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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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Far Away Places
[C] Far away places with strange-sounding names
Far away over the [G7] sea
Those [C] far away places with [F] strange sounding names
Are [C] calling, [G7] calling [C] me.
Goin' to China, or maybe Siam
I want to see for my [G7] self
Those [C] far away places I've been [F] reading about
In a [C] book that I [G7] took from the [C] shelf.
I [F] start getting restless when [C] ever I hear
The [G7] whistle of a [C] train.
I [F] pray for the day I can [C] get underway
And [D7] look for those castles in [G7] Spain.
They [C] call me a dreamer, well maybe I am
But I know I'm yearning to [G7] see
Those [C] far away places with [F] strange sounding names
That are [C] calling, [G7] calling [C] me.
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Give Peace a Chance

John Lennon, 1969

[C] Everybody's talking about Bag-ism, Shag-ism, Drag-ism, Mad-ism, Rag-ism,
Tag-ism, This-ism, That-ism, Isn't it the most
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about Ministers, Sinisters, Banisters and Canisters, Bishops
and Fishops, Rabbis and Popeyes Bye bye bye bye
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about revolution, Evolution, Mastication, Flagelation,
Regulations, Integrations, Meditations, United Nations, Congratulations
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about John and Yoko, Timmy Leary, Rosemary, Tommy
Smothers, Bobby Dylan, Tommy Cooper, Derek Taylor, Norman Mailer, Alan
Ginsberg, Hare Krishna, Hare, Hare Krishna
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

{x14}
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Home On the Range
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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….

{repeat and fade out}
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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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Leaving On A Jet Plane
All my [C] bags are packed I'm [F] ready to go.
I'm [C] standing here out[F]side your door
I [C] hate to wake you [Dm] up to say good[G7]bye
But the [C] dawn is breakin' it's [F] early morn
The [C] taxi's waitin' he's [F] blowin' his horn
Al[C]ready I'm so [Dm] lonesome I could [G7] cry
{chorus}

So [C] kiss me and [F] smile for me
[C] Tell me that you'll [F] wait for me
[C] Hold me like you'll [Dm] never let me [G7] go
I'm [C] leavin' [F] on a jet plane
[C] Don't know when [F] I'll be back again
[C] Oh [Dm] babe I hate to [G7] go

There's so [C] many times I've [F] let you down
[C] So many times I've [F] played around
[C] I tell you now [Dm] they don't mean a [G7] thing
Every [C] place I go I'll [F] think of you
Every [C] song I sing I'll [F] sing for you
When [C] I come back I'll [Dm] wear your wedding [G7] ring
{chorus}
[C] Now the time has [F] come to leave you
[C] One more time [F] let me kiss you
Then [C] close your eyes, [Dm] I'll be on my [G7] way
[C] Dream about the [F] days to come
When [C] I won't have to [F] leave alone
[C] About the times [Dm] I won't have to [G7] say
{chorus}
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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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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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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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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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Raindrops Keep Falling On My Head
Music: Burt Bacharach, Lyrics: Hall David, 1969
[F] [G] [F] [G]
Written for the 1969 film Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid.
It won an Academy Award for Best Original Song.
[C] Raindrops keep falling on my [Cmaj7] head.
And [C7] just like the guy whose feet are [F] too big for his [Em7] bed,
[A7] nothing seems to [Em7] fit.
[A7] Those, [Dm] raindrops are falling on my head, they keep falling.

[F] So I [G] just [C] did me some talking to the [Cmaj7] sun. And [C7] I said
I didn't like the [F] way he got things [Em7] done.
[A7] Sleeping on the [Em7] job.
[A7] Those, [Dm] raindrops are falling on my head, they keep falling.
[F] But there's [G] one [C] thing I [Cmaj7] know.
The [F] blues they send to [G] meet me won't defeat [Em7] me.
It won't be long ‘til [A7] happiness steps up [Dm] to greet me.
[F] [G] [F] [G]
[C] Raindrops keep falling on my [Cmaj7] head
But [C7] that doesn't mean my eyes will [F] soon be turning [Em7] red. [A7]
Crying’s not for [Em7] me. [A7] 'Cause
[Dm] I'm never gonna stop the rain by complaining.
[F] Because [G] I'm [C] free [Cmaj7]..{slowly}..[Dm] nothing’s [F] worrying [C] me.
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Red River Valley
From this [C] valley they [G7] say you are [C] going,
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet [G7] smile.
For they [C] say you are taking the sun [F]shine,
That has [G7] brightened our pathways a [C]while.
Come and [C] sit by my [G7] side, if you [C] love me,
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu,
Just re[C]member the Red River [F] Valley,
And the [G7] cowboy who loved you so [C] true.
I've been [C] thinking a [G7] long time, my [C] darling,
Of the sweet words you never would [G7] say.
Now, a[C]las, must my fond hopes all [F] vanish?
For they [G7] say you are going a [C]way.
Come and [C] sit by my [G7] side, if you [C] love me,
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu,
Just re[C]member the Red River [F] Valley,
And the [G7] cowboy who loved yo u so [C] true.
Do you [C] think of the [G7] valley you are [C] leaving?
O how lonely and how dreary it will [G7] be.
And do [C] you think of the kind hearts you're [F] breaking?
And the [G7] pain you are causing to [C] me?
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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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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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Take Me Out to the Ball Game
¾ time
Intro: [F]

[Cdim] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [G]

[C] Take me out to the [G] ball [G7] game
[C] Take me out with the [G] crowd
[A7] Buy me some peanuts and [Dm] Cracker Jack
[D7] I don't care if I [G7] never get back
Let me [C] root, root, root for the [G] home [G7] team
[C7] If they don't win, it's a [F] shame
For it’s

[F]

one

[Cdim]

two

[C]

three strikes,

you're [A7] out at the [D7] old [G7] ball [C] game!
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We’re Going To The Zoo - Tom Paxton
[D] Daddy's taking us to the zoo tomorrow. [A] Zoo tomorrow, zoo tomorrow
[D] Daddy's taking us to the zoo tomorrow. [A] And we can stay all [D] day
We're going to the [G] zoo zoo zoo. How about [D] you you you?
You can come [A] too too too. We're going to the [D] zoo [G] zoo [D] zoo
See the elephant with the long trunk swinging. [A] Great big ears and long trunk swinging.
[D] Sniffin' up peanuts with the long trunk swinging. [A] We can stay all [D] day (chorus)
[D] See all the monkeys scritch scritch scratching. [A] Jumping all around and scritch
scritch scratching. [D] Hangin' by their long tails and scritch scritch scratching.
[A] We can stay [D] all day. (chorus)
[D] Big black bear all huff huff a-puffin’. [A] Coat's to heavy, he's huff huff a-puffin'
[D] Don't get too near the huff huff a-puffin'. Or [A] you won't stay all [D] day (chorus)
[D] Seals in the pool all honk honk honkin'. [A] Catchin' fish and honk honk honkin'
[D] Little seals honk honk honkin'. [A] We can stay [D] all day (chorus)
(slower)
[D] We stayed all day and I'm gettin' sleepy. [A] Sittin' in the car gettin' sleep sleep sleepy.
[D] Home already and I'm sleep sleep sleepy. [A] We have stayed all [D] day
We've been to the [G] zoo zoo zoo. So have [D] you you you
You came [A] too too too. We've been to the [D] zoo [G] zoo [D] zoo [A7]
(normal speed)
But! [D] Mommy's taking us to the zoo tomorrow. [A] Zoo tomorrow, zoo tomorrow
[D] Mommy's taking us to the zoo tomorrow. [A] And we can stay all [D] day. (chorus)
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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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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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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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The Therm os Song
Oh I'm
[C] Picking out a thermos for you
Not an ordinary thermos for [G7] you
But the [F] extra best thermos [C] you can buy
With [D7] vinyl and stripes
and a [G] cup built right [G7] in
I'm [C] picking out a thermos for you
And maybe a barometer [G7] too
And what [F] else can I buy
So [C] on me you'll rely
A [G7] rear end thermometer [C] too

