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5 Days In May
Blue Rodeo

  
Intro: Em  D  Am  C
  
Em
They met in a hurricane
D
Standing in the shelter out of the rain
Am C
She tucked a note into his hand
Em
Later on they took his car
D
Drove on down where the beaches are
Am C
He wrote her name in the sand
G F C D
Never even let go of her hand 
 
Somehow they stayed that way
For those 5 days in May
Made all the stars around them shine
Funny how you can look in vain
Living on nerves and such sweet pain
The loneliness that cuts so fine
To find the face you've seen a thousand times
 

C
Sometimes the world begins
C
To set you up on your feet again
Bm D
It wipes the tears from your eyes
C
How will you ever know
C
The way that circumstances go
Bn D
Always going to hit you by surprise

Am
I know my past
G/B
You were there

C Em7/C
In everything I've done

Em
You are the one

Looking back it's hard to tell
Why they stood while others fell
Spend your life working it out
All I know is one cloudy day
They both just ran away
Rain on the windshield heading South
She loved the lines around his mouth
 

Chorus  
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Adia
Sarah McLachlan

Capo 3rd Fret

Anytime that there is an inserted asterisk(*),
it means to insert this riff:

e--0--0--0--0--0----------------------
b--1--0--0--0--0----------------------
g--0--0--2--0--2----------------------
d-------------------------------------
a-------------------------------------
e-------------------------------------

Em Am F C *
       Adia I do believe I failed you 
Am F Em
Adia I know I've let you down   
C F
Don't you know I tried so hard

C E Am
To love you in my way

D C
It's easy let it go

Am F C *
Adia I'm empty since you left me 
Am F Em
trying to find a way to carry on
C F
I search myself and everyone

C G
to see where we went wrong

Dsus2 G
There's no one left to finger

C F
There's no one here to blame       

Dsus2 G
There's no one left to talk to, honey

C Bb F
And there ain't no one to buy our innocence

G C A7
'Cause we are born innocent

F Dsus2 G Em
Believe me Adia, we are still innocent

A7 Dsus2
It's easy, we all falter

G
Does it matter?

Am F C *
Adia I thought that we could make it 
Am F Em
I know I can't change the way you feel
C F
I leave you with your misery
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C G
Your friend who won't betray

Dsus2 G
I pull you from your tower
C F
I take away your pain

Dsus2 G C
I show you all the beauty you possess

Bb F
If you'd only let yourself believe

G C A7
That we are born innocent

F Dsus2 G Em
Believe me Adia, we are still innocent

A7 Dsus2
It's easy, we all falter

G
Does it matter?

C
Believe me Adia

F
We are still

Dsus2
Innocent

G C A7
'Cause we are born innocent

F Dsus2 G Em
Believe me Adia, we are still innocent

A7 Dsus2
It's easy, we all falter

G
Does it matter
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All I really want
Alanis Morissette

Tuning: Standard

Capo 1st Fret

A5
Do I stress you out?

A5
My sweater is on backwards & inside out

A5 G5 D5
And you say "how appropriate."
A5
I don't want to dissect to everything today
A5
I don't mean to pick you apart you see
A5 G5 D5
But I can't help it   

A5
& there I go, jump in before the gunshot has gone off
A5
Slap me with the splintered ruler

A5
And you would knock me to the floor if I wasn't there already
A5 G5 D5
If only I could hunt the hunter   

A5
And all I really want
Is some patience
A way to calm the angry voice
And all I really want is deliverance
A5 G5 D5
Oh how    

You must wonder why I'm so relentless and all strung out
I'm consumed by the chill of solitary
I'm like Estella
I like to reel it in and then spit it out
I'm frustrated by your apathy
And I am frightened by the corrupted ways of this land
If only I could meet the Maker

And I am fascinated by the spiritual man
I am humbled by his humble nature
What I wouldn't give to find a soulmate
Someone else to catch this drift
And what I wouldn't give to meet a kindred
Enough about me, let's talk about you for a minute
Enough about you, let's talk about life for a while
The conflicts, the craziness and the sound of pretences
Falling all around...all around
Why are you so petrified of silence
Here can you handle this?

Did you think about your bills, your ex, your deadlines
Or when you think you're gonna die
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Or did you long for the next distraction
And all I need know is intellectual intercourse
A soul to dig the hole much deeper
And I have no concept of time other than it is flying
If only I could kill the killer

All I really want is some peace man
a place to find a common ground
And all I really want is a wavelength
All I really want is some comfort
A way to get my hands untied
And all I really want is some justice...
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Or did you long for the next distraction
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And all I really want is some justice...

American Pie
Don McLean

G D Em7
A long, long time ago, 
Am C Em D
I can still remember how that music used to make me smile

G D Em7
And I know if I had my chance,

Am C Em C D
That I could make those people dance and maybe they'd be happy for a while

Em Am Em Am
But February made me shiver, with every paper I'd deliver
C G Am C D
Bad news on the doorstep, I couldn't take one more step

G D Em Am7 D
I can't remember if I cried when I read about his widowed bride
G D Em
Something touched me deep inside

C D7 G C G
The day the music died  

G C G D
So bye, bye Miss American Pie

G C G D
Drove my Chevy to the levy but the levy was dry

G C G D
And them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye

Em A7 Em D7
Singin' this will be the day that I die, this will be the day that I die

 
G Am
Did you write the book of love

C Am Em D
And do you have faith in god above, if the bible tells you so?
G D Em
Do you believe in rock and roll

Am7 C Em A7 D
Can music save your mortal soul and can you teach me how to dance real slow?

Em D Em D
Well I know that you're in love with him 'cuz I saw you dancin' in the gym

C G A7 C D7
You both kicked off your shoes, man I dig those rhythm and blues

G D Em Am C
I was a lonely teenage broncin' buck with a pink carnation and a pickup truck

G D Em C D7 G C G
But I knew I was out of luck the day the music died, I started singin'

chorus
     

G Am
Now for ten years we've been on our own,

C Am Em D
and moss grows fat on a rolling stone but that's not how it used to be

G D Em
When the jester sang for the king and queen 

Am7 c Em A7 D
in a coat he borrowed from James Dean in a voice that came from you and me 

Em D Em D
And while the king was looking down, the jester stole his thorny crown
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C G A7 C
The courtroom was adjourned, no verdict was returned

G D Em Am C
And while Lenin read a book on Marx, the quartet practiced in the park

G D Em C D7 G C G
And we sang dirges in the dark the day the music died, we were singin'

chorus
  
G Am
Helter skelter in a summer swelter
C Am Em D
the birds flew off with a fallout shelter, eight miles high and fallin' fast

G D Em
It landed foul on the grass

Am7 C Em A7 D
the players tried for a forward pass, with the jester on the sidelines in a cast

Em D Em D
Now at halftime there was sweet perfume, while sergeants played a marching tune
C G A7 C D7
We all got up to dance, but we never got the chance

G D Em Am C
'Cuz the players tried to take the field, the marching band refused to yield

G D Em C G C G
Do you recall what was the feel the day the music died, we started singin'

chorus
  

G Am
And there we were all in one place,

C Am Em D
a generation lost in space, with no time left to start again

G D Em Am7 C
So come on Jack be nimble, Jack be quick, Jack Flash sat on a candle 

Em A7 D
stick, 'cuz fire is the devil's only friend 

Em D Em D
And as I watched him on the stage, my hands were clenched in fists of rage

C G A7 C D7
No angel born in Hell could bread that Satan's spell

G D Em Am
And as the flames climbed high into the night to light the sacrificial rite

G D Em C D7 G C G
I saw Satan laughing with delight the day the music died, he was singin'

chorus
  

G D Em
I met a girl who sang the blues

Am C Em D
And I asked her for some happy news, but she just smiled and turned away

G D Em
I went down to the sacred store

Am C Em C D
Where I'd heard the music years before, but the man there said the music wouldn't play

Em Am Em Am
But in the streets the children screamed, the lovers cried and the poets dreamed

C G Am C D
But not a word was spoken, the church bells all were broken

G D Em Am7 C D7
And the three men I admire most, the Father, Son, and the Holy Ghost
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chorus
  

G Am
And there we were all in one place,

C Am Em D
a generation lost in space, with no time left to start again

G D Em Am7 C
So come on Jack be nimble, Jack be quick, Jack Flash sat on a candle 

Em A7 D
stick, 'cuz fire is the devil's only friend 

Em D Em D
And as I watched him on the stage, my hands were clenched in fists of rage

C G A7 C D7
No angel born in Hell could bread that Satan's spell

G D Em Am
And as the flames climbed high into the night to light the sacrificial rite

G D Em C D7 G C G
I saw Satan laughing with delight the day the music died, he was singin'

chorus
  

G D Em
I met a girl who sang the blues

Am C Em D
And I asked her for some happy news, but she just smiled and turned away

G D Em
I went down to the sacred store

Am C Em C D
Where I'd heard the music years before, but the man there said the music wouldn't play

Em Am Em Am
But in the streets the children screamed, the lovers cried and the poets dreamed

C G Am C D
But not a word was spoken, the church bells all were broken

G D Em Am7 C D7
And the three men I admire most, the Father, Son, and the Holy Ghost

G D Em Am7 D7 G
They caught the last train for the coast the day the music died,
D7
And they were singin'

G C G D
So bye, bye Miss American Pie

G C G D
Drove my Chevy to the levy but the levy was dry

G C G D
And them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye

C D7 G C G
Singin' this will be the day that I die. 



16

American Woman
The Guess Who

E A7
American woman, gonna mess your mind.
E A7 E
American woman, she gonna mess your mind.  Mmmm ---
E A7 E
American woman, gonna mess your mind. Unhhh!    
E A7
American woman, gonna mess your mind.

Say A
Say M
Say E
Say R
Say I
Say C
Say A
N

(ad lib spelling A-M-E-R-I-C-A-N using the the same chord progression.)

Repeat Verse 1
  

G A E G A E
American woman, stay away from me.

G A E A G E G A E
American woman, momma let me be.      
E A G
Don't come a hangin' around my door,
E G A
I don't wanna see your face no more.                             
E A
I got more important things to do,
G E A
than spend my time growin' old with you.
E E G A E
Now woman, I said stay away.
A G E G A E
American woman, listen what I  sa-----y.

American woman, get away from me
American woman, mama let me be
Don’t come knockin’ around my door
Don’t wanna see your shadow no more
Coloured lights can hypnotize
Sparkle someone else’s eyes
Now woman, I said get away
American woman, listen what I say.

American woman, said get away
American woman, listen what I say
Don’t come hangin’ around my door
Don’t wanna see your face no more
I don’t need your war machines
I don’t need your ghetto scenes
Coloured lights can hypnotize
Sparkle someone else’s eyes
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American Woman
The Guess Who

E A7
American woman, gonna mess your mind.
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American woman, she gonna mess your mind.  Mmmm ---
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G A E G A E
American woman, stay away from me.

G A E A G E G A E
American woman, momma let me be.      
E A G
Don't come a hangin' around my door,
E G A
I don't wanna see your face no more.                             
E A
I got more important things to do,
G E A
than spend my time growin' old with you.
E E G A E
Now woman, I said stay away.
A G E G A E
American woman, listen what I  sa-----y.

American woman, get away from me
American woman, mama let me be
Don’t come knockin’ around my door
Don’t wanna see your shadow no more
Coloured lights can hypnotize
Sparkle someone else’s eyes
Now woman, I said get away
American woman, listen what I say.

American woman, said get away
American woman, listen what I say
Don’t come hangin’ around my door
Don’t wanna see your face no more
I don’t need your war machines
I don’t need your ghetto scenes
Coloured lights can hypnotize
Sparkle someone else’s eyes

Now woman, get away from me
American woman, mama let me be.

Go, gotta get away, gotta get away
Now go go go
I'm gonna leave you, woman
Gonna leave you, woman
Bye-bye
Bye-bye
Bye-bye
Bye-bye
You’re no good for me
I’m no good for you
Gonna look you right in the eye.
Tell you what I’m gonna do
You know I’m gonna leave
You know I’m gonna go
You know I’m gonna leave
You know I’m gonna go, woman
I’m gonna leave, woman
Goodbye, American woman
Goodbye, American chick
Goodbye, American broad ...
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Barrett's Privateers
Stan Rogers

C G C
Oh, the year was seventeen seventy-eight

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke Now

C G C
A letter of marque came from the king

G F
To the scummiest vessel I'd ever seen

G C F
God damn them all, I was told, 

C F C F
We'd cruise the seas for American gold

G C G F
We'd fire no guns, shed no tears

C F C F
I'm a broken man on a Halifax pier

G C
The last of Barrett's Privateers

C G C
Oh, Elcid Barrett cried the town,

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
For twenty brave men, all fishermen, who

G F
Would make for him the Antelope's crew

chorus
  

C G C
Oh, the Antelope sloop was a sickening sight

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
She'd a list to the port and her sails in rags

G
And the cook in the scuppers with the staggers

F
and jags

chorus
  

C G C
On the King's birthday we put to sea

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
We were ninety-one days to Montego Bay

G F
Pumping like madmen all the way

chorus
  

C G C
On the ninety-sixth day we sailed again
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Barrett's Privateers
Stan Rogers
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On the King's birthday we put to sea

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
We were ninety-one days to Montego Bay

G F
Pumping like madmen all the way

chorus
  

C G C
On the ninety-sixth day we sailed again

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
When a bloody great Yankee hove in sight

G F
With our cracked four-pounders, we made to fight

chorus
  

C G C
The Yankee lay low down with gold

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
She was broad and fat and loose in stays

G F
But to catch her took the Antelope two whole days

chorus
  

C G C
Then at length we stood two cables away

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
Our cracked four-pounders made an awful din

G F
But with one fat ball the Yank stove us in

chorus
  

C G C
The Antelope shook and pitched on her side

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now
C G C
Barrett was smashed like a bowl of eggs

G F
And the main-truck carried off both me legs

chorus
  

C G C
So here I lay in my twenty-third year

F C G
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now

C G C
It's been six years since we sailed a-way

G F
And I just made Halifax yesterday
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Black Boys on Mopeds
Sinead O'Connor

Intro/strum pattern:
D A G, with an A on the last beat before returning to D.
Spelled out in 3/4 time, it goes: D D D  A A A  G G G  G G A  D...

D A G
Margaret Thatcher on TV

A D A G
Shocked by the deaths that took place in Beijing
S D A G
Seems strange that she should be offended

A D A G
The same orders are given by her

I've said this before now
You said I was childish and you'll say it now
Remember what I told you
They hated me, they will hate you

G A D A G
England's not the mythical land of Madame George and roses

D A G
It's the home of police who kill black boys on mopeds

D A G
And I love my boy, and that's why I'm leaving

D A G
I don't want him to be aware that there's any such thing as grieving
(hold G for extra measure, then A on last beat before verse)

Young mother down at Smith Field, 5 a.m.
Looking for food for her kids
In her arms she holds three cold babies
And the first word that they learned was "Please"

These are dangerous days
To say what you feel is to dig your own grave
Remember what I told you
If you were of the world they would love you

chorus
  
"Ooo" to fade over verse chords, end on D
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Black Boys on Mopeds
Sinead O'Connor

Intro/strum pattern:
D A G, with an A on the last beat before returning to D.
Spelled out in 3/4 time, it goes: D D D  A A A  G G G  G G A  D...

D A G
Margaret Thatcher on TV

A D A G
Shocked by the deaths that took place in Beijing
S D A G
Seems strange that she should be offended

A D A G
The same orders are given by her

I've said this before now
You said I was childish and you'll say it now
Remember what I told you
They hated me, they will hate you

G A D A G
England's not the mythical land of Madame George and roses

D A G
It's the home of police who kill black boys on mopeds

D A G
And I love my boy, and that's why I'm leaving

D A G
I don't want him to be aware that there's any such thing as grieving
(hold G for extra measure, then A on last beat before verse)

Young mother down at Smith Field, 5 a.m.
Looking for food for her kids
In her arms she holds three cold babies
And the first word that they learned was "Please"

These are dangerous days
To say what you feel is to dig your own grave
Remember what I told you
If you were of the world they would love you

chorus
  
"Ooo" to fade over verse chords, end on D

Blister In The Sun
Violent Femmes

G C G C G C G
When I'm a walkin' I strut my stuff, then I'm so strung out.

G C G C G C G
I'm high as a kite, I just might stop to check you out.

Em C
Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.

Em C D
Let me go on, big hands I know your the one.

G C G C G C G
Body beats, I stain my sheets. I don't even know why.

G C G C G C G
My girlfriend she at the end, she is starting to cry.

Chorus
  

Repeat Verses  
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Blowing in the Wind
Bob Dylan

G C D G C G
How many roads must a man walk down, before you call him a man?
G C D G C D
How many seas must a white dove sail, before she sleeps in the sand?

G C D G C G
Yes and how many times must the cannonballs fly before they're forever banned?

C D G C
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind

D G
The answer is blowing in the wind

Harmonica refrain: C D G C  D G

G C D G C G
How many years can a mountain exist, before it is washed to the sea?

G C D G C D
Yes and how many years can some people exist, before they're allowed to be free?

G C D G C G
Yes and how many times can a man turn his head, and pretend that he just doesn't see?

Chorus (w/ harmonica refrain)
  
G C D G C G
How many time must a man look up, before he can see the sky?

G C D G C D
Yes and how many ears must one man have, before he can hear people cry?

G C D G C G
Yes and how many deaths will it take 'til he knows, that too many people have have died?

Chorus (w/ harmonica refrain)
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Blowing in the Wind
Bob Dylan

G C D G C G
How many roads must a man walk down, before you call him a man?
G C D G C D
How many seas must a white dove sail, before she sleeps in the sand?

G C D G C G
Yes and how many times must the cannonballs fly before they're forever banned?

C D G C
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind

D G
The answer is blowing in the wind

Harmonica refrain: C D G C  D G

G C D G C G
How many years can a mountain exist, before it is washed to the sea?

G C D G C D
Yes and how many years can some people exist, before they're allowed to be free?

G C D G C G
Yes and how many times can a man turn his head, and pretend that he just doesn't see?

Chorus (w/ harmonica refrain)
  
G C D G C G
How many time must a man look up, before he can see the sky?

G C D G C D
Yes and how many ears must one man have, before he can hear people cry?

G C D G C G
Yes and how many deaths will it take 'til he knows, that too many people have have died?

Chorus (w/ harmonica refrain)
  

Bohemian Rhapsody
Queen

Tuning: Standard

Intro:  
(slowly)
  
Bb6 C7 Bb6 C7
Is this the real life?  Is this just fantasy?  

F7 Cm7 F7 Bb Cm7 Bb
Caught in a land - slide, no escape from re - ality.
Gm Bb7 Eb
Open your eyes, look up to the skies and see.
Cm F7
 I'm just a poor boy,   I need no sympathy, because I'm 
B Bb A Bb B Bb A Bb
easy come, easy go, little high, little low.
Eb Bb(Dbass) C#o F(Cbass) F Bb
Anyway the wind blows doesn't really matter to me, to___ me.

Verse 1:  
Bb Gm Cm
Mama_____ just killed a man, put a gun against his head,

F
pulled my trigger, now he's dead.  
Bb Gm Cm7
Mama,____ life had just begun, but now I've gone and 
B+ Eb(BbBass) F(Abass) Fm(Abass)
thrown it all      a - way.      
Eb Bb(Dbass) Cm Fm
Mama, ooh__________  didn't mean to make you cry.  

Bb Eb Bb(Dbass) Cm
If I'm not back again this time tomorrow, car - ry on, car - ry on

Abm Eb Ab Eb Ebo Fm7 Bb
as if nothing really matters.____                       

Verse 2:
Too late,_____ my time has come, sends shivers down my spine,
body's aching all the time.
Goodbye, everybody, I've got to go, gotta leave you all
behind and face the truth.
Mama, ooh_____  I don't want to die,

Bb Eb
I sometimes wish I'd never been born at all.
Bb(Dbass) Cm Fm Bb7 Eb Gm(Dbass) Cm Fm Db Db(CbBass) Bbm
                                                                                       
Verse 3:  
(faster)  
A D Ao A D A Ao
   I see a lit - tle sil - hou - et - to of a man.  
A D A D A Ao A D A
Scar - a - mouche, Scar - a - mouche, will you do the Fan - dan - go?
Db(AbBass) Ab C(Gbass) E A
Thunderbolt and lightning very, very fright'ning me.
(No Chords)
Gallileo, Gallileo, Gallileo, Figaro, Magnifico.__________
B Bb A Bb B Bb A Bb
I'm just a poor boy and no - bod - y loves me.  
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Ab Eb Ebo Eb Ab Eb Ebo Eb
He's just a poor boy from a poor fam - i - ly.
Ab Eb(Gbass) F Bb
Spare him his life from this mon - stros - i - ty.
Ab Eb(Gbass) F#o Fm7                                      
B Bb A Bb B Bb A Bb Eb
Easy come, easy go, will you let me go?  Bis - mil - lah!

Bb Eb
No, we will not let you go.  Bismillah!
Bb Eb Bb
We will not let you go.  Bismillah!  We will not let you go.
Will not let you go.  Will not let you go.
Gb7
Ahhhhhhhhh________________________________
Bm A D Db Gb Bb Eb
No, no, no, no, no, no, no.
Eb Bb Eb Ab D Gm Bb
Mama mia, let me go.  Be - el - ze - bub has a devil put aside for me,
for me,______ for me.______

Eb F7
       
Bb7 Eb(BbBass) Bb Eb Bb Db
   So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye.______ 
Bb7 Eb(BbBass) Bb Eb Ab
   So you think you can love me and leave me to die.______
Gm Bb Fm Bb
Oh,______  baby,______  can't do this to me,  baby._____-
Fm7 Bb Fm7 Bb Eb Bb7
Just gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here.______  

(slowly, a tempo)  
Eb Bb(Dbass) Cm G Cm G7 Cm Bb7 Eb D Gm Ab Eb
                                                                       

Cm Gm Cm Gm
Nothing really matters, anyone can see.

cm Abm Bb11 Eb Ab(EbBass)
Nothing really matters, nothing really matters to me.______  

Eb Ebo Bb(Dbass) Bbm(DbBass) C7 C7-9 C7 F
                                                             
Bb F Abo Gm7
Any - way the wind blows.

End on F
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Ab Eb Ebo Eb Ab Eb Ebo Eb
He's just a poor boy from a poor fam - i - ly.
Ab Eb(Gbass) F Bb
Spare him his life from this mon - stros - i - ty.
Ab Eb(Gbass) F#o Fm7                                      
B Bb A Bb B Bb A Bb Eb
Easy come, easy go, will you let me go?  Bis - mil - lah!

Bb Eb
No, we will not let you go.  Bismillah!
Bb Eb Bb
We will not let you go.  Bismillah!  We will not let you go.
Will not let you go.  Will not let you go.
Gb7
Ahhhhhhhhh________________________________
Bm A D Db Gb Bb Eb
No, no, no, no, no, no, no.
Eb Bb Eb Ab D Gm Bb
Mama mia, let me go.  Be - el - ze - bub has a devil put aside for me,
for me,______ for me.______

Eb F7
       
Bb7 Eb(BbBass) Bb Eb Bb Db
   So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye.______ 
Bb7 Eb(BbBass) Bb Eb Ab
   So you think you can love me and leave me to die.______
Gm Bb Fm Bb
Oh,______  baby,______  can't do this to me,  baby._____-
Fm7 Bb Fm7 Bb Eb Bb7
Just gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here.______  

(slowly, a tempo)  
Eb Bb(Dbass) Cm G Cm G7 Cm Bb7 Eb D Gm Ab Eb
                                                                       

Cm Gm Cm Gm
Nothing really matters, anyone can see.

cm Abm Bb11 Eb Ab(EbBass)
Nothing really matters, nothing really matters to me.______  

Eb Ebo Bb(Dbass) Bbm(DbBass) C7 C7-9 C7 F
                                                             
Bb F Abo Gm7
Any - way the wind blows.

End on F
  

Both Sides Now
Joni Mitchell

Capo 2nd Fret

Intro: G Am G D
  
G Am C G Bm C G
Bows and flows of angel hair, and ice-cream castles in the air,

C Am D
And feather canyons everywhere; I've looked at clouds that way.

G Am C G Bm C G
But now they only block the sun, they rain and snow on everyone,

C Am D
So many things I would have done, but clouds got in my way.

G Am C G C G
I've looked at clouds from both sides now, from up and down,

C G Bm C G
And still somehow it's cloud illusions I recall;

C D Dsus D G Am G D
I really don't know clouds    at all.             

G Am C G Bm C G
Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels, the dizzy dancing way you feel

C Am D
As every fairy tale comes real; I've looked at love that way.

G Am C G Bm C G
But now it's just another show, you leave them laughing when you go,

C Am D
And if you care don't let them know, don't give yourself away.

Chorus
  
G Am C G Bm C G
Tears and fears and feeling proud, to say "I love you" right out loud;

C Am D
Dreams and schemes and circus crowds; I've looked at life that way.

G Am C G Bm C G
But now old friends are acting strange, they shake their heads, they say I've changed.

C Am D
Well somethings lost but something's gained in living every day.

Chorus  
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The Boxer
Simon and Garfunkel

C Am
I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom told

G
I have squandered my resistance 

G7 G6 C
For a pocket full of mumbles, such are promises

Am G F
All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear

C G G7 G6 C
And disregards the rest          

C Am
When I left my home and my family, I was no more than a boy

G
In the company of strangers

G7 G6 C
In the quiet of a railway station, running scared

Am G F
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters

C
Where the ragged people go

G G7 F C
Looking for the places only they would know

Am Em Am
Lie la lie, Lie la lie la lie la lie, Lie la lie,
G F C
Lie la lie la la la la, lie la la la la lie.

C Am
Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a job

G
But I get no offers

G7 G6 C
Just a come-on from the whores on Seventh Avenue

Am G F
I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome

C
I took some comfort there
G F F C
Lie lie lie lie la      

C Am
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone

G G7 G6 C Em
Goinghome where theNew York City wintersaren't bleeding me 

Am G G7 C
Leading me, to going home   

C Am
In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade

G G7
And he carries a reminder of every glove that laid him down

C Am
Or cut him till he cried out in his anger and his shame

G F
I am leaving, I am leaving



 27

The Boxer
Simon and Garfunkel

C Am
I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom told

G
I have squandered my resistance 

G7 G6 C
For a pocket full of mumbles, such are promises

Am G F
All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear

C G G7 G6 C
And disregards the rest          

C Am
When I left my home and my family, I was no more than a boy

G
In the company of strangers

G7 G6 C
In the quiet of a railway station, running scared

Am G F
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters

C
Where the ragged people go

G G7 F C
Looking for the places only they would know

Am Em Am
Lie la lie, Lie la lie la lie la lie, Lie la lie,
G F C
Lie la lie la la la la, lie la la la la lie.

C Am
Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a job

G
But I get no offers

G7 G6 C
Just a come-on from the whores on Seventh Avenue

Am G F
I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome

C
I took some comfort there
G F F C
Lie lie lie lie la      

C Am
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone

G G7 G6 C Em
Goinghome where theNew York City wintersaren't bleeding me 

Am G G7 C
Leading me, to going home   

C Am
In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade

G G7
And he carries a reminder of every glove that laid him down

C Am
Or cut him till he cried out in his anger and his shame

G F
I am leaving, I am leaving

C G G7 C
But the fighter still remains  mmmmm mmmm    

Chorus  
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The Sporto
VOCer

Note: To the tune of The Boxer - Simon and Garfunkel

C Am
I am just a Sporto though my gear is rarely pulled

G
I have squandered my protection 

G7 G6 C
For a pocket full of quickdraws, such are redpoints

Am G F
All fall and whips, still a man clips what he wants to clip

C G G7 G6 C
And runs out the rest          

C Am
When I left my gym and my Grigri, I was no more than a sketch

G
In the company of hangdogs

G7 G6 C
In the quiet of the spandex, falling scared

Am G F
Laying low, seeking out the bolted sport crags

C
Where the sporty people go

G G7 F C
Looking for the stickclips only they would know

Am Em Am
Lie la lie, Lie la lie la lie la lie, Lie la lie,
G F C
Lie la lie la la la la, lie la la la la lie.



 29

Brown Eyed Girl
Van Morrison

G C G D Em                   
G C
Hey where did we go,
G D
Days when the rains came
G C
Down in the hollow,
G D
Playin' a new game,
G C
Laughing and a running hey, hey
G D
Skipping and a jumping
G C
In the misty morning fog with
G D C D
Our hearts a thumpin' and you 
G C G D D                    

G Em
My brown eyed girl,
C D G
You my brown eyed girl. 

G C
Whatever happened 
G D
To Tuesday and so slow 
G C
Going down the Cold mine
G D
With a transistor radio
G C
Standing in the sunlight laughing,
G D
Hiding behind a rainbow's wall,
G C
Slipping and sliding
G D C D
All along the water fall with you    

G C G D D
                   

G Em
My brown eyed girl,
C D G
You my brown eyed girl. 
D
Do you remember when, we used to sing
G C G D
Sha la la la la la la la te da,  just like that
G C G D G
Sha la la la la la la la te da,  la te da

G C G D Em                   
G C
So hard to find my way,

The Sporto
VOCer

Note: To the tune of The Boxer - Simon and Garfunkel

C Am
I am just a Sporto though my gear is rarely pulled

G
I have squandered my protection 

G7 G6 C
For a pocket full of quickdraws, such are redpoints

Am G F
All fall and whips, still a man clips what he wants to clip

C G G7 G6 C
And runs out the rest          

C Am
When I left my gym and my Grigri, I was no more than a sketch

G
In the company of hangdogs

G7 G6 C
In the quiet of the spandex, falling scared

Am G F
Laying low, seeking out the bolted sport crags

C
Where the sporty people go

G G7 F C
Looking for the stickclips only they would know

Am Em Am
Lie la lie, Lie la lie la lie la lie, Lie la lie,
G F C
Lie la lie la la la la, lie la la la la lie.
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G D
Now that I'm all on my own. 
G C
I saw you just the other day,
G D
My how you have grown,
G C
Cast my memory back there, Lord
G D
Sometime I'm overcome thinking 'bout 
G C
Making love in the green grass 
G D C
Behind the stadium with you

Chorus
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G D
Now that I'm all on my own. 
G C
I saw you just the other day,
G D
My how you have grown,
G C
Cast my memory back there, Lord
G D
Sometime I'm overcome thinking 'bout 
G C
Making love in the green grass 
G D C
Behind the stadium with you

Chorus
  

Build me up Buttercup
Foundations

Intro: C Em F G (X2)
                            

C E7
Why do you build me up (build me up) Buttercup, baby 

F G
Just to let me down (let me down) and mess me around 

C E7
And then worst of all (worst of all) you never call, baby 

F G
When you say you will (say you will) but I love you still 

C C7
I need you (I need you) more than anyone, darlin' 

F Fm
You know that I have from the start 

C G
So build me up Buttercup, 

F C
Don't break my heart 

                  
C G Bb F

"I'll be over at ten," you told me time and again 
C F

But you're late, I wait around and then          
C G Bb F

I went to the door, I can't take any more 
C F

It's not you, you let me down again
   
F C Dm

(Hey, hey, hey!) Baby, baby, try to find                     
G Fm Em

(Hey, hey, hey!) A little time and I'll make you mine            
F
I'll be home 

Dm G
I'll be beside the phone waiting for you 

G G
Ooo-oo-ooo, ooo-oo-ooo 

Chorus
     

C G Bb F
To you I'm a toy but I could be the boy you 

C F
Adore, if you'd just let me know 

C G
Although you're untrue, 

Bb F C
I'm attracted to you all the more 

F
Why do I need you so 
              
F C Dm

(Hey, hey, hey!) Baby, baby, try to find                     
G Fm Em

(Hey, hey, hey!) A little time and I'll make you mine            



32

F
I'll be home 

Dm G
I'll be beside the phone waiting for you 

G G
Ooo-oo-ooo, ooo-oo-ooo 

Chorus  
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F
I'll be home 

Dm G
I'll be beside the phone waiting for you 

G G
Ooo-oo-ooo, ooo-oo-ooo 

Chorus  

California Dreaming
The Momas and Popas

Capo 4th Fret

Am Am7/G F
All the leaves are brown         

             (all the leaves are brown)
G E7sus4 E7

And the sky is gray  (and the sky is gray)
F C E7 Am
I've been for a walk         

         (I've been for a walk)
F E7sus4 E7

On a winter's day  (on a winter's day)
Am AM7/G F

I'd be safe and warm      
        (I'd be safe and warm)

G E7sus4 E7
If I was in L. A.  (if I was in L. A.)

Am AM7/G F
California dreamin'        

      (California dreamin')
G E7sus4 E7

On such a winter's day      

Stopped in to a church
I passed along the way
Well I got down on my knees

              (got down on my knees)
And I pretend to pray (I pretend to pray)
You know the preacher likes the cold

                        (preacher likes the cold)
He knows I'm gonna stay (knows I'm gonna stay)

Chorus
  
Instrumental break:

Am
flute solo over verse (hold C#m  through first two lines or

   3-1/2 bars) and chorus chords

All the leaves are brown
           (all the leaves are brown)

And the sky is gray (and the sky is gray)
I've been for a walk

        (I've been for a walk)
On a winter's day (on a winter's day)
If I didn't tell her

    (if I didn't tell her)
I could leave today (I could leave today)

Coda:

Am Am7/G F
California dreamin'        

      (California dreamin')
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G Am Am7/G F
On such a winter's day (California dreamin')

G Am Am7/G F
On such a winter's day (California dreamin')

G Fmaj7 Am
On such a winter's day     
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G Am Am7/G F
On such a winter's day (California dreamin')

G Am Am7/G F
On such a winter's day (California dreamin')

G Fmaj7 Am
On such a winter's day     

Can't Help Falling in Love with You
Elvis Presley

D A Bm G D A
Wise man say only fools rush in

G A Bm G D A D
But I    can't help falling in love with you
D A Bm G D A
Shall I    stay would it be  a  sin

G A Bm G Bm A D
If I    can't help falling in love with you

F#m Bm
Like a river flows 
F#m Bm
Surely to the sea
F#m Bm
Darling so it goes                                
F#m G A
Some things are meant to be     

D A Bm G D A
Take my hand take my whole life too

G A Bm G D A D
For I    can't help falling in love with you

G A Bm G D A D
For I    can't help falling in love with you
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The Cat Came Back

Em D C B7
Old Mr. Johnson had troubles of his own
He had a yellow cat which wouldn't leave its home
He tried & he tried to give the cat away
He gave it to a man going far, far away

Em D C B7
But the cat came back the very next day
The cat came back, they thought he was a goner
But the cat came back, it just couldn't stay 
Away

The man around the corner swore he'd kill the cat on sight
He loaded up his shotgun with nails and dynamite
He waited & he waited for the cat to come around
97 pieces of the man is all they found

Chorus
  
He gave it to a fisherman with a dollar note
Told him for to take it up the river in a boat
They tied a rope around its neck, it must have weighed a pound
But they had to drag the river for the fisherman was drowned

Chorus
  
He gave it to a man going up in a balloon
He told him for to take it to the man in the moon
The balloon came down about 90 miles away
And where he is now I dare not say

Chorus
  
He gave it to a man goin' way out west
Told him for to take it to the one he loved the best
First the train hit the curve, then it jumped the rail
Not a soul was left behind to tell the gruesome tail

Chorus
  
The atom bomb fell one bright summer day
Then they dropped the H-bomb the very same way
Russia went, England went & then the USA
The human race was finished without a chance to pray

Chorus  
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The Cat Came Back

Em D C B7
Old Mr. Johnson had troubles of his own
He had a yellow cat which wouldn't leave its home
He tried & he tried to give the cat away
He gave it to a man going far, far away

Em D C B7
But the cat came back the very next day
The cat came back, they thought he was a goner
But the cat came back, it just couldn't stay 
Away

The man around the corner swore he'd kill the cat on sight
He loaded up his shotgun with nails and dynamite
He waited & he waited for the cat to come around
97 pieces of the man is all they found

Chorus
  
He gave it to a fisherman with a dollar note
Told him for to take it up the river in a boat
They tied a rope around its neck, it must have weighed a pound
But they had to drag the river for the fisherman was drowned

Chorus
  
He gave it to a man going up in a balloon
He told him for to take it to the man in the moon
The balloon came down about 90 miles away
And where he is now I dare not say

Chorus
  
He gave it to a man goin' way out west
Told him for to take it to the one he loved the best
First the train hit the curve, then it jumped the rail
Not a soul was left behind to tell the gruesome tail

Chorus
  
The atom bomb fell one bright summer day
Then they dropped the H-bomb the very same way
Russia went, England went & then the USA
The human race was finished without a chance to pray

Chorus  

Cats In The Cradle
Ugly Kid Joe

E G
A child arrived just the other day           

A E
Came to the world in the usual way
E G
There were planes to catch, bills to pay

A E
He learned to walk while I was away     
D
He was talking 'fore I knew it and when he could, he said
G E

"I'm gonna be like you, dad,
G E

You know I'm gonna be like you"

E G
The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon
G A

Little boy blue and a man on the moon
E G
When you comin' home son, I don't know when
D E
We'll get together then,
G E
You know we'll have a good time then

E G
My son turned ten just the other day
A E
He said "Thanks for the ball dad, come on, let's play
E G
Could you teach me to throw?", I said "Not today
A E
I got a lot to do", he said "That's OK"
D G
He walked away with a smile on his face, he said

E
"I'm gonna be like him, yeah,
G E
you know I'm gonna be like him"

Chorus
  
E G
Well he came from college just the other day
A E
So much like a man I just have to say
E G
I'm proud of you, could you sit for a while
A E
He shook his head and he said with a smile

D
What I'm feeling like, dad, is to borrow the car keys
G E
see you later, can I have them please 

Chorus  



38

E G
I've long since retired, my son moved away
A E
I called him up just the other day
E G
I'd like to see you, if you don't mind

A E
He said: I'd love to, dad, if I could find the time.

D
You see, my new job's hassle and the kids got the flu,

G E
but it's sure nice talking to you dad, 
G E
it was sure nice talking to you.

D
And as I hung up the phone is occurred to me

G E
He'd grown up just like me
G E
My boy was just like me!

Chorus - twice, play this part over the above chorus  
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E G
I've long since retired, my son moved away
A E
I called him up just the other day
E G
I'd like to see you, if you don't mind

A E
He said: I'd love to, dad, if I could find the time.

D
You see, my new job's hassle and the kids got the flu,

G E
but it's sure nice talking to you dad, 
G E
it was sure nice talking to you.

D
And as I hung up the phone is occurred to me

G E
He'd grown up just like me
G E
My boy was just like me!

Chorus - twice, play this part over the above chorus  

Cecilia
Simon and Garfunkel

Capo 1st fret or no capo

G C G
Cecilia, you're breaking my heart

C G D
You're shaking my confidence daily

C G C G
Oh Cecil - ia, I'm down on my knees

C G D
I'm begging you please to come home

G
Come on home

Chorus
  

G C G
Making love in the afternoon with Cecilia

G D C
Up in my bedroom (making love)

C G
I got up to wash my face

C
When I come back to bed

C G
Someone's taken my place ...

Chorus
  

G C G C G D
Bo po bo bo ...             

C G C G
Jubilation, she loves me again

C G D
I fall on the floor and I laughing

C G C G
Jubilation, she loves me again

C G D
I fall on the floor and I laughing

C G C G C G D
Wo ho oooh ...             
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Dark Angel
Blue Rodeo

Capo 3rd Fret

Intro: G  D/B  C  D,  G  D/B  C  D Dsus4 D
  

G Am C G
I met this girl,  she walking through one of my dreams
G Am C G
   She kissed my eyes and everything

D/B C G
that she said made so much sense

D/B C Csus2 G Em D Dsus4 D
to me, that I still feel like I'm half asleep  

My dark angel, she gave me diamonds for eyes
She walked by, now I'm hypnotized
By this dream that just won't stop
And I feel lke I've always been lost in this dream

Rumours of heaven only speed the truth on earth
My dark angel shine your lght on my curse
You are the other that I have to find
Until I do, guess I'll see you around in my mind

So Colorado is the place I have to go
I heard a rumour she loves the mountains and the snow
Well my dark angel, she gave me diamonds for eyes
My dark angel, I offer you my heart
My dark angel, think I loved you from the start

Cause there's this face that I know that I've never seen
Sometimes I feel I'm living in someone else's dream
Still I thank you for stopping to talk
And I wonder, just into who's dream did who walk.

G Am C G
Oh my dark angel
G Am C G
Shine your light on me
G C G C G
Shine your light, Shine your light

F Dsus4 D
Shine your light  

C G
On me, on me.
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Dark Angel
Blue Rodeo

Capo 3rd Fret

Intro: G  D/B  C  D,  G  D/B  C  D Dsus4 D
  

G Am C G
I met this girl,  she walking through one of my dreams
G Am C G
   She kissed my eyes and everything

D/B C G
that she said made so much sense

D/B C Csus2 G Em D Dsus4 D
to me, that I still feel like I'm half asleep  

My dark angel, she gave me diamonds for eyes
She walked by, now I'm hypnotized
By this dream that just won't stop
And I feel lke I've always been lost in this dream

Rumours of heaven only speed the truth on earth
My dark angel shine your lght on my curse
You are the other that I have to find
Until I do, guess I'll see you around in my mind

So Colorado is the place I have to go
I heard a rumour she loves the mountains and the snow
Well my dark angel, she gave me diamonds for eyes
My dark angel, I offer you my heart
My dark angel, think I loved you from the start

Cause there's this face that I know that I've never seen
Sometimes I feel I'm living in someone else's dream
Still I thank you for stopping to talk
And I wonder, just into who's dream did who walk.

G Am C G
Oh my dark angel
G Am C G
Shine your light on me
G C G C G
Shine your light, Shine your light

F Dsus4 D
Shine your light  

C G
On me, on me.

Don't Think Twice It's Alright
Bob Dylan

C G Am
Well it ain't no use to sit and wonder why babe
F C G
If you don't know by now
C G Am
And it ain't no use to sit and wonder why babe
D7 G G7
It don't matter any how
C C7
When your rooster crows at the break of dawn
F D7
Look out your window and I'll be gone
C G/B Am F
You're the reason I'm travelling on

C G C
But don't think twice it's alright

And it ain't no use in turning on your light babe
That light I never knowed
And it ain't no use in turning on your light babe
I'm on the dark side of the road
I wish there was something you would do or say
To try and make me change my mind and stay
But we never did too much talking anyway
So don't think twice it's alright

And it ain't no use in calling out my name babe
Like you never did before
Ain't no use in calling out my name babe
I can't hear you any more
I'm thinking and a-wondering, walking down the road
I once loved a woman, a child I'm told
I gave her my heart but she wanted my soul
But don't think twice it's alright

I'm walking down that long lonesome road babe
Where I'm bound I can't tell
But goodbye is too good a word babe
So I'll just say fare thee well
I ain't saying you treated me unkind
You could have doen better but I don't mind
You just kinda wasted my precious time
But don't think twice it's alright
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Down On the Corner
Creedence Clearwater Revival

C G C
Early in the evenin' just about supper time,

G C
over by the courthouse, they're starting to unwind,
F C
four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up,

G C
Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp.

F C G C
Down on the corner, out in the street,

F C
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'

G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.

C G C
Rooster hits the washboard, and people just gotta smile,

G C
Blinky thumps thegut bass and solos for awhile.
F C
Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo.

G C
And Willy goes in to a dance and doubles on Kazoo.

Chorus
  
C G C
You don't need a penny just to hang around,

G C
but if you got a nickel won't you lay your money down.
F C
Over on the corner, there's a happy noise,

G C
people come from all around to watch the magic boy.

Chorus x2  
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Down On the Corner
Creedence Clearwater Revival

C G C
Early in the evenin' just about supper time,

G C
over by the courthouse, they're starting to unwind,
F C
four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up,

G C
Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp.

F C G C
Down on the corner, out in the street,

F C
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'

G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.

C G C
Rooster hits the washboard, and people just gotta smile,

G C
Blinky thumps thegut bass and solos for awhile.
F C
Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo.

G C
And Willy goes in to a dance and doubles on Kazoo.

Chorus
  
C G C
You don't need a penny just to hang around,

G C
but if you got a nickel won't you lay your money down.
F C
Over on the corner, there's a happy noise,

G C
people come from all around to watch the magic boy.

Chorus x2  

Duct Tape Fixes Everything
Note: To the tune of "Love changes everything" - Andrew Lloyd-Webber

Note: It can be hard enough to get VOCers to even start a song singing in the same key,
let alone switch part-way through. Feel free to avoid the double-black-diamond
modulation in the last verse and stick with verse 1 chords, unless you're feeling
ambitious! (Original is in A maj / B ma.)

G D7 G D7 G C G
Duct tape, it fixes everything: broken bindings, blistered heels.
G D7 G D7 G C G
Duct tape, it fixes everything: splintered tent poles are no ordeal.
D G G/B C D7
Duct tape can can keep you having fun, or make an epic pass unnoticed.

G D7 G D7 G D7 G G7/B
Yes, Duct tape, it fixes everything, how I tremble if it's all gone. 
C D7 G C G
Nothing in my epic kit will be the same.  

Duct tape, it fixes everything: cramponned gaiters and torn shells.
Duct tape, it fixes everything: storm ripped fly sheets, flailing skins.
Duct tape will turn your world around, and that world will be far safer.
Yes, Duct tape, it fixes everything, brings you glory, brings you fame.
Nothing in my epic kit will be the same.

A E7 A E7 A D A
Off into the hills we go, planning adventures, buying gear.

A E7 A E7 A D A
With Duct Tape in our epic kit, all our fears disappear.
E A A/C# D E7
Duct tape saves us from certain death: all gear failures can be mended.

A E7 A E7 A D A A7/C#
Yes Duct tape, it fixes everything: live or perish, in its care. 
D E7 A A7
Duct tape never never lets you pack the same. 
D E7 A
Duct tape never never lets you pack the same.
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Dust in the Wind
Kansas

Intro:  
C Cmaj7 Cadd9 C  
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2  
Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9  
Am Asus2 Asus4 Am
  

C G/B Am Am
I close my eyes,  
G Dm7 Am Am
Only for a moment and the moment's gone.   
C G/B Am Am
All my dreams,  
G Dm7 Am Am
Pass before my eyes a curiosity.  

D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind,
D/F# G Am
 All they are is dust in the wind

C G/bB Am Am
Same old song, 
G Dm7 Am Am
Just a drop of water in an endless sea,
C G/B Am Am
All we do,  
G Dm7 Am Am
Crumbles to the ground tho' we refuse to see.

D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind,
D/F# G Am Am Amadd9 Amadd9 G/A G/A
All we are is dust in the wiii - iii---iiiiiiiiiii  -   iiiind, o - oooooooh ho 

F(#11)/A F(#11)/A
 hooooooooooooo.

Here there is an instrumental part with the following chords:
  
Amadd9 Amadd9 G/A G/A  
F(#11)/A F(#11)/A F6(#11)/A F(#11)/A  
Repeat this another time
  
Intro
  

C G/B Am Am
(Now) Don't ha-ang o-on, 
G Dm7 Am Am
Nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky.

G/b Am Am
It slips a-awa-a-ay,

G Dm7 Am Am
And all your money won't another minute buy.

D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind,
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Dust in the Wind
Kansas

Intro:  
C Cmaj7 Cadd9 C  
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2  
Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9  
Am Asus2 Asus4 Am
  

C G/B Am Am
I close my eyes,  
G Dm7 Am Am
Only for a moment and the moment's gone.   
C G/B Am Am
All my dreams,  
G Dm7 Am Am
Pass before my eyes a curiosity.  

D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind,
D/F# G Am
 All they are is dust in the wind

C G/bB Am Am
Same old song, 
G Dm7 Am Am
Just a drop of water in an endless sea,
C G/B Am Am
All we do,  
G Dm7 Am Am
Crumbles to the ground tho' we refuse to see.

D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind,
D/F# G Am Am Amadd9 Amadd9 G/A G/A
All we are is dust in the wiii - iii---iiiiiiiiiii  -   iiiind, o - oooooooh ho 

F(#11)/A F(#11)/A
 hooooooooooooo.

Here there is an instrumental part with the following chords:
  
Amadd9 Amadd9 G/A G/A  
F(#11)/A F(#11)/A F6(#11)/A F(#11)/A  
Repeat this another time
  
Intro
  

C G/B Am Am
(Now) Don't ha-ang o-on, 
G Dm7 Am Am
Nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky.

G/b Am Am
It slips a-awa-a-ay,

G Dm7 Am Am
And all your money won't another minute buy.

D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind,

D/F# G Am Am/G
All we are is dust in the wind. (all we are is dust in the wind)
D/F# G Am Am/G
     Dust in the wind, (everything is dust in the wind)
D/F# G Am
Everything is dust in the wind
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El Condor Pasa (If I could)
Simon and Garfunkel

G
I'd rather be a sparrow than a snail

Em
Yes I would, if I could, I surely would
Hmm-mmmmm

I'd rather be a hammer than a nail
Yes I would, if I only could, I surely would
Hmm-mmmmm

Bridge:
  

C
Away, I'd rather sail away

G
Like a swan that's here and gone

C
A man gets tied up to the ground

G
He gives the world it's saddest sound

Em
It's saddest sound, hmm-mmmmm

I'd rather be a forest than a street
Yes I would, if I could, I surely would

I'd rather feel the earth beneath my feet
Yes I would, if I only could, I surely would

Repeat bridge as instrumental, fade out  
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El Condor Pasa (If I could)
Simon and Garfunkel

G
I'd rather be a sparrow than a snail

Em
Yes I would, if I could, I surely would
Hmm-mmmmm

I'd rather be a hammer than a nail
Yes I would, if I only could, I surely would
Hmm-mmmmm

Bridge:
  

C
Away, I'd rather sail away

G
Like a swan that's here and gone

C
A man gets tied up to the ground

G
He gives the world it's saddest sound

Em
It's saddest sound, hmm-mmmmm

I'd rather be a forest than a street
Yes I would, if I could, I surely would

I'd rather feel the earth beneath my feet
Yes I would, if I only could, I surely would

Repeat bridge as instrumental, fade out  

Faith
George Michael

Capo 4th Fret

Solo: C C7
  

G
Well I guess it would be nice  
If I could touch your body

C
I know not everybody  

G
Has got a body like you  
But I've got to think twice

G
Before I give my heart away

C
And I know all the games you play

G
Because I play them too    

Oh but I
C G
Need some time off from that emotion    
C G
Time to pick my heart up off the floor   

C
Oh when that love comes down  

G
Without devotion

Am
Well it takes a strong man baby 
But I'm showing you the door

G
Cause I gotta have faith, faith, faith 
I gotta have faith
Because I gotta have faith, faith, faith
I gotta have faith, faith, faith

Baby            
C

I know you're asking me to stay
G
Say please, please, please don't go away
C G
You say I'm giving you the blues
Maybe      

C
You mean every word you say
C
Can't help but think of yesterday                                      

G
And another who tied me down to loverboy rules
C
Before this river
G
Becomes an ocean
C G
Before you throw my heart back on the floor
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C
Oh baby I reconsider

G
My foolish notion

Am
Well I need someone to hold me

D
But I'll wait for something more

G
Yes I gotta have faith........

Solo:  
G     C  C7  C  
G  
C     F  F7  F  
C
  
C
Before this river
G
Becomes an ocean
C G
Before you throw my heart back on the floor
C
Oh baby I reconsider

G
My foolish notion
Am
Well I need someone to hold me

D
But I'll wait for something more

G
Yes I gotta have faith........
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C
Oh baby I reconsider

G
My foolish notion

Am
Well I need someone to hold me

D
But I'll wait for something more

G
Yes I gotta have faith........

Solo:  
G     C  C7  C  
G  
C     F  F7  F  
C
  
C
Before this river
G
Becomes an ocean
C G
Before you throw my heart back on the floor
C
Oh baby I reconsider

G
My foolish notion
Am
Well I need someone to hold me

D
But I'll wait for something more

G
Yes I gotta have faith........

Father and Son
Cat Stevens

G D C Am7
It's not time to make a change, just relax and take it easy

G Em
You're still young that's your fault

Am D
there's so much you have to know

G D C Am7
Find a girl, settle down, if you want to, you can marry

G Em Am C D
Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy   

G Bm7 C Am7
I was once like you are now, and I know that its not easy

G Em Am C D
to be calm, when you've found something going on    

G Bm7 C Am7
But take your time, think a lot, why think of everything you've got

G Em D G
For you will still be here tomorrow, but your dreams may not

G Bm C Am7
How can I try to explain?  when I do he turns away again

G Em Am C D
it's always been the same, same old story   

G Bm C Am7
>From the moment I could talk I was ordered to listen

G Em D G
now there's a way and I know I have to go away

D C G G-C riff G-C riff
and I know I have to go                

                          (away)       (away)
It's not time to make a change, just sit down and take it slowly
                  (I)               (know)               (I have)
You're still young, that's your fault, there's so much you have
   (to    make    this)
to go through
(decision)               (alone)
Find a girl, settle down, if you want to you can marry
         (no) 
Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy

        (stay)       (stay, stay)
All the times that I cried, keeping all the things I knew inside
     (why?)      (must)                (you go and make this de-
It's hard, but it's harder to ignore it
cision)                     (alone?)
If they were right, I'd agree, but it's them they know, not me
Now there's a way, and I know that I have to go away
I know I have to go
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Folsom Prison Blues
Johnny Cash

E
I hear the train a comin', it's rolling round the bend
and I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when,

A E
I'm stuck in Folsom prison, and time keeps draggin' on

B E
but that train keeps a rollin' on down to San Anton..
When I was just a baby my mama told me. Son,
always be a good boy, don't ever play with guns.

A E
But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die

B E
when I hear that whistle blowing I hang my head and cry..

I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
they're probably drinkin' coffee and smoking big cigars.
Well I know I had it coming, I know I can't be free
but those people keep a movin'
and that's what tortures me...

Well if they'd free me from this prison,
if that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move just a little further down the line
far from Folsom prison, that's where I want to stay
and I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away.....
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Folsom Prison Blues
Johnny Cash

E
I hear the train a comin', it's rolling round the bend
and I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when,

A E
I'm stuck in Folsom prison, and time keeps draggin' on

B E
but that train keeps a rollin' on down to San Anton..
When I was just a baby my mama told me. Son,
always be a good boy, don't ever play with guns.

A E
But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die

B E
when I hear that whistle blowing I hang my head and cry..

I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
they're probably drinkin' coffee and smoking big cigars.
Well I know I had it coming, I know I can't be free
but those people keep a movin'
and that's what tortures me...

Well if they'd free me from this prison,
if that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move just a little further down the line
far from Folsom prison, that's where I want to stay
and I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away.....

Free Falling
Tom Petty

Tuning: Standard
Capo 3rd Fret

Intro:  D/Dsus   Dsus/D/Asus (x2)  
(simply put, this is the chord pattern for the ENTIRE song)
  

D Dsus D Asus
She's a good girl, loves her mama

D Dsus D Asus
Loves Je-sus and America too

D Dsus D Asus
She's a good girl, crazy 'bout Elvis

D Dsus D Asus
Loves hors-es and her boy - friend too

Intro
  

D Dsus D Asus
It's a long day   livin' in Reseda

D Dsus D Asus
There's a free-way runnin' through the yard

D Dsus D Asus
And i'm a bad boy, cause i don't even miss her

D Dsus D Asus
I'm a bad boy for breakin' her heart

D Dsus Dsus D Asus
Now i'm fr - ee   

D Dsus Dsus D Asus
Free fall-in               '

D Dsus Dsus D Asus
Ya i'm fr - ee  

D Dsus Dsus D Asus
Free fall-in               '

All the vampires walkin' through the valley
Move west down Ventura Boulevard
All the bad boys are standing in the shadows
And the good girls are home with broken hearts

Chorus
  
Intro, with light solo/riff  
(free fallin, now I'm, free fallen)
  
I wanna glide down over Mulholland
I wanna write her name in the sky
Gonna free fall out into nothin'
Gonna leave this world for a while

And i'm free
(free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
Free fall-in'
(free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
Ya i'm free
(free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
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Free fall-in'
(free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)

Bar Chord Break  
(second guitar with capo on 1st fret  
play E-A  A-E-B bar chords)
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Free fall-in'
(free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)

Bar Chord Break  
(second guitar with capo on 1st fret  
play E-A  A-E-B bar chords)
  

From Hank to Hendrix
Neil Young

 
Intro: G   Bm   C   Am
  
G Bm C Am
From Hank to Hendrix, I walked these streets with you.
Em G C Am
Here I am with this old guitar, doing what I do.
G Bm C Am
I always expected, that you would see me through.
Em G C Am G
I never believed in much, but I believed in you. 

F C G
Can we get it together, can we still stand side by side.
F C G
Can we make it last, like a musical ride?

From Marilyn to Madonna, I always loved  your smile,
Now we're headed for the big divorce, California style.
I found myself singin'  like a long lost friend
The same thing that makes you live can kill you in the end.

Chorus
  
Sometimes its distorted not clear to you.
Sometimes the beauty of love just comes ringin' through.
New glass in the window, new leaf on the tree,
new distance between us you and me.

Chorus
  
Note: Use G 320033 or G3 rather than a straight open G.. a straight open G.
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The Gambler
Kenny Rogers

G C G
On a warm summer's evenin' on a train bound for nowhere,

C G C D
I met up with the gambler; we were both too tired to sleep.

G C G
So we took turns a starin' out the window at the darkness

C G D G
'til boredom overtook us, and he began to speak.

G C G
He said, "Son, I've made a life out of readin' people's faces,

C G C D
and knowin' what their cards were by the way they held their eyes.

G C G
And if you don't mind my sayin', I can see you're out of aces.

C G D G
For a taste of your whiskey I'll give you some advice."

G C G
So I handed him my bottle and he drank down my last swallow. 
C G C D
Then he bummed a cigarette and asked me for a light.

G C G
And the night got deathly quiet, and his face lost all expression.

C G D G
Said, "If you're gonna play the game, boy, ya gotta learn to play it right.

G C G
You got to know when to hold 'em, know when to fold 'em,
C G C D
know when to walk away and know when to run.

G C G
You never count your money when you're sittin' at the table.

C G D G
There'll be time enough for countin' when the dealin's done.

D C G
Ev'ry gambler knows that the secret to survivin'

C G C D
is knowin' what to throw away and knowing what to keep.

G C G
'Cause ev'ry hand's a winner and ev'ry hand's a loser,

C G D G
and the best that you can hope for is to die in your sleep."

G C G
And when he'd finished speakin', he turned back towards the window,
C G C D
crushed out his cigarette and faded off to sleep.

G C G
And somewhere in the darkness the gambler, he broke even.

C G D G
But in his final words I found an ace that I could keep.
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The Gambler
Kenny Rogers

G C G
On a warm summer's evenin' on a train bound for nowhere,

C G C D
I met up with the gambler; we were both too tired to sleep.

G C G
So we took turns a starin' out the window at the darkness

C G D G
'til boredom overtook us, and he began to speak.

G C G
He said, "Son, I've made a life out of readin' people's faces,

C G C D
and knowin' what their cards were by the way they held their eyes.

G C G
And if you don't mind my sayin', I can see you're out of aces.

C G D G
For a taste of your whiskey I'll give you some advice."

G C G
So I handed him my bottle and he drank down my last swallow. 
C G C D
Then he bummed a cigarette and asked me for a light.

G C G
And the night got deathly quiet, and his face lost all expression.

C G D G
Said, "If you're gonna play the game, boy, ya gotta learn to play it right.

G C G
You got to know when to hold 'em, know when to fold 'em,
C G C D
know when to walk away and know when to run.

G C G
You never count your money when you're sittin' at the table.

C G D G
There'll be time enough for countin' when the dealin's done.

D C G
Ev'ry gambler knows that the secret to survivin'

C G C D
is knowin' what to throw away and knowing what to keep.

G C G
'Cause ev'ry hand's a winner and ev'ry hand's a loser,

C G D G
and the best that you can hope for is to die in your sleep."

G C G
And when he'd finished speakin', he turned back towards the window,
C G C D
crushed out his cigarette and faded off to sleep.

G C G
And somewhere in the darkness the gambler, he broke even.

C G D G
But in his final words I found an ace that I could keep.

The Skier
J. Wong

Note: To the tune of The Gambler - Kenny Rogers

On a cold December evening, on the Brandywine creek branch road
I met up with a skier, she was too tired to speak
So we sat down to dinner, and she gulped down all my trail mix
As out headlamps they grew dimmer, she began to speak

Son I've made a life, out of looking for the powder
Not confusing it with chowder, or that broken crust
And if you don't mind me saying, your skiing needs improving
You can't ski all you find here, with a kick turn and traverse

You've got to know when to crud bust, know when to ski cut
Know when to parallel, traverse out and run
Never count your turns up, halfway down the mountain
Or you'll have face plants a coming, before the day is done.

-By J. Wong, December 31 1994. This song first appeared in the VOC Brew Hut log book.
Inspired by 2000 vertical feet of breakable crust.
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Good Day Sunshine
Lennon/McCartney

Intro: E
  

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

A F#7 B7
I need to laugh     and when the sun is out
E A
I've got something I can laugh about

F#7 B7
I feel good   in a special way
E A
I'm in love, and it's a   sunny day

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

A F#7 B7
We take a walk,    the sun is shining down

E A
burns my feet as they touch the ground

Solo:  D B7 E7 A7 D
  

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

A F#7 B7
And then we lie     beneath a shady tree
E A
I love her and she's loving me

F#7 B7
She feels good,   she knows she's looking fine
E A
I'm so proud to know that she is mine

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

F7
good day sunshine  (repeat and fade)
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Good Day Sunshine
Lennon/McCartney

Intro: E
  

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

A F#7 B7
I need to laugh     and when the sun is out
E A
I've got something I can laugh about

F#7 B7
I feel good   in a special way
E A
I'm in love, and it's a   sunny day

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

A F#7 B7
We take a walk,    the sun is shining down

E A
burns my feet as they touch the ground

Solo:  D B7 E7 A7 D
  

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

A F#7 B7
And then we lie     beneath a shady tree
E A
I love her and she's loving me

F#7 B7
She feels good,   she knows she's looking fine
E A
I'm so proud to know that she is mine

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

B F# B F# E E7
Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine

F7
good day sunshine  (repeat and fade)

Hair
Musical Hair

Am C-AM C
 She asks me why,   I`m just a hairy guy, 
Am C Am C
 I`m hairy noon and night,   hair that`s a fright. 
Em C Em G
 I`m hairy high and low,   don`t ask me why, don`t know. 
Em C Em G
 It`s not for lack of bread,  like the Grateful Dead. Darling......  

Am F Am C
Give me a head with hair, long beautiful hair, 
Am F Am C
Shining, gleaming, steaming, flaxen waxen. 
Em C Em G
Give me down to there hair, shoulder length or longer, 
Em C Em G
here, baby, there, mamma, everywhere, daddy, daddy. 

Am F Am C
Hair, hair, hair, hair hair, hair, hair,  flow it  
G7 C F G7 C
  show it,   long   as God can grow it, my hair. 

Am F Am C
Let it fly in the breeze and get caught in the trees, 

Am F Am C
give a home to the fleas in my hair.  

Em C Em G
A home for fleas, yeah, a home for bees, yeah, 

Em C
a nest for birds, there ain`t no words 

Em G7
for the beauty, the splendor, the wonder of my 

Am F Am C
Hair, hair, hair, hair hair, hair, hair,   flow it 
G7 C F G7 C
   show it,  long  as God can grow it, my hair. 

E     
  
I want it long, straight, curly, fuzzy,   snaggy, shaggy, ratty, matty,                                

    
A

oily, greasy, fleecy, shining,    gleaming, steaming, flaxen, waxen,                                   
 

D
knotted, polka dotted,     twisted, beaded, braided, 
powdered, flowered and confettied, 

G 
  
bangled, tangled, spangled and spaghettied. 

C
Oh, say can you see by the dawns.... 

G
if you can then my hair`s too short. 
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Am F
Down to here, down to there, 

A       F       G 
  
down with here, down you wear it, just by yourself. 

Am F Am C
They`ll be gaga at the gogo when they see me in my toga,  

Am F Am C
my toga made of blonde brilliantined-biblical hair. 

Em C Em G
My hair like Jesus wore it, hallelujah, I adore it, 

Em C Em G7
hallelujah, Mary loved her son,  why don`t my mother love me? 

Am F Am C
Hair, hair, hair, hair hair, hair, hair,   flow it  
G7 C F G7 Am-F-Am-C
  show it,  long  as God can grow it, my   h….a.….i….r. 

G C F G7 Am-F-Am-C
flow it, show it, long  as God can grow it, my  h…..a…..i…..r, 

G C F G7 C
flow it,  show it,  long  as God can grow it, my hair.
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Am F
Down to here, down to there, 

A       F       G 
  
down with here, down you wear it, just by yourself. 

Am F Am C
They`ll be gaga at the gogo when they see me in my toga,  

Am F Am C
my toga made of blonde brilliantined-biblical hair. 

Em C Em G
My hair like Jesus wore it, hallelujah, I adore it, 

Em C Em G7
hallelujah, Mary loved her son,  why don`t my mother love me? 

Am F Am C
Hair, hair, hair, hair hair, hair, hair,   flow it  
G7 C F G7 Am-F-Am-C
  show it,  long  as God can grow it, my   h….a.….i….r. 

G C F G7 Am-F-Am-C
flow it, show it, long  as God can grow it, my  h…..a…..i…..r, 

G C F G7 C
flow it,  show it,  long  as God can grow it, my hair.

Have you ever seen the rain
Credence Clearwater Revival

Intro: Am, F, C, G
  
C
Someone told me long ago

G
There's a calm before the storm, I Know

C
And it's been coming for some time
When it's over, so they say

G
It'll rain a sunny day, I know

C C
Shining down like water 

F G
I wanna know,

C Em Am
Have you ever seen the rain
F G
 I wanna know,

C Em Am
Have you ever seen the rain
G G C
Coming down on a sunny day 

C
Yesterday and days before

G
Sun is cold and rain is hard, I know

C
Been that way for all my time
C
'Til forever on it goes

G
Thru the circle fast and slow, I know

C C
And it can't stop, I wonder

Chorus x2
  

Outro: C G C  
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Heart of Gold
Neil Young

Intro: Em D Em
  
Em C D G
I want to live, I want to give
Em C D G
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
Em C D G
It's these expressions I never give
Em G D
That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G
And I'm getting old 
Em G D
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C/B C/A G
And I'm getting old        

Intro
  
Em C D G
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
Em C D G
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
Em C D G
I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line
Em G D
That keeps me searching for a heart of gold
C C/B C/A G
And I'm getting old        

Em D Em
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em D Em
You keep me searching and I'm getting old
Em D Em
Keep me searching for a heart of gold
Em G D
I've been a miner for a heart of gold

C     G  
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Heart of Gold
Neil Young

Intro: Em D Em
  
Em C D G
I want to live, I want to give
Em C D G
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
Em C D G
It's these expressions I never give
Em G D
That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G
And I'm getting old 
Em G D
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C/B C/A G
And I'm getting old        

Intro
  
Em C D G
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
Em C D G
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
Em C D G
I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line
Em G D
That keeps me searching for a heart of gold
C C/B C/A G
And I'm getting old        

Em D Em
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em D Em
You keep me searching and I'm getting old
Em D Em
Keep me searching for a heart of gold
Em G D
I've been a miner for a heart of gold

C     G  

Help!
Lennon/McCartney

Bm Bm/A
Help! I need somebody 
G G/F#
Help! Not just anybody
E
Help! You know I need someone,
A
Help!

A C#m F#m
When I was younger, so much younger than today,

D G A
I never needed anybody's help in any way.

C#m F#m
But now those days are gone I'm not so self-assured,

D G A
Now I find I've changed my mind, I've opened up the door.

Bm Bm/A
Help me if you can I'm feeling down,

G G/F#
and I do appreciate you being 'round.

E
Help me get my feet back on the ground,

A
won't you please please help me.

C#m F#m
And now my life has changed in oh so many ways, 

D G A
My independence seemed to vanish in the haze.

C#m F#m
But every now and then I feel so insecure,   

D G A
I know that I just need you like I've never done before.

Chorus
  
A C#m F#m
When I was younger, so much younger than today,

D G A
I never needed anybody's help in any way.

C#m F#m
But now those days are gone I'm not so self-assured,

D G A
Now I find I've changed my mind, I've opened up the door.

Chorus
  

A A6
Help me, help me, ooo.
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Here Comes the Pow
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of Here come the Sun - The Beatles

Here comes the pow
Here comes the pow
And I say its alright

Little darling, it's been a long hot sweaty summer
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here

Chorus
  
Little darling, the smiles returning to the faces
Little darling, it seems like years since we've had turns

Chorus
  
Rain, rain, rain, in the city
Pow, pow, pow, in the mountains
Turns, turns, turns, here it comes
Steep, and, deep, here it comes

Little darling, I see the snow pack slowly building
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been crisp

Chorus x2  
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Here Comes the Pow
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of Here come the Sun - The Beatles

Here comes the pow
Here comes the pow
And I say its alright

Little darling, it's been a long hot sweaty summer
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here

Chorus
  
Little darling, the smiles returning to the faces
Little darling, it seems like years since we've had turns

Chorus
  
Rain, rain, rain, in the city
Pow, pow, pow, in the mountains
Turns, turns, turns, here it comes
Steep, and, deep, here it comes

Little darling, I see the snow pack slowly building
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been crisp

Chorus x2  

Here Comes the Sun
The Beatles

Capo 7th Fret

Note: Non-capo chords in parentheses

D(A) G(D)
Here comes the sun. Here comes the sun,
E7(B7) D(A) G6 D G6 D A7 (D A D A E7)
And I say it's alright. 

D(A) G6(D) A7(E7)
Little darling, it's been a long, cold lonely winter
D(A) G6(D) A7(E7)
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here.

Chorus
  
Little darling, the smiles returning to their faces.
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here.

Chorus
  
F(C) C(G) G(D) D(A) A7(E7)
Sun,  sun,  sun, here it comes.       (x4)

Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting.
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear.

Chorus x2
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Hey Jude
The Beatles

C
Hey Jude dont make it bad      

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
take a  sad   song  and make it better 

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart 

C F
and then you can start to make it better
   

F C
Hey Jude dont be afraid

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
you were made    to  go   out and get her 

Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin

C F Fmaj7 F7
then you begin to make it better  

Bb Bb/A Gm
And anytime you feel the pain hey jude refrain

Gm7 C/E C F Fmaj7 F7
dont carry the world upon your shoulders     

Bb Bb/A Gm
For well you know that its a fool who plays it cool

Gm7 C/E C F
by making his world  a little colder

F6 F7 C Csus4 CaddG C F C7
Da da da da da   Da   da    da    da       

F C
Hey Jude dont let me down 

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
You have found  her  now go and get her

Bb F
Remember to let her into you heart 

C F Fmaj7 F7
then you can start to make it bet - ter 

Bb Bb/A Gm
So let it out and let it in hey Jude begin 

Gm7 C/E C F Fmaj7 F7
your waiting for someone to perform with 

Bb Bb/A Gm
And dont you know that its just you hey jude you'll do 

Gm7 C/E C F
The movement you need is on your shoulders

F6 F7 C Csus4 CaddG C F C7
Da da da da da   da  da      da    da      

F C
Hey Jude dont make it bad      

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
take a  sad   song  and make it better

Bb F
Remember to let her under your skin 
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Hey Jude
The Beatles

C
Hey Jude dont make it bad      

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
take a  sad   song  and make it better 

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart 

C F
and then you can start to make it better
   

F C
Hey Jude dont be afraid

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
you were made    to  go   out and get her 

Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin

C F Fmaj7 F7
then you begin to make it better  

Bb Bb/A Gm
And anytime you feel the pain hey jude refrain

Gm7 C/E C F Fmaj7 F7
dont carry the world upon your shoulders     

Bb Bb/A Gm
For well you know that its a fool who plays it cool

Gm7 C/E C F
by making his world  a little colder

F6 F7 C Csus4 CaddG C F C7
Da da da da da   Da   da    da    da       

F C
Hey Jude dont let me down 

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
You have found  her  now go and get her

Bb F
Remember to let her into you heart 

C F Fmaj7 F7
then you can start to make it bet - ter 

Bb Bb/A Gm
So let it out and let it in hey Jude begin 

Gm7 C/E C F Fmaj7 F7
your waiting for someone to perform with 

Bb Bb/A Gm
And dont you know that its just you hey jude you'll do 

Gm7 C/E C F
The movement you need is on your shoulders

F6 F7 C Csus4 CaddG C F C7
Da da da da da   da  da      da    da      

F C
Hey Jude dont make it bad      

F C7 C7sus4 C7 F
take a  sad   song  and make it better

Bb F
Remember to let her under your skin 

C F
and then you'll begin to make it better
      
F Eb
Na na na na na na na
Bb
Na na na na

F
Hey Jude   (Repeat and fade)
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Home for a rest
Spirit of the West

Intro: Am G  C F C  G    C
  

Am G C F
You'll have to excuse me, I'm not at my best

C G
I've been gone for a month

C
I've been drunk since I left 

Am G
These so called vacations

C F
Will soon be my death

C G
I'm so sick from the drink

C
I need home for a rest ...

(Then it breaks into a verse with fast paced chords:)
  

Am G C F
We arrived in December and London was cold

C G
So we stayed in the bars

C G
Along Charing Cross Road

Am G C F
We never saw nothin' but brass taps and oak

C G
With the sleeves of our coats

G C G
You'll have to excuse me, I'm not at my best

C F
I've been gone for a week

C G
I've been drunk since I left

G
These so-called vacations

C G
Will soon be my death

C F
I'm so sick from the drink

G C
I need home for a rest ...

Euston Station the train journey north
In the buffet car we lurched back and forth
Past odd crooked dykes
Through Yorkshire's green fields
We were flung into dance
As the train jigged and reeled

Chorus
  
By the light of the moon she'd drift through the streets
A rare old perfume so seductive and sweet
She'd tease us and flirt as the pubs all closed down
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Home for a rest
Spirit of the West

Intro: Am G  C F C  G    C
  

Am G C F
You'll have to excuse me, I'm not at my best

C G
I've been gone for a month

C
I've been drunk since I left 

Am G
These so called vacations

C F
Will soon be my death

C G
I'm so sick from the drink

C
I need home for a rest ...

(Then it breaks into a verse with fast paced chords:)
  

Am G C F
We arrived in December and London was cold

C G
So we stayed in the bars

C G
Along Charing Cross Road

Am G C F
We never saw nothin' but brass taps and oak

C G
With the sleeves of our coats

G C G
You'll have to excuse me, I'm not at my best

C F
I've been gone for a week

C G
I've been drunk since I left

G
These so-called vacations

C G
Will soon be my death

C F
I'm so sick from the drink

G C
I need home for a rest ...

Euston Station the train journey north
In the buffet car we lurched back and forth
Past odd crooked dykes
Through Yorkshire's green fields
We were flung into dance
As the train jigged and reeled

Chorus
  
By the light of the moon she'd drift through the streets
A rare old perfume so seductive and sweet
She'd tease us and flirt as the pubs all closed down

Then walk us on home and deny us a round

Chorus
  
The gas heater's empty, it's damp as a tomb
And the spirits we drank like a ghost in the room
I'm knackered again, come on please take me soon
And don't lift up my head
'till the twelve bells at noon

Chorus
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Hotel California
The Eagles

Intro: Am E7 G D F C Dm E
  
Am E7
On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair              
G D
Warm smell of colitas rising up through the air
F C
Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light
Dm
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
E
I had to stop for the night
    
Am E7
There she stood in the doorway;  I heard the mission bell                                 
G
And I was thinking to myself 

D
This could be heaven or this could be hell
F C
Then she lit up a candle, and she showed me the way
Dm
There were voices down the corridor, 
E
I thought I heard them say...

F C
 Welcome to the Hotel California.
E7 Am
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
F C
There's Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Dm E
Anytime of year,(anytime of year) You can find us here...

Am E7
Her mind is Tiffany twisted, She got a mercedes benz       
G D
She got alot of pretty pretty boys that she calls friends
F C
How they danced in the court yard sweet summer sweat
Dm E
Some dance to remember some dance to forget

Am E7
So I called up the captain; Please bring me my wine (he said) 
G D
We haven't had that spirit here since 1969
F C
and still those voice are calling from far away
Dm
Wake you up in the middle of the night
E
Just to hear them say
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Hotel California
The Eagles

Intro: Am E7 G D F C Dm E
  
Am E7
On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair              
G D
Warm smell of colitas rising up through the air
F C
Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light
Dm
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
E
I had to stop for the night
    
Am E7
There she stood in the doorway;  I heard the mission bell                                 
G
And I was thinking to myself 

D
This could be heaven or this could be hell
F C
Then she lit up a candle, and she showed me the way
Dm
There were voices down the corridor, 
E
I thought I heard them say...

F C
 Welcome to the Hotel California.
E7 Am
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
F C
There's Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Dm E
Anytime of year,(anytime of year) You can find us here...

Am E7
Her mind is Tiffany twisted, She got a mercedes benz       
G D
She got alot of pretty pretty boys that she calls friends
F C
How they danced in the court yard sweet summer sweat
Dm E
Some dance to remember some dance to forget

Am E7
So I called up the captain; Please bring me my wine (he said) 
G D
We haven't had that spirit here since 1969
F C
and still those voice are calling from far away
Dm
Wake you up in the middle of the night
E
Just to hear them say

Chorus
 
Am E7
Mirrors on the ceiling; the pink champagne on ice (an she said)
G D
We are all just prisoners here , of our own device
F C
and in the master's chambers, They gathered for the feast
Dm
They stab it with their steely knives but they
E
just can't kill the beast

Am E7
Last thing I remember, I was running for the door
G D
I had find the passage back to the place I was before 
F C
"Relax" said the night man; we are programmed to receive
Dm
You can check out anytime you like
E
But you can never leave...  

F C
 Welcome to the Hotel California.
E7 Am
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
F C
There's Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Dm E
What a nice surprise; bring your alibis
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House of the Rising Sun
Animals

 
Intro: Am, C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
There is a house in New Orleans 

Am C E E
They call the Risin' Sun 

Am C D F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy.

Am E Am
And God, I know I'm one.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
My mother was a tailor. 

Am C E E
She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gamblin' man
Am E Am
Down in New Or-leans.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
Now, the only thing a gambler needs

Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk 

Am C D F
And the only time that he's satis-fied

Am E Am
Is when he's on a drunk

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
Oh, Mother, tell your children 

Am C E E
Not to do what I have done. 
Am C D F
Spend your lives in sin and misery

Am E Am
In the house of the risin' sun.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  
Am C D F
Well, I've got one foot on the platform.

Am C E E
the other foot on the train.

Am C D F
I'm goin' back to New Orleans 
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House of the Rising Sun
Animals

 
Intro: Am, C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
There is a house in New Orleans 

Am C E E
They call the Risin' Sun 

Am C D F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy.

Am E Am
And God, I know I'm one.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
My mother was a tailor. 

Am C E E
She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gamblin' man
Am E Am
Down in New Or-leans.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
Now, the only thing a gambler needs

Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk 

Am C D F
And the only time that he's satis-fied

Am E Am
Is when he's on a drunk

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
Oh, Mother, tell your children 

Am C E E
Not to do what I have done. 
Am C D F
Spend your lives in sin and misery

Am E Am
In the house of the risin' sun.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  
Am C D F
Well, I've got one foot on the platform.

Am C E E
the other foot on the train.

Am C D F
I'm goin' back to New Orleans 

Am E Am
To wear that ball and chain.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E, Am, E
  

Am C D F
Well, there is a house in New Orleans 

Am C E E
They call the Risin' Sun  

Am C D F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy.

Am E Am
And God, Iknow I'm one.

(Passing chords)  
C, D, F, Am, E,   

Am, D, Am, D, Am,D (fade out with Am and D)  
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I am a Rock
Simon and Garfunkel

C F C
A winter's day in a deep and dark december
Dm G7 F C Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7
I     am alone gazing from my window to the streets below on a 
Dm F G

freshly fallen silent shroud of snow

F C F G7 Am
I am a rock I am an island

 
C F C Dm G7 F C

Ive built walls a fortress deep and mighty that none may penetrate
Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7

I have no need of friendship friendship causes pain
Dm F G

Its laughter and its loving I disdain

Chorus
  

C F C Dm G7 F C
Dont talk of love Ive heard the word before Its sleeping in my memory

Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7
I wont disturb the slumber of feelings that have died

Dm F G
if I never loved I never would have cried

Chorus
  

C F C Dm G7 F C
I have my books and my poetry to protect me I am shielded in my armor

Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7
hiding in my room safe within my womb

Dm F G
I touch no one and no one touches me

Chorus
  

Dm7 G7 C
And a rock feels no pain

Dm7 G7 C
and an island never cries
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I am a Rock
Simon and Garfunkel

C F C
A winter's day in a deep and dark december
Dm G7 F C Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7
I     am alone gazing from my window to the streets below on a 
Dm F G

freshly fallen silent shroud of snow

F C F G7 Am
I am a rock I am an island

 
C F C Dm G7 F C

Ive built walls a fortress deep and mighty that none may penetrate
Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7

I have no need of friendship friendship causes pain
Dm F G

Its laughter and its loving I disdain

Chorus
  

C F C Dm G7 F C
Dont talk of love Ive heard the word before Its sleeping in my memory

Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7
I wont disturb the slumber of feelings that have died

Dm F G
if I never loved I never would have cried

Chorus
  

C F C Dm G7 F C
I have my books and my poetry to protect me I am shielded in my armor

Dm7 Em7 Dm7 Em7
hiding in my room safe within my womb

Dm F G
I touch no one and no one touches me

Chorus
  

Dm7 G7 C
And a rock feels no pain

Dm7 G7 C
and an island never cries

I Won't Back Down
Tom Petty

Tuning: Standard
  
Intro: palm muted Em D G 
 

Em D G
Well I won’t back down

Em D G
No I, won’t back down      C

Em D C
You can stand me up at the gates of Hell

Em D G
But I won’t back down

Em D G
No I’ll, stand my ground

Em D G
Won’t be turned around

Em D C
And I’ll keep this world from draggin’ me down

Em D G
Gonna stand my ground    

Em D G C G
And I won’t back down                       
                                                    

C G D G C G D G
Heeey baby, there ain't no easy way out   

C G D Em D G
Heeey I, will stand my ground

Em D G
And I won't back down

Em D G
Well I know what's right

Em D G
I got just one life

Em C
In a world that keeps on pushing me around

Em D G
But I'll stand my ground

Em D G C G
And I won't back down  

Chorus x3  
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I Would Do Anything To Ski (with you)... But I Won't Do That
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of I'd Do Anything for Love (But I Won't Do That) - Meatloaf
 
And I would do anything to ski
I'd boot-pack endless logging roads
I would do anything to ski
I'll never lie to you and that's a fact

But I'll never forget the way it feels right now, oh no, no way
And I would do anything to ski
But I won't do that
No I won't do that

Anything to ski
Oh I would do anything to ski
I would to anything to ski
But I won't do that
No I won't do that

And some days the turns are easy
And some days the turns are hard
Some days there's nipple deep gnar, and these are the days that never end

And some runs you're shredding the fresh
And some runs you're carving so nice
Some runs you're like nothing I've ever seen before or will again

And maybe I'm crazy
Oh it's crazy and it's true
I know you can ski with me forever, yes it's you

As long as the snow is falling
As long as the mountains are calling
As long as your dreams are coming true, you better believe it

That I would to anything to ski
And I'll be there 'til the final run
And I would do anything to ski
I'll break the trail and read the map

But I'll never forgive myself if we don't hit that coulouir today
And I would do anything to ski
Oh I would to anything to ski
Oh I would to anything to ski
But I won't do that
No I won't do that

I would do anything to ski
Anything you've been dreaming of
But I just won't do that (x 3)

And somedays I pray for powder
And somedays I pray for sun
Somedays I just pray to the Gods of avy slopes, crevasses and 'schrunds
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I Would Do Anything To Ski (with you)... But I Won't Do That
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of I'd Do Anything for Love (But I Won't Do That) - Meatloaf
 
And I would do anything to ski
I'd boot-pack endless logging roads
I would do anything to ski
I'll never lie to you and that's a fact

But I'll never forget the way it feels right now, oh no, no way
And I would do anything to ski
But I won't do that
No I won't do that

Anything to ski
Oh I would do anything to ski
I would to anything to ski
But I won't do that
No I won't do that

And some days the turns are easy
And some days the turns are hard
Some days there's nipple deep gnar, and these are the days that never end

And some runs you're shredding the fresh
And some runs you're carving so nice
Some runs you're like nothing I've ever seen before or will again

And maybe I'm crazy
Oh it's crazy and it's true
I know you can ski with me forever, yes it's you

As long as the snow is falling
As long as the mountains are calling
As long as your dreams are coming true, you better believe it

That I would to anything to ski
And I'll be there 'til the final run
And I would do anything to ski
I'll break the trail and read the map

But I'll never forgive myself if we don't hit that coulouir today
And I would do anything to ski
Oh I would to anything to ski
Oh I would to anything to ski
But I won't do that
No I won't do that

I would do anything to ski
Anything you've been dreaming of
But I just won't do that (x 3)

And somedays I pray for powder
And somedays I pray for sun
Somedays I just pray to the Gods of avy slopes, crevasses and 'schrunds

Some runs I lose the feeling
Some runs I lose control
Some runs I just lose it all when I watch you shred and the face-shots roll

And maybe I tele
But that's the only way to ski
There's just one and only
One and only promise I can keep

As long as my skis are turning
As long as my thighs are burning
As long as your prayers are coming true
You better believe it

That I would do anything to ski
And you know it's true and that's a fact
I would do anything to ski
And there'll never be no turning back

But I'll never shred it better than I do it with you
So steep
So steep
I would do anything to ski
Oh I would do anything to ski
I would do anything to ski
But I won't do that
No, no, no I won't do that

I would do anything to ski
Anything you've been dreaming of
But I just won't do that (x6)

But I'll never stop dreaming of the pow
Every night of my life
No way

I would do anything to ski
Oh I would do anything to ski
Oh I would do anything to ski
But I won't do that
No, I won't do that!

Girl
Will you break trail up, will you wait for me down?
Will you get me right out of this goddamn raining town?
Will you make my fingers a little less cold?

Boy
I can do that! Oh I can do that!

Girl
Will you zip together your sleeping bag with me at night?
Can you carry fresh veggies, I'm so sick of mushy rice?
Can you make oatmeal while I stay in bed?

Boy
I can do that! Oh oh now, I can do that!

Girl
Will you warm my smelly toes with your own two hands?
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Can you build a snow cave city with this hardpack icy slab?
Can you let me sleep while you drive us home?

Boy
I can do that! Oh oh now, I can do that!

Girl
Will you help me finish every crossword puzzle I got?
Will ya carry my pack, when my legs are shot?
Will you take me mountains I've never skied?

Boy
Now I can do that! Oh oh now, I can do that!

Girl
After a while you'll forget everything
It was a brief interlude and a free-heel fling
And you'll see that it's time to move on

Boy
I won't do that! I won't do that!

Girl
I know the territory, I've been around
It'll all turn to crust and you'll lock your heels down
Sooner or later, you'll be bunny-hopping around

Boy
I won't do that! No, I won't do that!

Anything to ski
Oh, I would do anything to ski
I would do anything to ski
But I won't A.T.
No I won't A.T.



 77

Can you build a snow cave city with this hardpack icy slab?
Can you let me sleep while you drive us home?

Boy
I can do that! Oh oh now, I can do that!

Girl
Will you help me finish every crossword puzzle I got?
Will ya carry my pack, when my legs are shot?
Will you take me mountains I've never skied?

Boy
Now I can do that! Oh oh now, I can do that!

Girl
After a while you'll forget everything
It was a brief interlude and a free-heel fling
And you'll see that it's time to move on

Boy
I won't do that! I won't do that!

Girl
I know the territory, I've been around
It'll all turn to crust and you'll lock your heels down
Sooner or later, you'll be bunny-hopping around

Boy
I won't do that! No, I won't do that!

Anything to ski
Oh, I would do anything to ski
I would do anything to ski
But I won't A.T.
No I won't A.T.

Ice Cream
Sarah Mclachlan

Capo 2nd Fret

Intro  
G C Am7 D                       
G C Am7 D                       
G C Am7 D                       
G C Am7 D(add9)
                    

C D Em C
Your love is better than Ice Cream
Am7 D Em7/B Am7
Better than anything else that I've tried.

C D Em C
And your love is better than Ice Cream
Am7 D C Am7
Everyone here knows how to fight

Em D Am7
And it's a long way down
Em D Am7
It's a long way down
Em D
It's a long way 
C Am7 Em7/B Am7
down to the place where we       started from

Bridge  
Em G C Am7 D
                        
C D Em C
Your love is better than chocolate
Am7 D Em7/B Am7
Better than anything else that I've tried.
C D Em C
Oh, love is better than chocolate.
Am7 D C Am7
Everyone here knows how to cry.

Chorus
  
Bridge
  
Outro:  
G C Am7 D                       
G C Am7 D                       
G C Am7 D                       

G C Am7 D G                           
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I'm gonna be (500 miles)
The Proclaimers

E
When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be,

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you
E
If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
And if I haver, hey I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

E
But I would walk 500 miles

A B
And I would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles

B
To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money, comes in for the work I do

A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you
E
When I come home(When I come home), well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if I grow , well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

Chorus
  
(Exactly the same pattern as the chorus and verses. E A B E)
fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

E
When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you
E
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream
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I'm gonna be (500 miles)
The Proclaimers

E
When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be,

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you
E
If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
And if I haver, hey I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

E
But I would walk 500 miles

A B
And I would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles

B
To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money, comes in for the work I do

A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you
E
When I come home(When I come home), well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if I grow , well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

Chorus
  
(Exactly the same pattern as the chorus and verses. E A B E)
fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

E
When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you
E
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream

A B E
I'm gonna Dream about the time when I'm with you
E
When I go out(When I go out), well I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you
E
And when I come home(When I come home), yes I know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home with you

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's coming home with you

Chorus
  
fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

Da Da Da Dun Diddle Un Diddle Un Diddle Uh Da Da

fa la la (fa la la)
fa la la (fa la la)

Chorus  
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Into the Great Wide Open
Tom Petty

Intro: Em  Em(maj7) Em7 Em6
  
Em Em(maj7) Em7 Em6
Eddie waited till he finished high school
Em Em(maj7) Em7 Em6
He went to Hollywood, got a tattoo
Am Am/G Am/F#6 Am/G
He met a girl out there with a tattoo too

G F C G C G
The future was wide open          

They moved into a place they both could afford
He found a nightclub he could work at the door
She had a guitar and she taught him some chords
The sky was the limit

G C(add9) Dsus4 G Em D Am
Into the great wide open, Under them skies of blue 
G C(add9) D(sus4) G F Em A
Out in the great wide open, a rebel without a clue 

The papers said Ed always played from the heart
He got an agent and a roadie named Bart
They made a record and it went in the chart
The sky was the limit

His leather jacket had chains that would jingle
They both met movie stars, partied and mingled
Their A&R man said "I don't hear a single"
The future was wide open

Chorus x2  
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Into the Great Wide Open
Tom Petty

Intro: Em  Em(maj7) Em7 Em6
  
Em Em(maj7) Em7 Em6
Eddie waited till he finished high school
Em Em(maj7) Em7 Em6
He went to Hollywood, got a tattoo
Am Am/G Am/F#6 Am/G
He met a girl out there with a tattoo too

G F C G C G
The future was wide open          

They moved into a place they both could afford
He found a nightclub he could work at the door
She had a guitar and she taught him some chords
The sky was the limit

G C(add9) Dsus4 G Em D Am
Into the great wide open, Under them skies of blue 
G C(add9) D(sus4) G F Em A
Out in the great wide open, a rebel without a clue 

The papers said Ed always played from the heart
He got an agent and a roadie named Bart
They made a record and it went in the chart
The sky was the limit

His leather jacket had chains that would jingle
They both met movie stars, partied and mingled
Their A&R man said "I don't hear a single"
The future was wide open

Chorus x2  

Ironic
Alanis Morissette

Tuning: Standard
  
Capo 4th Fret

Intro:  
Cmaj7      D6?         Cmaj7        D  

Hi yi yi---  yi yi yi yi yi yi
              

D/F# G9 D/F# Em7
An  old man turned ninety-eight   

D/F# G9 D/F# Em7
He won the  lottery and died the  next day   

D/F# G9 D/F# Em7
It´s a  black fly in your Chardonn  ay     

D/F# G9 D/F# Em7
It´s a  death row pardon two minutes to  o late    

D/F# G9 D/F# Em7
Isn´t it  ironic ... don´t you think      

D G D Em7
It´s like rain on your wedding day

D G D Em7
It´s a free ride when you´ve already paid

D G D Em7
It´s the good advice that you just didn´t take

F C
Who would ´ve thought ... it figures 

Mr. Play It Safe was afraid to fly
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids good-bye
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
And as the plane crashed down he thought
" Well isn´t this nice ... "
And isn´t it ironic ... don´t you think 

Chorus
  

Cmaj7 D6?
Well life has a funny way of sneaking up on you

Cmaj7 D6?
When you think everything´s okay and everything´s going right 

Cmaj7 D6?
And life has a funny way of helping you out when

D6?
You think everything´s gone wrong and everything blows up  

D
In your face 

A traffic jam when you´re already late
A no-smoking sign on your cigarette break
It´s like ten thousand spoons when all you need is a knife
It´s meeting the man of my dreams
And then meeting his beautiful wife
And isn´t it ironic ... don´t you think
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D /F# G9 D/F# Em7
A little too ironic … and yeah I really do think ... 

Chorus
  

Cmaj7 D6?
Life has a funny way of sneaking up on you

Cmaj7 Cmaj7
Life has a funny, funny way --- of helping you out
Helping you out
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D /F# G9 D/F# Em7
A little too ironic … and yeah I really do think ... 

Chorus
  

Cmaj7 D6?
Life has a funny way of sneaking up on you

Cmaj7 Cmaj7
Life has a funny, funny way --- of helping you out
Helping you out

It ain't me babe
Bob Dylan

G C G D G
Go 'way from my window leave at your own chosen speed
G C G D G
I'm not the one you want, Babe, I'm not the one you need.

Bm Am Bm Am
You say you're looking for someone never weak but always strong

Bm Am Bm Am
To protect you and defend you whether you are right or wrong

C D
Someone to open each and every door

G
But it ain't me, Babe,
C D G
No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe,

C D G
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe. 

Go lightly from the ledge, Babe, go lightly on the ground,
I'm not the one you want, Babe, I will only let you down.
You say you're looking for someone 
who will promise never to part
Someone to close his eyes for you, someone to close his heart
Someone who will die for you and more 
But it ain't me, Babe,
No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe,
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.

Go melt back in the night, Babe, 
everything inside is made of stone,
There's nothing in here moving and anyway I'm not alone
You say you're looking for someone 
Who'll pick you up each time you fall,
To gather flowers constantly and to come each time you call
A love of your life and nothing more 
But it ain't me, Babe,
No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe,
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.
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The Joker
Steve Miller Band

Intro: G C D C 
  
G C D C
Some people call me the space cowboy
Some call me the gangster of love
Some people call me Maurice
Cause' I speak of the pompitous of love

People talk about me baby
Say I'm doin' you wrong, doin' you wrong
But don't you worry baby don't worry
Cause' I'm right here at home
 

G
Cause' I'm a picker

C
I'm a grinner

G
I'm a lover

C G
And I'm a sinner   

G D C
playin' my music in the sun  

G
I'm a joker

C
I'm a smoker

G C
I'm a mid-night toker
G C D D7
I sure don't want to hurt no one   

You're the cutest thing that I ever did see
I really love your peaches
Want to shake your tree
Lovey dovey, lovey dovey, lovey dovey all the time
Ooh wee baby, I sure show you a good time

Cause' I'm a picker
I'm a grinner
I'm a lover
And I'm a sinner
playin'my music in the sun
I'm a joker
I'm a smoker
I'm a mid-night toker
I get my loving' on the run

I'm a picker
I'm a grinner
I'm a lover
And I'm a sinner
playin'my music in the sun
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The Joker
Steve Miller Band

Intro: G C D C 
  
G C D C
Some people call me the space cowboy
Some call me the gangster of love
Some people call me Maurice
Cause' I speak of the pompitous of love

People talk about me baby
Say I'm doin' you wrong, doin' you wrong
But don't you worry baby don't worry
Cause' I'm right here at home
 

G
Cause' I'm a picker

C
I'm a grinner

G
I'm a lover

C G
And I'm a sinner   

G D C
playin' my music in the sun  

G
I'm a joker

C
I'm a smoker

G C
I'm a mid-night toker
G C D D7
I sure don't want to hurt no one   

You're the cutest thing that I ever did see
I really love your peaches
Want to shake your tree
Lovey dovey, lovey dovey, lovey dovey all the time
Ooh wee baby, I sure show you a good time

Cause' I'm a picker
I'm a grinner
I'm a lover
And I'm a sinner
playin'my music in the sun
I'm a joker
I'm a smoker
I'm a mid-night toker
I get my loving' on the run

I'm a picker
I'm a grinner
I'm a lover
And I'm a sinner
playin'my music in the sun

I'm a joker
I'm a smoker
I'm a mid-night toker
I sure don't want to hurt no one
 
Wooo Wooooo

People keep talkin' about me baby
Say I'm doin' you wrong
Well don't you worry, don't worry, no don't worry mama
Cause' I'm right here at home

You're the cutest thing I ever did see
Really love your peaches want to shake your tree
Lovey dovey, lovey dovey, lovey dovey all the time
Come on baby now, I'll show you a good time
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Knockin' on Heaven's Door
Bob Dylan

 
Intro:  G-D,  C
 
G D Am7
Mama take this badge off of me
G D C
I can't use it any-more
G D Am7
It's getting dark, too dark for me to see
G D C
I feel I'm knockin on heaven's door___
 

G D Am7
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door___
G D Am7
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door___

 
G D Am7
Mama put my guns in the ground
G D C
I can't shoot them any-more
G D Am7
That long black cloud is comin' down
G D C
I feel I'm knockin' on heaven's door___
 
Chorus x2 then fade
 
G D Am7
Oo - oo - oo - oo
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Knockin' on Heaven's Door
Bob Dylan

 
Intro:  G-D,  C
 
G D Am7
Mama take this badge off of me
G D C
I can't use it any-more
G D Am7
It's getting dark, too dark for me to see
G D C
I feel I'm knockin on heaven's door___
 

G D Am7
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door___
G D Am7
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door___

 
G D Am7
Mama put my guns in the ground
G D C
I can't shoot them any-more
G D Am7
That long black cloud is comin' down
G D C
I feel I'm knockin' on heaven's door___
 
Chorus x2 then fade
 
G D Am7
Oo - oo - oo - oo

Lady in Red
Chris De Burgh

Capo 1st Fret

A F#m E
I've never seen you looking so lovely, as you did tonight.

Ebm7 F#m E D
I've never seen you shine so bright… ooo... ooo 

A F#m E
I've never seen so many men asking if you wanted to dance.

C#m7 F#m E D
They're looking for a little romance, given half a chance.

Bm7
And I have never seen that dress you're wearing.

E F#m
Or the highlights in your hair that catch your eyes.

E E7
I have been blind.

A F#m E F#m
The lady in red, is dancing with me…. Cheek to cheek.

D E A
There's nobody here, it's just you and me.

A7
It's where I want to be.

D C# F#m E D
But I hardly know this beauty by my side.   

Bm E A
I'll never forget…. The way you look tonight.

I've never seen you looking so gorgeous as you did tonight.
I've never seen you shine so bright.... You were amazing.
I've never seen so many people want to be there by your side.
And when you turned to me and smiled, it took my breath away.
I have never had such a feeling.
Such a feeling of complete and utter love.
As I do tonight.

Chorus
  

Bm E A F#m E
I'll never forget…. The way you look tonight.  

(Then just repeat main bit for the ending. (A,F#m,E))
  
The lady in Red, my lady in red, my lady in red, my lady in Red.
I love you.
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Leaving on a Jet Plane
John Denver

Intro: G C (x2)
  

G C
All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go

G C
I'm standing here outside your door, 
G C D
I hate to wake you up to say good-bye.                  

G C
But the dawn is breaking, it's early morn 

G C
The taxi's waiting, he's blowin his horn.
G C D
Already I'm so lonesome I could die. 

G C
So kiss me and smile for me 
G C
Tell me that you'll wait for me
G C D
Hold me like you'll never let me go

G C
'Cause I'm leaving on a jet plane
G C
Don't know when I'll be back again 
G C D
  Oh babe, I hate to go.

G C
There's so many times I've let you down 
G C
So many times I've played around,         
G C D
 I tell you now they don't mean a thing. 

G C
Every place I go I'll think of you    

G C
Every song I sing I'll sing for you 

G C D
When I come back, I'll bring your wedding ring. 

Chorus
  

G C
Now the time has come to leave you
G C
One more time let me kiss you  
G C D
Close your eyes, I'll be on my way 
G C
Dream about the days to come 

G C
When I won't have to leave alone
G C D
About the times I won't have to say: 
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Leaving on a Jet Plane
John Denver

Intro: G C (x2)
  

G C
All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go

G C
I'm standing here outside your door, 
G C D
I hate to wake you up to say good-bye.                  

G C
But the dawn is breaking, it's early morn 

G C
The taxi's waiting, he's blowin his horn.
G C D
Already I'm so lonesome I could die. 

G C
So kiss me and smile for me 
G C
Tell me that you'll wait for me
G C D
Hold me like you'll never let me go

G C
'Cause I'm leaving on a jet plane
G C
Don't know when I'll be back again 
G C D
  Oh babe, I hate to go.

G C
There's so many times I've let you down 
G C
So many times I've played around,         
G C D
 I tell you now they don't mean a thing. 

G C
Every place I go I'll think of you    

G C
Every song I sing I'll sing for you 

G C D
When I come back, I'll bring your wedding ring. 

Chorus
  

G C
Now the time has come to leave you
G C
One more time let me kiss you  
G C D
Close your eyes, I'll be on my way 
G C
Dream about the days to come 

G C
When I won't have to leave alone
G C D
About the times I won't have to say: 

Chorus
  

G C
I'm leaving on a jet plane 
G C
Don't know when I'll be back again
G C D G
   Oh babe, I hate to go. 
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Like A Rolling Stone
Bob Dylan

Intro: C  Csus4   C   Csus4   C   Csus4   C   Csus4

C Dm
Once upon a time you dressed so fine

Em F G
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you?
C Dm
 People'd call, say, "Beware doll, 

Em F G
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all   kiddin' you

F G
 You used to  laugh about
F G
 Everybody that was  hangin' out

F Em Dm C
 Now you don't talk so loud
F Em Dm C
 Now you don't seem so proud

F C G
About having to be scrounging for your next meal.

C F G
How does it feel     

C F G
How does it feel     

C F G
To be without a home     

C F G
Like a complete unknown     

C F G
Like a rolling stone     

C F G
         

C Dm Em
Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely

F G
But you know you only used to get  juiced in it

C Dm Em
Nobody has ever taught you how to live on the street

F G
And now you're gonna have to get  used to it

F G
 You said you'd never compromise
F G
 With the mystery tramp, but now you  realize

F Em Dm C
 He's not selling any  alibis 
F Em Dm C
As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

F C G
And say do you want to make a deal?
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Like A Rolling Stone
Bob Dylan

Intro: C  Csus4   C   Csus4   C   Csus4   C   Csus4

C Dm
Once upon a time you dressed so fine

Em F G
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you?
C Dm
 People'd call, say, "Beware doll, 

Em F G
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all   kiddin' you

F G
 You used to  laugh about
F G
 Everybody that was  hangin' out

F Em Dm C
 Now you don't talk so loud
F Em Dm C
 Now you don't seem so proud

F C G
About having to be scrounging for your next meal.

C F G
How does it feel     

C F G
How does it feel     

C F G
To be without a home     

C F G
Like a complete unknown     

C F G
Like a rolling stone     

C F G
         

C Dm Em
Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely

F G
But you know you only used to get  juiced in it

C Dm Em
Nobody has ever taught you how to live on the street

F G
And now you're gonna have to get  used to it

F G
 You said you'd never compromise
F G
 With the mystery tramp, but now you  realize

F Em Dm C
 He's not selling any  alibis 
F Em Dm C
As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

F C G
And say do you want to make a deal?

CHORUS
                                        

C Dm Em
Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns 

F G
On the jugglers and the clowns when they all did  tricks for you

C Dm
You never understood that it ain't no good

Em F G
You shouldn't let other people get your  kicks for you

F G
 You used to ride on the chrome horse with your  diplomat
F G
 Who carried on his shoulder a  Siamese cat

F Em Dm C
 Ain't it hard when you discover that
F Em Dm C
 He really wasn't where it's at
F C G
After he took from you everything he could steal.

CHORUS

C Dm Em
Aww, Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people

F G
They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they  got it made
C Dm Em
 Exchanging all precious gifts

F G
But you'd better take your diamond ring,  you'd better pawn it babe

F G
 You used to be so amused
F G
 At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used

F Em Dm C
 Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse
F Em Dm C
 When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose
F C G
 You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

CHORUS
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Livin' On A Prayer
Bon Jovi

Intro: Em C D …
  
(Once upon a time, not so long ago ....)

Em Em/F#
Tommy used to work on the docks 
Em
Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck

C D Em
It's though, so though.

Gina work the dinner all day
Working for her man. She brings home the pay
For love, for love.

C D Em
She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.
C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.

C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D G D7sus4
Woooo, we're halfway there, wooo, livin' on a prayer.
Em C D
Take my hand we'll make it, I swear
G C D7sus4
Wooo, livin' on a prayer

Tommy's got his six string in hock,
now he's holding in, what he used to make it talk
So though, it's so though.

Gina dreams of running away
When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:
Baby it's O.K., some day.

We've got to hold on ....

Chorus
  
C
Livin' on a prayer.

Solo: Em, C, D, G, C, D …
  
Em C D Em D
Oooooooooh, we've got to hold on, ready or not 

C D
You live for the fight when it's all that you've got.

Bb Eb Fsus4 F
Woooooo, we're half ---- way there
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Livin' On A Prayer
Bon Jovi

Intro: Em C D …
  
(Once upon a time, not so long ago ....)

Em Em/F#
Tommy used to work on the docks 
Em
Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck

C D Em
It's though, so though.

Gina work the dinner all day
Working for her man. She brings home the pay
For love, for love.

C D Em
She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.
C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.

C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D G D7sus4
Woooo, we're halfway there, wooo, livin' on a prayer.
Em C D
Take my hand we'll make it, I swear
G C D7sus4
Wooo, livin' on a prayer

Tommy's got his six string in hock,
now he's holding in, what he used to make it talk
So though, it's so though.

Gina dreams of running away
When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:
Baby it's O.K., some day.

We've got to hold on ....

Chorus
  
C
Livin' on a prayer.

Solo: Em, C, D, G, C, D …
  
Em C D Em D
Oooooooooh, we've got to hold on, ready or not 

C D
You live for the fight when it's all that you've got.

Bb Eb Fsus4 F
Woooooo, we're half ---- way there

Bb Eb F7sus4
Woooooo, livin' on a prayer
Gm Eb F
Take my hand and we'll make it I swear
Bb Eb F7sus4
Woooo, livin on a prayer
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Lola
Kinks

Tuning: Standard    
   
Intro: C    D  E
  

E
I met her in a club down in old Soho

A D E
where you drink champagne and it tastes just like coca cola

A Asus4 A
C-O-L-A, cola 

E
She walked up to me and she asked me to dance

A D E
I asked her her name and in a dark brown voice she said Lola

A D C C D E
L-O-L-A, Lola,  Lo lo lo lo lola      
   

E
Well I'm not the worlds most physical guy

A
but when she squeezed me tight

D E
she nearly broke my spine, oh my Lola

A Asus4 A
Lo lo lo lo Lola  

E
Well I'm not dumb but I can't understand

A D
why she walked like a woman and talked like a man

E
oh my Lola

A D C C D E
Lo lo lo lo Lola   Lo lo lo lo Lola        
  

B
Well we drank champagne and danced all night
F#
under electric candlelight

A
She picked me up and sat me on her knee
and said 'Dear boy, won't you come home with me'

E
Well I'm not the world's most passionate guy

A D E
but when I looked in her eye, well I almost fell for my Lola

A D C C D
Lo lo lo lo Lola  Lo lo lo lo Lola  
E A D C C D E
Lola,   Lo lo lo lo Lola,  lo lo lo lo Lola       

Bridge:  
A C#m B

I pushed her away
A C#m B

I walked to the door
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Lola
Kinks

Tuning: Standard    
   
Intro: C    D  E
  

E
I met her in a club down in old Soho

A D E
where you drink champagne and it tastes just like coca cola

A Asus4 A
C-O-L-A, cola 

E
She walked up to me and she asked me to dance

A D E
I asked her her name and in a dark brown voice she said Lola

A D C C D E
L-O-L-A, Lola,  Lo lo lo lo lola      
   

E
Well I'm not the worlds most physical guy

A
but when she squeezed me tight

D E
she nearly broke my spine, oh my Lola

A Asus4 A
Lo lo lo lo Lola  

E
Well I'm not dumb but I can't understand

A D
why she walked like a woman and talked like a man

E
oh my Lola

A D C C D E
Lo lo lo lo Lola   Lo lo lo lo Lola        
  

B
Well we drank champagne and danced all night
F#
under electric candlelight

A
She picked me up and sat me on her knee
and said 'Dear boy, won't you come home with me'

E
Well I'm not the world's most passionate guy

A D E
but when I looked in her eye, well I almost fell for my Lola

A D C C D
Lo lo lo lo Lola  Lo lo lo lo Lola  
E A D C C D E
Lola,   Lo lo lo lo Lola,  lo lo lo lo Lola       

Bridge:  
A C#m B

I pushed her away
A C#m B

I walked to the door

A C#m B
I fell to the floor

E G#m C#m
I got down on my knees

B
Then I looked at her and she at me
   

E
Well that's the way that I want it to stay

A D E
and I always want it tobe that way for my Lola

A Asus4 A
Lo lo lo lo Lola 
E
Girls will be boys and boys will be girls

A D E
It's a mixed up, muddled up, shook up world except for Lola

A
Lo lo lo lo Lola

Chorus
  

E
Well I'm not the worlds most passionate man

A D
but I know what I am and I'm glad I'm a man

E A D C C A
and so is Lola, lo lo lo lo lola  Lo lo lo lo Lola  

Outro:  
E A D C C D
Lola,  lo lo lo lo Lola,  lo lo lo lo Lola      (x3)
E
Lola……yeah, you get the picture. play lots and fade out...
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Lost Together
Blue Rodeo

Intro:  G D Em D   G D Em
  
G D Em D
Strange and beautiful are the stars tonight
G D Em
That dance around your head
G D Em D
In your eyes I see that perfect world
G D Em C
I hope that doesn't sound too weird    

C D D G C
And I want all the world to know     

D Em
That your love's all I need
Em D
all that I need

G D Em C D
and if we're lost,    then we are lost together

G D Em C D
yea if we're lost,    then we are lost together

G D Em D G D Em
I stand before this faceless crowd and wonder why i bother
G D Em D G D Em
so much controlled by so few, stumbling from one disaster to another
C D D G C
I've heard it all so many times before    
C D Em Em D
it's all a dream to me now, a dream to me now

G D Em C D
and if we're lost,    then we are lost together

G D Em C D
yea if we're lost,    then we are lost together

Break:  C  C  D  Em etc …
  
G D Em D G D Em
In the silence of this whispered night I listen only to your breath
G D Em D G D Em
and in that second of a shooting star somehow it all makes sense
C D D G C
And I want all the world to know    

D Em
That your love's all I need
Em D
all that I need

G D Em C D
and if we're lost,     then we are lost together

G D Em C D
yea if we're lost,     then we are lost together
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Lost Together
Blue Rodeo

Intro:  G D Em D   G D Em
  
G D Em D
Strange and beautiful are the stars tonight
G D Em
That dance around your head
G D Em D
In your eyes I see that perfect world
G D Em C
I hope that doesn't sound too weird    

C D D G C
And I want all the world to know     

D Em
That your love's all I need
Em D
all that I need

G D Em C D
and if we're lost,    then we are lost together

G D Em C D
yea if we're lost,    then we are lost together

G D Em D G D Em
I stand before this faceless crowd and wonder why i bother
G D Em D G D Em
so much controlled by so few, stumbling from one disaster to another
C D D G C
I've heard it all so many times before    
C D Em Em D
it's all a dream to me now, a dream to me now

G D Em C D
and if we're lost,    then we are lost together

G D Em C D
yea if we're lost,    then we are lost together

Break:  C  C  D  Em etc …
  
G D Em D G D Em
In the silence of this whispered night I listen only to your breath
G D Em D G D Em
and in that second of a shooting star somehow it all makes sense
C D D G C
And I want all the world to know    

D Em
That your love's all I need
Em D
all that I need

G D Em C D
and if we're lost,     then we are lost together

G D Em C D
yea if we're lost,     then we are lost together

Lucy in the Sky with Diamonds
The Beatles

Intro: A A/G A/F# A/F
  
A A/G A/F# A/F
Picture yourself in a boat on a river

A A/G A/F# F
With tangerine trees and marmalade skies
A A/G A/F# A/F
Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly

A A/G A/F# Dm F
A girl with kaleidoscope eyes  
Bb C
Cellophane flowers of yellow and green
F Bb
Towering over your head
C G D
Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes and she's gone

G C D
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G C D

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G C D A

Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

Follow her down to a bridge by the fountain
Where rocking horse people eat marshmallow pies
Everyone smiles as you drift past the flowers
That grow so incredibly high
Newspaper taxis appear on the shore
Waiting to take you away
Climb in the back with your head in the clouds 
And you're gone

Chorus
  
Picture yourself on a train in a station
With plasticine porters with looking glass ties
Suddenly someone is there at the turnstile
The girl with kaleidoscope eyes

Chorus x2
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Mary Janes Last Dance
Tom Petty

Intro: Am G Dsus2 E Am
  
Am G
She grew up in an Indiana town

Dsus2 E Am
Had a good lookin' momma who never was around

Am G
But she grew up tall and she grew up right

Dsus2 E Am
With them Indiana boys on an Indiana night

Am G
Well she moved down here at the age of 18

Dsus2 E Am
She blew the boy - s away, it was more than they'd seen
Am G
I was introduced and we both started groovin'

Dsus2 E Am
She said, "I dig    you baby but I got to keep movin'"
Am G Dsus2 E Am
…on, keep movin'    on   

Em6
Last dance with Mary Jane

A
One more time to kill the flame 
Em6
I feel summer creepin' in and I'm
(A lift 3rd finger, add on B string on D note, then back to an
and end on G)
Tired of this town again

Am G
Well I don't know but I've been told

Dsus2 E Am
You never slow down, you never grow old
Am G
I'm tired of screwing up, I'm tired of bein' down
Dsus2 E Am
I'm ti - re of myself, I'm tired of this town
Am G
Oh my my, oh hell yes

Dsus2 E Am
Honey put on that party dress 
Am G
Buy me a drink, sing me a song,
Dsus2 E Am
Take me as I come 'cause I can't stay long

Chorus
  
There's pigeons down in Market Square
She's standin' in her underwear
Lookin' down from a hotel room
Nightfall will be comin' soon
Oh my my, oh hell yes
You've got to put on that party dress
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Mary Janes Last Dance
Tom Petty

Intro: Am G Dsus2 E Am
  
Am G
She grew up in an Indiana town

Dsus2 E Am
Had a good lookin' momma who never was around

Am G
But she grew up tall and she grew up right

Dsus2 E Am
With them Indiana boys on an Indiana night

Am G
Well she moved down here at the age of 18

Dsus2 E Am
She blew the boy - s away, it was more than they'd seen
Am G
I was introduced and we both started groovin'

Dsus2 E Am
She said, "I dig    you baby but I got to keep movin'"
Am G Dsus2 E Am
…on, keep movin'    on   

Em6
Last dance with Mary Jane

A
One more time to kill the flame 
Em6
I feel summer creepin' in and I'm
(A lift 3rd finger, add on B string on D note, then back to an
and end on G)
Tired of this town again

Am G
Well I don't know but I've been told

Dsus2 E Am
You never slow down, you never grow old
Am G
I'm tired of screwing up, I'm tired of bein' down
Dsus2 E Am
I'm ti - re of myself, I'm tired of this town
Am G
Oh my my, oh hell yes

Dsus2 E Am
Honey put on that party dress 
Am G
Buy me a drink, sing me a song,
Dsus2 E Am
Take me as I come 'cause I can't stay long

Chorus
  
There's pigeons down in Market Square
She's standin' in her underwear
Lookin' down from a hotel room
Nightfall will be comin' soon
Oh my my, oh hell yes
You've got to put on that party dress

It was too cold to cry when I woke up alone
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Maxwell's Silver Hammer
Lennon/McCartney

D B7
Joan was quizzical; studied metaphysical
Em
Science in the home.
A7
Late nights all alone with a test tube.
D A
Oh, oh, oh, oh.

D B7
Maxwell Edison, majoring in medicine,
Em
Calls her on the phone.
A7
"Can I take you out to the pictures,
D A
Jo, oa, oa, an?"

E7
But as she's getting ready to go,

A7
A knock comes on the door.

D
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's silver hammer

E7
Came down upon her head.
A7
Clang! Clang! Maxwell's silver hammer

Em A7 D
Made sure that she was dead.

D B7
Back in school again Maxwell plays the fool again.
Em
Teacher gets annoyed.
A7
Wishing to avoid an unpleasant
D A
Sce, e, e, ene,
   
D E7
She tells Max to stay when the class has gone away,
Em
So he waits behind
A7
Writing fifty times "I must not be
D A
So, o, o, o.."

E7
But when she turns her back on the boy,

A7
He creeps up from behind.

D
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's silver hammer
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Maxwell's Silver Hammer
Lennon/McCartney

D B7
Joan was quizzical; studied metaphysical
Em
Science in the home.
A7
Late nights all alone with a test tube.
D A
Oh, oh, oh, oh.

D B7
Maxwell Edison, majoring in medicine,
Em
Calls her on the phone.
A7
"Can I take you out to the pictures,
D A
Jo, oa, oa, an?"

E7
But as she's getting ready to go,

A7
A knock comes on the door.

D
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's silver hammer

E7
Came down upon her head.
A7
Clang! Clang! Maxwell's silver hammer

Em A7 D
Made sure that she was dead.

D B7
Back in school again Maxwell plays the fool again.
Em
Teacher gets annoyed.
A7
Wishing to avoid an unpleasant
D A
Sce, e, e, ene,
   
D E7
She tells Max to stay when the class has gone away,
Em
So he waits behind
A7
Writing fifty times "I must not be
D A
So, o, o, o.."

E7
But when she turns her back on the boy,

A7
He creeps up from behind.

D
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's silver hammer

E7
Came down upon her head.
A7
Clang! Clang! Maxwell's silver hammer

Em A7 D
Made sure that she was dead.

D B7
P. C. Thirty-one said, "We caught a dirty one."
Em
Maxwell stands alone
A7
Painting testimonial pictures.
D A
Oh, oh, oh, oh.

D B7
Rose and Valerie, screaming from the gallery
Em
Say he must go free

A7
The judge does not agree and he tells them
D A
So, o, o, o.

E7
But as the words are leaving his lips,
A7
A noise comes from behind.

Chorus  
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Me and Bobby McGee
Kris Kristofferson

Intro: G - C (x4)
  
G G G G
Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waitin' for a train

G G D7 D7
When I's feelin' near as faded as my jeans 
D7 D7 D7 D7
Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained

D7 D7 G - C G
And rode us all the way into New Orleans  

G G G G
I pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandana

G G7 C C
I's playin' soft while Bobby sang the blues 
C C G G
Windshield wipers slappin' time, I was holdin' Bobby's hand in mine
D7 D7 D7 D7
We sang every song that driver knew 

G G
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose
D7 D7 G G
Nothin', it ain't nothin' honey, if it ain't free  

C C G G
And feelin' good was easy, lord, oh, when he sang the blues

D7 D7 D7 D7
You know feelin' good was good enough for me  
D7 D7 G G A A
Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee        

A A A A
From the Kentucky coal mines to the California sun

A A E7 E7
Yeah Bobby shared the secrets of my soul 

E7 E7 E7 E7
Through all kinds of weather, through everything we done

E7 E7 A A
Yeah Bobby baby kept me from the cold 

A A A A
One day up near Salinas, lo-ord, I let him slip away

A A7 D D
He's lookin' for that home and I hope he finds it 

D D A A
Well I'd trade all my tomorrows for one single yesterday

E7 E7 E7 E7
To be holdin' Bobby's body next to mine 

D D A A
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose

E7 A A
Nothin', and that's all that Bobby left me 

D D A A
Well, feelin' good was easy, lo-o-ord, when he sang the blues

E7 E7 E7 E7
And feelin' good was good enough for me 
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Me and Bobby McGee
Kris Kristofferson

Intro: G - C (x4)
  
G G G G
Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waitin' for a train

G G D7 D7
When I's feelin' near as faded as my jeans 
D7 D7 D7 D7
Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained

D7 D7 G - C G
And rode us all the way into New Orleans  

G G G G
I pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandana

G G7 C C
I's playin' soft while Bobby sang the blues 
C C G G
Windshield wipers slappin' time, I was holdin' Bobby's hand in mine
D7 D7 D7 D7
We sang every song that driver knew 

G G
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose
D7 D7 G G
Nothin', it ain't nothin' honey, if it ain't free  

C C G G
And feelin' good was easy, lord, oh, when he sang the blues

D7 D7 D7 D7
You know feelin' good was good enough for me  
D7 D7 G G A A
Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee        

A A A A
From the Kentucky coal mines to the California sun

A A E7 E7
Yeah Bobby shared the secrets of my soul 

E7 E7 E7 E7
Through all kinds of weather, through everything we done

E7 E7 A A
Yeah Bobby baby kept me from the cold 

A A A A
One day up near Salinas, lo-ord, I let him slip away

A A7 D D
He's lookin' for that home and I hope he finds it 

D D A A
Well I'd trade all my tomorrows for one single yesterday

E7 E7 E7 E7
To be holdin' Bobby's body next to mine 

D D A A
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose

E7 A A
Nothin', and that's all that Bobby left me 

D D A A
Well, feelin' good was easy, lo-o-ord, when he sang the blues

E7 E7 E7 E7
And feelin' good was good enough for me 

E7 E7 A A
Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee yeah  

A A A A
La da da, la da daa, la da daa da daa da daa
A A E7 E7
  La da da da daa dadada Bobby McGee-ah
E7 E7 E7 E7
Laa li daa da daa daa, la da daa da da
E7 E7 A A
Laa la laa la daada Bobby McGee-ah yeah

A A A A
La di da, ladida LA dida LA di daa, ladida LA dida LA di daa

A E7 E7
Hey now Bobby now now Bobby McGee yeah 

E7 E7 E7 E7
Lo lo LO lolo LO lo laa, lololo LO lolo LO lolo LO lolo LO la laa

E7 A A
Hey now Bobby now now Bobby McGee yeah

A A
Lord, I called him my lover, I called him my man

A A
I said I called him my lover, did the best I can

A A E7 E7
C'mon, hey now Bobby now, hey now Bobby McGee, yeah 

E7 E7 E7 E7
Lo lo lord, a lord, a lord, a lord, a lord, a lord, a lord oh
E7 E7 A A
Hey, hey, hey, Bobby McGee, lord 

A  A  A  A    A  A  E7  E7    E7  E7  E7  E7    E7  E7  A  A  
instrumental; piano solo
  
A  A  A  A    A  A  E7  E7    E7  E7  E7  E7    E7  E7  A  A  
instrumental
  
A  A  A  A    A  A  E7  E7    E7  E7  E7  E7    E7  E7  A  A   A  

instrumental; guitar solo & a few more "la-di-da"s  
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Mr. Tambourine Man
Bob Dylan

Bb C F Bb
Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,

F Bb C
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Bb C F Bb
Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,

F Bb C F
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come following you.

Bb C F Bb
Though I know that evenings empire has returned into sand,

F Bb
Vanished from my hand,

F Bb C
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping.

Bb C F Bb
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet,

F Bb
I have no one to meet,

F Bb C
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.

Chorus
  
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship.
My senses have been stripped,
May hands can't feel to grip,
My toes too numb to step,
Wait only for my bootheels to be wandering.
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,
Into my own parade.
Cast your dancing spell my way, I promise to go under it.

Chorus
  
Though you might hear laughing, spinning, swinging madly across the sun,
It's not aimed at anyone,
It's just escaping on the run,
And but for the sky there are no fences facing.
And if you hear vague traces of skipping reels of rhyme,
To your tambourine in time.
It's just a ragged clown behind,
I wouldn't pay it any mind,
It's just a shadow you're seeing that he's chasing.

Chorus
  
Take me disappearing through the smoke rings of my mind.
Down the foggy ruins of time,
far past the frozen leaves,
The haunted frightened trees,
Out to the windy bench,
Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.
Yes to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free,
Silhouetted by the sea,
Circled deep beneath the waves,
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Mr. Tambourine Man
Bob Dylan

Bb C F Bb
Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,

F Bb C
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Bb C F Bb
Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,

F Bb C F
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come following you.

Bb C F Bb
Though I know that evenings empire has returned into sand,

F Bb
Vanished from my hand,

F Bb C
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping.

Bb C F Bb
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet,

F Bb
I have no one to meet,

F Bb C
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.

Chorus
  
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship.
My senses have been stripped,
May hands can't feel to grip,
My toes too numb to step,
Wait only for my bootheels to be wandering.
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,
Into my own parade.
Cast your dancing spell my way, I promise to go under it.

Chorus
  
Though you might hear laughing, spinning, swinging madly across the sun,
It's not aimed at anyone,
It's just escaping on the run,
And but for the sky there are no fences facing.
And if you hear vague traces of skipping reels of rhyme,
To your tambourine in time.
It's just a ragged clown behind,
I wouldn't pay it any mind,
It's just a shadow you're seeing that he's chasing.

Chorus
  
Take me disappearing through the smoke rings of my mind.
Down the foggy ruins of time,
far past the frozen leaves,
The haunted frightened trees,
Out to the windy bench,
Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.
Yes to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free,
Silhouetted by the sea,
Circled deep beneath the waves,

Let me forget about today until tomorrow.

Chorus  
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Mrs. Robinson
Simon and Garfunkel

Capo 2nd Fret

E E7
Di di di di di di di di di di di      
A7
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
D7 G C G/B Am E7
Di di di di di di di di di di di di 

D7 G Em
  And heres to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C D
Jesus loves you more than you will know (wo wo wo)

G Em
God bless you please Mrs Robinson
G Em C
eaven holds a place for those who pray

Am E
(hey hey hey…hey hey hey)

E7
We'd like to know a little bit about you for our files

A7
We'd like to help you learn to help yourself
D7 G C G/B Am
Look around you, all you see are sympathetic    eyes
E7 D7
Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home

Chorus
  

E7
Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
A7
Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
D7 G C G/B Am
Its a little secret just the robinson's affair
E E D7
Most of all, you've got to hide it from the kids

Chorus
  

E7
Sitting on a sofa on a sunday afternoon
A7
Going to the candidates debate
D7 G
Laugh about it, shout about it
C G/B Am
When you've got to choose
E7 D7
Ev'ry way you look at it, you lose

D7 G Em
Where have you gone Joe Dimaggio?
G Em C D
A nation turns its lonely eyes to you(woo woo woo)
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Mrs. Robinson
Simon and Garfunkel

Capo 2nd Fret

E E7
Di di di di di di di di di di di      
A7
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
D7 G C G/B Am E7
Di di di di di di di di di di di di 

D7 G Em
  And heres to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C D
Jesus loves you more than you will know (wo wo wo)

G Em
God bless you please Mrs Robinson
G Em C
eaven holds a place for those who pray

Am E
(hey hey hey…hey hey hey)

E7
We'd like to know a little bit about you for our files

A7
We'd like to help you learn to help yourself
D7 G C G/B Am
Look around you, all you see are sympathetic    eyes
E7 D7
Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home

Chorus
  

E7
Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
A7
Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
D7 G C G/B Am
Its a little secret just the robinson's affair
E E D7
Most of all, you've got to hide it from the kids

Chorus
  

E7
Sitting on a sofa on a sunday afternoon
A7
Going to the candidates debate
D7 G
Laugh about it, shout about it
C G/B Am
When you've got to choose
E7 D7
Ev'ry way you look at it, you lose

D7 G Em
Where have you gone Joe Dimaggio?
G Em C D
A nation turns its lonely eyes to you(woo woo woo)

G Em
Whats that you say Mrs Robinson?
g Em C
Joltin joe has left and gone away

Am E
(hey hey hey…hey hey hey)
      

Fade  
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My Girl
The Temptations

C F C F
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day    

C F C F
And when it's cold outside, I've got the month of May    

C Dm F G
I    guess you say,
C Dm F G
What can make me feel this way?
C
My girl...

F G7
Talkin' 'bout my girl  

C F C F
I've got so much honey the birds envy me    

C F C F
I've got a sweeter song (baby), than the birds in the trees     

Chorus
  
Instrumental:  
C F C
         Hey,   Hey,   Hey
C F Dm G Em F#m7
         Hey,   Hey,   Hey             

(changes from key of "C" to key of "D")
  

D G D G
I don't need no money, fortune or fame    

D G D G
I've got all the riches, baby, one man can claim   

D Em G A
I    guess you say,
D Em G A
What can make me feel this way?
D
My girl...

G A7
Talkin' 'bout my girl  

D G
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day with my girl
A G D A D
Even got the month of May with my girl

G
Talkin' 'bout    Talkin' 'bout  Talkin' 'bout  my girl

A   G    D    A    D
  

Repeat  
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My Girl
The Temptations

C F C F
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day    

C F C F
And when it's cold outside, I've got the month of May    

C Dm F G
I    guess you say,
C Dm F G
What can make me feel this way?
C
My girl...

F G7
Talkin' 'bout my girl  

C F C F
I've got so much honey the birds envy me    

C F C F
I've got a sweeter song (baby), than the birds in the trees     

Chorus
  
Instrumental:  
C F C
         Hey,   Hey,   Hey
C F Dm G Em F#m7
         Hey,   Hey,   Hey             

(changes from key of "C" to key of "D")
  

D G D G
I don't need no money, fortune or fame    

D G D G
I've got all the riches, baby, one man can claim   

D Em G A
I    guess you say,
D Em G A
What can make me feel this way?
D
My girl...

G A7
Talkin' 'bout my girl  

D G
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day with my girl
A G D A D
Even got the month of May with my girl

G
Talkin' 'bout    Talkin' 'bout  Talkin' 'bout  my girl

A   G    D    A    D
  

Repeat  

New York, New York
Frank Sinatra

Intro: D   Em    A (let ring out)
  

D Em
Start spreading the news, I'm leaving today

D Em A
I want to be a part of it - New York, New York   

D Em
These vagabond shoes, are longing to stray

D D7
Right through the very heart of it - New York, New York

G Gm D
I want to wake up in a city, that doesn't sleep

F#m B7 Em A
And find I'm king of the hill - top of the heap    

D Em
These little town blues, are melting away

D D7
I'm gonna make a brand new start of it - in old New York

G Gm D B7
If I can make it there, I'll make it anywhere

Em A Em A D
It's up to you - New York, New York

Play lead with intro
  

Repeat verse(s) as needed  
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No Woman No Cry
Bob Marley

Intro: G C C/B Am7 F C F C G
  
C C/B Am F
 No woman, no cry 
C F C G
 No woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 No woman, no cry                    
C F C
 No woman, no cry

G
 Said, said, 
C G/B Am F
 Said I remember when we used to sit 
C G/B Am F
 In the government yard in trenchtown 
C G/B Am F
 Oba  ob-serving the hypocrites 
As they would
C G/B Am F
 mingle with the good people we meet 
C G/B Am F
 Good friends we had. Oh, good friend we've lost
C G/B Am F
     along the way    
C G/B Am F
 In this bright future you cant forget your past
C G/B Am F
 So dry your tears, I say 
 
C C/B Am F
 No woman, no cry 
C F C G
 No woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 Here  little darlin, dont shed no tears
C F C
 No woman, no cry

G
 Said said
C G/B Am F
 said I remember when we used to sit 
C G/B Am
 In the government yard in trenchtown
C G/B Am
 And then Georgie would make a fire light

C G/B Am
As it was log wood burnin through the night 
C G/B Am F
 Then we would cook corn meal porridge   
C G/B Am F
 of which I'll share with you  

C G/B Am F
 my feet is my only carriage 
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No Woman No Cry
Bob Marley

Intro: G C C/B Am7 F C F C G
  
C C/B Am F
 No woman, no cry 
C F C G
 No woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 No woman, no cry                    
C F C
 No woman, no cry

G
 Said, said, 
C G/B Am F
 Said I remember when we used to sit 
C G/B Am F
 In the government yard in trenchtown 
C G/B Am F
 Oba  ob-serving the hypocrites 
As they would
C G/B Am F
 mingle with the good people we meet 
C G/B Am F
 Good friends we had. Oh, good friend we've lost
C G/B Am F
     along the way    
C G/B Am F
 In this bright future you cant forget your past
C G/B Am F
 So dry your tears, I say 
 
C C/B Am F
 No woman, no cry 
C F C G
 No woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 Here  little darlin, dont shed no tears
C F C
 No woman, no cry

G
 Said said
C G/B Am F
 said I remember when we used to sit 
C G/B Am
 In the government yard in trenchtown
C G/B Am
 And then Georgie would make a fire light

C G/B Am
As it was log wood burnin through the night 
C G/B Am F
 Then we would cook corn meal porridge   
C G/B Am F
 of which I'll share with you  

C G/B Am F
 my feet is my only carriage 

 So I've got to push on through
But while I'm gone, I mean...

Everything's gonna be alright (x8)

C C/B Am F
 No woman, no cry 
C F C G
 No woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 Here  little sister, dont shed no tears
C F C
 No woman no cry

G
 Said said
C G/B Am F
 said I remember when we used to sit 
C G/B Am
 In the government yard in trenchtown
C G/B Am
 And then Georgie would make a fire light

C G/B Am
As it was log wood burnin through the night 
C G/B Am F
 Then we would cook corn meal porridge   
C G/B Am F
 of which I'll share with you    

C G/B Am F
 my feet is my only carriage 
So I've got to push on through
But while I'm gone, I mean...

C C/B Am F
 No woman, no cry 
C F C G
 No woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 Here little darlin dont shed no tears
C F C G
 No woman no cry 

C G/B Am F
 Oh, little darling don’t shed no tears
C F C G
 No, woman, no cry 
C G/B Am F
 Yeah, little sister, don’t shed no tears,
C F C
 No, woman, no cry.  G

C   G/B   Am   F   C   F   C
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Northwest Passage
Stan Rogers

Tuning: Standard
  

D A
Ah, for just one time,

G Bm
I would take the Northwest Passage

G D
To find the hand of Franklin,

Em G
Reaching for the Beaufort Sea.

D A
Tracing one warm line,

G Bm
Through a land so wide and savage, and

D A D
Make a Northwest Passage, to the sea.

D A
Westward from the Davis Strait,

G Bm
'Tis there was said to lie,

G D
The sea route to the Orient,

G Em
For which so many died,
D A
Seeking gold and glory,

G Bm
Leaving weathered broken bones, and

G D A D
A long forgotten lonely cairn of stones.

Chorus
  

D A
Three centuries there after,

G Bm
I take passage over land,

G D
In the footsteps of brave Kelso,

Em G
Where his sea of flowers" began.

D A
Watching cities rise before me,

G Bm
Then be hind me sink again,

G D
This tardiest explorer,

D A D
Driving hard, a cross the plains. 

Chorus
  

D A
And through the night behind the wheel,

G Bm
The mileage clicking west,
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Northwest Passage
Stan Rogers

Tuning: Standard
  

D A
Ah, for just one time,

G Bm
I would take the Northwest Passage

G D
To find the hand of Franklin,

Em G
Reaching for the Beaufort Sea.

D A
Tracing one warm line,

G Bm
Through a land so wide and savage, and

D A D
Make a Northwest Passage, to the sea.

D A
Westward from the Davis Strait,

G Bm
'Tis there was said to lie,

G D
The sea route to the Orient,

G Em
For which so many died,
D A
Seeking gold and glory,

G Bm
Leaving weathered broken bones, and

G D A D
A long forgotten lonely cairn of stones.

Chorus
  

D A
Three centuries there after,

G Bm
I take passage over land,

G D
In the footsteps of brave Kelso,

Em G
Where his sea of flowers" began.

D A
Watching cities rise before me,

G Bm
Then be hind me sink again,

G D
This tardiest explorer,

D A D
Driving hard, a cross the plains. 

Chorus
  

D A
And through the night behind the wheel,

G Bm
The mileage clicking west,

G D
I think upon Mackenzie,

Em G
David Thompson, and the rest,

D A
Who cracked the mountain ramparts, and

G Bm
Did show a path for me,

G D-A D
To race the roaring Fraser, to the sea.

Chorus
  

D A
How then am I so different,

G Bm
From the first men through this way,

G D
Like them, I left a settled life,

Em G
I threw it all away,

D A
To seek a Northwest Passage,

G Bm
At the call of many men,

G D-A D
To find there, but the road back home again. 

Chorus  
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Ob-la-di Ob-la-da
The Beatles

Capo 1st Fret

Intro: |A   |A   |A   |A   ||
  
A E
Desmond has a borrow in the market place,
E7 A
Molly is a singer in the band.

D
Desmond says to Molly, girl, I like your face

A E A
And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand,

A E F#m7
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on__bra.
A E A
La-la how their life goes on.
A E F#m7
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on__bra.
A E A
La-la how their life goes on.

A E
Desmond takes a trolly to the jeweller's store.
E7 A
Buys a twenty carat golden ring.

D
Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door.

A E A
And as he gives it to her she begins to sing,

Chorus
  
D A Asus2 A A7
In a couple of years they have built a home sweet home.               
D
With a couple of kids running in the yard,

A/E E
Of Desmond and Molly Jones.

A E
Happy ever after in the market place,
E7 A
Desmond lets the children lend a hand.

D
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face

A E A
And in the evening she still sings it with the band.

Chorus
  
D A Asus2 A A7
In a couple of years they have built a home sweet home.               
D
With a couple of kids running in the yard,

A/E E
Of Desmond and Molly Jones.
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Ob-la-di Ob-la-da
The Beatles

Capo 1st Fret

Intro: |A   |A   |A   |A   ||
  
A E
Desmond has a borrow in the market place,
E7 A
Molly is a singer in the band.

D
Desmond says to Molly, girl, I like your face

A E A
And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand,

A E F#m7
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on__bra.
A E A
La-la how their life goes on.
A E F#m7
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on__bra.
A E A
La-la how their life goes on.

A E
Desmond takes a trolly to the jeweller's store.
E7 A
Buys a twenty carat golden ring.

D
Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door.

A E A
And as he gives it to her she begins to sing,

Chorus
  
D A Asus2 A A7
In a couple of years they have built a home sweet home.               
D
With a couple of kids running in the yard,

A/E E
Of Desmond and Molly Jones.

A E
Happy ever after in the market place,
E7 A
Desmond lets the children lend a hand.

D
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face

A E A
And in the evening she still sings it with the band.

Chorus
  
D A Asus2 A A7
In a couple of years they have built a home sweet home.               
D
With a couple of kids running in the yard,

A/E E
Of Desmond and Molly Jones.

A E
Happy ever after in the market place,
E7 A
Molly lets the children lend a hand.

D
Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face

A E A
And in the evening she's a singer with the band.

Chorus  
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One Tin Soldier
Peter, Paul and Mary

C G Am Em
Listen children to a story that was written long ago
F C F G
'Bout a kingdom on a mountain, and the valley folk below
C G Am Em
On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a stone
F C F C
And the valley people swore they'd have it for their very own. 

C Em F G
Go ahead and hate your neighbor, go ahead and cheat a friend            
C Em F G
Do it in the name of heaven, you can justify it in the end
C Em F C
There won't be any trumpets blowing, come the judgment day      

F C
On the bloody morning after - one tin soldier rides away.

C G Am Em
So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill
F C F G
Asking for the buried treasure, tons of gold for which they'd kill
C G Am
Came an answer from the kingdom: "With our brothers we will share
F C F C
All the secrets of our mountain, all the riches buried there."

Chorus
  
C G Am Em
Now the valley cried with anger, mount your horses, draw your sword!
F C F
And they killed the mountain people, sure they'd won their just reward      
G  
C G Am Em
Now they stood beside the treasure on the mountain dark and red
F C
Turned the stone and looked beneath it -
F C
"Peace on Earth" was all it said.

Chorus  
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One Tin Soldier
Peter, Paul and Mary

C G Am Em
Listen children to a story that was written long ago
F C F G
'Bout a kingdom on a mountain, and the valley folk below
C G Am Em
On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a stone
F C F C
And the valley people swore they'd have it for their very own. 

C Em F G
Go ahead and hate your neighbor, go ahead and cheat a friend            
C Em F G
Do it in the name of heaven, you can justify it in the end
C Em F C
There won't be any trumpets blowing, come the judgment day      

F C
On the bloody morning after - one tin soldier rides away.

C G Am Em
So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill
F C F G
Asking for the buried treasure, tons of gold for which they'd kill
C G Am
Came an answer from the kingdom: "With our brothers we will share
F C F C
All the secrets of our mountain, all the riches buried there."

Chorus
  
C G Am Em
Now the valley cried with anger, mount your horses, draw your sword!
F C F
And they killed the mountain people, sure they'd won their just reward      
G  
C G Am Em
Now they stood beside the treasure on the mountain dark and red
F C
Turned the stone and looked beneath it -
F C
"Peace on Earth" was all it said.

Chorus  

The Outdoor Type
Lemonheads

Capo 3rd Fret

C C/B Am
Always had a roof above me, always paid the rent
C C/B Am
But Ive never set foot inside a tent
F G C C/B Am
Cant build a fire to save my life
F G Am C/B C
I lied about being the outdoor type

C C/B Am
  Ive never slept out underneath the stars,
C C/B Am
The closest that I came to that was one time my car
F G C C/B Am
Broke down for an hour in the suburbs at night
F G Am C/B C
I lied about being the out - door type.

C C/B Am
Too scared to let you know you knew what you were looking for
Em Am F G
I lied until I fit the bill God bless the great indoors
F G C C/B Am
I lied about being the outdoor type
F G F G
Ive never owned a sleeping bag let alone a mountain bike

C   C/B  Am   (x2)
  
C C/B Am
I cant go away with you on a rock climbing weekend
C C/B Am
What if somethings on tv and its never shown again
F G C C/B Am
Its just as well Im not invited Im afraid of heights
F G Am C/B C
I lied about being the outdoor type

F G C C/B Am
Never learned to swim cant grow a beard or even fight
F G Am C/B C
I lied about being the out - door type
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Piano Man
Billy Joel

Capo 5th Fret

G D Em
It's nine o'clock on a saturday 

C A
The regular crowd shuffles in          

G D Em
There's an old man sitting next to me

C D G
Makin' love to his tonic and gin

G D Em
He says, "son, can you play me a memory?

C A
I'm not really sure how it goes

G D Em
But it's sad and it's sweet and i knew it complete

C D G
When i wore a younger man's clothes"

Em D
La la la, de de da
Em D G
La la, de de da da da

G D Em
Sing us a song, you're the piano man
C A
Sing us a song tonight

G D Em
Well, we're all in the mood for a melody

C D G
And you've got us feelin' alright

G D Em
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine

C A
He gets me my drinks for free

G D Em
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke

C D G
But there's someplace that he'd rather be

G D Em
He says, "Bill, i believe this is killing me."

C A
As the smile ran away from his face

G D Em
"Well i'm sure that i could be a movie star

C D G
If i could get out of this place"

Em D
Oh, la la la, de de da
Em D G
La la, de de da da da

G D Em
Now paul is a real estate novelist
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Piano Man
Billy Joel

Capo 5th Fret

G D Em
It's nine o'clock on a saturday 

C A
The regular crowd shuffles in          

G D Em
There's an old man sitting next to me

C D G
Makin' love to his tonic and gin

G D Em
He says, "son, can you play me a memory?

C A
I'm not really sure how it goes

G D Em
But it's sad and it's sweet and i knew it complete

C D G
When i wore a younger man's clothes"

Em D
La la la, de de da
Em D G
La la, de de da da da

G D Em
Sing us a song, you're the piano man
C A
Sing us a song tonight

G D Em
Well, we're all in the mood for a melody

C D G
And you've got us feelin' alright

G D Em
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine

C A
He gets me my drinks for free

G D Em
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke

C D G
But there's someplace that he'd rather be

G D Em
He says, "Bill, i believe this is killing me."

C A
As the smile ran away from his face

G D Em
"Well i'm sure that i could be a movie star

C D G
If i could get out of this place"

Em D
Oh, la la la, de de da
Em D G
La la, de de da da da

G D Em
Now paul is a real estate novelist

C A
Who never had time for a wife

G D Em
And he's talkin' with Davy who's still in the navy

C D G
And probably will be for life

G D Em
And the waitress is practicing politics

C A
As the businessmen slowly get stoned

G D Em
Yes, they're sharing a drink they call loneliness

C D G
But it's better than drinkin' alone

Chorus
  

G D Em
It's a pretty good crowd for a Saturday

C A
And the manager gives me a smile

G D Em
'cause he knows that it's me they've been comin' to see

C D G
To forget about life for a while

G D Em
And the piano, it sounds like a carnival

C A
And the microphone smells like a beer

G D Em
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar

C D G
And say, "man, what are you doin' here?"

Em D
Oh, la la la, de de da
Em D G
La la, de de da da da

Chorus  
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Pocahontas
Neil Young

Tuning: Standard

C
Aurora Borealis

C
The icy sky at night
Dm
Paddles cut the water

C
In a long and hurried flight

G7 Bb F C
From the white man  to the fields of green

G7 Bb F C
and the homeland  we've never seen

They killed us in our teepee
And they cut our women down
They might have left some babies
Cryin' on the ground
But the firesticks and the wagons come
And the night falls on the settin' sun

They massacred the buffalo
Kitty corner from the bank
The taxis run across my feet
And my eyes have turned to blanks
In my little box at the top of the stairs
With my indian rug and a pipe to share

C C Dm C G7 Bb F C
  
I wish I was a trapper
I would give a thousand pelts
To sleep with Pocahontas
and find out how she felt
In the mornin' on the fields of green
In the homeland we've never seen

And maybe Marlon Brando
Will be there by the fire
We'll sit and talk of Hollywood
And the good things there for hire
And the Astradome and the first teepee
Marlon Brando, Pocahontas and me
Marlon Brando, Pocaohontas and me
G7 Bb F C
Pocohontas     

Notes:C 335553 it MUST be played this way for the first half of the verse!
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Pocahontas
Neil Young

Tuning: Standard

C
Aurora Borealis

C
The icy sky at night
Dm
Paddles cut the water

C
In a long and hurried flight

G7 Bb F C
From the white man  to the fields of green

G7 Bb F C
and the homeland  we've never seen

They killed us in our teepee
And they cut our women down
They might have left some babies
Cryin' on the ground
But the firesticks and the wagons come
And the night falls on the settin' sun

They massacred the buffalo
Kitty corner from the bank
The taxis run across my feet
And my eyes have turned to blanks
In my little box at the top of the stairs
With my indian rug and a pipe to share

C C Dm C G7 Bb F C
  
I wish I was a trapper
I would give a thousand pelts
To sleep with Pocahontas
and find out how she felt
In the mornin' on the fields of green
In the homeland we've never seen

And maybe Marlon Brando
Will be there by the fire
We'll sit and talk of Hollywood
And the good things there for hire
And the Astradome and the first teepee
Marlon Brando, Pocahontas and me
Marlon Brando, Pocaohontas and me
G7 Bb F C
Pocohontas     

Notes:C 335553 it MUST be played this way for the first half of the verse!
 

Pretty Woman
Roy Orbison

A F#m A F#m
Pretty woman walking down the street, pretty woman the kind I like to meet

D E E
Pretty woman, I can't believe it, you're not the truth, no one could look as good as you

A F#m A F#m
Pretty woman please pardon me, pretty woman couldn't help but see

D E E
Pretty woman, you look lovely as can be, are you lonely just like me?

Dm G C Am
Pretty woman walk a while, pretty woman talk a while
Dm G C
Pretty woman give your smile to me    
Dm G C Am
Pretty woman yeah, yeah, yeah, pretty woman look my way
Dm G C A
Pretty woman say you'll stay with me   

F#m Dm E
Cause I need you, I'll treat you right
A F#m Dm E
Come to me baby, be mine tonight

A F#m A F#m
Pretty woman don't walk on by, pretty woman don't make me cry
D E E
Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey, it's okay, if that's the way it must be okay

Spoken over main riff
I'll just go on home it's late, there'll be another night but wait
What do I see?  She's walking up to me...
Now she's walking next to me... oh pretty woman
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Proud Mary
Creedence Clearwater Revival

Intro: |C   A    |C   A G F  |F     F6 F D  |D         | (continue rhythm) 
  
D
Left a good job in the city, workin for the man every night and day
and I never lost one minute of sleepin', worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A Bm
Big wheel a-keep on turnin'  Proud  Mary keep on burnin',

D
Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river. 

Intro
  
D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,  pumped a lot of pain down in New
Orleans,  But I never saw the good side of the city, till I hitched a ride

A Bm
on a river boat queen. Big wheel a-keep on turnin,  Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D
roll - in, rollin, rollin on the river. (fill 1)

Intro
  
D
If you come down to the river, bet you're gonna find some people who live, 
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money, people on the river are happy to give. 
A Bm D
Big wheel keep on turnin, Proud Mary keep on burnin, roll - in, rollin, rollin on the river.
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Proud Mary
Creedence Clearwater Revival

Intro: |C   A    |C   A G F  |F     F6 F D  |D         | (continue rhythm) 
  
D
Left a good job in the city, workin for the man every night and day
and I never lost one minute of sleepin', worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A Bm
Big wheel a-keep on turnin'  Proud  Mary keep on burnin',

D
Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river. 

Intro
  
D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,  pumped a lot of pain down in New
Orleans,  But I never saw the good side of the city, till I hitched a ride

A Bm
on a river boat queen. Big wheel a-keep on turnin,  Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D
roll - in, rollin, rollin on the river. (fill 1)

Intro
  
D
If you come down to the river, bet you're gonna find some people who live, 
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money, people on the river are happy to give. 
A Bm D
Big wheel keep on turnin, Proud Mary keep on burnin, roll - in, rollin, rollin on the river.

Puff (The Magic Dragon)
Peter Paul and Mary

G Bm C G
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea

C G Em A7 D7
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Ho-nah-Lee,

G Bm C G
Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff

C G Em A7 D7 G D7
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. Oh!

G Bm C G
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea

C G Em A7 D7
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Ho-nah-Lee,  
G Bm C G
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea

C G Em A7 D7 G
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Ho-nah-Lee.

G Bm C G
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail,

C G Em A7 D7
Jackie kept a look-out perched on Puff's gigantic tail,
G Bm C G
Noble kings and princes would bow when-e'er they came,

C G Em A7 D7 G D7
Pirate ships would low'r their flag when Puff roared out his name. Oh!

Chorus
  
G Bm C G
A dragon lives forever but not so little boys,

C G Em A7 D7
Paint-ed wings and giant rings make way for other toys,
G Bm C G
One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more And

C G Em A7 D7 G D7
Puff that mighty dragon,  he ceased his fearless roar. Oh!

Chorus
  
G Bm C G
His head was bent in sorrow green scales fell like rain,

C G Em A7 D7
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane,

G Bm C G
Without his life-long friend Puff could not be brave So

C G Em A7 D7 G D7
Puff that mighty dragon sadly slipped into his cave. Oh!

Chorus
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Revolution
The Beatles

A D
You say you want a revolution well you know
A A
We all wanna change the world
A D
You tell me that it's evolution well you know 
A E
We all change the world
Bm E
But when you talk about destruction
Bm A* G* F# E
Don't you know that can count me out (in) 

A D/A
Don't you know its gonna be, alright (x3)

A D
You say you got a resolution well you know 
D A
We'd all love to see the plan
A D
You ask me for a contribution well you know 
D E
We're all doing what we can
Bm Bm
Well if you want money from people with minds that hate
Bm A* G* F# E
All I can tell you is brother you'll have to wait  

A D/A
Don't you know its gonna be, alright (x3)

A D
You say you've changed the constitution well you know 
D A
We'd all love to change your head
A D
You tell me it's the institution well you know  
D E
You'd better free your mind instead
Bm E
Well if you go carrying pictures of Chairman Mao
Bm A* G* F# E
You ain't gonna make it with anyone a - ny how 

A D/A
Don't you know its gonna be, alright (x3)

A      D/A     (fade)
  
Note: A*: 577655 G*: 355433
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Revolution
The Beatles

A D
You say you want a revolution well you know
A A
We all wanna change the world
A D
You tell me that it's evolution well you know 
A E
We all change the world
Bm E
But when you talk about destruction
Bm A* G* F# E
Don't you know that can count me out (in) 

A D/A
Don't you know its gonna be, alright (x3)

A D
You say you got a resolution well you know 
D A
We'd all love to see the plan
A D
You ask me for a contribution well you know 
D E
We're all doing what we can
Bm Bm
Well if you want money from people with minds that hate
Bm A* G* F# E
All I can tell you is brother you'll have to wait  

A D/A
Don't you know its gonna be, alright (x3)

A D
You say you've changed the constitution well you know 
D A
We'd all love to change your head
A D
You tell me it's the institution well you know  
D E
You'd better free your mind instead
Bm E
Well if you go carrying pictures of Chairman Mao
Bm A* G* F# E
You ain't gonna make it with anyone a - ny how 

A D/A
Don't you know its gonna be, alright (x3)

A      D/A     (fade)
  
Note: A*: 577655 G*: 355433

Ring of Fire
Johnny Cash

Intro: G C G (x2)
  
G C G
Love is a burnin' thing

G C G
And it makes a firery ring
G C G
Down, my wild desires
G C G
I fell into a ring of fire

D C G
I fell into a burnin' ring of fire

D C G
I went down down down, and the flames went higher

G
And it burns burns burns

C G C G
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

Intro x2
  
Chorus
  
G C G
The taste of love is sweet
G C G
When hearts like ours meet
G C G
I fell for you like a child
G C G
Ohh but the fire was wild

Chorus x2
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Burning Quads of Fire
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of Ring of Fire - Johnny Cash

Skiing is a tiring thing
and it makes my thighs sting
bound by wild desire
I fell in to a stance of fire...

I fell in to a tele stance of fire
I went down, down, down
and my legs got tired
And it burns, burns, burns
the quads of fire
the quads of fire

Repeat chorus
  
The feel of the turns is sweet
when spring corn, and my edges meet
It made me smile like a child
oh, but the fire went wild...

Chorus x2
  
And it burns, burns, burns
the quads of fire
the quads of fire
the quads of fire
the quads of fire
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Rockin' in the Free World
Neil Young

Intro: Em D C (x4)
  
Em D C
Colours on the street  

Em D C
Red white and blue  

Em D C
People shufflin' their feet  

Em D C
People sleepin' in their shoes  

Em D C
But there's a warnin' sign on the road ahead

Em D C
There's a lot of people sayin' we'd be better off dead

Em D C
Don't feel like Satan but I'm to them

Em D C
so I try to forget it anyway I can

G D C C Em
  Keep on rockin' in the free world           (x4)
A(7) (x4) (interleave A with A7)
Em D C (x4) (just like in the intro)

I see a girl in the night
With a baby in her hand
Under an old street light
Near a garbage can
Now she puts the kid away and she's gone to get a hit
She hates her life and what she's done to it
That's one more kid that will never go to school
Never get to fall in love never get to be cool

Chorus
  
We got a thousand points of light
For the homeless man
We got a kinder gentler machine gun hand
We got department stores and toilet paper
Got styrophone boxes for the ozone layer
Got a man of the people says keep hope alive
Got fuel to burn got roads to drive

Chorus  

Burning Quads of Fire
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of Ring of Fire - Johnny Cash

Skiing is a tiring thing
and it makes my thighs sting
bound by wild desire
I fell in to a stance of fire...

I fell in to a tele stance of fire
I went down, down, down
and my legs got tired
And it burns, burns, burns
the quads of fire
the quads of fire

Repeat chorus
  
The feel of the turns is sweet
when spring corn, and my edges meet
It made me smile like a child
oh, but the fire went wild...

Chorus x2
  
And it burns, burns, burns
the quads of fire
the quads of fire
the quads of fire
the quads of fire
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Say it ain't so
Weezer

Capo 3rd Fret

Intro: Am, E, F, C
  
Oh Yeah.
All Right.

Am E F C
Somebody's Heiney is crowding my icebox.
Am E F C
Somebody's cold one is giving me chills.
Am E F C
Guess I'll just close my eyes.  

Intro
  
Oh yeah.
All right.
Feels good.
Inside.

Am E F C
Flip on the Tele... Wrestle with Jimmy.
Am E F C
Somethin' is bubblin' behind my back.
Am E F C
The bottle is ready to go.    

Am Am, E, E
  
F C
Say it ain't so a-woah-a-woah.
Am Am E E F C
Your drug is a  heartbreaker.
F C
Say it ain't so a-woah-a-woah.
Am Am E E F C
My love is a li fe-taker.

Am E F C
I can't confront you , I never could do...
Am E
That which might hurt you.
F C
Try and be cool, when I say:
AmAm E F F (mute) C (mute)Am E
This    way is-a-waterslide-away-from-me-to-chase-her-fuller-everyday! H - ey!

F C
So be cool. 

Chorus
  
Am Am E E F F C
Dear daddy, I write you in spite of fears of silence.
Am Am E E F F C
You cleaned up, found Jesus , Things are good also I hear.
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Say it ain't so
Weezer

Capo 3rd Fret

Intro: Am, E, F, C
  
Oh Yeah.
All Right.

Am E F C
Somebody's Heiney is crowding my icebox.
Am E F C
Somebody's cold one is giving me chills.
Am E F C
Guess I'll just close my eyes.  

Intro
  
Oh yeah.
All right.
Feels good.
Inside.

Am E F C
Flip on the Tele... Wrestle with Jimmy.
Am E F C
Somethin' is bubblin' behind my back.
Am E F C
The bottle is ready to go.    

Am Am, E, E
  
F C
Say it ain't so a-woah-a-woah.
Am Am E E F C
Your drug is a  heartbreaker.
F C
Say it ain't so a-woah-a-woah.
Am Am E E F C
My love is a li fe-taker.

Am E F C
I can't confront you , I never could do...
Am E
That which might hurt you.
F C
Try and be cool, when I say:
AmAm E F F (mute) C (mute)Am E
This    way is-a-waterslide-away-from-me-to-chase-her-fuller-everyday! H - ey!

F C
So be cool. 

Chorus
  
Am Am E E F F C
Dear daddy, I write you in spite of fears of silence.
Am Am E E F F C
You cleaned up, found Jesus , Things are good also I hear.

Am Am E E F F C
Thi - s bottle of Stevens a wakens ancient feelings...
Am Am E E
Lik - e father, Step-Father...
F F C Am E F C Am E F C
T - his song is drowning in the blo - od! Yeah Yeah-Yeah Yeah-Yeah!       

Chorus
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Scarborough Fair
Simon and Garfunkel

Em D Em
Are you going to Scarborough Fair
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Remember me to one who lives there
Em D Em
She once was a true love of mine

Em D Em
Tell her to make me a cambric shirt
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Without any seam or fine needle work

Em D Em
And then she'll be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Will you reap it with sickle of leather
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
And tie it all up with a peacock's feather

Em D Em
Or never be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Will you find me an acre of land
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Between the sea foam and the sea sand

Em D Em
Or never be a true love of mine

Em D Em
will you plough it with a lamb's  horn
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
And sow it all over with one peppercorn

Em D Em
Or never be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Tell her to wash it in yonder dry well
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Where water ne'er sprung, nor drop of rain fell

Em D Em
And then she'll be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Tell her to dry it on yonder thorn
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Scarborough Fair
Simon and Garfunkel

Em D Em
Are you going to Scarborough Fair
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Remember me to one who lives there
Em D Em
She once was a true love of mine

Em D Em
Tell her to make me a cambric shirt
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Without any seam or fine needle work

Em D Em
And then she'll be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Will you reap it with sickle of leather
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
And tie it all up with a peacock's feather

Em D Em
Or never be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Will you find me an acre of land
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Between the sea foam and the sea sand

Em D Em
Or never be a true love of mine

Em D Em
will you plough it with a lamb's  horn
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
And sow it all over with one peppercorn

Em D Em
Or never be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Tell her to wash it in yonder dry well
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Where water ne'er sprung, nor drop of rain fell

Em D Em
And then she'll be a true love of mine

Em D Em
Tell her to dry it on yonder thorn

G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Which never bore blossom since Adam was born

Em D Em
And then she'll be a true love of mine

Em D Em
When you've done and finished your work
G Em G A Em
 Parsley sage rosemary and thyme

G D
Then come to me for your cambric shirt

Em D Em
And you shall be a true love of mine
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Sesame Street Theme

Tuning: Standard, Key of C 4/4 time
  
Intro: CC DD EbEb DEbD (repeat)
  
C F C F
Sunny Day Sweepin' the clouds away
C F G BCD
On my way to where the air is sweet 
D Eb D C A G
Can you tell me how to get,
G A Bb A G C
How to get to Sesame Street

Intro and then chords same as first part
  
Come and play Everything's A-OK
Friendly neighbours there That's where we meet
Can you tell me how to get, How to get to Sesame Street

Intro
  
A E7 A E7
It's a magic carpet ride Every door will open wide
A E7
To Happy people like you--
A A
Happy people like What a beautiful

Sunny Day Sweepin' the clouds away
On my way to where the air is sweet
Can you tell me how to get, How to get to Sesame Street
How to get to Sesame Street
How to get to Sesame Street 
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Sesame Street Theme

Tuning: Standard, Key of C 4/4 time
  
Intro: CC DD EbEb DEbD (repeat)
  
C F C F
Sunny Day Sweepin' the clouds away
C F G BCD
On my way to where the air is sweet 
D Eb D C A G
Can you tell me how to get,
G A Bb A G C
How to get to Sesame Street

Intro and then chords same as first part
  
Come and play Everything's A-OK
Friendly neighbours there That's where we meet
Can you tell me how to get, How to get to Sesame Street

Intro
  
A E7 A E7
It's a magic carpet ride Every door will open wide
A E7
To Happy people like you--
A A
Happy people like What a beautiful

Sunny Day Sweepin' the clouds away
On my way to where the air is sweet
Can you tell me how to get, How to get to Sesame Street
How to get to Sesame Street
How to get to Sesame Street 

Sexual Healing
Marvin Gaye

Intro (rhythm):
(get up get up get up get up)

guitar:
Bb Cm Ab Eb
                 
Bb Cm Ab Eb Bb
Ooh baby, I'm hot just like an oven,
Cm Ab Eb
I need some loving 
Bb Cm Ab Eb Bb
Ooh baby,    I can hold much longer,
Cm Ab Eb
It's getting stronger and stronger
Bb Cm Ab Eb
When I get that feeling, I want sexual healing
Bb Cm Ab Eb Bb Cm Ab Eb
Sexual healing , oh baby makes me feel so fine 
Bb Cm Ab Eb
Helps to relieve my mind 
Bb Cm Ab Eb
Sexual healing, baby, is good for me
Bb Cm Ab Bb Eb
Sexual healing is something that is good for me

Eb Cm
Whenever blue teardrops are falling
Ab Cm Bb Ab Bb
And my emotional stability is    leaving me
Eb Cm
There is something that I can do baby

Ab Cm Bb Ab Bb
I can get on the telephone and call you up, baby 
Eb Cm
Honey, ................. to leave me

Ab Cm Bb Ab Bb
'cause the love you give to me will free me
Eb Cm
If you don't know the thing you're dealing
Ab Cm Bb Ab Bb
I can tell you darling that it's sexual    healing

Bb Cm Ab Eb
Get up, get up, get up, get up; Let's make love tonight
Bb Cm Ab Eb
Wake up, wake up, wake up, wake up; 'Cause you do it right

Baby (heal me, my darling) I got sick this morning
A sea was storming inside me
Baby (heal me , my darling) I think I'm capsizing
The waves are rising and rising

And when I get that feeling, I want sexual healing
Sexual healing is good for me,
Makes me feel so fine, it's such a rush
Helps to relieve the mind, it's good for us
Sexual healing baby, is good for me
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Sexual healing is something that is good for me

Eb Cm Ab Cm Bb Ab Bb
And it's good for me, and it's so good to me , my baby             
Come take control, just grab a hold of my body and mind/soul
You're my medicine, open up and let me in
Darling, you're so great, I can't wait for you to operate

Chorus
  
Heal me, my darling, heal me, my darling

Repeat 'till fade, ad lib improvisation
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Sexual healing is something that is good for me

Eb Cm Ab Cm Bb Ab Bb
And it's good for me, and it's so good to me , my baby             
Come take control, just grab a hold of my body and mind/soul
You're my medicine, open up and let me in
Darling, you're so great, I can't wait for you to operate

Chorus
  
Heal me, my darling, heal me, my darling

Repeat 'till fade, ad lib improvisation

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band
The Beatles

Intro: A7 C7 G7
  

G7 A7
It was twenty years ago today

C7 G7
Sergeant Pepper taught the band to play

G7 A7
They've been going in and out of style

C7 G7
But they're guaranteed to raise a smile

A7
So may I introduce to you

C7
The act you've known for all these years
G7 C7 G7
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band

G Bb C7 G
We're Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band

C7 G7
We hope you will enjoy the show
G Bb C7 G
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band

A7 D7
Sit back and let the evening go

Bridge:
C7
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely
G7
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely
A7
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely
C7 G7
Heart's Club Band

C7
It's wonderful to be here

F7
It's certainly a thrill

C7
You're such a lovely audience

D7
We'd  like to take you home with us
We'd love to take you home

G7 A7
I don't really wanna stop the show

C7 G7
But I thought you might like to know

G7 A7
That the singer's gonna sing a song

C7 G7
And he wants you all to sing along

A7
So may I introduce to you
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C7
The one and only Billy Shears
G7 C7 G7
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band
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C7
The one and only Billy Shears
G7 C7 G7
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band

Shelter from the Storm
Bob Dylan

Open E Tuning: E B E G# B E

E B A E
'Twas in another lifetime, one of toil and blood

E B A
When blackness was a virtue and the road was full of mud

E B A
I came in from the wilderness, a creature void of form.

E
"Come in," she said,

B A E
"I'll give you shelter from the 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."
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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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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."

Slip Sliding Away
Simon and Garfunkel

Capo 1st Fret
  

G Em
Slip sliding away, slip sliding away

G D C D G
You know the nearer your destination, the more you slip sliding away

Em G
Whoah and I know a man, he came from my hometown

Em D C C7
He wore his passion for his woman like a thorny crown  

G Em
He said Dolores, I live in fear

G D C D G
My love for you's so overpowering, I'm afraid that I will disappear

Chorus
  
I know a woman, (who) became a wife
These are the very words she uses to describe her life
She said a good day ain't got no rain
She said a bad day is when I lie in the bed
And I think of things that might have been

Chorus
  
F to C then back to G
  
And I know a father who had a son
He longed to tell him all the reasons for the things he'd done
He came a long way just to explain
He kissed his boy as he lay sleeping
Then he turned around and he headed home again

Chorus
  
Whoah God only knows, God makes his plan
The information's unavailable to the mortal man
We're workin' our jobs, collect our pay
Believe we're gliding down the highway, when in fact we're slip sliding away

Chorus x2
  

Then play G and Em for a while and end on Em  
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Somewhere Over the Rainbow
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of What a Wonderful World- Israel Kamakawiwo Ole

Ukulele / Guitar without capo:  C   Em   Am   F   C   G   Am   F9   F   F
Guitar with capo on 5th Fret:   G   Bm   Em   C   G   D   Em   C9   C   C
  
C      Em   F   C   F  E7  Am   F  
G Bm    C    G    C    B7    Em    C
Oooh...
C             Em                   F        C
G Bm C C
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F          C                                G                Am   F
C G D Em C
And the dreams that you dream of once in a lull-by    ay…
      C             Em                  F             C

G Bm C G
Oh, Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
F          C                                 G                           Am    F
C G D Em C
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true   oooh
       C                              G                                            Am     F

G D Em C
Someday I'll wish upon a star, wake up where the clouds are far behind   me
         C                                       G                                              Am            F

G D Em C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, High above the chi-mn-ey top that's where you'll find

 me
      C             Em                   F           C

G Bm C G
Oh, Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
F          C                                   G                      Am  F
C G D Em C
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't I…   I?
             C        G            F           C     F                 C            E7        Am

G D C G C G B7 Em
Well I see trees of green and red roses too, I'll watch then bloom for me and  you
        F                    G                     Am    F

C D Em C
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 
             C         G           F                 C                 F                C     E7        Am

G D C G C G B7 Em
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white and the brightness of day  I like the dark
        F                    G                     C      F    C

C D G C G
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world   
      G                              C                         G                        C

D G D G
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky are also on the faces of people passing by
       F                   C                  F               C

C G C G
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F                C         Am7    G
C G Em7 D
They're really saying, "I, I love you"
        C       Em        F               C      F                      C     E7          Am
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Somewhere Over the Rainbow
Matthew Carroll

Note: To the tune of What a Wonderful World- Israel Kamakawiwo Ole

Ukulele / Guitar without capo:  C   Em   Am   F   C   G   Am   F9   F   F
Guitar with capo on 5th Fret:   G   Bm   Em   C   G   D   Em   C9   C   C
  
C      Em   F   C   F  E7  Am   F  
G Bm    C    G    C    B7    Em    C
Oooh...
C             Em                   F        C
G Bm C C
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F          C                                G                Am   F
C G D Em C
And the dreams that you dream of once in a lull-by    ay…
      C             Em                  F             C

G Bm C G
Oh, Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
F          C                                 G                           Am    F
C G D Em C
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true   oooh
       C                              G                                            Am     F

G D Em C
Someday I'll wish upon a star, wake up where the clouds are far behind   me
         C                                       G                                              Am            F

G D Em C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, High above the chi-mn-ey top that's where you'll find

 me
      C             Em                   F           C

G Bm C G
Oh, Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
F          C                                   G                      Am  F
C G D Em C
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't I…   I?
             C        G            F           C     F                 C            E7        Am

G D C G C G B7 Em
Well I see trees of green and red roses too, I'll watch then bloom for me and  you
        F                    G                     Am    F

C D Em C
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 
             C         G           F                 C                 F                C     E7        Am

G D C G C G B7 Em
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white and the brightness of day  I like the dark
        F                    G                     C      F    C

C D G C G
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world   
      G                              C                         G                        C

D G D G
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky are also on the faces of people passing by
       F                   C                  F               C

C G C G
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F                C         Am7    G
C G Em7 D
They're really saying, "I, I love you"
        C       Em        F               C      F                      C     E7          Am

G Bm C G C G B7 Em
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow, they'll learn much more than we'll know
        F                    G                    Am       F

C D Em C
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world   …old
       C                              G                                            Am   F

G D Em C
Someday I'll wish upon a star, wake up where the clouds are far behind me
       C                               G                                   Am           F

G D Em C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, High above the chi-mn-ey top that's where you'll find

 me
      G             Bm                  C        G

G Bm C G
Oh, Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F          C                               G7                    Am   F         C        Em  F    C
C G D7 Em C G Bm C G
And the dreams that you dare to, why, oh why can't I…   I…?       Oooh…           
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The Sounds of Silence
Simon and Garfunkel

Tuning: Standard EADGBE
  
Capo 6th Fret

Am G
   Hello darkness, my old friend,

Am
I've come to talk with you again,

F C
Because a vision softly creeping,

F C
Left it's seeds while I was sleeping,

F C
And the vision that was planted in my brain

Am
Still remains

G Am
Within the sound of silence.

G
In restless dreams I walked alone

Am
Narrow streets of cobblestone,

F C
'neath the halo of a street lamp,

F C
I turned my collar to the cold and damp

F C
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

Am
That split the night

G Am
And touched the sound of silence.

G
And in the naked light I saw

Am
Ten thousand people, maybe more.

F C
People talking without speaking,

F C
People hearing without listening,

F C
People writing songs that voices never share

Am
And no one dare

G Am
Disturb the sound of silence.

G
Fools said i, you do not know

Am
Silence like a cancer grows.C

F C
Hear my words that I might teach you,

F C
Take my arms that I might reach you.
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The Sounds of Silence
Simon and Garfunkel

Tuning: Standard EADGBE
  
Capo 6th Fret

Am G
   Hello darkness, my old friend,

Am
I've come to talk with you again,

F C
Because a vision softly creeping,

F C
Left it's seeds while I was sleeping,

F C
And the vision that was planted in my brain

Am
Still remains

G Am
Within the sound of silence.

G
In restless dreams I walked alone

Am
Narrow streets of cobblestone,

F C
'neath the halo of a street lamp,

F C
I turned my collar to the cold and damp

F C
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

Am
That split the night

G Am
And touched the sound of silence.

G
And in the naked light I saw

Am
Ten thousand people, maybe more.

F C
People talking without speaking,

F C
People hearing without listening,

F C
People writing songs that voices never share

Am
And no one dare

G Am
Disturb the sound of silence.

G
Fools said i, you do not know

Am
Silence like a cancer grows.C

F C
Hear my words that I might teach you,

F C
Take my arms that I might reach you.

F C
But my words like silent raindrops fell,
And echoed

G Am
In the wells of silence

G
And the people bowed and prayed

Am
To the neon God they made.

F C
And the sign flashed out it's warning,

F C
In the words that it was forming.

F
And the sign said, the words of the prophets

Am C
Are written on the subway walls

C
And tenement halls.

G Am
And whisper'd in the sounds of silence.
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Stand by me
Ben E. King

Intro: A   F#m   D   E   A
  
When the night has come
F#m
  And the land is dark

D E A
And the moon is the only light we'll see
No, I won't be afraid,

Fm
No, I won't be afraid          

D E A
Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

So, darling, darling, stand by me,
Fm

Oh, stand by me.
D E A

Oh, stand, stand by me,
Stand by me.

If the sky that we look upon
Should tumble and fall
Or the mountain should crumble in the sea,
I won't cry, I won't cry,
No, I won't shed a tear
Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

And darling, darling, stand by me,
Fm

Oh, stand by me.
D E A

Whoa, stand now, stand by me,
Stand by me.

And darling, darling, stand by me,
Fm

Oh, stand by me.
D E A

Oh, stand now, stand by me,
Stand by me.

Whenever you're in trouble, oh just stand by me,
Oh stand by me
Whoa stand by me, stand by me, stand by me
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Stand by me
Ben E. King

Intro: A   F#m   D   E   A
  
When the night has come
F#m
  And the land is dark

D E A
And the moon is the only light we'll see
No, I won't be afraid,

Fm
No, I won't be afraid          

D E A
Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

So, darling, darling, stand by me,
Fm

Oh, stand by me.
D E A

Oh, stand, stand by me,
Stand by me.

If the sky that we look upon
Should tumble and fall
Or the mountain should crumble in the sea,
I won't cry, I won't cry,
No, I won't shed a tear
Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

And darling, darling, stand by me,
Fm

Oh, stand by me.
D E A

Whoa, stand now, stand by me,
Stand by me.

And darling, darling, stand by me,
Fm

Oh, stand by me.
D E A

Oh, stand now, stand by me,
Stand by me.

Whenever you're in trouble, oh just stand by me,
Oh stand by me
Whoa stand by me, stand by me, stand by me

Still Crazy after all these Years
Simon and Garfunkel

Intro:  Amaj7   Emaj7        Am7        Cmaj7  G   C/G    G 
  

G G7 C Cm6
I met my old lover on the street last night 

G F#dim7 Em Em-D#m-Dm
She seemed so glad to see  me I just smiled   

G G7/B C C#dim7(2)
And we talked about some old times And we drank ourselves some beers

G D7 Em C#dim7
Still crazy after all these years   Oh…

G D7 Em Bm D G C/G G
Still crazy after all these years                

G G7 C Cm6
I’m not the kind of man who tends to socialize 

G F#dim7 Em Em-D#m-Dm
I seem to lean on old familiar ways    

G G7/B C C#dim7(2)
And I aint no fool for love songs that whisper in my ears

G D7 Em C#dim7
Still crazy after all these years   Oh…      

G D7 G9
Still crazy after all these years

Amaj7 B Bsus2 Emaj7 E
Four in the morning crapped out,      yawn  - ing
Abm7 Dbsus4 Db F#maj7
Longing my li    -    fe    away                     
Em7 B C B C G
I’ll never worry Why should I? 
C B Am7 D D7 G C/G G
  It’s all gonna fade                 

G G7 C Cm6
Now I sit by my window and I watch the cars

G F#dim7 Bsus4 E
I fear I’ll do some damage one fine day    

A A7 D D#dim7
But I would not be convicted by a jury of my peers

A E F#m D#dim7
Still crazy after all these years,  Oh

A D Dsus4 D
Still crazy  Still crazy    

A E A D/A A
Still crazy after all these years  
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Strong Enough
Sheryl Crow

Intro: D, G, Bm, A (x2)
  
D G Bm A
God I feel like hell tonight 
D G Bm A
Tears of rage I can not fight 

D G Bm A
I'd be the last to help you understand 

D G Bm A
Are you strong enough to be my man? 

D G Bm A
Nothing's true and nothing's right 

D G Bm A
So let me be alone tonight 

D G Bm A
'Cause you can't change the way I am 

D G Bm A
Are you strong enough to be my man? 

Em Bm
Lie to me

C A Bm A
I promise I'll believe 
Em Bm
Lie to me
A Bm C D
But please, don't leave

Intro
  

D G Bm A
I have a face I can not show 

D G Bm A
I make the rules up as I go  

D G Bm A
It's try and love me if you can  

D G Bm A
Are you strong enough to be my man?  

D G Bm A
When I've shown you that I just don't care  

D G Bm A
When I'm throwing punches in the air  

D G Bm A
When I'm broken down and I can't stand  

D G Bm A
Will you be strong enough to be my man?  

Em Bm
Lie to me

C A Bm A
I promise I'll believe  
Em Bm
Lie to me
A Bm C D
But please, don't leave
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Strong Enough
Sheryl Crow

Intro: D, G, Bm, A (x2)
  
D G Bm A
God I feel like hell tonight 
D G Bm A
Tears of rage I can not fight 

D G Bm A
I'd be the last to help you understand 

D G Bm A
Are you strong enough to be my man? 

D G Bm A
Nothing's true and nothing's right 

D G Bm A
So let me be alone tonight 

D G Bm A
'Cause you can't change the way I am 

D G Bm A
Are you strong enough to be my man? 

Em Bm
Lie to me

C A Bm A
I promise I'll believe 
Em Bm
Lie to me
A Bm C D
But please, don't leave

Intro
  

D G Bm A
I have a face I can not show 

D G Bm A
I make the rules up as I go  

D G Bm A
It's try and love me if you can  

D G Bm A
Are you strong enough to be my man?  

D G Bm A
When I've shown you that I just don't care  

D G Bm A
When I'm throwing punches in the air  

D G Bm A
When I'm broken down and I can't stand  

D G Bm A
Will you be strong enough to be my man?  

Em Bm
Lie to me

C A Bm A
I promise I'll believe  
Em Bm
Lie to me
A Bm C D
But please, don't leave

Intro  
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Summertime
Gershwin

Intro: Am Em Am Em
                               

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
Summertime  -    and the livin' is easy

Dm F E B7 E B7
Fish are jumpin' and the cotton is high

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
Your daddy's rich      and your momma's so good lookin'
C D Dm Am E+ Am E+ note:E+alt try E
So hush little baby  don't you cry  

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
One of these mornings      you're gonna rise up singing

Dm F E B7 E B7
Then you'll spread your wings and you'll take to the sky

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
But till that morning      there's a nothin' can harm you

C D Dm Am E+ Am E+
With mammy and pappy right here by yourside 

Chorus  
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Summertime
Gershwin

Intro: Am Em Am Em
                               

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
Summertime  -    and the livin' is easy

Dm F E B7 E B7
Fish are jumpin' and the cotton is high

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
Your daddy's rich      and your momma's so good lookin'
C D Dm Am E+ Am E+ note:E+alt try E
So hush little baby  don't you cry  

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
One of these mornings      you're gonna rise up singing

Dm F E B7 E B7
Then you'll spread your wings and you'll take to the sky

Am Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
But till that morning      there's a nothin' can harm you

C D Dm Am E+ Am E+
With mammy and pappy right here by yourside 

Chorus  

Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
Mary Poppins

Intro:   F - C - G - C      C - G - C - G
  

C G
It’s supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!

G7 C
even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious.

C7 F
If you say it loud enough, you'll always sound precocious,

C G C
supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!

C G
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay. (4x)

Bert:  
C G

Because I was afraid to speak, when I was just a lad,
G7 C

me father gave me nose a tweak and told me I was bad.
C7 F

But then one day I learned a word that saved me aching nose,
D D7 G

the biggest word I ever heard, and this is how it goes. Oh!

Chorus
  
Mary Poppins:  

C G
He traveled all around the world and everywhere he went,

G7 C
he'd use his word and all would say, "There goes a clever gent".

Bert:  
C7 F

When dukes and maharajas pass the time of day with me,
D D7 G

I say me special word and then they ask me out to tea.

Chorus
  
Of course you can say it backwards though
Which is docious-ali-expi-istic-fragi-cali-rupus
But that's going a bit too far, don't you think ?
Indubitably!

C G
So when the cat has got your tongue, there's no need for dismay,

G7 C
just summon up this word, and then you've got a lot to say.

C7 F
But better use it carefully, or it could change your life,

D D7 G
one night I said it to me girl, and now me girl's my wife!

C G
She's supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!

G7 C
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!
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C7 F
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!

C G C F C G C
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!           
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C7 F
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!

C G C F C G C
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!           

 

Susie Q
Creedence Clearwater Revival

E7
Oh, Susie Q

A7 C7
Oh, Susie Q
Oh, Susie Q, baby, I love you
B7 E7
Susie Q

E7
I like the way you walk

A7 C7
I like the way you walk
I like the way you walk,
I like the way you talk
B7 E7
Susie Q

E7
Say that you'll be true

A7 C7
Say that you'll be true
Say that you'll be true,
And never leave me blue
B7 E7
Susie Q

E7
Say that you'll be mine

A7 C7
Say that you'll be mine
Say that you'll be mine,
Baby all the time
B7 E7
Susie Q

Chorus
  
E7
I like the way you walk

A7 C7
I like the way you walk
I like the way you walk,
I like the way you talk
B7 E7
Susie Q

Chorus  
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Sweet Caroline
Neil Diamond

(capo 2)

Intro :  E  E   E   E

A D
Where it began I can’t begin to know it
A E
But then I know it’s going strong 
A D
Was in the spring, and spring became a summer
A E
Who’d have believe you’d come along       

A Amaj7
Hands         touching hands
E D E
Reaching out touching me  touching you       
A D E
Sweet Caroline  Good times never seemed so good  
A D E
Im inclined to believe there never would      
D Dbm Bm
But now I’m

Look at the night and it don’t seem so lonely
We fill it up with only two
And when I hurt Hurting runs off my shoulder
How can I hurt when holding you

Warm touching warm
Reachin out touching me touching you

A Amaj7
Hands         touching hands
E D E
Reaching out touching me  touching you        
A D E
Sweet Caroline  Good times never seemed so good    
A D E
Im inclined to believe there never would      
D Dbm Bm
Oh no no 

(Repeat Intro)

Chorus
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Sweet Caroline
Neil Diamond

(capo 2)

Intro :  E  E   E   E

A D
Where it began I can’t begin to know it
A E
But then I know it’s going strong 
A D
Was in the spring, and spring became a summer
A E
Who’d have believe you’d come along       

A Amaj7
Hands         touching hands
E D E
Reaching out touching me  touching you       
A D E
Sweet Caroline  Good times never seemed so good  
A D E
Im inclined to believe there never would      
D Dbm Bm
But now I’m

Look at the night and it don’t seem so lonely
We fill it up with only two
And when I hurt Hurting runs off my shoulder
How can I hurt when holding you

Warm touching warm
Reachin out touching me touching you

A Amaj7
Hands         touching hands
E D E
Reaching out touching me  touching you        
A D E
Sweet Caroline  Good times never seemed so good    
A D E
Im inclined to believe there never would      
D Dbm Bm
Oh no no 

(Repeat Intro)

Chorus

Sweet Child Of Mine
Guns 'n' Roses

D
She's got a smile that it seems to me 

Cadd9
Reminds me of childhood memories

G D
Where everything was as fresh as the bright blue sky
D
Now and then when I see her face

Cadd9
she takes me away to that special place

G D
and if I stay too long I'd probably break down and cry

A B C D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
A B C D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine

D
She's got eyes of the bluest sky

Cadd9
as if they thought of rain

G D
I hate to look into those eyes and see an ounce of pain

D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place

Cadd9
where as a child I'd hide

G D
and pray for the thunder and the rain to quietly pass me by

A B C D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
A B C D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine

Em C B7 Am Em C B7 Am Em C B7 Am Em C B7 Am
                                                                             
Solo

Following vocals ad lib over E  F#  G  A  B  C  D  G chord sequence
Where do we go
Where do we go now
Where do we go
Sweet child of mine

End on E open chord
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Sweet Home Alabama
Leonard Skynner

D C G
Big wheels keep on turning
D C G
Carry me home to see my kin
D C G
Singing songs about the Southland
D C G
I miss Alabamy once again

And I think its a sin, yes

Well I heard mister Young sing about her
Well, I heard ole Neil put her down
Well, I hope Neil Young will remember
A Southern man don't need him around anyhow

D C G
Sweet home Alabama
D C G
Where the skies are so blue
D C G
Sweet Home Alabama
D C G
Lord, I'm coming home to you

In Birmingham they love the governor
Now we all did what we could do
Now Watergate does not bother me
Does your conscience bother you?
Tell the truth

Chorus
  
Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swappers
And they've been known to pick a song or two
Lord they get me off so much
They pick me up when I'm feeling blue
Now how about you?

Chorus
  
Sweet home Alabama
Oh sweet home baby
Where the skies are so blue
And the governor's true
Sweet Home Alabama
Lordy
Lord, I'm coming home to you
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Sweet Home Alabama
Leonard Skynner

D C G
Big wheels keep on turning
D C G
Carry me home to see my kin
D C G
Singing songs about the Southland
D C G
I miss Alabamy once again

And I think its a sin, yes

Well I heard mister Young sing about her
Well, I heard ole Neil put her down
Well, I hope Neil Young will remember
A Southern man don't need him around anyhow

D C G
Sweet home Alabama
D C G
Where the skies are so blue
D C G
Sweet Home Alabama
D C G
Lord, I'm coming home to you

In Birmingham they love the governor
Now we all did what we could do
Now Watergate does not bother me
Does your conscience bother you?
Tell the truth

Chorus
  
Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swappers
And they've been known to pick a song or two
Lord they get me off so much
They pick me up when I'm feeling blue
Now how about you?

Chorus
  
Sweet home Alabama
Oh sweet home baby
Where the skies are so blue
And the governor's true
Sweet Home Alabama
Lordy
Lord, I'm coming home to you

Take It Easy
The Eagles

G
Well I'm a runnin' down the road try'n to loosen my load

D C
I've got seven women on my mind
G D
Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me
C G
One says she's a friend of mine 

Em C G
Take it easy, take it easy

Am C Em
Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy

C G
Lighten up while you still can

C G
Don't even try to understand 

Am C G
Just find a place to make your stand,  and take it easy

G
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona

D C
Such a fine sight to see

G D
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford

C G
Slowin' down to take a look at me 

Em C G
Come on, baby, don't say may - be

Am C Em
I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

C G C G
We may lose and we may win, though we may never be here again

Am C G
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load

D C
Got a world of trouble on my mind
G D C G
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover, she's so hard to find 

Em C G
Take it easy,  take it easy

Am C Em
Don't let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy

C G C G
Come on baby, don't say maybe

Am C G C Em
I gotta know of your sweet love is gonna save me  
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Take Me Home Country Roads
John Denver

Intro: A    A    A    A
  

A F#m
Almost heaven, West Virginia,
E D A
Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.
A F#m
Life is old there, older than the trees,
E D A
Younger than the mountains growin' like a breeze

A E
Country Roads, take me home

F#m D
To the place I belong:

A E
West Virginia, mountain momma,

D A
Take me home, Country Roads.

A F#m
All my mem'ries gather 'round her,
E D A
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
A F#m
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
E D A
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

Chorus
     
F#m E A
I hear her voice, in the mornin' hours she calls me,

D A E
The radio reminds me of my home far away,

F#m G
And drivin' down the road 

D A E E7
I get a feelin' that I should have been home yesterday, yesterday.

Chorus x2
  

E A
Take me home, Country Roads,

E A
Take me home, Country Roads.
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Take Me Home Country Roads
John Denver

Intro: A    A    A    A
  

A F#m
Almost heaven, West Virginia,
E D A
Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.
A F#m
Life is old there, older than the trees,
E D A
Younger than the mountains growin' like a breeze

A E
Country Roads, take me home

F#m D
To the place I belong:

A E
West Virginia, mountain momma,

D A
Take me home, Country Roads.

A F#m
All my mem'ries gather 'round her,
E D A
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
A F#m
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
E D A
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

Chorus
     
F#m E A
I hear her voice, in the mornin' hours she calls me,

D A E
The radio reminds me of my home far away,

F#m G
And drivin' down the road 

D A E E7
I get a feelin' that I should have been home yesterday, yesterday.

Chorus x2
  

E A
Take me home, Country Roads,

E A
Take me home, Country Roads.

Taking about a Revolution
Tracy Chapman

Intro: G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4 (x2)
  
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Dont you know where talkin about a revolution
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
it sounds like a whisper       
(Repeat sentences)
  

G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
While they're standing in the welfare lines  
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Wasting time in unemployment lines
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Sitting around waiting for a promotion
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Don't you know you're talking about a revolution
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
It sounds like a whisper      

G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Poor people are gonna rise up And get their share
G       Cadd9       Em       D    Dsus4  
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Poor people are gonna rise up And take what's theirs
G       Cadd9       Em       D    Dsus4
  
G Cadd9 Em
Don't you know you better run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run,

D Dsus4
run, run, run
G Dsus4 Cadd9 Em
Oh I said you better run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run,

D Dsus4
run, run

G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
      Finally the tables are starting to turn
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
      Talking about a revolution
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
      Finally the tables are starting to turn
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
      Talking about a revolution oh no
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
      Talking about a revolution oh no

G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
While they're standing in the welfare lines  
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Wasting time in unemployment lines
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Sitting around waiting for a promotion
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G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Dont you know where talkin about a revolution
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
it sounds like a whisper       

Chorus  
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G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
Dont you know where talkin about a revolution
G Cadd9 Em D Dsus4
it sounds like a whisper       

Chorus  

Taking Care Of Business
Bachman Turner Overdrive

Intro: C Bb F (x5)
  
C Bb
They get up every morning from the alarm clock's warning take the

F C
8:15 into the city.

Bb
There's a whistle up above and people pushing, people shoving and

F C
the girls who try  to look pretty.

Bb
And if your trains on time you can get to work by nine and
F C
start your slaving job to  get your pay.

Bb
If you ever get annoyed, look at me I'm self employed,
F C
I love to work at nothing all day.

C Bb
And I'll be takin' care of business everyday.
F C
Takin' care business everyday.
C Bb
I'll be takin' care of business. It's all mine!
F C
Takin' care of business and workin' overtime.   Work out.

It's as easy as fishing, you can be a musician,
if you could make sounds sort of mellow.
Get a second hand guitar, chances are you'll go far
if you get in with the right bunch of fellows.
People see you having fun just a lyin' in the sun,
tell them that you like it this way.
We love to work at nothing all day.

Chorus
  
Take good care of my business when I'm away everyday.

Repeat Verse 1
  

Chorus  
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Tears in Heaven
Eric Clapton

A E F#m
Would you know my name,
D A E
If I saw you in heaven,

A E F#m
Would it be the same,
D A E
If I saw you in heaven,

F#m C#
I must be strong,
Em F#
and carry on,

Bm E7
Cause I know I don't belong,

A
Here in heaven.

| A   E/G# | F#m  | D  E7sus E7|  A  |
  
A E F#m
Would you hold my hand 
D A E
If I saw you in heaven 
A E F#m
Would you help me stand 
D A E
If I saw you in heaven 

F#m C# Em F#
I'll find my way, through night and day 

Bm E7
Cause I know I just can't stay 

A
Here in heaven 

C G/B Am
Time can bring you down 

D G D Em D G
Time can bend your knee             
C G Am
Time can break your heart 

D G
Have you begging please 

E
Begging please 

Intro
  
C G
Beyond the door 
D Fm
There's peace I'm sure. 
C G
And I know there'll. be no more... 
D7 G
Tears in heaven 
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Tears in Heaven
Eric Clapton

A E F#m
Would you know my name,
D A E
If I saw you in heaven,

A E F#m
Would it be the same,
D A E
If I saw you in heaven,

F#m C#
I must be strong,
Em F#
and carry on,

Bm E7
Cause I know I don't belong,

A
Here in heaven.

| A   E/G# | F#m  | D  E7sus E7|  A  |
  
A E F#m
Would you hold my hand 
D A E
If I saw you in heaven 
A E F#m
Would you help me stand 
D A E
If I saw you in heaven 

F#m C# Em F#
I'll find my way, through night and day 

Bm E7
Cause I know I just can't stay 

A
Here in heaven 

C G/B Am
Time can bring you down 

D G D Em D G
Time can bend your knee             
C G Am
Time can break your heart 

D G
Have you begging please 

E
Begging please 

Intro
  
C G
Beyond the door 
D Fm
There's peace I'm sure. 
C G
And I know there'll. be no more... 
D7 G
Tears in heaven 

Repeat verse 1 and chorus  
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Turn! Turn! Turn!
The Byrds

D G F#m A
To everything, turn, turn,  turn,

D G F#m A
There is a season, turn, turn, turn,

G F#m Em A D
And a time to every purpose under heaven

A D
A time to be born, a time to die

A D
A time to plant, a time to reap

A D
A time to kill, a time to heal

G F#m Em A D
A time to laugh, A           time to weep

Chorus
  
A time to build up, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn
A time to cast away stones
A time to gather stones together

Chorus
  
A time of love, a time of hate
A time of war, a time of peace
A time you may embrace
A time to refrain from embracing

Chorus
  
A time to gain, a time to lose
A time to rend, a time to sew
A time to love, a time to hate
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Turn! Turn! Turn!
The Byrds

D G F#m A
To everything, turn, turn,  turn,

D G F#m A
There is a season, turn, turn, turn,

G F#m Em A D
And a time to every purpose under heaven

A D
A time to be born, a time to die

A D
A time to plant, a time to reap

A D
A time to kill, a time to heal

G F#m Em A D
A time to laugh, A           time to weep

Chorus
  
A time to build up, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn
A time to cast away stones
A time to gather stones together

Chorus
  
A time of love, a time of hate
A time of war, a time of peace
A time you may embrace
A time to refrain from embracing

Chorus
  
A time to gain, a time to lose
A time to rend, a time to sew
A time to love, a time to hate

Twist and Shout
the Beatles

A7 D G A
Well shake it up baby, now (shake it up baby)
A7 D G A
Twist and shout (twist and shout)
A7 D G A
c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby)
A7 D G A
c'mon and work it on out (work it on out) 
A7 D G A
Well, work it on ou--t (work it on out)
A7 D G A
You know you look so good (look so good)
A7 D G A
You know you got me goin' now (got me goin') 
A7 D G A A7
Just like you knew you would (like I knew you would-oooo)
A7 D G A
Well shake it up baby, now (shake it up baby)
A7 D G A
Twist and shout (twist and shout)
A7 D G A
c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby)
A7 D G A A7
c'mon and work it on out (work it on out-oooo)
A7 D G A
You know you twisty little girl (twisty little girl)
A7 D G A
You know you twist so fine (twist so fine)
A7 D G A
C'mon and twist a little closer, now (twist a little closer)
A7 D G A 7A
And let me know that you're mine (let me know you're mine-oooo)

(Instrumental Break - 4 measures)
  
A A7 D G A
Ahh----ahh----ahh----ahh, Wow!(scream) Baby, now (shake it up baby)
A7 D G A
Twist and shout (twist and shout)
A7 D G A
c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now (c'mon, baby)
A7 D G A A7
c'mon and work it on out (work it on out-oooo)
A7 D G A
You know you twisty little girl (twisty little girl)
A7 D G A
You know you twist so fine (twist so fine)
A7 D G A
C'mon and twist a little closer, now (twist a little closer)
A7 D G A A7
And let me know that you're mine (let me know you're mine-oooo) 
A7 D G A
Well shake it, shake it, shake it baby, now (shake it up baby)  (X3)
A G G G G G D
Ahh----ahh----ahh----ahh             
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Virgin Sturgeon
Tune is Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking

Caviar comes from virgin sturgeon,
Virgin sturgeon's a very fine fish.
Virgin sturgeon needs no urging
That's why caviar is my dish.

I fed caviar to my girl-friend,
She's a virgin through and through
I fed caviar to my girlfriend,
Now there's nothing she won't do.

I fed caviar to my mother,
She was sick in bed with flu
Now I have a baby brother,
That's what caviar does to you.

I fed caviar to my sister,
She's a virgin, tried and true
Now she stands in Piccadilly,
Selling what men want her to (lowers).

I fed caviar to my grandpa,
He was a gent of ninety-three
Shrieks and squeals revealed that grandpa,
Had chased grandma up a tree.

~~~~~Various Other Verses~~~~~ 
  
Father was the keeper of the Eddystone light,
And he slept with a mermaid one fine night.
Results of this were off-spring three
Two were fishes and the other was me.

The postman came on the first of May
The policeman came on the very same day.
Nine months later there was hell to pay:
Who fired that first shot , the blue or the grey?

Little Mary went a-sledding,
And her sled turned upside down.
Now little Mary's singing,
M'ass is in the cold, cold ground.

Shad roe comes from scarlet shad fish
Shad fish have a very sorry fate.
Pregnant shad fish is a sad fish,
Got that way without a mate.

The green sea turtle's mate is happy
With her lover's winning ways.
First he grips her with his flippers,
Then he grips and flips for days.

Mrs. Clam is optimistic,
Shoots her eggs out in the sea,
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Virgin Sturgeon
Tune is Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking

Caviar comes from virgin sturgeon,
Virgin sturgeon's a very fine fish.
Virgin sturgeon needs no urging
That's why caviar is my dish.

I fed caviar to my girl-friend,
She's a virgin through and through
I fed caviar to my girlfriend,
Now there's nothing she won't do.

I fed caviar to my mother,
She was sick in bed with flu
Now I have a baby brother,
That's what caviar does to you.

I fed caviar to my sister,
She's a virgin, tried and true
Now she stands in Piccadilly,
Selling what men want her to (lowers).

I fed caviar to my grandpa,
He was a gent of ninety-three
Shrieks and squeals revealed that grandpa,
Had chased grandma up a tree.

~~~~~Various Other Verses~~~~~ 
  
Father was the keeper of the Eddystone light,
And he slept with a mermaid one fine night.
Results of this were off-spring three
Two were fishes and the other was me.

The postman came on the first of May
The policeman came on the very same day.
Nine months later there was hell to pay:
Who fired that first shot , the blue or the grey?

Little Mary went a-sledding,
And her sled turned upside down.
Now little Mary's singing,
M'ass is in the cold, cold ground.

Shad roe comes from scarlet shad fish
Shad fish have a very sorry fate.
Pregnant shad fish is a sad fish,
Got that way without a mate.

The green sea turtle's mate is happy
With her lover's winning ways.
First he grips her with his flippers,
Then he grips and flips for days.

Mrs. Clam is optimistic,
Shoots her eggs out in the sea,

Hopes her suitor is a shooter,
With the self-same shot as she.

Give a thought to the happy codfish,
Always there when duty calls.
Female codfish is an odd fish
From them come codfish balls.

Oysters they are fleshy bivalves.
They have youngsters in their shell.
How they diddle is a riddle,
But they do, so what the hell.
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Wagon Wheel
Old Crow Medicine Show

Tuning: Standard
  
Capo 2nd Fret

Intro:  
G, D, Em, C  
G, D, C   (x2)
  
G D
Headed down south to the land of the pines

Em C
And I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline
G
Starin' up the road

D C
And pray to God I see headlights

G D
I made it down the coast in seventeen hours
Em C
Pickin' me a bouquet of dogwood flowers

G
And I'm a hopin' for Raleigh

D C
I can see my baby tonight

G D
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel
Em C
Rock me mama anyway you feel
G D C
Hey, mama rock me
G D
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain
Em C
Rock me mama like a south-bound train
G D C
Hey, mama rock me

G, D, Em, C  
G, D, C
  
G D
Runnin' from the cold up in New England

Em C
I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time stringband

G
My baby plays the guitar
D C
I pick a banjo now

G D
Oh, the North country winters keep a gettin' me now

Em C
Lost my money playin' poker so I had to up and leave

G
But I ain't a turnin' back
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Wagon Wheel
Old Crow Medicine Show

Tuning: Standard
  
Capo 2nd Fret

Intro:  
G, D, Em, C  
G, D, C   (x2)
  
G D
Headed down south to the land of the pines

Em C
And I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline
G
Starin' up the road

D C
And pray to God I see headlights

G D
I made it down the coast in seventeen hours
Em C
Pickin' me a bouquet of dogwood flowers

G
And I'm a hopin' for Raleigh

D C
I can see my baby tonight

G D
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel
Em C
Rock me mama anyway you feel
G D C
Hey, mama rock me
G D
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain
Em C
Rock me mama like a south-bound train
G D C
Hey, mama rock me

G, D, Em, C  
G, D, C
  
G D
Runnin' from the cold up in New England

Em C
I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time stringband

G
My baby plays the guitar
D C
I pick a banjo now

G D
Oh, the North country winters keep a gettin' me now

Em C
Lost my money playin' poker so I had to up and leave

G
But I ain't a turnin' back

D C
To livin' that old life no more

Chorus
  
G, D, Em, C  
G, D, C   (x2)
  
G D
Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke

Em
I caught a trucker out of Philly

C
Had a nice long toke

G D
But he's a headed west from the Cumberland Gap

C
To Johnson City, Tennessee

G D
And I gotta get a move on fit for the sun

Em
I hear my baby callin' my name

C
And I know that she's the only one

G
And if I die in Raleigh

D C
At least I will die free

Chorus  
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Wake up Little Susie
Everly Brothers

Intro: D F G F (x4)
  
D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up
D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up

G D G G D G
The movie wasn't so hot, it didn't have much of a plot

G D G D G D G
We fell asleep, our goose is cooked, our reputation is shot

A G A
Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie

A G A
What are you gonna tell your mamma?

A G A
What are you gonna tell your pa?

A G A N.C.
What are we gonna tell our friends when they say "ooh la la"?

D A D
Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie

D
Well I told your momma that you'd be home by ten

G
Well now Susie baby looks like we goofed again

A G
Wake up little Susie,

A N.C. D F G F
Wake up little Susie, we gotta go home      

D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up,  

D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up

G D G
We both fell sound asleep,

G D G
Wake up little Susie and weep

G D G D G D G
The movie's over, it's four o'clock and we're in trouble deep

A G A
Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie...

Chorus  
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Wake up Little Susie
Everly Brothers

Intro: D F G F (x4)
  
D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up
D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up

G D G G D G
The movie wasn't so hot, it didn't have much of a plot

G D G D G D G
We fell asleep, our goose is cooked, our reputation is shot

A G A
Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie

A G A
What are you gonna tell your mamma?

A G A
What are you gonna tell your pa?

A G A N.C.
What are we gonna tell our friends when they say "ooh la la"?

D A D
Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie

D
Well I told your momma that you'd be home by ten

G
Well now Susie baby looks like we goofed again

A G
Wake up little Susie,

A N.C. D F G F
Wake up little Susie, we gotta go home      

D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up,  

D F G F
Wake up little Susie, wake up

G D G
We both fell sound asleep,

G D G
Wake up little Susie and weep

G D G D G D G
The movie's over, it's four o'clock and we're in trouble deep

A G A
Wake up little Susie, wake up little Susie...

Chorus  

Wanted Dead Or Alive
Bon Jovi

D C G
It's all the same , only the names will change
C G F D
And ev'ry day , it seems we're wasting away
D C G
Another place , where the faces are so cold
C G F D
I'd drive all night , just to get back home

C G F D
I'm a cowboy , on a steel horse I ride
C G F D
I'm wanted , dead or alive
C G F D
Wanted , dead or alive

D C G
Sometimes I sleep , sometimes is not for days
C G F D
and people I meet , always go their separate ways
D C G
Sometimes you tell the day , by the bottle that you drink
C G F D
And times when you´r alone , and all you do is think

Chorus
  
C G F D
Ooooh and I'm a cowboy , on a street horse I ride
C F D
I'm wanted (wanted) , dead or alive

D C G
And I walk these streets , a loaded six string on my back
C G F D
I play for keeps , 'cause I might not make it back
D C G
I been ev'ry where , still I'm standing tall
C G F D
I've seen a milion faces , and I've rock them all

C G F D
'Cause I'm a cowboy , on a steel horse I ride    
C G F D
I'm wanted (wanted) , dead or alive
C G F D
Well I'm a cowboy , I got the night on my side
C G F D
I'm Wanted (wanted) , dead or alive
C G C G
Dead or Alive , Dead or alive
C G F D
Dead or alive ,I still ride  (still ride)
C G C G
Dead or alive , Dead or alive
C G C G
Dead or alive , Dead or alive



170

C G
Dead or alive , Dead or alive ...........
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C G
Dead or alive , Dead or alive ........... The Weight

The Band

A C#m D A
I pulled in to Nazareth, I was feeling about half past dead.
A C#m D A
I just need some place where I can lay my head.
A C#m D A
"Hey, Mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?"
A C#m D A
He just grinned, shook my hand, "No" was all he said.

A A/G# D
Take a load off, Fanny.
A A/G# D
Take a load for free.
A A/G# D
Take a load off, Fanny.
D A
And...  you put the load right on me.

|:A  A/G#  |F#m7  E  |D    |     :|
  
I picked up my bag.  I went looking for a place to hide.
When I saw Carmen and the devil walking side by side.
I said, "Hey, Carmen, come on. Let's go downtown."
She said, "I got to go, but my friend can stick around."

CHORUS

Go down, Miss Moses, there's nothing you can say.
It's just old Luke, and Luke's waiting on the judgement day.
"Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Anna Lee?"
He said, "Do me a favour, son, won't you stay and keep Anna Lee company."

Chorus
  
Crazy Chester followed me and he caught me in the fog.
He said, "I will fix your rack, if you'll take Jack my dog."
I said, "Wait a minute, Chester. You know I'm a peaceful man."
He said, "That's okay, boy.  Won't you feed him when you can?"

Chorus
  
Get your Cannonball now, to take me down the line.
My bag is sinking low, and I do believe it's time
To get back to Miss Fanny.  You know she's the only one
Who sent me here with her regards for everyone.

Chorus  
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What I got
Sublime

D G D D
Early in the morning rise into the street
D D G
Light me up that Gcigarette and I strap shoes on my feet
Got to find a reason a reason things went wrong
Got to find a reason why my money's all gone
But I got a dalmatian and I can still get high
I can play the guitar like a mother fuckin riot

Life is too short so love the one you got cause you might get
runover or you might get shot
Never start no static
I just get it off my chest
Never had to battle with no bulletproof vest
Take a small example
A tip from me take all of your money and give it up to charity
Love is what I got
It's within my reach
And the sublime style's still straight from long beach
It all comes back to you you're gonna get what you deserve
Try and test that you're bound to get served
Love's what I got
Don't start a riot
You feel it when the dance gets hot

D G D
Love is, it’s what I got

G
I said remember that
Love is, it’s what I got
I said remember that

I don't cry when my dog runs away
I don't get angry at the bills I have to pay
I don't get angry when my Mom smokes pot, hits
the bottle and goes back to the rock
Fuckin and fighting it's all the same
Livin' with Louie dog's the only way to stay sane
Let the lovin come back to me

Chorus
  
Love is, it’s what I got, I got, I got, I got.
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What I got
Sublime

D G D D
Early in the morning rise into the street
D D G
Light me up that Gcigarette and I strap shoes on my feet
Got to find a reason a reason things went wrong
Got to find a reason why my money's all gone
But I got a dalmatian and I can still get high
I can play the guitar like a mother fuckin riot

Life is too short so love the one you got cause you might get
runover or you might get shot
Never start no static
I just get it off my chest
Never had to battle with no bulletproof vest
Take a small example
A tip from me take all of your money and give it up to charity
Love is what I got
It's within my reach
And the sublime style's still straight from long beach
It all comes back to you you're gonna get what you deserve
Try and test that you're bound to get served
Love's what I got
Don't start a riot
You feel it when the dance gets hot

D G D
Love is, it’s what I got

G
I said remember that
Love is, it’s what I got
I said remember that

I don't cry when my dog runs away
I don't get angry at the bills I have to pay
I don't get angry when my Mom smokes pot, hits
the bottle and goes back to the rock
Fuckin and fighting it's all the same
Livin' with Louie dog's the only way to stay sane
Let the lovin come back to me

Chorus
  
Love is, it’s what I got, I got, I got, I got.

 

Where Do The Children Play
Cat Stevens

Intro: D   G   D   G   D   G   D   G   C   Em    C   Em  A D G D G
  

D G D G
Well I think it's fine, building jumbo planes

D G D G
Or taking a ride on a cosmic train

D G D G
Switch on summer from a slot machine

D G D G
Yes, get what you want to if you want 'cos you can get anything
Em A Em A
I know we've come a long way, we're changing day to day

Em A D G D G D G D G
But tell me, where do the children play?

Well you roll on roads over fresh green grass
For your lorryloads pumping petrol gas
And you make them long, and you make them tough

C G C G
But they just go on and on, and it seems you can't get off

Oh, I know we've come a long way
We're changing day to day
But tell me, where do the children play?

C Em C Em A D G D G D G D G
                                               
When you crack the sky, scrapers fill the air
Will you keep on building higher
'til there's no more room up there?

C G C G
Will you make us laugh, will you make us cry?

C G C G
Will you tell us when to live, will you tell us when to die?
Em7 A
I know we've come a long way

Em7 A
We're changing day to day--hey

Em A D G D G
But tell me, where do the children play?

D G D G
Do doot do, do de do doot do

D G D D
Do de do doot do do de do do
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Wild World
Cat Stevens

Intro: Am D7 G C CMaj7 F Dm E
                      or            

Am D7 G
Now that I've lost every thing to you,

C F
You say you want to start something new,

Dm E
And it's breaking my heart you're leaving, . . . baby I'm grieving.

Am D7 G
But if you want to leave take good care

C F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear

Dm E G7 G6
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there 

C G F
Ooh baby baby it's a wild world 
G F C
It's hard to get by   just upon a smile  
C G F
Ooh baby baby it's a wild world

G F C Dm E
And I'll always remember you like a child girl  

Am D7 G
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do

C F
And it's breaking my heart in two

Dm E
Cause I never want ot see you sad girl, . . .Don't be a bad girl

Am D7 G
But if you want to leave take good care,

C F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there

Dm E G7 G6
But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware 

Chorus
  
Instrumental Break: Am D7 G C or CMaj7 F Dm E
  
Baby I love you . . .
Am D7 G
But if you want to leave take good care,

C F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there

Dm E G7 G6
But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware, 

Chorus  
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Wild World
Cat Stevens

Intro: Am D7 G C CMaj7 F Dm E
                      or            

Am D7 G
Now that I've lost every thing to you,

C F
You say you want to start something new,

Dm E
And it's breaking my heart you're leaving, . . . baby I'm grieving.

Am D7 G
But if you want to leave take good care

C F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear

Dm E G7 G6
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there 

C G F
Ooh baby baby it's a wild world 
G F C
It's hard to get by   just upon a smile  
C G F
Ooh baby baby it's a wild world

G F C Dm E
And I'll always remember you like a child girl  

Am D7 G
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do

C F
And it's breaking my heart in two

Dm E
Cause I never want ot see you sad girl, . . .Don't be a bad girl

Am D7 G
But if you want to leave take good care,

C F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there

Dm E G7 G6
But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware 

Chorus
  
Instrumental Break: Am D7 G C or CMaj7 F Dm E
  
Baby I love you . . .
Am D7 G
But if you want to leave take good care,

C F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there

Dm E G7 G6
But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware, 

Chorus  

High World
VOCer

Note: To the tune of Wild World - Cat Stevens

Now that I've lost all my gear to you
You say you wanna climb something new
And it's breaking my heart your leading, baby I'm grievin'
But if you wanna lead, place good gear.
I hope you place a lot of nice Friends up there
Just remember a lot of good gear gets pulled out there

Oh baby baby, it's a high world
It's hard to get by just upon a Smiley, girl
Oh baby baby, it's a high world
Always remember to tie in girl
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Wind of Change
Scorpions

Tuning: e B G D A e
  
Intro: F Dm F Dm Am G C
  
C Dm
 I follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park

Dm Am G C
Listening to the wind of change 
C Dm
 An August summer night

C
Soldiers passing by

Dm Am G C
Listening to the wind of change 

C Dm
 The world is closing in

C
Did you ever think

Dm Am G C
That we could be so close, like brothers 
C Dm
 The future's in the air

C
I can feel it everywhere

Dm Am G C
Blowing with the wind of change 

C G Dm G
 Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night

Dm G Am
Where the children of tomorrow dream away

F G
In the wind of change

C Dm
 Walking down the street

C
Distant memories

Dm Am G C
Are buried in the past forever 

C Dm
 I follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park

Dm Am7 G C
Listening to the wind of change 

C G Dm G
 Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night
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Wind of Change
Scorpions

Tuning: e B G D A e
  
Intro: F Dm F Dm Am G C
  
C Dm
 I follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park

Dm Am G C
Listening to the wind of change 
C Dm
 An August summer night

C
Soldiers passing by

Dm Am G C
Listening to the wind of change 

C Dm
 The world is closing in

C
Did you ever think

Dm Am G C
That we could be so close, like brothers 
C Dm
 The future's in the air

C
I can feel it everywhere

Dm Am G C
Blowing with the wind of change 

C G Dm G
 Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night

Dm G Am
Where the children of tomorrow dream away

F G
In the wind of change

C Dm
 Walking down the street

C
Distant memories

Dm Am G C
Are buried in the past forever 

C Dm
 I follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park

Dm Am7 G C
Listening to the wind of change 

C G Dm G
 Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night

Dm G Am
Where the children of tomorrow share their dreams

F G
With you and me

Chorus
  
Am G
 The wind of change blows straight

Am
Into the face of time

G
Like a stormwind that will ring

Am
The freedom bell for peace of mind

C
Let your balalaika sing

Em E7
What my guitar wants to say

Solo:  F G, E Am, F G, Am,  
F G, E7 Am, Dm, E

           
C G Dm G
 Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night

Dm G Am
Where the children of tomorrow share their dreams

F G
With you and me

Chorus
  

Outro: F, Dm, F, Dm, Am7, Dm  
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Wish You Were Here
Pink Floyd

C D/F#
So, so you think you can tell

Am/E G
Heaven from hell, Blue skies from pain

D/F#
Can you tell a green field

C Am
From a cold steel rail, A smile from a veil?

G
Do you think you can tell?

C D/F#
Did they get you to trade, Your heroes for ghosts,

Am/E
Hot ashes for trees,

G D/F#
Hot air for a cool breeze, Cold comfort for change?

C Am
Did you exchange A walk on part in the war,

G
For a lead role in a cage?                                 

C D/F#
How I wish, how I wish you were here,

Am/E G
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,

D/F#
Year after year,

C
Running over the same old ground,

Am
What have we found?  The same old fears,

G
Wish you were here
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Wish You Were Here
Pink Floyd

C D/F#
So, so you think you can tell

Am/E G
Heaven from hell, Blue skies from pain

D/F#
Can you tell a green field

C Am
From a cold steel rail, A smile from a veil?

G
Do you think you can tell?

C D/F#
Did they get you to trade, Your heroes for ghosts,

Am/E
Hot ashes for trees,

G D/F#
Hot air for a cool breeze, Cold comfort for change?

C Am
Did you exchange A walk on part in the war,

G
For a lead role in a cage?                                 

C D/F#
How I wish, how I wish you were here,

Am/E G
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,

D/F#
Year after year,

C
Running over the same old ground,

Am
What have we found?  The same old fears,

G
Wish you were here

Yellow Submarine
Beatles

G D C G
In the town where I was born
Em Am Cmaj7 D
Lived a man who sailed the sea.
G D C G
And he told us of his life
Em Am Cmaj7 D
In the land of submarines.

G D C G
So we sailed up to the sun
Em Am Cmaj7 D
Till we found the sea of green,
G D C G
And we lived beneath the waves
Em Am Cmaj7 D
In our yellow submarine.

G D
We all live in a yellow submarine,

C
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

D
We all live in a yellow submarine,

C
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

D C G
And our friends are all on board,
Em Am Cmaj7 D
Many more of them live next door,
G D C G G6 Em7
And the band begins to play: 

Chorus
  

D C G
As we live a life of ease,
Em Am Cmaj7 D
Every one of us has all we need.
G D C G
Sky of blue and sea of green
Em Am Cmaj7 D
In our yellow submarine.

Chorus  
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You've got a friend
James Taylor

Tuning: 4/4
  
Capo 2th Fret

Intro: G/C Cd/Gsus4 G/F#m7 B7
  

Em B7 Em B7 Em7
When you're down and troubled and you need a helping hand,

Am7 D7sus4 G Gsus4 G
and nothing, oh, nothing is going right,      
F#7 B7 Em B7 Em7
close your eyes and think of me and soon I will be there 

Am7 Bm7 D7sus4 D7
to brighten up even your darkest night.  

G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Am7
You just call out my name,  and you know wherever I am,
D7sus4 Gmaj7 D7sus4
I'll come running to see you again.
G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Em7
Winter, spring, summer, or fall,     all you got to do is call

Cmaj7 Bm7 Am7 D7sus4
and I'll be there,     yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7sus4 G/C Cd/Gsus4 G/F#m7
You've got a friend.        

B7 Em B7 Em B7 Em7
If the sky above you should turn dark and full of clouds,

Am7 D7sus4 G Gsus4 G
and that old north wind should begin to blow,     
F#7 B7 Em B7 Em7
keep your head together and call my name out loud.
Am7 Bm7 D7sus4
Soon I'll be knocking upon your door.

Chorus
      

Cf F C
Hey ain't it good toknow that you've got a friend when 
G Gsus4 Gmaj7 C F7
people can be so cold.     They'll hurt you and desert you.

Em7 A7
Well, they'll take your soul if you let them.

D7sus4 D13
Oh yeah, but don't you let them. 

G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Am7
You just call out my name,  and you know wherever I am,
D7sus4 Gmaj7 D7sus4
I'll come running to see you again.              
G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Em7
Winter, spring, summer, or fall,     all you got to do is call

C Gb Am7 D7sus4
and I'll be there, yes I will - .

G C G
You've got a friend.  You've got a friend.
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You've got a friend
James Taylor

Tuning: 4/4
  
Capo 2th Fret

Intro: G/C Cd/Gsus4 G/F#m7 B7
  

Em B7 Em B7 Em7
When you're down and troubled and you need a helping hand,

Am7 D7sus4 G Gsus4 G
and nothing, oh, nothing is going right,      
F#7 B7 Em B7 Em7
close your eyes and think of me and soon I will be there 

Am7 Bm7 D7sus4 D7
to brighten up even your darkest night.  

G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Am7
You just call out my name,  and you know wherever I am,
D7sus4 Gmaj7 D7sus4
I'll come running to see you again.
G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Em7
Winter, spring, summer, or fall,     all you got to do is call

Cmaj7 Bm7 Am7 D7sus4
and I'll be there,     yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7sus4 G/C Cd/Gsus4 G/F#m7
You've got a friend.        

B7 Em B7 Em B7 Em7
If the sky above you should turn dark and full of clouds,

Am7 D7sus4 G Gsus4 G
and that old north wind should begin to blow,     
F#7 B7 Em B7 Em7
keep your head together and call my name out loud.
Am7 Bm7 D7sus4
Soon I'll be knocking upon your door.

Chorus
      

Cf F C
Hey ain't it good toknow that you've got a friend when 
G Gsus4 Gmaj7 C F7
people can be so cold.     They'll hurt you and desert you.

Em7 A7
Well, they'll take your soul if you let them.

D7sus4 D13
Oh yeah, but don't you let them. 

G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Am7
You just call out my name,  and you know wherever I am,
D7sus4 Gmaj7 D7sus4
I'll come running to see you again.              
G Gmaj7 Cmaj7 Em7
Winter, spring, summer, or fall,     all you got to do is call

C Gb Am7 D7sus4
and I'll be there, yes I will - .

G C G
You've got a friend.  You've got a friend.

C G
Ain't it good to know you've got a friend?

C G
Ain't it good to know you've got a friend?

C Gsus4 G
Oh, yeah, yeah.  You've got a friend. 



182

Guitar Chord Chart
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Ukulele Chord Chart


