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"Ain't She Sweet" Words by Jack Yellen, Music by Milton Ager Moderato

! 2:B7 NC. BéoN.C. B7

o

E .F F#m B7 E F F#m B7
Oh__ain't__she__sweet, well see her walk-ing down that street
E G#7 C# F#7 Br E B
Yes |, ask you__ ve-ry_ con-fi-den-tial-ly, ain't__ she__ sweet
E F  Fim Br E F° F#m B7
Oh ain't__she__ nice, well look her o-ver_ once or twice
E G#7 C# F#z  B7 E
Yes |, ask you__ ve-ry, con-fi-den-tial-ly, ain't__ she__ nice
A7 E
Just cast an eye, in her___ di-rec-tion
A7 Br NC. B7 NC. B7///
Oh me oh my__, ain't that per___fec-tion__
"E F F#m B7 E F° F#m B7
Ohl___ re-peat, well don't you think that's, kind of neat
E G#7 Cu#7 F#7 Bz E

Yes | ask you___ ve-ry__ con-fi-den-tial-ly, ain't__she__ sweet
<GuitarSolo> | Al % 1 E | % I A | % IB7 NC. B7 NC.1 B7///1

<Repeat First Verse>

Coda:
E F  F#m Bz E F Ftm B
Oh ain't__she__ sweet, well see her walk-ing down that street
E G#7 C#7 Fer B7 E
Well | ask you__ very_ con-fi-den-tial-ly, ain't__ she__ sweet
E G#7 C#7 F#z Bz E

Well | ask you___ very_ con-fi-den-tial-ly, ain't__ she___ sweet



AND | LOVE YOU SO by DON McLEAN

Moderately slow Intro: I: A As:ll 3x A
il i il Il

Bm Bm7 A  Amgj7
And | love you so____, the peo-ple ask me how
F#m F#m7 Bm7 D E7
How I've lived til now__, |tell them | don’t know
Bm Bm7 A Amaj7
| guess they un-der-stand, how lone-ly life has been
F#m  F#m7 Bm7 D E7 A
But life be-gan a-gain, the day you took my hand

I-;o‘AAS

CHORUS:

A Amaj7 A Amaj7 Bm7
And, yes__, | know___, how lone-ly life can be

E7 A D/A
The shadows follow me____, and the night won't set me free

A DAA F#m Cxr Fim7 Bm7
But 1 dontlet___  the evening get me down
E7 A As A
Now___ thatyoure a-round____  me




VERSE 2
i 1if o

Bm Bm7 A Amaj7

And you love me too , your thoughts are just for me
F#m F#m7 Bm7 D E7
You set my spiritfree_____, I'm happy thatyoudo__
Bm Bm7 A Amaj7
The book of life is brief____, and once a page is read
F#m F#m7 Bm7 D E7 A As AAs
All but love isdead___, thatis my be-lief_

CHORUS
A Amaj7 A Amgj7 Bm7 -

/.ad, yes__, I know___, how love-less life can be___
E7 A D/A

The shadows follow me____, and the night won't set me free
A DnaA
F#m C#+ F#m7 Bm7
But 1 dontlet___  the evening get me down
E7 A As A
Now___ thatyourea-round____  me
Bm Bm7 A  Amaj7
And I love youso___, the peo-ple ask me how
F#m F#m7 Bm7z D E7 Il:A As:ll A
How l've lived til now___, Itelithem_ 1dont know____




Bang A Gong (Get It On) by T. Rex Moderate Rock (b= 127)

<intro>1:E1% 1% 1% Il <Rhythm Figure> {: E5 E6 E5E6 E5 E6 E5 E6 Il
arse 1>

E5 A5 E5 A5 ES
Well you're dirty and sweet, clad in black, don't look back, and 1 love you, you're dirty and sweet, oh yeah
E5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6

Well you're slim and you're weak, you've got the teeth of the hydra upon you

A5 E5 E6 ES5E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
You're dirty, sweet, and you're my girl

G5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
II: Getiton___, bangagong___,get__on '
< Verse 2 >

E5 A5 E5 A5 ES
Well you're built like a car; you've got a hubcap diamond star halo, you're built like a car, oh yeah
E5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6

Well, you're an untamed youth, that's the truth, with your cloak full of eagles

A5 E5 E6 E5E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
You're dirty, sweet, and you're my girl

G5 A5 ES EB6 ES5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
Il: Getiton___, bangagong__ ,get_ on 1
< Verse 3>

- E5 A5 E5 A5 E5
wel you're windy and wild; you've got the blues in your shoes and your stockings, you're windy and wild, oh yeah
E5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6

Well, you're built like a car; you've got a hubcap diamond star halo

A5 E5 E6 E5E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
You're dirty, sweet, and you're my girl

G5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
Il: Getiton__, bangagong__,get__on Al

< Interlude > Il: E | % 1% | % :It < Rhythm Figure> I E6 E6 E5E6 E5 E6 E5 E6:ll
< Verse 4>

E5 A5 E5 A5 ES
Well you're dirty and sweet, clad in black, don't look back, and | love you, you're dirty and sweet, oh yeat
E5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6
Well, you dance when you walk, so lets dance, take a chance, understand me
A5 E5 E6 ESE6 E5 E6 E5 E6
You're dirty, sweet, and you're my gir
G5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6
I: Getiton___, bangagong___,get__on A
< Coda >
< lerlude> I E1% | % | % :ll < Sax or Guitar Break >
G5 A5 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6 E5 E6

Il: Getiton___, bangagong ,get_ on N2x < End>




Black Magic Woman by Peter Green Medium Tempo
| o:ll:Dml % :li
FromRiff I Dm 1% 1% |1 % 1% 1% 1% 1% 1% |

|Gm | % I Dm| %1 Gml % | Dm ll <Pause for riff >

HDm| % |IAm | % I Dm| % |1 Gm|% | Dm | A7 | Dm | % |l <pause>

n.c. Dm Am
‘Got a Black Mag-ic Wo-man___, ‘got a Black Mag-ic Wo-man__
Dm Gm
I've got a ‘Got a Black Mag-ic Wo-man, got me so blind | can’t see
Dm A7 Dm
That she’s a Black Mag-ic Wo-man, she’s try-in’ make a dev-il out of me
n.c. Dm Am
™ rn your back on me ba-by__, don’t turn your back on me ba-by___
Dm Gm
Yes, don’t turn your back on me ba-by__, stop messin’ ‘round with your tricks
Dm A7 Dm

Don’t turn your back on me ba-by_, you just might wake up my ma-gic sticks

<Pause> l:Dm 1 % | Am 1 % IDm1% I Gm | % | Dm | A7 | Dm | <Pause>

n.c. Dm Am
Got your spell on me ba-by, you got your spell on me ba-by
Dm Gm
Yes, you got your spell on me ba-by__, turn-in’ my heart in-to stone___
Dm A7 Dm

| need you so bad__, Magic woman 1 can’t leave you a-lone

Qutro: Il: Dm | % :Ii



(They Call Me) The Breeze by J.J. Cale Fast tempo
Introl: A1% 1% | % 1 % | %1 % 1% :lI

Well they cgll__ me the breeze___, 1 keep blow-in’ own theroad_
Well they cgll___ me the breeze___, | keep blow-in’ own the r:ad___
| ain't g::;t me no-bod-y, > | don't car-ry me no Iﬁad_

&
Ain’t no change__ in the weath-er, ain’t no changes in me__
Ain’'t noEchaDnge_ in the w%ath-er, ain't no changes iz mp;_

| ain’t hid-in from no-bod-y, no-bod-ies hid-in’ from me (an’ that's the way it’s supposed to be)
Solo #111:A1% 1% 1% 1% 1% 1% 1% IDI%1% ! %IAl %1% ]I %IEI%IDI%IAI%I%]1%:l

A
I got that green____light, babe___, | got to keep___ mov-in’ on___
D A
| mat that green___light, babe___, | got to keep__ mov-in’ on___
E D A

I might go out to Cal-i-forn-i-a_, might go down to Geor-gi-a, | don’t know___

Solo #211:A1% 1 % | % i % | % 1% 1% 1D 1% 1% 1% IAl %1% 1% I EI1%IDI%IAI%|% | %1

A
Well now | dig you Georg-i-a peach-es__, makes me feel___right at home____
D A
Well now | dig you Georg-i-a peach-es__, makes me feel__ right at home____
E D
But [ don't love ya no more, wom-an, so | can't stay in Geor-gi-a long____
A
Well now they call____me the breeze__, | keep blow-in’ down the road____
D A
Well they call____ me the breeze__, | keep blow-in’ down the road____
E D A n.c.
| ain’t got me no-bod-y, |don'tcar-ry me noload__ (whoo , mis-ter breeze___ )

Ei.. chords: Bb7 A7



Brown Eyed Girl by Van Morrison Moderately
\lntro: N:GICIGID:Il
Ao C G D G cC G D

Hey where did we go__,  days when the rains came__, down in the hollow, playin’ a new game

G C G D G C G

Laugh-in and a runn-in’ hey hey, skipp-in’ and a jump-in’, in the misty mornin’ fog, our_

D C D G Em @ ¢ D G

Hearts a-thumpin’ and you___, my brown eyed girl you__ my brown eyed girl__

D

G C G D G 4o C G D
Whatever happened, to Tuesday and so slow, goin’ the old mine with a,  transistor radio

G C G D G C
Standing in the sun-light laughin’,  hidin’ hind a rainbow wall,  slippin’ an a-slidin’

G D . C D G Em C D G

All a-long, the waterfall with you, my brown eyed girl you_ my, brown eyed girl

D7 G C G D
Do you re-mem-ber when__, we usedto sing, shala_lala_lala_la la_lalalateda__
G C G D G < no chord>
- Shala_lala_lala_lala_lalalateda__,lateda___

C G D
ﬂ So hard to find my way,  now that I'm # on my own
C G D
| saw you just the other day, my__ how you have grown
G D
Cast my memory back there, Lord__, sometime ’'m overcome think-in’ ‘bout Em
C G D C D G B
Makin’ love in the green grass, be-hind the stadium with you, my brown eyed girl___
C D G D7 G
You  my browneyedgirl _, do you re-mem-ber when__, we used to sing
G C G D
Shala_lala_lala_lala_lalalate da__ (ly-in’in the green grass)
Shala_lala_lala_lala_lalalateda__ (sha la_ la bip bop bip bop bip bop bip bop bip)
Shala_lala_lala_lala_lalalateda__(shalalala lalala, lalala lalala lalala......... '
Shala_lala_lala_lala_lalalateda_ ,lateda__

Q)

® O ©

Ot l: GICIGID I
G C G
My Brown Eyed Girl____, yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah, yeah ]




The Christmas Song by Mel Torme and Robert Wells Sentimentally

Ir~ v < in free-form time> || G9 restl A7 restll < Note: No Bass for the first two verses >

Yerse 1;
Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7
Chest - nuts roast-ing on an o-penfire___
Dmaj7 Do Gmaj7 Em7
Jack Frost____ nip - ping at your nose
Bm F#7 Bm C#7 F# Gm7/add C Fmaj7
Yule - tide car-ols___, be-ing sung by a choir and folks dressed up___ like Es-ki-mos___

Yerse 2:
A7 Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7
Ev-‘ry-bod-y knows___, atur-keyand some mis-tle -toe
Dmaj7 Do Gmaj7 D9
Help to make the sea-son bright_
Bm7 F#7 Bm?7 C#7 F#m7 B7 Em7 A7 Dmaj7
Ti - ny lit- tle tots with their eyes alla-glow___ will find it hard___ to sleep___, to- night__

Bridge:
Do. Am7 Dg Am7 D9

They know__ that San___ - ta’s___on his way

Am7 [B]2] Gmaj7 Em7
He’s load-ed lots of toys___ and good - ies, on his sleigh_____
Gm7 co Fmaj7 Cé
And___ ev-‘rymoth-er'schild_____ isgon-naspy
Bm7 E7 A7sus A7

To see if rein - deer , real-ly know how to fly__

Yerse 3:

Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7 D9 Gmaj7 F#7
So I'm___ of - fer - ing, this sim -ple phrase__, to kids from one to 92

Bm Gm6 D/A Abm7 G7 Dmaj7 Bm7 Em7 A7 Dmaj7

Al -tho’ it's been said, man - ytimes____man - y ways , Mer - ry Christ - mas, to__ you___

Coda;
Dmaj7 Em7  Dmaj7 Em7 Dmaj7
Loveand joy_ _cometoyou__ , andtoyouyourcar-ol too_
. Bm7 Em7 A7  Dmaj7 Em7
A Godbless__youandsend___youaHap__ - py New Year
Dmaj7 Bm7 N.C. Em7 A7 N.C. A7 Dmaj7
And God send__you___, aHap__ -py New Year




Don't Let The Sun Catch You Crying by Marsden, Marsden, Chadwick & Maguire

Moderately slow

Intro II: Cmaj7 | Fmaj7 :il

Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Don't___let the sun__ catch you cry-in'___
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 G
The night's the time___ for all your tears___
Am E7 Am E7
Your heart__ may be bro-ken to-night___,  but to-mor-row in the morn-ing light__
Dm7 G7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7  Cmaj7 Fmaj7

Don't __ let the sun___ catch you cry-in'

Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Cmaj7  Fmaj7
The night-time shad-ows____ dis-ap-pear____
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 G
And withthem go___ all your tears____
Am E7 Am E7
For the morn-ing__ will bring joy___, for ev-ry___, girl and boy , SO___
Dm?7 G7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7

Don't___let the sun___ catch you cry-in'_

G Am

We know that cry-in's, not a bad__ thing__
Dm7 G7

But stop your cry-in'__ when the birds__ sing___

Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7
It may be hard___, to dis-cov-er____
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 G
That you've been left___, for a-no__ther_
Am E7 Am E7
But don't for-getthat___love's__agame__, and itcan al-ways__ come a-gain__
Dm7 G7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Oh__, don't__ let the sun__, catch you cry-in'___
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Cmaj7

Don't let the sun__ catchyou cry-in'__,ohno__, oh__, oh__, oh___



Do You Believe In Magic by The Lovin’ Spoontul Moderately

1 »HUDm Em! F EmIDm EmiF G |l
C F C F
Do you be-lieve in mag-ic, in a young girls heart, how the mus-ic can free her, when-ev-er it starts
C F C F
And it's mag__ ic, if the mus-ic is groo-vy, it makes you feel hap-py like an old time mo-vie
Dm Em F Em G
Il tell ya about the ma-gic, it'll free your soul, but it's like try-ing to tell a stran-ger 'bout, rock n roll

o F C F
if you be-lieve in ma-gic, don't both-er to choose, if it's jug band mus-ic or rhy-thm and blues
C F C F
Just go and list-en, it'll start with a smile, it won't wipe off your face, no mat-ter how hard you tn
Dm Em F Em G
Your feet start tap-ping, and you can't seem to find, how you got there, so just blow your mind

Guitar Solo: F F C C Dm-Em F-Em G G

C F C F
I¥ -u be-lieve in mag-ic, come a-long with me, we'll dance un-til morn-ing, just you and me
C F C F
And may-be, if the mus-ic is right, I'lf meet ya to-mor-row, sor-ta late at night
Dm Em F Em G

We'll go a dan-cin' ba-by then you'll see__, All the mag-ic's in the mus-ic and the mus-ic's in me
F C

Yeah___! Do you be-lieve inma-gic___? Yeah___!
Dm Em F Em
Be-lieve in the mag-ic in a young girl's soul
Dm Em F Em
Be-lieve in the mag-ic of-a, rock ‘n’ roll
Dm Em F Em G F
Be-lieve in the ma-gic that can, setyou free_, ohhhh___, talk-in' bout ma_gic_
{Do you, be-lieve, like | be-liev
C
Do you, be-lieve, like |__be-lieve___
F
D~ vou, be-lieve, like |__ be-lieve____
C <Outro:> NDmEmIF EmIGIGIC n.c.

Do you be-lieve, like |__ be-lieve___




Everyday by Buddy Holly Very Brightly
< Intro> II: Dl

< ‘sel1>

D G A7 D G A7
Ev-'ry day , it'sa-get-tin'clo-ser__, go-in'fast-erthanaroll - er coast-er
D A7 D G D A7

Love like yours will, tru-lycomemyway____, a-hey__, a-hey hey__

< Verse 2>

D G A7 D G A7
Ev-‘ry day , it'sa-get-tin'fast-er, ev- ‘ryone said, go a - head and ask her
D A7 D G D D7

Love like yours will, tru-lycomemyway___, a-hey, a-heyhey

< Bridge >

G C

Ev - ‘ry day , seems alit-tlelong - er, ev-‘ryway___ , love's a lit-tle strong - er
F Bb7 A7

Come what may, do you ever long for, true love from me

< vse3>

D G A7 D G A7

Ev-'ry day , it'sa-get-tin'clo-ser, go-in'fast-erthan aroll - er coast - er

D A7 D G D A7

Love like yours will, tru - ly come my way__, a-hey__, a-hey hey

< Instrumental melody > 1I: D (G A7) D (G A7) D A7 (D G) (D A7 or D7 2nd time) I

< Bridge >

G C

Ev-'ry day__ seems alit-tle long - er, ev-‘ryway__ , love's alit-tle strong - er
F Bb7 A7

Come what may, do you ever long for, true love from me

< Last Verse>

D G A7 D G A7
Ev-‘y day___, itsa-get-tin'clo-ser__, go-in'fast-erthanaroll -er coast-er
D A7 D G D A7

Le - like yourswill, tu-lycomemyway___, a-hey_, a-hey hey__

D A7 D G6 D

Love like yours will,  tru - ly come my way




Evil Ways by Sonny Henry Moderate

Ir*0: ll: Gm C1| % :ll
1.)

Gm C Gm C Gm CGm C Gm C
You've got to change your Evil Ways, ba-by, be-fore | stop lovin’ you
Gm C Gm C Gm C Gm C
You've got change, ba-by, and ev-ry word that | say is true
Gm C Gm C
You’ve got me run-nin’  and hid-in’ all____ o-vertown____
Gm C Gm C7
You've got me sneakin’ and peepin’ and runnin’ you down
D7 D7 n.c Gm C Gm C
This cant go on , Lord____knows you’ve got change, ba-by
Gm CGm C
Ba-by
?\
C Gm C Gm C Gm C Gm C
When | come home, ba-by, my house is dark and my pots are cold
Gm C Gm C Gm C Gm C
You're hangin’ ‘round, ba-by, with Jean an’ Joan and a who knows who
Gm C Gm C
I’'m gettin’ tired___, of wait-in’, and fool-in’ a-round__
Gm C Gm C7
I'll find some-bod-y, that won't make me feel like a clown
D7 D7 n.c. Gm C
This can’t go on *, <verse 2>Lord__ knows you've got change

<Solo> II: Gm C :ll <repeat as necessary>

<Repeat 2nd verse, then coda, below>
n.c. Il: Gm C :ll <up-tempo - repeat as necessary >

*<coda> Yeah, yeah, yeah !




Fire And Rain By James Taylor Slowly
Intro: HCIGm7IFICIGIBb

C Gm7 F C
Just yes-ter-day morn-ing, they let me know___ you were gone__
G Bbmaj7
Su-san the plans they made put an end to you
C Gm7 F C
| walked out this morn-ing, and | wrote down this song___
G Bbmaj7
| just can’t re-mem-ber whotosend_ _  itto___

F FE Dm7 G7 C
I've seen fire and I've seen rain
F Fe Dm7 G7 C

I've seen sun-ny days__ that | thought___ would nev-erend_

: F F/E Dm7 G7 C
I've seen lone-ly times__ when | could not find a friend___

Bb F/A Gm7 Co

But | al-ways thought that I'd see you a-gain____

C Gm7 F C
Won't you look down up-on me, Jesus, you've got to help me make a stand_
G Bbmaj7
You've just got to see me through an-oth-er day
C Gm7 F C
My bod - y’s ach-ing andmytime is at hand
G Bbmaj7
Andl__ won'tmakeitan-yoth - er way_



F FE Dm7 G7 C
- I've seen fire and I've seen rain
F Fre Dm7 G7 C
I've seen sun-ny days__ that | thought__ would nev-erend____
F F/E Dm7 G7 C
I've seen lone-ly times___ when | could not find a friend___
Bb FiA Gm7 Co
But | al-ways thought that I'd see you a-gain____

C Gm7 F C
Now I'm walk-ing my mind to an eas-y time, my back turned towards the sun

G/c Bbo/c
Lord knows when the cold wind blows it’ll turn your head_ a-round
C Gm7
Well, there’s hours of time__ on the tel-e-phone line___

F/c C
To talk a-bout things to come___
G/c Bb/c
Sweet dreams and fly - ing ma - chines in piec - es__ on____the ground

F F/E Dm7 G7 C
Woah I've seen fire and I've seen rain
F Fre Dm7 G7 C
I've seen sun-ny days__ that | thought___ would nev - er end___
F F/E Dm7 G7 C
I've seen lone-ly times___ when | could not find a friend__
Bo FiA Gm7 Co
But | al-ways thought that I'd see you ba-by, one more time a-gain
Co C
Thought I'd see you_____ one more time____ a-gain

Co C
T ere’s just a few things__ com-ing my way this time a-round__
Thought_ I’'d see you, thought I'd see you, Fire___ And Rain__  <Outro>




S L
Green River by J.C. Fogerty Moderately

I E7 1% 1% 1%

E7
Well , take back down where cool water flows____ y’all, let me remember things | love
C
Stop-pin’ at the log where cat-fish bite, walk-in’ a-long the riv-er road__ at night__
A7 E7
Bare-foot girls___, dan-cin’ in the moon-light__
E7
| can hear the bull frog call-in’ me____, aw/__ won-der if my ropes still hand-in’ to the tree
C
Love to kick my feet way down in shal-low wat-er, shoe fly drag - on fly, get back t'moth-er
A7 E7
Pick up a flat__rock, skip it a-cross Green__ Ri-ver___
E7
Well < riff>

< Guitar Solo > IE 1% 1% 1 % | % | % 1C 1 % |A7 1% 1 E7 1 %I

LEJZ) at Cod-y's camp__ | spent my days____, with flat car rid-ers an’ cross___ tie walk-ers___
Old Cod-y___ Jun-ior___ took me o-ver, sc;id you’re gon-na find the world is smoul_drin’
IIT\Z/OU geta-lost__, come onhome to Green FEiZ—er___,

E£7

Well < fiff>

<Guitar Solo > IIE1% 1% 1% 1% 1% IC 1% IA71% 1 E7 1% i

E7
Wa|| < riff - let ring out >

< End >



Hallelujah by Leonard Cohen Moderately

.. C Am i
C Am C Am
i've heard there was a secret chord, that David played and it pleased the Lord
F G C G
But you don't really care for music, doya__ ?
C F G Am F

It goes like this, the fourth, the fifth, the minor fall___ the major lift
G E7 Am

The baffled king composing Hallelujah
F Am F C G C G

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu jah_

C Am C Am
Your faith was strong but you needed proof, you saw her bathing on the roof
F G C G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you____
C F G Am F

She tied you to a kitchen chair, she broke your throne, she cut your hair
G E7 Am

And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah
F Am F C G C G

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu jah_

C Am C Am

Maybe I've been here be-fore, | know this room | walked this floor
| G C G

| used to live alone before | knew you_



C F G Am F
I've seen your flag on the marble arch, but love is not a victory march
G E7 Am
It's a cold and it’s a broken Hallelujah____
F Am 2 C G C G
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu jah

C Am C Am

There was a time you let me know, what’s really going on below
F G C G

But now you never show it to me, do you?

C F G Am F

| remember when__ | moved in you, and the holy God was moving too
G E7 Am

And every breath we drew was Hallelujah_____
F Am F C G C G

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu jah

C Am C Am
Maybe there’s a God above, but all | ever learned from love
F G C G
Was how to shoot at someone who outdrew you
C F G Am F
It's not a cry you can hear at night, It's not somebody you've seen the light
G E7 Am
It’s a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah
F Am F C G
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu
F Am F C G C C
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu jah




He Ain’t Heavy...He’s My Brother by Bob Russell and Bobby Scott ~ Slowly
Intro: Il E | B/D# | A/C# | B7 n.c. Il

E B/D# A/C# F#m
1ne road is long , with man - y a wind-ing turn
B7 Ce Ci#m D F#m Bsus B7
That leads___ us to who knows where , who knows where
Emaj7 B/D# Céim C
But I'm strong , strong e-nough to car-ry  him
E F#m7 B7 E F#m7
He ain't heav-y___, he’s my broth-er
B7 E B/D# A/C# F#m
So on we go , his wel - fare is__ my__ con-cern
B7 C° Cé#m D F#m Bsus B7
No bur-den__is he , o bear , we'll get__ there
Emaj7 B/D# C#m C
For | know , he would not en - cum - ber me
E F#m7 B7 E F#m G#7
He ain't heav-y___, he’s my broth-er
Amaj7 B/A Amaj7 B/A
I mnlad-en , at all , I'm lad-en with sad-ness A\,
G#m7 Bm7/E Amaj7 G#7 C#m C#mB %(W
That ev ry - one’s heart ,isn’t filled_____ with the glad-ness____ —
A#m7 C#m/G# F#9 F#m7 B7 n.c.
Of love , for one an - oth - er
<4449 _
B/D# A/C# F#m
It'salong__long__ road ; from which_____ there is no re-tum
B7 Ce C#m D F#m Bsus B7
While we’re on our way , to there why not___ share
Emaj7 B/D# C#m C
And the load , doesn’t weigh me down__ at all
E F#m7 B7 E | B/D# | A/C# | F#m B7 C° 1 C#m | D | F#m | Bsus B7
He ain’t heav-y | he's my broth-er__
E  B/D# AIC# B7
He'’s my broth-er
E B/D# AIC# B7
He ain’t heav-y , he’s my broth-er
E B/D# AIC# B7 E

He ain’t heav-y , he’s my broth-er < End>




Honky Tonk Women by Mick Jagger and Keith Richards Moderate Rock

I~*r0: | G |l <repeat as necessary>

G C
| met a gin-soaked, bar-room queen in Mem-phis____
G A7 D
She tried to take me up-stairs for a ride_
G C
She had to heave me right a-cross her shoul-der____
G D G
‘Cause | just can’t seem to drink you off my mind__
G D G
it’s the Hon ky Tonk Wom-en
G D G
Gim-me, gim-me, gim-me the hon-ky tonk blues____
y C
| laid a div-or-cee in New York Cit-y__
G A7 D
| had to put up some kind of a fight_
G C
The lady then she covered me in ro-ses__
G D G
She blew my nose and then she blew my mind___
G D G
it's the Hon ky Tonk Wom-en
G D G G
Gim-me, gim-me, gim-me the hon-ky tonk blues___ Yeah Al___right!

< uitarsolo> | G1% ICl1%IGIA7IDI%IGI%ICI%IGIDIGIGI

<Repeat chorus two times> Ends on G



Hotel California by Don Henley, Glenn Frey and Don Felder Moderate Rock
Iptro L AM I % IE71%1G 1% IDI1%IF1%IC1%IDmI%I|E7|% Il

Am E7 G D
On a dark desert high-way, cool wind in my hair, warm smell of faitas, rising up through the air

F C Dm E7
Up a-head in the distance, | saw a shimmering light, my head grew heavy and my sight grew dim | had to stop for the n

Am E7 G D
There she stood in the doorway, | heard the mission bell, and | was thinking to myself this could be heaven or this could be heil

F C Dm E7
Then she lit up a candle, and she showed me the way, there were voices down the corridor, | thought | heard them say

F C E7 Am
Wel-come to the Ho-tel Cal-i-for-nia, such a love-ly place, such a love-ly face
F C Dm E7
Plenty of room at the Ho-tel Cal-i-for-nia, any time of year, you can find it here

Am E7 G D

Her mind is Tiffany twisted, she got the Mercedes bends, she got a lot of pretty pretty boys, she calls friends
F C Dm E7

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat, some dance to remember, some dance to forget

Am E7 G D
v I called up the captain, please bring me my wine, he said we haven't had that spir-it here since, 1969

F C Dm E7
And still those voices are calling from far away, wake you up in the middle of the night, just to hear them say

F C E7 Am
Wel-come to the Ho-tel Cal-i-for-nia, such a love-ly place, such a love-ly face
F C Dm E7 N.C.
They liv-in’ it up at the Ho-tel Cal-i-for-nia, what a nice sur-prise__, bring your al-i-bis__

Am <pause> E7 <pause> G <pause> D <pause>
Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice, and she said, we are all just prisoners here of our own device

F <pause> C <pause> Dm <pause> E7 <pause>
And in the master’s chambers they gathered for the feast, they stab it with their steely knives, but they just can't kill the beas

Am E7 G D

Last thing | remember, | was running for the door, | has to find the passage back to the place | was be-fore

F C Dm E7 N.C.

Relax said the night-man, we are programmed to receive, you can check out an-y time you like but you can never leave

<Guitar Solo> IEAM | % |E7 1% 1G 1% ID71%I1F1%I1C1%1Dm1% | E71% :li 2x

Am//l! <end>



How Great Thou Art - Traditional hymn Allegro ( b=126)
I 2:UCI%IF1%IC IGICI
C F C G C
Oh Lord my God, when | in aw-some won-der, con-sid-er all__, the worlds thy hands have made
C F C G C

| see the stars, | hear the roll-ing thun-der, thy pow’r through-out, the un-i-verse dis-played__

C F C G G7 C
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art, How Great Thou Art__

C = C Dm7 G7 C
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art, How Great Thou Art

C F G7 C Am G G7 C
When through the woods, and for-est glades | wan-der, and hear the birds, sing sweet-ly in the trees
G7 C F G7 C G G7 C
When | look down, from lofty moun-tain grandeur, and hear the brook, and feel the gentle_____ breeze
N.C. C Fom F Dm7 C G G7 C
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art, How Great Thou Art__
N.C. C F Dm7z C Dm7 G7 C
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art__, How Great Thou Art___

P, C F G7 C G G7 C
And when | think___, that God his Son not spar-ing, sent him to die__, | scare cantake itin__
G7 C F G7 C G G7 C
That on a Cross, my bur-dens glad-ly bear-ing, he bled and died__, to take a-way my sin
G7 C Fam F Dm7 C Am7 Dm7 G7 C Dm7¢(
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art__, How Great Thou Art

G7 CFrim F Dm7 C Dm7 G7 Dm7 C
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art__, How Great Thou Art__

G C F G7 C G G7 C
When Christ shall come, with shout of ac-clam-a-tion, and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart
G7 C F Dm7 C G G7
Then 1 shall bow, in hum-ble a-dor-a-tion, and then pro-claim, “My God how great Thou Art__*
G7 C Fam F Dm7 C Am Dm7 G7 C Dm7¢C
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art__, How Great Thou Art__
G7 C ram F Dm7z C Dm7 G7 Am
Then sings my soul_, my Sav-i-or God to Thee, How Great Thou Art__, How Great Thou Art__
Am/G Dm7 G7 N.C. CCsus C CoC Am C Csus pause C/G
How Great Thou Art___ How Great Thou Art____



| Need You by America Moderately slow

A Amaj7 Em7 Gsus G C
V.¢ used to laugh__, we usedtocry__, we used to bow our heads then,  won-der why

A Amaj7 Em7 Gsus G C
And now you're gone__, I guess I'll car-ry on__, and make the best of what you've left to me
Fmaj7 D7add E
Left to me , left to me

G Em7 Bm7 Am7 D7
| need you, like the flow-er needs the rain, you know | need you, guess Pl start it all a-gain
G Em7 ' Bm7 n.c.

You know | need you, like the win-ter needs the spring, you know | need you
n.c. 1234 D E

Ineed__vyou__
A Amaj7 Em7 Gsus G C
And ev-er-y day, I'd laugh the hours a-way__, just know-ing you were think-ing of me
A Amaj7 Em7 Gsus G C
And then it came__, that | was fitto blame__, for eve-ry stor-y told a-bout me
-Fmaj7 D7add E
~ _out me , a-bout me
G Em7 Bm7 G7
| need you, like the flow-er needs the rain, you know | need you, guess 1'll start it all a-gain
C Am G Em7
You know | need you__, | need you__, | need you__, like the win-ter needs the spring
Bm7 G7 C Am
You know I need you__, guess I'll start it all a-gain, you know | need__ you, | need__ you
G Em7 Bm7 G7
| need you, like the flow-er needs the rain, you know | need you, guess !ll start it all a-gain
C Am G Em7
You know I need you__, | need you__, | need you__, like the win-ter needs___ the spring
Bm7 G7 C Am

You know | need you__, guess I'll start it all__ a-gain, you know | need__ you, | need you___
n.c. 1234 D E Amaj7
Ineed___you_



| Saw Her Standing There by John Lennon & Paul McCartney Fast tempo
. ne, two, three, four__ Introll: E7 | % :ll
E7 A7 E7

Well she was just, sev-en-teen___, you know, what | mean___

E7 B7
And the way she looked, was way____ be-yond com-pare____

E E7 A7 C7 E7 B7 E7
So, how could | dance with a-noth-er, whooh____, when | saw__her __ stan__ding there____
E7 A7 E7

Well she, lookedatme___,and|__,|__could__see_

E7 B7
That be-fore____ too long, I'd fall in love____ with her

E E7 A7 C7 E7 B7 E7

She would-n't dance with a-noth-er__, whooh___, when I saw__her__ stan__ding there___

A
Well my heart __ went___boom___, when | crossed that room____

A B A
And | held__ her__ hand__ in-a mi-eeeen
E7 A7 E7

Whoa, we danced through the night___, and we held each oth-er tight_

E7 B B7
And be-fore___ too long, | fell in love__ with her

E E7 A7 C7 E7 B7 E7

Now, I'll nev-er dance with a-noth-er, whooh____, when I saw__ her___stan__ding there____

<Guitar Solo Chords>: |E7 1% 1 A7 1E7 1% 1% IB1%IEIE7IA7IC7 |IEIB7IEIE7 |

A
Wellmy heart___went___boom___, when lcrossed_ that  room
A B A
And | held__ her__ hand__ in-a mi-eeeen
E7 A7 E7

Whoa, we danced through the night___, and we held each oth-er tight_

E7 B7
And be-fore too long, | fell in love___withher_

. B E7 A7 C7 E7 B7 E7

N .4, Pl nev-er dance with a-noth-er, whooh____, when I saw__ her__ stan__ding there____

E7 B7 E7 E7 B7 A7

Since | saw__her__ stan__ding there___, yeah, well, since | saw___ her__ stan__ding there_



| Walk the Line by Johnny Cash Moderately
intro:lAIDIATEIB7IE | % |
i E:H B7 E
v..n-mm-mm-mm, | keep a close watch on this heart of mine
B7 E A E

| keep my eyes wide o-pen all the time, | keép the ends out for the tie that binds

B7 E * A
Be-cause you're mine, | walk the line
Ii: A :ll E A
Mm-mm-mm-mm, | find it ver-y, ver-y eas-y to be true

E A D A

I find my-self alone when each day is through, yes, I'll ad-mit, that I'm a fool for you

E A l: D
Be-cause you're mine, | walk the line
Il: D :H A D
Mm-mm-mm-mm, As sure as night is dark and day is light
A D
| keep you on my mind both day and night

G D

And happiness I've known proves that it’s right

A D I A :ll
Be-cause you're mine, | walk the line
H: A :li E A
Mm-mm-mm-mm, You’ve got a way to keep me on your side

E A
You give me cause for love that | can't hide
D A

For you, | know I'd even try to turn the tide

E A lIl: E :II <Repeat First Verse>

Be-cause you're mine, | walk the line

* Last chord is E. Look to singer to queue group for ending.



It Don’t Come Easy by Richard Starkey Moderately
y

o l:D1AMIC GID N

D Am C G D
It don't come eas-y, you know it don't come eas-y
D Am C G D
It don't come eas-y, you know it don't come eas-y
D Am C G D
Got to pay your dues if you wanna sing the blues, and you know it don't come easy
D Am C G D
You don't have to shout__ or___ leap a-bout__, you can ev-en play them easy
F G F Em7 A7
Forget about the past and all your sorrows, the future won't iast, it will soon be over tomorrow
D Am C G D
| don't ask for much, i only want your trust, and you know it don't come eas-y
D Am C G D
And this love of mine keeps grow-ing ali the time, and you know it just ain't eas-y
~ G F Em7 A7

Open up your heart, let's come together, use a litt-le love, and we’ll make it work out bett-er

< Guitar Solo> l:DIAmIC G |ID Il (*hare krishna")

D Am C G D
Got to pay your dues if you wanna sing the blues, and you know it don't come easy
D Am C G D
You don't have to shout__ or__ leap a-bout__, you can ev-en play them easy
F G F Em7 A7
Please remember peace is how we make it, it's there within your reach, if you're big enough to take it
D Am C G D
| don't ask for much, i only want your trust, and you know it don't come eas-y
D Am C G D

And this love of mine keeps grow-ing all the time, and you know it just ain't eas-y

~~utro>1:DIAMIC GID:ll



Keep Your Hands To Youself by Dan Baird - Moderate rock with heavy beat
Guitar Intro: 1l: Al % :H

A
| got a lit-tle change in my pock-et goin’ jing-a-lin-a-ling__

Wan-na to call you on the tel-e-phone ba-by, a-give you aring__

D
But each time we talk, 1 get the same of’ thing

A

Al-ways no hug-ee no kiss-ee un-til | get a weddin’ ring

E
My hon-ey my ba-by, don'’t put my love up-on no shelf _

An.c. A% M

She said don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to your-self

A
B-B-B-ba-by ba-by ba-by why you wan’ treat me this way

You know I'm still your lov-er boy, | still feel the same way

T+at’s when she ?old_ me the stor-y, ‘bout free milk and a cow___

And said no ﬁug-ee no kiss-ee un-til | get a, wed-din’ vow__

My Eo-ney my___ba-by, don'’t put my love up-on no shelf

She said don't ﬁar:{g-me no lines__ and keep your hands to your-self

< Guitar Solo>2x I:A1%1%1%ID1%IA1%IEIDIAIE N
A
Hold itthere,  see | want-ed her real bad, and | was a-bout to give in

And that’s when she start-ed talk-in’ a-bout true love__, star-ted talk-in’ ‘bout sin__

And | said Eon-ey I'll live with you for the rest of my life__

She said no f\\ug—ee no kiss-ee un-til you make me your wife__a

My Eon-ey my ba-by, don’t put my love up-on no shelf

She said don't ‘I:\a?{g.me no lines and keep your hands to your-self__ < Guitar Solo, above > 2x



Knockin’ On Heaven’s Door by Bob Dylan Moderately

" oll:GIDIAMI%IGIDIC 1% 1l with vocals: “Ooh ”

G D Am G D C

Ma take this badge off of me___, | can't use it an-y more___

G D Am G D C

It's gett-in’ dark__, too dark to see__, feel like 'm knock-in’ on heav-en’s door_____

G D Am G D C
Knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en’s door____, knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en’s door___
G D Am G D C
Knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en's door_____, knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en’s door___

< QGuitarsolo 1>1:GIDIAMI%IGIDIC 1% Il

G D Am G D C

Pa put my guns in the ground___, I can’t shoot them an-y-more_____

r D Am G D C

A long black cloud is com-in’ down____, T feel like I'm knock-in on heav-en’s door_____

G D Am G D C
Knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en's door_____, knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en’s door_____
G D Am G D C
Knock knock knock-in' on heav-en’s door____, knock knock knock-in’ on heav-en’s door____

< Guitarsolo2>11:GIDIAMI%IGIDIC|% :lI

Outrol: GIDIAM % 1 G 1D IC % It with vocais: “Ooh »

< End >



Lat it Be chords
The Beatles * from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk

CGAm F CG FCDmC **

c G Am F

When T find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me
C G F CDm C
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

o G Am F
And in my hour of darkness, she is standing right in front of me
C G F CDm C
Speaking words of wisdom, let it bLe
c Am G F C
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
C G FCDmC
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

c G An F
And when the broken hearted people, living in the world agree
c G F CDm C
There will be an answer, let it be

c G Am F
But though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they may see
C G FCbDmC
There will be an answer, let it be
c Am G F c
-Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be

* G FCDmC

There will be an answer, let it be
c Am G F c
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
C G F CDm C
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be
o Am G F c
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Cc G F CDm C
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

c G Am F
And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me
i G F CDm C
Shine on till tomorrow, let it be

c G Am F

I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me
C G F Cbm C
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be
c Am G F c
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
C G F CDm C

There will be an answer, let it be

s Am G F C
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
C G FCDmC F EmDmC
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be
How To Empty Your Bowels Every Marning - Top

Surgeon Explaing How
* Alternate: Gundiv M0 Blo Complete 3 Sunolements | Sponscred



g

Light My Fire by The Doors Moderately
Intro: iGDIFBbIEbAb IAIA7 I
- Am7 F#m Am F#m

You know that it would be un-true____,  you know that | would be a li-ar
Am7 F#m Am7 F#m
If | was to say to you ,  girl, we couldn’t get much high-er
G A D Dsus4 D G A D B
Come on ba-by light my fire_____| come on ba-by light my fire_
G D E E7
Try to set the night on fire

Am7 F#m Am F#m
The time to hes-i-tate is through__, no time to wall-ow in the mire
Am7 F#m Am7 F#m
Try now we can on-ly lose___, and our love be-come a fu-n'ral pyre
G A D Dsusa D G A D B/D#
Come on ba-by light my fire____, come on ba-by light my fire_
G D E
Try to set the night on fire Yeah !

]| |
< Interlude > II: Am Bm | Am Bm :lI < Guitar>1:Am Bm 1% | % | % I|
HGDIFBbIEbAb ALl % i

Am7 F#m Am F#m
The time to hes-i-tate is through__, no time to wall-ow in the mire
Am7 F#m Am7 F#m
Try now we canon-ly lose_____ and our love be-come a fu-n'ral pyre
G A D Dsus4a D G A D B
Come on ba-by light my fire___, come on ba-by light my fire___
G D E E7
Try to set the night on,  fire , Yyeah!

Am?7 F#m Am7 F#m
You know that it would be un-true____, you know that | would be afi-ar___
Am7 F#m Am7 F#m
If |was to say to you , girt we couldn’t get much high-er___

G A D Dsusa D G A D Dsus4a D
Come on ba-by light my fire ; come on ba-by light my fire
F C D Dsus4 D F C D Dsus4 D
Try to set the night on fire ; try to set the night on fire_
F- C D Dsus4 D F C D
Tiy to set the nighton fire ___, try to set the night on fire !
Free Time

Outro: IGDIFBbIEbAbI A 1 % I



Moondance by Van Morrison Moderate jazz-rock tempo
Intro lAm7 Bm71| % | % I E7 |l
' Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7  Bm7
Well it's a mar-vel-ous night for a moon-dance, with the stars up a-bove in your eyes
Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7

Fan-tab-ul-ous night to make ro-mance, ‘neath the cov-er of Oct-o-ber skies__

Am7 Bm?7 Am7 Bm?7 Am7 Bm?7 Am7  Bm7
An'’ all the leaves on the trees are fall-ing, to the sound of the breezes that blow

Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm?7 Am7
An’ 'm tryin’ fo please the call-in’, of your heart-strings that play soft an’ low
Dmz G7 Am Dm7 G7 Am

An’ all the night s mag-ic seems to whis___per an’ hush__

Dm7 G7 Am Dm7 n.c. E7
An’ all the soft moon-light seems to shine in your blush

n.c., bass figure only
Can | just have one more moon-dance with you___, my love

E7 < To Coda >
Can | just make some more ro-mance withyou___, mylove
Am7 Bm?7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7  Bm7
Well | wanna make love to you to-night, an’ | can’t wait ‘til the morm-ing has come
Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm?7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7
An’ | know that the time is just right, and straight in-to my arms you will run
Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7  Bm7
And when you come my heart will be wait-ing, to make sure that you're nev-er a-lone
Am7 Bm?7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7
There and then all my dreams will come true dear, there and then | will make you my own
Dm7z G7 Am Dm7 G7 Am
And ev'ry’-time___, | touch you, you just trem ble in-side
Dm7 G7 Am Dm7 n.c E7
And | know____, how much you want me that, you can't hide

n.c., bass figure only
Can | just have one more moon-dance with you___, my love
E7

Can | just make some more ro-mance with you___, my love

< Guitar Solo > li: Am7 Bm7 | Am7 Bm7 | Am7 Bm7 | Am7 Bm7 :ll 4x II: Dm7 G7 | Am I 3x Dm7 E7

II: n.c., bass figure only Il 7x E7
< Repeat first verse and first chorus, above >

< Goda > Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7 Am7 Bm7
C . more moon-dance with you__, neath the moon-light, on a mag-ic night
If: Am7 Bm?7 :1i4x Am G F Em Dm nc Am9

(lalala...) Can, |just have one more moon___dance with you , my love



Mustang Sally by Bonny Rice Moderately

ro: il: Gzl

C7

Mus-tang Sal-ly, guess you bet-ter slow____that Mus-tang down____
F7 C7

Mus-tang Sal-ly now ba-by, guess you better slow that Mus-tang down___
G7 G F# F <pause>

You been run-ning all o-ver town____

n.c. C7

Ooh_ | guess you got-ta put your flat__ feet__ on the ground

C7 (except F7 the third time)
(All you wan-na do is ride___ a-round Sal-ly (Ride__ Sal-lay Ride__))4x

G7 G F# F <pause> C7
One of these ear-ly morn-ings, | gon-na be, wip-ing those weeping eyes
Yeah Al-right!

C7

| bought you brand new Mus-tang, it was nine-teen-six-ty-five___

Now you come a-round, sig-ni-fy-in’ wom-an, you won't to let me ride

F7 C7
Mus-tang Sal-ly, now ba-by, guess you bet-ter slow that Mus-tang down_
G7 G F# F <pause>
Al-right! You've been run-ning all o-ver town
n.c. C7

Owl, 1 guess you'll gotta put your flat feet on the ground
C7 (except F7 the third time)
(All you wan-na do is ride___ a-round Sal-ly (Ride__ Sal-lay Ride__))4x
" G F# F <pause> C7
One of these ear-ly morn-ings, | gon-na be, wip-ing those weeping eyes



San Francisco (Be Sure to Wear Some Flowers in Your Hair)

John Phillips Moderately

Introll G 1% I
Em C G D Em C G D
I you're go-ing__ to San_ Fran-cis-co, be sure to wear some flow-ers in your hair
Em G C G Bm Em D7
If you're go-ing to San Fran-cis-co__, you're gonna meet some gent-le peo-ple there
Em C G D Em C G D
For those who come___ to San_ Fran-cis-co, sum-mer-time will be a love-in there
Em G C G Bm Em D7
in the streets of San Fran-cis-co___, gent-le peo-ple with, flo-wers in their hair
F | G < 8 beats >

All a-cross the na-tion___, such a strange vib-ra-tio___n___, peo-ple in mo-tion_

There's a whole gen-er-at-ion____, with a new ex-plan-a-tio n, peo-ple in motic
D7
Peo-ple in mo-tion

Em Am C G Bm D7
For those who come____ to San__ Fran__cis-co
Em C G D7
Be sure towear___some flow-ers in your hair
Em G C G Bm Em G <8 beats>

If you come__to San Fran-cis-co__, sum-mer-time___ will be a love-in there

N.C. < except for bass player, playing eight notes “E /Il " >

< All: >
F#m pause A pause D pause A pause A C#m F#m A
If you come___to San_ Fran-cis-co__, sum-mer-time___ will be a love-in there

Lhe#m | A1 D 1 A ll <letlast chord ring out >




(Sittin' On) 'L'he Dock Ut 1he Bay

Medium Slow 60's Folk/R ock
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(whistle)

(Vamp and fade)
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Six Days On the Road by Carl Montgomery and Earl Green

Intro|[|A|% | D% |AJE|A]| % || Fast country
A E A
Well I pulled out of Pitts-burgh, I'm roll-in' down the east-ern sea-board
I've got my die-sel wound up, she's run-ning like she nev-er did be—fire___
Ther:'s a sp[J)eed zone a-head all rliEgh’IE:_, but I gon‘t see a cog in si[g)jht__

Six days___ on the road I'm gon-na, see my bab-by to-night__

I got ten for-ward gears___ and a, sweet Geor-gia o-ver-drive__

I'm taking litt-le white pills__, my eyes are o-pen wide_

Well T just passed a Jim-my ‘n white, I've been pass-in' ev-er-y-thing in sight
Six days___ on the road I'm gon-na, see my ba-by to-night__

Well, it seems like a month since I, kiss-ed my baby good-bye
‘Could have a lot of wo-men, I'm not like some oth-er guys___

I ould find one to hold me tight, but I could never be-lieve it's right__
Six days__ on the road I'm gon-na, see my ba-by to-night__

<Guitar Solo 1>| | A |E|A | % | % | % |E| % |D|E|A|D|A|E|A]| % |

Well the 1.C.C._ check-ing on_ down___ the line

Yeah I'm a lit-tle ov-er-weight and my log_ book's way be-hind__
But noth-ing both-ers me to-night, I can dodge them scales all right_
Six days__ on the road I'm go-in’, t'see my ba-by to-night__

<Guitar Solo 2>|| A|E|A | % | % | % |E| % |D|EJA|D|A|E|A]| %]

Well my rig's a lit-tle old___ that don't__ mean___ she's slow
There's a flame from her stack and the smoke's roll-ing black as coal___
Well my home-town is com-ing in sight, if you think I'm hap-py your right__
Six days__ on the road I'm goin’, t'see my ba-by to-night__

A E A
{ ldays__ontheroad I'm gon-na, see my ba-by to-night__
A E A

Six days__ on the road I'm gon-na, see my ba-by to-night__



Stand By Me by Ben E. King, Jerry Lieber and Mike Stoller Moderately

Il >HGI1% IEmI % ICID7IG ! %Il

G Em C D7 G
When the night_ has come, and the land is dark, and the moon_, is the only_, light we'll see
Em C D7 G
No | won't, be a-fraid, no__ I__ won't, be a-fraid, just as long_, as you stand__, stand by me
G Em C D7 G
So dar-ling dar-ling, stand___ by me, oh__, stand__ by me__, oh stand__, stand by me, stand by me
G Em C D7 G
If the sky_, that we look u-pon, should tum-ble and fall, or the moun-tain__ should crum-ble to the sea
Em C D7 G
I won't cry, L won't cry, no__ | __ won't shed a tear, just as long__, as you stand__, stand by me
G Em C D7 G

So dar-ling dar-ling, stand__ by me, oh__, stand__ by me__, oh stand__, stand by me, stand by me

Musicinteriudell: G 1% IEm 1 % I C I D71 G | % :ll

G Em C Dy G
Whenever you in trouble won't you stand_ by me, oh, stand_ by me, oh stand, stand by me, stand by me
G Em C D7 G

So dar-ling dar-ling, stand_ by me, oh_, stand_ by me__, oh stand by me, stand by me, stand by me

Outroll GI% |Em 1 % I C1D71 G | % ll<end>



Sultans of Swing by Mark Knopfler Moderate Rock
Intro 1: Dm | % 1% | % :II

Dm C Bb A A7

You get a shiver in the dark___it’s a rain-in’ in the park__ but mean-time___
Dm C Bb A

South of the river you stop and you hold____ everything
F C Bb Dm

A band is blow-in’ Dix-ie, doub-le four time, you feel al-right, when you hear that music play___
(Bb C)y C Dm C Bb A A7

Well now you step in-side___ but you don’t see too man-y fa-ces___

Dm C Bb A
Comin’ in out of the rain they hear the jazz__ go down___
F C Bb Dm (Bb C) C

Comp-e-ti-tion, in other pla-ces___, ah but the horns___ they blow-in’ that sound___

Bb C) C :Dm(DPmCYIBbICIC:H
Way on down___ south, way on down____ south Lon-don_town___
Dm C Bb A A7
You check out Guit-ar____ George___, he knows__, allthechords_
Dm C Bb A
~ But he’s strictly rhy-thm he doesn’t want make it cry___ or sing___
F C Bb Dm
Jus’ an ol’ gui-tar is all he can aff-ord__, when he gets up un-der the lights, to play his thing
(Bb C) C
Dm C Bb A A7 Dm C Bb A
And Har-ry doesn't mind__, if he doesn't, make the scene__, he’s got a day-time job__, he’s do-ing al-right
A7 F C Bb Dm (Bb C) C
He can play a honky tonk like any-thing__, savin' it up, for Fri-day night__

C (Bb C) C I:Dm{DmC)IBu1CIC:li

With the Sul-tans__, with the Sul__tans__ of Swing___

Dm C Bb A A7
Then a crowd of young boys___ are there fool-in’ a-round in the com-er__
Dm C Bb A
Drunk an’ dressed in their best, brown baggies an’ their plat-form soles____
F C Bb Dm
They don't give a damn ‘bout any trum-pet play-in’ band__, it ain’t what they call, rock ‘n’ roll___
(Bb C) C (Bb C) C I1:Dm(Dm C)I1BbICIC:H
Then the Sultans__, yeah the Sul__tans__ play cre-ole____, <spoken> cre-ole__

hu ”

<Guitar Solo> I Dm [C Bb IATA7 IDmICBbIAI%IF1%ICI%IBb!%IDmIDmBbiCICBbICICI




M (DmC)}IiBbICIC I

Dm C Bb A A7
And then the man___ steps right up to the mic-ro-phone__
Dm C Bb A
An’ says it last just as the time__ bell_rings__
F C
Good-night, now it’s time, to_ go_ home__
Bb Dm (Bb C) C
Then he makes it fast____, with one more thing____
Bb C)C Dm

We are the Sul-tans__, we are the Sul__tans___of Swing____

<Guitar Solo> :Dm (Dm C)1Bb 1C 1 C :li (repeat as necessary)

I1:Dm (Dm C)IBbICIC i



Summer In The City by John Sebastian Moderately

litar Player’s Page: Capo 3 to sound in key of Cm)]
Intro slowly, guitar and drumonly . F EIF EIF EIlE7n.c.

Am Am7/G Do/F# Fmaj7 E
Hot town__, summ-er in the cit-y, back of my neck_ get-tin' dirt-y 'n’ grit-ty
Am Am7/G D9/F# Fmaj7 E
Been down__, isn't it a pit-y, doesn't seem to be__ a_ shad-ow in the city
E E7 Am A7
All a-round peop-le look-in' half dead, walk-in’ on the side-walk, hot-ter than a match-head_

D G D G
But at night it's a diff-rent world_,  go out and find a girl___
D G D G
Come on come on and dance all night, de-spite the heat, it'll be all right
Bm E Bm E
And babe__, don't you know it's a pit-y, the days__, can't be like the nights
Bm E Bm E
~ 'n the sum-mer, in the cit-y, sum-mer in the cit-y

Am Am7/G D9/F# Fmaj7 E
Cool town__, ev-'nin’ in the city__, dressed so fine__ and look-ing so_ pret-ty___
Am Am7/G Do/F# Fmaj7 E
Cool cat___, look-in’ for a kit-ty_, gon-na look in ev-ry__ corn-er_ of the cit-y_
E E7 Am A7
Til 'm__ wheez-in’ like a bus stop, run-nin' up-stairs__, gon-na meet you on the roof top____

D G D G
But at night it's a diff-rent world___, go out and find a girl____
D G D G
Come on come on and dance all night, de-spite the heat, it'll be all right
Bm E Bm E
And babe__, don't you know it's a pit-y, the days__, can't be like the nights
Bm E Bm E
In the sum-mer, in the cit-y, sum-mer in the cit-y

~Musical “City” Interlude: < no chords > Guitar player and keys play this part, only
Hooo I | |
lIl: Am Am7/G | Am7/F# Fmaj7 E :ll <All repeat first verse, chorus, music interlude, verse & chorus>



Surfin’ U.S.A. by Brian Wilson Fast tempo
Intro: N.C. < Guitar riff - 5 beats >

B n.c. E n.c.
ifev-'ry-bod-yhad ano__cean___, a-crossthe USA.__
B7 n.c. E n.c.
Thenev-ry-bod -y'dbe sur__fin’___, like Cal -i-forn-i-a
A n.c. E n.c.
You'd see ‘em wear - in’ their’ bag___gie___s, Hur - ach -i sand - alstoo_
B A n.c. E
Abush -y, bush-yblond__ hair__do_ Surf-in" USA___
B E
You'd catch ‘'em surf -in" at Bel___mar___, Ven -tur - a Coun - ty Line
B7 E
SanA-no-freeandSun__set  , Aus-tral-ya’sNa-ra-bee_ n__
A E
Allo-ver Man-hatt___an , and down Do - hee -nie Way____
B A nc. E
Ev-ry-bod-ysgo-in’surf__in’ . Surf - in’ US.A.
- B n.c. E n.c.
* Il all be plan - in” on a route : we're gon - na take real soon
B7 n.c. E n.c.
We're wax - in' down our surf____boards___, we can'’t wait for June___
A n.c. E n.c.
We'll all be gone for the sum___mer : we’re on sur - far - i to stay
B A n.c. E
You tell the teach - er we’re surf___in’ : Surf - in' U.S.A.
B E
Hag - ar - ties and Swam___ee___, Pa-ci-fic Pal-is-ades___
B E
SanA-no-freeand Sun___set_ Re-don-do Beach L A.____
A E
Allover La-Hoy___ya_ and Why - a - mi - a Bay
B A nc. E
Ev-ry-bod-ysgo-in surf__in’ ; Surf-in’ U.S.A.

< Musical interlude> lIBl1%IEI1%IBI%IEI%IAI%IEI%II

B A nc. E
Ev-ry-bod-ysgo-in surf___in’ , Surf -in" U.S.A. < repeat 5 times >




Suspicious Minds by Mark James Moderately
intro I1: G I '
a C D C G

We're caughtin atrap, |can't walk out, be-cause | love you too much ba-bay__
G C D C D

Why can't you see, what you're doingtome__, when you don't be-lieve a word__ [ say_
D/ChassBm D C G Bm C D

We can't go on to-geth-er__, with sus-pic-'ous minds
Em Bm C Dsus D
And we can't build our dreams__,  on sus-pic-'ious, minds____

G C D C G
So, if an old friend | know, drops by to say hel-lo, would | still see sus-pic-'on in your eyes__
G C D C D
Here we go a-gain, ask-ing where I've been, you can't see these tears are real, I'm cry-in’
D/CrassBmD C G Bm C D

We can't go on to-geth-er__, with sus-pic-'ous minds___
Em Bm C B7sus B7

And we can't build our dreams__, on sus-pic-‘ious minds
< Half time >

Em Bm C D
Oh letour love__sur-vive___,  oh__ dry the tears__ from your eyes_
Em Bm C D G C
Let's don't let a good thing die___,  when hon-ey, you know | would nev-er, lie to you, mmm_
G D///

Yeah__ , yeah
< Moderately >

G C D C G
We're caughtin atrap, |can'twalk out__, be-cause | love you too much ba-bay___
G C D C G

Why can't you see, what you're do-in’to me, when you don't be-lieve a word | say__

G C D C G
(Dontyouknowrm) Caughtin atrap, |can'twalk out, be-cause | love you too much ba-bay
C D C G
(Dontyouknow rm)  Caught in atrap, [can'twalk out, be-cause I love you too much ba-bay__
D C G
(Dontyouknowrm) Caughtin atrap, |cantwalk out, be-cause | love you too much ba-bay____
D C G
{Dontyouknow 'm)  Gaught in atrap, |can'twalk out, be-cause I love you too much ba-bay
’ D pause C pausg G ring out
@ontyouknowrm) Gaughtin atrap, |can'twalk out, be-cause | love you too much ba-bay

O O O
O O

)
o

< End >



e e S

Take It Easy By Don Henley, Glenn Frey and Jackson Browne Moderately
Intro: 1:GICIC6:l G G |
G D C
Well 'm a runnin’ down the road try’n to loosen my load, I've got seven women on my mind
G D C G
Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me, one says she’s a friend of mine
Em C G Am C Em
Takeitea__ sy takeitea__ sy, don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy
C G C G
Lighten up while you still can, don’t even try to understand
Am C G G G
Just find a place where you can stand, and takeitea_ sy
G D C
Well I'm standin’ on a corner in Winslow, Arizona, such a fine sight to see
G D C G
It's a girl my Lord in a flat-bed Ford, slowin’ down to to a look at me
Em D C G Am C Em
Comeonba__ by, dontsaymay_ _ be, | gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
- Cc G C G
: may lose and we may win, though we may never be here again
Am C G
So open up Pm climin’in, sotakeitea sy

<Guitar Solo>11G1%1G DICIGIDICIGIEmIDICIGIAmICIEmIEmDII

G D Am

Well I'm a runnin’ down the road try’n to loosen my load, got a world of trouble on my mind
G D C G
Lookin’ for a lover who won’t blow my cover, she’s so hard to find

Em C G Am C Em
Takeitea__ sy, takeitea sy, don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy

C G C G Am C G n.c.
Comeonba___ by, dontsay may____be, |gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
C G G7 C G G7 C
Oh , oh , oh , oh , oh , Oh , oh , oh ,oh , oh
G F C G F C Em <pause>

C wegotite asy ; we oughta take it e asy

< End >



Tennessee Whiskey by Dean Dillon & Linda Hargrove Moderate

ol A1 Bm 1% | Al

A Bm A
Use to spend my nights__ out__ in a bar-room, liqu-or was the on-ly love_ I've known___
A Bm A
But you res-cued me from reaching for the bott-om, and brought_ me back from bein’__ too far gone
A Bm A
You're__as smooth_____ as Tennessee Whiskey__, your as sweet_ as straw___ber-ry wine____
A Bm A
You're as warm as a glass__ of bran-dy, and hon-ey 1 stay stoned on your love__ all_ the time
A Bm A
I've look-ed for love in all the same ol’ places, found the bot-tom of the bot-tle al-waysdry_
A Bm A
But when you poured out your heart | didn't waste it, ‘cus there's nothin’ like your love to get me high_
A Bm A
And__ you’re as smooth___ as Tennessee Whis-key, your as sweet___ as straw___ber-ry wine___
A Bm A
Au'Te aswarm_____as a glass__ of bran-dy_, and hon-ey [ stay stoned__ on your love___ all the time

<Guitarsolo> Il: A1 Bm 1% | A :II_

A Bm A
You're as smooth as Ten-nes-see Whis-key, your as sweet as straw__ber-ry wine__
A Bm A
You're as warm as a glass of bran-dy, and hon-ey | stay stoned__ on your love__ all the time_
A Bm A
You're as smooth as Ten-nes-see Whis-key, Ten-nes-see Whis-key, Ten-nes-see Whis-key
A Bm A

You’re as smooth as Ten-nes-see Whi-skey, Ten-nes-see Whis-key, Ten-nes-see Whis-key




N e )

To Love Somebody by The Bee Gees Moderately
introll:A GID Al Al A:li

A Bm D A
There’s a light__, a cer-tain kind of light, that nev-er shone__ on me
G A E D7

I_want__mylifetobe__ , lived with you__, lived _ withyou____

A Bm D A
There'saway_ ev-Ty-bod-y says, just to do each an’ ev-ry little thing
G A E D7

But, what does it bring, if | ain’t got you__, if | aint got__, ba-by

A E D A N.C.
You don't know what it’s like___, baby you don’t know what it’s like__
E <pause> D <pause> A <pause> A GID AL A | A:

To love some-bod__y__, to love some-bod__y__, the way__ | love you___

A Bm D A
In my brain__, | see your face a-gain, | know my frame of mind
G A E D7
You ain't got to be so blind__, and I'm blind___, so, so, so blind___
A Bm D A
'maman____, can’t you see that's what | am, | live and | breathe for you
G A E D7
But, whatgood___doesit do__,iflaintgot__you, iflain't got_, ba_by
A E D A N.C.
You don't know what it’s like___, baby you don’t know what it’s like____
E <pause> D <pause> A <pause> E
To love some-bod__y__, to love some-bod _y_ ,theway_ lloveyou_ _ Aw__don__ 't know_
A E D A N.C.
You don'’t know what it’s like___, baby you don'’t know what it’s like_
E <pause> D <pause> A <pause> E
To love some-bod__y_, to love some-bod__y_ ,theway_ lloveyou  Nananananana _
A E D A
You don'’t know what it’s like : you don’t know what it's like_  N.C.
E <pause> D <pause> A <pause>

To___love some-bod__y__, to love some-bod__y__,theway__lloveyou

H:A GID Al AT Al <End>



Tush by 72z Top Moderate Rock

TG 1 %1% 1% 1% 1% I

G C
| been up___, | been down__, take my word__, my way ‘rou nd
G
I ain’'t ask-in’ for much___, Mmm
D C G
| said Lord take me down-town___,  I'm just look-in’ for some Tush____
G C
I been bad__, | been good__, Dall-as Tex-as__, Holl-y-woo d
G
| ain’t ask-in’ for much___, Mmm
D C G CC#D
I said Lord take me down-town___,  I'm just look-in’ for some Tush___
<GuitarSolo1>2x 1:G1%1% 1% IC1%IGI%IDICIG]% N
G C
Take me back__, way back home__, not by my-self__, not a-lo ne
G
| ain’t ask-in’ for much___, Mmm
D C G
| said Lord take me down-town___,  I'm just look-in’ for some Tush____

<Guitar S0l0 2> 11G1%1% 1% 1C1%1G 1% IDIC |G <pause> | G G7 Il

< End>



Ventura Highway by Dewey Bunnell Moderately
Intro 11: Gmaj7 | % | Dmaj7 | % :II

T a7 Dmaj7 Gmaj7 : Dmaj7
Chew-in’ on a piece of grass, walk-ing down the road __, tell me how long you gon-na stay___ here, Jo
Gmaj7 Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7
Some people say__, thistown dont lookgood___insnow___, youdon'tcare_ ,1know__
Chorus:
Gmaj7 Dmaj7
Ven-tur-a High-way___, in the, sun___shine___
Gmaj7 Dmaj7
Where the days are long-er, the nights a strong-er than__ moon____shine___
Gmaj7 Dmaj7 Eegsus4 ‘M
Your'e gon-nago__ , | know___a woe_a_woe_a-woe_a_woe_awo___e
Em7 F#m7 Em7 F#m7
‘Cause the free wind is blow-in’ through your hair, and the days sur-round your day-light there
Em7 Fi#m7 Em7 F#m7 Gmaj7
Sea-sons cry___ing no___ des-pair, all-i-ga-tor liz-ards in the air____, in the air
Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7

do do do, do do do, do___ do do do, do do do, did do do do

Gmaj7 Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7
Wish-in’ on a fall-in’ star, watch-in’ the ear__ly train, sorry boy but I've been hit by Pur-ple Rair
Gmaj7 Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj’
Aw, come on Joe__, you can al-ways change__ your name___, thanks a-lot son, just the sam
Chorus:
Gmaj7 Dmaj7
Ven-tur-a High-way___, in the, sun____shine__
Gmaj7 Dmaj7
Where the days are long-er, the nights a strong-er than___ moon___shine
Gmaj7 Dmaj7 Eegsus4
Your'e gon-nago___, | know__ a_woe_a_woe_a-woe_a_woe_awo__ e
Em7 F#m7 Em7 F#m7
‘Cause the free wind is blow-in’ through your hair, and the days sur-round your day-light there
Em7 F#m7 Em7 F#m7 Gmaj7
Sea-sons cry___ing no___ des-pair, all-i-ga-tor liz-ards in the air____, in the air
Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7
¢ o do, do do do, do___do do do, do do did do__ do do do, dododo___
Gmaj7 Dmaj7 Gmaj7

do do do, dododiddo__dododo,dodododo__ ,do




With a Little Help From My Friends by Lennon & McCartney  Moderato
Intro: ICID!E Emaj7 | E6 E Il

E B/D# F#m B7 E
vwhat, would you do___, if sang out of tune, would you stand up, and walk out on me
E B/O# F#m B7 E
Lend me your ears, and {'ll sing you a song, and I'lf try not to sing out of key
D A E D A E
Oh, | get by with a lit - tie help from my friends, mm, 1 get high with a lit - tle help from my friends
A E B7 N.C.
Mm, I'm gonna try__ with a lit - tle help___ from my friends____
E B/D# F#m B7 E
What, do | do__, when my love is a-way (Does it wor - ry you to be, a - lone)
E B/D# F#m B7 E
How do | feel by the end of the day (Are you sad, be - cause you're on__your own)
D A E D A E
No___ I get by with a lit-tle help from my friends, mm, | get high with a lit-tle help from my friends
A E
Mm, I'm gonna try___ with a lit - tle help from my friends
C#m F#7 E D A
(Do you need___ an-y-bod-y____) | need___some-bod-y to love
C#m &7 E D A
(vould it be___ an-y-bod-y) | want__ some-bod-y to love
E "BD#  F#m B7 E
{Would you be-lieve in a love at first sight?) Yes I'm cer -tain that it hap - pens__ all the time
E B/D# F#m B7 E
(What do you see__ when you turn out the light) | can’t tell you__ but | know___it's mine
D A E D A E
Oh, 1 get by___ with a lit-tle help from my friends, mm, | get high with a lit-tle help from my friends
A E
Oh, I'm gonna try___ with a lit - tle help___ from my friends
C#m F#7 E D A
(Do you need____ an-y-bod-y) | just need some-one to love
C#m F#7 E D A
(Could it be___ an-y-bod-y) | want some-bod-y to love
D A E D A E
Oh, I get by__ with a lit-tle help from my friends, mm, 'm gon-na try with a lit-tle help from my friends
' D A E
¢ I'm get high with a lit - tle help__ from my friends /147 1777 /letring
D pause A pause CiG D E

Yes, | get by__ with a little help from my friends__, with a little help___ from my friends
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