All Over You
Bob Dylan

[C] Well, if I had to do it all over [A7] again, [D] Babe, I'd do it [G] all over [C] you.
And if I had to wait for ten thousand [A7] years, [D] Babe, I'd even do that [G] too.
Well, a [E7] dog's got his bone in the [Am] alley. A [E7] cat, she's got nine [Am] lives,
A [D] millionaire's got a million dollars, King [G7] Saud's got four hundred wives.
Well, [F] every[G]body's got [C] somethin' That they're lookin' [C7] forward [F] to.
I'm lookin' forward to when I can [C] do it all [A7] again
And [D] babe, I'll do it [G] all over [C] you.
Well, if I had my way, tomorrow or [A7] today, [D] Babe, I'd run [G] circles all [C] around.
I'd jump up in the wind, do a somersault and [A7] spin, [D] I'd even dance a jig on the [G] ground.
Well, every[E7]body gets their [Am] hour,
Every[E7]body gets their [Am] time,
[D] Little David when he picked up his pebbles, Even [G7] Sampson after he went blind.
Well, [F] every[G]body gets the [C] chance, To do what they [C7] want to [F] do.
When my time arrives you better [C] run for your [A7] life
'Cause [D] babe, I'll do it [G] all over [C] you.
Well, I don't need no money, I just need a day that's [A7] sunny, [D] Baby, and my [G] days are gonna [C] come.
And I grab me a pint, you’ll know that [A7] I'm a giant, [D] When you hear me yellin', "Fee-fi-fo-[G] fum."
Well, you [E7] cut me like a jigsaw [Am] puzzle,
You [E7] made me look like a walkin' [Am] wreck,
[D] When you pushed my heart through my backbone,
and [G7] you knocked my head off of my neck.
Well, [F] if I'm [G] ever back [C] together, Babe I’ll tell you what [C7] I want to [F] do,
Well, I tell you little lover that you [C] better run for [A7] cover
'Cause [D] babe, I'll do it [G] all over [C] you.
I'm just restin' at your gate so that I won't be [A7] late. [D] And, momma, I'm a-just [G] sittin' on the [C] shelf.
Look out your window fair and you'll see me squattin' [A7] there, [D] Just a-fumblin' and a-mumblin' to [G] myself.
Well, [E7] after my cigarette's been [Am] smoked up, After [E7] all my liquor's been [Am] drunk,
[D] After my dreams are dreamed out, After [G7] all my thoughts have been thunk,
Well, [F] after I [G] do some of [C] these things,
I'm gonna do what I [C7] have to [F] do.
And I tell you on the side, that you [C] better run and [A7] hide
'Cause [D] babe, I'll do it [G] all over [C] you.
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Blowin’ In The Wind

Bob Dylan, 1963

[C] How many [F] roads must a [C] man walk down
Before you [F] call him a [C] man?
Yes and how many [F] seas must a [C] white dove sail,
Before she [F] sleeps in the [G7] sand?
Yes and [C] how many [F] times must the [C] cannonballs fly,
Before they’re [F] forever [C] banned?
The [F] answer my [G7] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [Am] wind
The [F] answer is [G7] blowin’ in the [C] wind.
How many [F] times must a [C] man look up
Before he can [F] see the [C] sky?
Yes and how many [F] ears must [C] one man have,
Before he can [F] hear people [G7] cry?
Yes and [C] how many [F] deaths will it [C] take till he knows
That too many [F] people have [C] died?
The [F] answer my [G7] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [Am] wind
The [F] answer is [G7] blowin’ in the [C] wind.
How many [F] years can a [C] mountain exist
Before it is [F] washed to the [C] sea?
Yes and how many [F] years can some [C] people exist,
Before they’re [F] allowed to be [G7] free?
Yes and [C] how many [F] times can a [C] man turn his head
Pretending he [F] just doesn’t [C] see?
The [F] answer my [G7] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [Am] wind
The [F] answer is [G7] blowin’ in the [C] wind.
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Bob Dylan’s Dream
While [C] riding on a [Dm] train going west
I fell [F] asleep for to [G] take my rest.
I [C] dreamed a dream that [F] made me [C] sad
Concerning my [G] self and the [F] first few friends I [C] had.
With half damp eyes I [Dm] stared to the room
Where my [F] friends and I’d spent [G] many an afternoon,
Where [C] we together weathered [F] many a [C] storm,
Laughing and [G] singing 'till the early [F] hours of the [C] morn.
By the old wooden stove, our [Dm] hats was hung,
Our [F] words was told, our [G] songs was sung.
Where [C] we longed for nothing and [F] were satisfied [C]
Joking and [G] talking about the [F] world out [C] side.
With hungry hearts through the [Dm] heat and cold,
We [F] never much thought we could [G] get very old
We [C] thought we could sit [F] forever in [C] fun
And our chances [G] really was a [F] million to [C] one.
As easy it was to tell [Dm] black from white,
It was [F] all that easy to tell [G] wrong from right.
And [C] our choices, they was few so the [F] thought never [C] hit
That the one road we [G] traveled, would ever [F] shatter or [C] split.
Ah many a year has [Dm] passed and gone,
many [F] a gamble has been [G] lost and won.
And [C] many a road taken by [F] many a first [C] friend,
And each one, [G]
I've [F] never seen [C] again.
I wish, I wish, I [Dm] wish in vain,
That [F] we could sit simply in that [G] room again.
Ten [C] thousand dollars at the [F] drop of a [C] hat,
I'd give it all [G] gladly if our [F] lives could be like [C] that.
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Baby Let Me Follow You Down
[A] Baby let me follow you [G] down, [D] baby let me follow you [F] down
Well I'll [A] do any [E7] thing in this [D] god almighty [E7] world
If you [D] just let me [E7] follow you [A] down.
Can I come home with [G] you, [D] baby can I come home with [F] you?
Yes I'll [A] do any [E7] thing in this [D] god almighty [E7] world
If you [D] just let me [E7] come home with [A] you.
Baby let me follow you [G] down, [D] baby let me follow you [F] down
Well I'll [A] do any [E7] thing in this [D] god almighty [E7] world
If you [D] just let me [E7] follow you [A] down.
I'll buy you a diamond [G] ring, [D] I'll buy you a wedding [F] gown
Yes I'll [A] do any [E7] thing in this [D] god almighty [E7] world
If you [D] just let me [E7] follow you [A] down.
I just want you to under [G] stand, [D] baby please under [F] stand,
Well I'll [A] do any[E7]thing in this [D] god almighty [E7] world
if you [D] just let me [E7] be your [A] man.
[A] Baby let me follow you [G] down, [D] baby let me follow you [F] down
And I'll [A] do any [E7] thing in this [D] god almighty [E7] world
If you [D] just let me [E7] follow you [A] down.
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Buckets Of Rain
Bob Dylan

[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.
Little red wagon, little red bike
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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Corrina, Corrina
[I] Corrina Corrina, Where you been so long?
[IV] Corrina Corrina, Where you been so [I] long?
Been [V] worryin' about you baby.
[IV] Girl, please come [I] home.
Corrina, Corrina Girl you're on my mind.
Corrina, Corrina Girl you're on my mind.
Thinkin' about you baby. I just can't keep from crying.
Corrina, Corrina Where'd you stay last night?
Corrina, Corrina Where'd you stay last night?
You come home this mornin', Your clothes don't fit you right.
Got a bird that whistles, I got a bird that sings.
Got a bird that whistles, I got a bird that sings.
But without Corrina Life don't mean a thing.
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[C] It ain’t no use to [G] sit and wonder [Am] why, babe
[F] Iff’n you don’t know by [C] now. [G]
And it [C] ain’t no use to [G] sit and wonder [Am] why, babe
[D7] It’ll never do some [G] how. [G7]
When your [C] rooster crows at the [C7] break of dawn
[F] Look out your window and [D7] I’ll be gone
[C] You’re the [G] reason I’m [Am] traveling [F] on
[C] Don’t think [G] twice, it’s all [C] right. [G]

Don’t
Think
Twice,
It’s All
Right
Bob Dylan

[C] It ain’t no use in [G] turning on your [Am] light, babe
[F] A light I never [C] knowed [G]
[C] An’ it ain’t no use in [G] turning on your [Am] light, babe
[D7] I’m on the dark side of the [G] road [G7]
Still I [C] wish there was something you would [C7] do or say
To [F] try and make me change my [D7] mind and stay
[C] We never [G] did too much [Am] talkin’ any [F] way
[C] But don’t think [G] twice, it’s all [C] right. [G]
[C] So it ain’t no use in [G] callin’ out my [Am] name, gal
[F] Like you never did [C] before [G]
[C] And it ain’t no use in [G] callin’ out my [Am] name, gal
[D7] I can’t hear you any [G] more [G7]
[C] I’m a-thinkin’ and a-wond’rin’ walking [C7] down the road
[F] I once loved a woman, a [D7] child I’m told
[C] I give her my [G] heart but she [Am] wanted my [F] soul
[C] But don’t think [G] twice, it’s all [C] right [G]
[C] So long [G] honey [Am] babe
[F] Where I’m bound, I can’t [C] tell [G]
[C] But goodbye is [G] too good a [Am] word, gal
[D7] So I’ll just say fare thee [G] well [G7]
[C] I ain’t sayin’ you treated [C7] me unkind
[F] You could have done better but [D7] I don’t mind
[C] You just [G] kinda wasted [Am] my precious [F] time
[C] Don’t think [G] twice, it’s all [C] right
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Forever Young
May God [G] bless and keep you always
May your [C] wishes all come [G] true
May you [G] always do for others
And let [D] others do for you
May you [G] build a ladder to the stars
And [C] climb on every rung
May you [G] stay [D] forever [G] young [C]
May you [G] stay [D] forever [G] young.
May you grow up to be righteous
May you grow up to be true
May you always know the truth
And see the lights surrounding you
May you always be courageous
Stand upright and be strong
May you stay forever young
Forever young, forever young
May you stay forever young.
May your hands always be busy
May your feet always be swift
May you have a strong foundation
When the winds of changes shift
May your heart always be joyful
And may your song always be sung
May you stay forever young
Forever young, forever young
May you stay forever young.
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4th Time Around

¾ time

Bob Dylan 1966

[C] When [F] she said, "Don't [C] waste your [F] words, they're just [C] lies," I [F] cried she was [C] deaf. [F] [C] [F]
until [F] breaking my [C] eyes, Then said, [F] "What else you got [C] left?" [F] [C] [F]
As [C] she [F] worked on my [C] face
It was [Em] then that I got up to leave,
But she said, "Don't for[Dm]get,
Every[C]body must [F] give something [C] back For [F] something they [C] get." [F] [C] [F]
[C] I [F] stood there and [C] hummed, [F] I tapped on her [C] drum [F] I asked her how [C] come. [F] [C] [F]
[F] buttoned her [C] boot,
[F] And straightened her [C] suit, [F] and she said, "Don't get [C] cute." [F] [C] [F]
And [C] she
So I [Em] forced my hands in my pockets And felt with my [Dm] thumbs,
And [C] gallantly [F] handed her [C] my very [F] last piece of [C] gum. [F] [C] [F]
[C] She
[F] threw me out[C]side, [F] I stood in the [C] dirt
[F] where everyone [C] walked. [F] [C] [F]
[F] after finding that [C] I'd
[F] Forgotten my [C] shirt, [F] I went back and [C] knocked. [F] [C] [F]
[C] And
I waited [Em] in the hallway, she went to get it, And I tried to make [Dm] sense
Out of that [C] picture of [F] you
in your [C] wheelchair [F] that leaned up [C] against [F] [C] [F]
[C] Her [F] Jamaican [C] rum
[F] And when she did [C] come,
I [F] asked her for [C] some. [F] [C] [F]
[C] She [F] said, "No, [C] dear." I said, [F] "Your words aren't [C] clear, You'd better [F] spit out your [C] gum." [F] [C] [F]
She [Em] screamed till her face got so red Then she fell on the [Dm] floor,
And I [C] covered her [F] up and then [C] thought I'd go [F] look through her [C] drawer. [F] [C] [F]
[C] And, [F] when I was [C] through [F] I filled up my [C] shoe
[F] And brought it to [C] you. [F] [C] [F]
And [C] you,
[F] you took me [C] in, [F] You loved me [C] then [F] You never wasted [C] time. [F] [C] [F]
And [C] I,
[F] I never took [C] much, [F] I never asked for your [C] crutch. Now [F] don't ask for [C] mine. [F] [C] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [Em]

[Dm] [C] [F] [C] [F] [C]
"4th Time Around" is speculated
to be Bob Dylan’s response to
The Beatles' song "Norwegian Wood"
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Girl From The North Country (Nashville Skyline version) Bob Dylan
[D] If you're [F#m] travelin' to the [G] north country [D] fair,
Where the winds hit [F#m] heavy [G] on the border[D]line,
Remember [F#m] me to [G] one who lives [D] there.
For she once [F#m] was a [G] true love of [D] mine.
See for [F#m] me that her [G] hair’s
it curls and [F#m] falls all [G] down
See for [F#m] me that her [G] hair’s
That's the [F#m] way I re[G]member

hanging [D] down,
her [D] breast.
hanging [D] down,
her [D] best.

If you [F#m] go when the [G] snowflakes [D] fall,
when the rivers [F#m] freeze and [G] summer [D] ends,
Please see for me if she’s [F#m] wearing a [G] coat so [D] warm,
To keep her [F#m] from the [G] howlin' [D] winds.
If you're [F#m] travelin' in the [G] north country [D] fair,
Where the winds hit [F#m] heavy [G] on the border[D]line,
Remember [F#m] me to [G] one who lives [D] there.
Please say hello

For she was [F#m] once a [G] true love of [D] mine.
[D] If you're [F#m] travelin' in the [G] north country [D] fair,
Where the winds hit [F#m] heavy [G] on the border[D]line,
Remember [F#m] me to [G] one who lives [D] there.
She once [F#m] was a [G] true love of [D] mine.
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Honey, Just Allow Me One More Chance

Henry Thomas (1874 – 1930) - Bob Dylan

[C] Honey, just allow me one more chance [F] to get along with [C] you.
Honey, just allow me one more chance, I'll [D7] do anything for [G] you.
Well, I'm a [C] walkin' down the road with my [C7] head in my hand,
I'm [F] lookin' for a woman needs a [D7] worried man.
Just a [C] one kind [G] favor I [C] ask [F] you,
[C] allow me just-a [G] one more [C] chance.
[F] to ride your aero [C] plane.
Honey, just allow me one more chance
Honey, just allow me one more chance to [D7] ride your passenger [G] train.
Well, I've been [C] lookin' all over for a [C7] girl like you,
I [F] can't find nobody so [D7] you'll have to do.
Just-a [C] one kind [G] favor I [C] ask [F] you,
[C] allow me just-a [G] one more [C] chance.
Honey, just allow me one more chance [F] to get along with [C] you.
Honey, just allow me one more chance, I'll [D7] do anything with [G] you.
Well, [C] lookin' for a woman that [C7] ain't got no man,
Is [F] just lookin' for a needle that’s [D7] lost in the sand.
Just-a [C] one kind [G] favor I [C] ask [F] you,
[C] allow me just-a [G] one more [C] chance.
It's just-a one kind [G] favor I [C] ask [F] you,
[C] allow me just-a [G] one more [C] chance.
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House of the Rising Sun
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 a [D] gambler [F] needs
Is a [Am] suitcase [C] and a [E7] trunk
And [Am] the only [C] time [D] he's satis- [F] fied
Is [Am] when he's [E7] on a [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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I Want You

Bob Dylan

The [C] guilty undertaker sighs, The [Em] lonesome organ grinder cries, The [Am] silver
saxophones say I should re[G]fuse you. The [F] cracked bells and washed-out horns
[G] Blow into my face with scorn, But it's [Am] not that way, I wasn't born to [G] lose you.
I [C] want you,

I [Em] want you, I [Am] want you

so [G] bad, Honey, I [C] want you.

The drunken politician leaps. Upon [Em] the street where mothers weep. And [Am] the
saviors who are fast asleep, They [G] wait for you. [F] And I wait for them to interrupt.
Me [G] drinkin' from my broken cup. And [Am] ask me to open up the [G] gate for you.
I [C] want you,

I [Em] want you, I [Am] want you

so [G] bad, Honey, I [C] want you.

Now [Em] all my fathers, they've gone down True [Am] love they've been without it.
But [Em] all their daughters put me down 'Cause [F] I don't think [G] about it.
Well, [C] I return to the Queen of Spades. And [Em] talk with my chambermaid. She [Am]
knows that I'm not afraid, to [G] look at her. [F] She is good to me. And [G] there's nothing
she doesn't see. She [Am] knows where I'd like to be, But it doesn't [G] matter.
I [C] want you,

I [Em] want you, I [Am] want you

so [G] bad, Honey, I [C] want you.

Now your dancing child with his Chinese suit, He [Em] spoke to me, I took his flute.
No, [Am] I wasn't very cute to him, [G] Was I? [F] But I did it, though, because he lied.
[G] Because he took you for a ride. And [Am] because time was on his side.
And because I [G]. . .
I [C] want you,
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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.
punchdrunkband.com

Page 14

I Threw It All Away

[C] I once [Am] held her [F] in my [C] arms,
She said she [Am] would always [F] stay. [G]
[A] But I was [Dm] cruel, I [C] treated her [Em] like a [F] fool,
[C] [F] I threw it all [C] away. [F]

Bob Dylan

[C] Once I had [Am] mountains [F] in the palm of my [C] hand,
And rivers that [Am] ran through [F] everyday. [G]
[A] I must have been [Dm] mad, I [C] never knew [Em] what I [F] had,
[C] Until [F] I threw it all [C] away.
[F] Love is all there [G] is, it [C] makes the world go [Am] round,
[F] Love and only [G] love, it can't be [A] denied.
[F] No matter what you [G] think about it
[C] You just won't be able [Em] to do [Am] without it.
[Bb] Take a tip from one who's [F] tried. [G]
[C] So if you find [Am] someone that [F] gives you all of her [C] love,
Take it to your [Am] heart, don't let it [F] stray, [G]
[A] For one thing that's [Dm] certain,
You [C] will surely [Em] be a [F] hurtin',
[C] If you [F] throw it all [C] away. If you [G] throw it all [C] away.
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If Not For You

Bob’s way

[C] [G][F]... [C] [G][F]... [Em] [Dm] [Em] [Dm] [C]
If Not For You, [G][F]
Babe, I couldn't [C] find the door. [G][F]
Couldn't even [C] see the floor. [G][F]
I'd be sad and [Em] blue. [Dm]
If Not For [C] You. [G][F] [C] [G][F]
{glockenspiel}
If Not For [C] You. [G][F]
Babe I’d lay [C] awake all night. [G][F]
Wait for the [C] morning light [G][F] To shine in [Em] through. [Dm]
But it would not be [Em] new. [Dm] If Not For [C] You. [G][F] [Em] [Dm] [C] [C7]

Break

[F] If Not For You, my sky [C] would fall, [G] rain would gather [C] too. [C7]
[F] Without your love I'd be [C] nowhere at all,
[D] I'd be lost, If Not For [G] You. And you [F] know it’s [Em] true. [Dm]
[G] [F] [Em] [Dm] [G] [F] [Em] [Dm] [G] [F] [Em] [Dm] [C] [C7]
[F] If Not For You, my sky [C] would fall, [G] rain would gather [C] too. [C7]
[F] Without your love I'd be [C] nowhere at all,
[D] Oh what would I [G] do, [F] If Not [Em] For [Dm] You. [C]

If Not For [C] You. [G][F] Winter would [C] have no spring. [G][F]
Couldn't hear the [C] robin sing. [G][F] I just wouldn't have a [Em] clue. [Dm]
Anyway it wouldn’t ring true. If Not For [C] You. [G][F] [C] [G][F]
If Not For [C] You. [G] [F] [Em] [Dm] [C]
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I Shall Be Released
(Bob Dylan)

[C] They say every man needs [Dm] protection
[Em] They say that every [G] man must [C] fall
Yet I swear I see my [Dm] reflection
[Em] Somewhere so [G] high above this [C] wall
I see my light come [Dm] shining
[Em] From the [G] west down to the [C] east
Any day now, [Dm] any day now
[Em] I shall [G] be [C] released
Down here next to me in this [Dm] lonely crowd
[Em] There’s a man who [G] swears he's not to [C] blame
All day long I hear him [Dm] shouting so loud
[Em] Just crying [G] out that he was [C] framed
I see my light come [Dm] shining
[Em] From the [G] west down to the [C] east
Any day now, [Dm] any day now
[Em] I shall [G] be [C] released
punchdrunkband.com
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I Shall Be Free Words and music Bob Dylan Released on Freewheelin’ (1963)
Open D tuning (D-A-d-f#-a-d’)
Chords:
D 000000

A 002100 or 002102

A/e 200100 or 202100

G 020100

Intro and between verses:
D . |A . . . |A . . |D G D G |D G D G |D .
A/e
Well, I took me a woman late last night,
[D] [A/e] [D] [A/e]
I was three-fourths drunk, she looked alright.
A/e
Til she started peelin' off her onion gook,
D
GD
Took off her wig, said, "How do I look?"
G
D G D G D G D
G
D A
I was high-flyin'. . . bare-naked . . . Out the window!
Well, sometimes I might get drunk,
Walk like a duck and smell like a skunk.
Don't hurt me none, don't hurt my pride
'Cause I got my little lady right by my side.
(She's a-tryin' to hide,
pretendin' she don't know me)
I was out there paintin' on the old woodshed
When a can a black paint it fell on my head.
I went down to scrub and rub
But I had to sit in back of the tub.
(Cost a quarter, half price)
Well, my telephone rang it would not stop,
It's President Kennedy callin' me up.
He said, "My friend, Bob, what do we need to
make the country grow?"
I said, "My friend, John, Brigitte Bardot,
Anita Ekberg, Sophia Loren." (Country will grow)
Well, I got a woman five feet short,
She yells and hollers and screams and snorts.
She tickles my nose, pats me on my head,
rolls me over and kicks me out of bed.
(She's a man eater, meat grinder, bad looser)

[D]

Late one day in the middle of the week,
Eyes were closed I was half asleep.
I chased me a woman up the hill,
Right in the middle of an air raid drill.
(I jumped a fallout shelter,
I jumped a string bean
I jumped a TV dinner, I jumped a shot gun)
Now, the man on the stand he wants my vote,
He's a-runnin' for office on the ballot note.
He's out there preachin' in front of the steeple,
Tellin' me he loves all kinds-a people.
(He's eatin' bagels, He's eatin' pizza
He's eatin' chitlins
Oh, I sat me down on a television floor,
I flip the channel to number four.
Out of the shower comes a football man
With a bottle of oil in his hand., (Greasy kid
stuff.
What I want to know, Mr. Football Man,
is What do you do about Willy Mays and Martin
Luther King, Olatunji)

Well, the funniest woman I ever seen
Was the great-granddaughter of Mr. Clean.
She takes about fifteen baths a day,
Oh, there ain't no use in me workin' all the time,
Wants me to grow a mustache on my face.
I got a woman who works herself blind.
(She's insane!)
Works up to her bridges, up to her neck,
writes me letters and sends me checks.
Well, ask me why I'm drunk all the time,
(She's a humdinger, Folk singer
It levels my head and eases my mind.
I just walk along and stroll and sing,
I see better days and I do better things.
(I catch dinosaurs, I make love to Elizabeth
Taylor . . . Catch hell from Richard Burton!)
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Just Like Tom Thumb’s Blues
When you're [I] lost in the rain in [IV] Juarez when it's Easter time [I] too.
And your gravity fails and nega[IV]tivity don't pull you [I] through.
Don't [IV] put on any airs when you're down on Rue Morgue [I] Avenue.
They got some [V] hungry women there and they [IV] really make a mess outa [I] you.
Now if you see Saint Annie , please tell her thanks a lot.
I cannot move. My fingers are all in a knot.
I don't have the strength to get up and take another shot.
And my best friend, my doctor won't even say what it is I've got.
Sweet Melinda, the peasants call her the goddess of gloom .
She speaks good English and she invites you up into her room.
And you're so kind and careful not to go to her too soon .
And she takes your voice and leaves you howling at the moon.
Up on Housing Project Hill, it's either fortune or fame.
You must pick one or the other, though neither of them are to be what they claim .
If you're lookin' to get silly you better go back to from where you came .
Because the cops don't need you, and man they expect the same.
Now all the authorities, they just stand around and boast.
How they blackmailed the sergeant-at-arms into leaving his post.
And picking up Angel who just arrived here from the coast.
Who looked so fine at first but left looking just like a ghost.
I started out on burgundy but soon hit the harder stuff.
Everybody said they'd stand behind me when the game got rough.
But the joke was on me there was nobody even there to bluff.
I'm going back to New York City I do believe I've had enough.
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Lay down your weary tune
Bob Dylan

[D] Lay down your [G] weary [C] tune, lay [G] down,
Lay down the [Em] song you [D] strum,
And rest your [G] self [D] 'neath the [G] strength of [C] strings
No voice can [G] hope [D] to [G] hum.
[D] Struck by the [G] sounds [C] before the [G] sun,
I knew the [Em] night had [D] gone.
The morning [G] breeze [D] like a [G] bugle [C] blew
Against the [G] drums [D] of [G] dawn.

[D] Lay down your [G] weary [C] tune, lay [G] down,
Lay down the [Em] song you [D] strum,
And rest your [G] self [D] 'neath the [G] strength of [C] strings
No voice can [G] hope [D] to [G] hum.
[D] The ocean [G] wild like an [C] organ [G] played,
The seaweed's [Em] wove its [D] strands.
The crashin' [G] waves [D] like [G] cymbals [C] clashed
Against the [G] rocks [D] and [G] sands.
[D] Lay down your [G] weary [C] tune, lay [G] down,
Lay down the [Em] song you [D] strum,
And rest your [G] self [D] 'neath the [G] strength of [C] strings
No voice can [G] hope [D] to [G] hum.
[D] I stood [G] unwound [C] beneath the [G] skies
And clouds [Em] unbound by [D] laws.
The cryin' rain like a trumpet sang
And asked [G] for [D] no [G] applause.
[D] Lay down your [G] weary [C] tune, lay [G] down,
Lay down the [Em] song you [D] strum,
And rest your [G] self [D] 'neath the [G] strength of [C] strings
No voice can [G] hope [D] to [G] hum.
[D] The last of [G] leaves fell [C] from the [G] trees
And clung [Em] to a new love's [D] breast.
The branches [G] bare [D] like a [G] banjo [C] played
To the [G] winds that [D] listened [G] best.
[D] I gazed down [G] in the [C] river's [G] mirror
And watched [Em] its winding [D] strum.
The water [G] smooth [D] ran [G] like a [C] hymn
And like [G] a harp [D] did [G] hum.
[D] Lay down your [G] weary [C] tune, lay [G] down,
Lay down the [Em] song you [D] strum,
And rest your [G] self [D] 'neath the [G] strength of [C] strings
No voice can [G] hope [D] to [G] hum. [D]
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Leopard-Skin Pill-Box Hat
[I] Well, I see you got your, brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat.
[IV] Yes, I see you got your, brand new leopard-skin pill-box [I] hat.
[V] Well, you must tell me, baby, [IV] how your head feels under something like [I] that.
Under your brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat.
[V]
Well, you look so pretty in it. Honey, can I jump on it sometime?
Yes, I just wanna see, if it's really the expensive kind.
You know it balances on your head just like a mattress balances on a bottle of wine.
Your brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat.
Well, if you wanna see the sun rise, Honey, I know where.
We'll go out and see it sometime. We'll both just sit there and stare.
Me with my belt wrapped around my head, and you just sitting there.
In your brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat.
Well, I asked the doctor if I could see you. It's bad for your health, he said.
Yes, I disobeyed his orders. I came to see you, but I found him there instead.
You know, I don't mind him cheatin' on me, but I sure wish he'd take that off his head.
Your brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat.
Well, I see you got a new boyfriend. You know, I never seen him before.
Well, I saw him making love to you. You forgot to close the garage door.
You might think he loves you for your money, but I know what he really loves you for.
It's your brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat.

punchdrunkband.com

Page 21

[C] The festival was over, the [F] boys were all planning for a [C] fall,
The cabaret was quiet [F] except for the drilling in the [C] wall The [F] curfew had been [C] lifted and the [G] gambling wheel shut [C] down,
[F] Anyone with [C] any sense had [G] already left town.
He was [C] standing in the [G] doorway [F] looking like the Jack of Hearts. [C]
He moved across the mirrored room, "Set it up for everyone," he said,
Then everyone commenced to do what they were doing before he turned their heads.

Then he walked up to a stranger and he asked him with a grin,
"Could you kindly tell me, friend, what time the show begins?"
Then he moved into the corner, face down like the Jack of Hearts.

Backstage the girls were playing five-card stud by the stairs,
Lily had two queens, she was hoping for a third to match her pair.
Outside the streets were filling up, the window was open wide,
A gentle breeze was blowing, you could feel it from inside.
Lily called another bet and drew up the Jack of Hearts.

Lily
Rosemary
and the
Jack of
Hearts

Big Jim was no one’s fool, he owned the town’s only diamond mine,
He made his usual entrance looking so dandy and so fine.
With his bodyguards and silver cane and every hair in place,
He took whatever he wanted to and he laid it all to waste.
But his bodyguards and silver cane were no match for the Jack of Hearts.

Rosemary combed her hair and took a carriage into town,
She slipped in through the side door looking like a queen without a crown.
She fluttered her false eyelashes and whispered in his ear,
"Sorry, darling, that Igm late," but he didn’t seem to hear.
He was staring into space over at the Jack of Hearts .
"I know I’ve seen that face before," Big Jim was thinking to himself,
"Maybe down in Mexico or a picture up on somebody’s shelf."
But then the crowd began to stamp their feet and the house lights did dim
And in the darkness of the room there was only Jim and him,
Staring at the butterfly who just drew the Jack of Hearts.
Lily was a princess, she was fair-skinned and precious as a child,
She did whatever she had to do, she had that certain flash every time she smiled.
She’d come away from a broken home, had lots of strange affairs
With men in every walk of life which took her everywhere.
But she’d never met anyone quite like the Jack of Hearts.
The hanging judge came in unnoticed and was being wined and dined,
The drilling in the wall kept up but no one seemed to pay it any mind.
It was known all around that Lily had Jim’s ring
And nothing would ever come between Lily and the king.
No, nothing ever would except maybe the Jack of Hearts.
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Rosemary started drinking hard and seeing her reflection in the knife,
She was tired of the attention, tired of playing the role of Big Jim’s wife.
She had done a lot of bad things, even once tried suicide,
Was looking to do just one good deed before she died.
She was gazing to the future, riding on the Jack of Hearts.
Lily, took her dress off and buried it away.
"Has your luck run out?" she laughed at him,
"Well, I guess you must have known it would someday.
Be careful not to touch the wall, there’s a brand-new coat of paint,
I’m glad to see you’re still alive, you’re looking like a saint."
Down the hallway footsteps were coming for the Jack of Hearts.
The backstage manager was pacing all around by his chair.
"There’s something funny going on," he said, "I can just feel it in the air."
He went to get the hanging judge, but the hanging judge was drunk,
As the leading actor hurried by in the costume of a monk.
There was no actor anywhere better than the Jack of Hearts.
No one knew the circumstance but they say that it happened pretty quick,
The door to the dressing room burst open and a cold revolver clicked.
And Big Jim was standing there, you couldn’t say surprised,
Rosemary right beside him, steady in her eyes.
She was with Big Jim but she was leaning to the Jack of Hearts.
Two doors down the boys finally made it through the wall
And cleaned out the bank safe, It’s said they got off quite a haul
In the darkness by the riverbed they waited on the ground
For one more member who had business back in town.
But they couldn’t go no further without the Jack of Hearts.
The next day was hanging day, the sky was overcast and black,
Big Jim lay covered up, killed by a penknife in the back.
And Rosemary on the gallows, she didn’t even blink,
The hanging judge was sober, he hadn’t had a drink.
The only person on the scene missing was the Jack of Hearts.
The cabaret was empty now, a sign said, "Closed for repair,"
Lily had already taken all of the dye out of her hair.
She was thinking about her father, who she very rarely saw,
Thinking about Rosemary and thinking about the law.
But most of all she was thinking about the Jack of Hearts.
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The Mighty Quinn
[G] Come all without, [D] come all with[G]in
You'll not see [D] nothing like the [C] Mighty [G] Quinn
Come all without, [D] come all with[G]in
You'll not see [D] nothing like the [C] Mighty [G] Quinn
Everybody's [C] building the big [G] ships and the [C] boats
[G] Some are building [C] monuments, [G] others jotting down [C] notes.
[G] Ev'rybody's [C] in despair, [G] ev'ry girl and [C] boy
But when [G] Quinn the Eskimo [D] gets here,
Every [C] body's gonna jump for [G] joy.
Come all without, [D] come all with[G]in
You'll not see [D] nothing like the [C] Mighty [G] Quinn
Come all without, [D] come all with[G]in
You'll not see [D] nothing like the [C] Mighty [G] Quinn
I like to go just [C] like the rest,
[G] I like my sugar [C] sweet
But [G] jumping queues and [C] making haste,
[G] just ain't my cup [C] of meat.
[G] Everyone's [C] beneath the trees,
[G] feeding pigeons [C] on a limb
But when [G] Quinn the Eskimo [D] gets here,
All the [C] pigeons gonna rum to [G] him.
Come all without, [D] come all with[G]in
You'll not see [D] nothing like the [C] Mighty [G] Quinn
Come all without, [D] come all with[G]in
You'll not see [D] nothing like the [C] Mighty [G] Quinn
Let me do what I [C] wanna do,
[G] I can recite 'em [C] all
Just [G] tell me where it [C] hurts and I'll [G] tell you who [C] to call.
[G] Nobody can [C] get no sleep,
there's some[G]one on everyones [C] toes.
But when [G] Quinn the Eskimo [D] gets here,
Every[C]body's gonna wanna [G] doze.
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Oxford Town
[I] Oxford Town, [IV] Oxford [I] Town
[IV] Everybody's got their heads bowed [I] down
The sun [IV] don't shine above the [I] ground
Ain't a [IV] goin' down to Oxford [I] Town

Bob Dylan

He went down to Oxford Town
Guns and clubs followed him down
All because his face was brown
Better get away from Oxford Town
Oxford Town around the bend
He come in to the door, he couldn't get in
All because of the color of his skin
What do you think about that, my friend?
Me and my gal, my gal's son
We got met with a tear gas bomb
I don't even know why we come
Going back where we come from
Oxford Town in the afternoon
Everybody singin' a sorrowful tune
Two men died 'neath the Mississippi moon
Somebody better investigate soon
Oxford Town, Oxford Town
Everybody's got their heads bowed down
The sun don't shine above the ground
Ain't a-goin' down to Oxford Town
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Peggy Day

Bob Dylan (1969)

[C] [A7] [Dm] [G7]
[C] Peggy [A7] Day [Dm] stole my [G7] poor heart [C] away, [A7]
[Dm] By golly, what [G7] more can I [C] say, [A7]
[Dm] Love to spend the [G7] night with Peggy [C] Day. [F] [C] [G7]
[C] Peggy [A7] night [Dm] makes my [G7] future look so [C] bright, [A7]
[Dm] Man, that [G7] girl is out of [C] sight, [A7]
[Dm] Love to spend the [G7] day with Peggy [C] night. [F] [C]
Well, you [E7] know that even before I learned her name,
You know I [A7] loved her just the same.
An' [Dm] I tell 'em all, wherever I may go, just so they'll know, that
[G] she's my little lady And I love her so.
break

[C] Peggy [A7] Day [Dm] stole my [G7] poor heart [C] away, [A7]
[Dm] Turned my skies to [G7] blue from [C] gray, [A7]
[Dm] Love to spend the [G7] night with Peggy [C] Day. [F] [C] [G7]
[C] Peggy [A7] Day [Dm] stole my [G7] poor heart [C] away, [A7]
[Dm] By golly, what [G7] more can I [C] say, [A7]
[Dm] Love to spend the [G7] night with Peggy [C] Day. [F] [C] [G7]
[D7] Love to spend the [G7] night with Peggy [C] Day.
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Positively 4th Street

Bob Dylan 1965

[C] You got a [Dm] lotta ne rve ,
to [F] say you are my [C] frie nd .
Whe n I was down , [F]
you just stood the re [G] grinning.
[C] You got a [Dm] lotta ne rve , to say you [F] got a helping
You just want to be [F] on the side that's [G] winning.

hand to [C] le nd .

[C] You say I
[Dm] le t-you -down.
You [F] know it's not like [C] that.
I f you're so
hurt,
[F] why then don't you [G] show it.
[C] You say you [Dm] lost-your-faith,
but [F] that's not whe re it's [C] at.
You have no faith to [F] lose .
And you [G] know it.
[C] I know
the [Dm] reason
that you
[F] talk be hind my [C] back .
I used to be [F] among the crowd you're [G] in with .
[C] Do you take me for [Dm] such a fool ,
to [F] think I 'd make con [C]tact.
With one-who-tries to hide what-he-[F] don't-know to [G] be gin with .
[C] You see
me [Dm] on the stree t .
You say, "How-are -you?" "Good [F] luck".

You [F] always act sur [C]prised .
But you don't [G] mean it.

[C] When you know
as [Dm] we ll as me ,
you'd rathe r [F] see me para [C] lyzed .
Why don't you just [F] come out once
and [G] scream it.
[C] No, I do not [Dm] feel that good . When-I-see the [F] heartbreaks you [C] embrace .
I f I was a maste r [F] thie f,
pe rhaps I 'd [G] rob them .
[C] And now-I -know you're dis [Dm] satisfied with your [F] position and your [C] place .
Don't you unde r[F]stand , it's not my [G] problem .
[C] I wish that for [Dm] just one time ,
[F] you could stand inside my [C] shoes.
And just for that one [F] moment
I could [G] be you .
[C] Yes, I wish that for [Dm] just-one-time , [F] you could stand inside my [C] shoes.
You'd know what a [F] drag it is
to [G] see you
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Queen Jane Approximately

[C] [F] [Em] [Dm] [C] [Csus4] [C]

When your [F] mother
[Em] sends back [Dm] all your invita[C]tions [Csus4] [C]
And your [F] father
to your [Em] sister [Dm] he ex[G]plains
That you're [C] tired
of your[F]self
and all of your [C] creations [Am]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [F]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [Csus4] [C]
Now when [F] all of the flower [Em] ladies want back what [Dm] they have [C] lent you [Csus4] [C]
And the [F] smell
of their [Em] roses [Dm] does not re[G]main
And all [C] of
your [F] children start to [C] resent you [Am]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [F]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [Csus4] [C]
Now when [F] all
of the [Em] clowns that [Dm] you have [C] commissioned [Csus4] [C]
Have [F] died
in [Em] battle or [Dm] in [G] vain
And you're [C] sick of [F] all this repe[C]tition [Am]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [F]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [Csus4] [C]
When all [F] of
your [Em] advisers [Dm] heave their [C] plastic [Csus4] [C]
At your [F] feet
to [Em] convince you [Dm] of your [G] pain
Trying to [C] prove that your con[F]clusions should be more [C] drastic [Am]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [F]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [Csus4] [C]
break

Now when [F] all of the [Em] bandits that you [Dm] turned your other [C] cheek to [Csus4] [C]
All lay [F] down
their ban[Em]danas [Dm] and com[G]plain
And you [C] want
some[F]body you don't have to [C] speak to [Am]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [F]
[C] Won't you
come [F] see me,
Queen [C] Jane? [Csus4] [C]
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Rainy Day Women #12 & 35
Bob Dylan

Well, they'll [I] stone ya when you're trying to be so good,
They'll stone ya just like they said they would.
They'll [IV] stone ya when you're tryin' to go home.
Then they'll [I] stone ya when you're there all alone.
But I [V] would not feel so all alone,
[I] Everybody must get stoned.
Well, they'll [I] stone ya when you're walkin' 'long the street.
They'll stone ya when you're tryin' to keep your seat.
They'll [IV] stone ya when you're walkin' on the floor.
They'll [I] stone ya when you're walkin' to the door.
But I [V] would not feel so all alone,
[I] Everybody must get stoned.
They'll [I] stone ya when you're at the breakfast table.
They'll stone ya when you are young and able.
They'll [IV] stone ya when you're tryin' to make a buck.
They'll [I] stone ya and then they'll say, "good luck."
Tell ya what, I [V] would not feel so all alone,
[I] Everybody must get stoned.
Well, they'll [I] stone you and say that it's the end.
Then they'll stone you and then they'll come back again.
They'll [IV] stone you when you're riding in your car.
They'll [I] stone you when you're playing your guitar.
Yes, but I [V] would not feel so all alone,
[I] Everybody must get stoned.
Well, they'll [I] stone you when you walk all alone.
They'll stone you when you are walking home.
They'll [IV] stone you and then say you are brave.
They'll [I] stone you when you are set down in your grave.
But I [V] would not feel so all alone,
[I] Everybody must get stoned.
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Song to Woody

by Bob Dylan

I'm [A] out here a thousand [E7] miles from my [A] home
[D] Walking a road other [E7] men have gone [A] down
I'm seeing your world of [D] people and [A] things
Hear paupers and peasants and [E7] princes and [A] kings.
Hey hey Woody Guthrie I [E7] wrote you a [A] song
About a [D] funny old world that's [E7] coming [A] along
Seems sick and it's hungry, it's [D] tired and it's [A] torn
It looks like it’s dying and it's [E7] hardly been [A] born.
Hey Woody Guthrie but I [E7] know that you [A] know
All the [D] things that I'm saying and a [E7] many times [A] more
I'm singing you this song but I [D] can't sing [A] enough
'Cause there's not many men that've done the [E7] things that you've [A] done.
Here's to Cisco and Sonny and [E7] Leadbelly [A] too
And to [D] all the good people that [E7] travelled with [A] you
Here's to the hearts and the [D] hands of the [A] men
That come with the dust and are [E7] gone with the [A] wind.
I'm leaving tomorrow but I [E7] could leave to[A]day
Some[D]where down the [E7] road some[A] day
The very last thing that [D] I'd want to [A] do
Is to say I've been hitting some [E7] hard travelling [A] too.
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Shelter From The Storm

Bob Dylan

[I] 'Twas in another lifetime, [IV] one of toil and [I] blood
When blackness was a virtue and [IV] the road was full of [I] mud
I came in from the wilderness, a [IV] creature void of [I] form.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you [IV] shelter from the [I] storm."
And if I pass this way again, you can rest assured
I'll always do my best for her, on that I give my word
In a world of steel-eyed death, and men who are fighting to be warm.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
Not a word was spoke between us, there was little risk involved
Everything up to that point had been left unresolved.
Try imagining a place where it's always safe and warm.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
I was burned out from exhaustion, buried in the hail,
Poisoned in the bushes an' blown out on the trail,
Hunted like a crocodile, ravaged in the corn.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
Suddenly I turned around and she was standin' there
With silver bracelets on her wrists and flowers in her hair.
She walked up to me so gracefully and took my crown of thorns.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
Now there's a wall between us, somethin' there's been lost
I took too much for granted, got my signals crossed.
Just to think that it all began on a long-forgotten morn.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
Well, the deputy walks on hard nails and the preacher rides a mount
But nothing really matters much, it's doom alone that counts
And the one-eyed undertaker, he blows a futile horn.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
I've heard newborn babies wailin' like a mournin' dove
And old men with broken teeth stranded without love.
Do I understand your question, man, is it hopeless and forlorn?
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
In a little hilltop village, they gambled for my clothes
I bargained for salvation an' they gave me a lethal dose.
I offered up my innocence and got repaid with scorn.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
Well, I'm livin' in a foreign country but I'm bound to cross the line
Beauty walks a razor's edge, someday I'll make it mine.
If I could only turn back the clock to when God and her were born.
"Come in," she said, "I'll give you shelter from the storm."
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Simple
Intro: [C] [Cmaj7] [C7] [F] [Fm] [C] [G] [F] [C] [G] [C]
They sat together in the park [Cmaj7] As the evening sky grew dark
[C7] She looked at him and he felt a spark [F] tingle to his bones
[Fm] ‘Twas then he felt alone and wished [C] that [G] he’d gone [F] straight
And [C] watched out for a [G] simple twist of fate [C]

Twist of Fate
Bob Dylan

They walked along by the old canal [Cmaj7] A little confused, I remember well
[C7] And stopped into a strange hotel with a [F] neon burnin’ bright
He [Fm] felt the heat of the night [C] hit him [G] like a [F] freight train
[C] Moving with a [G] simple twist of fate [C]
A saxophone someplace far off played [Cmaj7] As she was walkin’ by the arcade
[C7] As the light bust through a beat-up shade where [F] he was wakin’ up,
She dropped a [Fm] coin into the cup of a [C] blind man [G] at the [F] gate
[C] And forgot about a [G] simple twist of fate [C]
He woke up, the room was bare [Cmaj7] He didn’t see her anywhere
[C7] He told himself he didn’t care, pushed the [F] window open wide
Felt an [Fm] emptiness inside to which he [C] just could [G] not re[F]late
[C] Brought on by a [G] simple twist of fate [C]
He hears the ticking of the clocks [Cmaj7] And walks along with a parrot that talks
[C7] Hunts her down by the waterfront docks where the [F] sailors all come in
Maybe she’ll [Fm] pick him out again, how [C] long [G] must he [F] wait
One [C] more time for a [G] simple twist of fate [C]
People tell me it’s a sin [Cmaj7] To know and feel too much within
[C7] I still believe she was my twin, [F] but I lost the ring
[Fm] She was born in spring, but [C] I was [G] born too [F] late
[C] Blame it on a [G] simple twist of fate [C]
Outro: [C] [Cmaj7] [C7] [F] [Fm] [C] [G] [F] [C] [G] [C]
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See That My Grave Is Kept Clean
Blind Lemon Jefferson
[Dm] Well there's one kind-a favor I'll ask of you
Well there's one kind-a favor I'll ask of you
There's just one kind favor I'll ask of you
See that my [A7] grave is kept [Dm] clean.
It's a long old lane that got no end,
It's a long lane that got no end,
It's a long lane ain't got no end,
And it's a bad wind that never change.
And there's two white horses in a line
And there's two white horses in a line
I got two white horses in a line
Want take me to my burying ground.
And my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold
And my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold
And my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold
It wasn't long 'fore service by the cypress grove
Did you ever hear that coffin sound
Did you ever hear that coffin sound
Did you ever hear that coffin sound
Means another poor boy is underground.
Oh, dig my grave with a silver spade,
But dig my grave with a silver spade,
Well, dig my grave with a silver spade,
You may lead me down with a golden chain
Did you ever hear them church bells tone
Have you ever hear that church bells tone
Did you ever hear them church bells tone
Means another poor boy is dead and gone.
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The Times They Are A Changin’
Come [C] gather 'round [Am] people where[F] ever you [C] roam
And admit that the [Dm] waters [F] around you have [G] grown
And [C] accept it that [Am] soon you'll be [F] drenched to the [C] bone
If your time to [Dm] you is worth [G] savin'
Then you better start [G7] swimmin' or you'll [C] sink like a [G] stone,
For the [C] times, [F] they are a [G] chang - [C] in'
Come writers and [Am] critics who [F] prophesize with your [C] pen
And keep your eyes [Dm] wide the chance [F] won't come [G] again
And [C] don't speak too [Am] soon for the [F] wheel's still in [C] spin
And there's no tellin' [Dm] who that it's [G] namin'
For the loser [G7] now will be [C] later to [G] win
For the [C] times, [F] they are a [G] chang - [C] in'
Come mothers and [Am] fathers through [F] out the [C] land
And don't criticize [Dm] what you [F] don't under [G] stand
Your sons [C] and your [Am] daughters are [F] beyond your com[C]mand
Your old road is [Dm] rapidly [G] agin'
Please get out of [G7] the new one if you [C] can't lend a [G] hand
For the [C] times, [F] they are a [G] chang - [C] in'
Come senators, [Am] congressmen [F] please heed the [C] call
Don't stand in the door [Dm] way, [F] don't block up the [G] hall
For he [C] that gets [Am] hurt will be [F] he who has [C] stalled
There's a battle [Dm] outside and it's [G] ragin'
It'll soon shake [G7] your windows and [C] rattle your [G] walls
For the [C] times, [F] they are a [G] chang - [C] in'
The line it is [Am] drawn the [F] curse it is [C] cast
The slow one [Dm] now will [F] later be [G] fast
As the [C] present [Am] now will [F] later be [G] past
The order is [Dm] rapidly [G] fadin'
And the [G7] first one now will [C] later be [G] last
For the [C] times, [F] they are a [G] chang - [C] in'
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[A] Early one mornin' the [G] sun was shinin', [A] I was layin' in [G] bed
[A] Wondering if she'd [G] changed at all, If her [D] hair was still red.
[A] Her folks they said our [G] lives together [A] sure was gonna be [G] rough
They [A] never did like Mama's [G] homemade dress
Papa's [D] bankbook wasn't big enough.
And [E] I was standin' on the [F#m] side of the road
[A] Rain fallin' on my [D] shoes. [E] Heading out for the [F#m] East Coast
Lord [A] knows I paid some [D] dues gettin' [E] through,
[G] Tangled [D] up in [A] blue.

Tangled
Up In
Blue

She was married when we first met, Soon to be divorced
I helped her out of a jam, I guess, But I used a little too much force.
We drove that car as far as we could, Abandoned it out West
Split up on a dark sad night, Both agreeing it was best.
She turned around to look at me, As I was walkin' away
I heard her say over my shoulder,"We'll meet again someday on the avenue,"
Tangled up in blue.
I had a job in the great north woods, working as a cook for a spell
But I never did like it all that much and one day the axe just fell.
So I drifted down to New Orleans, where I happened to be employed
Workin' for a while on a fishin' boat, right outside of Delacroix.
But all the while I was alone, the past was close behind,
I seen a lot of women, but she never escaped my mind, and I just grew
Tangled up in blue.
She was workin' in a topless place, and I stopped in for a beer,
I just kept looking' at the side of her face in the spotlight so clear.
And later on as the crowd thinned out I's just about to do the same,
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She was standing there in back of my chair, Said to me, "Don't I know your name?"
I muttered somethin' underneath my breath. She studied the lines on my face.
I must admit I felt a little uneasy when she bent down to tie the laces of my shoe,
Tangled up in blue.
She lit a burner on the stove and offered me a pipe.
"I thought you'd never say hello," she said, "You look like the silent type."
Then she opened up a book of poems and handed it to me
Written by an Italian poet from the thirteenth century.
And every one of them words rang true and glowed like burnin' coal
Pourin' off of every page like it was written in my soul, from me to you,
Tangled up in blue,

Tangled
Up In
Blue
(page 2)

I lived with them on Montague Street. In a basement down the stairs,
There was music in the cafes at night and revolution in the air.
Then he started into dealing with slaves and something inside of him died.
She had to sell everything she owned and froze up inside.
And when finally the bottom fell out I became withdrawn,
The only thing I knew how to do was to keep on keepin' on, Like a bird that flew
Tangled up in blue.
So now I'm goin' back again, I got to get to her somehow.
All the people we used to know They're an illusion to me now.
Some are mathematicians, Some are carpenter's wives.
Don't know how it all got started,
I don't know what they're doin' with their lives.
But me, I'm still on the road, headin' for another joint
We always did feel the same, we just saw it from a different point of view,
Tangled up in blue.
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Wagon Wheel
Sketched by Bob Dylan 1973
Completed by Old Crow Medicine Show 2004

Intro: [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C]
[G] Headed down south to the [D] land of the pines And I'm [Em]
thumbin' my way into [C] North Caroline [G] Starin' up the road and
[D] pray to God I see [C] headlights. I [G] made it down the coast in
[D] seventeen hours [Em] Pickin' me a bouquet of [C] dogwood
flowers And I'm a [G] hopin' for Raleigh I can [D] see my baby
to[C]night
So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me
[G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C]
[G] Runnin' from the cold [D] up in New England. I was [Em] born to
be a fiddler in an [C] old time string band. My [G] baby plays the
guitar. [D] I pick a banjo [C] now. Oh the [G] North country winters
keep a [D] gettin' me. And I lost my [Em] money playin' poker so I
[C] had to up and leave. But I [G] ain't a turnin' back to [D] livin'
that old life [C] no more.
So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me
[G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C]
[G] Walkin' to the south [D] out of Roanoke. I caught a [Em] trucker
out of Philly had a [C] nice long toke. But [G] he's a headed west
from the [D] Cumberland Gap. To [C] Johnson City Tennessee. And
I [G] gotta get a move on [D] fit for the sun. I hear my [Em] baby
callin' my name. And I [C] know that she's the only one.
And [G] if I die in Raleigh at [D] least I will die [C] free.
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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

Clouds so swift, the rain fallin' in
Gonna see a movie called "Gunga Din"
Pack up your money, pull up your tents McGuinn
You ain't goin' nowhere.
Whoo-ee, ride me high
Tomorrow's the day
That my bride's a-gonna come
Whoo-ee, are we gonna fly
Down into the easy chair.
Genghis Khan and his brother Don
Could not keep on keepin' on
We'll climb that bridge after it's gone
After we're way past it.
Whoo-ee, ride me high
Tomorrow's the day
That my bride's a-gonna come
Whoo-ee, are we gonna fly
Down into the easy chair.
Buy me some rings an' a gun that sings
A flute that toots an' a bee that stings
A sky that cries an' a bird that flies
A fish that walks an' a dog that talks.
Whoo-ee, ride me high
Tomorrow's the day
That my bride's a-gonna come
Whoo-ee, are we gonna fly
Down into the easy chair.
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[D] I've seen love go [F#m] by my door.
You're Gonna Make Me
It's [G] never been this close before.
Lonesome When You Go
Bob Dylan - 1975
[D] Never been so [F#m] easy or so [G] slow.
[D] I've been shooting in the [F#m] dark too long.
When [G] something’s not right it's wrong.
[D] You're gonna make me [G] lonesome when you [D] go.
[D]
[D]
[D]
[G]
[D]

Dragon clouds so [F#m] high above. [G] I've only known careless love.
Its always hit me [F#m] right from [G] below.
But this time around it's [F#m] more correct,
right on target, so direct.
You're gonna make me [G] lonesome when you [D] go.

[D] Purple clover, [F#m] Queen Anne lace,
[G] crimson hair across your face.
[D] You could make me [F#m] cry if you don't [G] know.
[D] Can't remember what I was [F#m] thinking of.
You [G] might be spoiling me too much love.
[D] You're gonna make me [G] lonesome when you [D] go.
[A] Flowers on the hillside, blooming [D] crazy.
[A] Crickets talking back and forth in [D] rhyme.
[E7] Blue river running slow and [D] lazy.
[E7] I could stay with you forever, [A] and never realize the time.
[D]
[G]
[D]
[D]
[D]

Situations have [F#m] ended sad,
relationships have all been bad.
Mine've been like [F#m] Verlaine's and Rim[G]baud.
But there's no way [F#m] I can compare [G] all those scenes to this affair.
You're gonna make me [G] lonesome when you [D] go.
[A] You're gonna make me wonder what I'm [D] doing.
[A] Staying far behind without [D] you.
[E7] You're gonna make me wonder what I'm [D] saying.
[E7] You're gonna make me give myself a [A] good talking to.

[D] I'll look for you in old [F#m] Honolulu,
[G] San Francisco, or Ashtabula.
[D] You're gonna have to [F#m] leave me now, [G] I know.
[D] But I'll see you in the [F#m] sky above.
In the [G] tall grass, and in the ones I love.
[D] You're gonna make me [G] lonesome when you [D] go.
[D] You're gonna make me [A] lonesome when you [D] go.
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