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Queen Medley

[F] Tonight I’'m gonna have my [Am] self a real [Dm] good time, | feel a-[Gm] [C]live

And the [F] world [F7] turning inside [Bb] out yeah, a [Gm] floating around in [D7] ecstasy
So [Gm] don’t [Dm] stop [C] me [Gm7] now, [Gm] don’t [Dm] stop [C] me

Cause I’'m [Gm] having a good time, [C7] having a good time

I’'m a [F] shooting star leaping through the [Am] sky, like a [Dm] tiger
Defying the [Gm] law of gravi-[C]ty

I’m a [F] racing car passing [Am] by, like lady Go-[Dm]diva

I’'m gonna [Gm] go go [C]go there’s no stopping [F] me

I’'m [F7] burning through the [Bb] sky yeah, two [Gm] hundred degrees
That’s why they [D7] call me Mr. Fahren-[Gm]heit

I’'m [D7] travelling at the speed of [Gm] light

| wanna make a supersonic man out of [C] you

[F] Don’t [Gm] stop [Am] me [Dm] now,

I’'m having such a [Gm] good time I’'m [C] having a ball

[F] Don’t [Gm] stop [Am] me [Dm] now,

If you wanna have a [Gm] good time just [D7] give me a call

[Gm] Don’t [Dm] stop [C] me, cause I'm [Gm7] having a good time
[Gm] Don’t [Dm] stop [C] me, yes I'm [Gm7] having a good time
| [C7] don’t wanna stop at [Eb] all

I’'m a [F] rocket ship on my way to [Am] Mars, on a [Dm] collision course
I’'m a [Gm] satellite, I'm [C] out of control

I’'m a [F] sex machine ready to re-[Am]load, like an [Dm] atom bomb
About to [Gm] oh oh[C] oh oh oh ex-[F]plode

I’'m [F7] burning through the [Bb] sky yeah, two [Gm] hundred degrees
That’s why they [D7] call me Mr. Fahren-[Gm]heit

I’'m [D7] travelling at the speed of [Gm]light

| wanna make a supersonic woman out of [C] you

Bass riff X 4 bars

[D] Um boom ba bay

[A] Um boom ba bay

[G] Um Um ba bay bay [A]

[D] Pressure Pushing [A] down on me
Pressing [G] down on you No man ask [A] for

Under [D] pressure That burns a [A]building down
Splits a [G] family in two Puts[A] people on streets



[D]JUm ba ba bay
[A] Um ba ba bay
[D] Dee day duh

Dee day duh [A]

It's the [G]terror of knowing

What this [A] world is about

[G] Watching some good friends
Screaming [A] let me out!

Pray [G] tomorrow gets me [A] higher
[D] Pressure on people

People [G]on [A] streets

Bass riff X 4 bars
Stamp Stamp Clap X 8 Then continue through song.

[Am] Buddy, you're a boy, make a big noise

Playing in the street, gonna be a big [C] man some [G] day
You got [Am] mud on your face, you big disgrace

[G] Kicking your can all [Dsus4] over the [Am]place, singin'

[C] We [G] will, [F] we [C] will [Am] rock you
[C] We [G] will, [F] we [C] will [Am] rock you

[Am] Buddy, you're a young man, hard man

Shouting in the street, gonna take on the [C] world some [G] day
You got [Am] blood on your face, you big disgrace

[G] Waving your banner all [Dsus4] over the [Am] place

[C] We [G] will, [F] we [C] will [Am] rock you
[C] We [G] will, [F] we [C] will [Am] rock you
[C] We [G] will, [F] we [C] will [Am] rock you
[C] We [G] will, [F] we [C] will [Am] rock you
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