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FREDDIE MERCURY, leod vocols, occosionol keyboords; composer ond lyricist.
Born September 5, 1946, in Zonzibor, educoted in Indio. Freddie studied ol
Eoling School of Arl ond become o grophic designer ond illuslrotor before form-
ing Queen with Roger ond Brion.



ROGER TAYLOR, drums, vocols; composer ond lyricisl. Born in Norfolk, Roger
is 24 ond o [eo. Studying ot Denlol College in London, he hoted the rouline
ond turned to music insteod. Roger hos ployed drums since the oge of 12.
Meeting Freddie Mercury while working in o clothing slore, ond Brion Moy
while ploying with Smile, Roger is o founding member of Queen.



BRfAN MAY, guitor, vocols; composer ond lyricist. 24 ond o Concer, Brion hos
o B.Sc. in Physics ond tought ot o comprehensive school prior to eueen. He
wos olso on osltonomer for four yeors. Brion built his guitor with wood token
from o century-old fireploce. Moy first met Roger in Smile, in 1968, setting
the sloge for Queen's loter formotion.



JOHNDEACON,bossgui lor .BornAugust lg, l95l , inLeicester,Johnstorfed
ploying guilor ol l2 ond boss ot 14. Slinls with grummor school bonds ond on

honoia"grr" in eleclronics from chelseo college followed before John ioined
Queen os i ts f inol oddit ion in Februory, 1971.



e2*Z60,{r*g%-&/,;ou^....
Words 8nd Music by FR$D|E MERCURy

With a beat
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blood like a leech,_ You break the law and Screw my brain til l it hurts._You've tak -en
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you wanl more.

mule- With your pig-head-ed rules,-  With your nar-row-mind-ed cro-nies who are

Tlfft
Bm

tltt ]-.1

Death On Two kgs,-
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You've nev - er had a
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rlu!

Em Bm
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D
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old bar row-boy. Have youfound a new toy to re-place me? Can you

Bm
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f+f+H

now you can k$s my ass good -bye. Feel  sood, Are you sat - is - fied?
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I think you shoulcl)
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bus-'ness ty - coon,- You're just a hot So no a damn,-You ie just an
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dos with dis - ease,- You're the king of the Pur )our moq - e) where your nouth is, Mis - ter
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Death On Two lass, part,-
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(You n.v - er did)
In - sane, you should bc put
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pool of pride. Should ployed, rhen
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EI feelnull and void, Make me fe€l
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&rry C, e'(drr*'O etft"rr-*
Words and Music bY FR$0|E MERCURY

Moderat€ly, with atJ feel
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Mon-day norn - ing,
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I ' l l  be back a -  sain- be-fore i t 's
Tues-day I go off to
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t ime for suf l  -  ny -down.- I ' l l  be Laz - ing On A Sun'dav Af -  ter -  noon'

D7

ffi
ffi

D7

ffi
Fl]f

Bi - cy -clins on €v - 'ry Wednesdav eve Thurs-day I go waltz-ing
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ef*efr,gt*'rur/&6*
Words and Music by ffoGER MtDD0WS-TAY[0B
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And the hub-caps all sleam. When Im hold rns Your wheel '
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Ali I hear is When my hand's on your grease

G

Ftm
H+fH

Em

ffi
ffi

c

ffi

a dis -  ease, son.- I'm In Love With My Caroh,
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Such a thr i l l  whenlour ra .dr  -  a lssqueal .
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Told my
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So she made tracks say-in' this is th€endnow, Cars don't talk back, thev'r€ just four'wh€eled friends
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All I hear is Your gear,
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o-ver-dr ive,- Don't have to lis - ten
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With My
With My

the mill ta lk j ive. I'm ln Love
I'rn In lnve
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Str ing
Cot - ta feel my

(
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fu*uqe%*&e"d
Words and Music bY JotlN DEACoN

with a b€at
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is- er this
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sot
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live
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Ooh,- you're
Ooh,-  you're

friend -
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I've becn witlr
You know I'll
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reat - lY
things

You're My Best-
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Ooh, you make Ooh, I've

der - ing round, But I still come back to

E
(c$bdt Am

f f i f f i
F1+t rin

shin€- you ve stood by

You'reMy Best Friend
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you make me live,-
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You're My Best Friend.-
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ffi
Words and Music by BRIAN MAY

Bright Country beat
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In the days when
The vol - un - teers came

the vol - un
in from the

as - sem
came
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Here the ship sailed
And they bring good

were
that
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ffi

day, -
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H-FFiJ

out _
news_
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ev-er
i lv

(

Fflm
|:]:m
l-N-Ht
F1+fl

sto - ry tell -ers
dar - lin' we'll a

That the score
But my love,

brave
this

Ffm
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++ttt
&+t-H

souls
can

in - side-
not be, -

For
Oh, so

lone - ly day-
yea$ lrave gone,-
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feared,-
9yes-

seas,- ' Ne'er looked back,
year,- Your moth - er's eyes

sailed a - cross the milk - Y
though I'm old - er than a
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the sand the day- take your hand, the
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thethat our grand

that our grand chil - dren knew.

D. S. al Coda $\
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d"*/gr1/
Words and Music by BRIAN MAY

Rock Waltz

V 7=7 +13 * *t.  - - - - - . . . . . . . . . . -
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fiffi

oo
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like-
al l -

me
me

and treat
and feed

me up-
me up-

side.-
cheese.
l

I

me
mc

call
cal l

me up-
some kind-

B

ffi

got
Wait

me on- Ooh, you bring me down,- You
me up,- you
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a - round,- You don't
me down,- I'm just

be - l ieYe- that
a fool- to you a home.
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ffi

don't
do.

oo

ffiffi
Hfl+

D

mi
t-t+l+
l-l-Trn

oo
EE
f+tt'l
Frn-nri-Tn

Em
o ooo

ffi
iTTl-lT

ffi

29



La - dy.-
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Instrumental Solo
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dy,- Though it seems we wait for - ev
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sweet, ba Be - l ieve and we've got

need.
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Tn-rn
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&,,y A* e4d*ty, e4rtt*"-
Uo out to work on Mondoy nonin|
tuesdoy I go on @ honeymoon
I ll be bo& agoin before it's time lor sunny4own
I ll be laznp on o Sundov Afternoon
Bicychng oi eve. t Wediesdoy evemnp
Thursdoy l-go woltzine to the Zoo -

l-cone fron London t6wn, t''| just on odinory gut,
rndoyst go Pointingin the Louvre
I n bound to be proposlng on o Soturdoy nighl
I, t,nere,ne _goet ogot n ) .
' 

t' oe toztnqon o tunoay
lazing on o Sundoy
Iozing on o Sundoy Afternoon.

To'/lor
(Dedicoted to lohnothon Hotris, boy ro.er to the end)

The mochin. of o dreom, su.h o deon nodine,
With the pistons o pumpin: ond the hubcops oll gleom.
When I'm holdlngyour wheel,
All I heat is you geor,
When my hond'son yourpreose gun,
06 it's i,ke d diseose sor, -

I n in loue wi6 nl co. Eotto feel fot ny outonobile,
lJet o gnP on my boy rocer ro|Dor,
Such o thrill when your rodialssqueol.

l^old. n'/.gnl I iust had to lorget het,
l<other Duy me o new cdrbureftor,
So she mide trock soyin' tl'is ,s the end now,
Cors don't tolk bock they're just fov wheeled friends nout,

\A/hen I'n holding your wheel,
All I heor s your giaa
When I n .rusin' in overdrive,
Don'thoy€ to tisten to ro run ofthe rr,ill talk jirc,

I n in love wth ny cor, gono feel for ny outonobile,
l m in love wtrh mlt .or, stting bo.l gloves in my outomolove!

&*2, O, {** gq* /'/}t2"1,/ a..... c{ae%$"*-/.e,e/r'4,6*
You su.k my blood like o lee.h
You breok the low ond you breod,
S<rew my broin till it hurts
You've taken ollnl noney-you stillwantmorc,

wtth 'lour Pgheoded rules
Wirh you noftow-nnded <rcnies who ote fools of the first division-

Deoti on two /egs -
Yor're teoring n;e oporl9
Deoth on two Jegs
You nevet hod o heort of your own -

Ktt joy, Bod guy,
Btg tolking. Snall fry
You're just on old borroul-boy
Hove you-found o new toy to rcplo.e me,

gut now you con kiss my oss goodb\/e

Feel Eood, orc pu satisfied

Do you feel like sui.ide (l think,/ou should)
ls your cons.'ence oll rryht
Does ir plogue you ot nilht,
Do pu feel good-Feeltood!

Toll< /i*€ o 6igbusiness t/(oor,
BtJt '/ou't. just o hot-oit bolloon,
to no one gtves you a oomn,
Youie just on over{own s<hool-bol
Let me ton your hide.

KnsTl the sleaze'
Putyour noney where yout nouth is ll,r. Know oll,
Wos the fin on your bocl pott of the deol. . . (shorkl)

Deoth on tv/o legs
You're teoring me oport
Deoth on two legs -
You never hod o-heonof your own,
(You nevet did, tight fron the start)

lnsone,you should be putinside,
Youl e o sewer-rot deeows in o cesslool of D.ide
Should be mode unenilotid
Then mske yourself null-and-void,

I leel Eood. 
-

/"r* cZQ efr^t Fo'aZ
Deoaon
Ooo, you moke me live
whotevet this world con give to me
It's you, you're oll I see
Ooo, yoi noke me live now honey
Ooo, you moke me live

You'te the best friend

I've been with you such o long time

And I wontyou to know
Thot my fe;lings ore true

You'rc ny bestftiend

Ooo, '/ou makeme ljve

l've been wondetinp rcund
But I still cone bockto you

You've stood b'/ ne grl
l'n hoppy, hoppy ot hone
You're ny best ftiend.

Ooo, you moke rne live
whenever this world is cruel to me
I _Eot you, to help me forgive
Qoo,you mske me live now honey
Ooo, you moke me live.

You'rc the fitn one
When things turn out bod
You know l'll never be lonely
You're my only one

The things thot,/ou do
You're ny b.st f t iend

Ooo, you moke me live.

I m hoppt hopry othone
You're fiy bett ftiend
You're fiy bestfriend
Ooo,you moke me live
You, lou' re my best friend.
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Z,*afqQZ*
Love of ny life - you've hurt rr,e,
'lou vebroken my heort and now you leove me.
Loveofmy life can twu see,
Btinz it bo<]' bnns it bock
Don.t toke ir awoi f' on ne, becouse pu don't kjow -,
whot i mesns to me.

Love of ny life don'tleove me,
You ve token my love,Wu now der€rt me,
Love of ny life can t you see,
Bring it boek, briry it boc,',
Don't toke it owai frcm ne becouse /ou donl toow -
whot, t  meors to me.

You won't remember-
When this is blov/n over
And eretnhns ;. oll bv the wov -
When I iet otder
lwill belhete ot your side to remind you
hovr I still love you - still love you-

Pleose brngit bockhome to me
be@uteyoudon t  know whdr i r  meons ro me-
Love of ny life
Love of ny life. . .

p*l?-,,y,,y,
Tole pood eore of whor vou ve sot
My fither sotd ro ne
As he puffed his pipe and Baby B.
He dondled on his knee
Don't fool with fools who'l1 turn ov/ov
KeeP ollGood Campony
Oo Hoo Oo Hoo
Toke core of those you <oll your own
And keep Cood Conpany

Soon I *rc9| ond hoppy too
My very good fnends ond ne
Wed ploy ol l  doy wuhSol ly I .
The girl fron nunberfoui'
And ver'l soon I begged her won t you

Oo Hoo Oo Hoo
Come morry me for evermore we'll
Be Cood Conpony.

Now marrioge is on institution sure
lAy wife ondl our needs ond nothins note
All ny friends by o yeor
By ond by disappeored
But we'rc safe enough behind our door.

I flourished in ny hunbletrode

The work devoired ny wokin2hourt
8ut when my time wos rhrolqh
Reword ofol t  ny ef fon:ny o*n

lhordly naticed Solly as we
Pa!1ed Conpony
All through the years n the end ,r dppedrs
There was never really onyone butrre
Now rn od I puff ny pee
6ur no- one s ttere to see
I pondet on the lesson of

Toke core of tho:se you .alt your own
And Keep Good Compony.'

e{r*a"Znp
You coll ne up ond treot me like o dos
You coll me upondteor me upinside-
You've got me on a leod
You bnng ne down

You don'tbelieve thatl'm olone.

Sweet Lad'l
Sweettody
Sweet Lody... Stoy sweet.

"You call ne uO ond feed ne o/l rl'e ,ines
"You.oll me sweet like I'm som€ kindofc}eese
"Woiting on the shelf

"l'm just o fool to nake you o home

"Sweet Lody
"sweet Lody
"Sweet Lacly . . . Stoy sweet

My Sweet lody
Thoush it seems like wewoitforever
Stoy iweet boby
Eelieve ond we've Eot everything we need.

d"aub &*z/?*rrb

Sedside-wh€never you skoll olonp 9',th ne
I m merelv contenilotins whot yo-u feeJ insjde
Meonwhile I osk y6u to b7 my Clementine -
You say you dhoveto |l-ll lour daddy tf you can-

Let my imorination tun o9'ov wrth vou slodlv-
A brand neit onple - hiphty ionninaobb -'
Seaside Rendeziour- '

I feel so rcmontic - con we do it ogoin
Conwe do it ogoin sometime, -

Fontostic, .'esilo v,e mesdomes et messieurs,
And dt th€ p€ok oftheseoson,
the Mediterroneon -,
this time ofyear, it's so foshionoble,
Ifeel like dandnz-n rhe roin,
All I need is o volunteet -
Doncinp - vthot o domn tollv eood ideo -
h's suci ,a lolhficatton -'os i 

-moaer of foa,
so ves (normont my deor -

U nderneoth the moon I ight -
together we'l/ soil ocrosi the s€o -
tennis.ing every night
Meontime - I otk you to be my v olentine
You toy you do if you did bur you daten't
I ll be you Volentino -
We'll ride upon on onnbus ord rhen rie coeno-
eer o ne9' f;crct - so sensationot -
Seoside Rendezvous - so odoroble,
Seoside Rendezvous-
Seoside Rendezvous-
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d^fuen",Zgr**
Words and Music bv FREDDIE MERCURY

Moderately bright
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l .  Sea - side,
2. lnstrumental Solo

fi moon lieht er

you stroll

we'll sail

long_

cross_

with D€,-

the s?,_

I'm mere - ly con - tem - plat - ing wnal you

Rem-i

feel in

nis

side.-

cing night.
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ask_ you to

ask- you to

be

be

My

my

Clem - en - t ine.-

Val - en - t ine.-
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ffi
fTrrn

m
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You

You I ' l l

sily

sa

you wil l i f you could,_ you can't.-

you'd have to tell your dad - dy if you

c
oo

ffirrTrn

G
ooo

ffi
rTTTN

mad

tin

love

Val
4

G
('oo

ffi
H+IH

Gmo
(Bbbass)
ET
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t-i-+t??rTTTI-I

B+
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ffi

Am
oo
ffi

- with you glad - ly. A brand new

- the ca - si - no. Get a new

F oEBo qn 
"oo 

Bb

f f i f f iHf ,Hff i f f i

We'll ride up - on an

my im -ag - i  -  na -  t ion run a -  way_

an - gle,

fa - cial,

high - ly com - mend - a - ble

slarl a sen -sa

- bus and then-

tion - al
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F

ffi
FTI-TI ]

Dm?
Codl
c
oo

ffi
rffrn

To
G7
ooo

ffi
t+]+l
r|FT|-l

Ebdim
OIID
f+.]+.{l
Ft-Ft-l-1
fffrn

Sea - side Ren - dez - vous.

Sea - side Ren - dez - vous.

I feel
2.(Sung:) I

tic, Can we
ing

so Io - man
feel like danc

(G bass)
oo

ffiF|rrn

a - garn-
have a vol

Can we do
Can

it
I

it
ln

Q7

ffi
rTFTN

C7
(G bastGm?

Fp
fitt+trarrrt

(G bass)
om

eH
r-t-t-t-H

r trme.
L toor'.
t teer.
L (Just

Fan - tas
that.)

what

+t-'- ffi
EJJti tiJr!+

rE>T_ 3 ______________r

la vie, mes - dames
damn jol ly good

r-. t-

et mes - sleurs. at
such

the
a
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Q7
ooo

ffi
*t-H
Ffft-H

Fm
(Abbass)

fun
ffi

A7
o

tlm
Hi++trn-ry^-

Bb
lm
Htffl
FfFffi

peak of the
jol  - l i  -  f i  -

sea

11>

son,
tion, as

theMed-i- ter-ra
a mat - ter of fact-

ne-an
so

G
ooo

ffi
tflfn

I

Am Rm_E Am G

ffi"" ffi tf,$iffi
this t ime

char - mant,
of year-
my dear.-

it's so fashionable.

Dm7
o

D. S. al Coda*

ll Un - der-neath the

cEmr-+tttl
n-rh-1

G?
ooo

t:]:m
Lt!t-l-]
+FF+I
rTFTN

Dm7
o

.I12dlm

ffi
FFt-i-F1
ffi1

cla

N. C.

Co+

t
G7
ooo

ffi
t+1++
ffiI

Ebdim

ffi
t-t-ffFl
h.1tnN. C.

Ooh - hoo!- Sea - side Ren - dez - vous. Give us a kiss!



ffi"efi"Vl"Ad-?
Words and Music by BRIAN MAY

Slowly

d--=r-T * ! 7
np

+41+7 *-- ' r
ralt - \:/

/:\

t
Dm
o

ffi
Ffffil

(D 6ast

iulfl
ri I ..f L
f f i iJ l

Dm
o

ffi
IfFTr1

said. Be.
hand. You

wam - ing, The seel he
new life, Take mY

the
the

of
of

- ple

-dren
peo
chil

Oh, oh,
Ah, ah,

the earth,
the land,

- ten
Quick-en

Dm

H+H
n-rtT1

Bb
ffi
ETFF
r-H-tH

F

ffi
|fffit

to the wise
like a white

that
the

ware the
fly and

storm-
find-

gath - ers
new green

here,
bough

Lis - ten
turn

saw
dea
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I dreamed- I
He told- of

on a moon - lit stair
as a bone white haze
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G
ooo

ffi
fi]l-+t
irTTrt

D

ffi
FIH.|.1

Dm
o

]nfD
Hf#
r'fltrl

Spread-ing his hands- on the mul - ti - tude there.-

iak-ing the lost- and the un - loved babe'-

ice cold hearts of char - i - tY
kings of beasts now count - ing their

A man who cried for
Late, too lat€ all

a love gone stale, And
the wretch-es run, These

I watched as fear took the old man's gaze,

From moth - er's love is the son es - stranged,

Asus4
oo

ffi
Am
oo

ffi
Am
oo
ffi
FH+I]

Dm

ffi
t-fFtft

D
o

ffi
ti-i-n

c
oo

ffi
G

(B bass)
@o

ffi
Fft-fH

Bb
lw
H+HFfrrn

I heard him say,- So
in two will break,- AndHopes of the young in

Mar - ried his own, his

(clbass)

ffi
Dm
o

ffi
tfFrn

grey .is the face of ev - er - Y
death all a -round will be- our

trou-bled
pre-cious

day,'l--
shake,-

(D bass) Dm
o

ffi
I-tttft

oh,
oh,

peo - ple of the earth!
peo - ple of the earth!

graves,- "I see no
gain.- The earth will

Dm
0

ffi
Hffi

mor - tal.
dow - ry.
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Dm
ffit
HJlfl
F|-fftl

Bb
ffi
ETIfl
FfFffl

F
fl-rTal

ffifl
r-fFFfl

"Lis - ten
"Lis - ten

the warn - ing," the Proph-et
the warn - ing," the seer

soon the cold of night will fall'

those who hear and mark mY words,

H+ffiff iff i ff i

Sum-moned by Your own

(Bbbass)

ffi
F+fi+
FiFTN

Lis - ten to the good Plan.-

Dm
o

ffi
l-t-ffH

F

ffi
Ft-fHr

Gm
ffim*+m
hatm

ffi
Fl-Prli

zoo, They'l l  be run-ning for to come, run-ning for to come, out of the

Dm

ffi
t-ftffi

oo
ffi
Ht#

G
ooor]:m

HitH
t-t-ffH
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ooo
m!
+ftffi
TTTTT1

all- your treas - ure make

Bm

cfm
u-.1-.1-t
Lt-l-l..l
F+?I-H

not, - the fires- of

F

ffintrr1

D
o

ffir!-l-Tt-t

G
ooo

t]m
t+l++l
F|-FTN

hel l  wi l l  take -  you.- Should death

No chord

met 
Peo -ple,  can you h€ar me? Peo- ple,  can you hear

237I
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Andnow I  know,andnow I  know,and now I  know,and now I knox'that you can hear me.- And

b)

Bb
ffi
HlW
H-irfl-l

grace_ to purge- this Place, Andnow know. God gave you

6

Ebdim

rall. 

--:=-:-
A

ctbass)
f iTTTI
FIMIrfTT]

Dm

ffirTm
F1tin

a
E Am Dm (D b;s)

I  oo o o o OoO

ffiffififfi ffi-i -*r1 -j-rrri Fffffl rrl-l-H
? + --..-=\

Dm
o

ffi
t-ffl-H

be your Ah,---- chil -dren of the land

c
oo

ffi
itTrn

F

ffi
FII+N|t_rrn

c
oo

ffi
Ft ft-H

Bb
ffi
HHfrrrn

Dm
o

ffi
n-rrll

L,ove is sti l l  lhe an - swer, take my hand. The a voice I

2318
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Dm

#lr1-l-rn

"Lis - ten to the Mad - man!:l-

Dm
rn[)
H+f#
li-1frl

Bb
gqm
BFF
FTIIH

F
tIFt. rTl
ffi1

abmaJT

43
2318



g'*O//&&"
Words and Music by FRB)0lE MEBCURY

Moderately slow

t
W -\ ra '-jL,-' --__--------

le- + e--i_
.il-'
+

Dm

ffi
Fn-rn

(1'

oo
ffi
ltll+
Fit-tfl

my heart-
my love,-

You've bro - ken
You've tak - en

F

ffi
ft-t-t-Tt

c7
o

Hffi
n'rrfl

you've hurt-
don't leave-

Love Of My Life,-
I-ove Of My Life,-

G7
ooo

tml
ull+ritrn

Life, -

237I
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Dm
l|]Et

Hi#
fffn

Am
tIlj]u
irf.+l

Lo

fm
ilffF
FfFFH

F

ffi
Bb

ffi
H#
n-rfi-J

Dm

ffi
Ffttfl

back, bring it back, don't take it from me be - cause

F

Ff+H-l
FTTTN

Q7

ffirTTTN
ffi
Ffi-ff1

Bb
lEt
Hl+fi
F|.ITH

F

ffi
c7

o

ffi
ffrn

(tm,

.rml
t]++Hl:F-rrl

know-

t

Bb
lm
EFffi
H-ti-H f f i f f i f f i

Fitfft FFFffI lf ffi1

F7

ffi
F

ffi
ITTTN

Bb
ffi
Hffi
r-ttir1

F?

ffi
tffrn
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Am
oo
[Lr
t-t+tN
F++l

re-mem-ber when this

Bb
ffi
FqM
FitFH

EGm?FA7Dm
oo

f f i f f i  f f i f f i f f i
l_rtfil *|fH riJ_r+1 ffi rrrFil

----T-==-_

ev - 'ry-thing's all- by the way. When I grow old - er,

Gm7

Ff+]
ut+tt
{r-rn

--a------./l-.-.-.....-

ffi"ffiffi -H+n

.<--- -1--\

nCTr'_o

ff iff iff i
Fffitl l-l-l-FH n-ffil

ffiffiffi
ffiift t-i-rfl.l n-rFH

I  st  i l l  love you.-
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Dm
o

ffi
FTIFJ

ffi
n-fn1

Bb
ffi
Ffll'n

Am
oo

ffi
HTM

Bb Am D_nr

f f i t l f f i f f i
Ft+l-j-1 ifl-fl rtFt-rl

hur-ry back, Please bring it back home- to me be - cause

Dm
o

ffi
rfriTl

c7F
o-

f f i f f i
l+li-H FHril

Gm7
EEEq
fl-t1tllrIR

know- what it means to me.

h
/-

I-ove Of My Life,-

poco a poco ritqrd. ,/-\

Gm7
FlTm
+f{tiir5rtr

Am
oo
EtrE
t-++fl
ffi
H.I-TT1

Bbm6

ffi
Fffrn

L,ove Of My Life.-
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W6'*V"rry
Words and Music by BRIAN MAY

t
G

ooo
cE!
ItftH
Fft-fh

D7
o

ffi
ffim

he puffed his PiPe and Ba - bY

play all day with Sal - lY
As
We'd

t
G7
ooo

mla
llll,++t
t+t-1-H
t-it-i-Ft

G
ooo

ffi
Fft-Fit

dan - dled
girl from

on his
num - ber

knee. -
four. -

Don't fool
And ver

with fools
- y soon

who'll
I

f
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G
ooo

ffirTTTN

D7

ffi
D
o

EfE)
H+H
H-TiH

c*dtm
H]TF
Ffft'i,?n-rTn

Keep all
you keep

G
ooo

EET!
sff1n-irr 7r-*rfr _

hoo,-

D

ffi
n'nfl

ct dtln
ffi
ft+t+t
ntrH

D?
o

ffi
fi1]]

care of
mar - ry

those you call your own.-
me for - ev - er - more,-

And keep Good Com - pa - ny.-
We'l l be Good Com - pa - ny.-
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G
ooo

tIIEtr
H+IH
rrTrn

D?
o

ffi
ffi

G
(D bass)

ooom-m
HTN
ri1-rl

cildlm
ffif+++t
rrirn

,/--;
/ t

+?

To=a nf
{g

t r iO

mal-rrage

All my
our needs- and noth - ing more.

G
Grrtr
fifffi
TTTTTI

FmaJT
o

[!!

H++N
irirn

F{m?-5

1+++N
I+Fil

AIn
(C bass)

ffi
Titfn

by a year By and hv dis - ap - peared.-
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E

[]:m
+{+ft

Cm
o

mfl
F+Ft
fi.FTN

Cmo
(Ebbass)

ffi
tfriil

be - hind

G
ooo

ffirrntt

flour - ished

D7

ffi
H++H

my hum - ble trade, my rep - u - ta - t ion

G
oootrm

t{-l-l-H|-rirn

de - voured my wak - ing but when my was through,

D7
ooom

l111fl

D
o

ffi
fftfFt

mY- own Lim - it - ed

cildtm
ffi
f++i+?
Ft-t-t-h

ooo
ffi
}FFFH
Fi .H

ward of my ef - forts

t
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g 
" 

c$drm

f f i f f i
t-fiftl Ft|tn

c*dh
Efm
t.l-t++t
Ft-i-t-H

c
oo

ffi
iir|'n

G?
ooo

I:majttfl1
ffit

G
ooo

ffirrrrn

D

ffi
f+]-{+
fft-t-Fl

D7G

Hmff in-rrn rrrrn

D7 Cm
---S-- o

f f i f f i
All through the Yeals, in the



B
trm
H++t

Om

ffi

Am
oo
ME
LttrH-]
ffi
ffi

Fmaj?

end ap - pears There was nev-er leal - ly an -y-one but me.

ri tempo (as before)
G
ooo

t]m
H+t4
I-Hi-l-t

Now I'm old I puff my pipe, but no one's there I pon - der on the

G?
ooo

trfE
u,l,.t-l-.]
F+HI

G
ooo

[E
H+tH
FtrItI

G
ooo

ffi
ffi_rn

D7
o

ffi
cildrrn
|:m
H]++t
r-ttfH

D
o

ffi
rfl1f1

c
oo

trED
ffi
firrl

And keep Good Com - Pa - nY. -



&"1*tare?ltp"@
ls this thc reol life -
ls this just fontoty -
C.oueht in o londslid. -
No ;s.ope fron rcotity -
Open your .yes
Look uP to t €ski.s ondscc-
I n iust o.tsor boy, I n.ed no sfmpothy -
ocaouse I m aosy coma, eost Qo,
A litrle high, Iiftl. Iou
Anyoy the wind blovts, doesn't r.olly moft.t to m.,

- tom!- l

Momo, iuttktll?d o mon,
Put o a;n otoinst his h.od.
Pulld my itgcr, now hc's dcod,
Mona, life hod iutt b.sun,
But now I've go;. ond 6rcwn it otl ovto,t -

Didn't meon to maka you ary -
lf I'm not ba.k ogain this tii,c tomonow -
Carry on, cony oi, os if nothing rEolly motbrs -

Too lot , ml tlmc hos com.,
s.nds shivcrs down mv sDin. -
Eody's ochinp alt thc time,
Go6dbyc cvi body - t'vc got to go -
Gotto lcovc fiu oll bchind ond foce thc truth -

, somelim€s wish , d n.ycr bcen bo./l' ot oll -

l5.r d iittle sirhouctto ofo mon,
korcmou<h, scoromouch will lou do rh. FondonEo -
Thundcrboh ond lithtning - '.ry 

very fnghtemni ne -

Gollil.o, Colllleo
Gallil.o litoro - Moenifico -
But I'n iui o poor ioy and nobody i oves me -
He's just a poor boy fmm o poor fomib -
Spotc htm hts lifc fton this monstrosii -
Eoty .ome eos't Eo a will you lct me p6 -
Eismilloh! No -, wc wi,, not lct,/ou go- l.t him go-
Bisnillah! We will not lctvou eo-Lthim so'
Bisnilloh! We.wtll n.ot letiou-go - kt htnio

w lu not |et tou po - Iat ma go

.. Will not let lou go - tet neio
No, no, no, no, no, no, no-
Mamomio,mamo mio, mamo mio lat me po-
Beelzebub hos o .levil put oside for me, for-nc -

for 'r|'e-

so you rhink you .on stone me ond tpit in mt erc -
So you rhink you.on lovc me oncl lcave me to die-
Oh Eoby - Con't do this to ne boby -
./ust gond get out -just go4o get ight outto h.rc -

N oth i n g r e o I I y m otte rs,

Nothing reolly mollers-, nothlng rcolly mott rs.o me,

An/woy the wind blows. . .

ln the yeor of'39 ossembied herc drc Volunteerc
ln thc doys when londs were few
H.rc the ship soilcd out ina the blue onc! sunny morn
Iha swectesi sight aver seen.

And th. nigtu folbw.d day
And th. story tcllcrs sol
Ilot th. score brovc souis tnsidc
Fot mony o loncly day sotLd dcross thc mill/ s.os
N. .r lookcd bacr" ncvq f.arcd, ncvcr cicd.

D^on't pu heor my .oll.though you'rc many ycorc owoy
uon I lou heor ma co ing you
Write your lctt.rs in the sdnd
For th; doy I tokc your hond
ln the land thot our grondchildren Lnewl

ln the yeor of'39 conc o ship in from the bluc
Thc \bluntc.rs come home thot dol
And th.r brlnp pood news of o world so ncwlv bor n
fhoulhihctr h;or.t so heoyily w.ieh
F_ot tE. conh is old ond {ey, io o iew hone we'L owoy
Aut mf lova this aonnot De
Fot so mony yeors hovc gone though I'n o6er but o yeo.
Your mother's ey.s in yout eyes cry to mc.

Don'tyou heor my coll though you r. monl 1r.dts owol
Don't fou haar ma <ollin( fou
Afl thi ietters i,l thc sand<;nnoth.ol m.lik yo|J hond

For ny life

{a&"VrUi.d""y
Oh Oh pcoplc of th. .onh
Ustan to tha wominl
fhc sc.r h. soid -

Il,-worc the storm thot gothcrs hcrc
Ustcn to th. wis. mdn--

I dreomed I sow on o moonnt saoir
SPrcoding hls hands on the multitudc thcr.
A mon ,.ho <ried for o love son. stol.
And t.e <old h.aftt of choiiy bore.
I ,.lotched os [.or rook thc old nen's goze
Hopes of the young in voubled grovel
I sce no doy, I haord him soy
So grey is the face of erery noftol.

Oh Oh people of the cofth
Usten to tha womine
Th. proph.t he sotd
For soon rhe cold of niqhr wtll foll
Summoned by your oin hond.

Oh Oh .hildrcn ofthc lond
Qul<k ntothcn w lifc
lok my hond
Fly ond find thc ncw prcen boush
Rcturn iik. thc yyhite?ov.. -

He told of deoth os o bon. whitc hoze
Toking th. lost ond the unlovcd bobe
Lot too lote oll thc,xrckh.s run
Ihcsr kn{s ofbeosts now <ountlngtheir days.
irom motDer3 ,ove i5 ttc son astonge<l
Moffied his own his precious f4jin -
Thc earth will shoke in tuo wi br.ok
And deoth oll oround will b.'lour dow'r,/

Oh Oh peoPle ofthe earth
Llst€, to the worninf t rrseer hesoid
For rhose who hcor ind mork my words
Usten to thc good plan.

Oh Oh - ond two by two my humon zoo
They'llbe
runn'nglor @.ome
running fot to come
out of the roin

FIcc fot tou lif.
Whoheed ne not" let oll yo tteosure moka you
Feor for your life
Dec.ive you not the frtes of hel] vtill tok you
Should d.oth ouloit you.

Cod glve you gro.e to purge this plo.c
And pea.e oll orcund noy bc your foftune.

Oh Oh children of the lond
Lore is still the ons$ter, toke my hond
The vision fodes, o Yoice I heor
"Usten to the Mo<!mon!"

But still I feot ond still dorc not
Lough otthe Modmon.
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&tl"*r;oenVa"lO
Words and Music by FREDDIE MERCURY

Cm? BbBb
ffi
EFFFE
FH-+I

rtfmqr|Tt
ffff i*iffl
FftfH Fi-1-1-f1

Cm7 p7eboc7
o

ffi
TTTTN

owly
Bb6
|-nrl
tFffti
H+IH

ffiffi
Hft-H Fl-t-t-f1

(
(

t
sbz

f,Eq
ri-Tn

Gm
fl+!
t+ 1!+rrtt'n

{

F?

ffi
ftt-t-ti

Cm
o

F|fm
H1111
FFFI-H

Bbmm
LLlrJi
Ft-t-fti

I 'm just  a poor boy, I  need no sym -pa -  rhy.  Be-cause I 'm

t
Eb

ffi

gb
lR
RM
t'Frr

Bb
fim
Hi#
r-ffi1

B
tfn_n
ffm
r-itffl

gb

ffi
EIFM
Fl-ffi

oo
Trrrn
l-+ttt.l
ffi

Bb
lm
MFFt-t-ffi

Bb
(D bass)

ffi
T[fflFTTTT1

eas - y come, eas - Y go, Lit - t le high' tle low, An - y way the wind blows
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Bb
ffi
HqH
F ftn

Cm
o

FFP
ffi

Gm
t[tttr
fllittrff|-F

Bb
@
Tiffl
FrlIN

F
(C bast

ffi
ffi-ri't

c{drn
ffi
l++t+t
riTl.N

to- me. 
-,,---'t---..-/ ' ,-4 |

l .  Ma- ma-
2. Too late,-

just kil led a man,
my time has come,

gun a-gainst his head, Pulled mY
shiv - ers down my spine, bod - Y's

Put a
Sends

Bb
ffi
mfitFittn

F

ffi
iTT'N

Bb
(D bass)

rfupl#
r1-Fin

Eb
ffi
TI]G'
f+l+H

Fm
(Abbass)

m
tlfrtr
t+ft-H

no
lea'

w I've gol
r'e you al

le an
lbe

d thrown it all a - wiy. Ma - ma,- ooh,-

- hind and faca the truth. Ma - ma,- ooh,-

orT , r q'
4, f^ l
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Bb
FP
TfiN
Fini-l

Fm
m
Htqq
ri-FFn

Cm

ffi
ffi

Bb
I) brrs)

dF
ffiftl
ft-t-l't-t

Did - n't mean to make you cry,
I don't want to die,

If I'm not back a - gain this time
I some-times wish I 'd nev-er been born

cEo4 ft.
1.114-1..1
l-+Hitffrn

Ebmm
E!a!l
H+FH

* l
LO

ffi

Instrumental Solo

Ebdlm
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FFFi-HrE1-r'

Bb
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Cm
o

ffi
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H-|iN
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FIfl]It+++fr
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tempo t.fr = J )'istesso
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l-Frffi
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LLLlral l.]..|+ l.]-i+
H]+tI FII-FII FFFH FI-ffi
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ffi F++

o

see a l i t  -  t le s i l -hou-et- to of  a man, Scar-a -

ffiffiffiffi ffi
^Db
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::1:71

Prt-l-fl

mouche, Scar - a-mouche, wil l you do the Fan -dan - go. Thun - der - bolt and light - ning, ver - y, ver - y frightining

n
c

(G bass)
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ffi
F+FH
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ffi+#

Bb
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Hlw
rit-t-tl

Bb
#m
Hl{{
ntn.1
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ffi
l-H-H

BBb

f f i f f i

roMag-ni- f i -co.
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Solo: I 'm just a poor boy and

Eb Ab
FI+m SFi4rr'
t-fftt1 +fHl

^A^ 
Bb Ab Eb

f f i f f im"m
Eb

EIG'
t-fffH

Ebdlm

ffi
l"#
FffiI

- lED

ffi
ffi

VW-l:A. i Chorus:
no - bod - y Ioves me. He's just a poor boy from a poor fam -i - ly,

QVDita) i
f

I t-r
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Fffl-fi
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Spare him his life from this mon - stros - i - ty.
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ffi
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fli-t-t1
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ffi
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eas - y go, wil l you let me go' Bis -  mi l  -  lah!

Eb
m
ffi

will not let You go. t-et him so!-

-J f ,---------,

l t /
Bis - mil - lah! We will not let you go' Let him

Bb
ffi
|t'rrn

(
Bis - mil - lah! We will not let you go Let go._Ii l l  not let You go r.€t
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t[[t
FIHN
FI-TTTI

ffi
Ftrt-t-l

Bm 
^A^

f f i f f i

lo ' no,no,No,
Will not let You go. kr
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^luP r3o Eb
Em €R FEEtr
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H+H H+fH +f+l'l No chord
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3 3 3 Instrumentsl Solo
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So you think you can stone me and spit in my
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-r-----------l



Bb
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So you think you can love me and leave me to

tilnt
flftIl
r-Ffi-fi

f -J------- - - - - - - | -J- ]

die.-

Jtt -

Bb
ffi
rFffl
Fl-Hft

can't do this to me,
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-o----------l
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B,b? ,"'i:.", Eo Eb
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out, right out - ta
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Instrumentsl Solo poco a poco ritard. e
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ffiffiffiffiffi ffi ffi

Slowly, a tempo-r
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"Tmm ffi F|Tm
rE]l]l I E rtEEtr
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Gm
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EEM +H+
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Noth- ingreal  - ly  mat- ters,  An -y-one can see' Noth -  ing real  - ly  mat- ters,

Eb

ffi

_-______-_-__...._/

rb E?olm

f f iHf f i
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Fl+H ri-f*l

.Bb sb m
'Dbbdssl

f f i f f i
Noth-ing real - ly mat-ters to me

Bb F Abdim

1nmff i f f i
Ht# HWt mn,
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Gm7 F

f f i f f i
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An - y way thc wind blows.
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