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A Horse With No Namé
By America; Key of Em

Chords:
Em D6/9 Em9 Dmaj9
é g é [ HIK é ® [ é QI
Verse 1:
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
On the first part of the journey, | was lookin’ at all the life
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
There were plants and birds and rocks and things, there was sand and hills and rings
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
The first thing | met was a fly with a buzz, and the sky with no clouds
Em D6/9 Em D6/9

The heat was hot and the ground was dry, but the air was full of sound

Chorus:
Em9 Dmaj9
I've been through the desert on a horse with no name,
Em9 Dmaj9 Em Dmaj9
It felt good to be out of the rain, in the desert you can remember your name
Em9 Dmaj9

‘cause there ain’t no one for to give you no pain

Em9 Dmaj9 Em9 Dmaj9

Lalala lalalalalala lala la

Verse 2:
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
After two days in the desert sun, my skin began to turn red
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
After three days in the desert fun, | was looking at a river bed
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
And the story it told of a river that flowed, made me sad to think it was dead



Chorus:
Em9 Dmaj9
I've been through the desert on a horse with no name,
Em9 Dmaj9 Em Dmaj9
It felt good to be out of the rain, in the desert you can remember your name
Em9 Dmaj9

‘cause there ain’t no one for to give you no pain

Em9 Dmaj9 Em9 Dmaj9
Lalala lalalalalala lala la

Verse 3:
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
After nine days | let the horse run free, ‘cause the desert had turned to sea
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
There were plants and birds and rocks and things, there was sand and hills and rings
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
The ocean is a desert with its life underground, and the perfect disguise above
Em D6/9 Em D6/9
Under the cities lies a heart made of ground, but the humans will give no love

Chorus:
Em9 Dmaj9
I've been through the desert on a horse with no name,
Em9 Dmaj9 Em Dmaj9
It felt good to be out of the rain, in the desert you can remember your name
Em9 Dmaj9

‘cause there ain’t no one for to give you no pain

Em9 Dma9 Em9 Dmaj9

Lalala lalalalalala lala Ia



Ain’t No Sunshine E
By Bill Withers; Key of Am

Chords: Am Em Dm G

Justin Guitar — Am or Asus?2 (take off 15 finger on 1% fret, 2" string)

Asus 4 (pinkie on 3" fret, 2" string)

Am (don’t play 6" string, open 5", 3" finger on 7" fret, 4th string and1st finger on 5" fret, 3™
string) or Am7 (3" finger, 4rth string, 10" fret -2" finger, 3" string, 9" fret and pinkie on 5™
string, 10" fret)

Marty Schwartz — Bass line — Am~open low E~G (3" fret 6" string) back to Am
Suggested Rhythm for “| know” DdDdu (heavier strum on bold strokes)

(Single strum on each chord where shown following lyrics on each line)

Verse 1
Am Am Em G (or bass line) Am
Aint’ no sunshine when she’s gone
Am Am Em G (or G7) Am
It's not warm when she’s away
Am Em
Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone

Dm
And she’s always gone too long

Am Em G Am

Anytime she goes away

Verse 2
Am Am Em G (or bass line) Am
| wonder this time where she’s gone
Am Am Em G Am
| wonder if she’s gone to stay
Am Em
Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone
Dm

And this house just ain’t no home

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away



Bridge — can just tap on guitar er try rhythm DdDdu (heavier strum on bold strokes)

| know............
Am
Hey, | oughta leave the young thing alone but
Am Em G Am

Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone, whoa

Verse 3
Am Am Em G Am
Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone,
Am Am Em G Am
Only darkness every day,
Am Em
Ain’t no sunshine when she’s gone,
Dm

And this house just ain’t no home,

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away,

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away,

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away,

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away



Amazing Grace E
Traditional; Key of G; % time; 70 bpm

Refrain:

G G7 C G
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
G A7 D D7

That saved a wretch like me!

G G7 C G

| once was lost but now I'm found.
Em D G G

Was blind, but now | see

Verse 1:

G G7 C G

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
G A7 D D7

And grace my fears relieved.
G G7 C G

How precious did that grace appear
Em D G G
The hour | first believed!

Verse 2.

G G7 C G

Through many dangers, toils and snares
G A7 D D7

| have already come;

G G7 C G
“Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
Em D G G
And grace will lead me home.
Verse 3:
G G7 C G

When we've been there ten thousand years
G A7 D D7
Bright shining as the sun

G G7 C G
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Em D G G

Than when we'’ve first begun

Verse 4:
G G7 C G



The Lord has promised good tceme

G A7 D D7
His word my hope se-cures.
G G7 C G

He will my shield and portion be
Em D G G
As long as life en-dures.

Refrain:

G G7 C G
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
G A7 D D7

That saved a wretch like me!
G G7 C G
| once was lost but now I'm found.
Em D G G
Was blind, but now | see

Outro:
Em, D, G, G



American Pie E
By Don McLean; Key of G

Verse 1.
G D Em7
A long, long time ago,
Am C Em D
| can still re-member how that music used to make me smile
G D Em7
And | knew if | had my chance,
Am C Em C D
That | 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, | couldn't take one more step
G D Em Am7 D
| can't remem-ber if | cried when | read about his widowed bride
G D Em
Something touched me deep inside
C D7 G C G
The day the music died

Chorus:
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 | die, this will be the day that | die
Verse 2:
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 | know that you're in love with him ‘cuz | saw you dancin' in the gym

C G A7 C D7

You both kicked off your shoes, man | dig those rhythm and blues



G D Em E Am C
| was a lonely teenage bronckin' buck with a pink carnation and a pickup truck

G D Em C D7 G C G
But | knew | was out of luck the day the music died, | started singin’
Chorus:
G C G D
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 | die, this will be the day that | die
Verse 3:
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*
Oh, and while the king was looking down, the jester stole his thorny crown
C G A7 C D7
The courtroom was ad-journed, no verdict was returned
G D Em Am C
And while Lennon 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, and we were singin'
Chorus:
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 | die, this will be the day that | die
Verse 4:
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 side-lines in a cast
Em* D* Em* D*
Now the half-time air 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 re-fused to yield
G D Em C D7 G C G
Do you re-call what was revealed the day the music died, we started singin'
Chorus:
G C G D
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 | die, this will be the day that | die

Verse 5:
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-stick,
Em A7 D
‘cuz fire is the devil's only friend

Em* D* Em* D*
And as | watched him on the stage, my hands were clenched in fists of rage
C G A7 C D7
No angel born in Hell could break that Satan's spell
G D Em Am C
And as the flames climbed high in-to  the night to light the sacri-ficial rite
G D Em C D7 G C G
| saw Satan laughing with delight the day the music died, and he was singin’
Chorus:
G C G D

So bye, bye Miss American Pie



G CE 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 | die, this will be the day that | die
Verse 6:
G D Em
| met a girl who sang the blues
Am C Em D
And | asked her for some happy news, but she just smiled and turned away
G D Em Am C
| went down to the sacred store, where I'd heard the music years before,
Em C D
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 | ad-mire most, the Father, Son, and the Holy Ghost
G D Em C D7 G

They caught the last train for the coast the day the music died,
(no chords)
And they were singin’

Chorus:
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 | die, this will be the day that | die
G C G D
They were singin' bye, bye Miss American Pie
G C G D
Drove my Chevy to the levy but the levy was dry
G C G D
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye
C* D7* G* C* G*
Singin' this will be the day that | die.



Angel From Montgomery
By John Prine: Key of G

Verse 1:
G C G C
| am an old woman named after my mother.
G C D C G C(This G & Cin 2/4time)
My old man is another child that's grown old.
G C G C
If dreams were lightning and thunder were desire
G C D C G C(This G & Cin 2/4time)
this old house would've burnt down a long time ago.
Chorus:
G F C G C
Make me an angel that flies from Montgomery.
G F C GC (This G & Cin 2/4 time)
Make me a poster of an old rodeo.
G F C G C
Just give me one thing that | can hold on to.
G F C D G ICGI ICal

To believe in this living is just a hard way to go.

Verse 2:

G C G C

When | was a young girl | had me a cowboy,

G C D G C(This G & C 2/4 time)
He wa'rn't much to look at, just a free ramblin' man.

G C G C

But that was a long time, and no matter how | try,

G C D C G C (This G & Cin 2/4time)

the years just flow by like a broken-down dam.

Chorus:

G F C G C

Make me an angel that flies from Montgomery

G F C GC (this C & G in 2/4 time)
Make me a poster of an old rodeo.

G F C GC

Just give me one thing that | can hold on to.

G F C D G ICGI ICaGl

To believe in this living is just a hard way to go.



Verse 3: E

G C G C
There's flies in the kitchen, | can hear all their buzzin'
G C D C GC (thisC & Gin 2/4 time)
but | ain't done nothin' since | woke up today.
G C G C
But how the hell can a person go to work in the morning
G C D C GC (thisC & Gin 2/4time)
come home in the evenin' and have nothin' to say?
Chorus:
G F C G C
Make me an angel that flies from Montgomery.
G F C G C (This G & Cin 2/4 time)
Make me a poster of an old rodeo.
G F C GC
Just give me one thing that | can hold on to.
G C D G CG CG

To believe in this living is just a hard way to go.
Repeat Chorus

Outro CG CG CG CG



Bad Moon Rising E
By John Fogerty; Key of D

Suggested Strum pattern for Intro and verse D=DD_UDU A=DD G=DD

Intro:
DIAGIDIDI Repeat

Verse 1:

D A G D D
| see a bad moon rising

D A G D D
| see trouble on the way

D A G D D
| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D D

| see bad times today

Chorus: Suggested Strum for all chords in chorus DD_ UDU

G G
Don't go around tonight
D D
Well, it's bound to take your life
A G D D
There's a bad moon on the rise
Verse 2:
D A G D
| hear hurricanes a blowing
D A G D

| know the end is coming soon

D A G D D
| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D D
| hear the voice of rage and ruin

Chorus:
G G
Don't go around tonight
D D
Well, it's bound to take your life
A G D D

There's a bad moon on the rise



Solo: E
|IDIAG[D|D|
| DIAG|D | D |
|G|G|D [D]
|A[G[D|D]|

Verse 3:

D A G D D
Hope you got your things together

D A G D D
Hope you are quite prepared to die

D A G D D
Looks like we're in for nasty weather
D A G D D

One eye is taken for an eye

Chorus:
G G
Don't go around tonight

D D
Well, it's bound to take your life
A G D D
There's a bad moon on the rise

Repeat chorus



Blowin’ in the Wind ¢
By Bob Dylan; Key of G

Possibilities — Play Bass note and strum with stronger accents on 2" and 4" strums

Capo 7 for this version in D

Verse 1.
G C G G
How many roads must a man walk down,
G C G
before you call him a man?
G C G G
How many seas must a white dove sall,
G C D D
before she sleeps in the sand?
G C G G
Yes, and how many times must the cannon-balls fly,
G C G
before they're forever banned?
Chorus:
C D G C
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
C D G
The answer is blowin' in the wind
CDGC
CDG
Verse 2.
G C G G
Yes, and how many years can a mountain exist,
G C G

before it is washed to the sea ?

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

G C G G
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head,
G C G

and pretend that he just doesn't see



Chorus: E

C D G C
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
C D G
The answer is blowin' in the wind
CDGZC
CDG
Verse 3.
G C G G

Yes, and how many times must a man look up,
G C G
before he can see the sky?

G C D G

Yes, and how many ears must one man have,

G C D D

before he can hear people cry?

G C D G

Yes, and how many deaths will it take till he knows,
G C D

that too many people have died?

Chorus: (2X)

C D G C
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
C D G
The answer is blowin' in the wind
CDGC

CDG



Blue Bayou E
By Roy Orbison; Key of A

Check with Jim for the groove strum!!

Verse 1:

A

| feel so bad | go a worried mind,

E

I’m so lonesome all the time

D A

Since | left my baby behind, on Blue Bayou.
A

Saving nickels saving dimes,

E

Working til the sun don'’t shine,

E A
Looking forward to happier times, on Blue Bayou.

Chorus:

A E

I’m going back someday, come what may, to Blue Bayou.
E A

Where the folks are fine and the world is mine, Blue Bayou.
A A7

Where those fishing boats, with their sails afloat,

D B7 E

If I could only see, that familiar sunrise,

E A

Through sleepy eyes, how happy I'd be.

Verse 2:

A

Gonna see my baby again, gonna be with some of my friends,
E A

Maybe I'll feel better again, on Blue Bayou.

A

Saving nickels saving dimes,

E

Working til the sun don’t shine,

E A

Looking forward to happier times, on Blue Bayou.



Refrain:

A A7
Oh that girl of mine by my side,
D
The silver moon and the evening tide;
A E A
Oh, some sweet day, gonna take away this hurtin' inside.
E E/sus4 E7 A

Well I'd never be blue, my dreams come true On Blue Bay - ou.



Blue Eyes Crying in thé Rain
By Willie Nelson; Key of E

Verse 1:
E Bassrun A A#B
In the twilight glow | see her
B E
Blue eyes cryin' in the rain
E Bass run A A# B
When we kissed good-bye and parted
B E Bassrun EF F# G# A
| knew we'd never meet again
Chorus:
A Bass run A G# F# E
Love is like a dying ember
E B7 Bass run B A G# F#
Only memories remain
E
And through the ages I'll remember
B7 E
Blue eyes crying in the rain
Chorus:
A Bass run A G# F# E
Someday when we meet up yonder
E B7 Bass run B A G# F#
We'll stroll hand in hand again
E
In the land that knows no parting
B7 E
Blue eyes crying in the rain.
B7 A AIG# AIF# E Esus4 E

Blue eyes crying in the rain.



Broken Halos E
By Chris Stapleton; Key of G

Chords:
G Cadd9 Em7 Bm

[ ] ] ( 1) [ ] [ ]

1] { ANK _ J SED "00

21 34 21 12 13421
Intro:
G Cadd9 G
Seen my share of broken halos,
Em7 G Cadd9 G

Folded wings that used to fly,
Verse 1:
G Cadd9 G
They've all gone wherever they go,
Em7 G Cadd9 G

Broken halos that used to shine.

Bridgel: Em7 G Cadd9 G

Verse 2:
G Cadd9 G
Angels come down from the heavens
Em7 G Cadd9 G
Justto helpus  on our way,
G Cadd9 G
Come to teach us, then they leave us
Em7 G Cadd9 G
And they find some other soul to save.
Chorus:
G Cadd9 G
Seen my share of broken halos,
Em7 G Cadd9 G
Folded wings that used to fly,
G Cadd9 G
They've all gone wherever they go,
E m7 (G) Cadd9 G
Broken halos that used to shine.
Em7 (G) Cadd9 G

Broken halos that used to shine.



Bridge 2. Bm G Bm Cadd9 E

Interlude:
G Cadd9 G
Don't go looking for the reasons,
Em7 G Cadd9 G
Don't go asking Jesus  why,
G Cadd9 G
We're not meant to know the answers,
Em7 G Cadd9 G
They belong to the by and by,
Em7 G Cadd9 G
They belong to the by and by.
Chorus:
G Cadd9 G
Seen my share of broken halos,
Em7 G Cadd9 G
Folded wings that used to fly,
G Cadd9 G
They've all gone wherever they go,
Em7 (G) Cadd9 G
Broken halos that used to shine.
Em7 (G) Cadd9 G
Broken halos that used to shine.
Outro: (3x)
Em7 G Cadd9 G

Broken halos that used to shine.



Bye Bye Love E
By The Everly Brothers; Key of A; Quick Tempo — 170 bpm througout

Intro:
G,D7,G
Chorus:
C G C G C G D7 G
Bye bye love, bye bye happi-ness, hello lonely-ness, | think I'ma gonna cry
C G C G C G D7 G
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress, hello empty-ness | feel likel could die
D7 G
Bye bye my love goodbye
Verse 1.
D7 G D7 G G7

There goes my baby, with someone new, she sure looks happy, | sure am blue

C D7 G G7
She was my baby ‘till he stepped in  Goodbye to romance that might have been
Chorus:
C G C G C G D7 G
Bye bye love, bye bye happi-ness, hello lonely-ness, I think I'ma gonna cry
C G C G C G D7 G
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress, hello empty-ness | feel like |  could die

D7 G

Bye bye my love goodbye
Verse 2:

D7 G D7 G G7
I'm thru with romance, I'm thru with love, I’'m thru with countin’, the stars a-bove

C D7 G G7

And here's the reason that I'm so free, my lovin' baby is through with me
Chorus:
C G C G C G D7 G
Bye bye love, bye bye happi-ness, hello lonely-ness, I think I'ma gonna cry
C G C G C G D7 G
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress, hello empty-ness | feel like | could die

D7 G D7 G D7 G
Bye bye my love goodbye Bye bye mylove goodbye bye bye my love goodbye

Outro:
G, D7, G



California Dreamin’ — ZPart Version
By The Mamas and The Papas; Key of Am

Capo IV

Verse 1: (Harmonize - split group to play both sides, all play last line together)

E7 Am
All the leaves are brown
G E7
And the sky is gray
F C
I’ve been for a walk
F E7
On a winter’s day
Am
I’'d be safe and warm
G E7
If | was in L.A.
Am
California dreamin’
G E E7
On such a winter’s day

G F
All the leaves are brown
E
And the sky is gray
E7 Am
I’'ve been for a walk
E
On a winter’s day
G F
I’'d be safe and warm
E
If | was in L.A.
G F
California dreamin’

Verse 2: (split group to play both sides, all play first two lines and last line together)

Am G F
Stopped in to a church,
G E E7
| passed along the way
G Am
Well | got down on my knees,
E
And | began to pray
Am
You know the preacher likes the cold,
G E
He knows I'm gonna stay
Am
California dreamin’
G Am E
On such a winter’s day

Instrumental:

G Am
Got down on my knees
E7 E
| began to pray
G F
Preacher likes the cold
E7 E
knows I'm gonna stay
G F

California dreamin’

(repeat Verse 2 — instrumental only, both sides)



Verse 3: (split group to play both sides, all play last line together)

E7 Am
All the leaves are brown
G E7
And the sky is gray
F C
I’'ve been for a walk
F E7
On a winter’s day
Am
If I didn’t tell her
G E7
| could leave to-day
Am

California Dreamin’

G Am
On such a winter’s day

G Am
On such a winter’s day

G Am
On such a winter’s day

G Am
On such a winter’s day

G F
All the leaves are brown
E
And the sky is gray
E7 Am
I've been for a walk
E
On a winter’s day
G F
If | didn’t tell her
E
| could leave to-day
G F
California Dreamin’
G F
California Dreamin’
G F
California Dreamin’
G F
California Dreamin’

(end with single down-strum of Am above)



California Dreamin’ ¢
By The Mamas and The Papas; Key of Am

Capo IV

Verse 1.
E7 Am G F G E7sus4 E7
All the leaves are brown, and the sky is gray
F C E7 Am F E7susd4 E7
I've been for a walk, on a winter’'s day
Am G F G E7sus4 E7

I’'d be safe and warm, If | was in L.A.

Am G F G E7sus4 E7
California dreamin’, on such a winter’s day.

Verse 2:
Am G F G E7/susd4 E7
Stopped in to a church, | passed along the way
G Am G Am G E7sus4 E7
Well | got down on my knees, and | began to pray
Am G F G E

You know the preacher likes the cold, he knows I’m gonna stay

Am G F G Am E
California dreamin’, on such a winter’s day

Instrumental:
(repeat Verse 2 — instrumental only)

Verse 3: (split group to play both sides, all play last line together)

E7 Am G F G E7sus4 E7
All the leaves are brown, and the sky is gray
C E7 Am F E7

I've been for a walk, on a winter’'s day

Am G F G Esus47 E7
If I didn’t tell her, | could leave to-day

Am G F G Am G F
California Dreamin’, on such a winter’s day (repeat x2 — 3x total)

G Am

On such a winter’s day

(end with single down-strum of Am above)



Can’t You See E
By The Marshall Tucker Band; Key of D

Intro:
D, C,G,D
Verse 1:
D C

Gonna take a freight train, down at the station, Lord
G D
| don't care where it goes

D C
Gonna climb a mountain, the highest mountain
G D

Jump off, nobody’s gonna know

Chorus:
D C
Can't you see, whoa, can't you see

G D
What that woman lord, she been doin' to me
D C
Can't you see, oh can't you see

G D
What that woman, she been doin' to me

Verse 2:

D C

I'm gonna find me, a hole in the wall

G D

I'm gonna crawl inside and die

D C

'‘Cause my lady, now, a mean ol' woman, Lord
G D

Never told me goodbye



Chorus: E

D C
Can't you see, whoa, can't you see

G D
What that woman lord, she been doin' to me
D C
Can't you see, oh can't you see

G D

What that woman, she been doin' to me

Verse 3:

D C

Gonna buy me a ticket now, as far as | can, Lord
G D

Ain't a-never comin' back

D C
Ride me a southbound, all the way to Georgia, now
G D
Till the train, it run out of track
Chorus:
D C
Can't you see, whoa, can't you see
G D
What that woman lord, she been doin' to me
D C
Can't you see, oh can't you see
G D

What that woman, she been doin' to me



City of New Orleans ¢
By Arlo Guthrie; Key of D

Capo IV

Intro:
G,D,D,Em,C,G

Verse 1:
G D G Em C G
Riding on the City of New Orleans, lllinois Central, Monday morning rail
G D G Em D G
Fifteen cars and fifteen restless riders, three con-ductors, twenty-five sacks of mail
Em Bm
All along the southbound odyssey, the train pulls out from Kankakee
D A Em
And rolls along past houses, farms and fields, Passing towns that have no names
Bm D D7 G
And freight yards full of old black men, and the graveyards of the rusted automo-biles
Chorus:
C D G
Good morning America, how are you?
Em C G
Say, don’t you know me, I'm your native son.
D G D Em
I’'m the train they call the City of New Orleans,
F C D G
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.
Verse 2:
G D G Em C G
Dealing cards with the old men in the club car, penny a point ain’t no-one keepin’ score
G D G Em D G
Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle, feel the wheels a-rumbling ‘neath the floor
Em Bm
And the sons of Pullman porters, and the sons of engineers,
D A
Ride their fathers’ magic carpets made of steel
Em Bm
Mothers with their babes asleep, rockin’ to the gentle beat
D D7 G

And the rhythm of the rails is all they feel.



Chorus: E

C D G
Good morning America, how are you?
Em C G
Say, don’t you know me, I’'m your native son.
D G D Em
I’'m the train they call the City of New Orleans,
F C D G
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.
Verse 3:
G D G Em C G

Night time on the City of New Orleans, changing cars in Memphis Tennes-see.
G D G
Halfway home, and we’ll be there by morning,
Em D G

Through the Mississippi darkness rollin” down to the sea.

Em Bm
But all the towns and people seem, to fade into a bad dream

D A Em

And the steel rail still ain’t heard the news. The conductor sings his songs again,

Bm D D7 G
The passengers will please refrain, this train’s got the disap-pearing railroad blues.

Chorus:
C D G
Good night America, how are you?
Em C G
Say, don’t you know me, I'm your native son.
D G D Em
I’'m the train they call the City of New Orleans,
F C D G
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.
C D G
Good night America, how are you?
Em C G
Say, don’t you know me, I'm your native son.
D G D Em
I’m the train they call the City of New Orleans,
F C D G
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.
F C D G
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.



Country Roads E
By John Denver; Key of G

Verse 1:

G Em D C G
Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains Shenandoah River.
G Em D

Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains,
C G
Growing like a breeze.

Chorus:
G D Em C
Country roads, take me home, to the place, | be-long
G D C G

West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads.

Instrumental:
G,Em.D.C. G
G,Em, D
C, G
G,D,Em,C
G,DCG
Verse 2:
G Em D C G
All my memories, gather round her, miner’s lady, stranger to blue water.
G Em D

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine,
C G
Tear drop in my eye

Chorus:
G D Em C
Country roads, take me home, to the place, | be-long
G D C G

West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads.



Bridge: E
(picked)
GF#E Em D G
/ | | |hear her voice, in the morning’ hours she calls me,
C G D Em
The radio re-minds me of my home far away, and driving down
F C G D D7
The road | get a feelin’ that | should have been home yesterday, yester-day

Chorus:
G D Em C
Country roads, take me home, to the place, | be-long

G D C G
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads.
G D Em C
Country roads, take me home, to the place, | be-long

G D C G

West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads.

Outro:

D G D G D

Take me home, country roads. Take me home, down country roads

G



Cruising Down the Rivér
by Connie Francis; Key of C

Verse 1:

C A7 D7

Cruising down the river on a Sunday afternoon

G7 C G7

The one you love, the sun above, waiting on the moon

C A7 D7

An old accordion’s playing a sentimental tune

C A7 D7 G7 C

Cruising down the river on a Sunday after-noon

Verse 2:
C7 F

The birds above all sing of love, a gentle sweet refrain
D7 G7

The winds around all make a sound like softly falling rain
C A7 D7

The two of us together will plan our honeymoon

C A7 D7 G7 C

Cruising down the river on a Sunday after-noon

Chorus:
C D7
Cruising down the river with a sentimental tune
C A7 D7 G7 C
Cruising down the river on a Sunday after-noon
Verse 3:
C7 F
The birds above all sing of love, a gentle sweet refrain
D7 G7

The winds around all make a sound like softly falling rain
C A7 D7

The two of us together will plan our honeymoon

C A7 D7 G7 C

Cruising down the river on a Sunday after-noon



Dead Flowers E
By The Rolling Stones; Key of D

Intro:
Dsus?2, D, A, G, D

Verse 1:

D A G D
Well, when you're sittin’ there, in your silk upholstered chair
D A G D
Talkin’ to some rich folks that you know
D A G D
Well, | hope you won'’t see me, in my ragged company
D A G D

‘Cause you know | could never be alone

Chorus:

A D
Take me down little Suzie, take me down

A D

| know you think you're the queen of the under-ground

G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
You can send me dead flowers every morn-ing,
G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Send me dead flowers by the malil
G D Dsus4 D Dsus?2
Send me dead flowers at my wed-ding,

D A G D

And | won’t forget to put roses on your grave

Verse 2.
D A G D
Well, when you’re sittin’ back in your rose pink Cadillac
D A G D
Makin’ bets on Kentucky Derby day
D A G D
Well, I'll be in my basement room with a needle and a spoon
D A G D

And another girl can take my pain away



Chorus: E

A D

Take me down little Suzie, take me down
A D

| know you think you're the queen of the under-ground

G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
You can send me dead flowers every morn-ing,
G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Send me dead flowers by the mail
G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Send me dead flowers at my wed-ding,

D A G D

And | won’t forget to put roses on your grave

Solo:
D,A G D,D A G,D
D,A, G DDA G
Chorus:

A D
Take me down little Suzie, take me down

A D

| know you think you're the queen of the under-ground

G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
You can send me dead flowers every morn-ing,
G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Send me dead flowers by the malil
G D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Send me dead flowers at my wed-ding,

D A G D

And | won’t forget to put roses on your grave



Divin’ Duck Blues E
by Taj Mahal; Key of E

Verse 1:
E

If the river was whisky, and | was a divin’ duck

A E
Yes, if the river was whisky, | was a divin’ duck

A E

Honey, if the river was whisky, | was a divin’ duck

B7 E
Darlin’ I'd dive on the bottom, and Momma | never would come up

Chorus:
E

Well, the sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day
A E

Yes, the sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day
A E

The sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day

A E
And the wind’s gonna rise, and blow my blues away

Verse 2:
E
If you were a good woman, | would never have to roam
A E
If you were a good woman baby, | wouldn’t have to roam
A E
Yes, if you were a good woman, no I'd never have to roam
B7 E
I'd give up drinking whiskey and I'd always stay at home

Verse 3:

E
The river goes to the ocean, ocean goes to the sea

A E
Why you ain't no good woman, it's a mystery to me

A E
River goes to the ocean, ocean goes to the sea
B7 E

And like a fish got to swim, you've got to make a fool out of me



Verse 4. E
E
You know | love ya baby, and | don’t care what you do
A E
Yes | love ya pretty baby, don’t care what in the world you do
A E
Oh | love ya pretty baby, don’t care what in the world you do
B7 E
And when | get home tonight I'm gonna, jump all over you

Chorus:
E

Well, the sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day
A E

Yes the sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day
A E

The sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day

A E
And the wind’s gonna rise, and blow my blues away

Verse 5:
E
You know | went to the railroad, and | looked up at the sun
A E
| went to the railroad, looked up at the sun
A E

Yes, | went to the railroad, looked up at the sun

B7 E
If the train don’t hurry gonna be some walkin’ done

Verse 6:
E
Put your arms around me pretty Momma, like you circle ‘round the sun,
A E
Put your arms around me baby, Honey like a circle ‘round the sun,
A E
Put your arms around me baby, Honey like you circle the sun,
B7 E

Then you love me, love me, love me, baby ‘till my cows come home.



Chorus: E
E

Well, the sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day
A E

Yes the sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day
A E

The sun’s gonna shine in my backdoor some day

A E
And the wind’s gonna rise, and blow my blues away

Verse 7.

E
If the river was whisky, and | was a divin’ duck

A E
If the river was whisky, and | was a divin’ duck

A E
If the river was whisky, and | was a divin’ duck

B7 E
Oh I'd dive on the bottom Momma, baby | would never would come up
B7 E
I’d dive on the bottom Momma, baby | would never would come up
B7 E

Yeah I'd dive on the bottom Momma, and baby | would never would come up



Don’t Think Twice E
By Bob Dylan; Key of C

Verse 1:

C G Am
It ain’t no use to sit and wonder why babe
F C G

Ifn you don’t know by now

C G Am

And it ain’t no use to sit and wonder why babe
D7 G

I'll never do some-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 Am F
You're the reason I'm travelin’ on
C G C

Don’t think twice, it’s al-right

Verse 2:
C G Am
And it ain’t no use in turnin’ on your light, babe
F C G
That light | never knowed
C G Am
And it ain’t no use in turnin’ on your light, babe
D7 C
I’m on the dark side of the road
C C7
Still | wish there was somethin’ you would, do or say
F D7
To try and make me change my, mind and stay
C G Am F
We never did too much talkin® any-way
C G C

Don’t think twice, it’s al-right



Verse 3: E

C G Am
No it ain’t no use in callin’ out my name gal
F C G
Like you never did be-fore
C G Am
And it ain’t no use in callin” out my name gal
D7 G
| can’t hear you any-more
C C7
I’m a-thinkin’ and a-wonderin’ walkin’”  down the road
F D7
| once loved a woman, a  child I'm told
C G Am F
| gave her my heart but she wanted my soul
C G C
Don’t think twice, it's al-right
Verse 4.
C G Am
So loooong, honey babe
F C G
Where I’'m bound | can’t tell
C G Am
But goodbye’s too good a word, babe
D7 G
So I'll just say fare thee well
C C7
| ain’t sayin’ you treated, me unkind
F D7
You could have done better but, | don’t mind
C G Am F
You just kinda wasted my precious time
C G C

But don’t think twice, it's al-right

Outro:
C,G Am, F C,G,C, C/G/IC



Drunken Sailor E
By Misc (Traditional); Key of Em

Verse 1:

Em D

What shall we do with a drunken sailor? What shall we do with a drunken sailor?
Em D Em

What shall we do with a drunken sailor? Early in the morning
Chorus:

Em D

Hey, ho and up she rises, Hey, ho and up she rises

Em D Em

Hey, ho and up she rises, Early in the morning

Verse 2:

Em D

Shave his belly with a rusty razor. Shave his belly with a rusty razor.
Em D Em

Shave his belly with a rusty razor. Early in the morning

Chorus:

Em D

Hey, ho and up she rises, Hey, ho and up she rises

Em D Em

Hey, ho and up she rises, Early in the morning

Verse 3:

Em D

Put him a long boat till he’s sober. Put him a long boat till he’s sober.
Em D Em

Put him a long boat till he’s sober. Early in the morning

Chorus:

Em D

Hey, ho and up she rises, Hey, ho and up she rises

Em D Em

Hey, ho and up she rises, Early in the morning

Verse 4:

Em

Put him in scuppers with a hawse pipe on him.

D

Put him in scuppers with a hawse pipe on him.

Em D Em

Put him in scuppers with a hawse pipe on him. Early in the morning



Chorus:

Em D

Hey, ho and up she rises, Hey, ho and up she rises

Em D Em

Hey, ho and up she rises, Early in the morning

Verse 5:

Em

Put him in the bed with the captain’s daughter.

D

Put him in the bed with the captain’s daughter.

Em D Em
Put him in the bed with the captain’s daughter. Early in the morning
Chorus:

Em D

Hey, ho and up she rises, Hey, ho and up she rises

Em D Em

Hey, ho and up she rises, Early in the morning

Verse 6:

Em D

That’s what we do with a drunken sailor. That’'s what we do with a drunken sailor.
Em D Em
That’s what we do with a drunken sailor. Early in the morning
Chorus:

Em D

Hey, ho and up she rises, Hey, ho and up she rises

Em D Em

Hey, ho and up she rises, Early in the morning



Early Morning Rain
By Gordon Lightfoot; Key of D

Intro:

D,G A G,D,G
Verse 1:
D A G D
In the early morning rain,  with a dollar in my hand

Em G D Dsus4 D
With an aching in my heart, and my pockets full of sand
Em G D Dsus4 D
I’m a long way from home, and | miss my loved ones so
A G D

In the early morning rain, with no place to go
Verse 2:
D A G D
Out on runway number nine, big seven-o-seven set to go
D Em G D Dsus4 D
But I'm stuck here in the grass, with a pain that ever grows
D Em G D Dsus4 D
Now the liquor tasted good,  and the women all were fast
D A G D
Well now there she goes my friend, she’s a-rollin down at last

Instrumental:

A, G, D, Dsus4, D

Verse 3:
D A G D
Hear the mighty engines roar,  see the silver wing on high
D Em G D Dsus4 D
She’s away and westward bound,  far above the clouds she’ll fly
D Em G D Dsus4 D
Where the morning rain don't fall, and the sun always shines
D A G D
She’ll be flying over my home, in about three hours’ time
Instrumental:

Em, G, D, Dsus4, D



Verse 4: E

D A G D
This old airports got me down, it's no earthly good to me
D Em G D Dsus4 D
Cause I'm stuck here on the ground, as cold and drunk as | can be
D Em G D Dsus4 D
You can’t jump a jet plane, like you can a freight train
D A G D
So I'd best be on my way, in the early morning rain
D Em G D Dsus4 D
You can’t jump a jet plane, like you can a freight train
D A G D
So I'd best be on my way, in the early morning rain

Instrumental:

Em, G, D, Dsus4, D
Em,G,D (single strum, end on D)



Father and Son E
By Cat Stevens; Key of G

Chords:

G € D/ F# Am7 Em D Bm7
X

b

21 3 32' 4 1 232 12 131 1 232

Intro:
G CG,CG,C

Verse 1:
G C G D/F# C Am7
It's not time to make a change, just relax, take it easy
G Em Am7 D
You're still young, that’s your fault, there’s so much you have to know
G D/F# C Am7
Find a girl, settle down, If youwant you can marry
G Em Am7 D
Look at me, |amold, butI'm happy
G D/F# C Am7
| was once like you are now, and | know that it's not easy
G Em Am7 D
To be calm when you've found something going on
G D/F# C Am7
But take your time, think a lot, think of every-thing you've got
G Em D G C
For you will still be here to-morrow, but your dreams may not

Verse 2.
G C G Bm7 C Am7
How can | try to ex-plain, when | do he turns away again
G Em Am7 D
It's always been the same, same old story
G Bm7 C Am7
From the moment | could talk | was or-dered to listen
G Em D G
Now there's a way and | know  that | have to go away
D C GCGC
| know | have to go



Solo: E
G,Bm7,C, Am7, G, Em, Am7,D
G,Bm7,C,Am7,G,Em, D, G, D, C

Break:
G,C
Verse 3:
G C G Bm7 C Am7
It's not time to make a change, just sit down, take it slowly
G Em Am7 D
You're still young, that’s your fault, there’s so much you have to go through
G Bm7 C Am7
Find a girl, settle down, If youwant you can marry
G Em Am7 D
Look at me, Ilamold, butI'm happy
Verse 4:
G Bm7 C Am7
All the times that | cried, keeping all the things | knew inside
G Em Am7 D
I's hard, but it's harder to ig-nore it
G Bm7 C Am7
If they were right, I'd agree, but it's them they know not me
G Em D G
Now there’s a way, and | know, that | have to go away
D C G

| know, | have to go



Fire on the Mountain ¢
By The Marshall Tucker Band; Key of Em

Intro:
Em,Em,C,C, Em,Em,C, C

Verse 1:

Em C

Took my fam'ly away from my Carolina home

Em C

Had dreams about the West and started to roam

Em C

Six long months on a dust covered trail

Em C

They say heaven’s at the end but so far it's been hell
Chorus:

G D

And there's fire on the mountain, lightnin' in the air
Am C Em (full measure) C Em C
Gold in them hills and it's waitin' for me there

Verse 2.

Em C

We were diggin' and siftin' from five to five

Em C

sellin' everything we found just to stay alive

Em C

gold flowed free like the whiskey in the bars

Em C

sinnin' was the big thing, lord and Satan was the star

Chorus:
G D
And there's fire on the mountain, lightnin' in the air
Am C Em (full measure) C Em C

Gold in them hills and it's waitin' for me there

Instrumental:
G D Am C/G G D Am C/G
EmC EmC EmC



Verse 3: E
Em C
Dance hall girls were the evenin' treat
Em C
Empty cartridges and blood lined the gutters of the street
Em C
Men were shot down for the sake of fun
Em C
Or just to hear the noise of their forty four guns

Chorus:
G D
And there's fire on the mountain, lightnin' in the air
Am C Em (full measure) C Em C
Gold in them hills and it's waitin' for me there
Verse 4.
Em C
Now my widow she weeps by my grave
Em C
Tears flow free for her man she couldn't save
Em C
Shot down in cold blood by a gun that carried fame
Em C

All for a useless and no good worthless claim

Chorus:
G D
And there's fire on the mountain, lightnin' in the air
Am C Em (full measure) C Em C
Gold in them hills and it's waitin' for me there
G D
And there's fire on the mountain, lightnin' in the air
Am C Em (full measure) C Em C
Gold in them hills and it's waitin' for me there
C G

Waiting for me there.



Folsom Prison Blues E
By Johnny Cash; Key of E

Intro:
B,B,B,D# D# B, G >E

Verse 1.
E
| hear the train a-comin’, it's rollin’ round the bend
E7

and | ain't seen the sunshine since | don't know when

A E
I'm stuck at Folsom Prison, and time keeps draggin' on

B7 E

But that train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Antone

Verse 2:
E
When | was just a baby, my Mama told me 'Son,
E7

always be a good boy; don't ever play with guns.'

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

B7 E

when | hear that whistle blowin' | hang my head and cry

Solo:
E,E,EE
A A EE
B7,B7,E
Verse 3:
E
| bet there's rich folks eatin' in a fancy dining car
E7
They're prob’ly drinking coffee and smokin’ big cigars
A E
But | know | had it comin’, | know | can't be free
B7 E

But those people keep a movin’, and that's what tortures me



Verse 4: E

E

Well, if they freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine

E7
| bet I'd move it on a little farther down the line
A E
Far from Folsom Prison, that's where | want to stay
B7 E

And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away

Outro:
B, BG, D#, D#, B, G->E



For What It’s Worth ¢
By Buffalo Springfield; Key of E

Intro:
E,A E, A

Verse 1:
E A E A
There's somethin' happenin' here. What it is ain't exactly clear.
E A E A
There's a man with a gun over there. A-tellin' me I've got to be-ware.

Chorus:
E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Children, what's that sound?
A C E,A E A
Everybody look what's goin' down.

Verse:

E A E A

There's battle lines bein' drawn. Nobody's right if everybody's wrong.

E A E A

Young people speakin' their minds. A-gettin' so much resistance from behind.

Instrumental:
E, A E A

Chorus:
E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Children, what's that sound?
A C
Everybody look what's goin' down.

Verse:

E A G E A G
What a field day for the heat. A thousand people in the street

E A G E A G
Singin' songs and a-carryin' signs Mostly sayin' hooray for our side.



Chorus: E

E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Children, what's that sound?
A C
Everybody look what's goin' down.
Instrumental:
E,AE A
Verse:
E A E A
Paranoia strikes deep. Into your life it will creep.
E A E A
It starts when you're always afraid. Step out of line, the men come and take you away.
Chorus/Outro:
E D
You better stop. Hey, what's that sound?
A C
Everybody look what's goin'...
E D
You better stop. Hey, what's that sound?
A
Everybody look what's goin'...
E D
You better stop. Now, what's that sound?
A
Everybody look what's goin'...
E D

You better stop. Children, what's that sound?

(fade out)
A
Everybody look what's goin'...



Four Strong Winds ¢
By lan Tyson; Key of G

Intro: G,Am ...D, G.. G,Am,D

Chorus:
G Am
Four strong winds that blow lonely
D G
Seven seas that run high
G Am D
All those things that don't change come what may
G Am
If the good times are all gone
D G
Then I'm bound for moving on
Am C D
I'll look for you if I'm ever back this way

Verse 1:
G Am
| think I'll go out to Alberta
D G
Weather's good there in the fall
G Am D
I've got some friends that | can go working for
G Am
Still I wish you'd change your mind
D G
If I ask you one more time
Am C D
But we've been through that a hundred times or more

Chorus:
G Am
Four strong winds that blow lonely
D G
Seven seas that run high
G Am D
All those things that don't change come what may
G Am
If the good times are all gone
D G
Then I'm bound for moving on
Am C D
I'll look for you if I'm ever back this way



Instrumental: (x2)

G, Am...D, G
G, Am...D, G
G, Am...D, G
Am, C,D
Verse 2:
G Am
If I get there before the snow flies,
D G
And if things are looking good
G Am D
You could meet me if | sent you down the fare
G Am
But by then it would be winter
D G
Not too much for you to do
Am C D
And those winds sure can blow cold way out there
Chorus:
G Am
Four strong winds that blow lonely
D G
Seven seas that run high
G Am D
All those things that don't change come what may
G Am
If the good times are all gone
D G
Then I'm bound for moving on
Am C D G

I'll look for you if I'm ever back this way



Freight Train E
By Elizabeth Cotton; Key of C

Chorus:
C G7
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast,
G C
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast
E7 F
Please don't tell what train I'm on,
C G7 C
So they won't know where I'm gone.
Verse 1.
C G7
Freight train, freight train, goin' round the bend,
G C
Freight train, freight train, comin' back again
E7 F
One of these days turn that train around,
C G7 C
And go back to my home town.
Verse 2.
C G7
One more place I'd like to be,
G C
One more place I'd like to see
E7 F
To watch them old Blue Ridge Mountains climb,
C G7 C
When | ride old Number Nine.
Verse 3:
C G7
When | die Lord, bury me deep,
G C
Down at the end of Chestnut Street
E7 F
Where | can hear old Number Nine,
C G7 C

As she comes down the line.



Chorus: E
C G7
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast,
G C
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast
E7 F
Please don't tell what train I'm on,
C G7 C
So they won't know where I'm gone.



Friend of the Devil E
By The Grateful Dead; Key of G

Intro:
G CGCG,C

Verse 1:

G C

| lit out from Reno, | was trailed by twenty hounds

G C

Didn’t get to sleep last night, till the morning came around

Chorus:

D Am

Set out runnin’ but | take my time, a friend of the devil is a friend of mine
D Am

If I get back before daylight, | just might get some sleep tonight

Verse 2:

G C

Ran into the devil babe, he loaned me twenty bills
G C

| spent the night in Utah, in a cave up in the hills

Chorus:

D Am

Set out runnin’ but | take my time, a friend of the devil is a friend of mine
D Am

If I get back before daylight, | just might get some sleep tonight

Verse 3:
G C
| ran down to the levee, but the devil caught me there
G C
He took my twenty dollar bill, and vanished in the air

Chorus:

D Am

Set out runnin’ but | take my time, a friend of the devil is a friend of mine
D Am

If I get back before daylight, | just might get some sleep tonight



Bridge: E

D

Got two reasons why | cry, away each lonely night
C

The first one’s named sweet Anne Marie, she’s my heart’s delight
D

The second one is prison babe, and the sheriff's on my trail
Am C D

And if he catches up with me, I'll spend my life in jail

Verse 4:
G C
Got a wife in Chino babe, and one in Cherokee
G C
The first one says she’s got my child, but it don’t look like me

Chorus:
D Am

Set out runnin’ but | take my time, a friend of the devil is a friend of mine

D Am
If I get back before daylight, | just might get some sleep tonight

Bridge:

D

Got two reasons why | cry, away each lonely night
C

The first one’s named sweet Anne Marie, she’s my heart’s delight
D

The second one is prison babe, and the sheriff's on my trail
Am C D

And if he catches up with me, I'll spend my life in jail

Verse 4 (repeats):
G C
Got a wife in Chino babe, and one in Cherokee
G C
The first one says she’s got my child, but it don’t look like me

Chorus:
D Am

Set out runnin’ but | take my time, a friend of the devil is a friend of mine

D Am
If I get back before daylight, | just might get some sleep tonight



Good Hearted Woman ¢
By Waylon Jennings and Willie Nelson; Key of D

Intro:

D
Verse 1:
D D7 G
A long time forgotten the dreams that just fell by the way

A7 A A7 D
The good life he promised ain't what she's livin' today
D
But she never complains of the bad times

D7 G
Or the bad things he's done, lord
A7 A
She just talks about the good times they've had
A7 G

And all the good times to come

Chorus:

D D7 G
She's a good hearted woman in love with a good timin' man
A7 A A7 D
She loves him in spite of his ways she don't under-stand
D7 G
Through teardrops & laughter they'll pass through this world hand in hand
A7 A A7 A D

A good hearted woman, lovin' a good timin' man
Verse 2:
D D7 G
He likes the bright lights and night life and good time friends

A7 A A7 D
And when the party's all over she'll welcome him back home again
D7 G
Lord knows she don't understand him but she does the best that she can
A7 A A7 A D

A good hearted woman, lovin' a good timin' man

[Pause]



Chorus: E
E E7 E A
She's a good hearted woman in love with a good timin' man
B7 E
She loves me in spite of my ways she don't under-stand
E7 E A
Through teardrops & laughter we'll pass through this world hand in hand
B7 E E7
A good hearted woman, lovin' a good timin' man
E E7 E A
She's a good hearted woman in love with a good timin' man
B7 E
She loves me in spite of my ways she don't under-stand

[fade out]



Good Night Irene E
By Leadbelly; Key of G

Intro:
G,D,D7,G
Chorus:
G D D7 G
Irene good-night, Irene good-night
G G7 C D7 G
Goodnight Ir-ene, good-night Ir-ene I'll see you in my dreams
Verse 1.
G D7 G
Last Saturday night | got married me and my wife settled down
G G7 C D7 G
Now me and my wife have part-ed, gonna take another stroll down town
Chorus:
G D D7 G
Irene good-night, Irene good-night
G G7 C D7 G
Goodnight Ir-ene, good-night Ir-ene I'll see you in my dreams
Verse 2.
G D7 G
Sometimes | live in the country sometimes | live in the town
G G7 C D7 G
Sometimes | have a great not-ion, to jump into the river and drown
Chorus:
G D D7 G
Irene good-night, Irene good-night
G G7 C D7 G
Goodnight Ir-ene, good-night Ir-ene I'll see you in my dreams
Verse 3:
G D D7 G
Quit your ramblin' and quit your gamblin’, quit stayin' out late at night
G G7 C D7 G

Stay home with your wife and fam-ily, sit down by the fireside bright



Chorus: E

G D D7 G
Irene good-night, Irene good-night
G G7 C D7 G
Goodnight Ir-ene, good-night Ir-ene I'll see you in my dreams
Verse 4:
G D D7 G
| asked your mother for you, she told me that you were too young
G G7 C D D7 G
| wished to God I'd never seen your face, I'm sorry I'm such a dis-grace
Chorus:
G D D7 G
Irene good-night, Irene good-night
G G7 C D7 G
Goodnight Ir-ene, good-night Ir-ene I'll see you in my dreams
G D D7 G
Irene good-night, Irene good-night
G G7 C D7 G

Goodnight Ir-ene, good-night Ir-ene I'll see you in my dreams



Have You Ever Seen th'e Rain
By Creedence Clearwater Revival: Key of C

Chords:
Am F/C C G F C/B Am/G
x X X b4
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Intro:

Am, FIC, C, G, C

Verse:
C
Someone told me long ago
C G
There's a calm before the storm, | know
C
It's been coming for some time
C
When it's over, so they say
C G
It'll rain a sunny day, | know
C

Shining down like water

Chorus:
F G
| wanna know
C C/B Am Am/G
Have you ever seen the rain
F G
| wanna know
C C/B Am Am/G
Have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down on a sunny day




Verse 2: E

C

Yesterday and days before

C

G

Sun is cold and rain is hard, | know

C

Been that way for all my time

C

‘Til forever on it goes

C

G
Through the circle fast and slow, | know
C
And it can't stop, | wonder
Chorus:
F G

| wanna know

C C/B Am
Have you ever seen the rain
F G
| wanna know

C C/B Am
Have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down on a sunny day
F G
| wanna know

C C/B Am
Have you ever seen the rain
F G
| wanna know

C C/B Am
Have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down on a sunny day

Am/G

Am/G

Am/G

Am/G



Heart of Gold E
By Neil Young; Key of Em

Intro riff:
Em7,D, D, Em (x2)

(Harmonica intro)
Em, C, D, G (x3)

Intro riff again:
Em7, D, D, Em (x1)

Verse 1.
Em C D G
| want to live, | 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 | never give
Em G
That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G
And I'm getting old
Em G
Keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G
And I'm getting old
Intro riff:
Em7, D, D, Em

(Harmonica solo)
Em, C, D, G (x3)
Em7, D, Em

Verse 2:
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 E G
That keeps me searching for a heart of gold

C G

And I'm getting old
Em G

That keeps me searching for a heart of gold
C G

And I'm getting old

(Harmonica solo)
Em, C, D, G (x3)

Outro:

Em D Em

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em D Em

You keep me searching and I'm growin' old

Em D Em

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em G C G

I've been a miner for a heart of gold ahhhhhh (h = hammer on_



Hotel California E
By The Eagles; Key of Am

Verse 1:

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, | saw a shimmering light

Dm E

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, | had to stop for the night
Verse 2:

Am E7

There she stood in the doorway; | heard the mission bell
G D

And | was thinking to myself, this could be heaven or this could be hell
F C

Then she lit up a candle, and she showed me the way

Dm E

There were voices down the corridor, | thought | heard them say...

Chorus:
F C
Welcome to the Hotel Cali-fornia.
E7 Am
Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face.
F C
Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali-fornia
Dm E
Any time of year (any time of year), you can find it here

Verse 3:

Am E7

Her mind is Tiffany-twisted, she got the Mercedes bends
G D

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys that she calls friends.
F C

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat.
Dm E

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget



Verse 4. E

Am E7

So | called up the Captain, “Please bring me my wine”, (he said)
G D

“We haven’t had that spirit here since nineteen sixty nine”

F C

And still those voices are calling from far away,

Dm E

Wake up in the middle of the night, just to hear them say....

Chorus 2:

F C

Welcome to the Hotel Cali-fornia.

E7 Am

Such a lovely place, (such a lovely place), such a lovely face.
F C

They livin’ it up at the Hotel Cali-fornia

Dm E

What a nice surprise (what a nice surprise), bring your alibis.

Verse 5:

Am E7

Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice

G D

And she said “We are all just prisoners here, of our own device”

F C

And in the master’'s chambers, they gathered for the feast.

Dm E

They stab it with their steely knives but they just can'’t kill the beast.

Verse G:

Am E7

Last thing | remember, | was running for the door

G D

| had to find the passage back to the place | was before.

F C

“‘Relax”, said the nightman, “We are programmed to receive.
Dm E7

You can check out any time you like, but you can never leave!”

Outro: (Play last verse chords, end with single beat of A



House of the Rising Sun
By The Animals; Key of Am

Intro:
AmCDF
AmEAME
Verse 1:
Am C D F Am C E
There is a house in New Orleans, They call the Rising Sun
Am C D F Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, And God | know I'm one
Verse 2:
Am C D F Am C E
My mother was a tailor, She sewed my new blue jeans
Am C D F Am E Am CDFAmMEAmME
My father was a gamblin* man, Down in New Orleans
Verse 3:
Am C D F Am C E
Now the only thing a gambler needs, Is a suitcase and a trunk
Am C D F Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

And the only time he's satisfied, Is when he's on a drunk

Instrumental:

Am,C,D,F, Am,C,E, E
Am, C,D, F, Am, E

Am, E,C,D,F, Am, E, Am, E

Verse 4:
Am C D F Am C E
Oh mothers, tell your children, Not to do what | have done
Am C D F Am E AmMCDFAmMEAmME

Spend your lives in sin and misery, In the House of the Rising Sun

Verse 5:
Am C D F Am C E
Well, I got one foot on the platform, The other foot on the train
Am C D F Am E Am CDFAmMmEAmME

I'm goin' back to New Orleans, To wear that ball and chain



Verse 6: E

Am C D F Am C E
Well there is a house in New Orleans,  They call the Rising Sun
Am C D F Am E7 Am CDF7 Am E7

It's been the ruin of many a poor boy, And God | know I'm one

Outro:
Am, Dm, Am, Dm, Am, Dm
Am, Dm, Am, Dm, Am



Here Comes the Sun E
By The Beatles; Key of A

Intro:
D, G, A D,G, A

Chorus:
D
Here comes the sun, (doo doo doo doo)
G E7
Here comes the sun, and | say
D GDEmDADA7Y
It's alright
Verse 1:
D G A7
Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter
D G A7
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here
Chorus:
D
Here comes the sun, (doo doo doo doo)
G E7
Here comes the sun, and | say
D GDEmMmDADA7
It's alright
Verse 2:
D G A7
Little darling, the smiles re-turning to the faces
D G A7
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here
Chorus:
D
Here comes the sun, (doo doo doo doo)
G E7
Here comes the sun, and | say
D GDEmDADA7

It's alright



Bridge: E
A7,F, C, G, D, A7

F C G D A7

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7, Asus4 A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

Verse 3:

D G A7
Little darling, | feel that ice is slowly melting

D G A7
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been clear

Chorus:
D
Here comes the sun, (doo doo doo doo)
G E7
Here comes the sun, and | say
D GDEmDADA7
It's alright
D
Here comes the sun, (doo doo doo doo)
G E7
Here comes the sun, and | say
D GDEmDADA7
It's alright

Outro:
D G,D,Em,D,A,D7,C,G,D
It's alright



| Can’t Help Falling In LLove with You
By UB40; Key of D

Chords:
xxD s A G 3 Bm F#m . B
] " 1 0' szr muzfr m‘m
132 123 21 3 342 34 234
Verse 1.
D A D A G D A A

Wise men say, only fools rush in.
GA Bm G D A D
But| can’t help falling in love with you

Instrumental:
F#m, B, F#m, B, G, A

Verse 2:

D

A D A G D AA

Wise men say, only fools rush in
G A Bm G D A D
Butl can’t help falling in love with you

D AD A G DA A
Shall | stay, woulditbe a sin
GA Bm G D A D
If I can’t help falling in love with you
Chorus: (played twice)
F#m B F#m B
As the river flows, gently to the sea
F#m B G A
Darling so we go, some things were meant to be
D A D A G D A A
Take my hand, take my whole life too
GA Bm G D A D
Cause | can’t help falling in love with you
Outro:
GA Bm G D A D

| can’t help falling in love with you

GA

Bm G D A D

| can’t help falling in love with you

GA

Bm G D A D

| can’t help falling in love with you



| Still Haven’t Found What I’'m Looking For
By U2; Key of C

Chords:
(o Fsus2 G Csusd4 F
1°F°?° 1x=x==% ; T=== 3 ===% ; ==—_
5 R : FH : e
Verse 1.
C
| have climbed highest mountains, | have run through the fields
Fsus2 C
only to be with you, only to be with you
C Fsus2
| have run, | have crawled, | have scaled these city walls, these city walls
C
only to be with you
Chorus:
G Fsus?2 C
But | still haven’t found what I’'m looking for
G Fsus?2 C
But | still haven’t found what I’'m looking for
Verse 2:
C
| have kissed honey lips, Felt the healing in her fingertips
Fsus2 C
It burned like fire, this burning desire
C
| have spoke with the tongue of angels, | have held the hand of the devil
Fsus?2 C
It was warm in the night, | was cold as a stone
Chorus:
G Fsus?2 C
But | still haven’t found what I'm looking for
G Fsus?2 C

But | still haven’t found what I'm looking for



Instrumental: E
C, Csus4, C, Csus4, C, Csus4, C, Csus4

C, Csus4, C
F F
C,Csus4, C
Verse 3:
C
| believe in the kingdom come, then all the colors they will bleed into one,
Fsus2
Bleed into one
C
But yes I'm still running
C
You broke the bonds and you loosed the chains
Fsus2
Carried the cross of, of my shame, of my shame
C
You know | believe it
Chorus:
G Fsus?2 C
But | still haven’t found what I’'m looking for
G Fsus2 C
But | still haven’t found what I’'m looking for
G Fsus2 C
But | still haven’t found what I'm looking for
G Fsus2 C

But | still haven’t found what I'm looking for

Outro:
C, Fsus?2, C



| Walk The Line E
By Johnny Cash; Key of A; each verse changes key; // = phrase break

Chorus:

A E A

| keep a close watch on this heart of mine

A E A

| keep my eyes // wide open all the time

A D A

| keep the ends out // for the tie that binds

A E A

Because you’re mine, | walk the line
Verse 1:
C G C G C
| find it very very easy to be true, | find myself alone when // each day is through

F C G C

Yes I'll admit that I'm // a fool for you, because you're mine, | walk the line

Verse 2:
D A D A D
As sure as night is dark // and day is light, | keep you on my mind // both day and night

G D A D
And happiness I've known // proves that it's right, because your mine, | walk the line

Verse 3:
A E A E A
You’ve got a way // to keep me on your side, you give me cause for love // that | can’t hide
D A E A
For you | know I'd even try to turn the tide, because you're mine, | walk the line
Outro:
A E A
| keep a close watch on this heart of mine
A E A
| keep my eyes // wide open all the time
A D A
| keep the ends out // for the tie that binds
A E A

Because you’re mine, | walk the line



Jambalaya E
By Creedence Clearwater Revival; Key of G

Intro:

G,D,D7,G
G,D,D7,G

Verse 1:
G D
Goodbye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh.
G
Me gotta go, pole the pirogue down the bayou.
D
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh.
D7 G
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou.

Verse 2:
G D
Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin',
G
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen.
D

Dress in style and go hog wild, and be gayo.

D7 G
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou

Chorus:
G D
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
G
'‘Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio.
D
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gayo,
D7 G
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou.

Instrumental:
G,D,G,D,D7,G



Verse 3: E

G D

Settle down, far from town, get him a pirogue

G

And he’ll catch all the fish in the bayou

D

Swap his mon to buy Yvonne what she need-o

D7 G

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou

Chorus:
G D
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
G
‘Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio.
D
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gayo,
D7 G
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou.

G D
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
G
‘Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio.
D
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gayo,
D7 G
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou.

G D
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
G
‘Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio.
D
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gayo,
D7 G
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou.

Instrumental:
G,D,G,D,D7,G



Kansas City E
By Wilbert Harrison; Key of G

Intro:
G C G G D C G G
FEETVEEEEV PR Errn ey rrrr rrrrrin g

Verse 1:
G C G
I'm going to Kansas City, Kansas City here lcome | ////|11]]]|

C G
I'm going to Kansas City, Kansas City here lcome |///1|11]]]

D C G
They got some crazy little women there, and I'm gonna get me one |//// |
Verse 2:
G C G
I’'m gonna be stand’ on the corner, Twelfth Street and Vine |/ /11|
C G
Yes I'll be stand’ on the corner, Twelfth Street and Vine |//// |
D C G
With my Kansas City baby and a bottle Kansas City wine | //// |
Bridge:
G (stop) C (stop)
Well | might take a train, | might take a plane
G (stop) G

But if | have to walk, I'm gonna get there just the same

C G
I'm going to Kansas City, Kansas City here lcome | ////|11]]]|

D C G
They got some crazy little women there, and I'm gonna | getme one |//// |
Verse 3:
G C
Now if | stay with my woman, | know I'm gonna die
G G

Gotta find a brand new baby, and that's the reason why

C G
I'm going to Kansas City, Kansas City here | come |/ [/ |]/]]]]|

D C G

They got some crazy little women there, and I'm gonna getme one |////|



Verse 4: E

G C
So I'm gonna pack my clothes, Leave at the break of dawn

G G
Yeah I'm gonna pack my clothes, Nobody know where I’'m gone
C G
I'm going to Kansas City, Kansas City here lcome | ////|11]]]|
D C G

They got some crazy little women there, and I'm gonna get me one |/ /// |

Chorus:

D C G
They got some crazy little women there, and I'm gonna get me one |//// |

D C G CDG
They got some crazy little women there, and I'm gonnagetmeone |////|/]]



Knockin’ On Heaven’s Door
By Bob Dylan; Key of G

Intro:

G, D, Am

G,D,C
Verse 1:
G D Am
Mama take this badge off of me
G D C
| can’t use it any-more
G D Am
I's getting dark, too dark to see
G D C

| feel I'm knockin’ on heaven’s door

Chorus: (repeat twice)

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door

Verse 2.

G D Am

Mama put my guns in the ground

G D C

| can’t shoot them any-more

G D Am

That long black cloud is comin’ down

G D C

| feel I'm knockin on heaven’s door

Chorus: (repeat twice)

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
G D C

Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door

Outro:
G D Am G
Oo0 - 00 - 00 - 00



Land Of Hope And Dreams
By Bruce Springsteen; Key of A

Verse 1.

A D

Grab your ticket and suitcase, thunder’s rollin’ around this track
A D

You don’t know where you’re going but you know you won’t be back
E D

Darlin’ if you’re weary lay your head upon my chest

E D E

And we’ll take what we can carry and we’ll leave the rest

Chorus:

A D F#m

Big wheels roll through fields where sunlight streams
E A

Meet me in a land of hope and dreams

Verse 2:

A D

Now | will provide for you and I will stand by your side

A D

You'll need a good companion for this part of the ride

E D

Leave behind your sorrow, we’ll let this day be the last

E D E

Cause tomorrow there’ll be sunshine and all this darkness past

Chorus:

A D F#m

Big wheels roll through fields where sunlight streams
E A

Meet me in a land of hope and dreams

Outro:

F#m E

This train carries saints and sinners, this train carries losers and winners
A D

This train carries lost souls, this train carries lost souls

F#m E
This train dreams will not be thwarted, this train faith will be rewarded
A D

This train hear the steel wheels singing, this train bells of freedom ringing



Lawyers Guns And Mohey
By Warren Zevon; Key of D

Intro:
D,A D A DAE
(3x)
Verse 1.
D A E D A D A
| went home with the waitress,  the way | always do
D A E D A
How was | to know?  She was with the Russians too
D, A, D, E (2x)
Verse 2:
D A E D A D A
| was gambling in Havana, | took a little risk
D A E D A

Send lawyers, guns and money, and get me out of this

Solo:
D, A,D,A,D,A E (2x)

Bridge:
D E A ED E A ED
I’'m the innocent bystander, but somehow | got stuck
E A D A DADE
Between a rock and a hard place, and I'm down on my luck
D A DADE D A DADE
Yes I'm down on my luck Yes I'm down on my luck
Verse 3:
D A E D A DA
I’m hiding in Honduras, I’m a desperate man
D A E D A D,A D E
Send lawyers, guns and money  the shit has hit the fan (3x) alright,
Outro:
D A DADE D A DADE
Send lawyers, guns and money, huh Send lawyers, guns and money, huh
D A DADE D A DADE

Send lawyers, guns and money, huh Send lawyers, guns and money, oh



Leaving on a Jet Plane®
By John Denver; Key of G

Verse 1:
G C G C
All my bags are packed I'm ready to go, I'm standing here out-side your door,
G C D G C
| hate to wake you up to say good-bye, but the dawn is breaking, it's early morn,
G C G C D
The taxi's waiting He's blowing his horn, al-ready I'm so lonesome | could die,
Chorus:
G C G C
So kiss me and smile for me, tell me that you'll wait for me,
G C D G C
Hold me like you'll never let me go, 'cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane
G C G C D
Don't know when I'll be back again...., Oh babe, | hate to go
Verse 2:
G C G C
There's so many times I've let you down, so many times I've played around,
G C D G C
| tell you now, they don't mean a thing, every place | go, I'll think of you,
G C G C D
Every song | sing, I'll sing for you, when | come back, I'll bring your wedding ring,
Chorus:
G C G C
So kiss me and smile for me, tell me that you'll wait for me,
G C D G C
Hold me like you'll never let me go, '‘cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane
G C G C D
Don't know when I'll be back again...., Oh babe, | hate to go
Verse 3:
G C G C
Now the time has come to leave you, one more time, let me kiss you,
G C D G C
Then close your eyes, I'll be on my way, dream about the days to come
G C G C D

When | won’t have to leave alone, about the times, | won’t have to say:



Chorus: E

G C G C
Kiss me and smile for me, tell me that you'll wait for me,
G C D G C
Hold me like you'll never let me go, 'cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane
G C G C D
Don't know when I'll be back again...., Oh babe, | hate to go
Outro:

G C G C G
I'm leavin' on a jet plane, don't know when I'll be back again...,

C D G CDG

Oh babe, | hatetogo |///1| 1 [ |



Let It Be E
By The Beatles; Key of G

Intro: G,D,Em,C, G,D

Verse 1:
G D Em C
When [ find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me,
G D C G
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
G D Em C
And in my hour of darkness, she is standing right in front of me,
G D C G
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
Chorus:
Em Bm C G D C G
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.
Verse 2:
G D Em C
And when the broken-hearted people, living in the world agree,
G D C G
There will be an answer, let it be.
G D Em C

But though there may be parting, there is still a chance that they will see,
G D C G
There will be an answer, let it be.

Chorus:
Em Bm C G D C G
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.
Verse 3:
G D Em C

And when the night is cloudy. There is still a light that shines on me,
G D C G
Shine until to-morrow, let it be.

D Em C
| wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me,
G D C G
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.
Chorus:
Em Bm C G D C G

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.



Little Red Riding HoodE®
By Amanda Seyfried; Key of Am

(Capo llI)
(Riff) Am
e| -==-mmmemm- 0------ |
B| ----------- 1------ |
G| ----------- 2------ |
D| ----------- 2------ |
A| -3-2-0---X------
E| ----------- X-=---- |

Intro: Play RIff (x3)

Verse 1:
Am C D
Hey there, Little Red Riding Hood, you sure are lookin' good
C E Am E

You're everything a big bad wolf could want
Am C D

Little Red Riding Hood, | don't think little big girls should

C E Am E
Go walkin' in these spooky old woods alone
Verse 2:
C Am
My oh my, what big eyes you have, the kind of eyes that drive wolves mad
D G
So just to see you don't get chased, | think | ought to walk with you, for a ways
C Am
Looky there, what full lips you have, they're sure to lure someone bad
D G
So ‘til you get to Grandma's place, | think you ought to walk with me, and be safe
Verse 3:
Am C D
I'm gonna keep my sheep suit on, ‘till I'm sure, that you've been shown
C E Am E
That | can be trusted, walkin' with you alone
Am C D

Little Red Riding Hood, I'd like to hold you if | could
C E Am E

But you might think I'm a big bad wolf, so | won’t

Riff (x1)



E
Verse 4:

C Am

Now what a big heart | have, the better to love you with
D G
Little Red Riding Hood, even bad wolves can be good
C Am

I'll try keep satisfied, just to walk close by your side
D G
Maybe you'll see things my way, before we get to Grandma's place
Verse 5:
Am C D

Little Red Riding Hood, you sure are lookin' good

C E Am E

You're everything that a big bad wolf could want
Am C D

Little Red Riding Hood, | don't think little big girls should

C E Am E
Go walkin' in these spooky old woods alone
Verse 6:
C Am
Now, what big eyes you have, the kind of eyes that drive wolves mad
D G

So just to see you don't get chased, | think | ought to walk with you for a way

C Am

And what full lips you have, they're sure to lure someone bad

D G

So ‘til you get to Grandma's place, | think you ought to walk with me and be safe

Outro:
Am,C,D,C, E, Am, E



Mammas Don’t Let Your Babies Grow Up To Be Cowboys
By Waylon Jennings & Willie Nelson; Key of D (1% half), Key of E (2" half)

Verse 1:

D G

Cowboys ain't easy to love and they're harder to hold

A D

They'd rather give you a song than diamonds or gold

D G

Lonestar belt buckles and old faded Levi's and each night begins a new day
A D

If you don't understand him and he don't die young, he'll probably just ride away

Chorus:
D G
Mammas don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys
A
Don't let 'em pick guitars and drive them old trucks
D
Let 'em be doctors and lawyers and such
D G
Mammas don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys
A D

They'll never stay home and they're always alone, even with someone they love.

Verse 2: (a full tone higher — Key of E)

(E:owboys like smokey ol' pool rooms and clear mountain gornings
Eittle warm puppies, and children, and girls of the rﬁght
Ehem that don't know him won't like him and them that do
éometimes won't know how to take him
He ain't \Elsvrong, he's just different but his pride won't let him

E

Do the things to make you think he's right



Chorus: E
E A
Mammas don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys
B
Don't let 'em pick guitars and drive them old trucks
E
Let 'em be doctors and lawyers and such
E A
Mammas don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys
B
They'll never stay home and they're always alone
E
Even with someone they love.



Margaritaville E
By Jimmy Buffett; Key of D

Chords:

%X X XX

Intro:
D, G,A, D

Verse 1:
D
Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake
A
All of those tourists covered with oll
A
Strummin' my six string, on my front porch swing
D D7
Smell those shrimp they're beginnin' to boil

Chorus:

G A D D7
Wastin' away again in Margatritaville,

G A D D7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt

G A D AIC# G
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame,

A D

But | know, it's nobody's fault

Verse 2:
D
Don't know the reason, | stayed here all season
A
Nothin' to show but this brand new tattoo.
A D D7

But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie, How it got here | haven't a clue



Chorus: E

G A D D7
Wastin' away again in Margatritaville,
G A D D7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt
G A D AIC# G
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame,
A D

But | know, it's my own damn fault

Instrumental:

D, A

G,A, D,AIC# G,A, D
Verse 3.
D

| blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top,
A

Cut my heel had to cruise on back home
A
But there's booze in the blender, and soon it will render

D D7
That frozen concoction that helps me hang on

Chorus:

G A D D7
Wastin' away again in Margatritaville,

G A D D7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt

G A D AIC# G
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame,

A D

But | know, it's my own damn fault

Outro:
D,G, A, D



Me and My Uncle E
By The Grateful Dead; Key of Em

Verse:
Em G Em G Em
Me and my uncle went ridin' down South Color-ado, west Texas bound
G Em A
We stopped over in Santa Fe, that point being just about half way
G B Em
And you know it was the hottest part of the day
Verse 2:
G Em G Em
| took the horses up to the stall went to the barroom, ordered drinks for all
G Em G A
Three days in the saddle, you know my body hurt. It being summer, | took off my shirt
G B Em
And | tried to wash off some of that dusty dirt
Verse 3:
G Em G Em
West Texas cowboys, they’s all around, with liquor and money, they loaded down
G Em G
So soon after payday, you know it seemed a shame. You know my uncle,
A G B Em
He starts a friendly game, Hey! High-low jack and the winner take the hand.
Verse 4:
Em G Em G
My uncle starts winnin’, them cowboys got sore, one of them called him,
Em G Em
And then two more, accused him of cheatin', oh no it couldn't be,

G A G B Em
| know my uncle he's as honest as me, and I'm as honest as a Denver man can be.
Verse 5:

G Em G Em
One of them cowboys he starts to draw, | shot him down Lord, He never saw,

G Em G

Shot me a-nother, hot damn, he won’t grow old, in the con-fusion,
A G B Em

My uncle grabbed the gold, and we hightailed it down to Mexi-co.



Verse 6: E

G Em G Em
Now | love those cowboys, | love their gold, | loved my uncle, God rest his soul,
G Em G
Taught me good Lord, Taught me all | know, taught me so well,
A G B Em

That | grabbed that gold, and | left his dead ass there by the side of the road



Mind Your Own Businéss
By Hank Williams; Key of E

Intro:
B7 E
Verse 1:

E
If the wife and | are fussin’ brother that's our right
E
Cause me and that sweet woman’s got a license to fight

Chorus:

A E
Why don't you mind your own business, mind your own business
B7 E

Cause if you mind your business then you won't be mindin’ mine.

Verse 2:
E

Oh the woman on our party lines’ the nosiest thing
E

She picks up her receiver when she knows it's my ring

Chorus:
A E
Why don't you mind your own business, mind your own business
B7 E

Cause if you mind your business then you won't be mindin’ mine.

Break:
E:E: A;E;B7;B

Verse 3:
E
| got a little gal that wears her hair up high
E
The boys all whistle when she walks by.

Chorus:

A E
Why don't you mind your own business, mind your own business
B7 E

Cause if you mind your business then you won't be mindin’ mine.



Break: E
E:E; A;E;:B7:B

Verse 4.
E
If I want to honky tonk around ‘til two or three
E
Now brother that's my headache don't you worry ‘bout me

Chorus:

A E
Why don't you mind your own business, mind your own business
B7 E

Cause if you mind your business then you won't be mindin’ mine.

Break:
E:E: A E. B7;B

Verse 5:
E

Mindin’ other people's business seems to be high toned
E

| got all that | can do just to mind my own

Chorus:
A E
Why don't you mind your own business, mind your own business
B7 E

Cause if you mind your business you'll stay busy all the time.



Morning Has Broken E
By Cat Stevens; Key of D

A
MEY

D,G,A F# Bm,G/7,C, F,C

Verse 1:
C Dm G F C
Morning has bro-ken, like the first morn-ing
Em Am D G

Blackbird has spok-en, like the first bird
C F C Am D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morn-ing
G C F G C
Praise for them spring-ing,  fresh from the word

Bridge:

F, G, E, Am

G, C, G7sus4
Verse 2:

C Dm G F C
Sweet the rain's new fall,  sunlit from heaven
Em Am D G

Like the first dew-fall, on the first grass
C F C Am D
Praise for the sweetness, of the wet gar - den
G C F G C

Sprung in com-plete-ness, where his feet pass

Bridge:
F, G, E,Am, F#, Bm, G, D, A, D



Verse 3: E
D Em A G D
Mine is the sun-light, mine is the morn-ing
F#m Bm E A
Born of the one light, Eden saw play
D G D Bm E
Praise with e-lation,  praise every morn-ing
A DG A D
God's recrea-tion of the new day

Bridge:
G,A F#Bm,G,C, F,C

Verse 4:

C Dm G F C
Morning has bro-ken, like the first morn-ing

Em Am D G

Blackbird has spok-en, like the first bird
C F C Am D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morn-ing
G C F G C
Praise for them spring-ing,  fresh from the word

Outro:
F, G, E,Am, F# Bm, G, D, A, D



Mr. Bojangles E
By Jerry Jeff Walker; Key of G

Verse 1:
D E F#
G Bm Em C D7
| knew a man, Bo-jangles and he'd dance for you...  in worn out shoes
G Bm Em C D
With silver hair and ragged shirt and baggy pants...  the old soft shoe
C B7 Em Am D D7
He jumped so high, jumped so high...  then he'd lightly touch down.
Verse 2:
D E F#
G Bm Em C D7
I met him in a cell in New Or-leans, | was... down and out
G Bm Em C D
Looked to me to be the eyes of age... the smoke ran out
C B7 Em A7 D D7
He talked of life, he talked of life...  laughed and clicked his heels and stared
Verse 3:
D E F#
G Bm Em C D7
He said his name Bo-jangles and he danced a lick... across the South
G Bm Em C D7
He grabbed his pants ‘n did his dance, he jumped so high... then he clicked his heels
C B7 Em A7 D D7
He let go and laughed, let go and laughed...  shook back his clothes all around.
Chorus:
Em D Em D Em D G F# Em C D
Mr. Bo-jangles... Mr. Bo-jangles... Mr. Bo-jangles... dance
Verse 4:
D E F#
G Bm Em C D7
He danced for those at minstrel shows and county fairs... throughout the South
G Em C D7
He spoke with tears of fifty years, how a dog and him... traveled about
C B7 Em A7 D D7

The dog up and died... he up and died... after twenty years he still grieved.



Verse 5: E

D EF#
G Bm Em C D7
He said, "I dance now at every chance in honky tonks... for drinks and tips.
G Bm Em C D
But most the time | spend behind these county bars... ‘cuz | drinks a bit."
C B7 Em A7 D7
He shook his head and as he shook his head... | heard someone ask him "please"
Chorus:
Em D Em D Em D G
Mr. Bo-jangles... Mr. Bo-jangles... Mr. Bo-jangles... dance
Em D Em D Em D G
Mr. Bo-jangles... Mr. Bo-jangles... Mr. Bo-jangles... dance

F# Em C D



Mr. Tambourine Man E
By Bob Dylan; Key of Bb

(Capo llI)
Intro:
D, D, Dsus2, D
Chorus:
G A D G D G A
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me, I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.
G A D G D G A D
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me in the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin’ you
Verse 1:
G A D G
Though | know the evenings empire has returned to sand,
D G D G A
Vanished from my hand, Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping.

G A D G D G
My weariness a-mazes me, I'm branded on my feet, | have no one to meet,

D G A

And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.
Chorus:
G A D G D G A
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me, I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.
G A D G D G A D
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me in the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin’ you
Verse 2:
G A D G
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship,

D G D G
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip,

D G D G A
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels to be wandering.

G A D G
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,

D G D G A

In-to my own pa-rade, cast your dancing spell my way, | promise to go under it.
Chorus:
G A D G D G A
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me, I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.
G A D G D G A D

Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me in the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin’ you



Verse 3: E
G A D G
Though you might hear laughing, spinning, swinging madly across the sun

D G D G
I's not aimed at any-one, it’s just es-caping on the run

D G A
And but for the sky there are no fences facing.

G A D G

And if you hear vague traces of skipping reel of rhyme

D G D G
To your tambourine in time, it’s just a ragged clown be-hind

D G D G A

| wouldn’t pay it any mind, it’s just a shadow you’re seeing that he’s chasing

Chorus:

G A D G D G A

Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me, I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.
G A D G D G A D
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me in the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin’ you

Verse 4:
G A D G
Then take me disap-pearing through the smoke rings of my mind,
D G D G
Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves,
D G D G
The haunted, frighten trees, out to the windy beach,
D G A
Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.
G A D G
Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free,
D G D G
Sil-hou-etted by the sea, circle by the circus sands,
D G D G
With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves,
D G A
Let me for-get about today until to-morrow.

Chorus:

G A D G D G A

Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me, I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D G D G A D
Hey Mr Tambourine Man play a song for me in the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin’ you



No Expectations E
By The Rolling Stones; Key of A

Intro:
EAEAEAEDAEAEAEA

Verse 1
A E A E

Take me to the station and put me on a train

A E D A E
I’'ve got no expectation to pass thru here again.
Verse 2

A E A E

Once | was a rich man and now | am so poor

A E D A E
But never in my sweet short life have | felt like this before.
Verse 3

A E A E

Your heart is like a diamond you throw your pearls at swine

A E D A E
And as | watch you leaving me you pack my peace of mind.
Verse 4

A E A E
Our love was like the water That splashes on a stone

A E D A E
Our love is like our music its here, and then it's gone.
Verse 5

A E A E
So take me to the airport And put me on a plane
A E D A E

| got no expectations To pass through here again.

Outro:
AEAEAEDAEA



Nobody Knows You When You’re Down and Out
By Eric Clapton and Jimmy Cox; Key of C

Intro:
C E7 A A7 Dm A7 Dm F C A7 D7 G7

Verse:

C E7 A A7

| once lived the life of a millionaire

Dm A7 Dm

Spent all my money, didn’t have any cares

F B7 C A7
Took all my friends out for a mighty good time
D7 G7

We bought bootleg liquor, champagne and wine
C E7 A A7

Then | began to fall so low

Dm A7 Dm

Lost all my good friends, had nowhere to go

F B7 C A7

If I get my hands on a dollar again

D7 G7

I'll hang on it till that old eagle grins because

Chorus:

CE7 A A7

Nobody knows you

Dm A7 Dm

When you're down and out

F B7 C A7

In your pocket, not one penny

D7 G7

And as for friends, well, you ain’t got any

C E7 A A7
When you get back on your feet again

Dm A7 Dm
Everybody wants to be your long lost friend
F B7 C A7

| said it straight without any doubt

D7 G7 C

Nobody knows you when you're down and out



Solo: E
C E7 A AT Dm A7 Dm F C A7 D7 G7

Chorus:
CE7 A A7
Lord, nobody knows you
Dm A7 Dm
When you're down and out
F B7 C A7
In your pocket, not one penny
D7 G7
And as for friends, well, you ain’t got any
C E7 A A7
When you get back on your feet again
Dm A7 Dm
Everybody wants to be your long lost friend
F B7 C A7
| said it straight without any doubt
D7
Nobody knows you
F
Nobody knows you
D7 G7 C

Nobody knows you when you’re down and out



Norwegian Wood E
By The Beatles; Key of E

(Capo 1)

Intro:
DCGDDmGDm Em7 A

D C G D

| once had a girl, or should | say, she one had me

D C G D

She showed me her room, isn’t it good, Norwe-gian wood

Dm G

She asked me to stay and she told me to sit any-where
Dm Em A

So | looked around and | noticed there wasn’t a chair

D C G D

| sat on a rug, biding my time, drinking her wine

D C G D

We talked until two, and then she said, it’s time for bed

Dm G

She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh
Dm Em A

| told her | didn’t and crawled off to sleep in the bath

D C G D

And when | awoke, | was alone, this bird had flown

D C G D

So, | lit a fire, isn’t it good, Norwe-gian wood

Outro:
DCGD



Old Man E
By Neil Young: Key of F

Verse 1:

F D

Old man look at my life I’'m a lot like you were.
F D

Old man look at my life  I'm a lot like you were.

Instrumental: D-F/C--G/D-F/ C-=F-/

Verse 2:

D F C G

Old man look at my life. Twenty four And there’s so much more
D F C F

Live alone in a paradise  That makes me think of two.

D F C G

Love lost, such a cost.  Give me things that don’t get lost.

D C F G

Like a coin that won’t get tossed Rolling home to you.

Instrumental: D-F/C--G/D-F/ C-=F-/

Chorus

D Am7 Em7 G

Old man look at my life I’'m a lot like you

D Am7 Em7 G

| need someone to love me the whole day through

D Am7 Em7 G
Ah, one look in my eyes And you can tell that’s true.

Instrumental: D-F/C--G/D-F/ C-=F-/

Verse

D F C G

Lullibies, look in your eyes.  Run around the same old town.
D F C F
Doesn’t mean that much to me. To mean that much to you.
D F C G

I've been first and last Look at how the time goes past.

D C F G

But I'm all alone at last.  Rolling home to you.

Instrumental: /F---/----[--|D---/----[X2



Chorus

D

Old man take a look at my life, I'm a lot like you.

D Am7 Em7 G

| need someone to love me the whole day through.

D Am7 Em7 G
Ah, one look in my eyes  And you can tell that’s true.

Instrumental:
D-F/C--G/D-=F/C-=F-/

(Refrain)

F D

Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were.
F D

Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were.



On the Road Again E
By Willie Nelson; Key of E

Chords: (bar the G#7 at the 4™ fret)
E A B7

X X

il i

231 123

plll g |

Intro:
E, E, G#7, F#m, A, B7, E

Verse 1:
E G#7
On the road again  Just can’t wait to get on the road again.
F#m
The life I love is making music with my friends
A B7 E
And | can’t wait to get on the road again.
E G#7
On the road again Goin’ places that I've never been
F#m
Seein’ things that | may never see again
A B7 E
And | can’t wait to get on the road again

Bridge:
A E
On the road again Like a band of gypies we go down the highway
A
We're the best of friends
E B7
Insisting that the world keep turning our way and our way.

Chorus:
E G#7
On the road again | just can’t wait to get on the road again.
F#m
The life I love is making music with my friends
A B7 E
And | can’t wait to get on the road again.



Bridge: E
A E
On the road again Like a band of gypies we go down the highway
A
We’'re the best of friends
E B7

Insisting that the world keep turning our way and our way.

Chorus:
E G#7
On the road again | just can’t wait to get on the road again.
F#m
The life I love is making music with my friends
A B7 E
And | can’t wait to get on the road again.
A B7 E

And | can’t wait to get on the road again.

Outro:
A, B7, E



Paradise E
By John Prine, Key of E

Intro: D, G, D, A,D G, D, A, D

Verse 1:
D G D
When | was a child my family would travel
A D
Down to western Kentucky where my parents were born.
G D
And there’s a backwards old town that’s often remembered
A D
So many times that my memories are worn.

Chorus
D G D

And daddy won’t you take me back to Muhlenberg County
A D

Down by the Green River where paradise lay

D G D

Well, I'm sorry my son, but you’re too late in asking
A D

Mister Peabody’s coal train has hauled it away

Verse 2:
D G D
Well, sometimes we’d travel right down the Green River
A D
To the abandoned old prison down by Airdrie Hill
D G D
Where the air smelled like snakes and we’d shoot with our pistols
A D
But empty pop bottles was all we would Kill.

Chorus
D G D

And daddy won’t you take me back to Muhlenberg County
A D

Down by the Green River where paradise lay

D G D

Well, I'm sorry my son, but you’re too late in asking
A D

Mister Peabody’s coal train has hauled it away

Bridge: D, G D, AD, DG, D, A, D



E
Verse 3:

D G D
Then the coal company came with the world’s largest shovel
A D
And they tortured the timber and stripped all the land
D G D
Well, they dug for their coal till the land was forsaken
A D
Then they wrote it all down as the progress of man.
Chorus
D G D
And daddy won’t you take me back to Muhlenberg County
A D
Down by the Green River where paradise lay
D G D
Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking
A D
Mister Peabody’s coal train has hauled it away
Verse 4:
D G D
When | die let my ashes float down the Green River
A D
Let my soul roll on up to the Rochester Dam
G D
I'll be halfway to heaven with paradise waiting
A D
Just five miles away from wherever | am.
Chorus
D G D
And daddy won’t you take me back to Muhlenberg County
A D
Down by the Green River where paradise lay
D G D
Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking
A D

Mister Peabody’s coal train has hauled it away



Peaceful Easy Feeling ¢
By The Eagles; Key of D

(Capo 1)

Intro: D, Dsus4, D, Dsus4, D, Dsus4, D, Dsus4

Verse 1:
D G D G
| like the way your sparkling earrings lay
D G A7
Against your skin so brown
D G D G
And | want to sleep with you in the desert tonight
D G A7
With a million stars all around
Chorus:
A7 G D
Cause | got a peaceful easy feeling
G Em A7
And | know you won't let me down

D Em G A7 D
Cause I'm all---ready standing on the ground.
Dsus4, D, Dsus4

Verse 2:

D G D G

And | found out a long time ago

D G A7

What a woman can do to your soul

D G D G

Ah, but she can’t take you anyway

D G A7

You don’t already know how to go.
Chorus:

A7 G D

Cause | got a peaceful easy feeling
G Em A7
And | know you won’t let me down

D Em G A7 D
Cause I'm all---ready standing on the ground.
Dsus4, D, Dsus4



Verse 3:

D G D G
| get the feeling | may know you
D G A7
As a lover and a friend
D G D G
This voice keeps whispering in my other ear
D G A7

Tells me | may never see you again.

Chorus:

A7 G D

Cause | got a peaceful easy feeling

G Em A7

And | know you won’t let me down

D Em G A7
Cause I'm all---ready standing
D Em G A7
I’'m all---ready standing
D Em G A7 D Em G A7
Yes I'm all---ready standing on the ground.
D, Em, G, A7

D, Em, G, A7, D



Red River Valley E
Traditional; Key of A

Verse 1:
A E A
From this valley they say you are going
E
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile
A A7 D
For they say you are taking the sunshine
A E A
That has brightened our path for a while.

Chorus:
A E A
Come and sit by my side if you love me
E
Do not hasten to bid me adieu
A A7 D
But remember the Red River Valley
A E A
And the cowboy who loved you so true.

Verse 2:
A E A
Won’t you think of the valley you’re leaving
E
Oh, how lonely, how sad it will be
A A7 D
Oh, think of the fond heart you're breaking
A E A
And the grief you are causing to me.

Chorus:
A E A
Come and sit by my side if you love me
E
Do not hasten to bid me adieu
A A7 D

But remember the Red River Valley

A E A
And the cowboy who loved you so true.



Verse 3 E

A E A
As you go to your home by the ocean

E
May you never forget those sweet hours
A A7 D

That we spent in the Red River Valley

A E A
And the love we exchanged mid the flowers.

Chorus:
A E A
Come and sit by my side if you love me
E
Do not hasten to bid me adieu
A A7 D

But remember the Red River Valley

A E A
And the cowboy who loved you so true.



Ring of Fire E
By Johnny Cash; Key of G

Intro:
G, C, G, G, D, G

Verse 1:
G C G D G
Love is a burning thing And it makes a fiery ring
C G D G
Bound by wild desire | fell into a ring of fire.
Chorus:
D C G D
| fell into a burning ring of fire | went down, down, down
C G
And the flames went higher And it burns, burns, burns
D G D G
The ring of fire. The ring of fire.
Interlude:
G, C G, G, D, G
G, C G, G, D, G
Verse 2:
C G D G
The taste of love is sweet when hearts like ours meet
C G D G
| fell for you like a child Ohh, but the fire went wild
Chorus: (repeat twice and fade)
D C G D
| fell into a burning ring of fire | went down, down, down
C G
And the flames went higher And it burns, burns, burns
D G D G

The ring of fire. The ring of fire.



Route 66 E
By Chuck Berry; Key of A

Verse: 1
A D A D A
Well if you ever plan to motor west. Take my way that's the highway that's the best
E D A
Get your kicks on Route 66
A D A D A
Well it winds from Chicago to L.A. More than 2000 miles all the way
E D A
Get your kicks on Route 66
Chorus:
A A A
Well winds through St. Louie, Joplin Missouri. Oklahoma city, looks oh so pretty
D A
You'll see Amarillo and Gallup, New Mexico.
E
Flagstaff, Arizona don't forget Winona. Kingman, Barstow, San Bernadino
Verse: 2
A D A D A
Would you get hip to this kindly tip. And go take that California trip
E D A
Get your kicks on Route 66
Chorus:
A A A
Well winds through St. Louie, Joplin Missouri. Oklahoma city, looks oh so pretty
D A
You'll see Amarillo and Gallup, New Mexico.
E

Flagstaff, Arizona don't forget Winona. Kingman, Barstow, San Bernadino

Verse: 3
A D A D A
Would you get hip to this kindly tip. And go take that California trip
E D A

Get your kicks on Route 66



Shady Grove E
By Doc Watson; Key of Dm

(Capo 1)

Intro:
Dm, C,Dm, F, C, Dm, Dm, C, Dm, F, C, Dm

Chorus:
Dm C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say
F C C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away
Verse 1.
Dm C Dm
Cheeks as red as a blooming rose, and eyes are the prettiest brown
F C C Dm
She's the darling of my heart, sweetest little girl in town
Chorus:
Dm C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say
F C C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away
Instrumental:

Dm, C,Dm, F, C,Dm, Dm, C, Dm, F, C, Dm

Verse 2:
Dm C Dm
| wish | had a big fine horse, and corn to feed him on
F C C Dm
And Shady Grove to stay at home, and feed him while I'm gone
Chorus:
Dm C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say
F C C Dm

Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away



Verse 3: E

Dm C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say
F C C Dm

Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away

Instrumental:
Dm, C,Dm, F, C, Dm, Dm, C, Dm, F, C, Dm

Verse 4.
Dm C Dm
Went to see my Shady Grove, she was standing in the door
F C C Dm
Her shoes and stockin's in her hand, and her little bare feet on the floor
Chorus:
Dm C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say
F C C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away
Instrumental:

Dm, C,Dm, F, C,Dm, Dm, C, Dm, F, C, Dm

Verse 5:

Dm C

When | was a little boy, | wanted a Barlow knife
F C Dm

And now | want little Shady Grove, to say she'll be my wife
Chorus:
Dm C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say
F C C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away
Instrumental:

Dm, C,Dm, F, C,Dm, Dm, C, Dm, F, C, Dm

Verse 6:
Dm C Dm
Kiss from pretty little Shady Grove, is sweet as brandy wine

F C C DM
And there ain't no girl in this old world, that's prettier than mine



Chorus: E

Dm C Dm

Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove | say

F C C Dm
Shady Grove, my little love, I'm bound to go away
Outro:

Dm, C,Dm, F, C, Dm, Dm, C, Dm, F, C, Dm

Additional Verses

Verse
Dm C Dm
Wish | had a glass of wine, and bread and meat for two

F C C Dm
I'd set it out on a golden plate, and I'd give it all to you
Verse
Dm C Dm
Peaches in the summertime, apples in the fall

F C C Dm

If I can't have little Shady Grove, | don't want no gal at all
Verse
Dm C Dm
If I had a needle and thread, as fine as | can sew

F C C Dm

I'd sew my pretty girl to my side, and down the road we go



Sitting on the Dock of the Bay
by Otis Redding - Key of G

Verse: 1
G B7 C A
Sittin' in the mornin' sun. I'll be sittin' when the evenin' comes
G B7 C A
Watchin' the ships roll in. Then | watch 'em roll away again
G E G E
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay. Watchin’ the tide, roll away
G A G E
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay. Wastin’ time
Verse: 2
G B7 C A
| left my home in Georgia. Headed for the Frisco Bay
G B7 C A
I've got nothin' to live for. Looks like nothin's gonna come my way
G E G E
So I'm just come sittin' on the dock of the bay. Watchin’ the tide roll away
G A G E
Sittin' on the dock of the bay, wastin' time
Bridge:
G D C G G D C G
Looks like nothin's gonna change. Everything still remains the same
G D C G F D
| can't do what ten people tell me to do. So | guess I'll remain the same
Verse: 3
G B7 C A
I'm sittin' here restin' my bones. And this loneliness won't leave me alone
G B7 C A
This two thousand miles | roam. Just to make this dock my home
G E G E
Now I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay. Watchin’ the tide roll away
G A G E

Sittin' on the dock of the bay. I’'m wastin' time



Somewhere Over the Rainbow
by Judy Garland or GLEE Cast; Key of C

Chords:

c Cmaj7 Fmaj7 E Am Am7 Fm Dm G
X XX

x

) [ ] ] [ —— [
L y (1] L L ] y
] y y [ ] y y e

32 1 21 321 231 231 213 4 231 21 34

Intro:
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 C Fma7 E Am Am7 Fmaj7

Verse: 1
C Cmaj7 Fmaj7 C
Somewhere over the rainbow. Way up high,
Fmaj7 C Am G C
There's a land that | heard of. Once in a lullaby.
C Cmaj7 Fmaj7 C
Somewhere over the rainbow. Skies are blue,
Fmaj7 C Am G C
And the dreams that you dare to dream. Really do come true.
Bridge:
C
Someday I'll wish upon a star
G Am Fmaj7
And wake up where the clouds are far Behind me.
C G
Where troubles melt like lemon drops. Away above the chimney tops
Am Fmaj7
That's where you'll find me.
Verse: 2
C Cmaj7 Fmaj7 C
Somewhere over the rainbow. Bluebirds fly.
Fmaj7 Fm C Am Dm G Am Fmaj7 Fm
Birds fly over the rainbow.. Why then, oh why can't I?
C Dm
If happy little bluebirds fly. Beyond the rainbow
C

Why, oh why can't I?



Speedway at Nazareth ¢
By Mark Knopfler; Key of A

A Asus2 G Em D Dsus4 c F E E7 Dm
x x XX XX x XX

[ ] | 119
[ [ - ] 1]

123 12 21 3 12 132 1 32 1 342 231 2 1 231

Intro:
A, A, Asus2, A

Verse 1.
Asus2 G A
After two thousand came two thousand and one
Asus?2 G Em

To be the new champions we were there for to run

A Asus?2 G
From springtime in Arizona ‘til the fall in Monterey

A G A

And the raceways were the battlefields and we fought 'em all the way

Verse 2:
D Dsus4 D A
Was at Phoenix in the morning | had a wake-up call
Asus2 G Em
She went around without a warning put me in the wall
A Asus?2 G
| drove long beach California with three cracked vertebrae
A G Asus?
And we went on to Indianapolis, Indiana in the May

Instrumental:
Asus2,G A, Asus2, G, Em, A, Asus2, G, A, G, A, Asus2
2X 4x 4x 4x 2X 4x  4x 2X 4x  2x 4x 4x 1(end)
Verse 3:
Asus?2 G A
Well the brickyard’s there to crucify anyone who will not learn
Asus2 G Em
| climbed a mountain to qualify | went flat through the turns
A Asus?2 G
But | was down in the might-have beens and an old pal good as died
A G A

And | sat down in gasoline alley and I cried



E
Instrumental:
Asus2, G A, Asus2, G, Em, A, Asus2?2, G, A, G, A, Asus2?
2X 4x 4x 4x 2X 4x  4x 2X 4x 2x 4x 4x 1(end)

Verse 4:
G A
Well we were in at the kill again on the Milwaukee Mile
Asus2 G Em
And in June up in Michigan we were robbed at Bell Isle
A Asus?2 G
Then it was on to Portland, Oregon for the G.I. Joe
A G A
And I‘'d blown off almost everyone when my motor let go

Verse 5:
D Dsus4d D A
New England, Ontario we died in the dirt
Asus2 G Em

Those walls from mid Ohio to Toronto they hurt

A Asus?2 G
So we came to road america where we burned up at the lake

A G Asus?2

But at the speedway at Nazareth | made no mistake

Instrumental:
Asus2, G A, Asus?2, G, Em, A, Asus2?2, G, A, G, A, Asus2?
2X 4x 4x 4x 2X 4x  4x 2X 4x  2x 4x 4x 1(end)



Sundown E
By Gordon Lightfoot; Key of E

(Capo 1)

Verse: 1

E

| can see her lyin' back in her satin dress.

B7 E

In a room where ya do what ya don't confess

Chorus:
A D E

Sundown ya better take care, If | find you been creepin' 'round my back stairs
A D E

Sundown ya better take care, If | find you been creepin' 'round my back stairs

Verse: 2
E
She's been lookin' like a queen in a sailor's dream
B7 E
And she don't always say what she really means
Chorus:
A D E
Sometimes | think it's a shame, when | get feelin' better when I'm feelin' no pain
A D E

Sometimes | think it's a shame, when | get feelin' better when I'm feelin' no pain

Verse: 3
E
| can picture every move that a man could make
B7 E
Getting lost in her lovin' is your first mistake
Chorus:
A D E
Sundown you better take care, if | find you been creepin' 'round my back stairs
A D E

Sometimes | think it's a sin, when | feel like I'm winnin' when I'm losin' again



Verse: 4 E

E
| can see her lookin' fast in her faded jeans
B7 E

She's a hard lovin' woman, got me feelin' mean

Chorus:
A D E

Sometimes | think it's a shame, when | get feelin' better when I'm feelin' no pain
A D E

Sundown ya better take care, if | find you been creepin' ‘round my back stairs
A D E

Sundown ya better take care, if | find you been creepin' ‘round my back stairs
A D E

Sometimes | think it's a sin, when | feel like I'm winnin' when I'm losin' again



Sweet Home Alabama ¢
By Lynyrd Skynyrd; Key of D

Intro:

Form a D chord, pick D D B/G
Form a C chord, pick A A B/G
Form a G chord, pick E E G

Instrumental:
D, C, G, G (repeat x4)

Verse 1:

D C G D C G

Big wheels keep on turning. Carry me home to see my kin

D C G D C G

Singing songs about the south-land. | miss 'ole' 'bamy once again (and | think it's a sin)

Instrumental:
D, C, G, G (repeat x2)

Verse 2:

D C G

Well | heard Mister Young sing about her

D C G D C G

Well | heard old Neil put her down. Well, | hope Neil Young will remember
D C G

A southern man don't need him a-round anyhow

Chorus:

D C G D C G
Sweet home Alabama. Where the skies are so blue
D C G D C G

Sweet home Alabama. Lord, I'm coming home to you

Instrumental:
D, C, G, G (repeat x2)

Verse 3:

D C G F C DD C G
In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor, boo hoo ooo, Now we all did what we could do
D C G D C G

Now Watergate does not bother me. Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)



Chorus: E

D C G D C G
Sweet home Alabama. Where the skies are so blue
D C G D C G

Sweet home Alabama. Lord, I'm coming home to you

Instrumental:
D, C, G, G (repeat x2)

Verse 4:
D C G D C G
Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers, they've been known to pick a song or two
D C G D C G
Lord they get me off so much, they pick me up when I'm feeling blue, now how ‘bout u?
Chorus:
D C G D C G
Sweet home Alabama. Where the skies are so blue
D C G D C G

Sweet home Alabama. Lord, I'm coming home to you

Outro:
D,C, GG



Take It Easy E
Eagles - Key of G

Chords:
G C D7sus4 D Em Em7 Am G7
It | ® i 2. [T ® 193 J |
21 3 32 1 213 131 12 1 231 32 1
Intro:
G, C,D7sus4, G
C, D7sus4, G
Verse: 1
G
Well, I'm running down the road tryin' 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
Chorus:
Em C G
Take It ea---sy, take it ea---sy
Am C Em
Don't let the sound of your old wheels drive you crazy
Em C G C G
Lighten up  while you still can, don't even try to under-stand
Am C G
Just find a place to make your stand, and take it ea---sy
Verse: 2
G
Well, I'm a standing on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
D C
I's such a fine sight to see
G D C G

It's a girl, my Lord, in a flat-bed Ford slowin' down to take a look at me



Chorus: E

Em Em7 C G
Come on ba-by don't say may---be
Am C Em
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna sa---ve me
Em C G C G
We may lose and we may win, though we will never be here again
Am C G

So open up, I'm climbin'in, so take it ea---sy

Solo:
G,D,C,G,D,C, G, Em
D, C, G, Am, C, Em

Verse: 3
D G
Well I'm a runnin’ down the road trying to loosen my load
D Am
Got a world of trouble on my mind
G D C G
Look in' for a lover who won't blow my cover, she's so hard to find
Chorus:
Em C G
Take It ea---sy, take it ea---sy
Am C Em
Don't let the sound of your old wheels drive you crazy
Em C G C G
Lighten up  while you still can, don't even try to under-stand
Am C G
Just find a place to make your stand, and take it ea---sy
Outro:
C G C G
Ooh, ooh, ooh. Ooh, ooh, ooh. Ooh, ooh, ooh. Ooh, ooh, ooh.

G G7 C G G7 C Em
Oh you know we got it ea------ sy We oughta take it ea------ sy



Take Me Home Country Roads
By John Denver; Key of G

Chords:
G G/D Em D c D7 D/F# F
p3fr ] [ 2fr
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21 3 1 12 132 32 1 213 43 2 342
Verse 1:
G Em D C G
Almost heaven, West Virginia. Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River
G Em D C G

Life is old there, older than the tree. Younger than the mountains, growing like a breeze

Chorus:
G D7 Em C
Country roads, take me home. To the place | belong
G D C G

West Virginia, mountain mama. Take me home, country roads

Verse 2:

G Em D C G

All my memories gather 'round her. Miner’s lady, stranger to blue water

G Em D C G

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky. Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Chorus:
G D7 Em C
Country roads, take me home. To the place | belong
G D C G

West Virginia, mountain mama. Take me home, country roads



Bridge:

Em D/F# G
| hear her voice, in the morning hour she calls me
C G D
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Em F C
Driving down the road, | get a feeling
G D D7

That | should have been home yesterday, yesterday

Chorus:

G D7 Em C
Country roads, take me home. To the place | belong

G D C G
West Virginia, mountain mama. Take me home, country roads

C G
Take me home, country roads



Tennessee Stud E
By Doc Watson; Key of D

Intro: D, D, Am, D, Am, D

Verse 1.
D C
Along about eighteen twenty-five, | left Tennesee very much alive.

D
| never would have got through the Arkansas mud,

Am7 D

If I hadn’t been a-ridin’ on the Tennesee Stud.
D C
| had some trouble with my sweetheart’s pa, one of her brothers was a bad outlaw.
D Am7 D
| sent her a letter by my Uncle Bud, and | rode away on the Tennesee Stud.

Chorus:

D C D
The Tennesee Stud was long and lean,

G F A
the color of the sun and his eyes were green.
D
He had the nerve and he had the blood,

Am7 D

and there never was a horse like the Tennesee Stud.

Instrumental: D, D, Am, D, Am, D

Verse 2:

D

We drifted down into no man’s land,

C D

We crossed that river called the Rio Grande.

D

| raced my horse with the Spaniard’s foal,
Am7 D

“Til I got me skin full of silver and gold.

D

Me and a gambler we couldn’t agree,

C

We got in a fight over Tennesee.

D

We jerked our guns and he fell with a thud,
Am7 D

And | got away on my Tennesee Stud.



E
Chorus:
D C D
The Tennesee Stud was long and lean,
G F A
the color of the sun and his eyes were green.
D

He had the nerve and he had the blood,
Am7 D
and there never was a horse like the Tennesee Stud.

Instrumental: D, D, Am, D, Am, D

Verse 3:

D

| got just as lonesome as a man can be,

C

Dreamin’ of my girl in Tennesee.

D

The Tennesee Stud’s green eyes turned blue,
D Am D

‘Cause he was a-dreamin’ of a sweetheart too.
D
We loped right back across Arkansas,
C
| whupped her brother and | whupped her pa.
D
| found that girl with the golden hair,
D Am D
And she was a-ridin’ on the Tennesee Mare.

Chorus:
D C D
The Tennesee Stud was long and lean,
G F A
the color of the sun and his eyes were green.
D
He had the nerve and he had the blood,

Am7 D
and there never was a horse like the Tennesee Stud.

Instrumental: D, D, Am, D, Am, D



Verse 4. E

D

Stirrup to stirrup and side by side,

C

We crossed the mountains and the valleys wide.

D

We came to Big Muddy, then we forded the flood.
D Am D

On the Tennesee Mare and the Tennesee Stud.

D

A pretty little baby on the cabin floor,

C
A little colt horse playing ‘round the door.
D
| love that girl with the golden hair,
D Am D
And the Tennesee Stud loves the Tennesee Mare.
Chorus:
D C D
The Tennesee Stud was long and lean,
G F A
the color of the sun and his eyes were green.
D
He had the nerve and he had the blood,

Am7 D
and there never was a horse like the Tennesee Stud.

Instrumental: D, D, Am, D, Am, D



The Last Thing On My Mind
By tom Paxton; Key of A

Intro:
A, D A A E A A

Verse 1:
A D A E A
It's a lesson too late for the learning, made of sand, made of sand.
A D A E A
In the wink of an eye my soul is turnin’, in your hand, in your hand.
Chorus:
A E D A
Are you going away with no words of fare-well,
D A E
will there be not a trace left behind?
A D A
Well | could have loved you better, didn't mean to be unkind,
A E A
you know that was the last thing on my mind.
Verse 2:
A D A E A
You've got reasons a-plenty for goin', this | know, this | know.
A D A D A
For the weeds have been steadily growin', please don't go, please don't go.
Chorus:
A E D A
Are you going away with no words of fare-well,
D A E
will there be not a trace left behind?
A D A
Well | could have loved you better, didn't mean to be unkind,
A E A
you know that was the last thing on my mind.
Verse 3:
A D A D A
As we walk on my thoughts keep tumblin’, round and round, round and round.
A D A E A

Underneath our feet the subway is rumblin’, under-ground, under-ground.



Chorus: E
A E D A
Are you going away with no words of fare-well,
D A E
will there be not a trace left behind?
A D A
Well | could have loved you better, didn't mean to be unkind,
A E A
you know that was the last thing on my mind.

Verse 4:

A D A D A

As | lie in my bed in the mornin’, without you, without you.

A D A E A
Every song in my breast dies a bornin’, without you, without you.

Chorus:
A E D A
Are you going away with no words of fare-well,
D A E
will there be not a trace left behind?
A D A
Well | could have loved you better, didn't mean to be unkind,
A E A
you know that was the last thing on my mind.

Outro:
A E A
You know that was the last thing on my mind.



The Ranger’s Command
By Woody Guthrie; Key of G

Verse 1.
G C

Come all of you cowboys all over this land

D7 G
I'll sing you the law of the Ranger's command
G C
To hold a six-shooter and never to run
D7 G
As long as there's bullets in both of your guns

Verse 2.
G C
| met a fair maiden whose name | don't know

D7 G
| asked her to the round up with me would she go
G C
She said she'd go with me to the cold round-up

D7 G

And drink that hard liquor from a cold bitter cup

Verse 3:

G C

We started for the round up in the fall of the year

D7 G

Expecting to get there, with a herd of fat steer

G C

When the rustlers broke on us, in the dead hour of night
D7 G

She rose from her warm bed, a battle to fight

Verse 4.

G C

She rose from her warm bed with a gun in each hand
D7 G

Saying, "Come all you cowboys, and fight for your land"

G C

Come all of you cowboys, and don't ever run

D7 G
As long as there's bullets in both of your guns



The Times They Are A‘Changin’
By Bob Dylan; Key of G

Verse 1.
G Em C G
Come gather ‘round people wher-ever you roam,
G Am C D
and admit that the waters around you have grown.
G Em C G
And accept it that soon you’ll be drenched to the bone,
G Am D
if your time to you is worth savin’.
D D7 G7 D
Then you better start swimmin’ or you'll sink like a stone,
G C D G

for the times they are a-chang--in'.

Verse 2:
G Em C G

Come writers and critics who prophesize with your pen,

G Am C D
and keep your eyes wide the chance won’t come again.

G Em C G
And don’t speak too soon for the wheel’s still in spin,

G Am D
and there’s no tellin’ who that it's namin’.
D D7 G7 D G C D G

For the loser now will be later to win, for the times they are a-chang--in.

Verse 3:
G Em C G
Come senators and congressmen please heed the call,
G Am C D

don’t stand in the doorway don'’t block up the hall.

G Em C G G Am D
For he who gets hurt will be he who has stalled, there’s a battle outside and it’s ragin’.

D D7 G7 D G C D G
I'll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls, for the times they are a-chang-in.



Verse 4. E
G Em C G
Come mothers and fathers throughout the land,
G Am C D
and don't criti-cize what you can’t under-stand.
G Em C G
Your sons and your daughters are be-yond your command,
G Am D D D7
your old road is rapidly agin’, please get out of the new one if you can’t lend your hand,
G C D G
for the times they are a-chang-in.

Verse 5:
G Em C G
The line it is drawn the curse it is cast,
G Am C D
the slow one now will later be fast.
G Em C G
As the present now will later be past,
G Am D
the order now is rapidly fadin’.
D D7 G7 D
And the first one now will later be last,
G C D G
for the times they are a-chang-in.

Outro:
Em, D, D7, G7, end on single downbeat of D



The Wreck of the Edmiind Fitzgerald
By Gordon Lightfoot; Key of A

(sounds better if you substitute Asus2 for A throughout)

Verse 1:

A Em G D A

The legend lives on from the Chippewa on down, of the big lake they call "Gitche Gumee"
A Em G D A

The lake, it is said, never gives up her dead, when the skies of Nov-ember turn gloomy
A Em
With a load of iron ore twenty-six thousand tons more

G D A
Than the Edmund Fitz-gerald weighed empty.
A EM
That good ship and crew was a bone to be chewed

G D A

When the "Gales of November" came early.

Verse 2:

A Em G D A

The ship was the pride of the American side, coming back from some mill in Wisconsin
A Em

As the big freighters go, it was bigger than most

G D A
With a crew and good captain well-seasoned
A Em G D A
Concluding some terms with a couple of steel firms, when they left fully loaded for Cleveland
A Em G D A

And later that night when the ship's bell rang, could it be the north wind they'd been feelin'?

Verse 3:

A Em G D A

The wind in the wires made a tattle-tale sound, and a wave broke over the railing

A Em G D A

And every man knew, as the captain did too, t'was the witch of No-vember come stealin'.

A Em G D A
Dawn came late and the breakfast had to wait, when the Gales of November came slashin'.
A Em G D A

When afternoon came it was freezin' rain, in the face of a hurricane west wind.



Verse 4: E

A Em G D A

When suppertime came, the old cook came on deck, sayin’, "Fellas, it's too rough to feed ya."
A Em G D A

At Seven P.M. a main hatchway caved in', he said "Fellas, it's been good t'know ya"

A Em G D A

The captain wired in he had water comin' in, and the good ship and crew was in peril.

A Em G D A

And later that night when 'is lights went outta sight, came the wreck of the Edmund Fitzgerald.

Verse 5:

A Em G D A

Does anyone know where the love of God goes, when the waves turn the minutes to hours?
A Em G D A

The searchers all say theyd’'ve made Whitefish Bay, if they'd put fifteen more miles behind her
A Em G D A
They might've split up or they might've capsized, they may have broke deep and took water.
A Em G D A

And all that remains is the faces and the names, of the wives and the sons and the daughters.
Verse 6:

A Em G D A

Lake Huron rolls, Superior sings. in the rooms of her ice-water mansion.

A Em G D A

Old Michigan steams like a young man's dreams; the islands and bays are for sportsmen.

A Em G D A

And farther below Lake Ontario, takes in what Lake Erie can send her,

A Em G D A

And the iron boats go as the mariners all know, with the Gales of November remembered.
Verse 7:

A Em G D A

In a musty old hall in Detroit they prayed, in the "Maritime Sailors' Cathedral.”

A Em G D A

The church bell chimed till it rang twenty-nine times, for each man on the Edmund Fitz-gerald.
A Em G D A

The legend lives on from the Chippewa on down, of the big lake they call "Gitche Gumee".

A Em G D A

"Superior”, they said, "never gives up her dead, when the 'Gales of November' come early!



E

This Land is Your Land
By Woodie Guthrie; Key of A

Intro: G, D, A, D

Chorus:
G D
This land is your land, and this land is my land
A D
From California, to the New York Island
G D
From the Redwood Forest, to the Gulf stream waters,
A D
this land was made for you and me
Verse 1.
G D
As | was walking a ribbon of highway
A D
| saw above me an endless skyway
G D
| saw below me a golden valley
A D
This land was made for you and me
Chorus:
G D
This land is your land, and this land is my land
A D
From California, to the New York Island
G D
From the Redwood Forest, to the Gulf stream waters,
A D
this land was made for you and me
Verse 2:
G D
I've roamed and rambled and I've followed my footsteps
A D
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
G D
And all around me a voice was sounding
A D

This land was made for you and me



Chorus:
G D

This land is your land, and this land is my land

A D
From California, to the New York Island

G D

From the Redwood Forest, to the Gulf stream waters,
A D
this land was made for you and me

Verse 3:
G D
The sun comes shining as | was strolling
A D
The wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
G D
The fog was lifting a voice come chanting
A D
This land was made for you and me

Chorus:
G D

This land is your land, and this land is my land

A D
From California, to the New York Island

G D

From the Redwood Forest, to the Gulf stream waters,
A D
this land was made for you and me



E

Two More Bottles of Wine
By Delbert McClinton; Key of D

Country Shuffle

Verse 1.
D G D
We came out west together with a common desire__
D A7
The fever we had might have set the west coast on fire.
D D7

Two months later got a troublin' mind,

G7
Oh, my baby moved out and left me behind.

D G7
But it's all right, 'cause it's midnight

A7 D7 D7

And | got two more bottles of wine.

Verse 2:
D G D

The way she left sure turned my head around
D A7
Seemed like overnight she up and put me down
A7 D D7
Well, ain't gonna let it bother me today,

G7
I've been workin' and I'm too tired anyway.

D G7

But it's all right, 'cause it's midnight

A7 D7
And | got two more bottles of wine.

Verse 3:
D7 G D A7
Well I'm sixteen hundred miles from the people | know
D A7
I've been doin' all I can but opportunity sure comes slow
A7 D D7
Thought I'd be in the sun all day

G7
But I'm sweeping out a warehouse in west LA.

D G7
But it's all right, '‘cause it's midnight



E
A D7
And | got two more bottles of wine.
D G
Yes, it's al-right, ‘cause it's midnight
A7 D
And | got two more bottles ofwine.

Instrumental:
D7, G, D, A7, D, A7, A7, D, D7
G7,D, G7, A7,D7,D, G, A7, D

Verse 3.
D7 G D A7
Well I'm sixteen hundred miles from the people | know
D A7
I've been doin' all | can but opportunity sure comes slow
A7 D D7
Thought I'd be in the sun all day
G7
But I'm sweeping out a warehouse in west LA.
D G7
But it's all right, ‘cause it's midnight
A7 D7
And | got two more bottles of wine.
D G7
Yes, it's all right, ‘cause it's midnight
A7 D7
And | got two more bottles ofwine.
D7 G7
Yes, it's all right, ‘cause it's midnight
A7 D7
And | got two more bottles of wine.

Outro:
G D7 A7 D A D



Wagon Wheel
By Darius Rucker; Key of G

Verse 1.

G D

Headed down south to the land of the Pine

Em C

I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline

G D C

Staring up the road and | pray to God | see headlights

G D

| made it down the coast in seventeen hours

Em C

Pickin me a bouquet of dogwood flowers and I'm
G D C

a-hopin for Raleigh | can see my baby to-night

Chorus:
G D
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel
Em C G D C
Rock me mama any way you feel, hey  mama rock me
G D
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain
Em C G D C

Rock me mama like a south bound train, hey mama rock me

Verse 2:
G D
Runnin' from the cold up in New England
Em C
| was born to be a fiddler in an old time string band
G D C
My baby plays the guitar, | pick the banjo now
G D
Oh north country winters keep-a gettin' me down
Em C
An'l lost my money playin' poker so | had to leave town
G D C
But | ain't turning back to livin’ that old life no more



Chorus:

G D
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel
Em C G D C
Rock me mama any way you feel, hey = mama rock me
G D
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain
Em C G D C
Rock me mama like a south bound train, hey mama rock me
Verse 3:
G D
Walkin' to the south out of Roanoake
Em C
| caught a trucker out of Philly had a nice long toke
G D
But he's a-headed west from the Cumberland Gap
C G D
To Johnson City Tennessee, | gotta get a move on before the sun
Em D C
| hear my baby callin’ my name and | know that she's the only one
G D C
And if | die in Raleigh, at least | will die free
Chorus:
G D
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel
Em C G D C
Rock me mama any way you feel, hey mama rock me
G D
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain
Em C G D C

Rock me mama like a south bound train, hey mama rock me



E

We’re Gonna Be Friends
By The White Stripes; Key of G

Verse 1:

G

Fall is here, hear the yell

G

Back to school, ring the bell

C

Brand new shoes, walking blues
G

Climb the fence, books and pens

D C G

| can tell that we are going to be friends
D C G

| can tell that we are going to be friends
Verse 2:

G

Walk with me, Suzy Lee

G

Through the park and by the tree
C
We can rest upon the ground

G

And look at all the bugs we've found
D C G
Safely walk to school without a sound
D C G
Safely walk to school without a sound
Verse 3:

G

Here we are no one else

G

We walk to school all by ourselves
C
There's dirt on our uniforms

G
From chasing all the ants and worms
D C G
We clean up and now it's time to learn
D C G
We clean up and now it's time to learn



Verse 4.

G

Numbers, letters, learn to spell

G

Nouns and books and show and tell
C

Play time, we will throw the ball

G

Back to class through the hall

D C G
Teacher marks our height against the wall
D C G
Teacher marks our height against the wall
Bridge:

C G

And we don't notice any time pass

C G

We don't notice anything

Am

We sit side by side in every class
C

Teacher thinks that | sound funny
D

But she likes it when you sing

Verse 5:
G
Tonight I'll dream while in my bed
G
While silly thoughts run through my head
C
About the bugs and alphabet
G
When | wake tomorrow I'll bet
D C G
That you and | will walk together again
D C G
| can tell that we are going to be friends
D C G
| can tell that we are going to be friends



E
What a Wonderful World
By Louis Armstrong; Key of F

(Capo V)

C Em Am Em
| see trees of green, red roses too
Dm C E7 Am
| see them bloom, for me and you
F Dm G C
And | think to my-self, what a wonderful world

C Em Am Em
| see skies of blue and clouds of white
Dm C E7 Am
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night
F Dm G C
And | think to my-self, what a wonderful world

G C

The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
G C
Are also on the faces, of people passing by

Am Em Am Em
| see friends shaking hands, saying how do you do
Am Em Dm C G
They're really saying, | love you

C Em Am Em
| hear babies crying, | watch them grow
Dm C E7 Am
They’ll learn much more, than I'll ever know

F Dm G C
And | think to my-self, what a wonderful world

F Dm G C
Yes, | think to my-self, what a wonderful world... oh, yeah!



E

While my Guitar Gently Weeps
By The Beatles; Key of Am

Chords:
5 Am Am/G Am/F# F G xxD E . C s A
[T ! [ 1 i 9] »" 1 vﬂ ] ¢le u" ] i I1)
L 1] b 4 [ 4
231 4 231 2 341 1342 21 3 134 231 32 1 123
C#m F#m Bm
T 9 4fr -
9 ) 1“..... u' ,"'
13421 134 13421
Intro:
Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F
Am, G,D, E
Verse 1.
E Am Am/G Am/F# F
| look at you all, see the love there that’s sleeping
Am G D
While my guitar  gently weeps
E Am Am/G Am/F# F
I look at the floor, and | see it needs sweeping
Am G C E
Still my guitar  gently weeps
Chorus 1:
A C#m F#m C#m Bm E
| don’t know why nobody told you, how to unfold your love
A C#m F#m C#m Bm E
| don’t know how someone controlled you, they bought and sold you
Verse 2:
Am Am/G Am/F# F
| look at the world and | notice it's turning
Am G D
While my guitar gently weeps
E Am Am/G Am/F# F
With every mistake  we must surely be learning
Am G CE

Still my guitar gently weeps



E
Solo:
Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F
Am, G, D, E
Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F
Am, G, C, E

Chorus 2:

A C#m F#m C#m Bm E
| don’t know how you were diverted, you were perverted too

A C#m F#m C#m Bm E
| don’t know how you were inverted, no one alerted you

Verse 3:

Am Am/G Am/F# F
| look at you all, see the love there that’s sleeping
Am G D

While my guitar  gently weeps

E Am Am/G

Look at you all
Am/F# F Am G CE

Still my guitar gently weeps

Outro:

Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F
Am, G, D, E

Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F
Am, G, C, E

Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F

(Fade out)
Am,G,D, E

Am, Am/G, Am/F#, F
Am, G, C



E

Who’ll Stop the Rain
By John Fogerty; Key of G

Intro:

G,D,Em,D, G
Verse 1:
G C G
Long as | remember, rain’s been falling down
G C G

Clouds of mystery pourin’, confusion on the ground

Chorus 1:

C D C G
Good men through the ages, trying to find the sun
C D Em G

And | wonder, still | wonder, who'll stop the rain

Verse 2:

G C G

| went down Virginia, seeking shelter from the storm
G Bm C G

Caught up in the fable, | watched the tower grow

Chorus 2:

C G C G
Five year plans and new deals, wrapped in golden chains
C D Em G

And | wonder, still | wonder, who'll stop the rain (4 beats...)

Bridge:
C,G D, EMC,Em,D,G

Verse 3:

G C G

Heard the singers playing, how we cheered for more
G Bm C G

The crowd had rushed together, just trying to keep warm



Chorus 3:

C G C G
Still the rain kept pourin’, fallin’ on my ears
C D Em

And | wonder, still | wonder, who'll stop the rain (4 beats...)

utro:
, G, D, E
E

m, D
1D1 ID

OOno



Wwild World
By Cat Stevens; Key of Am

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

Verse 1:
Am D G

Now that I've lost everything 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 D G

But if you want to leave, take good care
G C F

Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear

Dm E G

But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there

Chorus:
C G F

Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C

It's hard to get by just upon a smile
C G F

Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C Dm E
I'll always re-member you like a child, girl

Verse 2:
Am D
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do
G C

And it's breaking my heart in two
F Dm E

'‘Cause | never want to see you sad girl, Don't be a bad girl
Am D G

But if you want to leave take good care

C F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there
Dm E G

But just re-member there's a lot of bad and be-ware, beware



Chorus:
C G F
Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile
C G F
Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C Dm E
I'll always re-member you like a child, girl

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

Verse 3:
E Am D G
Baby I love you, but if you want to leave, take good care
C F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there
Dm E G
But just re-member there's a lot of bad, and beware, beware

Chorus:
C G F

Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C

It's hard to get by just upon a smile
C G F
Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C Dm E
I'll always re-member you like a child, girl

Outro:
C G F
Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile
C G F
Oh baby, baby, it's a wild world
G F C Dm E
I'll always re-member you like a child, girl



E

Will the Circle Be Unbroken
By The Carter Family; Key of G

Verse 1:
G G7 C G
| was standing by my window, on a cold and cloudy day
Em C D7 G
When | saw the hearse come rolling, for to carry my mother away

Chorus:
G G7 C G
Will the circle be unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by
Em G D7 G
There’s a better home awaiting, in the sky Lord, in the sky

Verse 2:
G G7 C G
Well I went back home, home was lonely, for my mother she was gone
Em G D7 G
And all my family there was cryin’, for our home felt sad and alone

Chorus:
G G7 C G
Will the circle be unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by
Em G D7 G
There’s a better home awaiting, in the sky Lord, in the sky

Verse 3:
G G7 C G
Undertaker, undertaker, won'’t you please drive slow
Em G D7 G
For that lady you are haulin’, Lord, | hate to see her go

Chorus:
G G7 C G
Will the circle be unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by
Em G D7 G
There’s a better home awaiting, in the sky Lord, in the sky



Wonderful Tonight
By Eric Clapton; Key of G

Chords:
G D/F# c D Em
e b'o 9 it b
21 3 143121 32 1 131 12
Intro:
G, DIF#,C,D
G, DIF#, C
D
Verse 1:
G D/F# C D G
It's late in the evening... she’s wondering what clothes to wear...
D/F# C D C
She puts on her make-up... and brushes her long blonde hair...
D G D/F# Em
And then she asks me... do | look al — right?...
C D
And | say yes, you look wonderful tonight.
Bridge:
G,DIF#,C,D
Verse 2:
G DIF# C D G
We go to a party... and everyone turns to see...
DIF# C D C
This beautiful lady... that’s walking around with me...
D G D/F# Em
And then she asks me... do you feel al-right?
C D G

And | say yes, | feel wonderful tonight.

Bridge:
G,DIF#,C,D



Verse 3:

C D G D/F# Em

| feel wonderful, because | see the love light in your eyes...
C D C D
And the wonder of it all, is that you just don’t realize...
D

How much | love you.

Solo:

D/IF#, C, D, G

D/F#, C, D
Verse 4:
G D/F# C D G

It's time to go home now... and I've got an aching head...
D/F# C D C
So | give her the car keys... and she helps me to bed...
D G Em
And then | tell her... as | turn out the light...
C D G
| say my darling, you were wonderful to-night...
C D G

Oh my darling, you were wonderful to-night.

Outro:

D/IF#, C, D, G

D/IF#,C, D, G



Workin’ Man Blues
By Merle Travis; Key of

Verse 1:
A

It's a big job just gettin' by with nine kids and a wife
A

But, | been a workin' man dang near all my life
D A
And I'll keep on workin' long as my two hands are fit to use

Chorus:
E
| drink my beer at a tavern
D E
And sing a little bit of these workin' man blues

Verse 2:
A
| keep my nose on the grindstone, work hard every day

I might get a little tired on the weekend, after | draw my pay
D A
Gotta' go back workin, come Monday morning I'm right back with the crew

Chorus:
E
| drink a little beer that evening
D E
And sing a little bit of these workin' man blues

Verse 3:

A

Sometimes| think about leaving', do a little bummin' around

A

| wanna throw my bills out the window, catch a train to another town
D A

I'll go back workin', I gotta buy my kids a brand new pair of shoes



Chorus:
E
| drink my beer at a tavern
D E
And cry a little bit of these workin' man blues

al:
D, A

nstrument
A A A A,
E,D,D,E
Verse 4:

A

Well hey, hey, the workin' man, workin' man like me

A

| ain't never been on welfare, and that's one place | won't be
D A

‘Cause I'll keep workin', long as my two hands are fit to use

Chorus:
E
| drink a little beer that evening
D E
And sing a little bit of these workin' man blues

This song's for the workin' man



E

You Ain’t Going Nowhere
By Kids of Adelaide; Key of G

Intro:

G, GGG

Verse 1:

G Am

Clouds so swift, rain won't lift

C G

Gate won't close, railing’s froze

G Am C G

Get your mind off wintertime, you ain’t going nowhere
Chorus:
G Am C G
Whoo-ee! Ride me high, tomorrow’s the day, my bride’s gonna come
G Am C G
Oh, Oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair!

Verse 2:

G Am

| don’t care, how many letters they sent

C G

Morning came, and morning went

G Am C G

Pick up your money, and pack up your tent, you ain’t going nowhere
Chorus:
G Am C G
Whoo-ee! Ride me high, tomorrow’s the day, my bride’s gonna come
G Am C G
Oh, Oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair!

Verse 3:

G Am

Buy me a flute, and a gun that shoots

C G

Tail-gates and substitutes

G Am C G

Strap yourself, to the tree with roots, you ain’'t going nowhere



Chorus:

G Am C G
Whoo-ee! Ride me high, tomorrow’s the day, my bride’s gonna come
G Am C G
Oh, Oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair!
C G
Down in the easy chair!
Bridge:
G, Am G, Am
G,Am,C, G
G,Am,C, G
Verse 4:
G Am
Genghis Khan, he could not keep
C G
All his kings, supplied with sheep
G Am C G

We’'ll climb that hill no matter how steep, when we get up to it

Chorus:

G Am C G

Whoo-ee! Ride me high, tomorrow’s the day, my bride’s gonna come
G Am C G

Oh, Oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair!

G Am C G

Whoo-ee! Ride me high, tomorrow’s the day, my bride’s gonna come
G Am C G

Oh, Oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair!

G Am C G

Whoo-ee! Ride me high, tomorrow’s the day, my bride’s gonna come
G Am C G

Oh, Oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair!

C G C G

Down in the easy chair! Down in the easy chair!



E

You Are My Sunshine
By Johnny Cash; Key of C

Verse 1:
C
The other night dear, as | lay sleeping
F C
| dreamt | held you in my arms
F C
When | awoke dear, | was mistaken
C G7 C
So | hung my head and | cried
Chorus:
C
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
F C
You make me happy, when skies are gray
F C
You’'ll never know dear, how much | love you
G7 C
Please don’t take my sunshine away
Verse 2:
C
I'll always love you, and make you happy
F C
If you could only say the same
F C
But if you leave me, to love another
G7 C
Well, you'll re - gret it all some - day
Chorus:
C
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
F C
You make me happy, when skies are gray
F C
You’'ll never know dear, how much | love you
G7 C

Please don'’t take my sunshine away



Verse 3:

C
You told me once dear, you really loved me
F C
And no — one else could come be — tween
F C
Well now you’ve left me, to love an — other
G7 C
You have shattered all my dreams
Chorus:
C
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
F C
You make me happy, when skies are gray
F C
You’'ll never know dear, how much | love you
G7 C
Please don'’t take my sunshine away
G7 C

Please don’t take my sunshine away



E

You Can’t Always Get What You Want
By The Rolling Stones; Key of G

Intro:
G CGC,G,C
A7,C, G, C

Verse 1:
G C G C
| saw her today at the re-ception, a glass of wine in her hand
G C G C
| knew she was gonna meet her con-nection, at her feet was a footloose man

Chorus:
G C
No, you can’t always get what you want, (x3)
A7 C G CGZC
but if you try some-time, you just might find, you get what you need

Verse 2.
G C G C
And | went down to the demonstration, to get my fair share of abuse
G C G C
Singing, “We’re gonna vent our frustration”, if we don’t were gonna blow a 50 amp fuse

Chorus:
G C
You can’t always get what you want (x3)
A7 C G CGC
but if you try some-time, you just might find, you get what you need

Verse 3:
G C G C
| went down to the Chelsea drugstore, to get your prescription filled
G C G C
| was standing in line with Mister Jimmy, and man, did he look pretty ill
G C G C
We decided that we would have a soda, my favorite flavor, cherry red
G C G C
| sung my song to Mister Jimmy, and he said one word to me, and that was “dead”

And | said to him



Chorus:

G C
You can’t always get what you want (x3)
A7 C G CGC
but if you try some-time well, you just might find, you get what you need
Bridge:
G CGCG,C
A7,C,G,C
Verse 4.
G C G C
| saw her today at the re-ception, in her glass was a bleeding man
G C G C
She was practiced at the art of de-ception, well | could tell by her bloodstained hands
Chorus:
G C
You can’t always get what you want (x4)
A7 C G CGC
but if you try some-time well, you just might find, you get what you need
Fade out:
G CGCG,C

A7,C,G,C



E

You’ve Got A Friend in Me
By Randy Newman; Key of Eb

Intro:
C, E7, Am,F, C,G7,C, G7

Verse 1:
C C7 F C
You've got a friend in me, you’ve got a friend in me
F C E7 Am F C
When the road looks rough ahead, and you're miles and miles
E7 Am F C E7 Am
From your nice warm bed, you just remember what your old pal said
F G7 C F G7 C

Boy, you've got a friend in me, yeah you've got a friend in me

Interlude:
C,E7, Am, F, C, G7, C, G7

Verse 2:
C C7 F C
You've got a friend in me, you’ve got a friend in me
F C E7 Am
You've got troubles, well I've got’ em too
F C E7 Am F C E7 Am
There isn’t anything | wouldn'’t do for you, we stick together, and we see it through
Chorus:
D7 G7 C A7 D7 G7 C C7
‘Cause you've got a friend in me... you've got a friend in me
Bridge:
F B7
There some other folks might be, a little bit smarter than | am
C B7 C C7
Bigger and stronger too, maybe
B7 B7 Em A7 Dm7 G7

But none of them will ever love you the way | do, it's me and you boy



Verse 3:

C C7 F C
And as the years go by, our friendship will never die
F C C E7 Am
You're gonna see, it’s our des---ti---ny
Chorus:
D7 G7 C A7
You’ve got a friend in me
D7 G7 C A7
You’ve got a friend in me
D7 G7

You’ve got a friend in me

Outro:
C,E7, Am,F,C,G7,C



