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Take It Easy, Eagles
           G                         

Well I'm a runnin' down the road try'n to loosen my load

                                        D          C
I've got seven women on my mind

G                                            D
Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me

C                                            G
One says she's a friend of mine

             Em                 C     G
Take it easy, take it easy

                       Am                             C                             Em
Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy

              C                             G
Lighten up while you still can

                    C                   G
Don't even try to understand

                   Am                             C                               G
Just find a place to make your stand,  and take it easy

                    G
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona

                     D           C
Such a fine sight to see

         G                          D
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford

              C                                      G
Slowin' down to take a look at me

                  Em    D                C        G
Come on, baby, don't say maybe

            Am                             C                       Em           G
I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

               C                             G                                   C                        G
We may lose and we may win, though we may never be here again

               Am                     C                     G
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

                    G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load

                                         D         C
Got a world of trouble on my mind

G                                       D                                               C                G
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover, she's so hard to find

             Em  D             C    G
Take it easy,  take it easy

                       Am                             C                              Em
Don't let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy

                 C    G                   C        G
Come on baby, don't say maybe

            Am                               C                      G           C   Em   

I gotta know of your sweet love is gonna save me

                          G    D     C                               Em
Gonna take it ea   ea    syy  (repeat) then fade
-----------------------------------------------------------

Chords used:

        E A D G B E
       +-----------+

Am      x 0 2 2 1 0

C       0 3 2 0 1 0

D       x 0 0 2 3 2

Em      0 2 2 0 0 0

G       3 x 0 0 0 3

FEEL LIKE MAKING LOVE, Bad Company
D                                            G                             D                      G
Baby, When I think about you, I think about love ( 3 voices)

Darling, Don't live without you, And your love (3 voices)

If I have, Those golden dreams, of my yesterday (voices)

I would wrap you, In the heaven

Till I'm dying (voices), On the way

                                         C-DD,  C-DD,  C-DD, C   C   G   G

Ch;
Feel like making -- -- -- --


Feel like making love(3)


Feel like making love to you

Baby, If I think about you, I think about love

Darling, If I live without you, I live without love

And if I had, The sun and moon, And they were shining

I would give you, Both night and day, Love satisfying

Repeat chorus-

Guitar instru:  D / G / D / G (twice).

And if I had, Those golden dreams, Of my yesterdays

I would wrap you, In the heaven, Till I'm dying On the way

Repeat Chorus
Hey,Baby:Bruce Channel. (update chords)

#1 in USA & #2 in UK in '62.

INTRO: E, Db7, F#, B
CHORUS:

Hey......hey hey baby!

I want to know......if you'll be my girl.

Hey......hey hey baby!

I want to know.....if you'll be my girl?

When I saw you walking down the street,

I said thats a kind of girl I'd like to meet.

She's so pretty, Lord she's fine,

I'm gonna make her mine, all mine.

Chorus
When you turned and walked away,

Thats when I want to say,

C'mon baby, give me a whirl,

I want to know if you'll be my girl?

Chorus
Repeate Second Verse
Chorus

Steve Miller - Take the Money and Run (need to finish)
G                    F                            C                              F C F C G
This heres a story about billy joe and bobbie sue
G                    F                       C                         F C F C
Two young lovers with nothin better to do
G                                 F                  C                                         F C F C
Than sit around the house, get high, and watch the tube
G                              F                                         C                          A#   F
And here is what happened when they decided to cut loose

They headed down to, ooh, old el paso
That's where they ran into a great big hassle
Billy joe shot a man while robbing his castle
Bobbie sue took the money and run

CHORUS
          G    F                                        C       F C F C 

Go on take the money and run

Go on take the money and run

Go on take the money and run

Go on take the money and run

Billy mack is a detective down in texas
You know he knows just exactly what the facts is
He aint gonna let those two escape justice
He makes his livin off of the peoples taxes

Bobbie sue, whoa, whoa, she slipped away
Billy joe caught up to her the very next day
They got the money, hey, You know they got away
They headed down south and they're still running today, Singin

Don’t Let the sun go down on me By Elton John   

I can't light,  no more of your   darkness

All my pictures, seem to fade to black and white

I'm growing tired, and time stands still before me

Frozen here,   on the ladder of my life 

It's too late,   to save myself from falling 

I took a chance,  and changed your way of life

But you misread,  my meaning when I met  you 

Closed the door, and left me blind by the light   Ohhh

Chorus:

Don't let the sun go down on me 

Although I search myself, it's always someone else I see

I'd just allow a fragment of your life  to wander free   yea 

But losing everything      is like the sun going down on   me 

I can't find, oh, the right romantic line

But see me once, and see the way I feel

Don't discard me, just because you think I mean you harm 

But these cuts I have, oh they need love to help them heal   Oh 

Chorus (x2):
Beatles: Norwegian Wood

Capo: 2nd fret

Chords: C[032010] Cadd9[032030] Dsus[x00233] Asus[x00230] G[320033] D[x00232]

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

I once had a girl, or should I say, she once had me

She showed me her room, isn’t it good, Norwegian Wood

She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere

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

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

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

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

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

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

So I lit a fire, isn’t it good, Norwegian Wood

Sunshine 3:00
Jonathan Edwards

G                                                                                  D
Sunshine go away today  I don't feel much like dancing.

G







                 C
Someone's come he's trying to run my life don't believe what he's asking.

G                                                                                                   D
He tells me I'd better get in line, don't believe what he's saying

G







                          C
When I grow up I'm going to make it mine but these aren't dues I been paying

Chorus:

     C                                 G
But how much does it cost? (I'll buy it)

     C                              G
The time is all we've lost (I'll try it)

C                                     G
but he can't even run his own life

           F                                   D
I'll be damned if he'll run mine, Sunshine

Sunshine go away today  I don't feel much like dancing.

Someone's come he's trying to run my life don't believe what he's asking.

Working starts to make you wonder where the fruits of what I do are going

He says in love and war all is fair but he's got cards he ain't showing

[chorus]

Sunshine come on back another day pretty soon I'll be singing

This old world, gonna turn around brand new bells will be ringing

Squeeze Box, The Who 2:45
Mama's got a squeeze box she wears on her chest and when

Daddy comes home he never gets no rest
CHORUS

'Cause she's playing all night and the music's alright

Mama's got a squeeze box, Daddy never sleeps at night

Well, the kids don't eat and the dog can't sleep

There's no escape from the music in the whole damn street

CHORUS
She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out

CHORUS
She goes squeeze me, come on and squeeze me, come on and

Tease me like you do, I'm so in love with you

Mama's got a squeeze box, Daddy never sleeps at night

[interlude; verse pattern]

She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out

CHORUS
TITLE: Rock 'N Me

Steve Miller , Lyrics and Chords

Well, I been lookin' real hard and I'm tryin' to find a job

But it just keeps gettin' tougher every day

But I've got to do my part 'cause I know in my heart

I've got to please my sweet baby, yeah

/ A - - - / G - - - / D - - - / A - - - /

Well, I ain't superstitious and I don't get suspicious

'Cause my woman is a friend of mine

And I know that it's true that all the things that I do

Will come back to me in my sweet time

So keep on rockin' me, baby

Keep on a rockin' me baby

Keep on a rockin' me baby

Keep on a rockin' me baby
I went from Phoenix, Arizona, all the way to Tacoma

Philadelphia, Atlanta, L.A.

Northern California, where the girls are warm

So I could be with my sweet baby, yeah

Keep on a-rockin' me baby...
Baby, baby, baby

Keep on rockin', rockin' me baby

Keep on a-rockin', rockin' me baby

Whoo-oo-oo-hoo-hoo-hoo, yeah

... / A AD A AD D - / / / A7 - A - /

Don't get suspicious, now don't be suspicious

Babe, you know you are a friend of mine

And you know that it's true that all the things that I do

Are gonna come back to you in your sweet time

I went from Phoenix, Arizona, all the way to Tacoma

Philadelphia, Atlanta, L.A.

Northern California, where the girls are warm

So I could hear my sweet baby say

Keep on a-rockin' me, baby

Keep on a rockin' me baby

Keep on a rockin' me baby

Keep on a-rockin' me, rockin' me, rockin' baby, baby, baby

Keep on a rockin' me baby

{Repeat to fade}

Shooting Star  - Bad Company 5:00
A                      E                                    G                                     A

Johnny was a school boy, when he heard his first Beatles song

Love Me Do, I think it was and from there it didn’t take him long

Got himself a guitar, used to play every night                    D               E      D   E
Now he’s ina rock & roll outfit, and everything’s alright, don’t you know
Johnny told his momma, Hey momma I’m going away

Gonna hit the big time gonna be a big start some day

Momma came to the door with a tear drop in her eye

Johnny said don’t cry momma, smile & wave goodbye


Chorus

Don’t you know,  yeah,  yeah,   don’t you know that you are a shooting star

Don’t you know,  don’t you know

Don’t you know that you are a shooting star

And all the world will love you just as long, as long as you are…

Johnny made a record, went straight up to number one

Suddenly everyone loved to hear him sing his song

Watching the world go by, surpsin’ it goes so fast

Johnny looked around him and said, well I made the big time at last


Chorus / Guitar Solo

Johnny died one night, died in his bed

Bottle of Whiskey, sleepin’ tablets by his head

Johnny’s life passed him by like a warm summer day

If you listen to the wind you can still hear him play

Woah…

Don’t you know that you are a shooting star, don’t you know, don’t you know

Don’t you know that you are a shooting star, don’t you know, don’t you know

Don’t you know that you are a shooting star

don’t you don’t you don’t you don’t you don’t you know

Don’t you know that you are a shooting star

Na, na na na na na na na na na na na na na na na na

Mother 5:00
Pink Floyd

The Wall

Mother do you think they’ll drop the bomb?

Mother do you think they’ll like this song?

Mother do you think they’ll try to break my balls?

oooooooo aaaaa  Mother should I build the wall?

Mother should I run for president?

Mother should I trust the government?

Mother will they put me in the firin’ line?

ooooooooo aaaaa  Is it just a waste of time?

Hush now, baby, baby don’t you cry

Mama’s gonna make all of your nightmares come true

Mama’s gonna put all of her fears into you

Mama’s gonna keep you right here under her wing

She won’t let you fly, but she might let you sing

Mama’s gonna keep babyyy cozy and warm

ooooooooo baaabe

ooooooooo baaabe

ooo baby  Of course Mama’s gonna help buuuiild the wall____

Mother do you think she’s good enough      for me?

Mother do you think she’s dangerous?     Ta me...

Mother will she tear your little booyyy apart?

ooooooooo aaa Mother will she break my heart?

Hush now baby, baby don’t you cry

Mama’s gonna check out all your girlfriends for you

Mama won’t let anyooonne dirty get through

Mama’s gonna wait up until you get in

Mama will always find out where you been

Mama’s gonna keep baby healthy and clean

ooooooooo baaabe

ooooooooo baaabe

ooo baby  You’ll always be baby to me

Mother did it need to be so high?

Can You See? 5:00
Fmaj7                                                                                Am
Do you know, where you are, where you might be?
Fmaj7                                                                  Am
Future clear, where you stand, can you see?


CHORUS

Do you still remember?

Will you ever forget?

That happiness surrounds us

Oh lord… can you see?  Can you see?


Will we still be together?

or will be drift apart?

Will there be laugher at the table?

Oh lord… can you see?  Can you see?

Heard the news
on the phone
what will it bring?
are you sure?
There’s no doubt?
will it sting?


CHORUS

More 2:48

Picture… fading… from my mind
Picture… fading… oh so kind


I left her last night, she’s out of my sight

and now I am dreaming, my body is screaming

For more……  for more

Plane is… swaying… left and right
plane is… swaying… no spills tonight

I left her last night, she’s out of my sight

and now I am dreaming, my body is screaming

For more……  for more

 Instrumental

I left her last night, she’s out of my sight

and now I am dreaming, my body is screaming

For more……  for more

Tara


C                     Am      Em
Tara, oh ooo whoa, do you know?
                             F     Em                                   F        Fm               C
What you do to me, you make me want to sing, how much I love you
                 Am                        Em                        F         Fm
oh how I love you, oh my dear, I need you near
Tara, oh ooo whoa, you make the world
go round for me, I just can’t, seem to be, happy without you
oh without you, oh my dear, I need you near

Instrumental

Misery, when you’re away, I just can’t bear, 
another day, I’ve got one thing, I have to say, 
oh how I love you, oh how I love you
oh my dear, I need you near

And Tara, oh ooo whoa, you are the breeze
that soothes my pain, your smile alone, drives me insane, 
oh how I love you, oh how I love you
oh my dear……, oh my dear…… oh how I love you
oh how I love you

fade

Gone to Sea 4:20
Oh baby can’t you see
What your love had done for me

Saved my soul from misery

But now my love has gone to sea

Chorus

She was the best thing, I ever had

She brought me sunshine, when I felt sad

Will I ever know why, she had to go

I guess I’ll get by, I just don’t know… anymore

It felt so good when you were near

That I wrote this song can you hear

I just wanted you to know

How I love you, love you so

And I swear to you this day

That my love will never stray

To any other let them be

For now my love has gone to see

Chorus

Love with a Friend 4:20
One day, One time, I nearly lost my mind
Waiting, for more, could not let her walk out that door

Drinking, her smile, would she stay for awhile

Basking, in her eyes, pure joy and my surprise

Chorus

I nearly lost myself when she sat next to me

We talked for hours, oh why could I not see

Time is now time may never come again

Leap forward, take her, love with a friend

Walking, talking, planning our day by day
Feeling, sunshine, wind blowing all our way
Hearing, cheering, a few more miles to go
Coasting, toasting, cool down pint nice and slow
Chorus

I nearly lost myself when she sat next to me

We talked for hours, oh why could I not see

Time is now time may never come again

Leap forward, take her, love with a friend

C        G          A
Time may never come again

Time may never come again
Time may never come again

Time may never come again

That’s the way – Led Zeppelin (drop 1, 5 & 6 two steps)
I don't know how I'm going to tell you

I can't play with you no more  

I don't know how I'm going to do what mama told me

My friend the boy next door

     I can't believe what people saying

     You only let your hair down

     I'm satisfied to sit here working all day long

     You're in the darkest side of town 

And when I'm out I see you walking

Why don't your eyes see me

Could it be you've found another game to play

What did mama say to me

     That's the way   Oh  that's the way it ought to be

     Mama said that's the way it ought to stay

And yesterday I saw you standing by the river

And weren't those tears that filled your eyes

And all the fish that lay in dirty water dying

Had they got you hypnotized

And yesterday I saw you kissing tiny flowers

But all that lives is born to die

And so I say to you that nothing really matters

And all you do is stand and cry

I don't know what to say about it

When all your ears are turned away

But now's the time to look and look again at what you see

Is that the way it ought to stay

     That's the way  That's the way it ought to be    Whoa don't you know now

     Mama said  mama said that's the way it's going to stay   Ahh Ahh

SOMETHING IN THE AIR

Thunderclap Newman

Chords used:

D: (xx0232)

Em: (022000)

D                                          Em
Call out the instigator because there's something in the air

           D
We got to get together sooner or later

              Em
Because the revolution's here

-See Below-

And you know it's right

And you know that it's right

Em
We have got to get it together

                                D
We have got to get it together now

Close up the streets and houses because there's something in the air

We got to get it together sooner or later

Because the revolution's here

and you know it's right

And you know that it's right

We have got to get it together

We have got to get it together now

INSTRUMENTAL INTERLUDE

This is played twice over the "And you know it's right" part.

------------------------------------------

-----0--------0--------0--------0---------

---0--------0--------0--------0-----------

-5------5-3------3-2------2-3-------------

------------------------------------------

------------------------------------------

Call out the instigator 
Because there's something in the air 
We've got to get together sooner or later 
Because the revolutions here 
And you know it's right 
And you know that it's right 
We have got to get it together 
We have got to get it together now 

Lock up the streets and houses 
Because there's something in the air 
We've got to get together sooner or later 
Because the revolutions here 
And you know it's right 
And you know that it's right 
We have got to get it together 
We have got to get it together now 

Hand out the arms and ammo 
We're gonna blast our way through here 
We've got to get together sooner or later 
Because the revolutions here 
And you know it's right 
And you know that it's right 
We have got to get it together 
We have got to get it together now
"Simple Man"- Lynyrd Skynyrd

Well Momma told me, when I was young
Come site beside me, my only son

And listen closely, to what I say

And if you do this, it’ll help you, some sunny day

Oh, take your time, don't live too fast
Troubles will come and they will pass
You'll find a woman and you'll find love
And don't forget that there is a someone up above


        Chorus

        a b        C  G         Am 

        And be a simple kind of man, 

                   C    G                   Am 

        And be something, you love and understand, 

                C   G           Am 

        Be a simple, be a simple man, 

                  C           G              Am 

        Wont yout do this for me son, if you can,

Don't get your lust from the rich man's gold
All that you need now is in your soul
And you can do this, oh baby if you try
All that I want from you my son is to be satisfied

CHORUS

If you can

Oh, don't you worry, you'll find yourself
Follow your heart and nothing else
And you can do this, oh baby if you try
All that I want from you my son is to be satisfied
CHORUS
Tiny Dancer, Elton John

VERSE 1:

A         D     A     D     A               

   D    D    E
Blue jean baby,  L.A. lady,  seamstress for the band

A      D     A      D      A                

    D      A
Pretty eyed, pirate smile,  you'll marry a music man

D     C#m7  F#m7          Bm       D        

        A    E7
Ballerina,  you must have seen her,   dancing in the sand

A         F     A        F       A          

        E7
Now she's in me,  always with me,  tiny dancer in my hand

D    C#m  Bm  A  F#m7
VERSE 2:

A         D   A             D     A         

               D    D    E
Jesus freaks,  out in the street,  handing out tickets for God

A       D     A         D       A           

              D    D      E
Turning back,  she just laughs,  the boulevard is not that bad

D     C#m7 F#m7            Bm     D         

  A          E7
Piano man,  he makes his stand,  in the auditorium

A       D   A              D      A         

                        E7
Looking on,  she sings the songs,  the words she knows, the tune she hums

D    C#m  Bm  A  F#m7
BRIDGE:

F               G (bar sounds better)

  But oh how it feels so real

Em               Am
Lying here, with no one near

F                          G  (bar)

Where only you, and you can hear me

             G#
When I say, "Softly..."

 E7
"Slowly..."

CHORUS:

D         A    Bm
"Hold me closer Tiny Dancer"

D          A                Bm
"Count the headlights on the highway"

D        A               Bm
"Lay me down in sheets of linen"

D           A      Bm
"You had a busy day today"

THE BEST OF MY LOVE (Don Henley

----------------------------------------------------------

[Play the first C's as x30000 -> x32010, and the Dm's as xx0030 -> xx0231...

it'll make sense if you try it.]

[Each chord is one measure]

C   C   Dm   Dm
[intro]

[image: image1.png]



   C                C             Dm                      Dm
   Every night, I'm lying in bed, holding you close in my dreams

   C                      C                        Dm                    Dm
   Thinking about all the things that we said, and coming apart at the seams

Em                    Dm           Em                 F/G
   We try to talk it over, but the words come out too rough

     C                       Dm                       C     G7
   I know you were trying to give me the best of your love

   C                    C                 Dm                       Dm
   Beautiful faces, and loud empty places, look at the way that we live

   C                   C                   Dm                     Dm
   Wasting our time on cheap talk and wine, left us so little to give

       Em                        Dm                   Em                    F/G 

  That same old crowd was like a cold dark cloud that we could never rise above

       C                   Dm                      C     G7
   But here in my heart
, I give you the best of my love

              C            C     Dm                      Dm
   Oh-oh-oh ohhhh, sweet darlin', you get the best of my love

              C            C     Dm                      Dm
   Oh-oh-oh ohhhh, sweet darlin', you get the best of my love

Fm7          Fm7                     C            C
   I'm going back in time and it's a sweet dream

            Fm7                     Fm7                     Dm    G7
   It was a quiet night and I would be all right if I could go on sleeping

       C               C                 Dm                      Dm
   But every morning I wake up and worry, what's gonna happen today?

   C                        C                     Dm                     Dm
   You see it your way, and I see it mine, but we both see it slipping away

Em                             Dm         Em                      Dm   G7
   You know we always had each other baby, I guess that wasn't enough; o-o-ohh

       C                   Dm                      C     G
   But here in my heart, I give you the best of my love

            C              C     Dm                      Dm
   Oh-oh-oh ohhhh, sweet darlin', you get the best of my love

            C              C     Dm                      Dm
   Oh-oh-oh ohhhh, sweet darlin', you get the best of my love

   [repeat & fade]

SWEET BABY JAMES

(James Taylor)

D             A      G            F#m
There is a young cowboy he lives on the range.

Bm            G              D       F#m
His horse and his cattle are his only companion.

Bm          G             D             F#m
He works in the saddle and he sleeps in the canyon.

G           D           A           Em      A
Waiting for summer, his pastures to change.

G                    A           D
And as the moon rises he sits by his fire.

Bm             G         D          A
Thinkin' about women and glasses of beer.

G                       A         D
Closing his eyes as the doggies retire

Bm          G             D
He sings out a song which is soft but it's clear

Bm       E             A
As if maybe someone could hear.

G             A         D     G
Goodnight you moonlight ladies.

Bm         G          D
Rock-a-bye sweet baby James.

Bm              G             D
Deep greens and blues are the colors I choose.

Bm        E          A+     A
Won't you let me go down in my dreams.

G          A          D
And rock-a-bye sweet baby James.

D          A          G            F#m
Now the first of December was covered with snow.

Bm         G             D             F#m
And so was the turnpike from Stockridge to Boston.

Bm                G             D              F#m
Lord the Berkshires seemed dreamlike on account of that frosting.

G

 D           A            Em          A
With ten miles behind me and ten thousand more to go.

G                             A           D
Theres a song that they sing when they take to th hiway.

Bm             G              D           A
A song that they sing when they take to the sea.

G                              A           D
A song that they sing of they're home in the sky.

Bm        G              D
Maybe you can believe it if it helps you to sleep.

Bm            E             A+    A
But singing works just fine for me.



CHORUS

Fire and Rain                       James Taylor

JUST YESTERDAY MORNING, THEY LET ME KNOW YOU WERE GONE.

SUZANNE, THE PLANS THEY MADE PUT AN END TO YOU

I WALKED OUT THIS MORNING AND I WROTE DOWN THIS SONG

I JUST CAN'T REMEMBER WHO TO SEND IT TO.

D, D/C#          Bm7     D/E        A
     I'VE SEEN FIRE AND I'VE SEEN RAIN

A            D   D/C#         Bm7          D/E    A
I'VE SEEN SUNNY DAYS THAT I THOUGHT WOULD NEVER END.

A         D       D/C#          Bm7         D/E      A
I'VE SEEN LONELY TIMES WHEN I COULD NOT FIND A FRIEND

A       G      D/F#           Em7           Em/A, Em/A, Em/A
BUT I ALWAYS THOUGHT THAT I'D SEE YOU AGAIN.

WON'T YOU LOOK DOWN UPON ME, JESUS, YOU GOTTA HELP ME MAKE A STAND

YOU JUST GOT TO SEE ME THROUGH ANOTHER DAY.

MY BODY'S ACHIN' AND MY TIME IS AT HAND AND I WON’T MAKE IT ANY OTHER

WAY

CHORUS
BEEN WALKING MY MIND TO AN EASY TIME. MY BACK TURNED TOWARD THE SUN

LORD KNOWS, WHEN THE COLD WIND BLOWS IT'LL TURN YOUR HEAD AROUND

WELL, THERE'S HOURS OF TIME ON THE TELEPHONE LINE

TO TALK ABOUT THINGS TO COME

SWEET DREAMS AND FLYING MACHINES IN PIECES ON THE GROUND.

CHORUS
Em/A,             Em/A, 

ONE MORE TIME AGAIN, NOW

Em/A           Em/A              Em/A   Em/A
THOUGHT I'D SEE YOU ONE MORE TIME AGAIN

Em/A                 Em/A            Em/A          Em/A
THERE'S JUST A FEW THINGS COMING MY WAY THIS TIME AROUND.

Iris - Goo Goo Dolls

Album : Dizzy Up The Girls

-----------------------------------

Tabbet by: Steve Jensen (hitone84@gmail.com)

Tuning: Standart tuning (EADGBE)

Intro: Bm-Bsus2-G
VERSE:


D
Em
   G
And I'd give up forever to touch you


 Bm
       A           G
'Cause I know that you feel me somehow


   D
      Em
  G
You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be

      Bm
    A

  G
And I don't want to go home right now

VERSE:

    D
      Em
    G
And all I can taste is this moment

    Bm
      A

      G
And all I can breathe is your life

    D
      Em
 G
And sooner or later it's over

       Bm
     A
      G
I just don't want to miss you tonight

CHORUS:

      Bm
     A
      G
And I don't want the world to see me


 Bm

  A
 G
'Cause I don't think that they'd understand

     Bm

  A
     G
When everything's made to be broken

       Bm
   A
      G
I just want you to know who I am

VERSE:


D

Em

 G
And you can't fight the tears that ain't coming

       Bm
 A
       G
Or the moment of truth in your lies

     D
        Em
       G
When everything feels like the movies


  Bm

A
    G
Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive

CHORUS:

      Bm
     A
      G
And I don't want the world to see me


 Bm

  A
 G
'Cause I don't think that they'd understand

     Bm

  A
     G
When everything's made to be broken

       Bm
   A
      G
I just want you to know who I am

CONTRAST: 

|Bm|Bm/A|G|G|  x4

|Bm|Bsus2|G|G| x3

|Bm|Bsus2|

|G|F#m|G|Bm| - |G|F#m|Bm|Bm| - |G|F#m|Bm|Bm|

|Bm|Bm/A|G|G|  x4

CHORUS:

      Bm
     A
      G
And I don't want the world to see me


 Bm

  A
 G
'Cause I don't think that they'd understand

     Bm

  A
     G
When everything's made to be broken

       Bm
   A
      G
I just want you to know who I am

       Bm
   A
      G
I just want you to know who I am   - x3

Outro: |Bm|Bm/A|G|G|  x4

Chords:

A    :x02220

Bm   :x24432

Bm/A :x04432

Bsus2:x24422

G    :320033

F#m  :244222

Rockstar by Nickelback
VERSE 1

  G               

I'm through with standing in line to clubs we'll never get in,

  C        

It's like bottom of the ninth and I'm never gonna win,

     F                      C                           G
This life hasn't turned out quite the way I want it to be.

VERSE 2

tell me what ya want

    G
I want a brand new house on an episode of Cribs,

    C
And a bathroom I can play baseball in,

      F                C                    G
And a king size tub big enough for ten plus me.

VERSE 3

   tell me what you need

   G
I'll need a credit card that's got no limit,

    C
And a big black jet with a bedroom in it,

      F                          C                     G
Gonna join the mile-high club at thirty-seven thousand feet.

VERSE 4

been there done that

    G
I want a new tour bus full of old guitars,

    C
My own star on Hollywood Boulevard,

    F                      C                      G
Somewhere between Cher and James Dean is fine for me.

CHORUS INTRO

    F
I'm gonna trade this life for fortune and fame,

     C
I'd even cut my hair and change my name.

CHORUS 1

          A
'Cause we all just want to be big Rockstars,

            C
And live in Hilltop Houses driven fifteen cars,

    G
The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap,

      F                        G
We'll all stay skinny cause we just won't eat,

        A
And we'll hang out in the coolest bars,

       C
In the VIP with the movie stars,

      G
Every good gold diggers gonna wind up there.

      F                      G
Every playboy bunny with her bleach blonde hair,

C      D                 A
Hey hey i wanna be a Rockstar!

C      D                 A
Hey hey i wanna be a Rockstar!

VERSE 5

   G
I wanna be great like Elvis without the tassels,

    C
Hire eight body guards who love to beat up assholes,

    F                          C                 GSign a couple autographs so I can eat my meals for free

VERSE 6

I'll have a quesadilla ha ha

    G
I'm gonna dress my ass with the latest fashion,

    C
Get a front door key to the Playboy Mansion,

      F                              C                  G
Gonna date a centerfold that loves to blow my money for me.

CHORUS INTRO

how ya gonna do it

     F
I'm gonna trade this life for fortune and fame,

      C
I'd even cut my hair and change my name.

CHORUS 2

          A
'Cause we all just want to be big Rockstars,

            C
And live in Hilltop Houses driven fifteen cars

    G
The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap,

      F                        G
We'll all stay skinny cause we just won't eat,

        A
And we'll hang out in the coolest bars,

       C
In the VIP with the movie stars,

      G
Every good gold diggers gonna wind up there,

      F                      G
Every playboy bunny with her bleach blonde hair,

        A
And we'll hide out in the private rooms,

         C
With the latest dictionary and todays who's who,

        G
They'll get you anything with that evil smile,

     F                       G
Everybodys got a drug dealer on speed dial,

    C       D                 A
Well Hey hey i wanna be a Rockstar!

BRIDGE

          C
I'm gonna sing those songs that offend the censors,

      G
Gonna pop my pills from a pez despenser,

    C
Get washed up singers writing all my songs,

    G
Lip sync 'em everynight so i won't get them wrong!

CHORUS 2

          A
'Cause we all just want to be big Rockstars,

            C
And live in Hilltop Houses driven fifteen cars

    G
The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap,

      F                        G
We'll all stay skinny cause we just won't eat,

        A
And we'll hang out in the coolest bars,

       C
In the VIP with the movie stars,

      G
Every good gold diggers gonna wind up there,

      F                      G
Every playboy bunny with her bleach blonde hair,

        A
And we'll hide out in the private rooms,

         C
With the latest dictionary and todays who's who,

        G
They'll get you anything with that evil smile,

     F                       G
Everybodys got a drug dealer on speed dial,

    C       D                 A
Well Hey hey i wanna be a Rockstar

Peaceful Easy Feeling, Eagles

E 022100

Esus4 022200

A x02220

B x24442

F#m 244222

B7 x21202

Intro:E Esus4
      E            A           E       A
verse1:I like the way sparklin earrings lay

      E            A         B      

       against your skin so brown

      E              A                    E           A
       and i want to sleep with you in the desert tonight

      E              A             B
      with a billion stars all around 

                   A                E
Chorus:'cos i got a peacefull ,easy feeling

        A                         B
       and i know you wont let me down

                E  F#m   A
       cos' i'm already standing

        B7     E
        on the ground

interlude: E  Esus4 x2

verse2: i found out a long time ago

        what a woman can do to your soul

        ah,but she can't take you any way

        you don't already know how to go.

chorus

instrumental verse

verse3: i got this feeling i may know you

        as a lover and a friend

        but this voice keeps whispering in my other ear

        tells me i may never see you agaim

    Chorusx2

Black Water, The Doobie Brothers

/ Am7 D / :

Well, I built me a raft

And she's ready for floatin'

Old Mississippi, she's calling my name

Catfish are jumpin'

That paddle wheel pumpin'

Black water keep rollin' on past just the same

/ G - / Bb - / : / A Em7 / : / D Am7 / / A Em7 /

Oh black water, keep on rolling

Mississippi moon won't you keep on shining on me

{Repeat first two lines twice more}

Yeah, keep on shining your light

Gonna make everything, pretty mama

Gonna make everything all right

And I ain't got no worries

Cause I ain't in no hurry at all

Well if it rains I don't care

Don't make no difference to me

Just take that streetcar that's goin' uptown

Yeah, I like to hear some funky Dixieland

And dance some honky tonk

And I be buyin' everybody drinks all 'round

{Refrain}

I like to hear some funky Dixieland

Pretty mama come and take me by the hand

By the hand, hand

Take me by the hand, pretty mama

Come and dance with your daddy all night long

Etc.
Nights in White Satin, Moody Blues

Em              D      Em                   D
Nights in white satin,   never reaching the end,

C            G        F                Em
Letters I've written, never meaning to send.

Em          D             Em                 D
Beauty I've always missed, with these eyes before,

C             G         F                Em
Just what the truth is,  I can't say any more

       A         C     Em        D         Em         D
'Cos I love you, yes I love you, oh, how I love you.

Em        D       Em            D
Gazing at people,  some hand in hand,

C             G              F                 Em
Just what I'm going through,   they can't understand.

Em          D        Em                     D
Some try to tell me,   thoughts they cannot defend,

C             G           F                  Em
Just what you want to be,   you'll be in the end.

       A        C     Em        D         Em         D
And I love you, yes I love you, oh, how I love you.

-- Flute solo (repeat chords for as for verse) --

-- Repeat 1st verse and chorus --

TUESDAY AFTERNOON, Moody Blues

F                  C            Bb
Tuesday afternoon, I'm just beginning to see

Am              D
Now I'm on my way

C           Bb           Am                  D
It doesn't matter to me, Chasing the clouds away

F
Something calls to me

C               Bb
The trees are calling me near

Am                     D
I've got to find out why

C              Bb
Those gentle voices I hear

Am                      D
Explain it all with a sigh

D   D#   E   D#
G   G    F   C   (2X)

G             F    C      G               F     C

I'm looking at myself reflections of my mind

G               F       C      G              F     C

It's just the kind of day to leave myself behind

G           F       C           G            F     C

So gently swaying through the fairyland of love

G                F         C      G              F     C

If you'll just come with me and see the beauty of

F       C    G    F     C     G  G  F     C
Tuesday afternoon

F       C    D
Tuesday afternoon,     Am  (intro and fade)

Tangerine, Led Zeppelin

1  2   3    4  

Am  -   -    -

C/G -   -    -

        Riff 1

Am     Asus4 Am Asus2   G       G-D
Mea - suring in   a     summer's day,

Am  Asus4 Am Asus2   G    G-D    D-C       Riff 2

on-  ly  find it    slips away to  grey,

Am            G             D (Riff 3)

  The hours, they bring me pain.

D  C D
G    D-C                 C-D
  Tangerine-- Tangerine,

G              D-C                 C-D
  Living reflection-- from a dream;

G             D-C                    C-D
  I was her love--, she was my queen,

G                         G-D
  And now a thousand years   between.

Am  Asus4 Am Asus2   G      G-D
Thinking  how it    used to   be,

Am  Asus4 Am   Asus2   G    G-D         D-C      Riff 2

Does she still re-    member  times like  these?

Am            G    D (Riff 3)

  To think of us again?

And I do.

SOLO: Am  C/G  D  F  Em F Em  Fmaj7
      C G  G-D 

C  D-C
G    D-C                 C-D
  Tangerine-- Tangerine,

G              D-C                 C-D
  Living reflection-- from a dream;

G             D-C                    C-D
  I was her love--, she was my queen,

G                         G-D
  And now a thousand years   between.

D
Riff 4

*End*

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

|                                          Referencias                                           |

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Riff 1

e|-5-4-5-4-5-4-5-4-|

B|-----------------|

G|-----------------|

Riff 2

   C     Em7
e|-------------|

B|-------------|

G|---0-0---0-0-|

D|--2-----0----|

A|-3-----2-----|

E|-------------|

Sweet Home Alabama, Lynyrd Skynyrd

D    C    G
Big wheels keep on turning

Carry me home to see my kin

Singing songs about the Southland

I miss Alabamy once again, and I think its a sin, yes

Well I heard mister Young sing about her

Well, I heard ole Neil put her down

Well, I hope Neil Young will remember

A Southern man don't need him around anyhow

CHORUS

Sweet home Alabama, Where the skies are so blue

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

In Birmingham they love the governor

Now we all did what we could do

Now Watergate does not bother me

Does your conscience bother you?

Tell the truth

Sweet home Alabama, Where the skies are so blue

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

Here I come Alabama

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swappers

And they've been known to pick a song or two

Lord they get me off so much

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

Now how about you?

CHORUS
Sweet home Alabama, Oh sweet home baby

Where the skies are so blue, And the governor's true

Sweet Home Alabama, Lordy

Lord, I'm coming home to you

Hotel California, Eagles

[Bm]On a dark desert highway, [F#]cool wind in my hair

[A]Warm smell of colitas, [E]rising through the air

[G]Up ahead in the distance, [D]I saw a shimering light

[Em]My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, [F#]I had to stop for the night

[Bm]There she stood in the doorway, [F#]I heard the mission bell

[A]And I was thinking to myself: this could be [E]heaven or this could be hell

[G]Then she lit up a candle [D]and she showed me the way

[Em]There were voices down the corridor; [F#]I thought I heard them say:

{start_of_chorus}

"[G]Welcome to the Hotel Califor[D]nia

[F#]Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a [Bm]lovely face

[G]Plenty of room at the Hotel Califor[D]nia

Any [Em]time of year (any time of year), you can [F#]find it here"

{end_of_chorus}

[Bm]Her mind is Tiffany twisted, [F#]she got the Mercedes Benz

[A]She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, [E]that she calls friends

[G]How they dance in the courtyard, [D]sweet summer sweat

[Em]Some dance to remember, [F#]some dance to forget

[Bm]So I called up the captain, "[F#]Please bring me my wine", He said

[A]"We haven't had that spirit here since [E]nineteen sixty-nine"

[G]And still those voices are calling from [D]far away

[Em]Wake you up in the middle of the night, [F#]just to hear them say:

"[G]Welcome to the Hotel Califor[D]nia

[F#]Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a [Bm]lovely face

They [G]livin' it up at the Hotel Califor[D]nia

What a [Em]nice surprise (what a nice surprise), bring your [F#]alibis"

[Bm]Mirrors on the ceiling, [F#]the pink champagne on ice, and she said

"[A]We are all just prisoners here, [E]of our own device"

[G]And in the master's chambers, [D]they gathered for the feast

[Em]They stab it with their steely knives but they [F#]just can't kill the beast

[Bm]Last thing I remember, I was [F#]running for the door

[A]I had to find the passage back to the [E]place I was before

"[G]Relax," said the night man, "We are [D]programmed to receive

[Em]You can check out any time you like, but [F#]you can never leave"

{comment: chorus}

Locomotive Breath, Jethro Tull

Intro:

Em      G D Em
Em      G D Em
Em                Em  G D Em
In the shuffling madness

Em                  Em  G D Em
of Locomotive Breath

Em                Em  G D B
Runs the all-time loser

B                B  B D Em
Headlong to his death

Em                Em  G D Em
Oh He feels the pistons scraping

Em                Em  G D 

Steam Breaking on his brow

G                   A
Old Charlie stole the handle

        B                         B      D       Em
And the train it won't stop going no way to slow down

He sees his children jumping off

At stations one by one

His woman and his best friend

In bed and having fun

Oh he's crawling down the corridor

On his hands and knees

Old Charlie stole the handle

And the train it won't stop going no way to slow down

He hears the silence howling

Catches angels as they fall

And the all-time winner

Has got him by the balls

Oh he picks up gideon's Bible

Open at page one

I thank god He stole the handle

And the train it won't stop going no way to slow down...

Chords used:

Em
022000 or x79987

G
320003 or 355433

D
xx0232 or x57775

B
x24442 or 799877

A
x02220 or 577655

Tuesday’s Gone, Lynyrd Skynyrd

Artist: Lynyrd Skynyrd

Song: Tuesday's Gone

A          E  F#m          D
Train roll on, on down the line, 

A         E                  D
Won't you please take me far away? 

A                   E   F#m         D
Now I feel the wind blow outside my door, Means I'm

?A          E     D
leaving my woman behind. 

A         G             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A         E             D
My baby's gone with the wind.

.....Instrumental.....

A           E    F#m           D
And I don't know, oh where I'm going. 

A              E       D
I just want to be left alone. 

A                     E   F#m       D
Well, when this train ends I'll try again, lord I'm  

A              E        D
I'm leaving my woman at home.

(chorus) 

A         G             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A         E             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A         G             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A          E            D
My baby's gone with the wind,

Train roll on, Tuesday's gone

.....Instrumental/Solo.....

A     E   F#m                    D
Train roll on many miles from my home, see I'm 

A             E     D
I'm riding my blues away. 

A            E   F#m            D
Tuesday, you see, she had to be free, Lord but 

A                E            D
But somehow I've got to carry on, oh yeah.

(chorus)

Train roll on, my baby's gone,

I'm ridin my blues baby...etc.

A          E  F#m          D
Train roll on, on down the line, 

A         E                  D
Won't you please take me far away? 

A                   E   F#m         D
Now I feel the wind blow outside my door, Means I'm

A          E     D
leaving my woman behind. 

A         G             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A         E             D
My baby's gone with the wind.

.....Instrumental.....

A           E    F#m           D
And I don't know, oh where I'm going. 

A              E       D
I just want to be left alone. 

A                     E   F#m       D
Well, when this train ends I'll try again, lord I'm  

A              E        D
I'm leaving my woman at home.

(chorus) 

A         G             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A         E             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A         G             D
Tuesday's gone with the wind. 

A          E            D
My baby's gone with the wind,

Train roll on, Tuesday's gone

.....Instrumental/Solo.....

A     E   F#m                    D
Train roll on many miles from my home, see I'm 

A             E     D
I'm riding my blues away. 

A            E   F#m            D
Tuesday, you see, she had to be free, Lord but 

A                E            D
But somehow I've got to carry on, oh yeah.

(chorus)

Train roll on, my baby's gone,

I'm ridin my blues baby...etc..

Amy

ARTIST: Pure Prairie League

TITLE: Amie

Lyrics and Chords

I can see why you think you belong to me

I never tried to make you think, or let you see one thing for yourself

But now you're off with someone else and I'm alone

You see, I thought that I might keep you for my own

/ A GD A GD / A GD A - D - / C - D - / C - E - /

{Refrain}

Amie, what you wanna do

I think I could stay with you

For a while, maybe longer if I do

/ A - G D / / Bm - E - / (A GD A GD) /

Don't you think the time is right for us to find

All the things we thought weren't prob'ly could be right in time

And can you see, which way we should turn, together or alone

I can never see what's right or what is wrong, yeah you take too long to see

{Refrain}

Now it's come to what you want, you've had your way

And all the things you thought before just faded into gray

And can you see, that I don't know if it's you or if it's me

If it's one of us I'm sure we both will see, won't you look at me and tell me

{Refrain twice}

I keep falling in and out of love with you

Falling in and out of love with you

Don't know what I'm gonna do

I keep falling in and out of love with you, ooh

/ A - G D / / / A - D - F* - G* - A* /
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Lyin’ Eyes, Eagles
G               Gmaj7            C
City girls just seem to find out early, 

Am                            D
how to open doors with just a smile.

  G                Gmaj7             C
A rich old man and she won't have to worry; 

       Am              C              G
she'll dress up all in lace and go in style.

G               Gmaj7              C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely;

  Am                                 D
I guess every form of refuge has its price.

G                          Gmaj7             C
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only

      Am            C                G      

Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.

       G                  Gmaj           C
So she tells him she must go out for the evening

    Am                                 D
To comfort an old friend who's feeling down.

    G                    Gmaj7          C
But he knows where she's goin' as she's leavin';

      Am              C                G
She's headed for that cheatin' side of town.

(Chorus)

G              C          G              Em   Bm                 

You can't hide your lyin' eyes, and your smile is a thin 
Am     D
disguise.

G              G9            C A      Am                

I thought by now you'd realize 
Am                    D                G

there ain't no way to hide those lying eyes.

--------------------------------------

 On the other side of town a boy is waiting

 with stormy eyes and dreams no-one could steal

 She drives on throught the night anticipating

 Cos she makes him feel the way she used to feel

 She rushes to his arms they fall together

 She whispers that its only for a while

 She says that soon she'll be coming back forever

 She pulls away and leaves him with a smile

(Chorus) 

    G           Gmaj7           C
She gets up and pours herself a strong one

    Am                                D
And stares out at the stars up in the sky.

 G                  Gmaj7      C
Another night, it's gonna be a long one;

    Am                  C                 G                

She draws the shade and hangs her head to cry.

 And she wonders how it ever got this crazy

 She thinks about a boy she knew in school

 Did she get tired or did she just get lazy

 She's so far gone, she feels just like a fool

G              Gmaj7              C
My, oh my, you sure know how to arrange things;

    Am                           D
You set it up so well, so carefully.

         G              Gmaj7           C 

Ain't it funny how your new life didn't change things;

       Am                 C                G
You're still the same old girl you used to be.

(Chorus)

There aint no way to hide your lyin eyes

Honey you cant hide your lyin eyes

Sweet Melissa


TUINING: E B E G# B E

E  F#m  G#m  F#m   E  F#m  G#m  F#m

  E       F#m              G#m   F#m 
Crossroads seem to come and go, yeah
 E                             F#m 
The gypsy flies from coast to coast
  A      Bm         C#m   D
Knowing many, loving none
 E       F#m            G#m  A
Bearing sorrow, having fun
 C                          B  (n.c.)
But back home he'll always run
           E      F#m  G#m  F#m 
To sweet Melissa        mmmm

Freight train, each car looks the same, all the same
And no one knows the gypsy's name
No one hears his lonely sigh
There are no blankets where he lies
Lord, in deepest dreams the gypsy flies
with sweet Melissa, mmmmm

BRIDGE:
E
Again the morning comes
D
Again he's on the run
A
Sunbeam shining through his hair
B
Appearing not to have a care
C#m                          A        B       (n.c.)
Pick up your gear and gypsy roll on, roll on

Crossroads, will you ever let him go, no, no, no
Or will you hide the dead man’s ghost
Or will he lie beneath the plain
Or will his spirit float away
But I know that he won't stay
          E      F#m
Without Melissa

C                         B             E    F#m
Yes I know that he won't stay without Melissa
 G#m            F#m 
No, no he just won't stay

E  F#m  G#m  F#m    (repeat and fade)

For What It’s Worth, Buffalo Springfield

E                           A
There's somethin' happenin' here.

        E                A
What it is ain't exactly clear.

          E                   A
There's a man with a gun over there

          E                    A
A-tellin' me I've got to beware.

-

                     E
I think it's time we stop.

          D
Children, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin' down.

-

E                          A
There's battle lines bein' drawn.

         E                    A
Nobody's right if everybody's wrong.

E                           A
Young people speakin' their minds

          E                  A
A-gettin' so much resistance from behind.

-

                     E
I think it's time we stop.

     D
Hey, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin' down.

-

E                        A       G
What a field day for the heat.

E                        A       G
A thousand people in the street

E                 A          G
Singin' songs and a-carryin' signs

E             A              G    E
Mostly sayin' hooray for our side.

-

             E
It's time we stop.

     D
Hey, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin' down.

-

E                A
Paranoia strikes deep.

          E            A
Into your life it will creep.

E                            A
It starts when you're always afraid.

            E                      A
Step out of line, the men come and take you away.

-

           E
You better stop.

Hey, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin'..

           E
You better stop.

     D
Hey, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin'..

           E
You better stop.

     D
Now, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin'..

           E
You better stop.

          D
Children, what's that sound?

A                     C           E E A E A
Everybody look what's goin (fade out)

-

RIFF:

  E             A
E --------------------------|

B --------------------------|

G --------------------2-----|

D -------2--------2h4---4-2-|

A ---2h4---4-2--0-----------|

E -0------------------------|

Your So Bad, Tom Petty

|-

Am            D      G         Am


|v

My sister got lucky, married a yuppie

|e
|r

Am          D           G
|s

took him for all he was worth

|e
|

Am         D         G        Am
|1

now she's a swinger, dating a singer

|

|

Am        D             G
|-

I can't decide which is worse

pre-

Em      C  D  G           Em  C  D    G
chorus

but not me baby, I've got you to save me

|-

|C

G      D  C    G            D    C
|h

oh yer so bad, best thing I ever had

|o

|r

G          D    C    G   D  C       D
|u

in a world gone mad, yer so bad

|s

|-

|-

Am             D       G            Am
|

My sister's ex-husband can't get no lovin'

|v

|e

Am           D             G
|r

walks around dog-faced and hurt

|s

|e

Am           D        G           Am
|

now he's got nothin', head in the oven

|2

|

Am         D            G
|-

I can't decide which is worse

Pre-chorus

Chorus

Instrumental

Pre-chorus

Chorus

Bad, Bad, Leroy Brown, Jim Croce

                   G
         Well, the south side of Chicago

                A7
         Is the baddest part of town.

                    B7
         And if you go down there

                     C               D7                G
         You better just beware of a man name of Leroy Brown.

         Now, Leroy more than trouble,

                    A7
         You see he stand about 'bout six foot four.

                 B7                        C
         All the downtown ladies call him "treetop lover."

                 D7                 G
         All the men just call him "sir."

Chorus:           G
         And he's bad, bad, Leroy Brown,

             A7
         The baddest man in the whole damn town.

         B7              C
         Badder than old King Kong

             D             C
         And meaner than a junkyard dog.

         Now, Leroy, he a gambler,

         and he likes his fancy clothes.

         And he likes to wave diamond rings

         in front of everybody's nose.

         He got a custom Continental.

         He got an Eldorado too.

         He got a thirty-two gun in his pocket for fun.

         He got a razor in his shoe.

         (Chorus)

         Well, Friday 'bout a week ago,

         Leroy's shootin' dice.

         And at the edge of the bar sat a girl name of Doris

         and oh, that girl look nice

         Well, he cast his eyes upon her

         and the trouble soon began.

         And Leroy Brown, he learned a lesson 'bout messin'

         with the wife of a jealous man

         (Chorus)

               G
         Well, the two men took to fightin'

                       A7
         And when they pulled them from the floor,

         B7                  C                    D7               G
         Leroy looked like a jigsaw puzzle with a couple of pieces gone.

Out Chorus:            B7                   C
         Yes, you were badder than old King Kong

             D             C        G
         And meaner than a junkyard dog.

Night Moves, Bob Seger

G   F   C
   I was a little too tall

  Could've used a few pounds

  Tight pants points hardly renown

  She was a black haired beauty with big dark eyes

  And points all her own sitting way up high

  Way up firm and high

  Out past the cornfields where the woods got heavy

  Out in the backseat of my '60 Chevy

  Workin on mysteries without any clues

  D               Em         D C      

  Workin on our night moves

  Tryin to make some front page drive-in news

  Workin on our night moves

  In the summertime

  In the sweet summertime

  We weren't in love, oh no, far from it

  We weren't searchin' for some pie in the sky summit

  We were just young and restless and bored

  Livin' by the sword

  And we'd steal away every chance we could

  To the backroom, to the alley or the trusty woods

  I used her, she used me

  But neither one cared

  We were getting our share

  Workin on our night moves

  Tryin to lose the awkward teenage blues

  Workin on our night moves

  And it was summertime

  Sweet summertime, summertime

Em     G       G7
C
        G
  Ohhh, the wonder

C
  We felt the lightning

F
  And we waited on the thunder

D
  Waited on the thunder

  I awoke last night to the sound of thunder  

  How far off I sat and wondered

  Started humming a song from 1962

  Ain't it funny how the night moves

  When you just don't seem to have as much to lose

  Strange how the night moves

  With autumn closing in

Mm.       Night Moves       Mm.

Night Moves

Night Moves Yeah 

I sure remember the night moves

In the morning, I remember. 

Funny how you remember.

I remember, I remember, I remember, I remember Oh, oh, Oh

Keep it workin',

workin' and practicin'. Workin' and practicin'

  all of the night moves,

Night Moves  Oh.

I remember,  yeah, yeah, yeah, I remember   Ooh.

  I remember, Lord, I remember,   Lord, I remember, Oh

Oh, yeah, uh huh, uh huh, I remember I remember
My Home Town, Bruce Springsteen
INTRO:  E/A A     E/A A     D  A  E  Esus E    Esus E    A    D
I was eight years old and running with a dime in my hand

      E/A   A 

  E/A A

 D    A     E
Into the bus stop to pick up a paper for my old man

         Esus E          Esus E
   
 A
D
I'd sit on his lap in that big old Buick and steer as we drove through town

    E/A   A 

   E/A A 
     D           A             E
He'd tousle my hair and say son take a good look around

     Esus E             Esus E
       A
  D
This is your hometown, 

this is your hometown

        A

E/A A           D    A   E
This is your hometown, 

this is your hometown

        Esus E          Esus E          A        D     E/A  A
In `65 tension was running high at my high school

There was a lot of fights between the black and white

There was nothing you could do

Two cars at a light on a Saturday night in the back seat there was a gun

Words were passed in a shotgun blast

Troubled times had come to my hometown

My hometown, my hometown, my hometown

Now Main Street's whitewashed windows and vacant stores

    F#m




  E/A A           E/A  A
Seems like there ain't nobody wants to come down here no more

      F#m



    E/A  A

 E/A  A
They're closing down the textile mill across the railroad tracks

        D


       E/A       A
         E/A  A
Foreman says these jobs are going boys and they ain't coming back to

        D



   A

     E
Your hometown, your hometown, your hometown, your hometown

Last night me and Kate we laid in bed talking about getting out

Packing up our bags maybe heading south

I'm thirty-five we got a boy of our own now

Last night I sat him up behind the wheel and said son take a good look around

This is your hometown

CHORD FORMATIONS:

-----------------

E/A   x 0 2 1 0 0

A     0 0 2 2 2 0

Esus  0 2 2 2 0 0

E     0 2 2 1 0 0

D     x 0 0 2 3 2

F#m   2 4 4 2 2 2  (Bar on 2nd fret)

I’ll have to say I love you in a song, Jim Croce

       Amaj7         A6  C#m7  Bm7             E7
Well, I know it's kind of late  I hope i didn't wake you,

          Amaj7        A6   C#m7
But what I got to say can't wait

Bm7               E7
I know you'd understand

D            D#dim                 C#7                 F#m       D
Ev'ry time I tried to tell you the words just came out wrong

D       A             E7            D        A      E7
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.            Yeah, I

Amaj7         A6  C#m7    Bm7                  E7
Know it's kind of strange   but ev'ry time I'm near you, 

       Amaj7            A6  C#m7       Bm7
I just run out of things to say   

Bm7               E7
I know you'd understand

D     D#dim                        C#7                 F#m      D
Ev'ry time I tried to tell you the words just came out wrong  

D       A             E7            D         A      E7
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.         

Amaj7   A6 C#m7   Bm7   E7   Amaj7   A6 C#m7   Bm7   E7
D     D#dim                          C#7                 F#m     D
Ev'ry time the time was right al the words just came out wrong

D       A             E7            D     A    E7  

So I'll have to say I love you in a song.        Yeah, I

Know it's kind of late, I hope I didn't wake you, 

But there's something that I just got to say,

I know you'd understand.

Every time I tried to tell you the words just came out wrong,

So I'll have to say I love you in a song.

end on A

Baby I Love Your Way, Peter Frampton

	 
	G
	Bm
	Em
	C
	F7

	 SHA
	DOWS GROW SO LONG
	 BEFORE MY E
	YES, AND THEY'RE M
	OVING, AC
	ROSS THE PAGE


	 
	G
	Bm
	Em
	C
	F7

	 SUD
	DENLY THE DAY
	 TURNS INTO NI
	GHT, 
	FAR AWAY, FROM THE C
	ITY


	 
	Bm
	E7
	Am
	D7

	 BUT 
	DON'T, HESI
	TATE, CAUSE YOUR L
	OVE, WON'T W
	AIT


	CHORUS:


	 
	G
	D
	Am

	         
	   OOH, 
	BABY I LOVE YOUR WAY
	 


	 
	G
	D
	Am

	         
	   WANNA
	 TELL YOU I LOVE YOU
	R WAY


	 
	G
	D
	Am

	         
	   WANNA
	 BE WITH YOU NIGHT A
	ND DAY


	 
	G
	Bm
	Em
	C
	F7

	 M
	OON APPEARS TO SHIN
	E, AND LIGHT THE S
	KY, WITH THE H
	ELP, OF SOME F
	IREFLY


	 
	G
	Bm
	Em

	 W
	ONDER HOW THEY H
	AVE, THE POWER TO SH
	INE, SHINE, SHINE


	 
	C
	F7

	 I CAN SE
	E THEM, UN
	DER THE PINE

	 
	Bm
	E7
	Am
	D7

	 BUT 
	DON'T, HESI
	TATE, CAUSE YOUR L
	OVE, WON'T W
	AIT


	CHORUS:


	 
	G
	Bm
	Em
	C
	F7

	 
	I CAN SEE THE S
	UNSET IN YOUR E
	YES, BROWN AND G
	REY, AND B
	LUE BESIDES


	 
	G
	Bm
	EM
	C
	F7

	 
	CLOUDS ARE STALKING
	 ISLANDS IN THE SUN
	, I WISH I COULD B
	UY ONE, OUT OF S
	EASON


	 
	Bm
	E7
	Am
	D7

	 BUT 
	DON'T, HESI
	TATE, CAUSE YOUR L
	OVE, WON'T W
	AIT


	CHORUS:


	G D Am ....... TO CODA * 3RD TIME.
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Lines on my face, Peter Frampton

Am – D back and forth
Fmaj7 – G back and forth

Lines on my head,  From that one thing she said
She spoke of strangers,   that don’t sleep two a bed
Kept on trying,  buying time,  Not waiting on fate
I somehow got the feelling,  that I opened my eyes too late

Chorus

C                                         Am                                            Gm

I saw where you came from,  called out your name, but there’s no answer

C                                        Am                          Gm

We lived on your doorstep,  I made you my wife,  but I don’t need that

	Verse 2:


	Lines on my face,while I laugh lest I cry


	Speed city,   dirt and gritty,   waving me goodbye


	Now there’s So many people,   my family of friends


	Trying so hard,   to make me smile,   until this heartache mends


	Chorus:


	Verse 3:


	Ice in her eyes,frozen tears would never be a surprise


	You can't erase a dream you can only wake me up


	My mind is turning slower,never to accept defeat


	It don't matter where I live I still got a house to heat


	Chorus:


Friends in Low Places, Garth Brooks

	 
	A

	Blame it 
	all on my roots


	e dim


	I showed up in boots


	 
	b

	And r
	uined your black tie affair


	 
	E

	The l
	ast one to know, the last one to show


	 
	A

	I was the 
	last one you thought you'd see there


	 
	A

	And I 
	saw the surprise


	e dim


	And the fear in his eyes


	 
	b

	When I t
	ook his glass of champagne


	 
	E

	 
	I toasted you said honey we may be through


	But you'll never hear me complain


	CHORUS:


	 
	A

	'Cause 
	I got friends in low places

	Where the whiskey drowns and the beer chases


	 
	b

	My 
	blues away


	 
	E

	And I'll 
	be okay


	 
	A

	 
	I'm not big on social graces


	I think I'll step on out to the oasis


	 
	b
	E

	'Cause 
	I've got frie
	nds in low places


	VERSE:


	Well I guess I was wrong


	I just don't belong


	But hey, I've been there before


	Everything's all right, I'll just say goodnight


	& I'll show myself to the door


	Hey I didn't mean to cause a big scene


	Just give me an hour and then


	I'll be as high as that ivory tower


	That you're livin' in


	CHORUS


	The Thunder Rolls, Garth Brooks

Dm                          A#

Three thirty in the morning not a soul in sight

A                                                    Dm

City’s lookin’ like a ghost town on a moonlit summer night

                                      A#

Raindrops on the windshield there’s a storm movin’ in

A                                                        Dm

He’s headin’ back from somewhere that he never should’ve been

                C  C/B A               Dm

And the thunder rolls, and the thunder rolls…

Dm                          A#

Every light is burnin’ in a house across town

A                                                  Dm

She’s pacin’ by the telephone in her faded flannel gown

                     A#

Askin’ for a miracle hopin’ she’s not right

A                                                Dm

Prayin’ it’s the weather that’s kept him out all night

                C  C/B A               Dm  Dm C Dm

And the thunder rolls, and the thunder rolls…

(chorus)

            A#    C                 Dm  C  Dm

The thunder rolls and the lightnin’ strikes

                   A#   C              A  G  A

Another heart grows cold on a sleepless night

                   A# C      Dm  C  Dm

As the storm blows on out of control

            A#     C           Dm

Deep in her heart, the thunder rolls


Dm                                  A#

She’s waitin’ by the window when he pulls into the drive

A                                        Dm

She rushes out to hold him thankful he’s alive

                           A#

But on the wind and rain a strange new perfume blows

        A                                                  Dm

And the lightin’ flashes in her eyes and he knows that she knows

                C  C/B A               Dm  C  Dm  Dm

And the thunder rolls, and the thunder rolls…

(repeat chorus)

Dm                              A#

She runs back down the hallway, through the bedroom door

A                                                Dm

She reaches for the pistol hidden in the dresser drawer

                                  A#

Tells the lady in the mirror, “He won’t do this again!”

A                                                    Dm

Tonight’ll be the last time she’ll wonder where he’s been

                C  C/B A               Dm Dm Dm Dm Dm Dm Dm Dm

And the thunder rolls, and the thunder rolls…

(repeat chorus)

Your Song, Elton John

	D
	Gmaj7
	A
	F#m

	 
	It's a little bit 
	funny, this
	 feeling in
	side


	 
	Bm
	BmA
	BmAb
	G

	 
	I'm not one of 
	those who can 
	easily hi
	de


	 
	D
	A
	F#
	Bm

	 
	I don't much 
	money, but, 
	boy if I 
	did


	 
	D
	Em7
	G
	A

	 
	I'd buy a big 
	house where 
	we both could 
	live


	


	 
	D
	Gmaj7
	A
	F#m

	 
	If I was a 
	sculptor, but
	 then ag
	ain no


	 
	Bm
	BmA
	BmAb
	G

	 
	Or a man who 
	makes potions in a 
	travelling 
	show


	 
	D
	A
	F#
	Bm

	 
	I know it's not 
	much but it's the 
	best I can 
	do


	 
	D
	Em7
	G
	D

	 
	My gift is my 
	song, and 
	this one for 
	you


	


	 
	A
	Bm
	Em7
	G

	 
	And you can tell 
	everybody 
	this is your 
	song


	 
	A
	Bm
	Em
	G

	 
	It may be 
	quite simple 
	but now that it's 
	done


	 
	Bm
	BmA

	I 
	hope you don't mind, I 
	hope you don't mind


	 
	BmAb
	G

	 
	That I put down in 
	words,


	 
	D
	Em
	G
	A

	How 
	wonderful 
	life is while 
	you're in the 
	world


	

	 
	D
	Gmaj7
	A
	F#m

	 
	I sat on the 
	roof and 
	kicked off the 
	moss


	 
	Bm
	BmA
	BmAb
	G

	 
	Well a few of the 
	verses 
	they've got me quite 
	crossed


	 
	D
	A
	F#
	Bm

	 
	But the sun's been quite 
	king, while I 
	wrote this 
	song


	 
	D
	Em7
	G
	A

	 
	It's for people like 
	you that they 
	keep turned 
	on


	


	 
	D
	Gmaj7
	A
	F#m

	 
	So excuse me and 
	forget but
	 these I 
	do


	 
	Bm
	BmA
	BmAb
	G

	 
	You see I've for
	gotten if they're 
	green or they're 
	Blue


	 
	D
	A
	F#
	Bm

	 
	Anyway, the 
	thing is, 
	what I reallly 
	mean


	 
	D
	Em7
	G
	D

	 
	Yours are the 
	sweetest eyes 
	I've ever 
	seen


	 chorus


	 
	D
	Em
	G
	A
	D

	How 
	wonderful 
	life is while 
	you're 
	in the 
	world

	
	
	
	
	


Ventura Highway, America

{Verse 1]

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [Riff]

Chewin' on a piece of grass walkin' down the road 

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [Riff] 

   tell   me,   how   long   you   gonna     stay here Joe? 

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [Riff]

Some  people  say  this  town  don't  look   good in snow 

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [End of Verse Fill]

   You   don't   care,                       I know. 

[Chorus]

Fmaj7                   Cmaj7 

Ventura Highway, in the  sunshine 

          Fmaj7                                         Cmaj7 

Where the days are longer  The nights are stronger than moonshine 

Fmaj7                      Cmaj7
   You're gonna go         I know  ooo-oh  ooo-o-ooo-oh  ooo-oh ooo-o-ooo-oh 

          Dm7                  Em
Cause the free wind is blowin' through your hair

        Dm7                Em
And the day surrounds your daylight there

Dm7               Em
 Season's crying, no despair

    Dm7            Em                Fmaj7  [Intro Riff]  

Alligator, lizards in the air, in the air

 
Cmaj7                Fmaj7
[Intro Riff + Strumming]    x2

Doo Do Doo   Doo Do Doo

{Verse 2]

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [Riff]

Wishin' on a fallin' star   Waitin' for the  early train 

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [Riff]

Sorry   boy,   but   I've  been   hit   by   purple rain 

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [Riff]

Aw,  come on  Joe,    you   can   always     change your name 

Fmaj7                                        Cmaj7  [End of Verse Fill]

Thanks    alot     son,      just    the     same 

[Repeat Chorus]

Cmaj7                Fmaj7
[Intro Riff + Strumming]    x2  then Cmaj7 (Hold)

Doo Do Doo   Doo Do Doo

Gloria, The Doors

Yeah, right.
Did you hear about my baby? She come around,
She come round here, her head to the ground?
Come round here just about midnight,
She makes me feel so good, make me feel all right.
She come round my street, now
She come to my house
Knock upon my door
Climbing up my stairs--one, two, three
Come on baby
Here she is in my room, oh boy
Hey what's your name? 
How old are you?
Where'd you go to school?
Well, now that we know each other a little bit better,
Why don't you come over here and make me feel all right!

Chorus: Gloria--g-l-o-r-i-a
Gloria--g-l-o-r-i-a
Gloria--g-l-o-r-i-a
Gloria--g-l-o-r-i-a

You were my queen and I was your fool,
Riding home after school.
You took me home
To your house.
Your father's at work,
Your mama's out shopping around.
Check me into your room.
Show me your thing.
Why'd you do it baby?

Getting softer--slow it down, etc.
Now you show me your thing.
Wrap your legs around my neck,
Wrap your arms around my feet,
Wrap your hair around my skin.
I'm gonna huh--all right, ok, yeah.
It's getting harder--It's getting too darn fast, etc.
Come on, now, let's get it on.
Too late, too late, too late, too late, too late,
Make me feel all right!

Chorus

Keep the whole thing going, baby!
All right

Oh yeah

Freebird, Lynyrd Skynryd

G    D          Em        F         Am             Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D    

If I leave here tomorrow, would you still remember me?

G           D            Em       F                     Am          

Well I must be traveling on, now- there's just too many places Ive got to 

Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D  G    D              Em        F           Am
see.                  If I stay here with you girl, things just could'nt

Am     Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D
be the same.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------

Refrain:

G            D         Em         F        Am           

Cause I'm as free as a bird, now. And this bird you cannot 

Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus   F        Am              

change,        o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o   and this bird you cannot 

Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D  F        Am              Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D
chain.                And this bird you cannot chain.           

F    Am          Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D
Lord knows I can change.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------

G, D, Em, F, Am, Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D
-------

Verse 2

-------

G   D                   Em                     F                Am      

Bye-bye, baby it's been sweet ahh, yeah, yeah. Though there's a feelin' I can

Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D  G                D            Em     F 

chain.                But please don't take this so badly, cause the Lord 

Am           Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D  G        D              Em        F
knows I'm to blame.                But if I stay here with you girl, things  

F    Am              Dsus,D,Dsus,D,Dsus,D
just would'nt be the same.

Refrain.

F    Am             Dsus            G,  D          Am      

Lord help me, I can chai----------n.    Lord I can chain. Won't ya 

G, D   Am   C        

fly--- free bird, yeah.

Wish You Were Here, Pink Floyd
C                         D
So, so you think you can tell,

             Am                  G
Heaven from Hell, blue skys from pain.

                     D                       C                    Am
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail, a smile from a veil,

                      G
Do you think you can tell?

                          C                   D
And did they get you to trade your heroes for ghosts,

                Am                    G                             D
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze, cold comfort for change,

                  C                        Am                         G
And did you exchange a walk on part in the war for a lead role in a cage?

Em  G  Em  G  Em  A  Em  A
C                               D
How I wish, how I wish you were here.

           Am                                   G                    D
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl, year after year,

                                  C
Running over the same old ground. What have we found?

             Am                         G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

Em  G  Em  G  Em  A  Em  A  G
Show me the Way, Frampton

VERSE

D
I wonder how you're feeling there's ringing in my ears.

    Bm                           Bb
And no one to relate to 'cept the sea.

D
Who can I believe in ?   I'm  kneeling on the floor.

      Bm
There has to be a force.  Who do I phone ?

    A7sus4                            G7
The stars are out and shining.  But all I really want to know

Chorus

   Bm                    G
Oh won't you show me the way

       Bm              G    A7sus4
I want you show me the way

Verse

D
Well, I can see no reason.. you living on your nerves

     Bm                     Bb
When someone drop a cup and I submerge

D
I'm swimming in a circle ... I feel I'm going down

      Bm                   Bb
There has to be a fool to play my part

A7sus4                                  G7
Someone thought of healing..  But all I really want to know

Chorus

Verse

Instrumental D  Bm  Bb
D
I wonder if I'm dreaming  I feel so unashamed

  Bm                                 Bb
I can't believe this is happening to me.

A7sus4
I watch you when you're sleeping

           G7
And then I want to take your love

Chorus

Repeat

Bm                      G
Oh won't you show me the way

Bm                   G
I want you day after day

Gunner’s Dream, Pink Floyd

Floating down through the clouds

Memories come rushing up to meet me now.

In the space between the heavens

And in the corner of some foreign field,

I had a dream,  I had a dream.

Goodbye Max, goodbye Ma.

After the service when you're walking slowly to the car

And the silver in her hair shines in the cold November air,

You hear the tolling bell, and touch the silk in your lapel,

And as the tear drops rise to meet the comfort of the band,

You take her frail hand ……………  and hold on to the dream.

A place to stay, enough to eat,

Somewhere old heroes shuffle safely down the street.

Where you can speak out loud about your doubts and fears,

And what's more no-one ever disappears,

You never hear their standard issue kicking in your door.

You can relax on both sides of the tracks,

And maniacs don't blow holes in bandsmen by remote control,

And everyone has recourse to the law,

And no-one kills the children anymore.

No-one kills the children anymore.

Night after night, going round and round my brain,

His dream is driving me insane___________________.

In the corner of some foreign field,

The gunner sleeps tonight.

What's done is done.

We cannot just write off his final scene.

Take heed of his dream,

Take heed.

Riders on the  Storm, The Doors

Riders on the storm, Riders on the storm

Into this house we're born

Into this world we're thrown

Like a dog without a bone

An actor out on loan

Riders on the storm

There's a killer on the road

His brain is squirmin' like a toad

Take a long holiday

Let your children play

If ya give this man a ride

Sweet family will die

Killer on the road,   yeah.......   (Repeat sequence)

Girl ya gotta love your man, Girl ya gotta love your man

Take him by the hand

Make him understand

The world on you depends

Our life will never end

Gotta love your man, yeah - Instrumental

Riders on the storm

Riders on the storm

Into this house we're born

Into this world we're thrown

Like a dog without a bone

An actor out alone

Riders on the storm

Riders on the storm

Riders on the storm

Riders on the storm

Riders on the storm.........fade ...

I’m in You, Peter Frampton

I don't care,   where I go,  When I'm with you
When I cry,  You don't laugh,  'Cause you know me

CHORUS

I'm in you,  You're in me
I'm in you,  You're in me
'Cause you gave me the love
Love that I never had
Yes, you gave me the love
Love that I never had

You and I,  don't pretend,  We make love
I can't feel,   anymore,   than I'm singing

CHORUS

[Instrumental Interlude]

Come so far where you think of last fall
You can die but remain you and I

CHORUS

I don't care where I go
When I'm with you
Close to You, The Doors


I wanna get close to you baby like black on white 
Close to you baby like the coldest of ice 
Close to you baby like a Siamese twin 
Close to you baby like I’m feeling all right 

CHORUS
I wanna get close to you baby 
Well, close to you baby 
Close to you baby 
I don’t know what to say or do 

I wanna get close to you baby like the sight of your eye 
Close to you baby like the heat is to fire 
Close to you baby, close as I can get 
Close to you baby like water is wet 

CHORUS

I wanna get close to you baby till I’m feeling all right 
Close to you baby, gonna love you all night 
Close to you baby in new York city 
I love you so much woman, you know it’s a pity 

CHORUS

I wanna get closer and closer babe 
Closer and closer babe 
Closer and closer babe 
Closer and closer babe 
I wanna close to you babe 
I  don’t know what to say or do 
Repeat once
Sister Golden Hair, America

INTRO

C#m   A    E   E       G#m   G#m           C#m   B   A
VERSE

A              E                             G#m                  

     Well I tried to make it Sunday, but I got so damn depressed,

      A             E                  G#m               

that I set my sights on Monday, and I got myself undressed,

PRE CHORUS

        A             F#m
I ain’t ready for the altar,

       C#m      G#m         A 

But I do agree there's times, 

          F#m           A                 E Esus4
when a woman sure can be a friend of mine 

CHORUS (chords same as verse)

Well I keep on thinkin' bout you,

Sister golden hair surprise

And I just can't live without you,

Can’t you see it in my eyes?

I been one more correspondent

And I been too, too hard to find

But it doesn't mean

You ain't been on my mind.

BRIDGE

E              B               

Will you meet me in the middle,

               A          E   

 will you meet me in the end,

          B                    

 Will you love me just a little,

            A                

just enough to show you care,

 E                F#m
 Though I tried to fake it, I 

E/G#                  A                

don't mind saying, I just can't make it

Repeat: INTRO, CHORUS and BRIDGE

OUTRO

B     A   E    C#m   B   A 
Heart of Gold, Neil Young

Em        C     D         G
I want to live, I want to give

Em          C           D        G
I've been a miner for a heart of gold

Em           C         D       G
It's these expressions I never give

Em                           G        D
That keep me searching for a heart of gold

C                    G
And I'm getting old

Em                      G        D
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C                  (riff)  G
And I'm getting old

[Harmonica solo]

[Repeat intro Em-D pattern]

Em           C          D            G
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood

Em               C           D        G
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold

Em           C        D           G
I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line

Em                            G        D
That keeps me searching for a heart of gold

C                  riff G
And I'm getting old

[Harmonica solo]

Em                      D        Em
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

    Em                        D       Em
You keep me searching and I'm getting old

Em                      D        Em
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em                      G        D
I've been a miner for a heart of gold

C     G
[end]

Hallelujah, Jeff Buckley

Standard Tuning, Capo 5

 G                  Em 

i heard there was a secret chord 

      G                   Em 

that David played and it pleased the Lord 

     C                D              G       Em
but you don't really care for music do you? 

         G 

well it goes like this 

     C          D         Em                 C 

the fourth the fifth the minor fall and the major lift 

     D             Bm            Em 

the baffled king composing Hallelujah 

      C           Em        C          G    D/F#    G 

Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah 

 G                                 Em
well your faith was strong but you needed proof 

 G                  Em
you saw her bathing on the roof 

    C              D             G         Em
her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you 

    G              C        D
she tied you to her kitchen chair 

    Em                        C
she broke your throne and she cut your hair 

    D                  Bm       Em
and from your lips you drew an Hallelujah 

     C          Em         C          G D/F# G 

Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah 

 G             Em 

baby I've been here before 

     G                       Em
i've seen this room and I've walked this floor 

  C            D             G           Em
i used to live alone before I knew you 

         G                     C      D
and I've seen your flag on the marble arch 

    Em            C
and love is not a victory march 

       D               Bm           Em
it's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah 

      C         Em          C        G D/F# G
Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah 

G                         Em
there was a time when you let me know 

       G            Em
what's really going on below 

    C             D               G          Em
but now you never show that to me do you? 

    G               C        D
but remember when I moved in you 

        Em            C
and the holy dove was moving too 

    D               Bm             Em
and every breath we drew was Hallelujah 

     C          Em         C          G D/F# G 

Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah 

G               Em 

maybe there's a God above 

    G              Em
but all I've ever learned from love 

    C               D               G          Em
was how to shoot at somebody who outdrew you

    G                       C       D
and it's not a cry that you hear at night 

     Em                 C
it's not somebody who's seen the light 

       D               Bm           Em
it's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah 

     C          Em         C         G D/F# G
Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Halleluuuu 

Hallelujah Hallelujah Hallelujah Halleluuuuujah 

Land Ho!, The Doors

(D)

Granda loved a sailor  Who sailed the frozen sea

He grandpa was the whaler  And he took me on his knee

He said Son Im going crazy  From living on the land

Got to find my shipmates  And walk on foreing sands

C A D C A G F#m Em A7
(D)

This old man was graceful  With silver in his smile

He smoked a briar pipe and  He walked four country miles

Singing songs of shady sisters  And old time liberty

Songs of love and songs of death  And songs to set me free

C A D C A G F#m Em Dm Em Dm
(Em Dm)

Ive got three ships and sixty man 

A course for ports unread

Stand at mast, let north wind blows

Till half of us are dead

I Don’t Want to be Lonely Tonight, James Taylor

         Em7   A7sus4  Dmaj7  B7-9

   Do me wrong - do me right

           Em7   A7sus4     B7-9

   Tell me lies but hold me tight

           Gmaj7         D            Bm      E7

   Save your goodbyes for the morning light

                     Em7       Asus4    Dmaj7  B7-9

   But don't let me be lonely tonight

           Em7     A7sus4  Dmaj7  B7-9

   Say goodbye and say hello

           Em7               Asus4            B7-9

   Sure 'nuf good to see you but it's time to go

           Gmaj7     D              Bm        E7

   Don't say yes but please don't say no

                   Em7         Asus4   Dmaj7

   I don't want to be lonely tonight

               Bm

   Go away then damn ya

                               E7

   Go on and do as you please

                 Em7             Asus4          C       G  D

   Yeah, you ain't gonna see me getting down on my knees

        Bm                                       E7

   I'm undeceided and your heart's been divided

                       Em7        Asus4         C   G

   You've been turning my world upside down

           Em7   A7sus4  Dmaj7  B7-9

   Do me wrong do me right, right now baby

        Em7          Asus4            B7-9

   Go on and tell me lies but hold me tight

           G             D             Bm      E7

   Save your goodbyes for the morning light (morning light)

                     Em7       A7sus4   C9

   But don't let me be lonely tonight

                   G           D         Bm      E7

   I don't want to be lonely tonight, oh no...

                   Em7        A7sus4   Dmaj7

   I don't want to be lonely tonight.

Time of Your Life, Green Day

INTRO {plucked}

G-8 C-4 D-4     X2

VERSE {plucked}

G                       C                D
Another turning point a fork stuck in the road,

G                                C                   D  

Time grabs you by the wrist, and directs you where to go

Em          D            C                 G
So make the best of this test and don't ask why

Em         D              C                 G
It's not a question but a lesson learned in time

Em                    G           Em           G             

Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right

Em                 D            G
I hope you had the time of your life.

INTERLUDE

G-4 C-4 D-4   - {plucked}

G-8 C-4 D-4   - {strummed}

VERSE 2 {strummed}

G                        C                    D
Take the photographs and still frames in your mind

G                         C                    D
Hang it on a shelf and in good health and good time

Em         D                 C          G
Tattoos the memories and this test go on trial

Em            D            C             G    

For what it's worth it was worth all the while

Em                    G           Em           G             

Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right

Em                 D            G
I hope you had the time of your life.

SOLO {strummed}

G-4 C-4 D-4

G-8 C-4 D-4 

G-8 C-4 D-4 

G-8 C-4 D-4 

Em-4 D-4 C-4 G-4

Em-4 D-4 C-4 C-4

{strummed}

Em                    G           Em           G             

Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right

Em                 D            G
I hope you had the time of your life.

INTERLUDE

G-4 C-4 D-4        - {strummed}

G-8 C-4 D-4        - {plucked}

{plucked getting slower}

Em                    G           Em           G             

Its something unpredictable but in the end it's right

Em                 D            G
I hope you had the time of your life.

Outro {plucked getting slower}

G-4 C-4 D-4  

G-8 C-4 D-4        

G               - {strummed down slowly let all strings ring}

Horse with no Name, America

Em   ------     D6/9   ------   Em9  ------    Dmaj9  ------

     ||||||            ||||||        ||||||           ||||||

     |**|||            *||*||        |*|||*           |||**|

     ||||||            ||||||        ||||||           ||||||

       Em                D6/9
On the first part of the journey

I was lookin at all the life

There were plants and birds and rocks and things

There were sand and hills and rings

The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz

and the sky with no clouds

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

it felt good to be out of the rain

in the desert you can remember your name

'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain

la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la

After two days in the desert sun

my skin began to turn red

After three days in the desert fun

I was looking at a river bed

And the story it told of a river that flowed

made me sad to think it was dead

chorus

After nine days I let the horse run free

'cause the desert had turned to sea

there were plants and birds and rocks and things

there were sand and hills and rings

The ocean is a desert with it's life underground

and the perfect disguise above

Under the cities lies a heart made of ground

but the humans will give no love

Thank You, Led Zeppelin

INTRO: D-D4-D, C(x32010)-C(x32013)- C(x32010),G,D-D4-D
           D                C
If the sun refused to shine

G                     D
I would still be loving you

D                                      C
When mountains crumble to the sea

G                              D
There would still be you and me

Bm             E
Kind of women, I give you my all

Bm                    E           A
Kind of women, nothing more

C
Little drops of rain

G
Whisper on the plains

D                                       D4  D
Tears of loves lost in the days gone by

C
And my love is strong

G
Here there is no wrong

D                                 D4  D
Together we shall go until we die

An inspiration is what you are to me

Inspiration, love you see

And so today my world it smiles

Your hand in mine we walk the miles

But thanks to you, it will be done

For you, to me, are the only one

Happiness, no more be sad

Happiness, I am glad

If the sun refused to shine

I would still be loving you

When mountains crumble to the sea

There would still be you and me

Blowin' in the wind, Bob Dylan (1963)

Sounds like capo on 5th
---------------------Verse-------------------------

G        C            G
How many roads must a man walk down

           C          D
Before you call him a man?

       G        C           G
Yes, n how many seas must a white dove sail

           C             D
Before she sleeps in the sand?

       G        C              G
Yes, n how many times must the cannon balls fly

           C          D
Before theyre forever banned?

---------------------Verse-------------------------

----------------------Chorus-----------------------

    C          D          G             Em
The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind,

    C         D             G
The answer is blowin in the wind.

----------------------Chorus-----------------------

How many times must a man look up

Before he can see the sky?

Yes, n how many ears must one man have

Before he can hear people cry?

Yes, n how many deaths will it take till he knows

That too many people have died?

The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind,

The answer is blowin in the wind.

How many years can a mountain exist

Before its washed to the sea?

Yes, n how many years can some people exist

Before theyre allowed to be free?

Yes, n how many times can a man turn his head,

Pretending he just doesnt see?

The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind,

The answer is blowin in the wind.

What Is And What Should Never Be, Led Zeppelin 

A* 005670   E* 006770

A*


E*

And if I say to you tomorrow, 

take my hand child come with me.

It's to a castle I will take you, 

Well what's to be they say will be.

Chorus:

A



A/g
Catch the wind, see us spin, - sail-away leave the day,

A/f#


  D - A


way up high in the sky - hey whoa, 

A



A/g
But the wind won't blow, - you really shouldn't go,  

A/f#


  D - A


it only goes to show, 

B

  B/a

B/g#


that you will be mine - by taking our time.  

E-B
Ho whoa.

F# A (g-e)

Oooh

And if you say to me tomorrow, 

oh what fun it all would be.  

Then what's to stop us pretty baby, 

but what is and what should never be.

(Chorus)

So if you wake up with the sunrise, 

and all your dreams are still as new,

and happiness is what you need so bad, 

well girl the answer lies with you yeah

(Chorus)

E A D A E
but a the wind wont blow 

and we really shouldn't go, 

and it only goes to show, 

whoa, whoa whoa.  

Got the wind 

gonna see us spin 

we're gonna say 

leave the day.  

A do be do ba da 'n' do oh.  

My my my my my yeah.

Everybody I know 

seems to know me well, 

but they say I'm gonna 

move like hell.  

Uh baby, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby .... 

The Lemon Song, Led Zeppelin

I should have quit you a long time ago
Ooh-whoa, yeah, yeah, long time ago
I wouldn't be here, my children
down on this killin' floor

I should have listened, baby, a-to my second mind
Oh, I should have listened, baby, to my second ma-ah-hah-ah-ind
Everytime I go away and leave ya, darlin'
a-send me the blues, rain down the line, no

Hey, yeah-yeah-yeah, keep up, yeah, oh, yeah

Babe-yeahh, yeah, treat me right, baby
Ooh-whoa, whoa-whoa, my, my, my, my-hah
Now take it down a little bit
People tell me baby can't be satisfied-a
Try to worry me, b-ba-baby
but Inever did end up guit-chewin' myself
People worry, baby,can't keep you satisfied
Huh, let me tall ya, babe
Ah, you ain't nothin' but a nn-two-bit, no-good jive

I went to sleep last night, I work as hard as I can-a
I bring home my money, you take my money, give it to another man
I should have quite you, baby-a, oh, such a long time ago-ho
I wouldn't be hear withall my troubles
nn-down on this killin' floor

Squeeze me, babe, 'till the juice runs down my leg
Do, squeeze, squeeze me, baby, until the juice runs down my leg
The wayyou squeeze my lemon-a
I'm gonna fall right outta bed, 'ed, 'ed, bed, yeah

Yeah
Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, hey
Juice, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby
Baby, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby
Hey, babe, babe, babe, babe, oh, no
No, no, now, now
I'm gonna leave my children down on this killin' floor
	When the Levee Breaks, Led Zeppelin

Main Riff:(with slide)


	


C-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

F-|-----3\0-0-0-0--0-0---3\0-0--3\0-0-5-5------------------------------------|

C-|-----3\0-0-0-0--0-0---3\0-0--3\0-0-5-5------------------------------------|

A-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

E-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

	 
	A
	Em

	                                    
	If it 
	keeps on rainin', levee's goin' to break;


	 
	A
	Em

	 
	If it 
	keeps on rainin', levee's goin' to break.


	 
	A
	Em

	 
	When the 
	levee breaks I'll have no place to stay.


	 
	A
	Em
	A
	Em
	A

	 
	    
	     
	  
	Mean old levee taught me to weep and moan;
	 


	 
	Em
	A

	 
	Mean old levee taught me to weep and moan.
	 


	 
	Em

	 
	It's got what it takes to make a mountain man leave his home.


	 
	A

	Ah, well, oh well, 
	oh well.


	


C-|---8-8-8-8--8-8--8/10-10-10-10------3----0------3----0-----||

A-|---8-8-8-8--8-8--8/10-10-10-10------3----3------3----3-----||

F-|---8-8-8-8--8-8--8/10-10-10-10----5-3--5-0----5-3--5-0-----||

C-|---8-8-8-8--8-8--8/10-10-10-10----5----5-0----5----5-0-----||

A-|-----------------------------------------------------------||

E-|-----------------------------------------------------------||

C-|-----12-12-------7-7-------5-5-7-10-12-------||

A-|-----12-12-------7-7-------5-5-7-10-12-------||

F-|--0--12-12----0--7-7----0--5-5-7-10-12-------||

C-|--0--12-12----0--7-7----0--5-5-7-10-12-------||

A-|---------------------------------------------||

E-|---------------------------------------------||

	 
	E
	B

	Don't it 
	make you feel bad when you're try
	in' to find your way home,

	 
	A
	B
	D
	E

	You 
	don't know which way to
	 go.
	 
	 


	 
	B

	If you're goin' down South, they got 
	no work to do,


	 
	A
	B
	D
	E

	If you 
	don't know about 
	Chicag
	o.
	 


	 
	A
	Em

	Goin',  goin'
	 to Chi
	cago,


	 
	A
	Em

	goin' to Chicago, 
	    
	      sorry but I can't take you.


	 
	A
	Em

	Going down, go
	ing 
	down now,


	 
	A

	goining down, going down now, going down.
	 


	Cryin' won't help you, prayin' won't do you no good;


	cryin' won't help you, prayin' won't do you no good.


	When the Levee breaks, mama, you got to move.


	All last night, sat on the levee and moaned;


	all last night, sat on the levee and moaned.


	Thinkin' 'bout my baby and my happy home.


Stairway To Heaven, Led Zeppelin
   Am           G                C            D  

There's a lady who's sure all that glitters is gold 

              F                             G   Am  

and she's buying a stairway to  heaven 

Am                                 G                C                 D  

When she gets there she knows if the stores are all closed 

           F                                    G     Am  

with a word she can get what she came for 

C  D  F   Am                     C           G               D  

Oh___  oh____  and she's buying a stairway to heaven 

              C               D                F                Am  

There's a sign on the wall but she wants to be sure 

                C                       D                      F 

'cause you know sometimes words have two meanings 

       Am            G                   C                   D  

In a tree by the brook there's a songbird who sings 

                 F                                   G   Am          Am G C D F G Am
Sometimes all of her thoughts are misgiven 

G Am7 Am Dsus4 D                                 Am7 Am Em D C D
                     Oh___ it makes me wonder                

Am7 Am Dsus4 D                 Am7 Am Em D C D
Oh___  it makes me wonder                   

              C         G                Am  

There's a feeling I get when I look to the west  

            C         G             F  Am  

and my spirit is crying for leaving 

         C                     G                   Am  

In my thoughts I have seen rings of smoke through the trees 

            C           G                       F  Am      C  G
and the voices of those who stand looking 

Am7 Am Dsus4  D                                      Am7 Am Em D C D  

                      Oh___  it makes me wonder                   

Am7 Am Dsus4  D                           Am7  Am  D  C  D  

Oh___  it  really makes me wonder                   

And it's whispered that soon if we all call the tune 

then the piper will lead us to reason 

And the new day will dawn for those who stand long 

and the forest will echo with laughter 

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow don't be alarmed now 

it's just a spring clean for the May queen 

Yes there are two paths you can go by but in the long run 

there's still time to change the road you're on 

...and it makes me wonder

Your head is humming and it won't go in case you don't know 

the piper's calling you to join him 

Dear lady can you hear the wind blow and did you know 

your stairway lies on the whispering wind 

D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Dsus4 C Cadd9 C Cadd9 C  

Am           G                         F G 

And as we wind on down the road 

Our shadows taller than our soul 

There walks the lady we all know 

Who shines white light and wants to show 

how everything still turns to gold 

And if you listen very hard 

the truth will come to you at last 

When all are one and one is all 

To be a rock and not to roll 

              F                            G  Am  

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

The Needle and the Damage Done, Neil Young

 D DaddC Em7 Gm+Bb C F Esus4 E
 D                           DaddC

 I caught you knocking at my cellar door,

 Em7                   Gm+Bb
 I love you baby can I have some more

 C  F             Esus4 E
 Oh oh the damage done

 I hit the city and I lost my van

 I watched the needle take another man

 Gone, gone, the damage done

 verse:

 I sing the song because I love the man

 I know that some of you don't understand

 Milk blood to keep from running out

 I've seen the needle and the damage done

 A little part of it in everyone

 Every junky's like a setting sun

 1/2 verse (just short of the 'C' chord)

notes:

DaddC: x30232

Em7: x20030

Gm+Bb: x10333

Esus4: 002200

Old Man, Neil Young

FM7             D Dsus4 D     x2 

 FM7                                     D          

 Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were       x2

 D F C G  D F C F
DWB: (try a quick F-G at the end of the phrase on the way back to D)

 D              F               

 Old man look at my life 

 C                                          G           

 Twenty four and there's so much more

 D               F       

 Live alone in a paradise

      C                 F
 That makes me think of two

 D          F           

 Love lost, such a cost,

 C                   G              

 Give me things that don't get lost.

 D                C               

 Like a coin that won't get tossed

 F               G   

 Rollin' home to you.

 D Am7 Em7 G D/F#
DWB: (Between to D and Am7, try Dsus4->D->D9->D, pulling-off the high E from the

3rd fret to 2nd fret to open E, then a quick punch on the 2nd fret again)

 D                                    Am7      Em7  G
 Old man take a look at my life I'm a lot like you

 D                             Am7       Em7       G 

 I need someone to love me the whole day through

 D                                   Am7         Em7  

 Oh, one look in my eyes and you can tell that's true.

 D F C G  D F C F
(DWB: play a quick F-G at the end of the phrase on the way back to D)

 Lullabies, look in your eyes,

 Run around the same old town.

 Doesn't mean that much to me 

 To mean that much to you

 I've been first and last

 Look at how the time goes past.

 But I'm all alone at last.

 Rolling home to you.

 Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were  x2 (intro chords)

D F C G
D       

 notes :

 FM7: x00560

 Dsus4: x00233

 D9: x00320

 Am7: x002010

 Em7: 022030

How Does it Feel, Bob Dylan

C  Csus4   C   Csus4   C   Csus4   C   Csus4
C                    Dm
Once upon a time you dressed so fine

    Em                    F            G
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you?

C                      Dm
  People'd call, say, "Beware doll, 

       Em                         F             G
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all   kiddin' you

F             G
  You used to   laugh about

F                    G
  Everybody that was   hangin' out

F         Em   Dm          C
 Now you don't talk so loud

F         Em   Dm           C
 Now you don't seem so proud

 F                                C         G
About having to be scrounging for your next meal.

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                    C  F  G
To be without a home

                       C  F  G
Like a complete unknown

                     C  F  G
Like a rolling stone

C  F  G
           C            Dm                    Em
Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely

        F                         G
But you know you only used to get   juiced in it

  C                        Dm                 Em
Nobody has ever taught you how to live on the street

               F                 G
And now you're gonna have to get   used to it

F                    G
  You said you'd never compromise

F                                    G
  With the mystery tramp, but now you  realize

F         Em         Dm      C
 He's not selling any  alibis

F                      Em     Dm        C
 As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

    F                  C      G    

And say do you want to make a deal?

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                 C  F  G
To be on your own

                      C  F  G
With no direction home

                      C  F  G
Like a complete unknown

                    C  F  G
Like a rolling stone

C  F  G
        C              Dm                     Em                                            

Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns 

                        F                        G
On the jugglers and the clowns when they all did   tricks for you

    C                        Dm 

You never understood that it ain't no good

    Em                  F               G
You shouldn't let other people get your   kicks for you

F                                                G
  You used to ride on the chrome horse with your   diplomat

F                               G
  Who carried on his shoulder a   Siamese cat

F             Em           Dm       C
 Ain't it hard when you discover that

F          Em     Dm          C
 He really wasn't where it's at

F                                C         G
After he took from you everything he could steal.

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                 C  F  G
To be on your own

                      C  F  G
With no direction home

                      C  F  G
Like a complete unknown

                    C  F  G
Like a rolling stone

C  F  G
   C                 Dm                  Em
Aww, Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people

            F                            G
They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they   got it made

C                Dm           Em
 Exchanging all precious gifts

                 F                      G
But you'd better take your diamond ring,  you'd better pawn it babe

F               G
  You used to be so amused

F                    G
  At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used

F                  Em             Dm          C
 Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse

F             Em              Dm             C
 When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose

F                                        C      G
 You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                C  F  G
How does it feel

                 C  F  G
To be on your own

                      C  F  G
With no direction home

                      C  F  G
Like a complete unknown

                    C  F  G
Like a rolling stone

C  F  G
Rain Song, Led Zeppelin

E A D G B E to
D G C G C D acoustic

E A D A D E electric

It is the springtime of my loving - the second season I am to know
You are the sunlight in my growing - so little warmth I've felt before.
It isn't hard to feel me glowing - I watched the fire that grew so low.

It is the summer of my smiles - flee from me Keepers of the Gloom.
Speak to me only with your eyes. It is to you I give this tune.
Ain't so hard to recognize - These things are clear to all from
time to time.

Talk Talk - I've felt the coldness of my winter
I never thought it would ever go. I cursed the gloom that set upon us...
But I know that I love you so

These are the seasons of emotion and like the winds they rise and fall
This is the wonder of devotion - I seek the torch we all must hold.
This is the mystery of the quotient - Upon us all a little rain must fall...It's just a little rain...

Under the Bridge – Red Hot Chili Peppers
D                  A             Bm              F#m  G
Sometimes I feel like I don't have a partner
D                   A          Bm         G
Sometimes I feel   Like my only friend
Is the city I live in  The city of angels
Lonely as I am  Together we cry

Dmaj7 (x2 measures)


I drive on her streets 'Cause she's my companion
I walk through her hills 'Cause she knows who I am
She sees my good deeds  And she kisses me windy
I never worry Now that is a lie


Pre-Chorus:
   Em                  D
I don't ever want to feel
A        Em
Like I did that day
            Em              D
Take me to the place I love
A           Em
Take me all the way
   Em                  D
I don't ever want to feel
A        Em
Like I did that day
            Em              D
Take me to the place I love
A           Em
Take me all the way
 
/ D – A - / Bm – F#m G /
/ D – A - / Bm – G - /
 
       D             A                     Bm    F#m  G
It's hard to believe             That there's nobody out there
       D             A          Bm      G
It's hard to believe         That I'm all alone
       D             A             Bm      F#m  G
At least I have her love   The city she loves me
D            A      Bm           G    Dmaj7 (x2 measures)

Lonely as I am      Together we cry

Chorus

 
/ G – Gm - / F – Ebmaj7 - / x3
/ Ebmaj7 - - - / D7 – F - /

G                               Gm
Under the bridge downtown
F                  Ebmaj7
Is where I drew some blood
G                               Gm
Under the bridge downtown
F               Ebmaj7
I could not get enough
G                               Gm
Under the bridge downtown
F               Ebmaj7
Forgot about my love
G                               Gm
Under the bridge downtown
F               Ebmaj7
I gave my life away
 
D    A    Bm     F#m G
Plush – Stone Temple Pilots

    G     D/F#      F              C         A#funk      F



1. And I feel that time's a wasted go

So where ya goin' to tomorrow

And I feel that these are the lies to come

Or would you even care



      D    C2  B  C2         D  C2  B  C2


And I feel it

And I feel it

   A#funk                  F

Where ya goin' to tomorrow

   A#funk                  F

Where ya goin' with the mask I found

   A#funk                  F

And I feel, and I feel when the dogs begin to smell her

   A#funk                  F

Will she smell alone?

intro again with humming

        2. And I feel that so much depends on the weather
        So is it raining in your bedroom
these are the eyes of disarray

Or would you even care



      D    C2  B  C2         D  C2  B  C2  

And I feel it


And she feels it


   A#funk                  F

Where ya goin' to tomorrow

   A#funk                  F

Where ya goin' with the mask I found

   A#funk                  F

And I feel, and I feel when the dogs begin to smell her

   A#funk                  F

Will she smell alone?

G                             F                         C-BAR3rd   

When the dogs do find her
                               D#BAR6  DBAR5                  G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
 F F F  F        C/E C/E C/E   C/E       (fill in)


To find her, to find her, to find her

BREAKDOWN, Tom Petty

	 
	Am
	G
	Am
	G

	 
	Its al
	right if you 
	love m
	e, 


	 
	Am
	G
	Am
	G

	 
	Its al
	right if you 
	don't 
	


	 
	Am
	G
	Am
	G

	 
	I'm not af
	raid of you r
	unnin aw
	ay honey,


	 
	Am
	G
	F

	 
	I get the f
	eeling you
	 won't


	


	 
	Am
	G
	Am
	G

	Say 
	there is no s
	ense in pr
	etendi
	ng,


	 
	Am
	G
	Am
	G

	 
	Your 
	eyes give you 
	away 
	 


	 
	Am
	G
	Am
	G

	 
	Something i
	nside you is f
	eeling like 
	I do,


	 
	Am
	G
	F

	 
	We said all t
	here is
	 to say


	Chorus:


	 
	Am
	G
	F
	G

	 
	Breakd
	own 
	go ahead and 
	give it to me

	 
	Am
	G
	F
	G

	 
	Breakd
	own t
	ake me through the n
	Ight


	 
	Am
	G
	F
	G

	 
	Breakd
	own now its
	 tarin me u
	p cant you see,


	 
	Am
	G
	F

	 
	Breakd
	own its a
	lright,


	Chorus:


	 
	Am
	G
	F
	G

	 
	Breakd
	own 
	go ahead and 
	give it to me


	 
	Am
	G
	F
	G

	 
	Breakd
	own t
	ake me through the n
	ight


	 
	Am
	G
	F
	G

	 
	Breakd
	own now its
	 tarin me u
	p cant you see,


	 
	Am
	G
	F

	 
	Breakd
	own its a
	lright,


Sex on Fire, Kings of Leon

Intro: C   Am   F
                                C 

Lay where you're laying,   Don't make a sound

                           Am
I know they're watching,  They're watching

All the commotion,   the killing of pain

Has people talking,  Talking

C                                                   Am       F
You,                    Your sex is on fire

The dark of the alley,  The break of the day

Ahead while I'm driving,  I'm driving

Soft lips are open,  Them knuckles are pale

Feels like you're dying,   You're dying

You,          Your sex is on fire

And so,     Were the words to transpire

Hot as a fever,  Rattling bones

I could just taste it,   Taste it

But it's not forever,   But it's just tonight

Oh we're still the greatest,    The greatest,   The greatest

You,        Your sex is on fire

You,        Your sex is on fire

And so,   Were the words to transpire

And You,  Your sex is on fire

And so,   Were the words to transpire 

F’ing Forty, John Eddie

G
Well I guess I’m fucking forty I can’t say that I’m thrilled
             C                                                                  G
I never dated Wynona Ryder and I probably never will
G
Well I guess I’m fucking forty but I’m better off than some
G                                                            D
Well I might be fucking forty but your fucking forty one

Well I guess I’m fucking forty well  getting older really sucks
I went to see the spy who shagged me, he said one senior that’ll be 4 bucks
I guess I’m fucking 40, but I’m better off than you
Well I might be fucking 40, but you’re fuckin’ forty two

Instrumental

Well I guess I’m fucking forty, well I’m a petered out peter pan
Well sometimes I feel foolish, I make my living singing in this band
I guess I’m fucking forty, well that’s what my momma said
But Bruce Springsteen’s fucking fifty three and the stones are almost dead

Well I guess I’m fucking forty, I can’t stay that I’m thrilled
I never dated Wynona Ryder, I’m guessing I never will
I guess I’m fucking forty, a now poor poor pitiful me
Well I might be fucking forty, hell I’m lying I’m forty three

Down on the Corner, Creedence Clearwater Revival

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

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

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

Chorus:

F           C        G          C                      F            C
Down on the corner,  out in the street,  Willy and the Poorboys are playin'

          G               C
bring a nickel,  tap your feet.

Verse 2:

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

             G         C        F                              C
gut bass and solos for awhile.  Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his

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

repeat chorus:

3rd verse:

C                       G              C
You don't need a penny just to hang around,  but if you got a nickel won't

     G             C      F                   C
you lay your money down.  Over on the corner, there's a happy noise,

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

repeat chorus and fade:

Pink Floyd - Brain Damage (Waters)

D                           G7/D
  The lunatic is on the grass.

D                           G7/D
  The lunatic is on the grass.

D                       E/D
  Remembering games and daisy chains and laughs.

A7                                 D    Dsus2
Got to keep the loonies on the path.

D                          G7/D
  The lunatic is in the hall.

D                        G7/D
  The lunatics are in my hall.

D                              E/D
  The paper holds their folded faces to the floor

    A7                             D        Dsus2  D7  D9
And every day the paper boy brings more.

G                            A
  And if the dam breaks open many years too soon

    C                                   G
And if there is no room upon the hill

G                                    A7
  And if your head explodes with dark forebodings too

     C                                   G     Bm7  Em7  A  A7
I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.

D                          G7/D
  The lunatic is in my head.    (laughter)

D                          G7/D
  The lunatic is in my head

D                     E/D
  You raise the blade, you make the change

A7                                D     Dsus2
  You re-arrange me 'till I'm sane.

D
  You lock the door

    E/D
And throw away the key

        A7                              D   Dsus2   D7  D9
There's someone in my head but it's not me.

G                          A
  And if the cloud bursts, thunder in your ear

C                                   G
  You shout and no one seems to hear.

                                 A           A7        A
And if the band you're in starts playing different tunes

     C                                   G  Bm7  Em  A7
I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.

D  G7/D  D  G7/D  D  E/D  A7  D  Dsus2  D  E/D  A7  D  Dsus2
Taxi, Harry Chapin

It was raining hard in 'Frisco, I needed one more fare to make my night
A lady up ahead waved to flag me down, She got in at the light

Oh where you going to my lady blue, It's a shame you ruined your gown in the rain
She just looked out the window she said, "Sixteen Parkside Lane"

Something about her was familiar, I could swear I'd seen her face before
But she said, "I'm sure you're mistaken", And she didn't say anything more

It took a while but she looked in the mirror, Then she glanced at the license for my name
A smile seemed to come to her slowly, It was a sad smile, just the same

   And she said, "How are you Harry"
   I said, "How are you Sue
   Through the too many miles and the too little smiles
   I stilllllllll remember you"

   / G - D - / C - D - / G - D Bm / G - - - D Am D Am / 

It was somewhere in a fairy tale, I used to take her home in my car
We learned about love in the back of a Dodge, The lesson hadn't gone too far

      You see, she was gonna be an actress
      And I was gonna learn to fly
      She took off to find the footlights
      And I took off to find the sky

AAA GGG GC F#m B E
Oh, I've got something inside me, To drive a princess blind
There's a wild man, wizard, he's hiding in me; Illuminating my mind

Oh, I've got something inside me, Not what my life's about
'Cause I've been letting my outside tide me,  Over 'til my time,      runs out

/ C - - - / Bm - E - / C EmAm AmC EmAm Am / D - Em - /    / 1st, 2nd, 3rd / F - Eb - /

Baby's so high that she's skying, Yes she's flying, afraid to fall

I'll tell you why baby's crying, 'Cause she's dying, aren't we all

/ F - Em7 - / Bb - C - / 1st / A - G - /

There was not much more for us to talk about, Whatever we had once was gone
So I turned my cab into the driveway, Past the gate and the fine trimmed lawns

And she said, we must get together, But I knew it'd never be arranged
And she handed me twenty dollars for a two fifty fare, She said, "Harry, keep the change"

Well another man might have been angry, And another man might have been hurt
But another man never would have let her go, I stashed the bill in my shirt

   And she walked away in silence, It's strange, how you never know
   But we'd both gotten what we'd asked for, Such a long, long time ago

You see, she was gonna be an actress, And I was gonna learn to fly
She took off to find the footlights, And I took off for the sky

      And here, she's acting happy
      Inside her handsome home
      And me, I'm flying in my taxi
      Taking tips, and getting stoned
      I go flying so high, when I'm stoned

AMERICAN PIE   (Don Mclean)      .  
G     D        Em      
A long, long time ago__   
Am             C              Em                     D
I can still remember how that music used to make me smile.__
.   G         D     Em             Am                 C  
And I knew if I had my chance that I could make those people dance 
.   Em               C           D
and maybe they'd by happy for a while.
Em            Am             Em              Am            
But February made me shiver with every paper I'd deliver.  
.C       G       Am           C                 D         
Bad news on the doorstep.  I couldn't take one more step  
.  G       D        Em             Am7            D
I can't remember if I cried when I read about his widowed bride,
G           D         Em              C       D7       G   C  G
Something touched me deep inside the day_ the music  died._____ 
.
Chorus:
.       G    C         G       D           G             C            
.   So bye-bye, Miss American Pie.Drove my Chevy to the levee but the 
.    G         D         G        C                  G          D     
.   levee was dry, them good ole boys were drinkin' whiskey and Rye, singing
.   Em                        A7      Em                         D7
.   this'll be the day that I die,    This'll be the day that I die.__
verse:
G                 Am,                 C                 Am      
Did you write the book of love and do you have faith in God above?__ 
.      Em               D           G      D       Em                 
If the Bible tells you so__  Now do you believe in rock and roll?  
.   Am              C               Em                       A7           D7
Can music save your mortal soul? and can you teach me how to dance_ real slow?
.       Em                 Am                     Em              Am         
Well I know that you're in love with him 'cause I saw you dancing in the gym,
_    C        G          A7            C                    D7     
You both kicked off your shoes,  Man I dig those rhythm and blues!
.        G      D        Em                   Am                   C
I was a lonely teenage broncin' buck, with a pink carnation and a pick-up truck.
.   G      D     Em               C        D7     G  C  G 
But I knew I was out of luck the day, the music died.___ 
G           D7
I started singing....     (chorus)
.
.        G                    Am,            C                   Am      
Now for ten years, we've been on our own and moss grows fat on a rolling stone,
Em                            D                   G     D            Em  
But that's not how it used to be.Cause when the jester sang for the King & 
Queen
.    Am                C                    Em                   A7      D7
in a coat he borrowed from James Dean and a voice that came from you and me__
.       Em                 Am                  Em               Am  
Oh and while the king was looking down    the jester stole his thorny crown
_    C          G     A7         C            D7     
the court room was adjourned 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__ 
G           D7
I started singin'      (chorus) 

Chorus:
G              Am,                         C                    Am      
Helter skelter in the summer swelter_ the birds flew off with a fallout shelter
Em                           D           G          D       Em 
Eight miles high and falling fast__  it landed foul on the grass
.    Am                   C                   Em                      A7      D7
The players tried for a forward pass with the jester on the sidelines in a cast_
.   Em                 Am                      Em                 Am 
The half time air was sweet perfume while the seargeants played a marching tune
_  C      G       A7              C              D7     
we all got up to dance___  but we never got the chance.   'Cause 
.    G        D      Em                       Am              C
the players tried to take the field, but the marching band refused to yield
.G       D        Em                       C        D7    G  C  G 
Do you recall what was revealed  _____ the day the music died.
G         D7
I started singin'      (chorus)
.
.   G                 Am,              C           Am      
And there we were all in one place,  A generation lost in space.
.   Em                       D                   G      D       Em 
With no time left, to start again. So come on, Jack be nimble, jack be quick,
Am                  C                     Em          A7            D7
Jack flash sat on a candlestick.   'Cause fire is the devil's only friend.
.   Em               Am               Em                     Am  
And as I watched him on the stage  my hands were clenched in fists of rage.
.  C     G       A7              C                 D7     
no angel born in hell__   could break that satan's spell
.  G        D             Em                      Am            C
And as the flames climbed high into the night to light the sacrificial rite
G      D              Em                 C        D7     G   C  G 
I_ saw Satan laughing with delight,  the day the music died.    
G          D7
we were singin'     (chorus)
.
.  G     D       Em                
I met a girl who sang the blues so 
.  Am                  C            Em                                D 
I asked her for some happy news but she just smiled__    and turned away.
. G     D          Em                      Am              C 
I went down to the sacred store.  Where I heard the music years before.__
.       Em                 C              D
But the man there said the music wouldn't play.__     And
Em                  Am                    Em                   Am    
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                 D  
And the three men I admire most:  the father, Son and the Holy Ghost__
.     G          D         Em                 C       D7     G   C  G
They caught the last train for the coast the day, the music died.
G             D7                              C             D7         G C G
And they were singing:(chorus twice, ending: this'll be the day that I die)


More Than A Woman, Bee Gees


	 
	Fmaj7

	
	D/E
	Amaj7

	 
	     Oh, 
	girl, I've known you very well.

	I’ve seen you growing everyday.

	 
	D/E

	      I nev
	    er really looked before

	but now you take my breath away.


	


	 
	Amaj7

	      
	Suddenly you're in my life,


	part of everything I do.


	 
	D/E

	      You 
	got me working day and night


	just trying to keep a hold on you.


	


	 
	C
	D
	Gmaj7
	Em

	  
	    Here in your arms
	  I found my 
	par  adise,
	 


	 
	C
	D
	Bm

	  
	    my only chanc
	e for happin
	ess.


	 
	C
	D
	Gmaj7
	Em

	  
	    And if I los
	e you now I 
	think I would die
	.


	


	 
	Fmaj7

	      Oh,
	 say you'll always be my baby,


	we can make it shine,


	we can take forever,


	 
	D/E

	      just a 
	minute at a time.


	


	 
	Fmaj7

	 
	     More than a woman,


	 
	C
	Dm

	  
	    more than a woman to me.
	 


	 
	Fmaj7

	 
	      More than a woman,


	 
	C
	Dm
	Fmaj7
	D/E

	  
	    more than a woman to me.
	        
	           
	 


	


	Oooh


	 
	Amaj7

	      
	There are stories old and true


	of people so in love like you and me.


	 
	D/E

	 
	     And I can see myself,


	let history repeat itself.


	


	 
	Amaj7

	      Re
	flecting how I feel for you,


	thinking about those people ,


	 
	D/E

	      then I 
	know that in a thousand years


	I'd fall in love with you again.


	


	 
	C
	D
	Gmaj7
	Em

	  
	    This is the on
	  ly way that 
	we  should fly,
	 


	 
	C
	D
	Bm

	  
	    this is the on
	  ly way to 
	go,


	 
	C
	D
	Gmaj7
	Em

	  
	    and if I lose
	 your love I 
	know I would die.
	 


	


	 
	Fmaj7

	      Oh,
	 say you'll always be my baby,

	we can make it shine,

	we can take forever,

	 
	D/E

	      just a 
	minute at a time.

	


	 
	Fmaj7

	 
	     More than a woman,

	
	C
	Dm

	  
	    more than a woman to me.
	 

	 
	Fmaj7

	 
	      More than a woman,

	 
	C
	Dm
	Fmaj7
	D/E

	  
	    more than a woman to me.
	        
	           
	 

	

	Ooooh

	 
	Fmaj7

	 
	     More than a woman,

	 
	C
	Dm

	  
	    more than a woman to me.
	 


	 
	Fmaj7

	 
	      More than a woman, ...


	


Run Around – Blues Traveler

|G     Cadd9     Am      D| x 2

Once upon a midnight dearie

I woke with something in my head

I couldn't escape the memory

Of a phone call and of what you said

Like a game show contestant with a parting gift

I could not believe my eyes

When I saw through the voice of a trusted friend

Who needs to humor me and tell me lies

Yeah humor me and tell me lies

And I'll lie too and say I don't mind

And as we seek so shall we find

And when you're feeling open I'll still be here

But not without a certain degree of fear

Of what will be with you and me

I still can see things hopefully

[CHORUS]

But you

Why you wanna give me a run-around

Is it a sure-fire way to speed things up

When all it does is slow me down

Slow me down

And shake me and my confidence

About a great many things

But I've been there I can see it cower

Like a nervous magician waiting in the wings

Of a bad play where the heroes are right

And nobody thinks or expects too much

And Hollywood's calling for the movie rights

Singing hey babe let's keep in touch

Hey baby let's keep in touch

But I want more than a touch I want you to reach me

And show me all the things no one else can see

So what you feel becomes mine as well

And soon if we're lucky we'd be unable to tell

What's yours and mine the finshings fine

And it doesn't have to rhyme so don't feed me a line

[CHORUS]

Tra la la la la bomba dear this is the pilot speaking

And I've got some news for you

It seems my ship still stands no matter what you drop

And there ain't a whole lot that you can do

Oh sure the banner may be torn and wind's gotten colder

Perhaps I've grown a little cynical

But I know no matter what the waitress brings

I shall drink in and always be full

My cup shall always be full

Oh I like coffee, And I like tea

I'd like to be able to enter a final plea

I still got this dream that you can't shake

I love you to the point you can no longer take

Well all right okay, So be that way

I hope and pray, That there's something left to say

[CHORUS] x2

"How Deep Is Your Love"

Verse 1:


             Eb         Gm7     Fm7

I know your eyes in the morning sun

C7          Fm7             G7   Abmaj7/Bb

I feel you touch me in the pouring rain

        Eb              Gm7    Cm7

And the moment that you wander far from me

        Fm7                 Abmaj7/Bb

I wanna feel you in my arms again


       Abmaj7           Gm7

And you come to me on a summer breeze

        Fm7                         Db9

Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave

        Gm7           Abmaj7/Bb

And it's me you need to show

                  Eb

How deep is your love

Chorus:


    Ebmaj7

How deep is your love

Abmaj7           Abm6

I really mean to learn

              Eb                 Gm7-5/Db            C7

'Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down

                            Fm7

When they all should let us be

     Abm6            Eb

We belong to you and me

Verse 2:


I believe in you

You know the door to my very soul

You're the light in my deepest, darkest night

You're my savior when I fall


And you may not think I care for you

When you know down inside that I really do

And it's me you need to show

How deep is your love

LODI

G                                       C                         G

Just about a year ago, I set out on the road

G                                    Em                  C                              D
Seekin' my fame and fortune, And looking for a pot of gold

G                         Em                              C                                    G

Things got bad, Things got worse, I Guess you all know the tune

G             D                    C      G

Oh lord, stuck in Lodi again   

I rode in on a grey hound, I'll be walking out if I go

I was just passing through, Must be seven months or more

Ran out of time and money, Looks like they took my friends

Oh Lord, stuck in Lodi again

The man from the magazine, Said I was on my way

Somewhere I lost connection, Ran out of songs to play

Came into town on a one night stand, Looks like my plans fell through

Oh Lord, stuck in Lodi again

If I only had a dollar, For every song I sung

And everytime I had to play, While people sat there drunk

You know I'd catch the next train, Back to where I live

Oh Lord, stuck in Lodi again

Centerfield Tab by John Fogerty

E|---3 times-----------------------|

B|---------------------------0----o|

G|-------------0-----2---0-2-------| 

D|-----------2---0-4-----------0---|  C Em A D G G4 G  G  G4 G

A|---0-2-3------------------------o| 

E|-3-------------------------------|

      G                                                                          C                       G
Well, beat the drum and hold the phone - the sun came out today!

      G                                      Bm                          D      D4 D   D4   D  

We’re born again, there’s new grass on the field.

  G                                                                             C                                        G
A-roundin’ third, and headed for home, it’s a brown-eyed handsome man;

   C                            D                         G       G4 G   G4   G
Anyone can understand the way I feel.

    G                                                         C      G
Oh, put me in, coach - I’m ready to play today;

G                                                     C       Em
Put me in, coach - I’m ready to play today;

                 A            D              G         G4  G        G4     G  

Look at me, I can be centerfield.

        G                                   C                   G
Well I spent some time in the mudville nine watchin it from the bench;

           G                        Bm                 D D4 D D4 D  

You know I took some lumps when the mighty case struck out.

   G                                C          G
So say hey willie, tell ty cobb and joe dimaggio;

      C                      D                G       G4 G   G4   G
Don’t say "it ain’t so", you know the time is now.

Chorus                  repeat intro 

      G                                  C                 G
Got a beat-up glove, a homemade bat, and brand-new pair of shoes;

           G                  Bm               D   D4 D  D4   D  

You know I think it’s time to give this game a ride.

        G                                  C             G
Just to hit the ball and touch ’em all - a moment in the sun;

C                           D             G       G4 G   G4   G
(pop) it’s gone and you can tell that one goodbye!

Chorus x2              C  Em A D  G
Magic Bus, The Who
Album: Magic Bus: The Who on Tour 

Capo 4 

Intro: E  G  D x4 

E           G          D      E             G     D
Every day I get in the queue (Too much, the Magic Bus)
   E                   G           D    E             G     D
To get on the bus that takes me to you (Too much, the Magic Bus)
E               G      D       E                    G     D
I'm so nervous, I just sit and smile (Too much, the Magic Bus)
     E              G      D     E             G     D
Your house is only another mile (Too much, the Magic Bus)
E                      G          D     E             G     D
Thank you, driver, for getting me here (Too much, the Magic Bus)
       E                G       D     E             G     D
You'll be an inspector, have no fear (Too much, the Magic Bus)
E               G        D     E             G     D
I don't want to cause no fuss (Too much, the Magic Bus)
    E              G     D     E             G     D
But can I buy your Magic Bus? (Too much, the Magic Bus)
Nooooooooo! 

E5 

E G D 

E                G      D    E             G     D
I don't care how much I pay (Too much, the Magic Bus)
        E                  G         D    E             G     D
I wanna drive my bus to my baby each day (Too much, the Magic Bus) 

E5
Magic Bus, Magic Bus, Magic Bus, Magic Bus
I want it, I want it, I want it, (You can't have it!)
Think how much you'll save, (You can't have it!)]
I want it, I want it, I want it, I want it ... (You can't have it!) 

E5
Thruppence and sixpence every day
E5
Just to drive to my baby
E5
Thruppence and sixpence each day
E5
'Cause I drive my baby every way
E         G  D 
Magic Bus         x8
E          G     D
I want the Magic Bus  x4
        E               G     D    E             G     D
I said, now I've got my Magic Bus (Too much, the Magic Bus)
        E               G     D    E             G     D
I said, now I've got my Magic Bus (Too much, the Magic Bus)
  E             G     D    E             G     D
I drive my baby every way (Too much, the Magic Bus)
     E           G         D    E             G     D
Each time I go a different way (Too much, the Magic Bus) 

E         G  D 
Magic Bus       x4 

E                G       D     E             G     D
Every day you'll see the dust (Too much, the Magic Bus)
     E                   G     D    E             G     D
As I drive my baby in my Magic Bus (Too much, the Magic Bus)  
 

Do ya - ELO
Chords:                                              "D" Shape chords
  D5     A5     G5      D     A      G      F      FV    GVII   DXIV
------ ------ ------ ------ ------ ------ ------ ------ ------ ------
x577xx 577xxx 355xxx xx0232 x02220 320003 133211 xxx565 xxx787 xxx14 15 14
one more...
Gsus4
------
320013
Intro:   Repeat 3x
Gtr 1:  D5   A5   G5    G5 (p.m.)     Both gtrs have distortion and crunch
Gtr 2:  e|-----------|--------------|
w/slide B|--------12\|-------14/15~~|
        G|--------12\|--------------|
        D|--------12\|--------------|
        A|-----------|--------------|
        E|-----------|--------------|
Verse:
D       A                    G           A
In this life I've seen everything I can see woman
D        A                 G             A
I've seen lovers flying through the air hand in hand
D        A                    G           A
I've seen babies  dancing in the midnight sun
D         A                G                 A
And I've seen dreams that came from the heavenly skies above
D        A                   G           A
I've seen old men crying at their own grave sites
D         A                G              A
And I've seen pigs all sitting watching picture slides
G5 (pm)
But I..... never saw anything like you
Chorus:
D       A        G        A
D       A        G        A
Do ya do ya want my love (woman)
Do ya do ya want my face (I need it)
Do ya do ya want my mind (I'm sayin')
Do ya do ya want my love 

Verse:  (Gtr. 1 continues the same rhythm a verse 1)
Well I heard the crowd singin' out of tune
Gtr. 2:
|---------------------------|
|---/15----14--15/17~~~-----|
|------------------------16-| repeat more times
|---------------------------|  
|---------------------------|
|---------------------------|
As they sat and sang Auld Lang Syne by nthe light of the moon
I heard the preachers bangin' on the drums
And I heard the police playing with their guns
Gtr 1: G5 (p.m.)
Gtr 2: tacet
       But I..... never heard anything like you
D A G 

Gtr. 1 tacet
Gtr. 3 (acoustic 12 str.)   (*note: in live versions, Jeff strums each chord
strummed fast                the 12 str. plays once on a distorted electric)
   D     FV    GVII   DXIV
Gtr. 2 (fil 1)
|--/2~~-2/5~~-5/7~~-14/15\14~~|
|-----------------------------|
|-----------------------------|
|-----------------------------|
|-----------------------------|
|-----------------------------|
Gtr. 3: D                        A
       In the country where the sky touches down
              Gsus4               G
       On the field, she lay her down to rest
                D (w/fill 1) FV  GVII  DXIV
       In the morning sun
       D                             A
       They come a'runnin' just to get a look, just to
               Gsus4                  G
       Feel to touch her long black hair they don't give a damn
   Gtr. 3   D    FV   GVII   DXIV
   Gtr. 2   fill 1 

Gtr. 3 tacet
Bridge     Repeat 3x   But I.... never seen nothing like you
Gtr 1:  D5   A5   G5    G5 (p.m.)         
Gtr 2:  e|-----------|--------------|
w/slide B|--------12\|-------14/15~~|
        G|--------12\|--------------|
        D|--------12\|--------------|
        A|-----------|--------------|
        E|-----------|--------------| 

Chorus:
Do ya do ya want my love (woman)
Do ya do ya want my face (I need it)
Do ya do ya want my mind (I'm sayin')
Do ya do ya want my love 

Verse:
Well I think you know what I'm trying to say woman,
That is I'd like to save you for a rainy day,
I've seen enough of the world to know,
That I've got to get it all to get it all to grow. 

Chorus:
D       A       G        A      I don't know what Jeff is
Do ya do ya want my love         saying in the background vocals.
Do ya do ya want my face         It sounds like Amanda or Commander
Do ya do ya want my mind
Do ya do ya want my love
Oh look out!
D                     F    G                   F  D
Do ya do ya want my love, do ya do ya want my love
    Love Street  (By: The Doors)

Intro:  Am   G   Gm   F
     Am           G
     She lives on Love Street,

     Gm              F
     lingers long on Love Street.

     Am        G
     She has a house and garden,

     Gm              F
     I would like to see what happens.

     Am                F
     She has robes and she has monkeys,

     Gm           F
     lazy diamond studded flunkies.

      Gm      Am         Bb            Fmaj
      She has wisdom and knows what to do,

      Gm     Fmaj    Bb      A7
      she has me and she has you.

(spoken words with chords)

  I see you live on Love Street,

  there's a store where the creatures meet.

  I wonder what they do in there,

  summer sunday and a year.

  I guess I like it fine  so far.

--------------------------------------------

  (unusual) chord diagrams:

 Gm - |355333|  Fmaj - |xo321o|  Bb - |113331|

Song: Saturday in the Park

Album: Chicago V

Am7:   x02213

D7:    xx0212

G7:    320001

C:     x32010

Dmaj7: xx0222

intro: Am7 D7 G7 C x4

Am7      D7
Saturday in the park

  G7                           C
I think it was the Fourth of July

Am7      D7
Saturday in the park

  G7                           C
I think it was the Fourth of July

Bm7             Em7
People dancing, people laughing

  Dmaj7
A man selling ice cream

C               D
Singing Italian songs

G
Eicay varé, eisé nardé

C               G
Can you dig it, yes I can

              Am7
And I've been waiting such a long time

    D7
For Saturday

G  C
 Am7        D7
Another day in the park

  G7                           C
I think it was the Fourth of July

 Am7        D7
Another day in the park

  G7                           C
I think it was the Fourth of July

Bm7             Em7
People talking, really smiling

Dmaj7
A man playing his guitar

C                  D
And singing for us all

G
Will you help him change the world

C               G
Can you dig it, yes I can

Am7 

And I've been waiting such a long time

D7
For today

Gm   C      Gm     C
Slow motion riders

        Gm     C      Gm    C  

Fly the colors of the day

  Bbm7       Eb Bbm7  Eb   

A bronze man    still can 

     Bbm7    Eb      Bbm7 Eb
Tell stories his own way

Dm7    G        Dm7        G
Listen children all is not lost

Dm7        G     Dm7  G 

All is not lost, oh   no

Am7 D7 G7 C x2

Am7        D7
Funny days in the park

    G7                          C
And every day's the Fourth of July

Am7        D7
Funny days in the park

G7                          C
Every day's the Fourth of July

Bm7              Em7
People reaching, people touching

Damj7

A real celebration

C              D
Waiting for us all

G
If we want it, really want it

C               G
Can you dig it, yes I can

              Am7 

And I've been waiting such a long time

        D7
For the day
Accidentally in Love

by Counting Crowa

Intro Chords:

G   C   G   D
G   C   Em  A   C(hold)

G                                C                              G                                        C
So she said whats the problem baby  Whats the problem I don't know

                              Em                                           A
Well maybe im in love (love)  Think about it everytime I think about it

C
Cant stop thinking bout it

G                                     C
How much longer will it take to cure this

G                                C                           Em
Just to cure it cause I cant ignore it if its love (love)

                             A                                              D                                                   C
Makes me wanna turn around and face me but I don't know  Nothing bout love

Ahhhh

Come on, come on, Turn a little faster

Come on, come on, The world will follow after

Come on, come on, Cause everybody's after love

G              C
So i said im a snowball running

G                                        C                                              Em
Running down into the spring thats coming all this love

                           A                                    C                                     G
Melting under blue skies belting out sunlight   shimmering love

          C                  G
Well baby i surrender to the strawberry ice cream
C                         Em
never ever end of all this love

       A
Well i didnt mean to do it, But theres no escaping your love

Em                    C
These lines of lightning mean we're

G                     Am                  Am D
never alone, never alone    no no

Come on, come on, Move a little closer

Come on, come on, I want to hear you whisper

Come on, come on, Settle down inside my love

Come on, come on, Jump a little higher

Come on, come on, If you feel a little lighter

Come on, come on, We were once upon a time in love

We're accidentally in love

We're accidentally in love     (x4)

I'm in love, I'm in love, I'm in love, I'm in love, I'm in love, I'm in love

Accidentally   (x2)

Come on, come on, Spin a little tighter

And the world's a little brighter

Come on, come on

Just get yourself inside her love.....I'm in love

You Can't Always Get What You Want

Rolling Stones

The sounding chords are C(add9), F, and D.

For the "Hot Rocks 1964-1971" version,

Keith uses open E tuning (EBEG#Be)

(Thanks to Larry Kaye for this info.)

Open E tuning (capo 8)

        E B E G#B E
        + + + + + +

(C) E:  0 0 2 0 0 0

(F) A:  0 2 0 1 2 0 (occasionally hammering the 5th string)

(D) F#: 2 2 2 2 2 2

In the Steel Wheels tour he uses his trusty

5-string-open-G-tuned Telecaster. (Obviously

Keith's a closet banjo player. Gee...wouldn't

an electric banjo version of "Honkey Tonk

Women" be interesting. But I digress...)

(Note: Keith doesn't have the 6th (bass) string)

Open G tuning (capo 5)

        DGDGBd

        ++++++

(C) G:  000000 (000200 for add9)

(F) C:  002010 or sometimes 002012

               (occasionally hammering the 4th string)

               (sometimes he'll quickly slide up to

                and back or just down from 004030)

(D) A:  222222

In the 1968 video "Rock and Roll Circus" Keith plays

the entire set (including "Jumping Jack Flash" which

he now plays in open G, and "You Can't Always Get

What You Want") in standard tuning without a capo.

I'm not really sure how he's playing it in the video,

but it looks/sounds like he's barring 8-10-12-9-8-8

for the Cadd9.

Though Keith doesn't play it this way, if you don't

want to bother going to open tuning, the following

is easy to play and very close to the same sound:

Standard tuning (capo 5)

        EADGBe

        ++++++

(C) G:  320003 (300203 for add9)

(F) C:  032013 (occasionally hammering the 4th string)

(D) A:  002220

After all that, the song itself is just pounding out

the chords:

C F C F...

  C                      F
I saw her today at the reception

  C                    F
A glass of wine in her hand

  C                              F
I knew she was gonna meet her connection

       C                    F
At her feet was a footloose man

Chorus:

    C                         F
You can't always get what you want

    C                         F
You can't always get what you want

    C                         F
You can't always get what you want

           D
But if you try sometimes, 

  F
You might find

                 C              F    C       F
You get what you need...   ahhhhhhh, yeah.....

I went down to the demonstration,

To get my fair share of abuse.

Singing "we're gonna vent our frustration,

And if we don't we're gonna blow a 50-amp fuse."

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

But if you try sometimes well you might find

You'll get what you need.

I went down to the Chelsea drugstore

To get your prescription filled.

I was standing in line with Mr. Jimmy,

And man, did he look pretty ill.

We decided that we would have a soda,

My favorite flavor, cherry red.

I sung my song to Mr. Jimmy,

And he said one word to me, and that was "dead,"

I said to him:

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

But if you try sometimes you just might find

You'll get what you need, ...oh yes

[instrumental]

You'll get what you need--yeah, oh baby.

I saw her today at the reception,

In her glass was a bleeding man.

She was practiced at the art of deception,

Well I could tell by her bloodstained hands.

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

But if you try sometimes you just might find

You just might find

You'll get what you need.

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

You can't always get what you want,

But if you try sometimes you just might find

You just might find

You'll get what you need.

From kaye@umbsky.cc.umb.edu Sun May  4 09:54:51 1997

Date: Thu, 17 Apr 1997 01:21:12 EDT

From: "Larry J. Kaye" 

To: GUITAR@OLGA.NET

Cc: kaye@umbsky.cc.umb.edu

Subject: TAB: Rolling Stones, "You Can't Always Get What You Want"

(upgrade--much more complete fuller version than what's on OLGA now)

            YOU CAN'T ALWAYS GET WHAT YOU WANT

                    (Jagger-Richards)

Original studio recording: 

Rolling Stones, "Let It Bleed" album (London Records, 1969)

(also on a single, edited--minus 2nd verse, 3rd verse cut in half)

Main rhythm guitar: acoustic in OPEN E TUNING, CAPO 8!

(Once you figure that out the rest isn't too hard)

tempo: medium ballad--about 104 b.p.m.

E tuning, low to high:  E, B, E, G#, B, E
Chords:                     () = chord with capo

            E  B  E  G# B  E
E add 9     0  0  2  0  0  0     (C add 9)  (or call it "add 2"?)

A           0  2  0  1  2  0     (F)

F#          2  2  2  2  2  2     (D)

E           0  0  0  0  0  0     (C)

F#sus       2  2  2  3  2  2     (Dsus)

B7sus       x  2  1  0  0  0     (G7sus)

(Note: unwilling to tune up to open E? Tuning to open D instead? You'll

find this hard to play (capo 10) unless you've got a cut-away.

I suggest tuning to open E-flat instead (1/2 step/one fret down from E, 

1 up from D) it doesn't put undue strain on the neck and you won't break

the G string--it stays G. The you can capo 9 and get to open C, or if that's

still hard to finger, capo to 8 and play it in B)

_________________________

This song is built around the following 2 bar lick:

opening  |

flourish | E add 9 (=C add 9)             A (=F)

-----------------0---0-------0--0-0-0-0----------0--0--0-------------

  --     |                              |                           |

-2--0-------0----0---0---0---0--0-0-0-0-|--0--0--2--2--2-------------

  --     |                              |                           |

-2--0----|--0----0---0---0---0--0-0-0-0-|--1--1--1--1--1-------1-----

  --     |                              |                           |

-2--0----|--2------------2------2---2---|--0--0--0--0--0-------0-----

         |                              |                  __       |              

---------|--0------------0--------------|--2--------------0--2-------

         |                              |                           |

---------|--0------------0--------------|--0----------------------0--

pull-off                                                  hammer-on

this pattern repeats throughout the song

with slight (mostly rhythmic) variations--listen to recording for rhythm

______________________

Full structure: lyrics, chords--in capoed tone, measures (|)

(Opening: choir sings 1st verse, chorus)

C add9 | F  x 4, with French horn intro.

Verse:

  | C add 9                  | F    

I saw her today at the reception, 

| C add 9                   | F
a glass of wine in her hand

  | C add 9                       | F
I knew she was gonna meet her connection, 

       | C add 9               | F
at her feet was a footloose man

Chorus:

    | C add 9                  | F 

You can't always get what you wa-ant       x 3

           | D  (see fill #1 below) | F                    | C    | F 

but if you try sometimes, you might find, you get what you need

Verse 2:

I went down to the demonstration, to get my fair share of abuse

Singing, "we're gonna vent our frustration, 

if we don't we're gonna blow a 50 amp fuse"

Chorus

Verse 3 (add 4 extra C add 9, F's--twice as long):

I went down to the Chelsea Drug Store, to get your prescription filled

I was standing in line with Mr. Jimmy, and man did he look pretty ill

We decided we would have a soda, my favorite flavor--cherry red

I sung my song to Mr. Jimmy, 

and he said one word to me and that was "dead" 

I said to him...

Chorus

Interlude, with brief electric solo and choir:

Dsus| C | F | Dsus| G7sus| then an instrumental chorus with last line sung

(If you don't have a choir handy--I seem to have misplaced mine right at the

moment--or a lead guitarist, try changing the rhythm to rapid strumming)

Verse 4: (back to standard pattern/rhythm)

I saw her today at the reception, in her glass was a bleeding man

She was practiced at the art of deception,

I could tell by her bloodstained hands

Chorus 3 times, then repeat and fade on C add 9, F with choir

___________________

Fill #1, last line of chorus, first time only:

-----------------------------------------------------------

                              |                           |

-----------------------------------------------------------

LOVE ME 2 TIMES 

DOORS

main riff:

 --------------------------------------

 --------------------------------------

 ----------------------0~1-------0~1---

 ----0---2---0-2-----------------------

 --2---2---0---------------------------

 -----------------0-0--------0-0-----0-

 E7
 Love me two times baby

 Love me twice today

                   A7
 Love me two times girl

 
   E7
 I'm goin' away

                    D7
 Love me two times girl

                                 C7
 One for tomorrow, one just for today

  G           D        C7  B7     E7*

 Love me two times I'm     goin' away

 Love me one time

 Could not speak

 Love me one time

 Yeah, my knees got weak

 Love me two times girl

 Last me all through the week

 Love me two times I'm goin' away

 *at the end - where this chord is accented - play E79 (0 7 6 7 8 x)

KEEP YOUR HANDS TO YOUR SELF


A

I got a little change in my pocket goin' jing a ling a ling


Gonna call you on the telephone baby and give you a ring


D

But each time I try I get the same old thing always


A

no huggy no kissy till I get a wedding ring


E





   A

Now honny now baby don't put my love opon no shelf

  (no chord)


don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to your self


Now baby baby baby why you treat me this way


now I'm still your lover boy I still feel the same way


That's when she told me the story bout free milk and a cow


Now huggy no kissy till I get a wedding ring


Now honny now baby don't put my love opon no shelf

  (no chord)


don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to your self


Ya see I wanted real bad and I was about to give in


that's when she started talkin about true love started talkin bout sin


I said honey I'll live with ya for the rest of my life


She said no huggy no kissy till you make me your wife


Now honny now baby don't put my love opon no shelf

  (no chord)
                                                 A  D  A  E  A

don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to your self

MARCY PLAYGROUND - Sex and Candy

B             G             F#
Hangin' round downtown by myself

           B                        G           F#
and I had so much time to sit and think about myself

                    B       G             F#
and then there she was like double cherry pie

                B        G          F#
yeah there she was, like disco super-fly

-----riff-----  Bm   G     A

I smell sex and candy here

                    Bm   G      A
Who's that loungin' in my chair?

                   Bm          G        A
Who's that casting devious stares in my direction?

                                 D   A
         Mama this surely is a dream

       B                 G            D - A - B - G - F#
         Yeah mama this surely is a dream

Hanging round downtown by myself

and I've had too much caffeine and I was thinkin bout myself, and then there she was

in platform double suede, yeah there she was

like disco lemonade

CHORUS (2x)

Ain’t that a  Kick in the Head, Dean Martin

alternate between D7 and C#7

then the second time just play major thirds on D and C#

D
How lucky can one guy be;

  Dmaj7
I kissed her and she kissed me

         Dmaj7
Like the fella once said,

Ebm7b5                   Em
Ain't that a kick in the head?

    Em                  Em/maj7

The room was completely black

  Em7                       Em6         

I hugged her and she hugged back.

         A
Like the sailor said, quote,

 A7                       D
"Ain't that a hole in the boat?"

             F#7
My head keeps spinning;

                      B7
I go to sleep and keep grinning;

                      E7
If this is just the beginning,

                  A7
My life's gonna be beautiful.

     D           Dmaj7    D7
I've sun- shine enough to spread;

     B7
It's like the fella said,

         E7
"Tell me quick

                  A7          D7
Ain't love like a kick in the head?"

D7 C#7 D7 C#7 D7 x2 (in the same way as the intro)

         Dmaj7
Like the fella once said,

Ebm7b5                   Em
Ain't that a kick in the head?

Em7 D#m7 Em7 D#m7 Em7 x2 (ditto but with minor thirds on the second time)

         A
Like the sailor said, quote,

 A7                       D
"Ain't that a hole in the boat?"

             F#7
My head keeps spinning;

                      B7
I go to sleep and keep grinning;

                      E7
If this is just the beginning,

                  A7
My life's gonna be beautiful.

      D          Dmaj7    D7
She's telling me we'll be wed;

      B7
She's picked out a king size bed.

  Em                Em7              F#7   B7
I couldn't feel any better or I'd be sick;

        E7                     Gm
Tell me quick, oh ain't love a kick?

        E7                  A7          D7
Tell me quick, ain't love a kick in the head?

Into the Great Wide Open, Tom Petty
Em    Em?            Em7           Em6
Eddie waited till he finished high school

Em         Em?        Em7      Em6
He went to Hollywood, got a tattoo

Am       Am/G               Am/F#     Am/G
He met a girl out there with a tattoo too

    G          F    C       G C G
The future was wide open.

Em         Em?               Em7        Em6
They moved into a place they both could afford

Em         Em?                Em7         Em6
He found a nightclub he could work at the door

Am        Am/G            Am/F#          Am/G
She had a guitar and she taught him some chords

    G   F       C          G C G     G C GD

The sky was the limit.

G        C          Dsus4  G          Em       D     Am
Into the great wide open,    under them skies of blue

G          C          Dsus4    G         F     Em     A
Out in the great wide open,    a rebel without a clue.

(instrum: play the intro riff and end with G then A - I think)

The papers said Ed always played from the heart

He got an agent and a roadie named Bart

They made a record and it went in the charts

The sky was the limit.

His leather jacket had chains that would jingle

They both met movie stars, partied and mingled.

Their A&R man said "I don't hear a single."

The future was wide open.

Into the great wide open, under them skies of blue

Out in the great wide open, a rebel without a clue.

Into the great wide open,  under them skies of blue

Out in the great wide open, a rebel without a clue.

final flourish: G C G   G C G.

Learning to Fly, Tom Petty
Intro: F,  C,  Am,  G (this is the same pattern throughout the whole song)

-------

Verse 1:

-------

G       F       C     Am,   G
Well it started out,

G      F     C     Am,   G
Down a dirty road.

F       C     Am,   G
Started out,

F    C     Am,   G
All alone.

Verse 2:

--------

G       F        C     Am,   G
And the sun went down,

G    F        C     Am,   G
as across the hill.

G       F        C     Am,   G
And the town lit up, 

G       F       C     Am,   G
the world got still.

____________________________________________________________________________

Refrain:

--------

G   F           C     Am,   G
I'm learning to fly,

G     F        C      Am,   G
but I aint got wings.

F      C     Am,   G
coming down,

G      F       C      Am,   G
is the hardest thing.

____________________________________________________________________________

Verse 3:

--------

Well the "Good old days" may not return.

And the rocks might melt, 

and the sea may burn.

(short solo)

Verse 4:

--------

The senory life,

will beat you down.

And break your heart,

steal your crown.

Verse 5:

--------

So start it out,

for God knows where.

I guess I'll know,

when I get there.

Refrain. Repeat refrain.

(inst. break)

refrain, repeat.

I'm learnin to fly,

I'm learnin to fly.

MARY JANE'S LAST DANCE, Tom Petty
Intro/Verses: Am-G-D
Chorus: G-A-G-A-G
Use G Harp

She grew up in an Indiana town 

Had a good lookin' Mama who was never around

But she grew up tall and she grew up right 

With them Indiana boys on an Indiana night

She came down here at the age of 18

She blew the boys away - It was more than they'd seen

We were introduced and we both started groovin'

She said I dig you baby - But I gotta keep movin' - on - she's movin' on

Chorus:

Last dance with Mary Jane - One more time to feel the pain

I feel summer creepin' in and I'm tired of this town again

Well I don't know - but I've been told

You never slow down - you never grow old

I'm tired of screwing up - tired of going down

Tired of myself - tired of this town

Oh my my - Oh hell yes  - Honey put on that party dress

Buy me a drink and play me a song

Take me as I came - cause I can't stay long

Chorus

There's pigeons down on Market Square

She's standing there in her underwear

Looking out of a hotel room

The nightfall will be coming soon

Oh my my - Oh hell yes - You gotta put on that party dress

It was cold when I woke up alone

I played my last nickel and walked to the road

Chorus

Wild World, Cat Stevens

Am            D7                  G
Now that i've lost every thing to you

G           Cmaj7                  F
You say you wanna start something new

F        Dm                       E
And it's breaking my heart you're leaeving

E
Baby I'm grievin'

Am                 D7               G
But if you want to leave take good care

G               Cmaj7                 F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear

F          Dm                          E   G7
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there

C  G                Am   F
Oh baby baby it's a wild world

G                F             C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile

C  G                Am   F
Oh baby baby it's a wild world

G                F             C           D  E
I'll always remember youlike a child, girl

Am                 D7                          G
You know i've seen a lot of what the world can do

G             Cmaj7           F
And it's breaking my heart in two

F         Dm                    E
Because I never want ot see you sad girl

E
Don't be a bad girl

Am                 D7               G
But if you want to leave take good care

G               Cmaj7                     F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there

F          Dm                     E   G7
But just remember theres a lot of bad out there

C  G                Am   F
Oh baby baby it's a wild world

G                F             C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile

C  G                Am   F
Oh baby baby it's a wild world

G                F             C           D  E Am  D7  G  Cmaj7  F  Dm7
I'll always remember youlike a child, girl

Am  D7  G  Cmaj7  F  Dm7
E              Am
Baby I love you

Am                 D7              G
But if you want to leave take good care

G                C                      F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there

F           Dm                    E          G7
But just remember theres a lot of bad out there

Moonshadown, Cat Stevens

    D                                   G                D
Oh, I'm Bein'followed by a moon shadow, moonshadow, moonshadow---

D                                   G               D
Leapin and hoppin' on a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow---

    G    D    G       D      G       D       Em      A7
And if I ever lose my hands, lose my plough, lose my land,

   G    D    G       D         Em    A7  D  Bm   Em            A7     D
Oh if I ever lose my hands, Oh if------------- I won't have to work no more.

    G    D    G       D     G     D        Em      A7
And if I ever lose my eyes, if my coloures all ran dry,

    G    D    G       D         Em   A7  D  Bm   Em            A7     D
Yes if I ever lose my eyes, Oh if------------- I won't have to cry no more.

    D                                   G                D
Oh, I'm Bein'followed by a moon shadow, moonshadow, moonshadow---

D                                   G               D
Leapin and hoppin' on a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow---

    G    D    G       D     G       D         Em      A7
And if i ever lose my legs, I won't moan, and I won't beg,

    G    D    G       D          Em   A7  D  Bm   Em            A7          

Yes if I ever lose my legs, Oh if-------------- I won't have to walk no 

D
more.

E7                  A         E7                   A
Did it take long to find me?  I asked the faithful light.

E7                  A         E7                         A                A7
Did it take long to find me?  And are you gonna stay the ni---------ght?

    D                                   G                D
Oh, I'm Bein'followed by a moon shadow, moonshadow, moonshadow---

D                                   G               D     A7   D
Leapin and hoppin' on a moonshadow, moonshadow, moonshadow---

Peace Train, Cat Stevens


     C    G     C             F        G        F
Now I've been happy lately, thinking about the good things to come

 F  G   Am        Asus4 Am    F        G     F
And I believe it could be, something good has begun

Oh I've been smiling lately, dreaming about the world as one

And I believe it could be, some day it's going to come

Cos out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train

Oh peace train take this country, come take me home again

Now I've been smiling lately, thinking about the good things to come

And I believe it could be, something good has begun

CHORUS:

    C/E   G5/F  Fmaj9  G5/F C/E
Oh peace train sounding louder

F      G       F         F  G  Am    Asus4 Am
Glide on the peace train oh ah ee ah  oh ah

F     G      F
Come on now peace train

     C/E   G5/F Fmaj9 G5/F C/E
Yes, peace train holy  roller

 F         G           F         F  G  Am    Asus4 Am
Everyone jump on the peace train oh ah ee ah  oh ah

 F    G      F
Come on now peace train

Get your bags together, go bring your good friends too

Cos it's getting nearer, it soon will be with you

Now come and join the living, it's not so far from you

And it's getting nearer, soon it will all be true

CHORUS #2:

Oh peace train sounding louder

Glide on the peace train oh ah ee ah oh ah

Come on now peace train, peace train

Fmaj9 G5/F C/E  Am7 Gm7 F/A    F G Am Asus4 Am  F G F
Now I've been crying lately, thinking about the world as it is

Why must we go on hating, why can't we live in bliss

Cos out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train

Oh peace train take this country, come take me home again

CHORUS:

Oh peace train sounding louder

Glide on the peace train oh ah ee ah oh ah

Come on now the peace train

Yes peace train holy roller

Everyone jump on the peace train oh ah ee ah oh ah

Come on, come on, come on

     F    G    F 

Yes come on peace train

 F    G              C   C/E G5/F Fmaj9 F (2 fr.) G (2 fr.) F/A
Yes it's the peace train

F  G  Am   Asus4 Am      F    G       F
Oh ah ee ah  oh ah     Come on now peace train

                Fmaj9 G5/F C/E  Am7 Gm7 F/A    F G Am Asus4 Am  F G F
Oh peace train

CHORDS:

   C/E  G5/F  Fmaj9  F (2 fr.) G (2 fr.) F/A  G/B  F(8) G(10) Am7 Gm7 

E --0----1------3-----1----3----5----7----8----10----8---6---

B --1----3------5-----1----3----6----8----10---12----10--8---

G --0----0------0-----2----4----5----7----10---12----0---0---

D --2----3------5-----3----5----7----9----10---12----10--8---

A -----------------------------------8----10-----------------

E -----------------------------------------------------------

Sundown, Gordon Lightfoot

Capo II

intro: E.......E7 on upstroke (if you listen to the recording, you'll get the idea!)

E                           

I can see her lyin' back in her satin dress

     B7                       E
In a room where ya do what ya don't confess

           A
Sundown ya better take care

     D                            E
If I find you bin creepin' 'round my back stairs

           A                 

Sundown ya better take care

     D                            E
If I find you bin creepin' 'round my back stairs

E                                

She's bin lookin' like a queen in a sailor's dream

        B7                        E
And she don't always say what she really means

            A          

Sometimes I think it's a shame

       D                           E
When I get feelin' better when I'm feelin' no pain

            A
Sometimes I think it's a shame

       D                           E
When I get feelin' better when I'm feelin' no pain

E                                      

I can picture every move that a man could make

        B7                         E
Getting lost in her lovin' is your first mistake

           A
Sundown ya better take care

     D                            E
If I find you bin creepin' 'round my back stairs

            A         

Sometimes I think it's a sin

       D                              E
When I feel like I'm winnin' when I'm losin again

instr:

E         

I can see her lookin' fast in her faded jeans

        B7                        E
She's a hard lovin' woman, got me feelin' mean

            A     

Sometimes I think it's a shame

       D                           E
When I get feelin' better when I'm feelin' no pain

           A
Sundown ya better take care

     D                            E
If I find you bin creepin' 'round my back stairs

           A
Sundown ya better take care

     D                            E
If I find you bin creepin' 'round my back stairs

            A
Sometimes I think it's a sin

       D                              E
When I feel like I'm winnin' when I'm losin' again

Margaritaville, Jimmy Buffett

D
Nibblin on sponge cake, watchin the sun bake, all of those tourist covered 

     A
with oil.  Strummin my six string, on my front porch swing, smell those 

                         D      D7
shrimp there beginnin to boil.

G      A                   D       D7  G              A               D   D7
Wastin away again in Margaritaville,   searchin for my lost shaker of salt.

G            A                    D  A     G            A
Some peolple claim that there's a woman to blame, but I know, it's nobody's

D
fault.

D
Don't know the reason, I stayed here all season.  Nothin to show but this 

             A
brand new tattoo.  But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie, how it got here 

            D     D7
I haven't a clue.

G      A                   D       D7  G              A               D   D7
Wastin away again in Margaritaville,   searchin for my lost shaker of salt.

G           A                    D  A     G            A
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame, now I think, hell it could

      D
be my fault.

D
I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top, cut my heal had to cruise on 

     A
back home.  But there's booze in the blender, and soon it will render, that

                                     D    D7
frozen concoction that helps me hang on.

G      A                   D       D7  G              A               D   D7
Wastin away again in Margaritaville,   searchin for my lost shaker of salt.

G           A                    D  A     G            A
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame, but I know, it's my own 

     D      D7        G           A                    D  A     G
damn fault.  Yes and, some people claim that there's a woman to blame, and 

  A                      D
I know, it's my own damn fault.

Autumn leaves, Eva Cassidy

Cannonball, Brandy Carlisle

Hazy shade of winter, bangles

under pressure - bowie & queen (need bass and drums)

peaceful easy feelin' - eagles
best of my love

in the summertime - mungo jerry

thunder rolls - garth brooks

i want you to want me - cheap trick

i feel the earth move - carol king

american girl - tom petty
Free Fallin' 
you're so bad

your song - elton john

more than a feeling - boston

i wanna be sedated - ramones

fire and rain - james taylor

Imagine - John Lennon

(Don't Fear) The Reaper - Blue Oyster Cult (i used to live next door to these guys, literally!)

 Night Moves - Bob Seger

*amazing grace (to the tune of house of the rising sun)

lola - kinks

night they drove ol' dixie down

SOME KIND OF WONDERFUL - Grand Funk

ventura highway

KODACHROME - Paul Simon

DANCING IN THE MOONLIGHT - King Harvest

RIKKI DON'T LOSE THAT NUMBER - Steely Dan

BLACK WATER - The Doobie Brothers

big yellow taxi - jack johnson version

superman - five for fighting
100 years

i shot the sheriff - eric clapton
lay down sally
knockin' on heaven's door
while my guitar gently weeps

Still The One - Orleans 

DANCE WITH ME - Peter Brown with Betty Wright

proud mary (rollin' on the river) - tina turner (need drums)

pink moon - nick drake ... http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aXnfhnCoOyo
in the morning - nick drake ... good solo for you maybe? great song: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Q2JjJPDz3EE

DOCTOR MY EYES - Jackson Browne

Come on Eileen - Dexys Midnight Runners

Every Breath You Take - Police

The Boys of Summer - Don Henley

let 'er rip - dixie chicks

veronica - elvis costello
Here’s a Rule of Thumb to find the relative minor: simply go three frets down from the major root note – in this case, use E at the 12th fret.
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