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Billionaire & I’m yours Bruno Mars

  C      G7
Rise up this mornin, smile with the risin sun,
  F
Three little birds stand by my doorstep
   C          G7
singin sweet songs where we’re going through,
   F    C
Sayin, (this is my message to you-ou-ou): 
      F    C
singin: don't worry bout a thing, cause every little thing gonna be all right.
              F      C
Singin: don't worry (dont worry) bout a thing, cause every little thing gonna be all right!

  C          G7
Rise up this mornin, smile with the risin sun,
  F
Three little birds stand by my doorstep
    C           G7
Singin sweet songs of melodies pure and true,
  F     C
Sayin, this is my message to you-ou-ou:
             F    C
singin: don't worry bout a thing, cause every little thing gonna be all right.
              F      C
Singin: don't worry (dont worry) bout a thing, cause every little thing gonna be all right!

  C      Em  Am     G
I wanna be a billionaire, so fricking bad, buy all of the things I never had
  C         Em    Am           G
Oh I wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine, smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

 F      G      Am F   G    Am
So everytime I close my eyes, I see my name in shiny lights
 F     G C G F Am F   G
Yeah a different city every night, oh I swear the world better prepare for

    C     G  Gsus Am  F          C
So I wan’t hesitate no more, no more, it cannot wait, I’m  sure there’s no need 
     G     F    C
To complicate,  our time is short, this is our fate, I’m yours

2 x C  G  AM  F

Singin: don't worry about a thing, oh no!
Cause every little thing gonna be all right!
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