
We’re Not Gonna Take It
Sung by Twisted Sister

first note D
NC
Oh we’re not gonna take it, No, we ain’t gonna take it
                                                         D     (C#  B optional)    A 
Oh we’re not gonna take it anymore   

D                         A 			      D                       G
We’ve got the right to choose it and There ain’t no way we’ll lose it
D                 A                        D              A 
This is our life, this is our song 
D                         A 			    D                         G
We’ll fight the powers that be 	  Don’t pick our destiny ‘cause
D                          A                         D              A 
You don’t know us, you don’t belong 

D                                A 	         D                        G
Oh we’re not gonna take it. No, we ain’t gonna take it
D                  A                                D     (C#  B optional)    A 
Oh we’re not gonna take it anymore 
D                                A 	       D                 G
Oh you’re so condescending. Your gall is never ending 
D                        A                        D                     A 
We don’t want nothin’, not a thing from you 
D                   A 	             D                    G
Your life is trite and jaded. Boring and confiscated 
D                     A                                D      (C#  B optional)    A 
If that’s your best, your best won’t do  

C’’        B’   A’ 		   C’’        B’   A’
Oh......oh...oh...........  Oh......oh...oh........... 
     D 	                        Eb                               E 		           A |
We’re right/yeah      We’re free/yeah        We’ll fight/yeah       You’ll see/yeah 

D                                A 	         D                        G
Oh we’re not gonna take it. No, we ain’t gonna take it
D                          A                        D         A 
Oh we’re not gonna take it anymore 

CLAP
Oh we’re not gonna take it. No, we ain’t gonna take it
                                                       D          A 
Oh we’re not gonna take it anymore 

D                                 A 	         D                        G
Oh we’re not gonna take it. No, we ain’t gonna take it
D                                 A                 D     (C#  B optional)    A 
Oh we’re not gonna take it anymore      repeat and fade

B C
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4th fret5th fret



Rock and Roll All Nite
KISS

INTR.: G D G D    first note: d    
  
G                                D                     G                                        D 
You show us everything you got You keep dancin’and The room gets hot
C                     D  			     C || 
You drive us wild We’ll drive you crazy
                   
 G                                      D                           G                                      D 
And you say you wanna go for a spin The party’s just begun We’ll let you in
C                     D  			     C || 
You drive us wild We’ll drive you crazy
  
F  (1st note: C)	       G	 (1st note: D)			   NC ||
You keep on shoutin’, you keep on shoutin’ 
  
G   (1st note: B)                  C  	 D       x 2     end with C | |
I wanna rock and roll all night. And party everyday     
  
G                                         D                                 G                                        D 
You keep sayin’ you’ll be mine for a while.  You’re looking fancy and i like your style
  
C                     D  			     C || 
You drive us wild  We’ll drive you crazy
  
G                                D                     G                                        D 
And you show us everything you got And baby baby That’s quite a lot
  C                     D  			     C || 
You drive us wild We’ll drive you crazy
  
F  			         G				    NC ||
You keep on shoutin’, you keep on shoutin’ 
  
G                                            C  	 D       x 2     end with C | |
I wanna rock and roll all night. And party everyday     
    
F  			         G				    NC ||
You keep on shoutin’, you keep on shoutin’ 
  
G                                            C  	 D       x 2 
I wanna rock and roll all night. And party everyday     
  
Hands in the air
I wanna rock and roll all night. And party everyday     

G                                            C  	 D       repeat and fade 
I wanna rock and roll all night .And party everyday    



Living After Midnight
by Judas Priest

Intro: D  DDd  C UU G DDd  A UU      D C  G  A      D  C  G  A       A 
first note: F#

D        C      G      A         D      C       G     A      	 D          C        G       A                 A | |
Living after midnight, rockin’ to the dawn      	 Lovin’ ‘til the morning, then I’m gone, I’m gone

D                                                   F  D       F  D  
I took the city ‘bout one A.M, loaded, loaded
D                                                       F  D       F  D  
I’m all geared up to score again, loaded, loaded

F | |				                      E |                  A ‘ ‘              C  ‘ ‘
I come alive in the neon light. That’s when I make my moves right 

D          C        G       A     D      C       G     A      	 D          C        G       A                 A | |
Living after midnight,    rockin’ to the dawn 	 Lovin’ ‘til the morning, then I’m gone, I’m gone

D                                                                F  D       F   D  
Got gleaming chrome, reflecting steel, loaded, loaded
D                                                 F  D       F   D  
Ready to take on every deal, loaded, loaded 

F | |				                      E |                            A ‘ ‘     C  ‘ ‘
My pulse is racing, I’m hot to take. This motor’s revved up, fit to break 

D          C        G       A     D      C       G     A      	 D          C        G       A                 A | |
Living after midnight,    rockin’ to the dawn 	 Lovin’ ‘til the morning, then I’m gone, I’m gone

G |||| ||||          D ||||  F||  D ||)
                     I’m aiming for ya 
G |||| ||||          D ||||  F||  D ||)
                     I’m gonna floor ya 
G |||| ||||          D ||||  F||  D ||)
                     My body’s coming 
G |||| ||||	         A ||||  C ||  A||
                    All night long   

D C G  A     D C G A    D C G A      A  | |

D                                                        F  D        F   D  
The air’s electric, sparkin’ power, loaded, loaded
D                                                    F  D        F  D  
I’m getting hotter by the hour, loaded, loaded

F 					     E                               A          C  
I set my sights and then home in. The joint starts flying when I begin 

D          C        G       A     D      C       G     A      	 D          C        G       A       A | |      repeat fade
Living after midnight,    rockin’ to the dawn 	 Lovin’ ‘til the morning, then I’m gone, I’m gone



Born To Be Wild
Steppenwolf

first note: D
D		                   	 C  G      	 D		                                 C  G
Get your motor runnin’            		  Head out on the highway    
D		                   	 C  G      	 D		                                 C  G
Lookin’ for adventure              		  In whatever comes our way    
    
F          G                      D                       F              G                D
Yeah, darlin’ gonna make it happen. Take the world in a love embrace    
F          G                      D                       F              G                D
Fire all of the guns at once, and explode into space

D		                   	 C  G      	 D		                                 C  G
I like smoke and lightnin’        		  Heavy metal thunder   
D		                   	 C  G      	 D		                                 C  G
Wrestlin’ with the wind            		  And the feelin’ that I’m under    
    
D				                       F   
Like a true nature’s child. We were born, born to be wild    
                     G                      F                  Dm   
We could climb so high, I never wanna die    

single stroke                                   light strum
D                C  G       D      C  G        D                C  G       D      C G
Born to be wild                               Born to be wild                 
    
Solo: Dm ||||    D C G  repeated)  
    
D		                   	 C  G      	 D		                                 C  G
Get your motor runnin’            		  Head out on the highway    
D		                   	 C  G      	 D		                                 C  G
Lookin’ for adventure             		  In whatever comes our way    
    
F          G                      D                       F              G                D
Yeah, darlin’ gonna make it happen. Take the world in a love embrace    
F          G                      D                       F              G                D
Fire all of the guns at once, and explode into space

D				                       F   
Like a true nature’s child. We were born, born to be wild    
                     G                      F                  Dm   
We could climb so high, I never wanna die    

single stroke                                   light strum
D                C  G       D      C G         D                C  G       D      C G
Born to be wild                               Born to be wild                 

Rock out on D, then fade



Every Rose Has It’s Thorn
by Poison

Quiet                first note: B                  G   Cadd9 x2
G                                              Cadd9      
We both lie silently still in the dead of the night.
G                                                                         Cadd9      
Although we both lie close together    we feel miles apart inside.
G ‘ ‘    (note: D)                   Cadd9 ‘ ‘                                 G  ‘ ‘                       Cadd9  ‘ ‘           
Was it something I said or something I did? Did my words not come out right?  
                   D                                                C                       
Though I tried not to hurt you, though I tried. But I guess that’s why they say

Chorus:
G                           Cadd9                G                           Cadd9
ev’ry rose has its thorn, just like ev’ry night has its dawn.   
                 G ‘ ‘              D ‘ ‘              C                        G                          C
Just like ev’ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song  ev’ry rose has its thorn     

Loud
G    Cadd9   x 2
              
G                                                                     Cadd9                 
Listen to our favourite song playing on the radio
                 G                                                                 Cadd9           
hear the D.J. say love’s a game of easy come and             easy go.
         G ‘ ‘                    Cadd9  ‘ ‘          G ‘ ‘             Cadd9 ‘‘
But I wonder does he know, has he ever felt like this?
          D                                                               C
And I know that you’d be here right now if I could’ve let you know somehow.  I guess

(Chorus)  
  
Em ‘ ‘  (note: B)          D  ‘ ‘                  C  ‘ ‘                        G ‘ ‘
Though it’s been a while now I can still feel so much pain.

Em ‘ ‘                          D  ‘ ‘                             C  |                                                  G |      
Like the knife thats cuts you, the wound heals...   but the scar, that scar remains

G    Cadd9   x 2

G                                                                           Cadd9      
I know I could have saved our love that night if I’d known what to say
G                                                            Cadd9      
Instead of making love          we both made our separate ways.
G                                                                  Cadd9      
Now I hear you’ve found somebody new  and that I never meant that much to you.  
     D                                                           C  
To hear that tears me up inside and to see you cuts me like a knife. I guess

(Chorus)  

C9



Rock You Like A Hurricane
by The Scoripians

First note: B
Intro:  Em dud  G  dud     A dud  C u   D u   x4

Quiet
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
It’s early morning The sun comes out   	 Last night was shaking And pretty loud
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
My cat is purring And scratches my skin	 So what is wrong With another sin

Louder: 
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
The bitch is hungry She needs to tell		  So give her inches And feed her well
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am   Am | |
More days to come New places to go		 I’ve got to leave It’s time for a show

Chorus: 
Em  G            A  C    D                     Em           G      A  C  D   x2
Here I am,          Rock you like a hurricane
 
Quiet
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
My body is burning It starts to shout		  Desire is coming It breaks out loud
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
Lust is in cages Till the storm breaks loose	 Just have to make it With someone I choose

Louder
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
The night is calling I have to go			  The wolf is hungry He runs the show
Em               C             Em             Am          	 Em                C                 Em            Am      Am | |
He’s licking his lips He’s ready to win	   	 On the hunt tonight For love at first sting

Em  G            A  C    D                     Em           G      A  C  D  x2 
Here I am,          Rock you like a hurricane
Em           G      A  C  D  x4

NC
It’s early morning The sun comes out   	 Last night was shaking And pretty loud
My cat is purring And scratches my skin	 So what is wrong with another sin

Louder: 
Em               C             Em            Am          	 Em               C             Em            Am
The night is calling I have to go			  The wolf is hungry He runs the show
Em               C             Em             Am          	 Em                C                 Em            Am     Am | |
He’s licking his lips He’s ready to win	   	 On the hunt tonight For love at first sting

Em  G            A  C    D                     Em           G      A  C  D  x4 
Here I am,          Rock you like a hurricane



Living On A Prayer
by Bon Jovi

Intro:  first note: g

Em x 4

Em  | | | |                                                                              				                       C   D   Em
Tommy used to work on the docks. Union’s been on strike. He’s down on his luck It’s tough,   so tough.   
Em  | | | | 										                    C   D     Em
Gina works the diner all day. Working for her man. She brings home her pay  for love,      for love. 

Em                                  C     D          Em
She says we’ve got to hold on to what we’ve got.
       C                       D                       	  Em
It doesn’t make a difference if we make it or not.
             C             D               Em      		                      C            D            
We’ve got each other and that’s a lot, for love.  We’ll give it a shot. 

Em   (note: b)         C             D         G        C           D  
Woooo, we’re halfway there, oooh, livin’ on a prayer.
Em                              C              D             G       C                D                 Em x2
Take my hand we’ll make it, I swear. Ohhhh, livin’ on a prayer  

Em  | | | |                                                                              				                       C    D  Em
Tommy’s got his six string in hock, now he’s holding in, what he used to make it talk. So tough, it’s so 
tough.    
Em  | | | | 											                  C  D  Em
Gina dreams of running away, When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:  Baby it’s O.K., some day.

Em                                  C     D          Em
She says we’ve got to hold on to what we’ve got.
       C                       D                       	  Em
It doesn’t make a difference if we make it or not.
             C             D               Em      		                      C            D            
We’ve got each other and that’s a lot, for love.  We’ll give it a shot. 

Em                    C             D         G        C           D  
Woooo, we’re halfway there, oooh, livin’ on a prayer.
Em                              C              D             G       C                D                 Em
Take my hand we’ll make it, I swear. Ohhhh, livin’ on a prayer  

Solo: Em C D / G C D  x 2   Em x2

Em                                            C     D     Em          		  C               D                     Em
Oooooooooh, we’ve got to hold on, ready or not You live for the fight when it’s all that you’ve got.

Em                    C             D         G        C           D  
Woooo, we’re halfway there, oooh, livin’ on a prayer.
Em                              C              D             G       C                D                             Em (repeat Em and fade)
Take my hand we’ll make it, I swear. Ohhhh, livin’ on a prayer  



Highway To Hell
ACDC

First notes: C# E  A
One beat then first word of line

A                      D  				    D                                A
Living easy,        living free  		  Season ticket on a one-way ride
A                         D  				   D                              A
Asking nothing, leave me be 		  Taking everything in my stride
A                              D  			   D                                   A
Don’t need reason, don’t need rhyme 	Ain’t nothing that I’d rather do 
A                      D  				    D                                   E | |
Going down,      party time 			   My friends are gonna be there too

                        A             D’’      G’  D’
 I’m on the highway to hell... 
                        A             D’’      G’  D’
                   highway to hell... 
                        A             D’’      G’  D’
                   highway to hell... 
                        A             D’’      A | |
 I’m on the highway to hell... 

A                      D  			   D                                A
No stop signs, speed limit 	 Nobody’s gonna slow me down 
A                      D  			   D                                A
Like a wheel, gonna spin it 	 Nobody’s gonna mess me round 
A                      D  			   D                                A
Hey Satan, payed my dues 	 Playing in a rocking band 
A           	 D  			   D                         E
Hey Momma, look at me 		 I’m on my way to the promised land 

                       A             D’’      G’  D’
 I’m on the highway to hell... 
                        A             D’’      G’  D’
                   highway to hell... 
                        A             D’’      G’  D’
                   highway to hell... 
                        A             D’’      tacit
I’m on the highway to hell... 

D dd G uu  D dd   G uu  D d  G d
Don’t stop me 

Lead    A   D’’  G’  D’  x 4 

 G  slow                                                                   A  
 And I’m going down    I’m on the highway to hell...



Once Bitten Twice Shy
(as sung by) Great White

first note e
C  | |							                       G |                                            D |
Well the times are getting hard for you, little girl. I’m a humming and a strumming, all over God’s world
C | |							          G |                                         D |
You can’t remember when you got your last meal, And you don’t know just how a woman feels

Bb | |    (first note: Bb)                                 Eb | | 
You didn’t know what rock and roll was, until you met my drummer on a grey tour bus
Bb  | |                                                   Eb  | |                                                                                       
I got there in the nick of time, before he got his hands across your state line, yeah

Interlude: C  | | | |

C  | |							                          G |                                       D |
Now it’s the middle of the night on the open road,  And the heater don’t work and it’s oh so cold
C 						                         G                                             D 
You’re looking tired, you’re looking kind of beat, The rhythm of the street sure knocks you off your feet

Bb | |                                                                  Eb | | 
 You didn’t know how rock and roll looked, until you caught your sister with the guys from the group
Bb | |                                                              Eb | | 
 Halfway home in the parking lot, by the look in her eye she was giving what she got

C | |   (note: G)                                     F | |             C | |                                                    F | |
My, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe, my, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe
C | |                                                                 F | |              G  | | | |
My, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe

C   | |							                       G |                                         D |
 Woman you’re a mess going to die in your sleep, There’s blood on my amp and my Les Paul’s beat
C 							           G                                                D 
Can’t keep you home, you’re messing around,  My best friend told me you’re the best lick in town

Bb | |                                                                 Eb | | 
You didn’t know that rock and roll burned, so you bought a candle and you lived and you learned
Bb | |                                                               Eb | | 
You got the rhythm you got the speed, Mama’s little Babe likes it short and sweet

C | |                                                        F | |             C | |                                                F | |
My, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe, my, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe
C | |                                                                 F | |              G  | | | |
My, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe

Solo: C  | |   G |    D |  x 2
 
Bb | |                                                                     Eb | | 
I didn’t know you had a rock and roll record, until I saw your picture on another guy’s jacket
Bb | |                                                         Eb | | 
 You told me I was the only one, but look at you now, it’s dark and you’re gone

C                                                  F                         C                                                              F       x 4 fade
My, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe, my, my, my, I’m once bitten, twice shy, Babe

G sus 6

F sus 6

C sus 6

D sus 6


