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Hol i days I n The Sun

intro- D
CBAGKX4

ver se

G

I dont want a holiday in the sun
I wanna go to the new Bel sen

I wanna see sone of history

Now | got a reasonabl e econony

prechorus

C

Now | got a reason now | got a reason

D

now | got a reason and I mstill waiting

C D

Now | got a reason Now | got a reason to be waiting

chor us
The Berlin Wall CBAGKXx4

second verse

In sensurround sound in a two inch wall

I was waiting for the comunist cal

I didnt ask for sunshine and | got World War 3

I mlooking over the wall and they re | ooking at ne



second prechorus

Gl austrophobia there s too nuch paranoia
There s too many closets | went in before
And now | got a reason it s no real reason
to be waiting

chorus
bri dge
A D
They re staring all night and they re staring all day
A D
| had no reason to be here at al
A D A D

But now | got a reason it s no real reason and I mwaiting
At Berlin Wall
E G A

break- D

outro (wWad-lib) CBA Gxl14

Bodi es

intro- E D E x4

verse

B

She was a girl from Bi rm ngham She just had an abortion

She was a case of insanity Her nane was Pauline she lived in a tree

F# B

She was a noone who killed her baby She sent her letters fromthe country
She was an ani mal She was a bl oody di sgrace

chorus

G A D G A D GAAA GAAA

body I mnot an aninmal Mnmy | mnot an abortion

second verse
Dragged on a table in a factory Illegimte place to be
In a packet in a lavatory Die |little baby scream ng

chorus tw ce
outro- D GAAA GAAA (repeat until false end)
third verse

Fuck this and fuck that fuck it all and fuck the fucking brat
She don t want a baby that |ooks |ike that



| dont want a baby that |ooks like that
chorus

outro to end

No Feel i ngs

this is copied fromJuha Kivijarvi juhkivi@tu.fi because
a. it Il save nme sone typing

b. ny typing it would al nost be identica

I have made a few corrections, as wel

Introo. F G Bb C (2x) F Bb

verse
F
| ve seen you in the mrror when the story began
Yea | fell inlove with you | love your nortal sin
Bb G
Your brainss are |ocked away but | |ove your conpany
C

I only ever |eave you when you ve got no noney
F

I got no enotions for anybody el se

You better understand I min | ove with nyself
Bb G C

Mysel f My beautiful self

chorus
Bb C Bb C Bb C F Bb
No feeling No feeling No feeling for anybody el se

second verse

Hel | o and goodbye and a run-around Sue

You follow ne around like a pretty pot of glue

I kick you in the head you ve got nothing to say

Get outta the way cause | gotta get away

You never realize | take the piss out of you

You come out to see ne and | beat you black and bl ue
Ckay | send you away

chor us
Solo: F G C (4x)
third verse

There ain t no noonlight after m dnight
| see you silly people out |Iooking for delight



Well | mso happy | mfeeling so fine

I mwatching all the rubbish you wasting nmy tine

I look around your house you ve got nothing to stea
| kick you in the brains when you get down and knee
To pray You pray to your god

outro: repeat chorus to end
your daddy s gone away be back another day see his picture hanging on

your wal |
Li ar
intro- D
ver se

D
Lielielieliar youlielielielielielie tell me why tell ne why
why d you have to lie should ve realized that you should ve told the

truth should ve realized you know what | |1 do
chorus
A B G D

You re in suspension you re a liar

second verse

Now | wanna know know know now | wanna know why you never |ook nme in the face
Broke a confidence just to please your ego Should ve realized you know

what | know

chorus

bri dge

A

| know where you go everybody you know | know everything that you do or say
D

So when you tell nme lies | Il always be in your way

I mnobody s fool and I know all | know cos | know what | know
D C D

You re in suspension you re a liar youre aliar youre a liar
F G

lielielielielielielie

CFG

third verse

Lielielieliar youlielielielielie
I think you re funny you re funny ha ha

I dont need it don t need your blah blah
Shoul d ve realized | know what you are

chorus



outro
A D A D A D
you re a liar youre aliar youre alielielie

verse
D C A

Too many problems oh why am | here

I dont need to be ne cos you re all too clear
And | can see there s sonething wong with you
VWhat do you expect ne to do

At least | gotta know what | wanna be

Dont come to nme if you need pity

Are you |l onely you got noone

You got your body in suspension

chorus

A B C

Pr obl em pr obl em probl em The problemis you
D CA (repeat as needed)

second verse

Eat your heart out on a plastic tray

You don t do what you want then you fade away
You won t find me working 9 to 5

Too Much fun being alive

I musing ny feet for nmy human machi ne

You won t find me living for the screen

Are you lonely all needs catered

You got your brains dehydrated

chorus
solo: D C A x12
chorus

third verse

| ma death trip | aint automatic

You won t find nme just staying static

Don t give ne any orders

For people like me there is no order

Bet you thought you had it all worked out

Bet you thought you knew what | was about

Bet you thought you solved all your problens
But you are the problem



chorus

outro:
DCAXx 12 (wad-1ib)
A

God Save The Queen

the Ab A s in the song are a quick slide up fromthe flat to the note

intro- Ab A x5
A DCt DA x3
Ab A x2

verse
A DCt D
God save the queen

the fascist regine

t hey nade you a noron

Ab A Ab A

a potential h-bonb

second verse

god save the queen

she ain t no human bei ng

there is no future in england s dreani and

bri dge

E B D# E DE E

don t be told what you want

don t be told what you need

there s no future there s no future
E

there s no future for you

third verse

god save the queen
we nean it man

we | ove our gueen
god saves

fourth verse

god save the queen

cos tourists are noney
and our figurehead

is not what she seens

fifth verse
god save history



god save your nad parade
oh lord god have nercy
all ains are paid

second bridge

When there s no future how can there be sin
we;re the flowers in the dusthin

we re the poison in your human machi ne

we re the future you re future

repeat third verse

break- F# B F# B
F# B F# E

si xth verse

god save the queen

we nmean it nan

there is no future

and engl and s dream ng

outro

D C+B D CtB D C# B A

no future no future no future for you

no future no future no future for ne

D ¢+ B D C¢8B D C¢&EB Ab AAA
no future no future no future for ne

Sevent een

intro: DA DA DE

first verse

A D

You re only twentynine
A E

Cotta lot to learn

A D

But when your nommy dies
E

She will not return

second verse

We like noise it s our choice
It s what we wanna do

We don t care about |ong hair
| dont wear flares

third verse
See nmy face not a trace



no reality
| dont work | just speed
that s all | need

chorus

D A

I ma lazy sod
I ma lazy sod
D E

I ma lazy sod

bri dge

A
that s what we say
F# G ADAD

chorus

second bridge
F# G ADAE

chorus tw ce

outro
A
| azy

Anarchy In The UK

guitar solo copied from Andrew West neyer s post (gwerty@mnu. edu) because

1. | dont play guitar, and couldn t have tabbed the solo, but feel that
it should be included since it was made avail able to the net

2. the rest of his tab was very hard to follow, hence | didn t copy al
of his post, but just the solo

introo GFEDC
G

verse
C F E

I aman anti-chri st

I am an anarchi st

Don t know what | want but | know how to get it
C

| wanna destroy the passerby

chorus
G FE D C FE C
I wanna be anarchy



G

second verse

Anar chy for the UK

It s coming sonetine nmaybe

| give a wong tine stop a traffic line
You re future dreamis a shopping schene

chor us
bridge: D E D G

third verse

there are many ways to get what you want
| use the best | use the rest

I use the eneny

| use anarchy

chorus

second bridge (just nove up two frets, play the verse)
DGF¢ DGF# DGF¢t DGF#

fourth verse

Is this the MPLA

or is this the UDA

Is this the I RA

I thought it was the UK

chorus (O just another council tenency)

chorus thrice nore

Subm ssi on

intro: F Eb
C Bb Eb C x3

m on a submari ne m ssion for you baby
feel the way you were going
pi cked you up on ny tv screen

C Bb Eb C
I
I
I
| feel your undercurrent flow ng

chor us

Eb F C

Submi ssi on goi ng down down draggi ng ne down
Eb F C Bb Eb C

Submission | cant tell you what | found



second verse

You got ne pretty deep baby

| cant figure out your watery |ove

| gotta solve your nystery

You re sitting it out in heaven above

chorus

bri dge
F C
For a nystery
F
Under the sea
Eb
Under the water
CBb Eb C x2

third verse
(i nstrunental)

second bridge
cos it s a secret under the water under the sea

repeat second verse
chorus
outro (w ad lib)

C Bb

Pretty Vacant

intro

G----- 2-2--------

D------------- 2-2 guitar: repeat this

A--0-0----- 0-0---- bass: enters in on A (OBVI QUSLY

first verse

A G D A
There s no point in asking you Il get no reply
A G E

| just remenbered | don t decide

A G D A

I got no reason it s all too much

A G E A

You Il always find us out to |unch

chorus

D C A

We re so pretty oh so pretty we re vacant



W re so pretty oh so pretty we re vacant
second verse
Don t ask us to attend cos we re not all there
Dont pretend cos | dont care
| dont believe illusions cos too nuch is rea
stop your cheap conments cos we know what we fee
chor us
post chorus

G E A
but now we don t care
repeat first verse

chorus

post chorus

outro: A
pretty pretty vacant
(ad lib)
New Yor k
i ntro: F# A E B
verse
B A B A

Ani mation from New York
You re nade in Japan from cheese and chal k
Your hippy tarts hero cos you put on a bad show
Put on a bad show
D B
oh don t it show

chorus
E F# A E
Still out on those pills

B A B A B A B
do you renenber

second verse

you thinks it s swell playing Max s Kansas

You re | ooking bored you re acting flash

Wth nothing in your gut you better keep your nouth shut
Keep your nouth shut

In a rut

second chorus



Still out on those pills
Do the sanbo

bri dge

E D B G
Four years on you still | ook the sane
E D G

I think about tinme you changed your brain

You re just a pile of shit you re comng to this
E F#

Ya poor little faggot

F# BA BA BA

you re sealed with a kiss

solo: B A x12

third verse

Thinks its swell playing Japan

Everybody knows Japan is a di shpan

You re just a pile of shit you re conming to this
You poor little faggot

you re sealed with a kiss

second bridge

E A F#
Still out on those pills cheap thrills Anadins
F# A E

Apros anything you re condemmed to eternal bullshit
E B E
you re sealed with a kiss

outro: BE to end
EM
intro: F
Bb F x4
ver se
Bb F

There s unlimted supply

and there is no reason why

| tell you it was all a frame
they only did it cos of fame Wo?

chorus
Eb F Bb
E MI
EM

EM

F



second verse

too many people had the suss

t oo many peopl e support us

An unlimted anmount

Too many outlets in and out Who?

chorus
bri dge
C G C Ab Bb
And sir and friends are crucified a day they wi sh that we had died
C G F# F
We are an addition We are rul ed by none
F

Never ever ever
solo: Bb D C Bb x4

third verse
And you thought that we were faking that we were all just noney naking
You do not believe we re for real or would just | ose our cheap appeal

fourth verse
Dont judge a book just by the cover unless you cover just another
And blind acceptance is a sign O fucking fools who stand in line

chor us

second bridge (fromnenory, F if not Bb )

Bb

Unlimted edition with an unlimted supply

that was the only reason we all had to say goodbye

outro (wad-lib, repeat until end)
Eb Bb

had you read through this whole thing, please pass ne a note
guestion, corrections, etc. to senomar @ach. udel . edu
-1 mhere, | maqueer, | play 5-string bass



