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[G7sus4] It's been a [G] hard [C] day's [G] night and I've been [F] working like a [G] dog
It's been a hard [C] day's [G] night I should be [F] sleeping like a [G] log
But when I [C] get home to you I find the [D7] thing that you do will make me
[G] feel [C] all [G] right
You know I work [C] all [G] day to get you [F] money to buy you [G] things
And it's worth it just to [C] hear you [G] say, you're gonna [F] give me every [G] thing
So why on [C] earth should I moan, cause when I [D7] get you alone you know I
[G] feel [C] O [G] K
When I'm [Bm] home [Em] everything seems to be [Bm] right
When I'm [G] home [Em] feeling you holding me [C] tight, [D7] tight yeah

A Hard
Day’s
Night

It's been a [G] hard [C] day's [G] night and I've been [F] working like a [G] dog
It's been a hard [C] day's [G] night. I should be [F] sleeping like a [G] log
But when I [C] get home to you I find the [D7] thing that you do will make me
[G] feel [C] all [G] right.
{break}

[G] [C] [G] [F] [G] [G] [C] [G] [F] [G]

So why on [C] earth should I moan, cause when I [D7] get you alone
you know I [G] feel [C] O [G] K
When I'm [Bm] home [Em] everything seems to be [Bm] right
When I'm [G] home [Em] feeling you holding me [C] tight, [D7] tight yeah
It's been a [G] hard [C] day's [G] night and I've been [F] working like a [G] dog
It's been a hard [C] day's [G] night. I should be [F] sleeping like a [G] log
But when I [C] get home to you, I find the [D7] thing that you do will make me
[G] feel [C] all [G] right.
You know I feel [C] all [G] right. You know I feel [C] all [G] right
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With Love From Me To You

Beatles

Da da [D] da da da dum dum [Bm] da. Da da [D] da da da dum dum [Bm] da
If there’s [D] anything that you [Bm] want, If there’s [D] anything I can [A7] do,
Just [G7] call on me and I’ll [Bm] send it along, with [D] love from [A7] me to [D] you
If there’s [D] anything that you [Bm] want, Like a [D] heart that’s oh, so [A7] true,
Just [G7] call on me and I’ll [Bm] send it along with [D] love from [A7] me to [D] you
I got [Am] arms that long to [D7] hold you and [G] keep you by my side.
I got [E7] lips that long to kiss you and [A] keep you satis[Aaug]fied
If there’s [D] anything that you [Bm] want, If there’s [D] anything I can [A7] do,
Just [G7] call on me and I’ll [Bm] send it along with [D] love from [A7] me to [D] you
(Da da [D] da da da dum dum [Bm] da) From Me
(Da da [D] da da da dum dum [A7] da) To You
Just [G7] call on me and I’ll [Bm] send it along with [D] love from [A7] me to [D] you
I got [Am] arms that long to [D7] hold you and [G] keep you by my side.
I got [E7] lips that long to kiss you and [A] keep you satisfied [Aaug]
If there’s [D] anything that you [Bm] want, If there’s [D] anything I can [A7] do,
Just [G7] call on me and I’ll [Bm] send it along with [D] love from [A7] me to [D] you
To [Bm] you. To [D] you you you you you [Bm] you.

punchdrunkband.com

Page 3

[C] Joan was quizzical [A7] studied pataphysical [Dm] science in the home
[G7] Late nights all alone with a test tube [C] oh oh oh [G7] oh
[C] Maxwell Edison [A7] majoring in medicine [Dm] calls her on the phone
[G7] Can I take you out to the pictures [C] Jo-o-o-o[G7]an
But [D7] as she's getting ready to go a [G7] knock comes on the [G7] door

Maxwell's
Silver
Hammer

[C] Bang Bang Maxwell's silver hammer came [D7] down upon her head
[G7] Bang bang Maxwell's silver hammer Made [Dm] sure that [G7] she was [C] dead [G7] [C]
[C]/ [E7]/ [Am]/ [C7]/ [F]/ [G7]/ [C] [G7] [C]
[C] Back in school again [A7] Maxwell plays the fool again [Dm] Teacher gets annoyed
[G7] Wishing to avoid an unpleasant [C] sce e e [G7] ene
[C] She tells Max to stay [A7] when the class has gone away
[Dm] So he waits behind [G7] writing fifty times I must not be [C] so o o [G7] o
But [D7] when she turns her back on the boy he [G7] creeps up from behind
[C] Bang Bang Maxwell's silver hammer came [D7] down upon her head
[G7] Bang bang Maxwell's silver hammer Made [Dm] sure that [G7] she was [C] dead [G7] [C]
[C]/// [C]/// [D7]/// [D7]/// [G7]/// [G7]///
[Dm]/ [G7]/ [C] [G7] [C] [C]/ [E7]/ [Am]/ [C7]/ [F]/ [G7]/ [C] [G7] [C]
[C] P.C. Thirty one [A7] said we caught a dirty one [Dm] Maxwell stands alone
[G7] Painting testimonial pictures [C] oh oh oh [G7] oh
[C] Rose and Valerie [A7] screaming from the gallery [Dm] say he must go free
The [G7] judge does not agree and he tells them [C] so-o-o-[G7] o
But [D7] as the words are leaving his lips a [G7] noise comes from behind
[C] Bang Bang Maxwell's silver hammer came [D7] down upon his head
[G7] Bang bang Maxwell's silver hammer Made [Dm] sure that [G7] he was [C] dead [G7] [C]
[C]/// [C]/// [D7]/// [D7]/// [G7]/// [G7]///] [Dm]/ [G7]/ [C] [G7] [C]
[C] Sil [E7] ver [Am] Hamm [C7] er [F] [G7] [C] [G7] [C]
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Paperback Writer
Paperback writer,

Beatles

paperback wri ter,

Dear [G7] Sir or Madam, Will you read my book?
It took me years to write , will you take a look?
It's based on a novel by a man named Lear .
and I need a job so I want to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
It's the dirty story of a dirty man and his cling ing wife
doesn't understand. His son is working for the Daily Mail.
It's a steady job but he wants to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
It's a thousand pages give or take a few, I'll be writ ing more
in a week or two. I can make long er if you like the style,
I can change it round and I want to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
If you really like it you can have the rights,
it could make a million for you over night.
If you must return it you can send it here,
But I need a break and I want to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
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[C] [Em] [Dm] [F] [G]

[C] [Em] [Dm] [F] [G]

[C] Her name is Yoshimi [Em] [Dm] She's a black belt in ka[G]rate
[C] Working for the [Em] city [Dm] She has to discipline her [G] body
'Cause she [F] knows that
It's de[G]manding
To de[C]feat those evil machines [F]
I know she can [G] beat them
Oh Yo[C]shimi, they don't be[Em]lieve me
But [Dm] you won't let those [F] robots [G] eat me
Yo[C]shimi, they don't be[Em]lieve me
But [Dm] you won't let those [F] robots de[G]feat me
[C] Those evil-natured [Em] robots
[Dm] They're programmed to destroy us [G]
[C] She's gotta be strong to fight [Em] them.
[Dm] So she's taking lots of [G] vitamins
'Cause she [F] knows that, It'd be [G] tragic
If those [C] evil robots [F] win.
I know she can [G] beat them
Oh Yo[C]shimi, they don't be[Em] lieve me.
But [Dm] you won't let those [F] robots de[G] feat me
Yo[C]shimi, they don't be[Em]lieve me.
But [Dm] you won't let those [F] robots [G] eat me
[C] [Em] [Dm] [F] [G]
[C]
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Free Bird
[D] If I [A] leave here [Bm] tomorrow [C] Would you [G] still remember [A] me?
[D] For I must [A] be travelling [Bm] on now
[C] Cause there’s too many [G] places I’ve got to [A] see
[D] If I [A] stay here with [Bm] you girl [C] Things just [G] couldn’t be the [A] same
[D] Cause I’m as [A] free as a [Bm] bird now [C] And this [G] bird you cannot [A] change,
oh oh oh
[C] And this [G] bird you cannot [A] change [C] And this [G] bird you cannot [A] change
[C] Lord [G] knows I can’t [A] change
[D] Bye [A] bye, baby it’s been [Bm] sweet love [C] Though this [G] feeling I can’t [A] change
[D] But please don’t [A] take it so [Bm] badly [C] Cause the Lord [G] knows I’m to [A] blame
[D] But If I [A] stay here with [Bm] you girl [C] Things just [G] couldn’t be the [A] same
[D] Cause I’m as [A] free as a [Bm] bird now [C] And this [G] bird you cannot [A] change
oh oh oh
[C] And the [G] bird you cannot [A] change [C] And this [G] bird you cannot [A] change
[C] Lord [G] knows I can’t [A] change [C] Lord [G] help me I can’t [A] change
(faster)

[D] [F] Lord I can’t [G] change, won’t
you [D] Fly [F] high [G] free bird, yeah.
(lots of instrumental...)
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It's Not Unusual

Tom Jones 1965 written by Les Reed and Gordon Mills

[D] It's not unusual to be [Em] loved by any [A7] one
[D] It's not unusual to have [Em] fun with anyone
[F#m] but when I see you hanging a [Em] bout with anyone
[A7] It's not unusual to [D] see me cry. I [Em] wanna die [A7]
[D] It's not unusual to go [Em] out at any [A7] time
[D] But when I see you out and a [Em] bout it's such a crime
[F#m] If you should ever want to be [Em] loved by anyone
[A7] It's not unusual it [D] happens every day. No [Em] matter what you say
[A7] You'll find it happens all the [D] time.
Love will never do, [Em] What you want it to.
[A7] Why can't this [Em] crazy love be [F#m] mine [A7] [Em]
[D] It's not unusual to be [Em] mad with any [A7] one
[D] It's not unusual to be [Em] sad with anyone
[F#m] but if I ever find that you've [Em] changed at any time
[A7] It's not unusual to [D] find out I'm in [Em] love with you
[F#m] whoa [Em] whoa whoa [F#m] whoa [Em] whoa whoa [D]
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[G] Particle man, particle man, doing the things a [D] particle can.
[C] What's he like, [G] it's not important. Particle man.

Particle Man

Is he a dot [C] or is he a speck? When [D] he's underwater does [G] he get wet
[C] Or does the water get [D] him instead? [C] Nobody knows, [G] particle man
[G] Triangle man, Triangle man, Triangle man hates [D] particle man,
[C] they have a fight, [G] Triangle wins, Triangle man
Accordion Solo
[G] Universe Man, Universe Man, Size of the entire [D] universe man
[C] Usually kind to [G] smaller man, Universe man
[G] He's got a watch with a [C] minute hand, [D] millennium hand,
and an [G] eon hand. When [C] they meet it's a [D] happy land.
[C] Powerful man, [G] Universe man

[G] Person man, Person man, Hit on the head with a [D] frying pan
[C] Lives his life in a [G] garbage can, person man.
[G] Is he depressed, or [C] is he a mess? [D] Does he feel totally [G] worthless?
[C] Who came up with [D] person man? [C] Degrated man, [G] person man.
[G] Triangle man, Triangle man, Triangle man hates [D] person man.
[C] They have a fight, [G] Triangle wins, Triangle man.
Accordion Solo to end
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Nellie Kane
by Tim O'Brien of the
bluegrass band Hot Rize

[C] As a young man I went riding, out on the western plain
In the state of North Dakota, I met my Nellie [Am] Kane, I [G] met my Nellie [C] Kane.
She was living in a lonely cabin, with a son by another man
Five years she had waited for him, as long as a woman [Am] can.
As [G] long as a woman [C] can.
I don't [F] know what changed my [C] mind 'Til [G] then
The kind of [F] love
I can't [C] explain That I [G] have

I was the ramblin' [C] kind
for Nellie [C] Kane

She took me on to work that day, to help her till the land
In the afternoon we planted seeds. In the evening we held [Am] hands,
in the [G] evening we held [C] hands
Her blue eyes told me everything a man could want to know
And it was then I realized that I would never [Am] go, I [G] would never [C] go
I don't [F] know what changed my [C] mind 'Til [G] then
The kind of [F] love
I can't [C] explain That I [G] have

I was the ramblin' [C] kind
for Nellie [C] Kane

Now many years have gone by, her son has grown up tall
I became a father to him and she became my [Am] all, She [G] became my [C] all
I don't [F] know what changed my [C] mind 'Til [G] then
The kind of [F] love
I can't [C] explain That I [G] have
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There [Am] is a [C] house in [D] New [F] Orleans
They [Am] call the [C] rising [E7] sun
It's [Am] been [C] the ruin of [D] many a poor [F] boy
And [Am] Lord, I [E7] know I'm [Am] one. [E7]
My [Am] mother [C] was [D] a tailor [F]
She [Am] sewed my [C] new [E7] blue jeans
My [Am] Daddy [C] was a [D] gamblin' [F] man
Way [Am] down in [E7] New [Am] Orleans [E7]
Now [Am] the only [C] thing
Is a [Am] suitcase [C] and a
And [Am] the only [C] time
Is [Am] when he's [E7] on a

House of
the Rising
Sun

a [D] gambler [F] needs
[E7] trunk
[D] he's satis - [F] fied
[Am] drunk [E7]

Now [Am] Mothers [C] tell your [D] children [F]
Not to [Am] do what [C] I have [E7] done
And [Am] spend your [C] lives [D] in sin and [F] misery
In the [Am] house [E7] of the [Am] rising sun [E7]
Well, [Am] I got one [C] foot on the [D] platform [F]
The [Am] other foot [C] on the [E7] train
I'm [Am] goin' [C] back
to [D] New [F] Orleans
To [Am] wear that [E7] ball and [Am] chain [E7]
There [Am] is a [C] house in [D] New [F] Orleans
They [Am] call the [C] rising [E7] sun
It's [Am] been the [C] ruin of [D] many a poor [F] boy
And [Am] Lord, [E7] I know I'm [Am] one.
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[C] I'd like to be [Am] under the sea in an
[F] octopus' garden in the [G] shade
[C] He'd let us in, [Am] knows where we've been
in his [F] octopus' garden in the [G] shade

Octopus' Garden
Ringo
Star

[Am] I'd ask my friends to come and see [G] [F]
an octopus' [G] garden with me [C] I'd like to be [Am] under the sea in an
[F] octopus' [G] garden in the [C] shade.
[C] We would be warm [Am] below the storm in our
[F] little hideaway beneath the [G] waves
[C] Resting our head [Am] on the sea bed in an [F] octopus' garden near a [G] cave
[Am] We would sing and dance around [G] [F]
because we know we [G] can't be found
[C] I'd like to be [Am] under the sea in an
[F] octopus' [G] garden in the [C] shade
[C] We would shout [Am] and swim about
the [F] coral that lies beneath the [G] waves (Lies beneath the ocean waves)
[C] Oh what joy for [Am] every girl and boy
[F] knowing they're happy and they're [G] safe (Happy and they're safe)
[Am] We would be so happy you and me [G] [F]
no one there to tell us what to [G] do
[C] I'd like to be [Am] under the sea in an
[F] octopus' [G] garden with [C] you.
In an [F] octopus’ [G] garden with [C] you
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{first note: F}

All My Loving

Beatles 1963
Close your [Dm] eyes and I´ll kiss [G7] you,
to[C]morrow I’ll miss [Am] you, re[F]member I´ll [Dm] always be [Bb] true.
[G7] And then [Dm] while I´m away [G7] I´ll write [C] home every day
[Am] and I´ll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you.

I´ll pre[Dm]tend that I´m kiss[G7]ing, the [C] lips I am miss[Am]ing, and
[F] hope that my [Dm] dreams will come [Bb] true. [G7]
And then [Dm] while I´m away [G7] I´ll write [C] home every day [Am]
and I´ll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you.
All my [Am] loving I [G#+] will send to [C] you.
All my [Am] loving, darl[G#+]ing, I´ll be [C] true. [F]

[C]

[Dm]

[G7]

[C]

Close your [Dm] eyes and I´ll kiss [G7] you,
to[C]morrow I’ll miss [Am] you, re[F]member I´ll [Dm] always be [Bb] true.
[G7] And then [Dm] while I´m away [G7] I´ll write [C] home every day
[Am] and I´ll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you.
All my [Am] loving I [G#+] will send to [C] you.
All my [Am] loving, darl[G#+]ing, I´ll be [C] true.
All my [Am] loving. All my [C] loving
Oo, all my [Am] loving, I will send to [C] you
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Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime
His sister had another one she paid it for a lime
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em bot' up
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em bot' up
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em bot' up
She put the lime in the coconut, she call the doctor, woke 'I'm up
And said "doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?"
I said "doctor, to relieve this belly ache"
I said "doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?"
I said "doctor, to relieve this belly ache"
Shimmy
Shimmy
Shimmy
Shimmy

Shimmy
Shimmy
Shimmy
Shimmy

Ko-Ko-Bop
Bop
Ko-Ko-Bop
Bop

We gonna rock down to Electric Avenue
And then we'll take it higher
Oh we gonna rock down to Electric Avenue
And then we'll take it higher
All my friends know the low rider. The low rider is a little higher
Low rider drives a little slower. Low rider is a real goer
Low rider knows every street, yeah. Low rider is the one to meet, yeah
Low rider don't use no gas now. Low rider don't drive too fast
Take a little trip, take a little trip. Take a little trip and see
Take a little trip, take a little trip. Take a little trip with me
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O ve rk i l l
[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]

I can't get to [A] sleep,
Of diving in too [A] deep,
Especially at [A] night,
I know will be [A] alright,

Men At Work - Collin Hay - 1983
[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

I think about the [G] implications
And possibly the [G] complications
I worry over [G] situations
Perhaps it’s just [G] imagination

[Bm] Day after day it rea-[A]-ppears.
[Bm] Night after night my heartbeat [A] shows the fear.
[F#m] Ghosts appear and fade a-[G]-way.
[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]

Alone between the [A] sheets,
It's time to walk the [A] streets,
At least there’s pretty [A] lights,
It nullifies the [A] night,

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

Only brings ex-[G]-asperation
Smell the [G] desperation
And though there's little [G] variation
from Over-[G]-kill.

[Bm] Day after day it rea-[A]-ppears
[Bm] Night after night my heartbeat [A] shows the fear.
[F#m] Ghosts appear and fade a-[G]-way. [A] Come back another day.
{Solo}

[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]

I can't get to [A] sleep,
Of diving in too [A] deep,
Especially at [A] night,
I know will be [A] alright,

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

I think about the [G] implications
And possibly the [G] complications
I worry over [G] situations
It’s just Over-[G]-kill!

[Bm] Day after day it rea-[A]-ppears
[Bm] Night after night my heartbeat [A] shows the fear
[F#m] Ghosts appear and fade a-[G]-way {3 times then fade}
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The Rolling Mills of New Jersey

John Roberts & Tony Barrand, c. 1983 Tune: The Rolling Hills of the Border

(trad. UK)

[Entire song may be performed a capella.] [chorus:]

[G]

When I die, bury me low
Where I can hear the petroleum flow. A sweeter sound, I
never did know. The rolling mills of New Jersey. ["Joi-sey"]

In Hoboken, there will be Trash as far as the eye can see.
Enough for you, enough for me. The garbage cans of New Jersey.
[chorus]

Down in Trenton, there is a bar
Where the bums come from near and far. They come by
truck, they come by car, The lousy bums of New Jersey.
[chorus]

When first I started to roam,
I travelled far away from Bayonne. Then I sat down and
wrote this poem. I wrote an ode to New Jersey.
[chorus]
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I’m On Fire

Bruce Springsteen

[D] Hey little girl is your daddy home? Did he go away and leave you all alone?
Ah [G] hu, I got a bad [Bm] desire [G] Ooo [A] ohhh I'm on [D] fire
Tell me now baby is he good to you Can he do to you the things that I do
Ah [G] hu, I can take you [Bm] higher [G] Ooo [A] ohhh, I'm on [D] fire
Sometimes it's like [G] someone took a knife baby edgy and dull And cut a [Bm]
six-inch valley through the middle of my skull. At [D] night I wake up with the
sheets soaking wet and a freight train running through the middle of my head
And only [G] you can cool my [Bm] desire
[G] Oo [A] ohh, I'm on [D] fire.
[D] [G] [Bm] [G] [A] [D]
Woo [Bm] Hoo Ooo ooo – Ooo [D] Hoo Ooo Woo [Bm] Hoo Ooo ooo – Ooo [D] Hoo Ooo
Woo [Bm] Hoo Ooo ooo – Ooo [D] Hoo Ooo

Sometimes it's like [G] someone took a knife baby edgy and dull And cut a [Bm]
six-inch valley through the middle of my skull. At [D] night I wake up with the
sheets soaking wet and a freight train running through the middle of my head
And only [G] you can cool my [Bm] desire
[G] Oo [A] ohh, I'm on [D] fire.
[D] Hey little girl is your daddy home? Did he go away and leave you all alone?
Ah [G] hu, I got a bad [Bm] desire [G] Ooo [A] ohhh I'm on [D] fire {three times}
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I’ve Just Seen A Face

The Beatles

[C] I've just seen a face, I can't forget the time or place where we just [Am] met.
She's just the girl for me and I want all the world to see we've [F] met.
hmmm humm [G7] humm humma [C]
Had it been another day, I might have looked the other way [Am] and
I'd have never been aware, but as it is I'll dream of her [F] tonight.
Da da [G7] da da da [C] da
[G7] Falling, yes I am [F] falling, and she keeps [C] calling, me [F] back [C] again.
I have never known the like of this. I've been alone and I [Am] have
missed things, and kept out of sight. But other girls were never quite like [F] this.
Da da [G7] da da da [C] da
[G7] Falling yes I am [F] falling and she keeps [C] calling, me [F] back [C] again
[C] [Am] [F] [G7] [C]
[G7] Falling yes I am [F] falling and she keeps [C] calling, me [F] back [C] again
I've just seen a face, I can't forget the time or place where we just [Am] met.
She's just the girl for me and I want all the world to see we've [F] met.
hmmm humm [G7] da da da [C] da
[G7] Falling yes I am [F] falling and she keeps [C] calling, me [F] back [C] again.

punchdrunkband.com

Page 18

She [Dm] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She [G7] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
She [Bb] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah [F] yeah.
You think you've lost your [Dm] love. Well I [Am] saw her yester [C] day
It's [F] you she's thinking [Dm] of and she [Am] told me what to [C] say

She
Loves
You

She says she [F] loves you, and you know that can't be [Dm] bad
Yes she [Bbm] loves you, and you know you should be [C] glad
She [F] said you hurt her [Dm] so. She [Am] almost lost her [C] mind.
But [F] now she says she [Dm] knows, you're [Am] not the hurting [C] kind
She says she [F] loves you, and you know that can't be [Dm] bad
Yes she [Bbm] loves you, and you know you should be [C] glad
She [Dm] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She [G7] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
With a [Bbm] love like that, you [C] know you should be [F] glad.
You know it’s up to [Dm] you. I [Am] think it's only [C] fair
[F] Pride can hurt you [Dm] too. [Am] Apologize to [C] her.
Because she [F] loves you, and you know that can't be [Dm] bad.
Yes she [Bbm] loves you, and you know you should be [C] glad.
She [Dm] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She [G7] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
With a [Bbm] love like that, you [C] know you should be [F] glad [Dm]
With a [Bbm] love like that, you [C7] know you should be [F] glad [Dm]
With a [Bbm] love like that, You [C] know you should be [F] glad
[Dm] Yeah, yeah, yeah. [Bb] Yeah, yeah, yeah, [F6] yeah.
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I Don’t Want To Spoil The Party
I don't [C] want to spoil the [Csus4] party so I'll [C] go,
I would hate my disap[Csus4]pointment [C] to show, [G7]
There's [Am] nothing for me [E7] here so [Dm7] I will disap[G7]pear,
if she [C] turns up while I'm [Bb] gone please let me [C] know.
I've had a drink or [Csus4] two and I don't [C] care,
there's no fun in what I [Csus4] do if [C] she's not there, [G7]
I [Am] wonder what went [E7] wrong. I've [Dm7] waited far too [G7] long.
I [C] think I'll take a [Bb] walk and look for [C] her.
Though tonight she's made me sad,… [Am] I [D] still [F] love [G7] her,
If I [C] find her I'll be glad,….
[Am] I [D] still [F] love [G7] her.
I don't [C] want to spoil the [Csus4] party so I'll [C] go,
I would hate my disap[Csus4]pointment [C] to [G7] show,
There's [Am] nothing for me [E7] here so [Dm7] I will disap[G7]pear,
if she [C] turns up while I'm [Bb] gone please let me [C] know.
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I want a [G7] love that's right, but right is only half of what's wrong. Old
I want a [Am7] short haired girl who sometimes wears it twice as long.
Now [C] I'm stepping out of this [C7] old brown shoe.
[Eb] Baby, I'm in [Eb7] love with you. I'm [C] so glad you came here.
It [Gaug] won't be the same now I'm [Em] telling you.

Brown Shoe
Beatles
George
Harrison

You know you [G7] pick me up from where some try to drag me down.
When [Am7] I see your smile replace every thoughtless frown.
[C] Got me escaping from this [C7] zoo.
[Eb] Baby, I'm in [Eb7] love with you. I'm [C] so glad you came here.
It [Gaug] won't be the same now when [Em] I'm with you.
[D] If I grow up, I'll be a singer. Wearing rings on [C] every finger.
[D] Not worrying what they or you say. I'll live and love and [C] maybe someday,
[C#dim] Who knows, baby, you may comfort [D] me [D7]
Solo [G7] [Am7] [C] [C7] [Eb] [Eb7] [C] [Gaug] [Em]
[D] I may appear to be imperfect. My love is something [C] you can't reject.
[D] I'm changing faster than the weather. If you and me should [C] get together,
[C#dim] who knows, baby, you may comfort [D] me. [D7]
I want that [G7] love of yours. To miss that love is something I'd hate.
I'll make an [Am7] early start. I'm making sure that I'm not late.
[C] For you sweet top lip [C7] I'm in the queue.
[Eb] Baby, I'm in [Eb7] love with you. [C] I'm so glad you came here.
It [Gaug] won't be the same now when [Em] I'm with you.
[C] I'm so glad you came here.
It [Gaug] won't be the same now when [Em] I'm with you.
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The Vegetable Song (Barnyard Dance)

It was [C] late one [G] night by the [C] pale moon [G] light
When all the [A7] vegetables [D7] gave a [G] spree
They [C] put out a [G] sign that said, [C] "Dancing at [G] 9"
And [A7] all the admission was [D7] free
There was [C] peas and [G] greens, [C] cabbage and [G] beans
It was the [A7] biggest crowd you [D7] ever did [G] see
And when [A7] old man cucumber, struck up that number
Well you [D7] should’ve heard them vegetables scream
Oh,
The
The
The

the [E7] little turnip top was doing the backwards flop
[A7] cabbage shook the shimmy, and she could not stop
[D7] little red beet shook his feet
[G] watermelon died of the cock-eyed heaves

[E7] The little tomater, agitator
[A7] Shook the shimmy with the sweet potater
And [C] old man [C#dim7] garlic dropped [G] dead of the [E7] colic
[A7] Down at the [D7] barnyard [G] dance, this [E7] morning
[A7] Down at the [D7] barnyard [G] dance
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Autumn Leaves
[Bm] The falling [Em7] leaves [A7] Drift by my [Dmaj7] window
[Gmaj7] The falling [C#dim] leaves, of [F#7] red and [Bm] gold
[Bm] I see your [Em7] lips. [A7] The summer [Dmaj7] kisses
[Gmaj7] The sunburned [C#dim] hands, [F#7] I used to [Bm] hold
Since you [C#dim] went away, [F#7] the days grow [Bm] long.
[Bm] And soon I'll [Em7] hear, [A7] Old winter's [Dmaj7] song
But I [C#dim] miss you, most of [F#7] all, my [Bm] Darling
[Bm] When autumn [Gmaj7] leaves, [F#7] begin to [Bm] f all
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When it’s [C] peach pickin time in [C7] Georgia, [F] Apple pickin time in [C] Tennesee
[G7] Cotton pickin time in Missis[C]sippi, [D7] Everybody picks on me [G7]
When its [C] roundup time in [C7] Texas, the [F] Cowboys [Dm] make Whoo [E7] pee
And way [F] down in [C] old [A7] Alabama, Its [F] gal pickin [G7] time to [C] me.
There's the bluegrass down in [C7] Kentucky [F] Virginia's where they do [C] the swing
[G7] Carolina now I'm [C] coming, to [D7] you to spend the [G7] spring
[C] Arkansas I hear you [C7] calling. I [F] know I'll [Dm] see you [E7] soon
There is [F] where [C] we'll do a little [A7] pickin, under [F] neath the [G7] Ozark [C] moon
Now when hard times over [C7] take you, I [F] hope they don’t get [C] me.
For [G7] I’ve got a sweetie [C] waiting, [D7] for me down in Tennes [G7] see
I [C] know I’m going to [C7] see her, I [F] hope it [Dm] won’t be [E7] long.
There’s [F] where we’ll [C] pick a little [A7] cabin, and [F] call it our [G7] mountain [C] home.
When the cotton pickers pick the [C7] cotton, [F] I'll pick a wedding [C] ring.
We'll [G7] go to town and [C] pick a little gown, [D7] for the wedding in the [G7] spring
[C] Hope the preacher knows his [C7] business. I [F] know he [Dm] can't fool [E7] me
When its [F] peach pickin [C] time in [A7] Georgia. It’s [F] gal pickin [G7] time to [C] me
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[D] Let me take you down 'cos I'm going [Am7] to Strawberry [Am] Fields [B7] Nothing is real.
And [G] nothing to get [B7] hung about [G] Strawberry Fields [D] forever
[A] Living is [Amaj7] easy with [A7] eyes closed [Gdim]
[Bm7] Misunderstanding all you [G] see
It's getting [A] hard to be some [D] one but it all works [Bm7] out
[G] It doesn't [A] matter much to [G] me [D]

Strawberry
Fields
Forever

Let me take you down 'cos I'm going [Am7] to Strawberry [Am] Fields [B7] Nothing is real.
And [G] nothing to get [B7] hung about. [G] Strawberry Fields [D] forever
[A] No one I [Amaj7] think is [A7] in my tree [Gdim]
[Bm7] I mean it must be high or [G] low
That is you [A] can't you know [D] tune in but it's all [Bm7] right
[G] That is I [A] think it's not too [G] bad [D]
Let me take you down 'cos I'm going [Am7] to Strawberry [Am] Fields [B7] Nothing is real.
And [G] nothing to get [B7] hung about. [G] Strawberry Fields [D] forever
[A] Always, [Amaj7] no, some [A7] times think it's me [Gdim]
[Bm7] But you know I know when [G] it's a dream
I think ah [A] no I mean er [D] yes but it's all [Bm7] wrong
[G] That is I [A] think I disa-[G] gree [D]
Let me take you down 'cos I'm going [Am7] to Strawberry [Am] Fields [B7] Nothing is real.
And [G] nothing to get [B7] hung about. [G] Strawberry Fields [D] forever
[G] Strawberry Fields [D] forever [G] Strawberry [A] Fields [G] forever
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[F] [Caug] [Fm7] [Bb9]

Fixing A Hole

[F] I'm fixing [Caug] hole where the [Fm7] rain gets [Fm6] in,
And [Fm7] stops my mind from wan[Bb9]dering Where it [Fm7] will go [Bb9] [Fm7] [Bb7]
I'm [F] filling the [Caug] cracks that [Fm7] ran through the [Fm6] door,
And [Fm7] kept my mind from wan[Bb9]dering Where it [Fm7] will go [Bb9] [Fm7] [Bb7]
And it [F] really doesn't [Gm/C] matter if I'm [F] wrong, I'm right.
[Gm/C] Wher e I belong, [F] I'm right. [Gm/C] Where I belong. [F]
[C] See the people [G7] standing there. Who [C] disagree and [G7] never win
And [C] wonder why they [G7] don't get in my [C] door.
I'm [F] painting the room [Caug] in a [Fm7] colourful way [Fm6]
And [Fm7] when my mind is wan[Bb9]dering
There I will [Fm7] go [Bb9] Ooh ooh uh uh [Fm7] [Bb7] hey hey hey
[F] [Caug] [Fm7] [Fm6] [Fm7] [Bb9] [Fm7] [Bb9] [Fm7] [Bb9]
And it [F] really doesn't [Gm/C] matter, If I'm [F] wrong,
I'm right [Gm/C] Where I belong [F], I'm right, [Gm/C] Where I belong [F]
[C] Silly people [G7] run around Who [C] worry me and [G7] never ask me
[C] Why they don't get [G7] past my [C] door
I'm [F] taking the [Caug] time for a [Fm7] number of things [Fm6]
That [Fm7] weren't important [Bb9] yesterday And I still [Fm7] go [Bb9] [Fm7] [Bb7]
I'm [F] fixing [Caug] hole where the [Fm7] rain gets [Fm6] in
And [Fm7] stops my mind from wan[Bb9]dering
Where it [Fm7] will go [Bb9], Where it [Fm7] will go [Bb9]
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Mu s k rat Love - America

[Dmaj7] Muskrat, muskrat candlelight, Doin' the town and doin' it right,
In the [Em7] evenin'. It's pretty [Dmaj7] pleasin'
Muskrat Susie, Muskrat Sam. Do the jitterbug out in muskrat land
And they [Em7] shimmy. And Sammy's so [Dmaj7] skinny.
And they [G] whirled and they [F#m] twirled and they [Em] tangoed
[G] Singin' and [F#m] jingin' the [Em] jango
[G] Floatin' like the [F#m] heavens [Em] above
It looks like [Cmaj7] muskrat love [C#maj7] [Dmaj7]
Nibbling on bacon, chewin' on cheese,
Sammy says to Susie "Honey, would you please be my [Em7] missus?"
And she say "yes" with her [Dmaj7] kisses.
Now he's ticklin' her fancy, rubbin' her toes
Muzzle to muzzle, now anything goes
As they [Em7] wriggle, and Sue starts to [Dmaj7] giggle
And they [G] whirled and they [F#m] twirled and they [Em] tangoed
[G] Singin' and [F#m] jingin' the [Em] jango
[G] Floatin' like the [F#m] heavens [Em] above
It looks like [Cmaj7] muskrat love [C#maj7] [Dmaj7]
[Dmaj7] La da da [Em7] da da [Dmaj7]... La la la la [Em7] la la [Dmaj7]...
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I Want To Marry A Lighthouse Keeper

Sunforest
Erika Eigen

[C] I want to marry a lighthouse keeper and [F] keep him [G] company. [C]
I want to marry a lighthouse keeper and [D7] live by the side of the [G] sea.
I'll [C] polish his lamps by the [C7] light of day
So [F] ships at night can [F7] find their way.
[C] I want to marry a [A7] lighthouse keeper [D7] Won't that [G] be [C] okay?
[F] We'll take walks along the [Fm] moon lit [C] bay,
Maybe find a treasure [C7] too.
[F] I'd love living in a light [Fm] house... [G] How about you?
The [C] dream of living in a lighthouse baby, [F] Every [G] single [C] day.
The dream of living in a lighthouse, The [D7] white one by the [G] bay.
So [C] if you want to make my [C7] dreams come true,
[F] You'll be a lighthouse [F7] keeper too.
[C] We could live in a [A7] lighthouse, The [D7] white one [G] by the [C] bay,
Hey [A7] hey. [D7] Won't that [G] be [C] okay. [A7]
[D7] Yada yada yada yada [G] ta ta ta ta [C] da.
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Mr. Spaceman
[G] Woke up this morning with [A7] light in my eyes The Byrds
And [D7] then realized it was [G] still dark outside
It was A light coming [A7] down from the sky
I [D7] don't know who or [G] why
Must be those strangers that [A7] come every night.
Those [D7] saucer shaped lights, put [G] people uptight
Leave blue-green footprints that [A7] glow in the dark
I [D7] hope they get home all [G] right
[D] Hey, Mr. [C] Spaceman won't you
[Am] please take me along
I [G] won't do anything wrong
[D] Hey, Mr. Space [C] man won't you
[Am] please take me [D7] along for a [G] ride
Woke up this morning, I was [A7] feeling quite weird
Had [D7] flies in my beard, my [G] toothpaste was smeared
Over my window, they'd [A7] written my name
Said, [D7] so long, we'll see you [G] again.
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Oh, well, I'm {hiccup}..
[D] Sitting in [G] la la [D] Waiting for my [G] Ya Ya, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
Oh, [D] Sitting in [G] la la [D] Waiting for my [G] Ya Ya, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
It [A] may sound funny, but I [G] don't believe she's coming. [D] a hum, [G] [A] a hum.

Ya
Ya

[D] baby, [G] hurry, [D] don't make me [G] worry, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
Lee
[D] baby, [G] hurry, [D] don't make me [G] worry, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
dorcy
Oh, you [A] know that I love you, [G] Oh, how I love you, [D] a hum, [G] [A] a hum.
[D] Sitting in [G] la la [D] Waiting for my [G] Ya Ya, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
Oh, [D] Sitting in [G] la la [D] Waiting for my [G] Ya Ya, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
It [A] may sound funny, but I [G] don't believe she's coming. [D] a hum, [G] [A] a hum.
Break

[D] baby, [G] hurry, [D] don't make me [G] worry, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
[D] baby, [G] hurry, [D] don't make me [G] worry, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
Oh, you [A] know that I love you, [G] Oh, how I love you, [D] a hum, [G] [A] a hum.
[D] Sitting in [G] la la [D] Waiting for my [G] Ya Ya, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
Oh, [D] Sitting in [G] la la [D] Waiting for my [G] Ya Ya, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
It [A] may sound funny, but I [G] don't believe she's coming. [D] a hum, [G] [A] a hum.
[D] baby, [G] hurry, [D] don't make me [G] worry, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
[D] baby, [G] hurry, [D] don't make me [G] worry, [D] a hum [G] [D] a hum. [G]
Oh, you [A] know that I love you, [G] Oh, how I love you, [D] a hum, [G] [A] a hum. [D]
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You Never Can Tell
[G7]
[C] It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle.
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.

Chuck Berry

They furnished off an apartment with a two room Roebuck sale.
The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger [G7] ale.
But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
They had a hi-fi phono, oh boy, did they let it blast.
Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm and [G7] jazz.
But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
They bought a souped-up jitney, was a cherry red '53.
They drove it down to Orleans to celebrate their anniver[G7]sary.
It was there that Pierre was married to the lovely madamoiselle.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle.
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
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[G] We're caught in a trap, [C] I can't walk out
[D] Because I [C] love you too much, [G] baby

Suspicious
Minds

Why can't you see, [C] what you're doing to me
[D] When you don't be[C]lieve a word I [D] say? [C] [Bm7] [D7]
[C] We can't go [G] on together, [Bm7] with suspicious [C] minds [D]
[Em] And we can't [Bm7] build our dreams [C] on suspicious [D] minds [D7]
[G] So if an old friend I know, [C] stops by to say hello
[D] Would I still see [C] suspicion in [G] your eyes?
But here we go again, [C] asking where I've been.
[D] You can't see the [C] tears I feel I’m [D] crying [C] [Bm7] [D7]
[C] We can't go [G] on together [Bm7] with suspicious [C] minds [D]
[Em] And we can't [Bm7] build our dreams [C] on suspicious [D] minds [D7]
{slowly}

[Em] Oh let our [Bm7] love survive. [C] I'll dry the [D] tears from your eyes.
[Em] Let's don't let a good [Bm7] thing die. [C] When honey, you [D] know
I'll never [G] lie to you, [C] Mmm [G] yeah, [D7] yeah.

[G] We're caught in a trap, [C] I can't walk out
[D] Because I [C] love you too much, [G] baby
Why can't you see, [C] what you're doing to me
[D] When you don't be[C]lieve a word I [D] say? [C] [Bm7] [D7]
[G] We're caught in a trap, [C] I can't walk out
[D] Because I [C] love you too much, [G] baby
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The Bottle Let Me Down
Merle Haggard 1966

[G] Each night I leave the barroom when it's over
Not feeling any pain at closing [D] time
But tonight your memory found me much to sober
Couldn't drink enough to keep you off my [G] mind
Tonight the bottle
let me down
and let your memory
come [D] around
The one true friend I thought I'd found
Tonight the bottle
let me [G] down
I've always had a bottle I could turn to
And lately I've been turning every [D] day
But the wine don't take effect
the way it used to
And I'm hurting in an old familiar [G] way
Tonight the bottle
let me down
and let your memory
come [D] around
The one true friend I thought I'd found
Tonight the bottle
let me [G] down
[D] Tonight the bottle
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3/4

[G] My bills are all due and the baby need shoes,
but I'm [D7] busted. Cotton is down to a quarter
a pound, and I'm [G] busted.

Busted
1962
Written by Harlan Howard
Made famous by
Johnny Cash
and Ray Charles.

I got a cow that went dry and a [G7] hen that
won't lay, a [C] big stack of bills that gets bigger each day,
the [D7] county will haul my belongings away, I'm [G] busted.

I am no thief, but a man can go wrong when he's [D7] busted.
The food that we canned last summer is gone, and I'm [G] busted.
The fields are all bare and the [G7] cotton won't grow
[C] Me and my family gotta pack up and go,
But [D7] I'll make a living, just where I don’t know, cause I'm [G] busted.
I went to my brother to ask for a loan, I was
[D7] busted. I hate to beg like a dog for a bone, but I'm [G] busted.
My brother said “there ain't a [G7] thing I can do,
my [C] wife and my kids are all down with the flu,
and [D7] I was just thinking of calling on you, I'm [G] busted.”
“Country music is just three chords and the truth”. -- Harlan Howard
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Of all the [Dm] boys I’ve known, and I’ve [Gm] known some. [A7]
Until I [Dm] first met you I was [Gm] lonesome. [A7]
And when you [Dm] came in sight dear my [Gm] heart grew light
and this [Bb7] old world seemed new to [A7] me.
You’re really [Dm] swell, I have to ad[Gm]mit you, [A7]
deserve ex[Dm]pressions that really [Gm] fit you. [A7]
And so I’ve [Dm] racked my brain hoping [Gm] to explain
All [Bb7] things that you do to [A7] me:
“Bei [Dm] mir bist du schön,” please let me explain,
“Bei [A7] mir bist du schön,” means you’re [Dm] grand. [Bb7][A7]
“Bei [Dm] mir bist du schön,” again I’ll explain,
It [A7] means you’re the fairest in the [Dm] land.
I could say [Gm] “bella, bella,” even [Dm] say “voonderbar,”
Each language [Gm] only helps me tell you, [A7] How grand you are.
I’ve [Dm] tried to explain, “bei mir bist du schön,”
So [A7] kiss me and say you under[Dm]stand.
“Bei mir bist du schön,” You’ve heard it all before but let me try to explain.
“Bei [A7] mir bist du schön,” means that you’re [Dm] grand. [Bb7][A7]
“Bei [Dm] mir bist du schön,” It’s such an old refrain and yet I should explain,
It [A7] means I am begging for your [Dm] hand.

I could say [Gm] “bella, bella,” even [Dm] say “voonderbar,”
Each language [Gm] only helps me tell you [A7] How grand you are.
I could say [Gm] “bella, bella,” even [Dm] say “voonderbar,”
Each language [Gm] only helps me tell you [A7] How grand you are.
I’ve [Dm] tried to explain, “bei mir bist du schön,”
So [A7] kiss me and say you under[Dm]stand. [Gm][A7][Dm]
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Intro: [G] [C] [D] [G] [Am] [D] x 3

1967 Written by John Holt.
Originally performed by the
Jamaican group “The Paragons.”

The [G] tide is high but I'm [C] holding [D] on. [G] I'm gonna be your [C] number [D] one.
[G] I'm not the kind of boy [C] who gives up [D] just like [G] that. Oh [C] no [D]
It's [G] not the things you do that tease and [C] wound me [D] bad.
[G] But it's the way you do the things you [C] do to [D] me.
[G] I'm not the kind of boy [C] who gives up [D] just like [G] that. Oh [C] no [D]
The [G] tide is high but I'm [C] holding [D] on.
[G] I'm gonna be your [C] number [D] one [C] Number [D] one..........
[G] Every boy wants you to [C] be his [D] girl.But [G] I'll wait my dear till it's [C] my [D] turn.
[G] I'm not the kind of boy [C] who gives up [D] just like [G] that Oh [C] no [D]
The [G] tide is high but I'm [C] holding [D] on [G] I'm gonna be your [C] number [D] one
[C] Number [D] one [C] number [D] one
Instrumental: [G] [C] [D] [G] [Am] [D] [G] [C] [D] [G] [Am] [D]
[G] Every boy wants you to [C] be his [D] girl. But [G] I'll wait my dear till it's [C] my [D] turn.
[G] I'm not the kind of boy [C] who gives up [D] just like [G] that. Oh [C] no [D]
The [G] tide is high but I'm [C] holding [D] on. [G] I'm gonna be your [C] number [D] one.
[C] Number [D] one [C] number [D] one
The [G] tide is high but I'm [C] holding [D] on. [G] I'm gonna be your [C] number [D] one
(Repeat x 3 and finish on G)
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You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere

Bob Dylan -

(The Byrds version)

[G] Clouds so swift [Am] rain won't lift
[C] Gate won't close [G] railings froze
Get your mind off [Am] winter time
[C] You ain't goin' no [G] where
Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high
[C] T omorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come
Oh oh are [Am] we gonna f ly
[C] down in the easy [G] chair
[G] I don't care how many [Am] letters they sent
[C] Morning came and [G] morning went
Pack up your money [Am] Pick up your tent
[C] You ain't goin' no [G] where
[G] Buy me a flute and a [Am] gun that shoots
[C] Tail gates and [G] substitutes
Strap yourself to the [Am] tree with roots
[C] You ain't goin' no [G] where
[G] Genghis Khan he [Am] could not keep
[C] All his kings su [G] pplied with sleep
We'll climb that hill no [Am] matter how steep
[C] When we get up to [G] it
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You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere

Greatest Hits Vol. 2 Version

[G] Clouds so swift, the [Am] rain falling in
[C] Gonna see a movie called [G] "Gunga Din"
Pack up your money, pull up your [Am] tents McGuinn
[C] You ain't goin' no [G] where.
Whoo-ee, [Am] ride me high.
[C] Tomorrow's the day that my [G] bride's a-gonna come
Whoo-ee, are [Am] we gonna fly, [C] down into the easy [G] chair.
Genghis Khan and his [Am] brother Don, [C] could not keep on [G] keepin' on
We'll climb that bridge [Am] after it's gone. [C] After we're way [G] past it.
Whoo-ee, [Am] ride me high.
[C] Tomorrow's the day that my [G] bride's a-gonna come
Whoo-ee, are [Am] we gonna fly, [C] down into the easy [G] chair.
Buy me some rings an' a [Am] gun that sings
[C] A flute that toots an' a [G] bee that stings
A sky that cries an' a [Am] bird that flies
[C] A fish that walks an' a [G] dog that talks.
Whoo-ee, [Am] ride me high.
[C] Tomorrow's the day that my [G] bride's a-gonna come
Whoo-ee, are [Am] we gonna fly, [C] down into the easy [G] chair.
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Waterloo

[C] My, my, at [D7] Waterloo Na[G]poleon [F] did su[G]rrender
Oh [C] yeah, and [D7] I have met my [G] desti[F]ny
in [C] quite a [G] similar [Am] way. The history book on the shelf
Is [D7] always repeating it [G]-self [F] [C] [G7]

[C] Waterloo - I was defeated, you [F] won the war
[G] Waterloo - Promise to love you for [C] ever more [G7]
[C] Waterloo - Couldn't escape if I [F] wanted to
[G] Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to [C] be with you, wo, wo, wo, wo
[G] Waterloo - Finally facing my [C] Waterloo
My, my, I [D7] tried to hold you [G] back but [F] you were [G] stronger
Oh [C] yeah, and [D7] now it seems my [G] only [F] chance is
[C] giving [G] up the [Am] fight. And how could I ever refuse
I [D7] feel like I win when I [G] lose [F] [C] [G7]
[C] Waterloo - I was defeated, you [F] won the war
[G] Waterloo - Promise to love you for [C] ever more [G7]
[C] Waterloo - Couldn't escape if I [F] wanted to
[G] Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to [C] be with you, wo, wo, wo, wo
[G] Waterloo - Finally facing my [C] Waterloo
So [Am] how could I ever refuse
I [D7] feel like I win when I [G] lose [F] [C] [G7]
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Norwegian Wood

(This Bird Has Flown)

Beatles 1965.
¾ time

[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
[D] I once had a girl, or should I say [C] she once [G] had [D] me.
[D] She showed me her room, isn't it good? [C] Norwe[G]gian [D] wood.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
She [F] asked me to stay and told me to sit [G] anywhere,
So [F] I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a [Em] chair. [A]
[D] I sat on a rug, biding my time, [C] drinking [G] her [D] wine.
[D] We talked until two, and then she said, [C] It's time [G] for [D] bed.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
She [F] told me she worked in the morning and started to [G] laugh,
I [F] told her I didn't, and crawled off to sleep in the [Em] bath. [A]
[D] And when I awoke, I was alone, [C] this bird [G] has [D] flown.
[D] So I lit a fire, isn't it good? [C] Norwe[G]gian [D] wood.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x1
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Between the Devil and the Deep Blue Sea
by Harold Arlen & Ted Koehler 1931
Intro:

[F] [Dm] [Gm] [C7] [F] [Dm] [Gm] [C7] [F] [F7] [Bb] [Bbm] [F] [C7] [F] [C7]

[F] I [Dm] don't [Gm] want [C7] you [F] But I [Dm] hate to [Gm] lose you [C7]
[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be[Bbm]tween The [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [C7]
[F] I [Dm] for[Gm]give [C7] you [F] 'Cause I [Dm] can't for[Gm]get [C7] you
[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be[Bbm]tween The [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [C7]
[A] I [F#m] want to cross you [Bm] off my [E] list
[A] But when [F#m] you come [Bm] knocking at my [E] door
[C] Fate [Am] seems to give my [Dm] heart a [G] twist
[Eb] And I come running back for [G] more [C7]
[F] I [Dm] should [Gm] hate you [C7] [F] But I [Dm] guess I [Gm] love you [C7]
[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be[Bbm]tween The [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [C7]
solo: [F] [Dm] [Gm] [C7] [F] [Dm] [Gm] [C7] [F] [F7] [Bb] [Bbm] [F] [C7] [F] [C7]

[A] I [F#m] want to cross you [Bm] off my [E] list
[A] But when [F#m] you come [Bm] knocking at my [E] door
[C] Fate [Am] seems to give my [Dm] heart a [G] twist
[Eb] And I come running back for [G] more [C7]
[F] I [Dm] should [Gm] hate you [C7] [F] But I [Dm] guess I [Gm] love you [C7]
[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be[Bbm]tween The [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea
[C7] [F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be[Bbm]tween
The devil and the deep (The devil and the deep)The [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea
[F6]
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“Nasty Dan”

Recorded by Johnny Cash. Written by Jerry Moss
Sung to Oscar the Grouch on Sesame Street.

[C] Old Nasty Dan was the meanest man, I [F] ever knew.
He'd [G7] stomp and scream and be real mean the [C] whole day through.
He'd frown a bunch. He ate nails for lunch, and he'd [F] never laugh.
He'd [G7] growl and yell, and I heard tell, he never took a [C] bath
Nasty [F] Dan, was a nasty [C] man, hard to under[G7]stand, that Nasty [C] Dan.
Now Nasty Dan
was a nasty man the [F] whole day long
He'd [G7] go where he could, and he'd try real good, to [C] make things go wrong.
He'd jump for joy, when a little boy, would [F] trip and fall.
And the [G7] only words, he ever said, were “I don't like you at [C] all”
Nasty [F] Dan,
was a nasty [C] man,
hard to under[G7]stand,
that Nasty [C] Dan
Spoken:

Now here’s the best part. It’s about a girl, named Nasty Pearl.
[C] Nasty Pearl was a nasty girl who met [F] Dan somehow.
She said [G7] “you’re like me,
rotten as can be,
let's get [C] married now.”
So they went and they did and had a nasty kid, and I [F] must confess, that [G7]
Spoken:

Dan pretty much leaves everybody alone now.
And he doesn't bother anybody anymore, cause he just lives in his nasty old house with his
nasty old wife and his nasty kid.
In [G7] nasty happi[C]ness!
Nasty [F] Dan, he's a happy [C] man, hard to under[G7]stand, that Nasty [C] Dan.
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Eye of the Tiger
Am,

Intro:

Am G Am,

Am G Am,

Am C F {twice}

[Am] Rising up, [F] back on the street, [G] Did my time, took my [Am] chances.
Went the distance, now I'm [F] back on my feet, Just a [G] man and his will to [Am] survive.
So many times, [F] it happens too fast, [G] You change your passion for [Am] glory
Don't lose your grip on the [F] dreams of the past,
You must [G] fight just to keep them [Am] alive:
It's the [Dm] eye of the tiger, it's the [C] thrill of the [G] fight.
Rising up [Dm] to the challenge of our [Am] ri-[G] val.
And the [Dm] last known survivor stalks his [C] prey in the [G] night,
And he's [Dm] watching us [C] all with the [F] eye [tacit] of the [Am] tiger.
Am,

Am G Am,

Am G Am,

Am C F

[Am] Face to face, [F] out in the heat,[G] Hanging tough, staying [Am] hungry.
They stack the odds, till we [F] take to the street, For we [G] kill with the skill to [Am] survive.
It's the [Dm] eye of the tiger, it's the [C] thrill of the [G] fight.
Rising up [Dm] to the challenge of our [Am] ri-[G] val.
And the [Dm] last known survivor stalks his [C] prey in the [G] night,
And he's [Dm] watching us [C] all with the [F] eye [tacit] of the [Am] tiger.
Rising up, [F] straight to the top, [G] Had the guts, got the [Am] glory.
Went the distance, now I'm [F] not gonna stop,
[G] Just a man and his will to [Am] survive.
{Chorus}

Eye of the tiger
Am,
{3x to fade} [Am]
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You Didn't Have To Be So Nice.

The Lovin’ Spoonful

[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D] [A]
[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice. [G] I would have liked you [A] anyway
[D] If you had just looked [F#m] once or twice [G] and gone upon your [A] quiet way
[G] Today said [GMaj7] the time [G6] was right [GMaj7] for me to [D] follow you
[G] I knew [GMaj7] I'd find [G6] you [GMaj7] in a [D] day or two,
[A] and it's true
[D] You came upon a [F#m] quiet day [G] You simply seemed to [A] take your place
[D] I knew that it would [F#m] be that way [G] The minute that I [A] saw your face.
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D] [A]
[D]
[G]
[D]
[G]

And when we've had a [F#m] few more days
I wonder if I'll [A] get to say
You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice
I would have liked you [A] anyway
[G] Today said [GMaj7] the time [G6] was right [GMaj7] for me to [D] follow you
[G] I knew [GMaj7] I'd find [G6] you in [GMaj7] a [D] day or two,
[A] and it's true

[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice. [G] I would have liked you [A] anyway
[D] If you had just looked [F#m] once or twice [G] and gone upon your [A] quiet way.
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
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Written by Michael Nesmith 1965 -- Recorded by The Stone Poneys/Linda Ronstadt 1967

[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D] [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] You and [F#m] I [G] travel to the [A] beat of a [D] different [F#m] drum
oh [G] can't you [A] tell by the [D] way I [F#m] run
[G] Evertime [A] you make eyes [D] at me [F#m] [G] woaa [A] oh
[D] You cry [F#m] and [G] moan and [A] say it will [D] work out [F#m]
but [G] honey [A] child I've [D] got my [F#m] doubts. You [G] can't see the forest for the [A] trees
Oh! [G] Don't get me wrong, it's not that I'd knock it. It's [A] just that I'm not in the market
for a [G] girl who wants to [A] love only [D] me. Yes [G] And I ain't saying [A] you ain't pretty
[D] All I'm [F#m] sayin’ is [G] I'm not [D] ready, for [E7] any person, place or thing
To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leaving I [D] see no [F#m] sense
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

Oh! [G] Don't get me wrong it's not that I'd knock it. It's [A] just that I'm not in the market,
for a [G] girl who wants to [A] love only [D] me. Yes and [G] I ain't saying [A] you ain't pretty
[D] All I'm [F#m] sayin’ is [G] I'm not [D] ready, for [E7] any person, place or thing
To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leavin'. I [D] see no [F#m] sense
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] [F#m] [G] [A]
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Bird Dog

Everly Brothers
Felice and Boudleaux Bryant
[A] [A] [D][G] [E7] [E7] [E7] [E7] {x2}
[A] Johnny, he's a joker (he's a bird). A very funny joker (he's a bird)
But [D] when he jokes my honey (he's a dog)
His [A] joking ain't so funny (what a dog)
[E7] Johnny is a joker that's a [D] tryin' to steal my baby (He's a [A] bird [A] dog)
[D][G] [E7] [E7] [E7] [E7]
[A] Johnny sings a love song (like a bird)
He sings the sweetest love song (you ever heard)
But [D] when he sings to my gal (what a howl)
To [A] me he's just a wolf dog (on the prowl)
[E7] Johnny wants to fly away and [D] puppy-love my baby (He's a [A] bird [A] dog)
[D][G] [E7] [E7] [E7] [E7]
[D] Hey, Bird Dog, get away from my quail
[A] Hey, Bird Dog, you're on the wrong trail
[E7] Bird Dog you better [D] leave my lovey-dove [A] alone [E7]
[D] Hey, Bird Dog, get away from my chick
[A] Hey, Bird Dog, you better get away quick
[E7] Bird Dog, you better [D] find a Chicken Little of your [A] own
[A] [A] [D][G] [E7] [E7] [E7] [E7] {x2}
[A] Johnny kissed the teacher (he's a bird)
He tiptoed up to reach her (he's a bird)
Well, [D] he's the teacher's pet now (he's a dog)
What [A] he wants he can get now (what a dog)
[E7] He even made the teacher let [D] him sit next to my baby (He's a [A] bird [A] dog)
{back to bridge}
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[D7] Asked a girl what she [G7] wanted to be. [D7] She said, baby, [G7] can't you see
[D7] I wanna be famous, a [G7] star of the screen.
But [A7aug] you can do something in between
Drive My
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [G7] car. [Bm] Yes, I'm gonna be a [G7] star.
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [E7] car, and [A] maybe I'll [D] love you [G] [A]

Car

Beatles

[D7] I told that girl that my [G7] prospects were good
[D7] She said, Baby, it's [G7] understood
[D7] Working for peanuts is [G7] all very fine. But [A7aug] I can show you a better time
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [G7] car. [Bm] Yes, I'm gonna be a [G7] star.
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [E7] car, and [A] maybe I'll [D] love you [G] [A]
Beep beep, beep beep yeah
{break} [D7] [G7] [D7] [G7] [D7] [G7] [A] [A]
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [G7] car. [Bm] Yes, I'm gonna be a [G7] star.
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [E7] car, and [A] maybe I'll [D] love you [G] [A]
[D7] I told that girl I could [G7] start right away
[D7] And she said, Listen baby, I've got [G7] something to say
[D7] I got no car, and it's [G7] breaking my heart
But [A7aug] I found a driver and that's a start.
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [G7] car. [Bm] Yes, I'm gonna be a [G7] star.
[Bm] Baby, you can drive my [E7] car, and [A] maybe I'll [D] love you [G] [A]
Beep beep, beep beep yeah
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Rain

If the [G] Rain comes they [C] run and
[D] hide their [G] heads. They [C] might as [D] well be [G] dead
If the [C] Rain comes. If the [G] Rain comes

Beatles

When the sun shines they [C] slip [D] into the [G] shade.
And [C] sip their [D] lemon[G]ade.
When the [C] sun shines. When the [G] sun shines.
Raaaaaa [C7] aain. I don't [G] mind.
Shiiiii [C7] iiine. The weather's [G] fine.
I can show you that [C] when it [D] starts to [G] rain,
[C] Every [D] thing's the [G] same.
I can [C] show you. I can [G] show you.
Raaaaaa [C7] aain. I don't [G] mind
Shiiiii [C7] iiine. The weather's [G] fine.
Can you hear me, that [C] when it [D] rains and [G] shines?
It's [C] just a [D] state of [G] mind
Can you [C] hear me? Can you [G] hear me?
[C7] [G] ...backwards talk... [C7] [G]
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[D] Old man, rhythm gets in my shoes. It's no use sitting and singing the blues.
So [A] be my guest, you got nothing to lose. [D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby.
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
[G] Feel like jumping, baby won't you join me, [D] please?
I [G] don't like begging, but now I'm on bended [A] knees. [A7]

Sea Cruise

[D] I got to get to rocking, get my hat off the rack.
Frankie Ford
I got the boogie woogie like a knife in the back.
So [A] be my guest, you got nothing to lose. [D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby.
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
{Break}

[G] [D] [G] [A] [A7]

[D] I got to get to moving baby, I ain't lying.
My heart is beating rhythm and it's right on time.
So [A] be my guest, you got nothing to lose. [D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby..
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
[G] Feel like jumping, baby won't you join me, [D] please?
I [G] don't like begging, but now I'm on bended [A] knees. [A7]
[D] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby.
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
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[D] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [Bm] bah-bah-bah-bah,
[G] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [A7] bah-bah-bah-bah at the [D] hop!

At The Hop

Well, you [D] can rock it, You can roll it, You can stomp
and even stroll it at the hop [D7]
When the [G] record starts a spinning, You calypso when you chicken at the [D] hop
Do the [A7] dance sensation that is [G] sweeping the nation at the [D] hop
Ah, let's go to the hop, let's go to the [D7] hop, (oh baby),
[G] Let's go to the hop, (oh baby), [D] let's go to the hop
[A7] Come [G] on, [D] let's go to the hop
Well, you can swing it, you can groove it,
You can really start to move it at the hop [D7]
Where the [G] jocky is the smoothest, and the music is the coolest at the [D] hop
All the [A7] cats and chicks can [G] get their kicks at the [D] hop. Let's go!
Ah, let's go to the hop, let's go to the [D7] hop, (oh baby),
[G] Let's go to the hop, (oh baby), [D] let's go to the hop
[A7] Come [G] on, [D] let's go to the hop
{do break then repeat from top}

[D] [D7] [G] [D] [A7] [G] [D]

[D] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [Bm] bah-bah-bah-bah,
[G] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [A7] bah-bah-bah-bah at the [D] hop!
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I Will Survive

Gloria Gaynor

[Dm] At first I was afraid I was [Gm7] petrified
Kept thinkin' [C] I could never live without you [Fmaj7] by my side;
But then I [Bbmaj7] spent so many nights thinkin'
[Gm7] how you did me wrong
And I grew [A] strong I learned [A7] how to get along
[Dm] And so you're back from outer [Gm7] space
I just walked [C] in to find you here with that sad [Fmaj7] look upon your face
I should have [Bbmaj7] changed that stupid lock
I should have [Gm7] made you leave your key
If I'd've [A] known for just one second you'd be [A7] back to bother me
[Dm] Go on now walk out the [Gm7] door
Just turn a[C]round now 'cause you're not [Fmaj7] welcome anymore
Weren't [Bbmaj7] you the one who tried to [Gm7] hurt me with goodbye
Did I [A] crumble Did you think I'd [A7] lay down and die?
[Dm] Oh no, not I I will sur[Gm7]vive
Oh as [C] long as I know how to love I [Fmaj7] know I'll stay alive;
I've got [Bbmaj7] all my life to live I've got [Gm7] all my love to give and
I'll sur[A]vive, I will sur[A7]vive.
[Dm] It took all the strength I had not to [Gm7] fall apart
Kept trying' [C] hard to mend the pieces of my [Fmaj7] broken heart,
And I [Bbmaj7] spent oh so many nights just feeling [Gm7] sorry for myself.
I used to [A] cry but now I [A7] hold my head up high
[Dm] And you see me somebody [Gm7] new
I'm not that [C] chained up little person [Fmaj7] still in love with you,
And so you [Bbmaj7] feel like droppin' in and just ex[Gm7]pect me to be free,
Now I'm [A] savin' all my lovin' for some[A7]one who's lovin' me
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Everyday

Buddy Holly

[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] closer.
[D] Goin' faster [G] than a roller [A] coaster
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way.
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] faster
[D] Everyone said [G] go out and [A] ask her
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way.
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[G] Every day seems a little longer. [C] Every way love's a little stronger
[F] Come what may, do you ever long for, [Bb] True love from [A] me [A7]
Solo:

[D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [D] [A]
[D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [D] [A]

[G] Every day seems a little longer. [C] Every way love's a little stronger
[F] Come what may, do you ever long for, [Bb] True love from [A] me [A7]
[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] closer
[D] Goin' faster [G] than a roller [A] coaster
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way [G] [D]
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Beautiful Kaua’i
[C] There is an island [F] across the [C] sea
Beautiful [G7] Kaua’i, [Gdim7] [G7] beautiful [C] Kaua’i
And it's calling, it’s [F] calling to [C] me
Beautiful [G7] Kaua’i, [Gdim7] [G7] beautiful [C] Kaua’i
[C7] In the [F] midst of Fern Grotto
Mother [C] Nature makes her home
And the [D7] falls of Wailua
Where [G7] lovers often roam
So I'll [C] return to my [F] isle across the [C] sea
Beautiful [G7] Kaua’i, [Gdim7] [G7] beautiful [C] Kaua’i
For my true love is [F] calling to [C] me
Beautiful [G7] Kaua’i, [Gdim7] [G7] beautiful [C] Kaua’i
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Kung Fu Fighting
[D] oh, oh-oh-oh-[Em7] oh...
Oh-oh-oh-[D] oh, oh-oh-oh-[Em7] oh...

There was [D] funky Billie Jim
and [Em7] little Sammy John
He said, [D] here comes the big boss,
[Em7] let's get it on

We took [D] the bow and made a stand,
Everybody was [D] Kung Fu fighting,
started [Em7] swaying with the hand
those cats were [Em7] fast as lightning
A sudden [D] motion made me stiff,
In fact it was a [D] little bit fright'ning,
now we're [A7] into a brand-new trip
but they fought with [Em7] expert timing
There was [D] funky China men
from [Em7] funky Chinatown
They were [D] cutting bricks up,
they were [Em7] chopping them down
It's an [D] ancient Chinese art,
and every[Em7] body knew their part
For my [D] friend, if you don't flip,
then I'm [A7] kickin' from the hip

Everybody was [D] Kung Fu fighting,
those cats were [Em7] fast as lightning
In fact it was a [D] little bit fright'ning,
but they fought with [Em7] expert timing
Oh-oh-oh-[Bm] oh, oh-oh-oh-[Em] oh...
Everybody was [D] Kung Fu fighting,
those cats were [Em7] fast as lightning
In fact it was a [D] little bit fright'ning,
but they fought with [Em7] expert timing

Everybody was [D] Kung Fu fighting,
those cats were [Em7] fast as lightning
[D] Kung Fu fighting,
In fact it was a [D] little bit fright'ning,
had to be [Em7] fast as lightning...
but they fought with [Em7] expert timing
In fact it was a [D] little bit fright'ning,
but they fought with [Em7] expert timing
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The Highway Patrol
Junior Brown
[A] I got a star on my car and one on my chest. A gun on my hip and the right to arrest
I'm the [D] guy who's the boss on this highway,
So [A] watch out what you're doin' when you're drivin' my way
If you [E7] break the law, you'll hear from me, I know.
I'm a [A] workin' for the state, I'm The Highway Patrol.
Well, you'll know me when you see me, 'cause my door's painted white
My siren a-screamin' and my flashin' red lights
I [D] work all day and I work all night.
Just a [A] keepin' law and order, tryin' to do what's right
If I [E7] write you out a ticket, then you'd better drive slow
I'm just a [A] {tacit} doin' my job, I'm The Highway Patrol.
I'm The [D] Highway Patrol, The Highway Patrol
My [A] hours are long and my pay is low
But I'll [D] do my best to keep you drivin' slow
I'm just a [A] {tacit} doin' my job, I'm The Highway Patrol.
If you're drivin' too fast like you shouldn't do. You can bet your boots I'm comin' after you
If you [D] wanna race, then get on a race track. 'Cause when you [A] try to run away,
I'm gonna bring you back. I'm [E7] here to keep all the speeder's drivin' slow
I'm just a [A] {tacit} doin' my job, I'm The Highway Patrol.
I'm The [D] Highway Patrol, The Highway Patrol
My [A] hours are long and my pay is low
But I'll [D] do my best to keep you drivin' slow
I'm just a [A] doin' my job, I'm The Highway Patrol.
I'm just a [E7] doin' my job, I'm The Highway [A] Patrol.
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I Wanna Be
Sedated

Intro [C]
[C] Twenty, twenty, twenty four hours to go, [F] I wanna be se[C]dated
Nothing to do, nowhere to go, oh, [F] I wanna be se[C]dated

Ra mon e s

Just [G] get me to the airport, [C] put me on a plane [G] Hurry, hurry, hurry, be[C]fore I go insane
I [G] can't control my fingers, I [C] can't control my brain Oh [F] no, oh, oh, oh, [G] oh
[C] Twenty, twenty, twenty four hours to go, [F] I wanna be se[C]dated
Nothing to do, nowhere to go, oh, [F] I wanna be se[C]dated

Just [G] get me to the airport, [C] put me on a plane [G] Hurry, hurry, hurry, be[C]fore I go insane
I [G] can't control my fingers, I [C] can't control my brain Oh [F] no, oh, oh, oh, [G] oh
[C] Bamp bamp, ba bamp, ba [F] bamp bamp, ba bamp, [G] I wanna be se[C]dated {x4}

[solo on “C” over this]

{key change}

[D] Twenty, twenty, twenty four hours to go, [G] I wanna be se[D]dated
[D] Nothing to do, nowhere to go, oh, [G] I wanna be se[D]dated
Just [A] put me in a wheelchair, [D] get me to the show [A] Hurry, hurry, hurry, [D] before I go loco
I [A] can't control my fingers, I [D] can't control my toes Oh [G] no, oh, oh, oh, [A] oh
[D] Twenty, twenty, twenty four hours to go, [G] I wanna be se[D]dated
Nothing to do, nowhere to go, oh, [G] I wanna be se[D]dated
Just [A] put me in a wheelchair, [D] get me to the show [A] Hurry, hurry, hurry, [D] before I go loco
I [A] can't control my fingers, I [D] can't control my toes Oh [G] no, oh, oh, oh, [A] oh
[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]

Bamp
Bamp
Bamp
Bamp

bamp,
bamp,
bamp,
bamp,

ba
ba
ba
ba
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bamp,
bamp,
bamp,
bamp,

ba
ba
ba
ba

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

bamp
bamp
bamp
bamp

bamp,
bamp,
bamp,
bamp,

ba
ba
ba
ba

bamp,
bamp,
bamp,
bamp,

[A]
[A]
[A]
[A]

I
I
I
I

wanna
wanna
wanna
wanna

be
be
be
be

se[D]dated
se[D]dated
se[D]dated
se[D]dated
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I Can See Clearly Now
Johnny Nash

[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain has gone
I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way
[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] had me blind
It's going to be a [C] bright, [G] bright sunshiney [D] day
It's going to be a [C] bright, [G] bright sunshiney [D] day
I think I can [G] make it now the [D] pain has gone
All of the [G] bad feelings have [A] disappeared
[D] Here is the [G] rainbow I've been [D] praying for
It's gonna be a [C] bright, [G] bright sunshiney [D] day
[F] Look all around there's nothing but [C] blue skies
[F] Look straight ahead nothing but [A] blue skies...
[C#m7] ...[G] ...[C#m7] ...[G] ...[C] ...[Bm7] ...[A] ...
[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain has gone
I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way
[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] had me blind
It's going to be a [C] bright, [G] bright sunshiney [D] day
It's going to be a [C] bright, [G] bright sunshiney [D] day….
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Lodi
Creedence Clearwater Revival

[C] Just about a year ago, I [F] set out on the [C] road
Seeking my [Em] fame and [Am] fortune, [Dm] looking for a pot of [G] gold
[C] things got [Em] bad and [Am] things got worse
I [F] guess you know the [C] tune. Oh Lord, [G] stuck in Lodi [F] again [C]

Rode in on the greyhound, I'll be [F] walking out if I [C] go
I was just [Em] passing [Am] through, must be [Dm] seven months or [G] more
[C] ran out of [Em] time and [Am] money, [F] looks like they took my [C] friend
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi [F] again [C]
The man from the magazine, said [F] I was on my [C] way
Somewhere I [Em] lost con[Am]nections, I [Dm] ran out of songs to [G] play.
I [C] came [Em] into town, a [Am] one night stand
[F] Looks like my plans fell [C] through.
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi [F] again [C]
If only I had a dollar, for [F] every song I've [C] sung
Every [Em] time I [Am] had to play, while [Dm] people sat there [G] drunk
You [C] know I'd [Em] catch the [Am] next train, [F] back to where I [C] live
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi [F] again [C]
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi [F] again [C]
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Looking Out My Back Door

Creedence Clearwater Revival John Fogerty. 1970

[G] [Em] [C] [G] [D]
[G] Just got home from Illinois, [Em] lock the front door, oh boy.
[C] Got to sit [G] down take a [D] rest on the porch.
[G] Imagination sets in. [Em] Pretty soon I'm singing.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[G] There's a giant doing cartwheels. A [Em] statue wearing high heels.
[C] Look at all the [G] happy creatures [D] dancing on the lawn.
A [G] dinosaur Victrola, [Em] listening to Buck Owens.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[D] Tambourines and elephants are [C] playing in the [G] band.
Won't you [Em] take a ride, on the flying [D] spoon? doo doo doo.
[G] Wondrous apparition [Em] provided by magician.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[G] [Em] [C] [G] [D]

[G] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [G]

[D] Tambourines and elephants are [C] playing in the [G] band
Won't you [Em] take a ride on the flying [D] spoon? doo doo doo.
[G] Wondrous apparition [Em] provided by magician.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[G] Forward troubles Illinois [Em] lock the front door oh boy.
[C] Look at all the [G] happy creatures [D] dancing on the lawn.
{Slowly} [G] Bother me tomorrow, [Em] today I'll buy no sorrows.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door. [C] [G] [D] [G]
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Love Potion No. 9

1959 Jerry Leiber & Mike Stoller

[Dm] I took my troubles down to [G7] Madame Ruth
[Dm] You know that gypsy with the [G7] gold‐capped tooth
[F] She's got a pad on [Dm] 34th and Vine
[G7] Sellin' little bottles of
[A7] Love Potion Number [Dm] Nine
I told her that I was a [G7] flop with chicks
[Dm] I'd been this way since [G7] 1956
She [F] looked at my palm and she [Dm] made a magic sign
[A7] Love Potion Number [Dm] Nine
She [G7] said "What you need is
[G7] She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink
[Em] She said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink"
[G7] It smelled like turpentine and looked like India ink
[A7] I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink
[Dm] I didn't know if it was [G7] day or night
[Dm] I started kissin' every[G7]thing in sight
But [F] when I kissed the cop at [Dm] 34th and Vine
He [G7] broke my little bottle of
[A7] Love Potion Number [Dm] Nine
{break -back to bridge}

[Dm] I didn't know if it was [G7] day or night
[Dm] I started kissin' every[G7]thing in sight
I [F] had so much fun that I'm [Dm] going back again,
I [G7] wonder what'll happen with [A7] Love Potion Number [Dm] Ten?"
[A7] Love Potion Number [Dm] Nine. [A7] Love Potion Number [Dm] Nine
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Summertime

George Gershwin, 1935

Summer [Am] time [E7] and the living is [Am] easy.
Fish are [Dm] jumping
*
and the cotton is *[E7] high. [F7] [E7]
Your daddy’s [Am] rich
and your [E7] mamma’s good [Am] looking,
So [C] hush little [Am] baby, [Dm] do[E7]n’t you [Am] cry.
[E7]

One of these [Am] mornings, [E7] you’re going to rise up
[Am] singing. Then you’ll [Dm] spread your wings,
And you’ll take to the *[E7] sky. [F7] [E7]
But till that [Am] morning,
There’s [E7] nothing can [Am] harm you,
With [C] daddy and [Am] mamma [Dm] stand[E7] ing [Am] by.
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Dream A Little Dream Of Me
[C] Stars [B7] shining bright [Ab] above [G] you
[C] Night [B7] breezes [Bb7] seem to [A7] whisper "I love you"
[F] Birds singing in a [Fm] sycamore tree
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream of [G] me
[C] Say [B7] "Nightie-night" and [Ab] kiss [G] me
[C] Just [B7] hold me [Bb7] tight and [A7] tell me you'll miss me
[F] While I'm alone and [Fm] blue as can be
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C] me
[E7]
[A]
[A]
[A]
[A]

Stars [F#m] fading but [Bm] I linger [E7] on, dear
Still [F#m] craving your [Bm] kiss [E7]
I'm [F#m] longing to [Bm] linger till [E7] dawn, dear
Just saying [Ab] this [G]

[C] Sweet [B7] dreams till sunbeams [Ab] find [G] you
[C] Sweet [B7] dreams that [Bb7] leave all [A7] worries far behind you
[F] But in your dreams what [Fm] ever they be
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C] me
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{intro}

[F] [Em7] [Dm] [C#dim] [Dm] [G7] [C] [F] [C]

Crazy

I'm crazy, [A7] crazy for feeling so [Dm] lonely
I'm [G7] crazy, crazy for feeling so [C] blue [C#dim][Dm] [G7]
[C] I knew, you'd [A7] love me as long as you [Dm] wanted
And then [G7] someday
you'd leave me for somebody [C] new
[F] [C] [C7]
[F] Worry,
why do I let myself [C] worry?
[D7] Wondering
what in the world did I [G7] do? [Dm] [G7]
[C] Crazy,
for [A7] thinking that my love could [Dm] hold you
I'm [F] crazy for [Em7] trying and [Dm] crazy for [C#dim] crying
And I'm [Dm] crazy for [G7] loving you [C] [F] [C]
I'm [F] crazy for [Em7] trying and [Dm] crazy for [C#dim] crying
And I'm [Dm] crazy for [G7] loving you [C]
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[C] I just found out yesterday that [F] Linda goe s to Mars
[G] Everytime I sit and look at pictures of use d [C] cars
Linda
She'll turn on her radio and [F] sit down in her chair
And [G] look at me across the room, as if I wasn't [C] there

Goes To Mars
John Prine

[C] Oh [F] My [C] stars! My [F] Linda’s gone to Mars
Well I [G] wish she wouldn't leave me here [C] alone
[C] Oh [F] My [C] stars! My [F] Linda’s gone to Mars
Well, I [G] wonder will she bring me something [C] home.
Something, some where, some how, I took my [F] Linda by the hand
And [G] secretly decode d, our sacre d we dding [C] band
For when the moon shines down up on our [F] happy, humble home
He r [G] inner space gets tortured by some outer space [C] unknown.
[C] Oh [F] My [C] stars! My [F] Linda’s gone to Mars
Well I [G] wish she wouldn't leave me here [C] alone
[C] Oh [F] My [C] stars! My [F] Linda’s gone to Mars
Well, I [G] wonder will she bring me something [C] home.
Now I ain't seen no saucers 'ce pt the [F] ones upon the shelf
And [G] if I ever seen one , I'd keep it to my [C] self
For if there's life out there somewhere [F] be yond this life on earth
The n [G] Linda must have gone out there
and got her mone y's [C] worth.
[C] Oh [F] My [C] stars! My [F] Linda’s gone to Mars
Well I [G] wish she wouldn't leave me here [C] alone
[C] Oh [F] My [C] stars! My [F] Linda’s gone to Mars
Well, I [G] wonder will she bring me something [C] home.
Ye ah, I [G] wonde r will she bring me some thing [C] home.
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[C] Dream.. [Am]..
[C] Dream.. [Am]..

[F] dream dream [G7] dream
[F] dream dream [G7] dream

When [C] I want [Am] you [Dm] in my [G7] arms
When [C] I want [Am] you [Dm] and all your [G7] charms
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is
[C] Dream.. [Am].. [F] dream dream [G7] dream
When [C] I feel [Am] blue [Dm] in the [G7] night
And [C] I need [Am] you [Dm] to hold me [G7] tight
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is
[C] Drea-ea-[F]ea-[C]eam [C7]

All I Have to
Do is Dream
Everly Brothers
writer:
Felice
and
Boudleaux
Bryant

[F] I can make you mine [Em] taste your lips of wine
[Dm] Anytime [G7] night or [C] day [C7]
[F] Only trouble is [Em] gee whiz
I’m [D7] dreaming my life [G7] away
I [C] need you [Am] so [Dm] that I could [G7] die
I [C] love you [Am] so [Dm] and that is [G7] why
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is
[C] Drea-ea- [F] ea- [C] eam [C7]
[C] Dream.. [Am]..
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Let’s Go Fly A Kite

¾ time

With [C] tuppence for paper and strings,
You can have your own set of [F] wings.
With your [C] feet on the [C7] ground you're a [F] bird in a [D7] flight,
With your [C] fist holding tight [G] to the [G7] string of your [C] kite.
Oh, [C7] oh, oh!

[F] Let's go fly a kite
[C] up to the highest height,
[G] Let's go fly a kite and [C] send it [C7] soaring!
[F] Up through the atmosphere, [C] up where the air is clear,
[G] Oh, let's go fly a [C] kite!
When you [C] send it flyin' up there,
All at once you're lighter than [F] air.
You can [C] dance on the [C7] breeze over [F] 'ouses and [D7] trees,
With your [C] fist 'olding tight [G] to the [G7] string of your [C] kite.
Oh, [C7] oh, oh!

[F] Let's go fly a kite
[C] up to the highest height,
[G] Let's go fly a kite and [C] send it [C7] soaring!
[F] Up through the atmosphere, [C] up where the air is clear,
[G] Oh, let's go fly a [C] kite!
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I Love You Honey
Recorded by Patsy Cline
Written by Eddie Miller & W.S. Stevenson

[G] Down in Dallas, near the Palace
I met a boy who was so [D7] cute
I loved his hugging, I loved his kissing
As we sat in his little red [G] coupe.
He said tell me, confidentially How much do you love [C] me
Well I thought awhile and [G] then I smiled
And [D7] this is what I told him don't-cha [G] see
I love you honey, I love your money
I love your automo[D7]bile I love you baby, I don't mean maybe
You're the sweetest thing on [G] wheels.
I love your kisses, I wouldn't miss it,No matter how I [C] feel
I love you honey, I love [G] your money
Most of [D7] all I love your automo[G]bile.
{Break then repeat all}

Most of [D7] all I love your automo[G]bile.
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I Love You Honey
Recorded by Patsy Cline
Written by Eddie Miller & W.S. Stevenson

[C] Down in Dallas, near the Palace
I met a boy who was so [G7] cute
I loved his hugging, I loved his kissing
As we sat in his little red [C] coupe.
He said tell me, confidentially How much do you love [F] me
Well I thought awhile and [C] then I smiled
And [G7] this is what I told him don't-cha [C] see
I love you honey, I love your money
I love your automo[G7]bile I love you baby, I don't mean maybe
You're the sweetest thing on [C] wheels.
I love your kisses, I wouldn't miss it,No matter how I [F] feel
I love you honey, I love [C] your money
Most of [G7] all I love your automo[C]bile.
{Break then repeat all}

Most of [G7] all I love your automo[C]bile.
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Amie - Pure Prairie League
[A] [G] [D] 4x
[A] I can see why [G] you think [D] you [A] belong to me [G] [D]
I [A] never tried to [G] make you [D] think, or [A] let you see one thing for [D] yourself
But now you’re [C] off with someone else and I'm [D] alone
You see I [C] thought that I might keep you for my [E7] own
[A] Amie, [G] what you wanna [D] do? [A] I think, [G] I could stay with [D] you
For a [Bm] while, maybe longer if I [E7] do [A] [G] [D] 2x
[A] Don't you think the [G] time is [D] right for [A] us to find? [G] [D]
[A] All the things we [G] thought weren't [D] proper [A] could be right in time,
and can you [D] see? Which way [C] we should turn together or [D] alone
I can [C] never see what’s right or what is [E7] wrong (will it take too long to see)
[A] Amie, [G] what you wanna [D] do? [A] I think, [G] I could stay with [D] you
For a [Bm] while, maybe longer if I [E7] do [A] [G] [D] 2x
solo
Well now [A] Amie, [G] what you wanna [D] do? [A] I think, [G] I could stay with [D] you
For a [Bm] while, maybe longer if I [E7] do [A] [G] [D] 2x
[A] Now it's come to [G] what you [D] want you've [A] had your way [G] [D]
And [A] all the things you [G] thought [D] before just [A] faded into gray
and can you [D] see; that I [C] don't know if it's you or if it's [D] me?
If it's [C] one of us I'm sure we'll both will [E7] see (Won't you look at me and tell me)
[A] Amie, [G] what you wanna [D] do? [A] I think, [G] I could stay with [D] you
For a [Bm] while, maybe longer if I [E7] do. Yeah now[A] Amie, [G] what you wanna [D] do?
[A] I think, [G] I could stay with [D] you. For a [Bm] while, maybe longer if I [E7] do
I keep.. [A] Fallin' in and out of [G] love with [D] you. [A] Fallin' in and out of [G] love with [D] you
[A] Don't know what I'm gonna [G] do, [D] I keep
[A] Fallin' in and out of [D] love With you [Dm] [Dsus2] [A]
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[Bm] [G] [Bm] [G] [D] [A]

B r a n d y (You’re a Fine Girl)

[G] doo doot & [D] doo doo doo [Em] doo doot & [G] doo doo

1972 pop song written and composed by
Elliot Lurie and recorded by Lurie's band,
Looking Glass
Following the song's release, the name
"Brandy" increased in popularity.
Brandy was the 353rd most popular
name in 1971, 140th in 1972, and,
82nd in 1973.

There’s a [D] port, [F#m] on a [Em] western [Bm] bay.
And it [Em] serves, [G] a hundred [C] ships a [G] day.
Lonely [D] sailors, [F#m] pass the [Em] time a[Bm]way.And [Em] talk a[G]bout their [D] homes.

There’s a girl,
[F#m] in this [Em] harbor [Bm] town. And she [Em] works [G] laying [C] whiskey [G] down
They say [D] “Brandy, [F#m] fetch a[Em]nother [Bm] round.”
She [Em] serves them [G] whisky and [D] wine.
The sailors say [Bm] “Brandy, you're a [G] fine girl. What a [Bm] good wife you would [G] be.
Your [D] eyes could steal a [A] sailor from the [G] sea.” [D]
Brandy, [F#m] wears a [Em] braided [Bm] chain.
Made of [Em] finest silver [G] from the [C] north of [G] Spain.
A [D] locket,
[F#m] that [Em] bears the [D] name, Of the [Em] man that [G] Brandy [D] loves.
He came
[F#m] on a [Em] summer’s [Bm] day. Bringing [Em] gifts, [G] from [C] far a[G]way.
But he [D] made it [F#m] clear
he [Em] couldn’t [Bm] stay. No [Em] harbor [G] was his [D] home.
The sailors say [Bm] “Brandy, you're a [G] fine girl. What a [Bm] good wife you would [G] be.
But my [D] life my love and my [A] lady is the [G] sea.” [D]
[Bm] Brandy used to [A] watch his eyes when he [G] told his sailor [A] story.
She could [Bm] feel the ocean [A] fall and rise. She [G] saw its raging [A] glory.
But [Bm] he had always [C] told the truth. Lord he [Bm] was, an honest [G] man.
And [D] Brandy does her [A] best to under[G]stand.
At [D] night
[F#m] when the [Em] bars close [Bm] down
[Em] Brandy [G] walks through a [C] silent [G] town
And [D] loves a [F#m] man who's [Em] not a[Bm]round She [Em] still can [G] hear him [D] say
She hears him say [Bm] “Brandy, you're a [G] fine girl
What a [Bm] good wife you would [G] be.
But my [D] life, my love, and my [A] lady
is the [G] sea.” [D]
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Istanbul, (Not Constantinople)
1953

The Four Lads
[Em] Istanbul was Constantinople,
lyrics by Jimmy Kennedy
now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople
music by Nat Simon
Been a [B7] long time gone, old Constantinople
Now it's [Em] Turkish delight on a [B7] moonlit [Em] night

Every gal in Constantinople lives in Istanbul, not Constantinople
So if [B7] you've a date in Constantinople,
she'll be [Em] waiting in [B7] Istan [Em] bul
Even old New York, was once New Amsterdam
[B7] Why they changed it I can't say,
[Em] people just [B7] liked it [Em] better that way
So take me back to Constantinople,
no you can't go back to Constantinople
Now it's [B7] Istanbul, not Constantinople,
why did [Em] Constantinople get the works?
That's [B7] nobody's business but the [Em] Turks
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Lazybones
Lyrics by Johnny Mercer
Music by Hoagy Carmichael

[C] Lazy [F] bones, [C] sleepin' in the [F] sun,
[C] Now how you [F] expect to get your [C] day's work [C7] done?
[D7] Never get your day's work [G7] done
Sleepin' in the noon-day [C] sun. [F] [C] [F]
[C] Lazy [F] bones, [C] sleepin' in the [F] shade,
[C] Now how you [F] expect to get your [C] cornmeal [C7] made?
[D7] Never get your cornmeal [G7] made
Sleepin' in the eveninʼ [C] shade. [F] [C] [C7]
When [F] taters need sprayin', I bet you keep prayin'
The [C] bugs'll fall off of the [C7] vine.
And [F] when you go fishin' I bet you keep wishin'
Them [G7] fish won't grab at your line.
[C] Lazy [F] bones, [C] loafinʼ thru the [F] day,
[C] Now how you [F] expect to make a [C] dime that [C7] way?
[D7] Never make no dime that [G7] way
He never heard a word I [C] say! [F] [C] [F] [C]
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I've Been Everywhere - the Michigan Version - key of D

- Michigan words © John Connor Hunt - 4/16/15

I was [D] totin’ my bag along a dusty Escanaba road.
When along came a semi, with a high-canvas covered load.
“If you're [G] going to Ypsilanti, man. With-me you can ride.”
So, I [D] climbed into the cab, and then I settled down inside
He [A] asked me if I'd seen a road with potholes like this one,
And I said, [D] “Listen, Bud, I've traveled every road in Michigan.”

(KWAN-ə-kə-SĒ)
(SĒB-wing)
(wek-wə-TON-sing)

[D] I've been everywhere man, I've been everywhere. I've [G] crossed the Great Lake State man.
I've [D] even been to Clare. Of [A] travel, I've done my share man, I've been every [D] where.
I've been to [D] Topinabee, Acme, Zilwaukee, Menominee, Glennie, Petoskey, Rodney,
Quanicassee [G] Ishpeming, Sebewaing, Chesaning, Twining, [D] Munising, Lansing, and even
Wequetonsing, [A] Ferndale, Dimondale, Owendale, Fruitvale, [D] Calumet, Olivet.
You ain't heard 'em all yet,
Lewiston, Lexington, Jackson, Harrison, Millington, Beaverton, Mason, Davison, [G] Adrian,
Pullman, Horton, Pellston, [D] Stanton, Lawton, Lupton, Wellston, [A] Jenison, Gladwin,
Albion, Mendon, [D] Linden, Pullman. And still I ain't done,
Pompeii, Conway, Horton Bay, Au-Gres, Onaway, Dollar Bay, Norway, Grand Marais,
[G] Caro, St.-Joe, Pewamo, Kincheloe, [D] Clio, Mio, Owosso, Lake O, [A] Ann Arbor, Eagle
Harbor, Benton Harbor, Glen Arbor, [D] Copper Harbor, Spring Arbor.
No one’s traveled farther,
Bay City, Rose City, Beal City, Garden City, Howard City, Foster City, Reed City, Traverse City,
[G] Lake City, Tawas City, Union City, Boyne City, [D] Marine City, Carson City, Imlay City,
Rapid City, [A] Mackinaw City, Cass City, Gould City, Kent City, [D] Rogers City, Detroit City,
yes, man. What a pity!
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Draggin The Line

Tommy James (Bob King)

Original key: F#

[D] Making a living the old hard way. Taking and giving by day by day
I dig snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine.
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line)
My dog Sam eats purple flowers. We ain't got much but what we got's ours
We dig snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine.
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line)
Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
I
[C] feel [D] fine.
I'm [C] talking about [D] peace [C] of [D] mind
[C] I'm gonna [D] take [C] my [D] time. I'm getting the [C] good sign
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line). Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
Loving the free and feeling spirit. Of hugging a tree when you get near it
Digging the snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line) Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
I
[C] feel [D] fine.
I'm [C] talking about [D] peace [C] of [D] mind
[C] I'm gonna [D] take [C] my [D] time. I'm getting the [C] good sign
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line). Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
La la la la la la la [C] la.
draggin' the [D] line
draggin' the line
draggin' the line.
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Pennsylvania Polka

D part

the band has begun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
[D] Strike up the music
The Pennsylvania [A7] Polka.
your partner
and join in the fun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
Pick out
The Pennsylvania [D] Polka.
It started in Scranton, it's now number one {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
It's bound to entertain [G] ya
Everybody
has
a [D] mania, To do the [A7] polka from Pennsyl[D]vania

G part

[G] While
they're
dancing, Everybody's [D7] cares are quickly gone
Sweet
romancing
This goes on and [G] on until the dawn
They’re
so
carefree,
Gay with laughter [C] happy as can be

D part

They stop to have a beer,
the [G] crowd begins to cheer
[D7] They kiss and then they, start to dance [G] again.

[D] Strike up the music
the band has begun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
The Pennsylvania [A7] Polka.
Pick out
your partner
and join in the fun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
The Pennsylvania [D] Polka.
It started in Scranton, it's now number one {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
It's bound to entertain [G] ya
Everybody
has
a [D] mania, To do the [A7] polka from Pennsyl[D]vania
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Cover of the Rolling Stone
Written by Shel Silverstein and first recorded by American rock group Dr. Hook & the Medicine Show. Released in 1973.

[A] Well we’re big rock singers. We got golden fingers. And we’re loved everywhere we [E7] go.
We sing about beauty and we sing about truth, at ten thousand dollars a [A] show.
We take all kind of pills to give us all kind of thrills,
but the thrill we’ve never [D] known, is the [E7] thrill that'll getch’ya
when you get your picture on the cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] Rolling [E7] Stone
Wanna see my picture on the cover. [A] Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
[E7] Wanna see my smiling face on the [D] cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] I got a freaky old lady named Cocaine Katy who embroiders on my [E7] jeans.
I’ve got my poor old gray-haired Daddy, driving my limou[A]sine.
Now it's all designed, to blow our minds but our minds won't really be [D] blown,
Like the [E7] blow that'll getch’ya when you get your picture on the cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] Rolling [E7] Stone
Wanna see my picture on the cover. [A] Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
[E7] Wanna see my smiling face on the [D] cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] We got a lot of little teenage, blue-eyed groupies, who do anything we [E7] say.
We got a genuine Indian guru, who's teaching us a better [A] way.
We got all the friends that money can buy, so we never have to be [D] alone.
And we [E7] keep getting richer but we can't get our picture on the cover of the Rolling [A] Stone
[A] Rolling [E7] Stone
Wanna see my picture on the cover. [A] Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
[E7] Wanna see my smiling face on the [D] cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
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[Am] Talking [D] away, [G] I don’t know what [C] I’m to [G] say
[Am] I’ll say it any[D]way, To[G]day’s another [C] day to [G] find you
[Am] Shyin' [D] away, [Em] I’ll be coming for your [C] love OK

Take On Me

[G] Take [D] on me [Em] (take [C] on me)
[G] Take [D] me on [Em] (take [C] on me)
[G] I’ll [D] be [Em] gone [C] in a day [G] or [D] two[C] [Em]
So, [Am] needless to [D] say at [G] odds and ends, [C] but I [G] feel
stum[Am]bling [D] awake [G] slowly learning [C] that life [G] is OK,
[Am] Say after [D] me, [Em] it’s so much better to be safe [C] than sorry
[G] Take [D] on me [Em] (take [C] on me)
[G] Take [D] me on [Em] (take [C] on me)
[G] I’ll [D] be [Em] gone [C] in a day [G] or [D] two[C] [Em]
[Instrumental]

[Bm] [F]

[Bm] [F]

[Am] [D]

Oh, [Am] things that you [D] say, yeah [G] is it life or [C] just to [G] play
My [Am] worries [D] away, you’re [G] all the things I’ve [C] got to [G] remember
[Am] You shine [D] away, [Em] I’ll be coming for you [C] anyway
[G] Take [D] on me [Em] (take [C] on me)
[G] Take [D] me on [Em] (take [C] on me)
[G] I’ll [D] be [Em] gone [C] in a day [G] or [D] two[C] [Em]
Take on me, Take on me
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[C] Truckin' got my chips cashed in. [F] Keep truckin', like the do-dah man
[G] Together, more or less in line, [F] just keep truckin' on. [C]

Truckin’

Arrows of neon and flashing marquees out on Main Street;
Chicago, New York, Detroit and it's all on the same street;
Hang it up and see what tomorrow brings;
Your typical city involved in a typical daydream;
Dallas, got a soft machine; [F] Houston, too close to New Orleans;
[G] New York's got the ways and means; [F] but just won't let you be. [C]
Most of the cats that you meet on the streets speak of true love;
Most of the time they're sittin' and cryin' at home;
One of these days they know they gotta get goin';
Out of the door and down on the streets all alone.
[C] Truckin', like the do-dah man. [F] Once told me "You've got to play your hand"
[G] Sometimes your cards ain't worth a dime, [F] if you don't lay'em down, [C]
[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
What in the world ever became of sweet Jane?
Livin' on reds, vitamin C, and cocaine;

She lost her sparkle, you know she isn't the same
All a friend can say is "Ain't it a shame?"

[C] Truckin', up to Buffalo. Been [F] thinkin', you got to mellow slow
[G] Takes time, to pick a place to go, [F] and just keep truckin' on. [C]
Sittin' and starin' out of the hotel window;
I'd like to get some sleep before I travel;

Got a tip they're gonna kick the door in again
But if you got a warrant, I guess you're gonna come in.

[C] Busted, down on Bourbon Street, [F] Set up, like a bowlin' pin.
[G] Knocked down, it gets to wearin' thin. [F] They just won't let you be. [C]
You're sick of hangin' around and you'd like to travel;
I guess they can't revoke your soul for tryin';

Get tired of travelin' and you want to settle down.
Get out of the door and light out and look all around.

[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
[C] Truckin', I'm a goin' home. [F] Whoa whoa baby, back where I belong,
[G] Back home, sit down and patch my bones, [F] and get back truckin' on. [C]
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[Am] When the [Cmaj7] moon [D7] is in the seventh [Em] house
Age of
And [Cmaj7] Jupiter [D7] aligns with [Em] Mars
Aquarius
Then [Cmaj7] peace [D7] will guide the [Em] planets
And [C] love [D7] will steer the [G] stars
This is the dawning of the [F] Age of Aquarius,
Age of Aquarius [Am]
A[D]quarius, A[Am]quarius.
[Tacet]

[G] Harmony and under[C]standing, [G] Sympathy and trust a[C]bounding.
[G] No more falsehoods or de[C]risions.
Golden [Am] living [G] dreams of [C] visions
Mystic crystal [E7] reve[Am]lations
And the mind's true [Dm] libe[Em]ration. A[Dm]quarius A[Am]quarius
When the [Cmaj7] moon [D7] is in the seventh [Em] house
And [Cmaj7] Jupiter [D7] aligns with [Em] Mars
Then [Cmaj7] peace [D7] will guide the [Em] planets
And [C] love [D7] will steer the [G] stars
This is the dawning of the [F] Age of Aquarius, Age of Aquarius [Am]
A[D]quarius A[Am]quarius A[D]quarius A[Am]quarius A[D]quarius
[Tacet]

[Am] Let the [E7] sunshine. Let the [Am] sunshine in. The [F] sunshine [C] in
[Am] Let the [E7] sunshine. Let the [Am] sunshine in. The [F] sunshine [C] in...
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White Rabbit
[B] One pill makes you larger and [C] one pill makes you small
and the [B] ones that mother gives you don't do [C] anything at all.
Go ask [D] Alice
[F] When she's [G] ten feet [D] tall
[B] And if you go chasing rabbits and you [C] know you're going to fall
Tell 'em a [B] hooka smoking caterpillar has [C] given you the call. Call [D] Alice
[F] When she was [G] just [D] small
When the [A] men on the chessboard get up and [D] tell you where to go
and you [A] just had some kind of mushroom and your [D] mind is moving on.
Go ask [B] Alice, I think she'll know
When logic and proportion have [C] fallen sloppy dead
and the [B] white knight is talking backwards
and the red [C] queen's off with her head, [D] Remember
[F] What the [G] dormouse [D] said
[A] Feed your [D] head! [A] Feed your [D] head!
[D] (Single Strum)
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Sunny Afternoon
Ray Davies -- Kinks -- 1966

The [Am] taxman's taken [G7] all my dough. And [C] left me in my [G7] stately home
[E7] lazing on a sunny after [Am] noon. And I can't [G7] sail my yacht
He's [C] taken every [G7] thing I've got. [E7] All I've got's this sunny after [Am] noon
[A7] Save me, save me, save me from this [D7] squeeze
I got a [G7] big fat mama tryin' to break [C] me [E7]
And I [Am] love to live so [D7] pleasantly. [Am] Live this life of [D7] luxury
[C] lazing on a [E7] sunny after [Am] noon
In the summertime In the summertime In the summertime
My [Am] girlfriend's run off [G7] with my car
And [C] gone back to her [G7] ma and pa
[E7] Tellin' tales of drunkenness and [Am] cruelty
Now I'm [G7] sittin' here. [C] Sippin' at my [G7] ice-cooled beer
[E7] lazing on a sunny after [Am] noon
[A7] Help me, help me, help me sail a [D7] way
you give me [G7] two good reasons why I ought to [C] stay [E7]
'Cause I [Am] love to live so [D7] pleasantly
[Am] Live this life of [D7] luxury
[C] lazing on a [E7] sunny after [Am] noon
In the summertime In the summertime In the summertime
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I’ll Be Your Baby Tonight

(Key C)

Bob Dylan 1967
{1st

note

E}{2nd

note

F}{3rd

note G}

Close your [C] eyes, close the door,
You don't have to [D] worry any more.
[F] I'll… be [G] your baby to[C]night.
Shut the light, shut the shade,
You don't [D] have to be afraid.
[F] I'll… be [G] your baby to[C]night. [C7]
Well, that [F] mockingbird's gonna sail away,
[C] We're gonna forget it.
That [D] big, fat moon is gonna shine like a spoon,
But [G] we're gonna let it,
You won't regret it.
Kick your [C] shoes off, do not fear,
Bring that [D] bottle over here.
[F] I'll… be [G] your baby to[C]night.
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[Dm] The night was mighty dark so you could hardly see,
cause the moon refused to [A7] shine
[Dm] There’s a couple sittin ‘neath
the willow tree, [G] for love, they pine
[Bb] Little maid was kinda ‘fraid of darkness,
[F] so she said I think I’ll go.
[G] Boy began to sigh,
looked up in the sky,
and told the moon his [C] little tale [A7] of woe, oh

Shine On
Harvest Moon

[A7] Shine on, shine on harvest
[D7] moon up in the sky
[G7] I ain't had no loving since
[C] January, [F] February, [C] June, or July
[A7] Snow time, ain't no time to
[D7] stay outside and spoon
[G7] Shine on, shine on harvest [C] moon
for [F] me and my [C] gal
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[C] Say, it’s [C#dim] only a [Dm] paper [G7] moon
[Dm] sailing [G7] over a [C] cardboard sea
[C7] But it wouldn’t be [F] make be[D7]lieve
if [G7] you believed in [C] me. [G7]

Paper Moon

[C] Yes, it’s [C#dim] only a [Dm] canvas [G7] sky
[Dm] hanging [G7] over a [C] muslin tree.
[Gm7] But it [C7] wouldn’t be [F] make be[D7]lieve
if [G7] you believed in [C] me. [C7]
With [F] out [Cdim] your [C] love,
[C6] it’s a [Dm] honky [G7] tonk [C] parade. [C7]
With [F] out [Cdim] your [C] love,
[C6] it’s a [Em7] melody [A7] played in a [Dm] penny [G7] arcade.
[C] It’s a [C#dim] Barnum and [Dm] Bailey [G7] world,
[Dm] just as [G7] phony as [C] it can be
[Gm7] But it [C7] wouldn’t be [F] make be[D7]lieve
if [G7] you believed………. if [Cdim] you believed……….,
If [G7] you… be….lieved… in [C] me. [Bb] [B] [C]
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Sunny

Bobby Hebb

1966

[Am] Sunny.. [C7]..yesterday my [F] life was filled with [E7] rain.
[Am] Sunny.. [C7]..you smiled at me and [F] really eased the [E7] pain.
Oh, the [Am] dark days are done and the [C] bright days are here,
my [F] sunny one shines [Fm] so sincere.
Oh, [Bm7] Sunny one so [E7 ] true, I love [Am] you. [E7]
[Am] Sunny, [C7] thank you for the [F] sunshine [E7] bouquet.
[Am] Sunny, [C7] thank you for the [F] love you brought my [E7] way.
You [Am] gave to me your [C] all and all,
[F] now I feel [Fm] ten feet tall.
Oh, [Bm7] Sunny one so [E7] true, I love [Am] you. [E7]
[Am] Sunny.. [C7]..thank you for the [F] truth you've let me [E7] see.
[Am] Sunny.. [C7]..thank you for the [F] facts from A to [E7] Z.
My [Am] life was torn like [C] wind blown sand,
then a [F] rock was formed when [Fm] we held hands.
[Bm7] Sunny one so [E7] true, I love [Am] you. [E7]
[Am] Sunny, [C7] thank you for that [F] smile upon your [E7] face.
[Am] Sunny, [C7] thank you for that [F] gleam that flows with [E7] grace.
[Am] You're my spark of [C] nature's fire,
[F] you're my sweet com[Fm]plete desire.
[Bm7] Sunny one so [E7] true, I love [Am] you. [E7]
[Bm7] Sunny one so [E7] true, I love [Am] you.
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Harvest Moon
Neil Young

[D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[Em7] Come a little bit closer
Hear what I have to [D] say [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[Em7] Just like children sleepin g
We could dream this night [D] away [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[G] But there's a full moon risin g
Let's go dancing in the [D] light [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[G] We know where the music's playin g
Let's go out and feel the [D] night [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[A7sus4] Because I'm still in love with [A7] you
I want to see you dance [A7sus4] again
Because I'm still in love with [A7] you……on this harvest [D] moon
[D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[Em7] When we were strangers
I watched you from [D] afar [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[Em7] When we were lovers
I loved you with all my [D] heart [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[G] But now it's getting late
And the moon is climbin g [D] high [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[G] I want to celebrate
See it shining in your [D] eye [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] [D] [D6] [Dmaj7]
[A7sus4] Because I'm still in love with [A7] you
I want to see you dance [A7sus4] again
Because I'm still in love with [A7] you……on this harvest [D] moon
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[Em7] She packed my bags last night, pre [Em6] flight.
[Em7] Zero hour, nine [Em6] A.M.
[C] And I’m gonna be [G] high
[Am] as a kite by [D] then

Rocket Man

[Em7] I miss the earth so much, I [Em6] miss my wife
[Em7] It’s lonely out in [Em6] space
[C] On such a [G] timeless [Am] flight
[D]
[G] And I think it’s gonna be a long long [C] time
Til touchdown brings me around again to [G] find
I'm not the man they think I am at [C] home, Oh no, no, [G] no,
I’m a [A7] rocket man [C] Rocket man, burning out his fuse up [G] here alone
[Em7] Mars ain’t the kinda place to [Em6] raise your kids
[Em7] In fact it’s cold as [Em6] hell
[C] And there’s no one [G] there to [Am] raise them, if you [D] did
[Em7] And all this science, I don't [Em6] understand
[Em7] It’s just my job five days a [Em6] week. [C] Rocket [G] man [Am] rocket [D] man
[G] And I think it’s gonna be a long long [C] time
Til touchdown brings me around again to [G] find
I'm not the man they think I am at [C] home, Oh no, no, [G] no,
I’m a [A7] rocket man [C] Rocket man, burning out his fuse up [G] here alone
[C] And I think it’s gonna be a [G] long long time
[C] And I think it’s gonna be a [G] long long time
[C] And I think it’s gonna be a [G] long long time
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[G] I feel so bad I've got a worried mind [D7] I'm so lonesome all the time
Since I left my baby behind on [G] Blue Bayou
Saving nickels, saving dimes, [D7] working 'till the sun don't shine
Looking forward to happier times on [G] Blue Bayou
I'm going back some day come what may to [D7] Blue Bayou
Where you sleep all day and the catfish play on [G] Blue Bayou

Blue Bayou
Roy Orbison

All those fishing boats with their [G7] sails afloat. If [C] I could only [Cm] see
That [G] familiar sunrise through [D7] sleepy eyes, How [G] happy I'd be.
[G] Go to see my baby again [D7] and to be with some of my friends
Maybe I'd be happy then on [G] Blue Bayou
Saving nickels, saving dimes, [D7] working 'till the sun don't shine
Looking forward to happier times on [G] Blue Bayou
I'm going back some day, gonna stay on [D7] Blue Bayou
Where the folks are fine and the world is mine on [G] Blue Bayou
Oh, that girl of mine [G7] by my side
the [C] silver moon and the [Cm] evening tide
Oh, [G] some sweet day gonna [D7] take away this [G] hurtin' inside
Well I'll [D7] never be blue, my dreams come true on Blue [G] Bayou
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Hey Jude
Hey [G] Jude, don't make it [D] bad Take a [D7] sad song and make it [G] better
Re [C]member to let her into your [G] heart Then you can [D7] start to make it [G] better
Hey Jude don’t be [D] afraid You were [D7] made to go out and [G] get her
The [C] minute you let her under your [G] skin. Then you be[D7]gin to make it
[G] better [Gmaj7] [G7]
And any time you feel the [C] pain hey [Em] Jude re[Am]frain
Don't carry the [D] world [D7] upon your [G] shoulder [Gmaj7] [G7]
For well you know that it's a [C] fool who [Em] plays it [Am] cool
By making his [D] world a [D7] little [G] colder Na na na [G7] na na na na [D7] na na
Hey [G] Jude don't let me [D] down. You have [D7] found her now go and [G] get her
Re [C] member to let her into your [G] heart Then you can [D7] start to make it
[G] better [Gmaj7] [G7]
So let it out and let it [C] in hey [Em] Jude be[Am]gin
You're waiting for [D] someone [D7] to per[G]form with [Gmaj7] [G7]
But don't you know that it's just [C] you
Hey [Em] Jude you'll [Am] do
The movement you [D] need is [D7] on your [G]shoulder
Na na na [G7] na na na na [D7] na na
Hey [G] Jude don't make it [D] bad Take a [D7] sad song and make it [G] better
Re [C] member to let her under your [G] skin Then you can be[D7]gin to make it [G] better

better better better...YEAH!!
Na na na [F] na na na na [C] na na na na Hey [G] Jude (repeat)

Better better
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Me And Bobby McGee

Kris Kristofferson and Fred Foster 1969

[C] Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waiting for the train.
I was feeling nearly faded as my [G7] jeans.
Bobby thumbed a diesel down, Just before it rained.
They rode us all the way into New [C] Orleans.
I pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna,
I’s playing soft while [C7] Bobby sang the [F] blues.
Windshield wipers slapping time, I’s [C] holdin’ bobby’s hands in mine,
We [G7] sang every song that driver [C] knew. [C7]
[F] Freedom's just another word for [C] nothing left to lose.
[G7] Nothing. I mean nothin’ honey if it ain’t [C] free. [C7]
[F] Feeling good was easy Lord [C] when he sang the blues.
Ya know [G7] Feeling good was good enough for me.
Good enough for me and my Bobby [C] McGee.
{Key Change}

[D] From the Kentucky coal mines to the California sun,
Bobby shared the secrets of my [A7] soul.
Through all kinds of weather, through everything I've done.
Yeah, Bobby, baby, kept me from the [D] cold.

One day up near Salinas Lord, I let him slip away.
He’s looking for that [D7] home and I hope he [G] finds it.
But I'd trade all of my tomorrows for one [D] single yesterday.
To be [A7] holding Bobby's body next to [D] mine. [D7]
[G] Freedom's just another word for [D] nothing left to lose.
[A7] Nothing, and that’s all that Bobby left [D] me. [D7]
[G] But if feeling good was easy Lord [D] when he sang the blues.
[A7] Feeling good was good enough for me. Good enough for me and my Bobby [D] McGee.
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The Therm os Song
Oh I'm
[D] Picking out a thermos for you
Not an ordinary thermos for [A7] you
But the [G] extra best thermos [D] you can buy
With [E7] vinyl and stripes
and a [A] cup built right [A7] in
I'm [D] picking out a thermos for you
And maybe a barometer [A7] too
And what [G] else can I buy
So [D] on me you'll rely
A [A7] rear end thermometer [D] too
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Masters Of War
Bob Dylan 1963

[Am] Come you masters of war. You that build the big guns. You that build the death planes.
You that [G] build all the [Am] bombs. You that hide behind walls. You that [G] hide behind [Am] desks.
I just want you to know. I can [G] see through your [Am] masks.
You that never done nothin'. But build to destroy. You play with my world.
Like it's [G] your little [Am] toy. You put a gun in my hand. And you [G] hide from my [Am] eyes.
And you turn and run farther. When the [G] fast bullets [Am] fly.
Like Judas of old. You lie and deceive. A war can be won.
You want [G] me to [Am] believe. But I see through your eyes. And I see [G] through your [Am] brain.
Like I see through the water. That [G] runs down my [Am] drain.
You fasten all the triggers, For the others to fire. Then you set back and watch,
When the [G] death count gets [Am] higher. You hide in your mansion, as [G] young people's [Am] blood.
Flows out of their bodies and is [G] buried in the [Am] mud.
You've thrown the worst fear. That can ever be hurled. Fear to bring children,
[G] Into the [Am] world. For threatening my baby, Un [G] born and un [Am] named
You ain't worth the blood, that [G] runs in your [Am] veins
How much do I know, to talk out of turn. You might say that I'm young.
You might [G] say I'm un [Am] learned. But there's one thing I know,
Though I'm [G] younger than [Am] you. Even Jesus would never for [G] give what you [Am] do
Let me ask you one question. Is your money that good? Will it buy you forgiveness?
Do you [G] think that it [Am] could? I think you will find, When your [G] death takes its [Am] toll.
All the money you made, will never [G] buy back your [Am] soul
And I hope that you die. And your [G] death will come [Am] soon. I’ll follow your casket,
In the [G] pale after [Am] noon. And I'll watch while you're lowered, Down [G] to your death [Am] bed
And I'll stand over your grave, 'til I'm [G] sure that you're [Am] dead
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Tonight You Belong To Me
[G] I know, I know you [G7] belong
To [Cmaj7] somebody [Cm] new
But [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me [D7]
Al[G]though, although we're a[G7]part
You're [Cmaj7] part of my [Cm] heart
and [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me [G7]
Way [Cm] down by the stream
How sweet it will seem
Once [G] more just to [E7] dream
in the [A7] moonlight [D7]
My honey,
I [G] know, I know with the [G7] dawn
That [Cmaj7] you will be [Cm] gone
But [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me
Just [D7] little old [G] me
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You’ve Got A Friend In Me

[C] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [C7]
[F] You've got a [Cdim] friend in [C] me [C7]
[F] When the [C] road looks [E7] rough [Am] ahead, and you're [F] miles
and [C] miles from your [E7] nice warm [Am] bed
You [F] just [C] remember what your [E7] old pal [Am] said
[D7] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [A7]
Yeah, [D7] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [G7]
[C] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [C7]
[F] You've got a [Cdim] friend in [C] me [C7]
[F] You've got [C] troubles,
[E7] I've got 'em [Am] too
There [F] isn't [C] anything [E7] I wouldn't [Am] do for you
[F] If we stick [C] together we can [E7] see it [Am] through
Cos [D7] you've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [A7]
[D7] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [C7]

[F] Some other folks might be a little bit [B7] smarter than I am
[C] Bigger and [Cdim] stronger [C] too, maybe
But [B7] none of them will [G7] ever love you the [Em7] way I [A7] do.
It’s [Dm] me and [G7] you, boy
[C] And as the [G7] years go [C] by [C7]
Our [F] friendship [Cdim] will never [C] die [C7]
[F] You're gonna [C] see it's our [E7] destiny [Am]
[D7] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me [A7]
[D7] You've got a [G7] friend in [C] me
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Why Don't You Love Me

Hank Williams, Sr.

[C] Well, why don't you love me like you used to do
How come you treat me like a [G7] worn out shoe
My [C] hair's still curly and my [F] eyes are still blue
[C] Why don't you love me like you [G7] used to [C] do.
Ain't had no [F] lovin' like a huggin' and a kissin' in a long, long [C] while.
We don't get nearer or furrer or closer than a country [G7] mile.
[C] Why don't you spark me like you used to do
And say sweet nothin's like you [G7] used to coo
I'm the [C] same old trouble that you've [F] always been through.
So, [C] Why don't you love me like you [G7] used to [C] do.
{break}

[C]Well, why don't you be just like you used to be
How come you find so many [G7] faults with me
[C] Somebody's changed so let me [F] give you a clue
[C] Why don't you love me like you [G7] used to [C] do.
Ain't had no [F] lovin' like a huggin' and a kissin' in a long, long [C] while.
We don't get nearer or furrer or closer than a country [G7] mile.
[C] Why don't you say the things you used to say
What makes you treat me like a [G7] piece of clay
My [C] hair's still curly and my [F] eyes are still blue
[C] Why don't you love me like you [G7] used to [C] do.
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Ripple

Grateful Dead

[G] If my words did glow, with the gold of [C] sunshine
And my tunes, were played, on the harp, un[G] strung
Would you hear my voice,
come through the [C] music?
Would you [G] hold it [D] near, [C] as it were your [G] own?
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are [C] broken.
Perhaps,
they're better,
left un[G] sung. I don't know,
don't really [C] care. [G] Let there be [D] songs,
[C] to fill the [G] air
[Am] Ripple in still [D] water, When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed,
Nor [A] wind to [D] blow.
Reach out your [G] hand,
if your cup be [C] empty.
If your cup
is full,
may it be
[G] again. Let it be known,
[G] That was not [D] made, [C] by the hands of [G] men.

there is a [C] fountain.

There is a road, no simple [C] highway. Between, the dawn, and the dark of [G] night.
And if you go, no one may [C] follow. [G] That path is [D] for, [C] your steps [G] alone.
[Am] Ripple in still [D] water, When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed,
Nor [A] wind to [D] blow.
You who [G] choose, to lead must [C] follow. But if you fall,
If you should stand,
then who’s to [C] guide you?
[G] If I knew the [D] way,
[C] I would take you [G] home.
La la la…
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Rubber Duckie
By Ernie

[G] Rubber [G7] Duckie [Am] you’re the [D7] one
[G] You make [Gaug] bath time [C] lots of [Cm] fun
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie I'm [A] awfully [D7] fond of [Bm7] you [Bbm7] [Am7] [D7]
[G] Rubber [G7] Duckie, [Am] joy of [D7] joys
[G] When I [Gaug] squeeze you, [C] you make [Cm] noise
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie you’re my [A] very best [D7] friend it’s [G] true
[Bm7] Oh, every day when I,
make my way to the tubby
I [A] find a, little fellow who’s,
[A7] cute and yellow and [D] chubby! [E7] Rub-a-dub-dubby!
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Rubber [G7] Duckie, [Am] you’re so [D7] fine
And I’m [Gaug] lucky [C] that you’re [Cm] mine
Rubber [E7] Duckie, I’d [A] love a whole [D7] pond of
Rubber [E7] Duckie, I’m [A] awfully [D7] fond of
Rubber [E7] Duckie, I’m [A] awfully [D7] fond of [G] you! [F6] [Gb6] [G6]
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[D] Old man, rhythm gets in my shoes. It's no use sitting and singing the blues.
So [A] be my guest, you got nothing to lose. [D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby.
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
[G] Feel like jumping, baby won't you join me, [D] please?
I [G] don't like begging, but now I'm on bended [A] knees. [A7]

Sea Cruise

[D] I got to get to rocking, get my hat off the rack.
Frankie Ford
I got the boogie woogie like a knife in the back.
So [A] be my guest, you got nothing to lose. [D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby.
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
{Break}

[G] [D] [G] [A] [A7]

[D] I got to get to moving baby, I ain't lying.
My heart is beating rhythm and it's right on time.
So [A] be my guest, you got nothing to lose. [D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby..
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
[G] Feel like jumping, baby won't you join me, [D] please?
I [G] don't like begging, but now I'm on bended [A] knees. [A7]
[D] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby. [A] Ooh-wee, ooh-wee baby.
[D] Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
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If I Only Had a Brain
[Scarecrow]
[G7]

I could [C] while away the hours [F] conferring with the flowers,
[C] consulting with the rain
And my [F] head I'd be scratching while my
[G7] thoughts were busy hatching if I [C] only had a brain
I'd unravel any riddle for [F] any individ'le, in [C] trouble or in pain
[Dorothy] With the [F] thoughts you'd be thinking you could
[G7] be another Lincoln if you [C] only had a brain.
[Scarecrow]

Oh, [F] I would tell you [C] why,
the [Dm] ocean's [G7] near the [C] shore.
I could [Dm] think of things I [E7] never thunk [Am] before
And then I'd [D] sit and think some [G7] more
I would [C] not be just a nuffin', my [F] head all full of stuffin',
my [C] heart all full of pain. I would [F] dance and be merry.
Life would [G7] be a ding-a-derry, if I [C] only had a brain.
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Fishing Blues

Henry Thomas (1874 – 1930)

[C] I betcha' going fishing all o' the time. [G] Baby going fishing [C] too.
Bet your life that your sweet wife, will [D7] catch more fish than [G] you.
[C] Many fish bites if you [C7] got good bait
[F] Here's a little tip that I would [D7] like to relate
[C] Many fish bite if you [A7] got good bait.
[C] I'm a going fishing, [F] yes I'm going fishing, and my [C] baby going [G] fishing [C] too.
I went down to my favorite fishing hole, [G] grab me a pole and [C] line.
Throw my pole in, caught a nine pound catfish. [D7] Brought him home for [G] supper time.
Proving [C] any fish bites if you [C7] got good bait.
[F] Here's a little tip that I would [D7] like to relate
[C] Many fish bite if you [A7] got good bait.
[C] I'm a going fishing, [F] yes I'm going fishing, and my [C] baby going [G] fishing [C] too.
Baby brother 'bout to run me up outta my mind. Saying, [G] "Can I go fishing with [C] you?"
I took him on down to the fishing hole. Now [D7] what you think that [G] he did do?
Pulled a [C] great big fish out the [C7] bottom of the pond.
Now he [F] laughed and jumped cause [D7] he was real gone.
[C] Many fish bites if you [A7] got good bait.
[C] I'm a going fishing, [F] yes I'm going fishing, and my [C] baby going [G] fishing [C] too.
Put him in the pot, baby put him in the pan, [G] cook him till he’s nice and [C] brown
Make a batch of buttermilk-whole-cakes mama and you [D7] chew them things
and you [G] chomp 'em on down
[C] Many fish bites if you [C7] got good bait
[F] Here's a little tip that I would [D7] like to relate
[C] Many fish bite if you [A7] got good bait.
[C] I'm a going fishing, [F] yes I'm going fishing, and my [C] baby going [G] fishing [C] too.
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Folsom Prison Blues
Johnny Cash 1955
{first note E}

[C] I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend
And I ain't seen the sunshine since [C7] I don't know when
I'm [F] stuck in Folsom prison
and time keeps draggin' [C] on
But that [G7] train keeps a rollin' on down to San An[C]ton
When I was just a baby my mama told me son
Always be a good boy don't [C7] ever play with guns
But I [F] shot a man in Reno
just to watch him [C] die
When I [G7] hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and [C] cry

GCEA Uke Chords

DGBE Baritone Chords

I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
They're probably drinkin' coffee and [C7] smoking big cigars
Well I [F] know I had it coming
I know I can't be [C] free
But those [G7] people keep a movin',
And that's what tortures [C] me
Well if they'd free me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move it all a little [C7] farther down the line
[F] Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to [C] stay
And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle
blow my blues a[C]way
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Ring Of Fire
[A] Love is a [D] burning [A] thing,
and it makes a [E7] fiery [A] ring.
Bound by [D] wild [A] desire,
I fell into a [E7] ring of [A] fire.
[E7] I fell into a [D] burning ring of [A] fire.
I went [E7] down down down
and the [D] flames went [A] higher.
and it burns burns burns,
the [E7] ring of [A] fire,
the [E7] ring of [A] fire.
The taste of [D] love is [A] sweet,
when hearts like [E7] ours [A] meet.
I fell for you [D] like a [A] child.
Oh but the [E7] fire went [A] wild.
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Egg Sucking Dog
"Cowboy" Jack Clement

3/4 time

Well, he’s [C] not very handsome to [F] look at.
Oh he’s [C] shaggy and he eats like [G7] a hog.
And he’s [C] always killing my [F] chickens.
That [C] dirty old [G7] egg sucking [C] dog.
Egg [F] sucking [G7] dog.
I’m gonna [C] stomp your head in the [G7] ground.
If you [C] don’t stay out of my [F] hen house.
You [C] dirty old [G7] egg sucking [C] hound.
Now if he don’t stop eating my [F] eggs up.
Though [C] I’m not a real bad [G7] guy.
I’m going to [C] get my rifle and [F] send him.
to that [C] big chicken [G7] house in [C] the sky.
Egg [F] sucking [G7] dog.
I’m gonna [C] stomp your head in the [G7] ground.
If you [C] don’t stay out of my [F] hen house.
You [C] dirty old [G7] egg sucking [C] hound.
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Paradise
[C] When I was a child my [F] family would [C] travel
Down to Western Kentucky where my [G] parents were [C] born (Muhlenberg
County)
And there's a backwards old town that's [F] often re[C]membered
John Prine
So many times that my [G] memories are [C] worn.
Daddy won't you take me back to [F] Muhlenberg [C] County
Down by the Green River where [G] Paradise [C] lay
Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're [F] too late in [C] asking
Mister Peabody's coal train has [G] hauled it [C] away
Well sometimes we'd travel right [F] down the Green [C] River
To the abandoned old prison down [G] by Adrie [C] Hill
Where the air smelled like snakes and we'd [F] shoot with our [C] pistols
But empty pop bottles was [G] all we would [C] kill.
{chorus}

Then the coal company came with the [F] world's largest [C] shovel
And they tortured the timber and [G] stripped all the [C] land
Well, they dug for their coal till the [F] land was [C] forsaken
Then they wrote it all down as the [G] progress of [C] man.
{chorus}

When I die let my ashes float [F] down the Green [C] River
Let my soul roll on up to the [G] Rochester [C] dam
I'll be halfway to Heaven with [F] Paradise [C] waiting
Just five miles away from [G] wherever I [C] am. {chorus}
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Angel From Montgomery
John Prine
[D] I am an old [G] woman,
[D] named after my [G] mother.
[D] My old man is [G] another, [A] child that's grown [D] old.
If dreams were [G] lightning,
[D] and thunder were [G] desire
[D] this old house would've [G] burnt down a [A] long time [D] ago.
[D] Make me an [C] angel that [G] flies from [D] Montgomery.
Make me a [C] poster of [G] an old rodeo. [D]
Just give me [C] one thing that [G] I can hold [D] on to.
To believe in this [G] living is just a [A] hard way to [D] go.
[D] When I was a [G] young girl, [D] I had me [G] a cowboy,
[D] He weren’t much to [G] look at, just a [A] free ramblin' [D] man.
But that was a [G] long time, [D] and no matter how [G] I try,
[D] the years just [G] flow by like a [A] broken down [D] dam.
{chorus}

[D] There's flies in the [G] kitchen, [D] I can hear ‘em there [G] buzzin'
[D] and I ain't done [G] nothin' since I [A] woke up [D] today.
How the hell can a [G] person [D] go to work in the [G] morning,
[D] and come home in the [G] evenin' and have [A] nothin' to [D] say?
{chorus}
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Please Don't Bury Me
[C] Woke up this morning, [F] put on my slippers
John Prine
[C] Walked in the kitchen and [G] died
And [C] oh what a feeling, when my [F] soul went through the ceiling,
And [G] on up into heaven I did [C] rise
When I [F] got there they did say “John it [C] happened this-a-way”,
“You slipped upon the floor and hit your [G] head”
And [C] All the angels say, just [F] before you passed [C] away,
These are the very [G] last words that you [C] said
[F] Please don't bury me down [C] in the cold cold ground
No, I'd rather have 'em cut me up and pass me all [G] around
[C] Throw my brain in a hurricane. The [F] blind can have my [C] eyes
And the [F] deaf can take, [C] both of my ears,
If [G] they don't mind the [C] size [F] [C] [G] [C]
[C] Give my stomach to Milwaukee if they [F] run out of [C] beer
Put my socks in a cedar box just [D7] get 'em out'a [G7] here
[C] Venus de Milo can have my arms. Look [F] out! I've got your [C] nose
[F] Sell my heart to the [C] junk man, And [G7] give my love to [C] Rose
{chorus}

[C] Give my feet to the foot-loose, [F] Careless, fancy [C] free.
Give my knees to the needy, Don't [D7] pull that stuff on [G7] me.
[C] Hand me down my walkin' cane. It's a [F] sin to tell a [C] lie.
[F] Send my mouth [C] way-down-south and [G] kiss my ass good [C] bye
{chorus}
punchdrunkband.com

Page 107

In Spite Of Ourselves
John Prine

[C] She don't like her eggs all runny. She thinks crossing her legs is funny.
[F] She looks down her nose at money. [C] She gets it on like the Easter bunny
[G] She's my baby, I'm her honey, I'm never gonna let her [C] go
[C] He ain't got laid in a month of Sundays.
I caught him once and he was sniffing my undies
[F] He ain't too sharp but he gets things done. [C] Drinks his beer like it's oxygen
[G] He's my baby, and I'm his honey. Never gonna let him [C] go
In spite of [F] ourselves, we'll end up sitting on a [C] rainbow.
Against all [G] odds, Honey, we're the big door [C] prize.
We're gonna [F] spite our noses right off of our [C] faces
There won't be nothing but big old [G] hearts dancing in our [C] eyes.
[C] She thinks all my jokes are corny. Convict movies make her horny
[F] She likes ketchup on her scrambled eggs. [C] Swears like a sailor when shaves her legs
[G] She takes a lickin'
And keeps on tickin'. I'm never gonna let her [C] go.
[C] He's got more balls than a big brass monkey
He's a wacked out werido and a lovebug junkie
[F] Sly as a fox and crazy as a loon. [C] Payday comes and he's howling at the moon
[G] He's my baby, I don't mean maybe. Never gonna let him [C] go.
In spite of [F] ourselves, we'll end up sitting on a [C] rainbow.
Against all [G] odds, we're the big door [C] prize.
We're gonna [F] spite our noses right off of our [C] faces
There won't be nothing but big old [G] hearts dancing in our [C] eyes.
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[A] They're gonna put me in the [D] movies, [A] They're gonna make a big star out of [E7] me
We'll [A] make a film about a man that's sad and [D] lonely.
And [E7] all I have to do is act natur[A]ally

Act Naturally

Well I [E7] bet you I'm gonna be a [A] big star. Might [E7] win an Oscar you can never [A] tell
The [E7] movie's gonna make me a big [A] star. Cause [B7] I can play the part so [E7] well
[A] Well I hope you come and see me in the [D] movies.
[A] Then I'll know that you will plainly [E7] see.
The [A] biggest fool that ever hit the big [D] time. And [E7] all I have to do is act natur[A]ally
We'll [A] make a film about a man that's sad and [D] lonely
[A] Begging down upon his bended [E7] knee.
I'll [A] play the part but I won't need re[D]hearsing. And [E7] all I have to do is act natur[A]ally
Well I [E7] bet you I'm gonna be a [A] big star. Might [E7] win an Oscar you can never [A] tell
The [E7] movie's gonna make me a big [A] star. Cause [B7] I can play the part so [E7] well
[A] Well I hope you come and see me in the [D] movies
[A] Then I'll know that you will plainly [E7] see. The [A] biggest fool that ever hit the big [D] time
And [E7] all I have to do is act natur[A]ally
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I'm Moving On
Hank Snow

[D] That big eight-wheeler rollin' down the track,
means your true-lovin' daddy ain't comin' back
Cause I'm movin' [G] on. I'll soon be [D] gone.
You were [A7] flyin' too high, for my little-old-sky, so I'm movin' [D] on
That big-loud-whistle, as it blew-and-blew. Said hello to the southland,
we're comin' to you And we're movin' [G] on.
Oh hear my [D] song You had the [A7] laugh on me, so I’ve set you free,
And I'm movin' [D] on
Mister fireman won't you please listen to me, 'Cause I got a pretty mama in Tennessee.
Keep movin' me [G] on, Keep rollin' [D] on.
So [A7] shovel the coal, let this rattler roll, And keep movin' me [D] on
Mister Engineer take that throttle in hand
This rattler's the fastest in the southern land. So keep movin' me [G] on, keep rollin' [D] on,
You [A7] gonna ease my mind, put me there on time, And keep rollin' [D] on
I've told you baby from time to time , But you just wouldn't listen or pay me no mind.
Now I'm movin' [G] on. I'm rollin' [D] on.
You've [A7] broken your vow, and it's all over now, So I'm movin' [D] on
You've switched your engine
now I ain't got time
For a triflin' woman on my mainline. Cause I'm movin [G] on,
you done your daddy [D] wrong.
I [A7] warned you twice, now you can settle the price, 'Cause I'm movin [D] on.
But someday baby when you've had your play You're gonna want your daddy,
but your daddy will say, Keep movin' [G] on, You stayed away too [D] long,
I'm [A7] through with you too bad you're blue, Keep movin' [D] on
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After Hours

The Velvet Underground

(1,2,3)
If you [C] close the [A7] door, The [Dm] night could last for [G] ever.
Leave the [C] sunshine [A7] out, And [Dm] say hello to [G] never.
All the [C] people are dancing and they're [C7] having such fun
I [F] wish it could happen to [Fm] me. But if you [C] close the [A7] door,
I'd [Dm] never have to [G] see the day [C] again.
If you close
the [A7] door,
the [Dm] night could last for [G] ever.
Leave the [C] wine glass [A7] out,
and [Dm] drink a toast to [G] never.
[C] Someday I know someone will [C7] look into my eyes
And say hello [F]
“You're my very special [Fm] one”
But if you [C] close the [A7] door, I'd [Dm] never have to [G] see the day [C] again.
[Am] Dark party [E7] bars, shiny [Am] Cadillac [E7] cars,
And [Am] people on [E7] subways and [Am] trains. [E7]
Looking [Dm] gray in the [A7] rain, as they [Dm] stand disar[A7]rayed,
Oh but [F] people look well in the [G] dark.
And if you [C] close
the [A7] door,
The [Dm] night could last for [G] ever.
Leave the [C] sunshine [A7] out,
And [Dm] say hello to [G] never.
All the [C] people are dancing and they're [C7] having such fun
I [F] wish it could happen to [Fm] me. Cause if you [C] close the [A7] door
I'd [Dm] never have to [G] see the day [C] again. [A7]
I'd [Dm] never have to [G] see the day [C] again. [A7] (once more)
I'd [Dm] never have to [G] see the day [C] again.
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Ingrid Bergman

Written by Woody Guthrie and Billy Bragg

[I]
[IV]
[I]
[IV]
Ingrid Bergman, Ingrid Bergman, Let's go make a picture.
On the Island of Stromboli, Ingrid Bergman.
Ingrid Bergman, you're so perty, you'd make any mountain quiver.
You'd make fire fly from the crater, Ingrid Bergman.

Alternate
between
[I] and [IV]
in these
parts.

[IV] This old mountain it's been waiting
[I] All its life for you to work it.
[IV] For your hand to touch its hardrock,
[I]
[IV]
[I]
Ingrid Bergman, Ingrid Bergman.
[I] If you'll walk across my camera, I will flash the world your story.
I will pay you more than money, Ingrid Bergman
Not by pennies dimes nor quarters, but with happy sons and daughters,
And they'll sing around Stromboli, Ingrid Bergman
[IV] This old mountain it's been waiting
[I] All its life for you to work it.
[IV] For your hand to touch its hardrock,
[I]
[IV]
[I]
Ingrid Bergman, Ingrid Bergman. {fade out}
punchdrunkband.com

Page 112

[I] Buckets of rain, buckets of tears. Got all them buckets
coming out of my ears. [IV] Buckets of moonbeams in my [I] hand,
[V] You got all the love, [IV] honey baby, I can [I] stand.
I’ve been meek, and hard like an oak. I’ve seen pretty people
disappear like smoke. Friends will arrive, friends will disappear,
If you want me, honey baby, I'll be here.
I like the smile and your fingertips. I like the way that
you move your hips. I like the cool way you look at me,
Everything about you is bringing me misery.

Buckets Of Rain
Little red wagon, little red bike.
Bob Dylan
I ain't no monkey but I know what I like.
I like the way you love me strong and slow,
I'm taking you with me, honey baby, when I go.
Life is sad. Life is a bust. All you can do, is do what you must.
You do what you must do and you do it well,
I'll do it for you, honey baby, can't you tell?
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[D] Teeny Bopper. ---- my teenage lover,
I caught your waves last night,it sent my mind to [A] wondering.
You're such a groove,
please don't move,
Mendocino
please stay in my love house by the [D] river.

Sir Douglas Quintet

Fast talkin' guys. ---- with strange red eyes,
have put things in your head and started your mind to [A] wondering.
I love you so, please don't go,please stay here with me in Mendo[D]cino.
Mendocino, Mendocino, where life's such a groove,
You blow your mind in the [A] morning.
We used to walk
through the park,
Make love along the way in Mendo[D]cino.
Like I told you, ---- can you dig it?
If you wanna groove, I'll be glad to [A] have you.
Cause I love you so, please don't go, please stay here with me in
Mendo[D]cino.
Mendocino, Mendocino, where life's such a groove,
You blow your mind in the [A] morning.
We used to walk
through the park,
Make love along the way in Mendo[D]cino.
Mendocino. Mendocino.Mendocino.
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Shama Lama Ding Dong

Otis Day and The Knights

[C] If I searched [Am] this whole wide world [C] I’d never, never, never [Am] find me a girl
who'd [F] love me [G7] the way that [C] you do -- 'cause you're
Shama Lama - In the Rama Lama [Am] Ding Dong, Baby
You put the [C] Ooh Mow Mow (Oh, oh, oh, oh) Back into my [Am] smile child - Hey, hey!
That is [F] why (That is why) - That is [G7] why (That is why)
You are my [C] Sugar Doody Doop
You put the - Shama Lama, Baby - In the Rama Lama [Am] Ding dong - Hey, hey!
You put the [C] Ooh Mow Mow (Oh, oh, oh, oh) Back into my [Am] smile child
That is [F] why (That is why) - That is [G7] why (That is why)
You are my [C] Sugar Doody Doop
And our love - [Am] this love we share
It's [C] stronger than the other - [Am] No one else can [C] compare
[F] Stronger than the highest [G7] mountain and the deepest [C] sea - Hey!
You put the - Shama Lama, Baby - In the Rama Lama [Am] Ding dong - Hey, hey!
You put the [C] Ooh Mow Mow (Oh, oh, oh, oh) Back into my [Am] smile child - Hey, hey!
That is [F] why (That is why) - That is [G7] why (That is why)
You are my [C] Sugar Doody Doop
Shama Lama, Baby – In the Rama Lama [Am] Ding dong - Hey, hey!
You put the [C] Ooh Mow Mow (Oh, oh, oh, oh) Back into my [Am] smile child - Hey, hey!
That is [F] why (That is why) - That is [G7] why (That is why)
You are my [C] Sugar Doody Doop
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THUNDER ROAD

Bruce Springsteen

{first note A}

[D] Screen door slams, [G] Mary's [D] dress waves. Like a vision she dances [F#m] across the porch as the [G]
radio plays. Roy Orbison singing for the [A] lonely, hey that's [D] me and I want you [G] only.
Don't turn me home again I [D] just can't face myself [A] alone again.
Don't [D] run back inside, darlin’, [G] you know just what I'm [D] here for.
So you're scared and you're thinking that [F#m] maybe we ain't that [G] young any more.
Show a little faith, there's magic in the [A] night. You ain't a [D] beauty but hey, you're all [G] right.
Oh and [D] that's alright with [A] me.
You can [D] hide 'neath your covers and [A] study your pain. Make [D] crosses from your lovers,
[G] throw roses in the rain. [D] Waste your summer [F#m] praying in vain for a [G] savior to rise from these [A]
streets. Well [D] now I'm no hero that's under[A]stood. All the [D] redemption I can offer girl is [G] beneath this
dirty hood.
[D] With a chance to make it [F#m] good somehow, hey [G] what else can we do [A] now, except, [D] roll down
the window and [G] let the wind blow [D] back your hair. Well the night's busted open. These [F#m] two lanes
will take us [G] anywhere. We got one last chance to make it [A] real. To [D] trade in these wings on some [G]
wheels. Climb in back, heaven's [D] waiting [A] down on the tracks.
[D] Oh oh come [A] take my hand. We're [D] riding out tonight to [G] case the Promised Land. [D] Oh [F#m]
Thunder Road, [G] Oh Thunder road, [A] Oh Thunder Road. [D] Lying out there like a [G] killer in the sun. [D]
Hey I know it's late, we can [G] make it if we run. [D] Oh [F#m] Thunder Road, sit [G] tight, take [A] hold,
Thunder [D] Road.
Well I [G] got this guitar and I [A] learned how to make it [D] talk. And my [G] car's out back if you're ready to
take that [Bm7] long [A] walk. From your [G] front porch to my front [A] seat. The door's [F#m] open but the
ride ain't [G] free. Well I know you're lonely for words that I ain't spoken.
[A] Tonight we'll be free. All the promises will be broken.
There were [D] ghosts in the eyes of [G] all the boys you [D] sent away. They haunt this dusty beach road, in
the [F#m] skeleton frames of [G] burned-out Chevro[A]lets. They [G] scream your name at night in the [A]
street. Your graduation [F#m] gown lies in rags at their [G] feet. And in the lonely cool before [A] dawn, you
hear their [G] engines roaring [A] on. When you [G] get to the porch, they're [A] gone on the [G] wind. So Mary
climb [Em] in. It's a [G] town full of losers, I’m [A] pulling out of here to [D] win.
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Brother, Can You Spare A Dime
[Am] Once I built a railroad, I [E7] made it [A7] run
[D] Made it [G7] race against [C] time [E7]
[Dm] Once I built a [E7] railroad, [Am] now it's [F] done
[Dm] Brother, can you [E7] spare a [Am] dime
[Am] Once I built a tower up [E7] to the [A7] sun
[D] Brick and [G7] rivet and [C] lime [E7]
[Dm] Once I built a [E7] tower [Am] now it's [F] done
[Dm] Brother, can you [E7] spare a [Am] dime
[A7] Once in khaki suits, gee we looked swell
Full of that Yankee Doodle De Dum
[D7] Half a million boots went sloggin' through hell
[Am] I was the kid with the [F] drum [E7]
[Am] Say, don't you remember they [E7] called me [A7] Al
[D] It was [G7] Al all the [C] time [E7]
[Dm] Say, don't you re[E7]member [Am] I'm your [F] pal
[Dm] Brother, can you [E7] spare a [Am] dime
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Grandpa was a
Oh, [G] Grandpa wore his suit to dinner nearly every [C] day
No particular [G] reason, he just dressed that [D] way
Carpenter
[G] Brown necktie with a matching vest and both his wingtip [C] shoes
John Prine
He built a closet on [G] our back porch and put a
[D] penny in a burned-out [G] fuse
[C] Grandpa was a carpenter, he built houses,
stores and [G] banks. [C] Chain-smoked Camel [G] cigarettes
and hammered nails in [D] planks.
He was [G] level on the level, he shaved even every [C] door
And voted for Eisen[G]hower, 'cause [D] Lincoln won the [G] war
[G] Well, he used to sing me "Blood on the Saddle" and rock me on his [C] knee
And let me listen to the [G] radio before we got [D] TV
Well, he'd [G] drive to church on Sunday and he'd take me with him [C] too
Stained glass in every [G] window, hearing [D] aids in every [G] pew
{chorus}

[G] Well, my Grandma was a teacher, she went to school in Bowling [C] Green
Traded in a [G] milking cow for a Singer sewing [D] machine
Well, she [G] called her husband "Mister," and she walked real tall in [C] pride
She used to buy me [G] comic books [D] after Grandpa [G] died
{chorus}
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When My Blue Moon Turns To Gold Again
[D] When my blue moon turns to gold [A] again.
When the rainbow turns the clouds [D] away.
When my blue moon turns to gold [A] again.
You'll be back in my arms to [D] stay.
Memories that linger in my [A] heart.
Memories that make my heart grow [D] cold.
But someday they'll live again sweet [A] heart.
And my blue moon again will turn to [D] gold.
{chorus}

The lips that used to thrill me [A] so.
Your kisses were meant for only [D] me.
In my dreams they live again sweet [A] heart.
But my blue moon is just a [D] memory.
{chorus}

The castles we used to build [A] together.
Were the sweetest stories ever [D] told.
Maybe we will live them all [A] again.
And my blue moon again will turn to [D] gold.
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It's [C] knowing that your [Cmaj7] door is always [C6] open
And your [Cmaj7] path is free to [Dm] walk. [F+] [F] [F+]
That [Dm] makes me tend to [F+] leave my sleeping [F] bag rolled up
And [G7] stashed behind your [C] couch. [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]

Gentle On
My Mind

And it's [C] knowing I'm not [Cmaj7] shackled by forg[C6]otten words and [Cmaj7] bonds
And the [C] ink stains that have [Cmaj7] dried upon some [Dm] line. [F+] [F] [F+]
That [Dm] keeps you in the [F+] back roads, by the [F] rivers of my [G7] memory
That [Dm] keeps you ever [G7] gentle on my [C] mind. [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]
It's not [C] clinging to the [Cmaj7] rocks and ivy [C6] planted on
their [Cmaj7] columns now that [Dm] binds me [F+] [F] [F+]
Or [Dm] something that some[F+]body said
Be[F]cause they thought we [G7] fit together [C] walkin' [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]
It's just [C] knowing that the [Cmaj7] world will not be [C6] cursing or [Cmaj7] forgiving
When I [C] walk along some [Cmaj7] railroad track and [Dm] find [F+] [F] [F+]
That you're [Dm] waving from the [F+] back roads by the [F] rivers of my [G7] memory
And for [Dm] hours you're just [G7] gentle on my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]
Although the [C] wheat fields and the [Cmaj7] clothes lines and the [C6] junkyards
And the [Cmaj7] highways come be[Dm]tween us [F+] [F] [F+]
And some [Dm] other woman’s [F+] crying to her [F] mother
‘Cause she [G7] turned and I was [C] gone [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]
I [C] still might run in [Cmaj7] silence, tears of [C6] joy might stain my [Cmaj7] face
And the [C] summer sun might [Cmaj7] burn me 'till I'm [Dm] blind [F+] [F] [F+]
But [Dm] not to where I [F+] cannot see you [F] walkin' on the [G7] back roads
By the [Dm] rivers flowing [G7] gentle on my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]
I [C] dip my cup of [Cmaj7] soup back from the [C6] gurglin' cracklin'
[Cmaj7] cauldron in some [Dm] train yard [F+] [F] [F+]
My [Dm] beard a roughnin’ [F+] coal pile
And a [F] dirty hat pulled [G7] low across my [C] face [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]
Through [C] cupped hands 'round a [Cmaj7] tin can I pre[C6]tend
I hold you [Cmaj7] to my breast and [Dm] find [F+] [F] [F+]
That you're [Dm] waitin’ on some [F+] back roads by the [F] rivers of my [G7] memory
Ever [Dm] smilin', ever [G7] gentle on my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7] [C]
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Bye Bye Blues
A Hard Day’s Night
With Love From Me To You Beatles
Maxwell's Silver Hammer
Paperback Writer
Yoshimi Battles the Pink Robots Pt 1.
Free Bird
It's Not Unusual
Particle Man
Nellie Kane
House of the Rising Sun
Octopus' Garden
All My Loving
Lime Coconut -Shim Ko Bop - Ele Ave - Low Rider

Overkill
The Rolling Mills of New Jersey
I’m On Fire
I’ve Just Seen A Face The Beatles
She Loves You
I Don’t Want To Spoil The Party
Old Brown Shoe
The Vegetable Song (Barnyard Dance)
Autumn Leaves
Peach Pickin Time In Georgia
Strawberry Fields Forever
Fixing A Hole
Muskrat Love
I Want To Marry A Lighthouse Keeper
Mr. Spaceman
Ya Ya
You Never Can Tell
Suspicious Minds
The Bottle Let Me Down
Busted
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Mir Bist Du Schön
Tide Is High
You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere - The Byrds
You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere - Bob Dylan
Waterloo
Norwegian Wood (This Bird Has Flown)
Between the Devil and the Deep Blue Sea
Nasty Dan
Eye of the Tiger
You Didn't Have To Be So Nice.
Different Drum
Bird Dog
Drive My Car
Rain
Sea Cruise
At The Hop
I Will Survive
Everyday
Beautiful Kaua’i
Kung Fu Fighting
The Highway Patrol
I Wanna Be Sedated
Misirlou
I Can See Clearly Now
Lodi
Looking Out My Back Door
Love Potion No. 9
Summertime
Dream A Little Dream Of Me
Crazy
Linda Goes To Mars
All I Have to Do is Dream
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Let’s Go Fly A Kite
I Love You Honey - key G
I Love You Honey - key C
Amie
Brandy(You’re a Fine Girl)
Istanbul, (Not Constantinople)
Lazybones
I've Been Everywhere - Michigan
Draggin The Line
Pennsylvania Polka
Cover of the Rolling Stone
Take On Me
Truckin’
Age of Aquarius
White Rabbit
Sunny Afternoon
I’ll Be Your Baby Tonight (Key C)
Shine On Harvest Moon
Paper Moon
Sunny
Harvest Moon
Rocket Man
Blue Bayou
Hey Jude
Me And Bobby McGee
The Thermos Song
Masters Of War
Tonight You Belong To Me
You’ve Got A Friend In Me
Why Don't You Love Me
Ripple
Rubber Duckie
Sea Cruise Frankie Ford
If I Only Had a Brain
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Fishing Blues
Folsom Prison Blues
Ring Of Fire
Egg Sucking Dog
Paradise (Muhlenberg County)
Angel From Montgomery
Please Don't Bury Me
In Spite Of Ourselves
Act Naturally
I'm Moving On
After Hours
Ingrid Bergman
Buckets Of Rain
Mendocino
Shama Lama Ding Dong
Thunder Road
Brother, Can You Spare A Dime
Grandpa was a Carpenter
When My Blue Moon Turns To Gold Again

Gentle On My Mind
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