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[G] Sunday morning, up with the lark BEAUTIFUL SUNDAY
I think I'll take a walk in the park DANIEL BOONE

[C] Hey, hey, [D] hey, it's a beautiful [G] day 1972

['ve got someone waiting for me
When I see her, I know that she'll say
[C] Hey, hey, [D] hey, it's a beautiful [G] day L g 50

Hi, hi, hi, beautiful [C] Sunday

This is [D] my, my, my, beautiful [G] day
When you say, say, say, say that you [A7] love me
Oh, [C] my, my, [D] my it's a beautiful [G] day
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Birds are singing, you by my side. Let's take a car and go for a ride
[C] Hey, hey, [D] hey, it's a beautiful [G] day

We'll drive on and follow the sun. Making Sunday, go on and on
[C] Hey, hey, [D] hey, it's a beautiful [G] day

Hi, hi, hi, beautiful [C] Sunday
This is [D] my, my, my, beautiful [G] day
When you say, say, say, say that you [A7] love me
Oh, [C] my, my, [D] my it's a beautiful [G] day
Oh, [C] my, my, [D] my it's a beautiful [G] day
Oh, [C] my, my, [D] my it's a beautiful [G] day
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[G] Sometimes I'm right and [C] I can be [G] wrong.
My own beliefs are [C] in my [G] song

The butcher, the banker, the [C] drummer and [G] then

Makes no difference what [C] group I'm [G] in.
[... am everyday people, [C] yeah, [G] yeah

[G] There is a blue one who can't accept the green one,
For living with a fat one, trying to be a skinny one.
Different strokes for [C] different [G] folks.

And so on and so on and [C] Scooby dooby [G] doo-bee.
Oh, [C] sha [G] sha, We got to live to-[C]-ge-[G]-ther

[G] I am no better and [C] neither are [G] you.
We are the same what [C] ever we [G] do

You love me, you hate me, You [C] know me and [G] then,

You can't figure out the [C] bag I'm [G] in.
[... am everyday people, [C] yeah, [G] yeah
[G] There is a long hair that doesn't like the short hair

For being such a rich one, that will not help the poor one
Different strokes for [C] different [G] folks.

And so on and so on and [C] Scooby dooby [G] doo-bee.

Oh, [C] sha [G] sha, We got to live to-[C]-ge-[G]-ther

[G] There is a yellow one that won't accept the black one
That won't accept the red one, that won't accept the white one
Different strokes for [C] different [G] folks.

And so on and so on and [C] Scooby dooby [G] doo-bee.

Oh, [C] sha [G] sha, We got to live to-[C]-ge-[G]-ther
[... am everyday people, [C] yeah, [G] yeah

Everyday People
Sly and the Family Stone

1968
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RUNAWAY

[Am] As I walk along, I [G] wonder what went wrong,

With [F] our love, a love that was so [E7] strong.

[Am] And as I still walk on, I [G] think of the things we've done
[F] Together, while our hearts were [E7] young.

Am ¢ F E7
{Chorus} 0 e 0
1 T - . . 2& 2 @ ® 2‘ 1@ ]
[A] I'm a-walkin' in the rain, : e 3 e e
) . . 4
[F#m] Tears are fallin' and I feel the pain, : 2 !
’ ACEA ©GDGSB ACFA °

[A] Wishin' you were here by me,
[F#m] To end this misery

And I [A] wonder - I wah-wah-wah-wah [F#m] wonder,

[A] Why - why, why, why, why, [F#m] why she ran away,

And I [D] wonder, A-where she will [E7] stay-ay,

My little [A] runaway, [D] run, run, run, run, [A] runaway [E7]

trea; Am G F E7 Am G F E7 Ao

1[® 1 1[@] ]

Back to Chorus gt gg %0 @ |
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Oh Boy

[D] All of my love. All of my kissing.

You don't know what you've been a missing

oh [G] boy, When you're with me oh [D] boy

the world will see that [A7] you were [G] meant for [D] me [G] [D]

Buddy Holly

All of my life I've been a waiting, tonight there'll be no hesitating
oh [G] boy, When you're with me oh [D] boy
the world will see that [A7] you were [G] meant for [D] me [G] [D]

[A7] Stars appear and shadows a falling -
[D] you can hear my heart a calling 3%
[G] little bit of loving makes everything right EA T
[A7] 'm gonna see my baby tonight G A7
1 [T T 1
2 0@ 2
[D] All of my love. All of my kissing. T i

You don't know what you've been a missing GDGE GOPE A
oh [G] boy, When you're with me oh [D] boy
the world will see that [A7] you were [G] meant for [D] me [G] [D]
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E/é‘r] My bills are all due and the baby need shoes, BUSIED

but I'm [D7] busted. Cotton is down to a quarter 3 Go0 1962

' 12 & & 12 Written by Harlan Howard

a pound, and I'm [G] busted. e 2T Te Made famous by
4 4 Johnny Cash

5 s [ d Ray Charles.

I got a cow that went dry and a [G7] hen that GDGB GCET and Ray Charles

won't lay, a [C] big stack of bills that gets bigger each day,

G7

the [D7] county will haul my belongings away, I'm [G] busted. e
I am no thief, but a man can go wrong when he's [D7] busted. JusN

The food that we canned last summer is gone, and I'm [G] busted.

The fields are all bare and the [G7] cotton won't grow
[C] Me and my family gotta pack up and go,
But [D7] I'll make a living, just where I don’t know, cause I'm [G] busted.

[ went to my brother to ask for a loan, I was
[D7] busted. I hate to beg like a dog for a bone, but I'm [G] busted.

My brother said “there ain't a [G7] thing I can do, 1°|7| | 1D|?o o
my [C] wife and my kids are all down with the flu, 606 00
and [D7] I was just thinking of calling on you, I'm [G] busted.” :

“Country music is just three chords and the truth”. -- Harlan Howard
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[C] Freight train, Freight train, [G7] run so fast
Freight train, Freight train, [C] run so fast

[E7] Please don't tell what [F] train I'm on

They [C] won't know what [G7] route ['ve [C] gone

[C] When | am dead and [G7] in my grave

No more good times here [C] I crave

[E7] Place the stones at my [F] head and feet
Tell [C] them all that I've [G7] gone to [C] sleep.

[C] When I die, Lord,

(G7] bury me deep

Way down on old [C] Chestnut street

[E7] Then I can hear

F] old Number 9

As [C] she comes [G7] rolling [C] by.

[C] Freight train, freight train, [G7] round the bend,

Freight train, freight train, [C] back again.
[E7] One of these days, turn that [F] train around
And go [C] back to [G7] my home [C] town.

[C] One more place [G7] I'd like to be,
One more place [C] I'd like to see,

[E7] To watch them old Blue Ridge [F] mountains climb,
While I [C] ride on [G7] old number [C] nine.

Freight
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[C] [Csus4] [C]

Take the ribbon from your hair [Csus4] [C]
Shake it loose and let it [F] fall [Am] [Dm]
Laying soft upon my [G7] skin

Like the shadows on the [C] wall [Csus4] [C]

[INC] Come and lay down by my [C] side [Csus4] [C]

Till the early morning [F] light [Am] [Dm|

All I'm taking is your [G7] time [G7sus4] [G7]
Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C]

[C7] ] don't care who's right or [F] wrong

[ don't try to under[C]stand [Csus4] [C]
Let the devil take to[Dm]morrow
Lord tonight, I need a [G] friend [G7]

INC] Yesterday is dead and [C] gone [Csus4] [C]

And tomorrow's out of [F] sight [Am] [Dm]
And it's sad to be a-[G7]lone [G7sus4] [G7]

Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C] wack to bridge;

[Dm] Lord it's sad to be a-[G7]lone [G7sus4] [G7]
Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C]

Help Me
Make It
Through
The Night

Kris Kristofferson
1970

Csus4d
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DiFrerRent DRuUmM

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 Dﬂ fim__ Sooo A%o
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leaving I [D] see no [F#m] sense TL * aas|

in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer e o
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A] Fh 00 jma =il 9 " o oo
[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D] [F#m] [G] [A] PARITONE CHoRoS !

DG¥BE E ACH#G E GCHE DGBE

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

F#m G A

To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me %o o 0 00

L T

So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leavin'. I [D] see no [F#m] sense imm ) |
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer &7 A7 E7

[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A] BAUOLeLe %fﬁ T e
CHORDS é é(;DbI: ;C; DEB
[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D] DD


http://www.chordie.com/song.php/songartist/Nesmith%2C+Michael/index.html
http://www.chordie.com/song.php/songartist/Nesmith%2C+Michael/index.html

MAMMAS, DON'T LET YOUR BABIES GROW UP TO BE COWBOYS

[C] Mammas, don't let your babies grow up to be [F] cowboys
Don't [G7] let them pick guitars and drive in old trucks c ..
Make 'em be doctors and lawyers and [C] such

Mammas, don't let your babies grow up to be [F] cowboys
They'll [G7] never stay home and they're always alone

Even with someone they [C] love Fo
JEK 3
Cowboys ain't easy to love and they're harder to [F] hold EF
They'd [G7] rather give you a song than diamonds or [C] gold e
Lone Star belt buckles and old faded Levis o

And each [F] night begins a new day !
If [G7] you don't understand him and he don't die young :
He'll probably just ride [C] away s

{chorus}

A cowboy like smokey old pool rooms and clear mountain [F] mornings
[G7] Little warm puppies and children and girls of the [C] night

Them that don't know him won't like him

And them that do [F] sometimes won't know how to take him.

He ain’t [G7] wrong he's just different but his pride won't let him

do things to make you think he's [C] right

{chorus}

Page - 138



[C] Let me tell you buddy, there's a faster gun, TERRT A

comin' over yonder, when [D7] tomorrow [G7] comes. COWRBOY

[C] Let me tell you buddy, and it won't be [F] long, TRADES

'til you [C] find yourself singing your [G] last cowboy [C] song. S

Yippee [G] ki-yi-yay, when the [F] round-up [C] ends. SPURS

Yippee [G] ki-yi-yay, and the [F] campfire [G] dims.

Yippee [C] ki-yi-yay, he shouts and he [F] sings, TIReS
When a [C] Cowboy Trades His [G] Spurs for [C] Wings.

The Ballad Of

[C] When they wrap my body in the bindling sheet, Buster Sergge

and they take my six-irons, pull the [D7] boots from my [G7] feet,
[C] Unsaddle my pony, she'll be itching to [F] roam,
I'll be [C] halfway to heaven, under horse [G] power of my [C] own.

Yippee [G] ki-yi-yay, when the [F] round-up [C] ends.
Yippee [G] ki-yi-yay, and the [F] campfire [G] dims.
Yippee [C] ki-yi-yay, he shouts and he [F] sings,

When a [C] Cowboy Trades His [G] Spurs for [C] Wings.

Yippee [G] ki-yi- yay, ([F] I'm glory [C] bound).

No more [G] jingle jangle ([F] I'll lay my guns [G] down)
Yippee [C] ki-yi-yay, he shouts and he [F] sings,

When a [C] Cowboy Trades His [G] Spurs for [C] Wings.
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Lazy bones

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? Coo
[D7] Never get your day's work [G7] done

Sleepin' in the noon-day [C] sun. [F] [C] [F]

N L h =
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GCEC ACFA GDFB
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[C] Lazy [F] bones, [C] sleepin' in the [F] shade,

[C] Now how you [F] expect to get your [C] cornmeal [C7] made? 75 o
[D7] Never get your cornmeal [G7] made
Sleepin' in the evenin’ [C] shade. [F] [C] [C7]

A CGbA

When [F] taters need sprayin', I bet you keep prayin' Juss
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] loafin’ 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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Intro: [F] [C] [F] [G7] [C] [F] [G7] [C] [G7] [C]

[C] Well it's all right riding a[G7]round in the [F] breeze End Of The Line
Well it's [C] all right if you live the [G7] life you [C] please - -
[C] Well it's all right doing the [G7] best you [F] can Traveling Wilburys

Well it's [C] all right as long as you [G7] lend a [C] hand

[F] You can sit around and wait for the [C] phone to ring (at the end of the line)
[F] Waiting for someone to tell you [C] everything (at the end of the line)
[F] Sit around and wonder what to[C]lmorrow will bring (at the end of the line) c

Maybe a [G7] diamond ring Q00

Well it's [C] all right even if they [G7] say you're [F] wrong

Well it's [C] all right sometimes you [G7] gotta be [C] strong

[C] Well it's all right as long as you got [G7] somewhere to [F] lay
Well it's [C] all right everyday is [G7] judgment [C] day GCEC

o= W =
@

[F] Maybe somewhere down the [C] road aways (at the end of the line)

[F] You'll think of me wonder where I [C] am these days (at the end of the line)

[F] Maybe somewhere down the road when [C] somebody plays (at the end of the line)
[G7] Purple haze F

Well it's [C] all right even when [G7] push comes to [F] shove
Well it's [C] all right if you got [G7] someone to [C] love
[C] Well it's all right everything'll [G7] work out [F] fine
Well it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line
[F] Don't have to be ashamed of the [C] car I drive (at the end of the line)

[F] I'm glad to be here happy to [C] be alive (at the end of the line)
[F] It don't matter if you're [C] by my side (at the end of the line) G-'é

I'm [G7] satisfied 1 ®
2 @ ®
Well it's [C] all right even if you're [G7] old and [F] gray 3
Well it's [C] all right you still got [G7] something to [C] say g
[C] Well it's all right remember to [G7] live and let [F] live GDFB

Well it's [C] all right the best you can [G7] do is for[C]give

[C] Well it's all right riding a[G7]round in the [F] breeze

Well it's [C] all right if you live the [G7] life you [C] please

[C] Well it's all right even if the [G7] sun don't [F] shine

Well it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line
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Me And BObby McGee Kris Kristofferson and Fred Foster 1969

c G7
[C] Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waiting for the train. 00O F o o O CO? 00
I was feeling nearly faded as my [G7] jeans. 12 1[1T® 12 .i ® 1 ®
Bobby thumbed a diesel down, Just before it rained. 15 ® g. 3 g
They rode us all the way into New [C] Orleans. 4 1 4 A
2 2
[ pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna, GCEC 5A cFan GDFB 5@ SEBb

I’s playing soft while [C7] Bobby sang the [F] blues.
Windshield wipers slapping time, I’s [C] holdin’ bobby’s hands in mine,
We [G7] sang every song that driver [C] knew. [C7]

[F] Freedom's just another word for [C] nothing left to lose.
[G7] Nothing. I mean nothin’ honey if it ain’t [C] free. [C7] D G A7

[F] Feeling good was easy Lord [C] when he sang the blues. 1 O : 0 T 1 O—. 00
Ya know [G7] Feeling good was good enough for me. EFP; 2 @ | @2
Good enough for me and my Bobby [C] McGee. 3 3 ® 3
{Key Change} 4 4 4
[D] From the Kentucky coal mines to the California sun, 5 5 5
Bobby shared the secrets of my [A7] soul. ADGbA GDGB GDbEA
Through all kinds of weather, through everything I've done. D7 D7
Yeah, Bobby, baby, kept me from the [D] cold. 1 . 0 | 0
One day up near Salinas Lord, I let him slip away. EQ; Q9 | @
He’s looking for that [D7] home and I hope he [G] finds it. 3 ® 3
But I'd trade all of my tomorrows for one [D] single yesterday. g g
To be [A7] holding Bobby's body next to [D] mine. [D7] ADGbC A CGbA

[G] Freedom's just another word for [D] nothing left to lose.

[A7] Nothing, and that’s all that Bobby left [D] me. [D7]

[G] But if feeling good was easy Lord [D] when he sang the blues.

[A7] Feeling good was good enough for me. Good enough for me and my Bobby [D] McGee.
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HELLO MA BABY & MICHIGAN RAG

[C] Hello, ma baby, [A7] Hello ma honey
[D7] Hello ma ragtime gal. =% e e

1
@ ® 2
® 3
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5

[G7] Send me a kiss by wire. *&H *HA o LH
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[C] Baby, my [Cdim] hearts on [Dm] fire. [G7]

[C] If you refuse me, [A7] Honey, you'll lose me

"Hello! Ma Baby" is a Tin Pan Alley
song written in 1899 by the team of
Joseph E. Howard and Ida Emerson
("Howard and Emerson"). Its subject
is @ man who has a girlfriend he
knows only through the telephone; it
was the first well-known song to refer
to the telephone. The song was first
recorded by Arthur Collins on an
Edison cylinder.

[D7] Then you'll be left alone. Oh baby, [G7] telephone

and tell me I'm your [C] own.

[G7] Everybody do the Michigan [C] Rag. 5
[G7] Everybody loves the Michigan [C] Rag [\&T
Every [F] Mame and Jane and [C] Ruth, |

from Wee[F]JHawken to Du[C]luth
[G7] Slide, ride, glide the Michigan

[G7] Stomp, romp, pomp the Michigan
[G7] Jump, clump pump the Michigan [C] Rag | witenforieWaner

That lovin’ [C7] rag!

DF 7

"The Michigan Rag"
Words and Music by Milt
Franklyn, Michael Maltese
and Chuck Jones. It was

Brother's cartoon One Froggy
Evening in 1955
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