
Two Chord Songs  
 

 

Two chord songs are not limited to just simple beginner songs. Quite a 
few pop songs use only two chords. This workshop explores several of 
these two chorders. Try and train your ear to notice the chord change. 
One of the beauties of two chord songs is that if the chord you’re playing 
doesn’t sound right, play the other one. For beginner to advanced.  
 
 
Songs by:  
Chuck Berry 
Hank Williams 
The Beatles 
Bob Dylan 
Bruce Springsteen 
Woody Guthrie 
Johnny Cash 
Roy Orbison 
And more! 
 

Download this document at: 

punchdrunkband.com 
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Tom Dooley 
 

[C] Hang down your head Tom Dooley 
Hang down your head and [G7] cry 
Hang down your head Tom Dooley 
Poor boy you’re bound to [C] die 
 

I met her on the mountain 
And there I took her [G7] life 
Met her on the mountain 
Stabbed her with my [C] knife 
 

This time tomorrow 
Reckon where I'd [G7] be 
Hadn't been for Grayson 
I'd been in Tennes[C]see 
 

This time tomorrow 
Reckon where I'll [G7] be 
Down in some lonesome valley 
Hanging from a white oak [C] tree 

 

[G7] Poor boy you’re bound to [C] die.    [G7] Poor boy you’re bound to [C] die. 
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You Never Can Tell 
[G7]  
[C] It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.             Chuck Berry 

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. 
 

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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I Got Stripes    written by Johnny Cash and Charlie Williams  
 

[G] On a Monday I was [D7] arrested (uh huh). 
On a Tuesday they locked me in the [G] jail (oh boy). 
On a Wednesday my trial was [D7] attested. 
On a Thursday they said guilty and the judge's gavel [G] fell. 
 

I got stripes   stripes around my [D7] shoulders. 
I got chains    chains around my [G] feet. 
I got stripes  stripes around my [D7] shoulders. 
And them chains   them chains they're about to drag me [G] down. 

  

On a Monday I got my striped [D7] britches. (uh huh). 
On a Tuesday I got my ball and [G] chains (poor boy). 
On a Wednesday I'm working digging [D7] ditches. 
On a Thursday I begged them not to knock me down [G] again. 

 

I got stripes   stripes around my [D7] shoulders. 
I got chains    chains around my [G] feet. 
I got stripes  stripes around my [D7] shoulders. 
And them chains   them chains they're about to drag me [G] down. 

(Key change) 

[A] On a Monday my momma come to [E7] see me. 
On a Tuesday they caught me with a [A] file. 
On a Wednesday I'm down in soli-[E7] tary. 
On a Thursday I start on bread and water for a [A] while. 
  

I got stripes   stripes around my [E7] shoulders. 
I got chains    chains around my [A] feet. 
I got stripes  stripes around my [E7] shoulders. 
And them chains   them chains they're about to drag me [A] down. Page 4



Pistol Packin’ Mama 
Al Dexter 1943 

Adapted from “Boil Them Cabbage Down” 

Refrain: 

[F] Lay that pistol down, babe - lay that pistol [C7] down 
Pistol Packin' Mama, lay that pistol [F] down. 

 
[F] Drinking beer in a cabaret and was I having [C7] fun 
Until one night she caught me right and now I'm on the [F] run. 
 
She kicked out my windshield -  she hit me over the head 

She cussed and cried and said I'd lied and wished that I was dead. 
 
Drinking beer in a cabaret and dancing with a blond 
Until one night she shot out the light - Bang! that blond was gone. 
 
I'll see you every night, babe - I'll woo you every day 
I'll be your regular daddy - if you'll put that gun away. 
 
Now there was old Al Dexter - he always had his fun 
But with some lead, she shot him dead - his honkin' days are done. 
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Eleanor Rigby [C] Ah, look at all the lonely [Em] people. 

[C] Ah, look at all the lonely [Em] people. 
 

Eleanor Rigby, picks up the rice in the church 
where a wedding has [C] been, lives in a dream. 

[Em] Waits at the window, wearing the face 
that she keeps in a jar by the [C] door, who is it for? 

 
[Em] All the lonely people, where [C] do they all come [Em] from? 

All the lonely people, where [C] do they all be[Em]long? 
 

Father McKenzie, writing the words 
of a sermon that no one will [C] hear, no-one comes near. 

[Em] Look at him working, darning his socks 
in the night when there’s nobody [C] there,   what does he care? 

 
[Em] All the lonely people, where [C] do they all come [Em] from? 

All the lonely people, where [C] do they all be[Em]long? 
 

[C] Ah, look at all the lonely [Em] people. 
[C] Ah, look at all the lonely [Em] people. 

 
Eleanor Rigby died in the church 

and was buried along with her [C] name, nobody came. 
[Em] Father McKenzie, wiping the dirt 

from his hands as he walks from the [C] grave, no-one was saved. 
 

[Em] All the lonely people, where [C] do they all come [Em] from? 
All the lonely people, where [C] do they all be[Em]long? 

 Page 6



Paperback  Writer      Beatles  

 
Paperback writer,   paperback writer, 
 
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 clinging 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 writing more 
in a week or two. I can make longer 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 overnight. 

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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Mendocino    Sir Douglas Quintet 

[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, 
please stay in my love house by the [D] river. 
 
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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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  is give peace [C] a chance 
All we are [G] saying  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  is give peace [C] a chance 

All we are [G] saying  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  is give peace [C] a chance 
All we are [G] saying  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  is give peace [C] a chance 

All we are [G] saying  is give peace [C] a chance {x14} 
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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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Dreams         Fleetwood Mac 

[Fmaj7] [G] [Fmaj7] [G] 

Now here you go again you say you want your          free dom 

well who am I to keep you  Down.    

It's only  right that you should play the way you feel it,             But 

listen care- fully to the sound of your Loneliness.      Like a 

heartbeat drives you mad            In the stillness of Remembering, what you 

had    and what you  lost.   what you 

had    and what you  lost  

    

Thunder only happens when it's raining  

Players only love you when they're playing  

say women they will come and they will go  

when the rain washes you clean you'll know, you'll 

know    

    

Now here I  go again    I see the crystal vision 

I keep my Visions   to myself  

It’s only me who wants to wrap around your dreams    And 

have you any dreams you'd like to Sell.   Dreams of Loneliness.  Like a 

heartbeat drives you Mad.  In the stillness  of            re membering    what you 

had       and what you lost what you 

had      and what you lost  

    

Thunder only happens when it's raining  

Players only love you when they're playing  

say women they will come and they will go  

when the rain washes you clean you'll know, you'll 

know    
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Summer 
By WAR 

[G] Ridin' round town  [C] with all the windows  [G] down  [C] [G]  
Eight track playin'    [C] all your favorite   [G] sounds [C] [G]  
The rhythm of the   [C] bongos fill the   [G] park  [C] [G] 
The street musicians  [C] tryin' to get a    [G] start  [C]  
 

Cause it's  [G] summer,  [C] Summer time is  [G] here [C] 
Yes it's   [G] summer,    [C]   My time of   [G] year [C] 
Yes it's   [G] summer,     [C]   My time of   [G] year [C] 

 

Stretched out on a     blanket in the sand 
Kids of all ages        diggin' Disneyland 
Rappin' on the C.B.    radio in your van 
We'll give a big "10-4"  to the truckin' man 
 

Young boys playin'      stick ball in the street 
Fire hydrants           help to beat the heat 
Old man feeding          pigeons in the square 
Nighttime finds young     lovers walking there 
 

In Atlantic City or      out in Malibu 
Or anywhere      between, I'm telling you 
When you feel those balmy    breezes on your face 
Summertime is the      best time any place 
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Iko Iko 
 

[D] My grandma and your grandma were sittin' by the [A] fire 
My grandma told your grandma, “I'm gonna set your flag on [D] fire” 
 

[D] Talkin' 'bout   hey now (hey now) hey now      Iko iko un [A] day 
      jockamo feeno i na nay   jockamo fee na [D] nay 
 

[D] Look at my king all dressed in red    iko iko un [A] day 
I betcha five dollars he'll kill you dead    jockamo fee na [D] nay 

 

[D] Talkin' 'bout   hey now (hey now) hey now now      Iko iko un [A] day 
      jockamo feeno i na nay   jockamo fee na [D] nay 
 

[D] My flag boy and your flag boy were sittin' by the [A] fire. 
My flag boy told your flag boy, “I'm gonna set your flag on [D] fire” 
 

[D] Talkin' 'bout   hey now (hey now) hey now now      Iko iko un [A] day 
      jockamo feeno i na nay   jockamo fee na [D] nay 
 

[D] See that guy all dressed in green iko iko un [A] day 
     He’s not a man he's a lovin' machine.    jockamo fee na [D] nay 
 

[D] Talkin' 'bout   hey now (hey now) hey now now      Iko iko un [A] day 
      jockamo feeno i na nay   jockamo fee na [D] nay 
 

[D] Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now 
Iko iko un[A]day      jockamo feeno i na nay   jockamo fee na [D] nay 
 

[A] Jockamo fee na [D] nay         [A] jockamo fee na [D] nay 
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Istanbul, (Not Constantinople) 

 
[Em] Istanbul was Constantinople,  
now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople  
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 

1953 
The Four Lads 

lyrics by Jimmy Kennedy  
music by Nat Simon 
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When I Grow Up 
[A] When I grow up I [G] want to be an old [A] woman                    Michelle Shocked 1988 
When I grow up I [G] want to be an old [A] woman 
An [G] old old old old old old old old [A] woman 
 
Then I think I’m gonna [G] find myself an [A] old man 
Then I think I’m gonna [G] marry myself that [A] old man 
An [G] old, an old, an old, an old, a really old [A] man 

 
We’re gonna have [G] a hundred and twenty [A] babies 
A hundred and five, ten, [G] fifteen, twenty [A] babies 
That’s [G] right, that’s what I said, a hundred and twenty [A] babies 
 
We’ll raise them on tiger’s [G] milk and green [A] bananas 
Mangoes and coco[G]nuts and water[A]melon 
We’re gonna give [G] ’em that watermelon when they [A] start yellin 
 
Here’s what they’ll yell [A]... [G]... [A]... 
 
In the summer we’ll sit in a [G] field and watch [A] the sun melt 
In the winter we’ll sit by [G] a fire and watch [A] the moon freeze 
[G] Me my old man and a hundred and twenty [A] babies 

I said [G] me my old man and a hundred and twenty [A] babies 
When I grow up I [G] want to be an old [A] woman 
When I grow up I [G] want to be an old old old old old [A] woman  
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Simple Gifts 
 
[D] 'Tis a gift to be simple, 'tis a gift to be free. 
'Tis a [A7] gift to come down where we ought to be. 
And [D] when we find ourselves in the place just right, 
'Twill [A7] be in the valley of [D] love and delight. 
 

When true simplicity is gained. 
To bow and to bend we [A7] won't be ashamed. 
To [D] turn, turn will be our delight, 
Till by [A7] turning and turning  
we [D] come around right 

Page 16



Achy Breaky Heart 
 
 
 
[A] You can tell the world, You know there was no girl 
You can burn my clothes when I am [E7] gone 
Or you can tell your friends, Just what a fool I've been 
And laugh and joke about me on the [A] phone 
 

You can tell my arms, Go back into the farm 
You can tell my feet to hit the [E7] floor 
Or you can tell my lips, To tell my fingertips 
They won't be reaching out for you no [A] more 
 

But don't tell my heart, My achy breaky heart 
I just don't think it'd under [E7] stand 
And if you tell my heart, My achy breaky heart 
He might blow up and kill this [A] man 

 

You can tell your maw, I moved to Arkansas 
You can tell your dog to bite my [E7] leg 
Or tell your brother Cliff, Who's fist can tell my lip 
He never really liked me any [A] way 
 
Go tell your aunt Louise, Tell anything you please 
Myself already knows I'm not [E7] okay 
Or you can tell my eye, Watch out for my mind 
It might be walkin' out on me one [A] day 

Recorded by Billy Ray Cyrus 
Written by Don Von Tress 

1992 
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Jambalaya (On the Bayou) Hank Williams Sr.  1952 
 

[C] Goodbye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my [G7] oh. 
Me gotta go, pole the pirogue down the [C] bayou. 
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [G7] my oh. 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou. 
 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and a fillet [G7] gumbo 
Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma chaz ami- [C] o. 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7] gayo, 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou. 
 

Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is [G7] buzzin', 
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [C] dozen. 
We dress in style and go hog wild, me oh [G7] my oh. 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou. 
 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and a fillet [G7] gumbo 
Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma chaz ami- [C] o. 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7] gayo, 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou.  
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Tulsa Time            Don Williams 
 

[C] I left Oklahoma,   driving in a Pontiac,   just about to lose my [G7] mind.  

I was going to Arizona, maybe on to California. Where the people all live so [C] fine. 
 

My baby said I'm crazy, my momma called me lazy. I was gonna show 'em all this [G7] time.  

'Cause you know I ain't no fool and I don't need no more schooling.  
I was born to just walk the [C] line. 
 

Living on Tulsa time.   Living on Tulsa [G7] time. 

Well you know I've been through it. When I set my watch back to it. 
Living on Tulsa [C] time. 
 

Well there I was in Hollywood, wishing I was doing good. Talking on the telephone [G7] line. 

But they don't need me in the movies, and nobody sings my songs.  
Guess I'm just wasting [C] time. 
 

Well then I got to thinking, man I'm really sinking. And I really had a flash this [G7] time.  

I had no business leaving and nobody would be grieving.  
If I went on back to Tulsa [C] time. 
 

Living on Tulsa time.   Living on Tulsa [G7] time. 
Going to set my watch back to it. Cause you know I've been through it.  

Living on Tulsa [C] time. 
 

Living on Tulsa time.   Living on Tulsa [G7] time. 
Going to set my watch back to it. Cause you know I've been through it.  

Living on Tulsa [C] time. 
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Memphis Tennessee      Chuck Berry  

[E7] [A7] 
Long [E7] distance information give me Memphis, Tennessee. 
Help me find the party trying to get in touch with me. 
She [A7] could not leave her number but I know who placed the call. 
Cause my [E7] uncle took a message and he wrote it on the [A7] wall. 
 
[E7] Help me information get in touch with my Marie. 
She's the only one who'd phone me here from Memphis, Tennessee. 
Her [A7] home is on the southside, high upon a ridge, 
[E7] just a half-a-mile from the Mississippi [A7] bridge. 
 
[E7] Help me information more than that I cannot add. 
Only that I miss her, and all the fun we had. 
But [A7] we were pulled apart because her mom did not agree. 
[E7] It tore apart our happy-home in Memphis, Tennes-[A7]-see. 
 
[E7] Last time I saw Marie she was waving me goodbye. 
Hurry-home-drops on her cheeks that trickled from her eyes. 
[A7] Marie is only six-years old, information please. 
[E7] Try to put me through to her in Memphis, Tennes-[A7]-see. 
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Dream Baby (How Long Must I Dream)  

recorded by Roy Orbison written by Cindy Walker 
 

[C7] Sweet dream baby. Sweet dream baby 
[F] Sweet dream baby. [C7] How long must I [F] dream? 
  
[C7] Dream-baby got me dreaming sweet dreams,  
the whole day through. 
 
Dream-baby got me dreaming sweet dreams, 
nighttime too. 
  
[F] I love you and I'm dreaming of you,   
But that won't do. 
 
[C7] Dream-baby make me stop my dreaming. 
You can make my dreams come [F] true. 
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Waltz Across Texas 
recorded by Ernest Tubb. written by Talmadge Tubb 

 

[G] When we dance together my [D7] world's in disguise 
It's a fairy-land tale that's come [G] true 
And when you look at me with those [D7] stars in your eyes 
I could waltz across Texas with [G] you 
 
Waltz across Texas with [D7] you in my arms 
Waltz across Texas with [G] you 
Like a story-book ending I'm [D7] lost in your charms 
And I could waltz across Texas with [G] you 
  
My heartaches and troubles are [D7] just up and gone 
The moment that you come in [G] view 
And with your hand in mine dear I could [D7] dance on and on 
I could waltz across Texas with [G] you 
  
Waltz across Texas with [D7] you in my arms 
Waltz across Texas with [G] you 
Like a story-book ending I'm [D7] lost in your charms 
And I could waltz across Texas with [G] you 
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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. 
 

        [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. 
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25 Minutes To Go 
Recorded by Johnny Cash Written by Shel Silverstein 

 

[G] Well they're building a gallows outside my cell  
I've got 25 minutes to [D7] go 
 
And the whole town's waiting just to hear me yell  
I got 24 minutes to [G] go 
 
Well they gave me some beans for my last meal  
I got 23 minutes to [D7] go 
 
But nobody ask me how I feel  
I got 22 minutes to [G] go 
 
Well I sent for the governor and the whole darn 
bunch With 21 minutes to [D7] go 
 
And I called up the mayor but he's out to lunch  
I got 20 more minutes to [G] go 
 
Then the sheriff said boy I'm gonna watch you die  
With 19 minutes to [D7] go 
 
So I laughed in his face and I spit in his eye  
With 18 minutes to [G] go  
 
Now here comes the preacher for to save my soul  
With 13 minutes to [D7] go 
 
And he's talking bout burning but I'm so cold  
And I got 12 more minutes to [G] go 

 
 
Now they're testing the trap and it chills my spine  
With 11 more minutes to [D7] go 
 
And the trap and the rope oh they work just fine  
Got 10 more minutes to [G] go 
 
Well I'm waiting for the pardon that'll set me free  
With 9 more minutes to [D7] go 
 
But this ain't the movies so forget about me  
Got 8 more minutes to [G] go 
 
With my feet on the trap and my head in the noose  
5 more minutes to [D7] go 
 
Won't somebody come and cut me loose  
Got 4 more minutes to [G] go 
 
I can see the mountains I can see the sky  
3 more minutes to [D7] go 
 
And it's too darn pretty for a man to wanna die  
I got 2 more minutes to [G] go 
 
I can see the buzzards I can hear the crows  
1 more minute to [D7] go 
 
And now I'm swinging  
                   
And here I go-o-o-o 
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Ukulele chords 
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