

Press P-L-A-Y

Am
Press play (press play), let’s play the game of love

G
Press play (press play), that’s what I'm thinking of

A Am G G Am G
Press P - L - A - Y, press play, press play

INTERLUDE:
Am Em F G
Am Em F G

3° BRIDGE:
E G D A E
Light up my heart, your love’s the spark, ready to start

E C G D A E
Over the top, we’ve got the lot, until we drop, we

CHORUS :
Bm A
Press play (press play), let’s play the game of love

Bm A
Press play (press play), that’s what I'm thinking of

B Bn A A
PressP-L-A-Y

Bm A
Press play (press play), let’s play the game of love

A
Press play (press play), that’s what I'm thinking of

B Bn A A Bm A
Press P - L - A - Y, press play, press play

CODA:
Bm
Press play

Handful of Friends (Don Carroll)

INTRO:
CF GF

1° VERSE:

C
My love has faded away

How wrong I was yesterday!

Am F
I let love slip right through my hands

C F G F
Just to please a handful of friends
2° VERSE:
C
They said that she wasn’t a nice girl (a nice girl)

G
Loose talk (loose talk) kept my mind in a whirl

F

So I walked out on our dreams and our plans

G C F G F
Just to please a handful of friends

BRIDGE:
G Gb F C
But they don’ t know that I still love her so

G Gb F G G7
And I wonder if she’d even care to know, oh

3° VERSE:

If she will let me atone (atone)

I'11 prove (I'11 prove) I've a mind of my own

F

If she’ 11 come back to me again

I'm gonna drop a handful of friends

CODA:
F
If she’ 11 come back to me again

NC C F G
T'm gonna drop, oh yves, a handful of friends



