
      *  Intro and Background riff: 
 

            D  ‘   .  ‘  .  ‘  .  ‘   | D  ‘  .  ‘  .  ‘  .   ‘   | 
      A---------0------0--- 0---------0------0----0-- 
      E-------------------------------------------------- 
      C---2-2----2-2-----------2-2--- 2-2---------- 
      G-------------------------------------------------- 

I Still Haven’t Found What I’m Looking (key of D) 
by U2 (1987) 

 
 
Intro:   * D     .      .      .   |  .     .      .      .   |    .      .      .      .   |     .     .      .      

(sing f#) 

.        | D      .        .        .          |   .        .        .      .          |        .      .      .       .         |   .         .      
I have cli--imbed----  the highest mountains------       I have  ru-un---          thru the fields------ 
 

 .      .     | G     .        .        .    |   .      .      .      .    | D     .          .        .    |      .      .      . 
On---ly to  be----  with you-------                    on-- ly to  be-----  with you-------- 
 

.          | D      .      .      .         |    .        .      .      .        |    .         .        .             .     |    .       .  
I have   ru--un---------      I have  crawled-----        I have sca--led-----       these city   wa-alls---- 
 

 .          .      | G       .      .      .    |     .     .     .     .     | D    .          .        .    |       .      .       . 
These ci-ty    wa-- alls---------                      on-- ly to  be----  with you-------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .     .          | G      .      .      .           | D           .       .      .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------    haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for----------------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .     .          | G      .      .      .           | D           .       .      .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------   haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for----------------- 
 
.         | D    .        .        .       |    .       .      .      .       |       .        .      .       .      |    .       .  
I have  ki--- issed------    honey lips---------------    felt the healing-----        finger-tips----- 
 

    .         .         | G     .      .      .   |   .       .        .       .        |  D    .      .      .   |       .      .      . 
It burned---- like  fi-- ire----------                      this burn-ing de-si--- ire--------------- 
 

.        | D     .        .             .            |     .       .       .      .         |      .      .      .        .               |     .       .  
I have spo-oke  with the  tongue of  an-gels-----        I have  he-- eld      the hand of the de-vil--- 
 

           .         .      | G     .       .       .    |   .       .            .        .     |  D      .       .      .   |     .      .     . 
It was warm in the ni--- ight-------------                     I was cold  as a  sto--- one--------------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .     .          | G      .      .      .           | D           .       .      .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------    haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for----------------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .     .          | G      .      .      .           | D           .       .      .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------   haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for----------------- 
 
.     | D         .        .        .           |    .         .       .            .       |       .        .      .        .             |     .     .  
I be-lie-eve in the           Kingdom come-----        when all the  colors-----      will bleed into  one 
 

 .         .       | G     .       .       .     |   .       .           .       .        | D        .       .      .   |         .      .      . 
Bleed---- into  o---- one-------                           but, yes, I’m still run-- ning--------- 
 

        .            | D     .       .         .             |     .        .       .         .        |       .      .      .     .      |    .       .  
You broke the bo--onds---  you loosed the chains----      car-ried the cro--oss-----    of my  shame 
 

 .       .     | G    .      .       .    |    .      .          .        .    | D      .        .       .   |      .      .      . 
Of    my   sha--------- ame-----                 You know I be-li----- eve     it----------  



                   .   | A    .     .      .          | G      .      .      .           | D          .       .       .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------    haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for----------------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .      .          | G      .      .      .           | D           .       .       .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------    haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for----------------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .      .          | G      .      .      .           | D          .       .       .   |       .      .      . 
            But I    still------------    haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for---------------- 
 

                   .   | A    .     .      .          | G      .      .      .           | D           .       .       .   | D\ 
            But I    still------------    haven’t  found-----------    what I’m looking for--------------------------         

 
 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v4d - 7/25/23) 

 


