Money For Nothing
I – V1 – C – V2 – C – S – V3 – C

Tempo = 134
INTRO:
(16 bars) 
[1x solo rhythm guitar MAIN RIFF]



| G5

| G5

| G5
  
| Bb5

C5 |
| G5

| G5

| G5
  
| F5

G5 |

[2x all band in]

| G5

| G5

| G5
  
| Bb5

C5 |

| G5

| G5

| G5
  
| F5

G5 |

VERSE 1:
(16 bars)
G5


          G5

     C
   Now look at them yo-yo's that's the way you do it

G5                            Bb  C  

   You play the guitar on the M.T.V.

G5                       G5

   That ain't workin' that's the way you do it

G5                       F          G5
   Money for nothin' and chicks for free
   Now that ain't workin' that's the way you do it

   Lemme tell ya them guys ain't dumb

   Maybe get a blister on your little finger

   Maybe get a blister on your thumb

CHORUS:
(10 bars)
Eb                  Bb

   We gotta install microwave ovens

Eb                  F   

   Custom kitchen deliveries

G5                     G5

   We gotta move these refrigerators

C                      D         E
   E

   We gotta move these colour TV's

VERSE 2:
(8 bars)
The little faggot with the earring and the makeup

Yeah buddy that's his own hair

That little faggot got his own jet airplane

That little faggot he's a millionaire

CHORUS
SOLO:

(18 bars)


[same as V2 – C progression, but w/o vocal melody]

| G5

| G5

| G5
  
| Bb5

C5 |

| G5

| G5

| G5
  
| F5

G5 |

{...got to install...}

| Eb

| Bb

| Eb
  
| F

   |

| G5

| G5

| C
  
| D

   |

| E

| E

| 

VERSE 3:
(16 bars)
I shoulda learned to play the guitar

I shoulda learned to play them drums

Look at that mama, she got it stickin' in the camera

Man we could have some fun

And him up there, what's that? Hawaiian noises?

Bangin' on the bongos like a chimpanzee

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it

Get your money for nothin' get your chicks for free

CHORUS [build tempo gradually over last two bars into SOS]
MAIN MONEY FOR NOTHING RIFF:
  G5                                                   Bb5    C5

|---------------|------------------|-----------------|------------------|

|-------------6-|-(6)--------------|-----------------|------------------|

|-7--7--7-5-7-5-|-(5)--7-5-5-3---0-|----0--(0)-3---0-|-----------5--3-0-|

|-5--5--5-5-5---|--5---5-5-5-3-x-0-|-x--0--(0)-3-0-0-|-3--(3)s5--3--3-0-|

|---------------|------------------|-----------------|-1--(1)s3---------|

|---------------|------------------|-----------------|------------------|

       G5

|-------------------|---------------------|

|-------------------|-----8-----------0---|

|------7--(7)-5-7-7-|-(7)---5-7-5-3-0---0-|

|-<5>--5---5--5-5-5-|--5----5-5-5-3-0---0-|

|-------------------|---------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|

                          F5        G5

                                    ~

|-----------------------|----------------|

|-------------------0---|----------------|

|----------0--(0)-3-0---|----------------|

|-----<4>--0---0------0-|-3--(3)s5--5----|

|---x-------------------|-3--(3)s5--5----|

|-x---------------------|----------------|
Sultans of Swing 


  Tempo = 143
I – V1 – V2 – C – V3 – V4 – C – V5 – C - S – C – V6 – C - O
INTRO:
(8 bars)



| D

| D    C
| D
  
| D

 |

| D

| D    C
| D
  
| D

 |

VERSE 1:
(16 + 2 bars) 
          Dm

You get a shiver in the dark

         C           Bb       A

A
it's raining in the park but meantime

Dm                      C           Bb          A
A
south of the river you stop and you hold everything

F                   F

  C

C
a band is blowing Dixie double four time

Bb        Bb                                Dm    Dm   Bb  C     C
you feel alright when you hear that music ring

VERSE 2:
(16 + 4 bars)

(Now) you step inside but you don't see too many faces

Coming in out of the rain you hear the jazz go down

Too much competition too many other places

But the horns they’re blowing that sound
Bb-C

   C
        way on down south

Bb-C

   C

  (Dm)
        way on down south (Londontown)
CHORUS: (8 bars)
Dm       Dm-C-(Bb)   C

C     
Dm       Dm-C-(Bb)   C

C     
VERSE 3:
(16 + 2 bars) 
Check out Guitar George he knows all the chords

Mind he's strictly rhythm he doesn't want to make it cry or sing

And an old guitar is all he can afford         

Bb  C     C    
When he gets up under the lights to play his thing
VERSE 4:
(16 + 4 bars)
And Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene

He's got a daytime job he's doing alright

He can play the honky tonk like anything
saving it up for friday night

Bb-C


 C
        With the Sultans
Bb-C

   C

    (Dm)
        With the sultans of (swing)
CHORUS (8 bars)
VERSE 5:
(16 + 4 bars)
And a crowd of young boys they're fooling around in the corner

Drunk and dressed in their best brown baggies and their platform soles

They don't give a damn about any trumpet playing band

It ain't what they call rock and roll

Bb-C


 C
       And the sultans

Bb-C

   C
           (Dm)     

Yeah the Sultans they played (Creole)
CHORUS (8 bars)
SOLO: (20 bars) [same as long verse]
Dm          C        Bb       A


A
Dm          C        Bb       A
      
A
F           F
            C


C
Bb          Bb                Dm       
      Dm      Bb  

C     
C
   Bb
      C       

C
CHORUS (8 bars)
VERSE 6:
(16 + 4 bars)
And then the man steps right up to the microphone

And says at last just as the time bell rings

Thank you goodnight now it's time to go home

And he makes it fast with one more thing

Bb-C


 C
        We are the Sultans
Bb-C

       C

(Dm)
        We are the sultans of (swing)

CHORUS (8 bars)
OUTRO: (36 bars + 5 bars ad lib out)
Dm

Bb

C

C
Dm   C  Bb (Bb)

C

C
Dm   C  Bb (Bb)         C

C  [build into reverse roll]
Dm      Bb (Bb)         C

C
Dm      Bb (Bb)         C

C
[high A in gtr]

Dm   C  Bb (Bb)         C

C
Dm   C  Bb (Bb)         C

C
Dm   C  Bb (Bb)         C

C
Dm   C  Bb (Bb)         C

C
[big end]
Dm   C  Bb (Bb)[hold]   C [hold]___(C)________  
Dm_______
