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(optional rhythm)

Chorus 1

Verse 1





E B7 A C G D E‹

E

Thank you for the

days,

E B7

those    endless days, those sacred days you  gave       me.     I’m thinking of the days,

E A E B7 E

E B7

I won’t for -   get a    single     day,     be - lieve    me.

E A E B7 E

I bless the

A

light,

E

I  bless  the  light   that  shines   on  you   be  -  lieve    me.

A E A E B7 E

And though you’re

A

gone,

E

you’re with  me    every        single      day,      be  -  lieve me.

A E A E B7 E

Days   I’ll   remember   all  my  life,

C G D

days when you can’t see wrong from

C G

right.

D

You took

C

my life,

G

but then I

C

knew   that   very   soon   you’d   leave         me.

G C G D G

But it’s all right,

C
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Days
Words and Music by Ray Davies
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Intro
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Verse 1

Verse 2

Chorus 1



E B A

E B A E B A

Morn  -     ing,                 it’s an - oth   -   er         pure      grey    morn - ing,                  don’t         know  what  the   day     is

E B A E B A

hold - ing,                 when I     get   up    -      tight      and    I    walk     right    in - to    the         path     of    a     light - ning

E B A E B A

bolt.

E B A E B A

Si   -  ren                      of   an    am  -   bu  -   lance      comes    howl - ing                      right       through   the    centre     of

E B A E B A

town   and                  no-one     blinks   an        eye    and    I    look   up   to   the   sky   for   the   path    of    a    light - ning

E B A E B A

bolt.

E B A E B A

Ev      - ’ry    -   one         I           see        just       walks    the     walk      with      grit   -   ted      teeth,    but        I      just

A
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Lightning Bolt
Words and Music by Iain Archer and Jake Kennedy

© 2012 Kobalt Music Services Ltd and Soul Kitchen Music Ltd
Kobalt Music Publishing Limited
All Rights Reserved.



q = 75  Reggae

Intro

Chorus 1

Verse 1

Chorus 2

Verse 2

Chorus 3



C G F A‹

C

cont. sim.

G F C G C

C
One    love,

G
one    heart,        let’s     get to  - gether    and     feel      al   -     right.

F C G C

C
One    love,

G
one    heart, give thanks   and   praise  to    the  Lord, and I will

F C

feel       al     -      right.

G C
Let’s  get  to  -    gether         and              feel       al   -    right.

F C G C

C
Let   them   all   pass   all    their

Am F
dirty re  -  marks,

C
there is one ques - tion        I’d      

Am

F
really   love    to   ask.

G C
            Is  there a    place        for   the       hope  -  less           sinner          who  has 

C Am F C

            hurt all mankind   just to             save         his           own       beliefs?

Am F G C

Repeat Chorus 1

C
Let’s get to-geth - er       to       fight  this   holy    armagiddyon,

Am F C
so when the man comes    there will    

Am

be           no,    no    doom..

F G C C
Have   pity  on  those            whose    chances    grows    thinner,  there ain’t

Am F C

no         hiding       place          from the    Father      of   cre  -  ation.

C Am F G C

Repeat Chorus 1
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One Love (People Get Ready)
Words and Music by Curtis Mayfield and Bob Marley
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