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Windy
[F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C]

The Association
[F] [Eb] [C] [F]

[C] [C] [C] [C]
[F] Who's peekin' [Eb] out from [Bb] under a [C] stairway,
[F] calling a [Eb] name that's [Bb] lighter than [C] air?
[F] Who's bending [Eb] down to [Bb] give me a [C] rainbow?
[F] Everyone [Eb] knows it's [C] Win[F]dy
[C] [C] [C] [C]

[F]
[F]
[F]
[F]

Who's tripping [Eb] down the [Bb] streets of the [C] city,
smilin' at every[Eb] body [Bb] she [C] sees?
Who's reachin' [Eb] out to [Bb] capture a [C] moment?
Everyone [Eb] knows it's [C] Win[F]dy

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

And Windy has [Gm] stormy [C] eyes,
that [F] flash at the [Gm] sound of [C] lies
And Windy has [Gm] wings to [C] fly,
[F] Above the [Eb] clouds[Bb] (above the clouds)
Above the [C] clouds (above the clouds)

{back to break}
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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 Didn't Have To Be So Nice.

The Lovin’ Spoonful

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

(This Bird Has Flown)

Beatles 1965.
¾ time

[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
[D] I once had a girl, or should I say [C] she once [G] had [D] me.
[D] She showed me her room, isn't it good? [C] Norwe[G]gian [D] wood.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
She [F] asked me to stay and told me to sit [G] anywhere,
So [F] I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a [Em] chair. [A]
[D] I sat on a rug, biding my time, [C] drinking [G] her [D] wine.
[D] We talked until two, and then she said, [C] It's time [G] for [D] bed.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
She [F] told me she worked in the morning and started to [G] laugh,
I [F] told her I didn't, and crawled off to sleep in the [Em] bath. [A]
[D] And when I awoke, I was alone, [C] this bird [G] has [D] flown.
[D] So I lit a fire, isn't it good? [C] Norwe[G]gian [D] wood.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x1
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Georgia On My Mind
[C] Georgia, [E7] Georgia [Am] the whole day [Fm] through.
Just an [C] old sweet [A7] song keeps [Dm] Georgia [G7] on my [C] mind
Georgia, [E7] Georgia [Am], a song of [Fm] you.
Comes [C] sweet and [A7] clear as [Dm] moonlight [G7] through the [C] pines
[Am] Other [Dm] arms reach [Am] out to [Dm] me
[Am] Other [Dm] eyes
smile [Am] tenderly [Dm]
[Am] Still in [Dm] peaceful [C] dreams I [B7] see
the [Em7] road leads [C#dim] back to [Dm] you [G7]
[C] Georgia, [E7] Georgia [Am] no peace I [Fm] find
Just an [C] old sweet [A7] song keeps [Dm] Georgia [G7] on my [C] mind
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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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Pennsylvania Polka

D lick

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 lick

[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 lick

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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Ripple

Grateful Dead

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

there is a [C] fountain.

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

you fall [G] alone.
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[C] Truckin' got my chips cashed in. [F] Keep truckin', like the do-dah man
[G] Together, more or less in line, [F] just keep truckin' on. [C]

Truckin’

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

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

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

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

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

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

[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
[C] Truckin', I'm a goin' home. [F] Whoa whoa baby, back where I belong,
[G] Back home, sit down and patch my bones, [F] and get back truckin' on. [C]
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Teach Your Children
[D] You who are on the [G] road. Must have a [D] code that you can [A] live by
And [D] so become your[G]self. Because the [D] past is just a [A] goodbye
[D] Teach your children [G] well. Their father's [D] hell did slowly [A] go by
And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams.
The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by
[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why. If they told you, you will [D] cry
So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A]
And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A]
And [D] you of tender [G] years.
Can't know the [D] fears that your elders [A] grew by
And so please [D] help them with your [G] youth.
They seek the [D] truth before they [A] can die
[D] Teach your parents [G] well. Their children's [D] hell will slowly [A] go by
And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams
The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by
[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why. If they told you, you will [D] cry
So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A]
And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A] [D]
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White Rabbit
[B] One pill makes you larger and [C] one pill makes you small
and the [B] ones that mother gives you don't do [C] anything at all.
Go ask [D] Alice
[F] When she's [G] ten feet [D] tall
[B] And if you go chasing rabbits and you [C] know you're going to fall
Tell 'em a [B] hooka smoking caterpillar has [C] given you the call. Call [D] Alice
[F] When she was [G] just [D] small
When the [A] men on the chessboard get up and [D] tell you where to go
and you [A] just had some kind of mushroom and your [D] mind is moving on.
Go ask [B] Alice, I think she'll know
When logic and proportion have [C] fallen sloppy dead
and the [B] white knight is talking backwards
and the red [C] queen's off with her head, [D] Remember
[F] What the [G] dormouse [D] said
[A] Feed your [D] head! [A] Feed your [D] head!
[D] (Single Strum)
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Everybodys Talking
[C] [Cmaj7] Everybody's [C] talking [Cmaj7] at me [C6] [Cmaj7]
I don't hear a [C6] word they're [C7] saying
[Dm] Only the [G7] echoes of my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[C] [Cmaj7] People [C] stopping [Cmaj7] staring [C6] [Cmaj7]
I can't [C6] see their [C7] faces
[Dm] Only the [G7] shadows of their [C] eyes [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[Dm] I'm going where the [G7] sun keeps shining
[C] Through the pouring [C7] rain
[Dm] Going where the [G7] weather suits my [C] clothes [C7]
[Dm] Banking off of the [G7] north east winds
[C] Sailing on summer [C7] breeze
[Dm] And skipping over the [G7] ocean like a [C] stone [C6] [Cmaj7]
Whaaaa Whaa Waaa

{then back to bridge}

[C] [Cmaj7] Everybody's [C] talking [Cmaj7] at me [C6] [Cmaj7]
Can’t hear a [C6] word they're [C7] saying
[Dm] Only the [G7] echoes of my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[G7] I won’t let you leave my love [C] behind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
No [G7] I won’t let you leave my love [C] behind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[G7] I won’t let you leave [C]
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Won’ t You B e My Neighbor?
It's a [C] beautiful day in this [A7] neighborhood
A [Dm] beautiful day for a [Fm] neighbor
Would you [Em7] be mine?
[Bdim] Could you [C] be mine?
[G7]
It's a [C] neighborly day in this [A7] beauty wood
A [Dm] neighborly day for a [Fm] beauty
Would you [Em7] be mine?
[Bdim] Could you [C] be mine [C7]

By: Fred Rogers 1967

I've [F] always wanted to [A7] have a neighbor [Dm] just like [Cdim] you
I've [C] always wanted to [Dm] live in a neighbor[Cdim]hood with [Dm] you
[G7] So, [C] let's make the most of this [Gm] beautiful [A7] day
[Dm] Since we're together we might as well [Fm] say
[C] Would you be [Am] mine, [Dm] could you be [Fm] mine
[G7] Won't you be my [C] neighbor?
[F] Won't you [Em7] please, [Dm] won't you [Em7] please
[Dm] Please won't you [G7] be my [C] neighbor?
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Tiptoe Through The Tulips
[C] [A7] [Dm] [G7]
[C] Tiptoe, [C#dim] to the [Dm] window, [G7] by the [C] window,
[Caug] That is [F] where I'll [Fm] be.
Come [C] tiptoe, [A7] through the [Dm] tulips, [G7]
With [C] me. [A7] [Dm] [G7]
{intro}

[C] Tiptoe, [C#dim] from your [Dm] pillow [G7]
To the [C] shadow, [Caug] of a [F] willow [Fm] tree.
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips, [G7]
With [C] me [C7]
[F] Knee deep
in [Em7] flowers we'll [A7] stray.
[Em7] We'll keep
the [Dm] showers
a [G] way.
[Gaug] And if I...
[C] Kissed you, [C#dim] in the [Dm] garden, [G7] In the [C] moonlight,
[Caug] Would you [F] pardon [Fm] me?
Come [C] tiptoe, [A7] through the [Dm] tulips, [G7]
With [C] me. [A7] [Dm] [G7]
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [F] tulips [G7] with [C] me
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