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Hair

Words & Music:

James Rado (Hair)

Bm          GM7 Bm         D

She asks me why I'm just a hairy guy.

Bm        G                Bm            D

I'm hairy noon and night.  Hair that's a fright.

F#m       D              F#m               A

I'm hairy high and low.  Don't ask me why, don't know.

F#m          D             F#m               A     E  A

It's not for lack of bread like the Grateful Dead, darling.

Bm                G     Bm             D

Give me head with hair, long beautiful hair.

Shining, gleaming, steaming, flaxen, waxen.

F#m             D              F#m                A

Give me down to there.  Hair!  Shoulder length or longer.

F#m        D           F#m        A7

Here baby, there mama, everywhere daddy, daddy!

CHORUS:

Bm           G           Bm          D

Hair!  Hair! Hair! Hair! Hair! Hair! Hair!

A7        D7      G               A7          D

Grow it, show it, long as God can grow it, my hair!

I'll let it fly in the breeze and get caught in the trees.

Make a home for the fleas in my hair.

A home for fleas, a hive for bees, a nest for birds, there ain't no words

For the beauty, the splendor, the wonder of my...

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

          C#m7            F#7           C#m7            F#7

I want it long, straight, curly, fuzzy, snaggy, shaggy, ratsy, matsy,

F#m           Bm               F#m                 Bm

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

Bm7            E7      Bm7              E7

Knotted, polka-dotted, twisted, beaded, braided,

Bm7                    E7          Bm7               E7           A7

Powdered, flowered and confettied, bangled, tangled, spangled and spaghettied!

    D                  A             [n.c.]

Oh, say can you see my eyes?  If you can then my hair's too short.

D             Bm             D              Bm               A

Down to here, down to there, down to there, down to where it stops by itself.

[n.c.]

Doo-doo-doo [etc.]

They'll be gaga at the go-go when they see me in my toga.

In my toga made of blond, brilliantined, biblical hair.

My hair like Jesus wore it.  Hallelujah!  I adore it!

Hallelujah!  Mary loved her son, why don't my mother love me?

CHORUS:  [2x]

Hallelujah

Words & Music:

Leonard Cohen

This is transcribed in its original key of G, although most people know the John Cale version in C.  (You can capo 5 to get there.)  There is a terrific transcription of the Jeff Buckley version in the December 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  Another is in the July/August 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  It is worth learning.

Em7     G                 Em7               G                    Em7

Well, I heard there was a secret chord that David played, and it pleased the Lord.

   C                          D      G

But you don't really care for music, do you?

   G                   C           D          Em              C

It goes like this, the fourth, the fifth, the minor fall, the major lift

    D              B7            Em

The baffled king composing "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:

D    C           Em          C           G  D  G

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu----jah.

Your faith was strong but you needed proof; you saw her bathing on the roof.

Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you.

She tied you to a kitchen chair, she broke your throne, and she cut your hair.

And from your lips she drew the "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:

Well, baby, I've been here before; I’ve seen this room and I've walked this floor.

You know, I used to live alone before I knew you.

And I've seen your flag on the marble arch but Love is not a victory march.

It's a cold and it's a broken "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:

Well, there was a time when you let me know what's really going on below.

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

But remember when I moved in you and the holy dove was moving, too.

And every breath we drew was "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:

Well, maybe there's a God above; but all I've ever learned from love

Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you.

And it's not a cry that you hear at night; it's not somebody who's seen the light.

It's a cold and it's a broken "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:

You say I took the name in vain; I don't even know the name.

But if I did, well, really, what's it to you?

There's a blaze of light in every word; it doesn't matter which you heard:

The holy or the broken "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:

I did my best, it wasn't much; I couldn't feel, so, I tried to touch.

I've told the truth, I didn't come to fool you.

And even though it all went wrong, I'll stand before the Lord of Song

With nothing on my tongue but "Hallelujah".

CHORUS:  [2x]

Hanging By A Moment

Words & Music:

Jason Wade (Lifehouse)

This is fully transcribed in the October 2001 issue of Guitar World. The original guitars play in the key of D with Drop D Tuning ½ step down.  (Db Ab Db Gb Bb Eb).  This version by UnicornRulez in E [capo 2] is easier.  I've put the original chords in parentheses.

E(D5)

Desperate for changing, starving for truth.

I'm closer to where I started; I'm chasing after you.

CHORUS 1:

                 C#m(Bm)     (Asus4) E(D)

I'm falling even more in love with-- you.

(Dsus2)       C#m(Bm)      (Asus4)  E(D)

Letting go of all I've held on------to.

I'm standing here until you make me move.

I'm hanging by a moment here with you.

Forgetting all I'm lacking; completely incomplete.

I'll take your invitation, you take all of me, now.

CHORUS 2:  [new chords in original version + new words]
                 C#m(B5)     (A5)  E(D5)

I'm falling even more in love with you.

Letting go of all I've held on to.

I'm standing here until you make me move.

I'm hanging by a moment here with you.

I'm living for the only thing I know.

I'm running and I question where to go.

And I don't know what I'm tapping into.

Just hanging by a moment here with you.

BRIDGE:

                        A(G5)                         E(D5)

There's nothing else to lose, there's nothing else to find.

                       A(G5)                    C#m(B5)

There's nothing in the world that can change my mind.

[n.c.]           [A..B..C#m](G5  A5  E5)

There is nothing else.  [3x - last time E5 is an Em]

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS 2:

[n.c.]           C#m(B5)  (A5)  E(D5)

Just hanging by a moment.

Hanging by a moment.

Hanging by a moment.

Hanging by a moment here with you.

Happy Christmas (War Is Over)

Words & Music:

John Lennon

The sequence for each chord is to play the chord, the chord (add2), the chord (sus4) and the chord once again.  (For example:  A  Aadd2  Asus4  A)  See chords below.

               A                           Bm

And so this is Christmas and what have you done?

             E                          A

Another year older and a new one just begun.

               D                         Em

And so this is Christmas, I hope you had fun.

                 A                          D

The near and the dear ones, the old and the young.

CHORUS:

             G                         A

A very Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!

                  F#m7 Em7  G              D  E7sus4  E7

Let's hope it's a good one---- without any fear!

And so this is Christmas for weak & for strong.

The rich & the poor ones; the world is so wrong.

And so happy Christmas for black and for white,

For yellow and red ones; let's stop all the fight.

CHORUS:

And so this is Christmas and what have we done?

Another year over and a new one just begun.

And so happy Christmas, we hope you have fun.

The near and the dear one, the old and the young.

CHORUS:

A        Bm            E             A

War is over, if you want it.  War is over, now...

[spoken:]
Merry Christmas, everybody!

CHORD SEQUENCES:

A-sequence  - 002220  002200  002230  002220 OR: 002230  002220  002200  002220

Bm-sequence - 224432  224422  224452  224432
E-sequence  - 022200  022100  024100  022100

D-sequence  - x00232  x00230  x00233  x00232
Em-sequence - 022000  024000  022200  022000 OR: 022000  024040  022202  022000
Happy Jack

Words & Music:

Pete Townshend (1966)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

Intro riff:  [over D chord]
Main riff:  [palm mute over D chord]

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

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

G|---------0---4----0-----|----
G||-2-------|-2-------||

D|-0---2-4-------2----4-0-|-0--
D||-0-4-4-4-|-0-4-4-4-||

A|------------------------|----
A||---5-5-5-|---5-5-5-||

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


 |[bass]              ||


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


D||---------|---------||


A||-5-------|-5-------||


E||-------5-|-------5-||

      D           D           A7    D

Happy Jack wasn't old, but he was a man.

   D            D           A7      D  [play intro riff 1x]

He lived in the sand at the Isle of Man.

The kids would all sing, he would take the wrong key.

So they rode on his head on their furry donkey.

CHORUS:

    G                             A

The kids couldn't hurt Jack, they tried & tried & tried.

G                                 Asus4         A             Asus4 A

They dropped things on his back & lied & lied & lied & lied & lied.

But they couldn't stop Jack or the waters lapping.

And they couldn't prevent Jack from feeling happy.

| A    | D    | A    | D    | A    | D    | A    | D   Dsus4 |

But they couldn't stop Jack or the waters lapping.

And they couldn't prevent Jack from feeling happy.

| A    | D    | A    | D    | G    | A  D | G    |A...

CHORUS:

But they couldn't stop Jack or the waters lapping.

And they couldn't prevent Jack from feeling happy.

[play intro riff 1x]  (I saw ya...!)

Happy Together

Words & Music by:

Gary Bonner & Alan Gordon

        Am                                    G

Imagine me and you, I do.   I think about you day and night, it's only right

                   F                                            E

To think about the one you love and hold them tight, so happy together.

If I should call you up, invest a dime,

And you say you belong to me and ease my mind.

Imagine how the world could be, so very fine, so happy together.

CHORUS:

A              Em                A              C

I can't see me loving nobody but you for all my life.

When you're with me, baby, the skies'll be blue for all my life.

Me and you and you and me - no matter how they toss the dice, it has to be.

The only one for me is you, and you for me - so happy together.

CHORUS

Me and you and you and me - no matter how they toss the dice, it has to be.

The only one for me is you, and you for me - so happy together.

A           Em          A                 C

Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba

Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba

Me and you and you and me - no matter how they toss the dice, it has to be.

The only one for me is you, and you for me - so happy together.

         E       Am                E

So happy together.  So, how is the weather?

So happy together.  We're happy together.

So happy together.  Happy together.

So happy together.  Happy together.

Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba. 

[end on A]

A Hard Day's Night

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully discussed and transcribed in the January 2005 issue of Guitar One.
            G    C9    G                   F              G

It's been a hard day's night and I've been working like a dog.

            G    C9    G                  F               G

It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log.

           C                          D

But when I get home to you I find the things that you do

             G    C9 G

Will make me feel al-right.

You know I work all day to get you money to buy things.

And it's worth it just to hear you say you're gonna give me everything.

So why I love to come home 'cause when I get you alone

You know I'll be O.K.

         Bm   Em                       Bm

When I'm home everything seems to be alright.

         G     Em                     C      D

When I'm home, feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah!

It's been a hard day's night and I've been working like a dog.

It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log.

But when I get home to you I find the things that you do

Will make me feel alright.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

When I'm home everything seems to be alright.

When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah!

It's been a hard day's night and I've been working like a dog.

It's been a hard day's night I should be sleeping like a log.

But when I get home to you I find the things that you do

Will make me feel alright.

           G    C9 G

You know I feel al-right!

Hard-Headed Woman

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

Dm   G   Dm   G

CHORUS:

Dm  G                         C    Cm           F             Dm   Am

I'm looking for a hard-headed woman, one who'll take me for myself.

F  Bb    G       C           F      Bb           C            F       Am

And if I find my hard-headed woman, I won't need nobody else, no, no, no

I'm looking for a hard headed woman, one who'll make me do my best 

And if I find my hard headed woman,

I know the rest of my life will be blessed, yes, yes, yes

Dm  G                   C     Cm                 F             Dm   Am

I-- know a lot of fancy dancers, people who can glide you on a floor

Bb   F       Bb         F       C

They move so smooth but have no answers

Gm          C                          F                       Am

When you ask "Why'd you come here for?"  (I don't know...)  "Why?"

INSTRUMENTAL CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Am           D              Am

I know, many fine-feathered friends.

          D               F       E        E7

But their friendliness depends on how you do.

They know many sure-fired ways

To find out the one who pays and how you do.

I'm looking for a hard-headed woman; one who'll make me feel so good.

And if I find my hard-headed woman;

I know my life will be as it should, yes, yes, yes.

I'm looking for a hard headed woman, one who'll make me do my best 

And if I find my hard headed woman...

OUTRO:  Dm  G  [repeat & out]
A Hard Rain's Gonna Fall
Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

E                           A         E

Oh, where have you been, my blue-eyed son?

E                           A             B

Oh, where have you been, my darling young one?

A                            B            E

I've stumbled on the side of twelve misty mountains.

I've walked and I've crawled on six crooked highways.

I've stepped in the middle of seven sad forests.

I've been out in front of a dozen dead oceans.

I've been ten thousand miles in the mouth of a graveyard 

           E                B            E                A

And it's a hard, and it's a hard, it's a hard, and it's a hard,

           E          B      E   A  E

And it's a hard rain's gonna fall

Oh, what did you see, my blue-eyed son?

Oh, what did you see, my darling young one? 

I saw a newborn baby with wild wolves all around it

I saw a highway of diamonds with nobody on it

I saw a black branch with blood that kept drippin'

I saw a room full of men with their hammers a bleedin'

I saw a white ladder all covered with water 

I saw ten thousand talkers whose tongues were all broken 

I saw guns and sharp swords in the hands of young children

And it's a hard, and it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a hard

And it's a hard rain's a gonna fall

And what did you hear, my blue-eyed son? 

And what did you hear, my darling young one? 

I heard the sound of a thunder, it roared out a warnin'

Heard the roar of a wave that could drown the whole world

Heard one hundred drummers whose hands were a blazin'

Heard ten thousand whisperin' and nobody listenin'

Heard one person starve, I heard many people laughin'

Heard the song of a poet who died in the gutter

Heard the sound of a clown who cried in the alley

And it's a hard, and it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a hard

And it's a hard rain's a gonna fall

Oh, who did you meet, my blue-eyed son?

Who did you meet, my darling young one?

I met a young child beside a dead pony

I met a white man who walked a black dog

I met a young woman whose body was burning

I met a young girl, she gave me a rainbow

I met one man who was wounded in love

I met another man who was wounded with hatred

And it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a hard

It's a hard rain's a gonna fall

Oh, what'll you do now, my blue-eyed son?

Oh, what'll you do now, my darling young one? 

I'm a goin' back out 'fore the rain starts a fallin'

I'll walk to the depths of the deepest black forest

Where the people are many and their hands are all empty

Where the pellets of poison are flooding their waters

Where the home in the valley meets the damp dirty prison

Where the executioner's face is always well hidden

Where hunger is ugly, where souls are forgotten

Where black is the color, where none is the number

And I'll tell it and think it and speak it and breathe it

And reflect it from the mountain so all souls can see it

Then I'll stand on the ocean until I start sinkin'

But I'll know my song well before I start singin'

And it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a hard, it's a hard

It's a hard rain's a gonna fall

Hard Time Killing Floor Blues

Words & Music:

Nehemiah Curtis "Skip" James

Personally, I play it in E-ish (neither major, nor minor) in standard tuning, which is much easier.  I can tab it if anyone is interested.  Below, I've pasted tabs for the Chris Thomas King "O Brother Where Are Thou?" version and a great discussion by DADFAD on how to play the Skip James version.  Enjoy!

Hard time here and everywhere you go

Times is harder than ever been before

And the people are driftin' from door to door

Can't find no heaven, I don't care where they go

Hear me tell you people, just before I go

These hard times will kill you just dry long so

Well, you hear me singin' my lonesome song

These hard times can last us so very long

If I ever get off this killin' floor

I'll never get down this low no more

No-no, no-no, I'll never get down this low no more

And you say you had money, you better be sure

'Cause these hard times will drive you from door to door

Sing this song and I ain't gonna sing no more

Sing this song and I ain't gonna sing no more

These hard times will drive you from door to door

__________

Note 1: "Hard time Killing Floor Blues" is the title of the original Paramount recording of James's topical Depression piece, which he called by the more serviceable title "Hard Times".

Hard Time Killing Floor -by Nehemiah "Skip" James, 1930

Tabbed by Dadfad (John M.) duolian@msn.com or Dadfad@dadfad.com August 1, 2002

If you're looking for a note-for-note tab from the movie "O Brother Where Art Thou", this isn't it. This is in the style it was played originally by Skip James. Very similar to the movie, but not exactly. That's how these styles of tunes were done back in the '20s and '30s as traditional country blues tunes.  It's difficult to really explain how to play a tune like this from tab, but there have been so many requests that I'll try my best. Skip James' style in open D-Minor is largely composed of several "signature licks" that when added to the general progression of the tune make it very recognizeable as a Skip James piece. I think the best way to start is by first tabbing his most distinguishable lick with both tab and describing how it is played, and then in the body of the main tab I can just say "add sig lick here". I learned to play Skip's tunes in his style many years ago from Bowling Green John Cephas, probably the foremost living expert on Skip James-Bentonia Style D-min blues) who knew him personally and learned from Skip himself. This will be a simplified version at best. The only way to play it properly is to become familiar with the tuning and finger-style playing in this style and add and improvise as you go, which is how both Skip and Bowling Green played it. I guess the best way to start is by giving the open D-minor tuning (Open E-minor can also be used but is harder on your strings and guitar neck). Tab would be identical for either open D-minor (DADFAD) or open E-minor (EBEGBE). Put down your pick.  This must be played with your fingers.

Skip's main signature lick is as follows:

D__________________________||_________________________

A__________________________||_________________________

F____3>4____4<2___1________||_____4____2____1_________

D_____________________0____||____________________0____

A__________________________||_________________________

D__________________________||_________________________

This is the actual lick,    and these are the finish notes only.

This lick is done by sliding from the 3rd to the 4th fret and then back up to the 2nd fret. It can be done as two separate picks or as only one pick with a smooth up and back down the neck motion. Then finger and play the first fret, then the open four string. All of this should be done as a very flowing, smooth lick. The note on the 3rd string first fret can also be a pull-off from the 2nd fret note. Above I also showed the finish notes. These are just the notes themselves without the slides, so you can see which ones you're aiming for within the lick. There are several variations on this lick, both with timing or with additional notes, but this is the basic figure as used in this, and several other of Skip's D-minor tunes (ei. Cherry Ball Blues, Devil Got My Woman, etc).  Skip and John both frequently used a John Lee Hooker-ish multiple hammer-on on that 3rd string/first fret note repeated after the open 4th string that ends the lick above, and then adding one of the "rhythmic figures" shown down below after the tab for the first verse.

Now I'll start on the first verse. This verse, with or without improvised changes, can also be used as an intro to the piece.

D_________________________0___________0____________0___________

A_______________________0___________0____________0_____________

F_____________________0___________0____________0_______________

D_____________0_____3________3__2__________0_3__________3___0__

A____0h3_______________________________________________________

D______________________________________________________________

   You know that  hard times 'r here  and   everywhere you go

D__________________________________________________________________________

A______0___________________________________________________________________

F____0________0______0___________________0_________________________________

D__0________0______0_________0_________0____________(insert sig lick now)__

A_________3______0_________0_________0_____________________________________

D________________________0_________3________3__0___________________________

   Times  is  harder  than  they  been     before

D__________________________________________________________________

A__________________________________________________________________

F______1______(sig lick)__________1_________(sig lick)_____________

D______0__________________________0________________________________

A_________0___________________________0____________________________

D__0__________________________0____________________________________

   Whoa-o-o.....              oh-o........

D________________________________________0________________________

A______________________________________0______0___________________

F______1_______(sig lick)____________2____________________________

D______0___________________________2______________________________

A__________0_____________________0________________________________

D__0________________________________________________0_____________

   Whoa-o-o                   oh-o                  oh

D_____3__________2________1______________0______________________

A___4___4______3___3____2___2_________0_________________________

F________________________________0h1____________________________

D_______________________________________________________________

A_______________________________________________________________

D___________________________________________0___________________

          (turnaround line to next verse or ending)

This is it, in it's most basic form. Note the 0h1 (O to 1 fret hammer-ons.  These are pretty important to the style). These and other phrases often are followed by arpegiated downward slow strums. I improv around these basic lines with changes in each verse, different turnarounds, changes to the sig lick, etc. That's how Skip did it, that's how John Cephas did it and he taught me.  If you familiarize yourself with how the tuning works and its intricacies, you will be able to do them soon also. I'll show a couple of variations, a different turnaround and a guitar solo verse to start off with. A tip. While it's played in D minor, it's actually probably in the key of D major. It's the inter-play between the minor and major that give this tune (and others of Skip's Bentonia Open Minor Blues) their distinctive feel. The third-string fingered on the first fret changes it from minor to major. Hammering into the major was a frequent addition in these tunes. It sometimes helps to play a line while the first finger is kept on the third-string/first fret or ready to quickly go back to it. Skip's signature lick, and variations of it, were frequenly injected into the tune wherever they fit appropriately.

D___________4p0______________3p0______________2p0______________0______

A______3______  3________2________2_______1_______1__________0________

F___4____4_________ ___3___3____________2___2____________0h1__________

D_____________________________________________________________________

A_____________________________________________________________________

D_________________________________________________________0___________

   (this is another variation turnaround to next verse or an ending)

The above is done using a pull-off to the open note from the picked note. Other notes in the open strings can be added as well if desired.

D________0___3___3___3___0___2___0___3___3___3___0____0________________________

A__0h3__ _________________________________________________3____0_______________

F____________4___4___4___0___2___0___4___4___4_________________________0__2p0__

D___0____0____________________________________________0___0____0___0___0______0

A__________________________________________________0_______________________0___

D________________________________________________0_________________0__________0

 (This is a semi-melody line guitar instrumental for between two verses)

The sequence above is a series of thumb and first-finger pinches with a few rolling slow arpeggiations added. Follow it with the "signature lick" (with or without one of the rhythmic figures that are shown in the example below).  Slides, especially to the 3/4 pairs, can be added for more expression. Again, this can be improvised as seen fit.

D____________________0_____        __________0_______________0_______

A__________________________        ___0h2____________________________

F______________0h1_________        ___________________0h1____________

D_______0__________________   or   ______________0___________________

A__0h2_____________________        __________________________________

D__________0_____________0_        ______________0________________0__

(Here are "rhythmic figures" that can be used with or in place of the signature lick shown at the beginning. Skip frequently added one of these. He sometimes would vamp between these and his sig lick several times before the next verse and used them frequently as fills when they might fit in a given time-space. Again, he frequently used multiple hammers on the 0-hammer-1 note above.)

The final ending chord to one of his D-minor tunes would frequently be 000130 which is a D7 chord, or a single note on the open second string followed by this d7 chord.

      ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++      

Hard Time Killing Floor Blues Tab by Skip James, www.Ultimate-Guitar.Com

This song was originally written by Skip James, but the version posted here is the version played by Chris Thomas King, from the O Brother Where Art Thou soundtrack. 

Note 1: There are small variations in this song while it is played to give the song life and keep it interesting.

Note 2: At the end of the song, as it fades out, you can hear Chris start back with Riff 6, but you can make up your own ending.

Tuning: Drop D (DADGBE)

Riff 1

|------------------------------------|

|---------------------1--3p1---1-----|

|-2--2-2--2-2--2-2--2-2------2-------|

|-3--0-2--0---------0----------------|

|-----------3--0-2-------------0-----|

|------------------------------------|

Riff 2

|-------------------------------------------|

|-------------------------------------------|

|-2-----2--2-2--2-2--2--2-----2--2-2--2-2---|

|-----0-3--0------3--0----------------------|

|-0h3--------3--0-----------0-3--0----0-----|

|-----------------------3h5--------5----3---|

Riff 3

|---------------------------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------------------1--3p1---1--|

|---------------------------------------2-----2------2----|

|-5\4------5/7\5---5--5\4------5\4----------0-------------|

|-----5-0--------5--------5-0------5-0--0h3------------0--|

|-------0-------------------------------------------------|

Riff 4

|---------------------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------------------------|

|-2-----2--2-2--2-2--2--2-----2--2------2--2-----2--|

|-----0-3--0------3--0--------3---------------------|

|-0h3--------3--0-----------0----0h2-0-----0h2-0----|

|-----------------------3h5-------------5--------3--|

Riff 5

|--------------------------------------------------

|--------------------------------------------------

|--------------------------------------------------

|-5\4------5/7\5---5--5/4------5/7\5---5--5\4------

|-----5-0--------5--------5-0--------5--------5-0--

|-------0------------------------------------------

-----------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------|

-5/7\5---5--5\4------5/7\5---5--5\4------|

-------5--------5-0--------5--------5-0--|

-----------------------------------------|

Riff 6

|-------------------------------------|

|-------------------------1--3p1---1--|

|-------------------2-----2------2----|

|----0----0----0--------0-------------|

|-3----2----1----0--0h3------------0--|

|-------------------------------------|

Riff 7

|---------------------------------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------------------------------------|

|-2-----2--2-----2--2-----2-2-2-2----2-----2--2-----2--2-----2--|

|-----0-3------0-2------0-3-2---0-------------------------------|

|-0h3------0h3------0h3-------3----------0-3--0h2-0----0h2-0----|

|---------------------------------0--3h5------------5--------3--|

Song Order:

Riff 1

Riff 2

Riff 3

Riff 4

Riff 5

Riff 4

Riff 5

Riff 4

Riff 5

Riff 4

Riff 5

Riff 6

Riff 7

Riff 5

Riff 4

Riff 5

      ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++      

Hard Time Killing Floor Blues - Skip James (performed by: Chris Carter King)

Tuning: DADFAD

Tab 1: Intro

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

  A |-0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--3-----3-----3----------------|

  F |-0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--4--------4--4----------------|

  D |-3--0--2--0-----------0-------------------------------|

  A |-------------3--0--2-----------------0----------------|

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

Tab 2: Verse and Chorus (pretty much the whole song)

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

  A |-0--0--0--0--0------0-------0--0--0--0---------0--------|

  F |-0--0--0--0---------0-------0--0--0--0---------0--------|

  D |-------0--3-----3---0-------------0--3---0-----0--------|

  A |-0--3-----------------------0--3------------------------|

  D |--------------------------------------------------------|

               Hard times here

  everywhere you go

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

  A |-0--0--0--0---0-----0-------0--0--0---------------------|

  F |-0--0--0--0---------0-------0--0--0---------------------|

  D |--------------------------------------------------------|

  A |-------0--3------3--0-------------0---------------------|

  D |-0--3-----------------------0--3------------------------|

               time are harder
       much harder than

D |-------------0--------------------------0---------------| The 5-4-0-is a slide from 5 to 4,

A |-------------0--------------------------0---------------| then a pull off from 4 to 0

F |----------------0--------------------------0------------| The 5-7-5-5-4-0-is a quick slide

D |-5--4--0-----------5--7--5--5--4--0---------------------| from 5-7-5, then a slide from 5

A |--------------------------------------------------------| to 4 with a pull off to 0---This

D |----------0--------------------------0------------------| repeats 2 to 4 times depending.

      before

  Note 1: there are many variations to the finger picking to give the song life

        throughout the tune.  add soul, pain and heartache.

Hard Time Killing Floor Blues

(KCH arrangement)

Words & Music:

Nehemiah Curtis "Skip" James

I play this in E/Em, pretty much with no chords, per se – just playing the melody along on the upper strings while keeping time & tone on the lower ones – but include the chords for you.  Play around with this one to find what suits you best.  It's a great one for that!
G         Em        G/D           Em

Hard time here and everywhere you go.

G        Em               Bm      E

Times is harder than ever been before.   Mmmmmm.

[orig: Hell is hotter than it been before]
And the people are driftin' from door to door.

Can't find no heaven, I don't care where they go.   Mmmmmm.

Hear me tell you people, just before I go.

These hard times will kill you just dry long so.   Mmmmmm.

Well, you hear me singin' my lonesome song.

These hard times can last us so very long.   Mmmmmm.

If I ever get off this killin' floor,

I'll never get down this low no more.

No-no, no-no, I'll never get down this low no more

And you say you had money, you better be sure.

'Cause these hard times will drive you from door to door.   Mmmmmm.

Sing this song and I ain't gonna sing no more.

Sing this song and I ain't gonna sing no more.

These hard times will drive you from door to door.   Mmmmmm.

INTRO RIFF:

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

D :--2-4-2-0---------------|

A :2---------2-4-2---------|

E :----------------3-2-0---|  [can also be 3-5-0]

"SIGNATURE RIFF"

B:----------------------------3-|------------------------------|

G:-----2 p.o. 1-------2 sl. 4---|-----2 p.o. 1-----------------|[repeat 2x, then

D:--------------2---------------|--------------2---------------|do either 3-2-0

A:------------------------------|--------------------0 h.o. 2--|or 3-5-0 on low E]

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

Hard Times

(original words)

Words & Music by

Ray Charles

A7#5

D9                F#7  [bass walk up chromatically to the F#, then walk up to the B]
My mother told me before she passed away, 

Bm      Bm7/Bb           D9/A     Ab7#11

Said, "Son when I'm gone don't forget to pray.

G6     Abdim7                               D9  C9  B9

'Cause there'll be hard times.  Lord, those hard times.

Bb9  A7       D/A      A7#5

Who knows better than I?"

Well, I soon found out just what she meant

When I had to pawn my clothes just to pay the rent.

Talkin' 'bout hard times.  Lord, those hard times...

Who knows better than I?

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

I had a woman who was always around

But when I lost my money she put me down

Talkin' 'bout hard times, hard times

Bb7   A7                          D9  F9  E9  Eb9

Yeah, yeah, who knows better than I?

[vox tacit first line]     Lord, one of these days.

There'll be no more sorrow when I pass away.

And no more hard times, no more hard times, yeah, yeah.

Bb7  A7               D9  F9  E9  Eb9  D9

Who knows better than I?

[Chordal guitar arrangement by Sam Davis]

A7#5   = 5 x 5 6 6 x or 5 4 3 2 2 x [better than x 0 3 2 2 x]

D9     = x 5 4 5 5 x     Bm     = x 2 4 4 3 x

D9/A   = 5 x 4 5 5 x     Ab7#11 = 4 x 4 5 3 x

G6     = 3 x 2 4 3 x     Abdim7 = 4 x 3 4 3 x

C9     = x 3 2 3 3 x     B9     = x 2 1 2 2 x

Bb9    = x 1 0 1 1 x     D/A    = x 0 4 2 3 x

Hard Times

(words for the rest of us...)

Words & Music by

Ray Charles

A7#5

D9                F#7  [bass walk up chromatically to the F#, then walk up to the B]
My mother told me before she passed away, 

Bm      Bm7/Bb               D9/A     Ab7#11

Said, "Child, when I'm gone, don't forget to pray.

G6     Abdim7                                    D9  C9  B9

'Cause there'll be hard times.  Lord, those hard times.

Bb9  A7      D/A      A7#5

Who knows better than I?"

Well, I soon found out just what she meant

When I had to pawn my clothes just to pay the rent.

Talkin' 'bout hard times.  Lord, those hard times...

Who knows better than I?

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

I had some sweet things who were always around

But when I lost my money, they put me down

Talkin' 'bout hard times, hard times

Bb7   A7                          D9  F9  E9  Eb9

Yeah, yeah, who knows better than I?

[vox tacit first line]     Lord, one of these days.

There'll be no more sorrow when I pass away.

And no more hard times, no more hard times, yeah, yeah.

Bb7  A7               D9  F9  E9  Eb9  D9

Who knows better than I?

[chordal arrangement by Sam Davis]

A7#5   = 5 x 5 6 6 x or 5 4 3 2 2 x [better than x 0 3 2 2 x]

D9     = x 5 4 5 5 x     Bm     = x 2 4 4 3 x

D9/A   = 5 x 4 5 5 x     Ab7#11 = 4 x 4 5 3 x

G6     = 3 x 2 4 3 x     Abdim7 = 4 x 3 4 3 x

C9     = x 3 2 3 3 x     B9     = x 2 1 2 2 x

Bb9    = x 1 0 1 1 x     D/A    = x 0 4 2 3 x

Harpies Bizarre

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius McManus (Elvis Costello)

Tabbed by ofirz1@ccsg.tau.ac.il

INTRO:

Here's what the keyboards play over the E:

e:-------------------------------------------------|

B:-------------------------------------------------|

G:-------------------------------------------------|

D:--1--2--------1--2--------1--2--------1--2-------|

A:--------1--2-----------0--------4--3--------3--2-|

E:--------------------4----------------------------|

E              B                    A               B

He selects the plainest face from a spiteful row of girls.

E         B             A                  G#7

Elegant insulted women, a flaw of cultured pearls.

C#m        G#m         G#            C#m       A                 E

He drops a name or two, she fails to catch, at last he's met his match.

                  B                       E

Unspoiled and unaffected, he wants her so much.

INTRO REPRISE:

She puts up half-hearted resistance, like she was taught to do.

She's heard some of those small town playboys but this is something new.

His promise seems dangerous, she'd like to believe.

He says "You'd better leave."

"You've only got yourself to blame, shame, or deceive."

E7                    A          A7(Am?)       E

The waiting lines are long, they never get too far.

B                                                 E

Everyone wearing that medal with pride: Harpies Bizarre.

INTERLUDE OVER:

E [7m.]  B [1m.] | B [7m.]  E [1m.] | C [7m.]  A [1m.] |

B [7m.]  E [1m.] | Bm [4m.]  F# [3m.]  Bm [1m.] | D [7m.]  A7 [1m.] D |
TO INTRO REPRISE:

E               B           A                B

I looked on but hesitated.  I failed to interrupt.

E                 B                  A             G#7

You're so hard to tell the truth to, so easy to corrupt.

C#m       G#m            G#          C#m        A                 E

I'll memorize your face, your tragic smile, the hurt look in your eyes

                    B                            E

As you betrayed yourself to the part of him that dies.

    E7                A          A7(Am?)       E

The waiting lines are long, they never get too far,

        E7               A        A7(Am?)        E

They're shining up their shoes to kick a falling star.

    E7                  A/E              A7/E(Am?)          E

You think you should be somebody, but you don't know who you are.

B                                                 E

Everyone wearing that medal with pride: Harpies Bizarre.

INTRO SECTION REPEAT & OUT:

Harry Lime Theme

(From the 1949 movie "The Third Man")

Music by: Anton Karas

Arrangement by: Bill Taylor

Martin Carthy teaches this on his sublime "English Fingerstyle" DVD.  I had forgotten about this delightful tune, but it is a good 'un for guitarists.  There are lots of power tabs out there, but Bill Taylor has a great ASCII tab for this tune.

    A                                                   E7

E||---0--1-----------2--1-----------2-----------------|-----------

B||---2--2-----------2--2-----------2-----------------|---5--6----

G||---------2--------------2-----------2-----------2--|---7--7----

D||---------------------------------------------------|---------6-

A||---0--------------0--------------0-----------------|-----------

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

------------------------------------------|----------------------

---------7--6-----------7-----------------|--5--6-----------7----

---------7--7-----------7-----------------|--7--7-----------8----

---------------6-----------6-----------6--|--------6-------------

------------------------------------------|----------------------

---------0--------------0-----------0-----|--0--------------0----

                                 A

------------------------------|---2--1-----------2--1------------

8-----------9-----------------|---2--2-----------2--2------------

7-----------7-----------------|---------2--------------2---------

---6-----------6-----------6--|----------------------------------

------------------------------|---0--------------0---------------

------------0-----------0-----|----------------------------------

---2-----------------|--0--1-----------2--1-----------2----------

---2-----------------|--2--2-----------2--2-----------2----------

------2-----------2--|--------2--------------2-----------2-------

---------------------|-------------------------------------------

---0-----------------|--0--------------0--------------0----------

---------------0-----|-------------------------------------------

            E7

---------|-------------------------------------------------------

---------|---5--6-----------7--6-----------7---------------------

------2--|---7--7-----------7--7-----------7---------------------

---------|---------6--------------6-----------6-----------6------

---------|-------------------------------------------------------

---0-----|---0--------------0--------------0-----------0---------

                                                      A

|--------------------------------------------9-----|---5---------

|--5--6-----------7--8-----------9-----------5-----|---3---------

|--7--7-----------8--7-----------7-----------------|---3---------

|--------6--------------6-----------6-----------6--|-------------

|--------------------------------------------------|---0---------

|--0--------------0--------------0-----------0-----|-------------

                  E7     A

5--5--4--2--0------0--|---0--0--0--0--------0--1--------2--2-----

---------------4---3--|------------------------------------------

-------------------1--|---------2-----------------2-----------2--

----------------------|------------------------------------------

----------------------|---0-----------------0-----------0--------

-------------------0--|------------------------------------------

---------2--1-----|--0--0--0--0--------0-----1--------2----------

------------------|----------------------------------------------

---------------2--|--------2-----------------2-----------2-------

------------------|----------------------------------------------

---------0--------|--0-----------------0--------------0----------

------------------|----------------------------------------------

---------|--1--2-----------1--2-----------1--2-----------1--2----

---------|-------------------------------------------------------

------2--|--------2--------------2--------------2--------------2-

---------|-------------------------------------------------------

---------|--0--------------0--------------0--------------0-------

---0-----|-------------------------------------------------------

      E7

---|---0-----------------------------------------|---------------

---|---3--------------2-----------0--------------|--5--5--5--5---

---|------1-----------1-----------1--------------|---------------

---|---------------------2-----------2--------2--|--------6------

---|---------------------------------------------|---------------

---|---0-----------0--------------0--------0-----|--0------------

------------------------------------------------|----------------

---------5--6-----------7--7-----------7--6-----|--5--5--5--5----

------------------------------------------------|----------------

---------------6--------------6--------------6--|--------6-------

------------------------------------------------|----------------

---------0--------------0--------------0--------|--0-------------

---------------------------------------|-------------------------

------5--6-----------7-----------------|-----0--------------5----

---------------------------------------|-----------------7-------

------------6-----------6-----------6--|--6-----6--------------6-

---------------------------------------|-------------------------

------0--------------0-----------0-----|--0--------------0-------

                              A

---------7-----------8-----|---9--------5--5--4--2--0------------

---------5-----------5-----|--10-----------------------4---------

------------7-----------7--|---9---------------------------------

---------------------------|-------------------------------------

---------------------------|---0---------------------------------

---------0-----------0-----|-------------------------------------

   E7     A

----0--|------------0-----------0-----------0--0-----------------

----3--|---------2-----------4--2-----------2--2-----------2-----

----1--|------2--------------2-----2--------------2--------2-----

-------|---2-----2--------------------------------------------2--

-------|---------------------------------------------------------

----0--|---0-----------------0--------------0--------------0-----

                                       E7

---|-----------0-----------0------------0--0---------------------

---|--------2-----------4--2------------3--3-----------3---------

---|-----2--------------2-----2---------------1--------1---------

---|--2-----2---------------------------------------------2------

---|-------------------------------------------------------------

---|--0-----------------0---------------0--------------0---------

   E7                                                                                  A

|-----------0-----------0-----------0--0--------------0-----|----4-----------0-----|---5--||

|--------0-----------4--3-----------3--3-----------3--3-----|----0-----------0-----|---3--||

|-----1--------------2-----1--------------1--------1-----1--|-------1-----------1--|---3--||

|--2-----2--------------------------------------------------|----------------------|------||

|-----------------------------------------------------------|----------------------|---0--||

|--0-----------------0--------------0-----------------------|----0-----------------|------||

Harry Truman

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

This was written as a protest song over Nixon & Watergate, but it seems appropriate once again (*sigh*).  Unfortunately, I tossed my copy of this  years ago and now can only find bass tabs for it.  I have approximated the chords from these tabs & my ear, but would appreciate any corrections!

G  G#dim7 A7  D  [2x]

 G      G#dim7     A7             D                            B

America needs you, Harry Truman.  Harry, could you please come home?

G                  G#dim7  A                 A7

Things are looking bad.  I know you would be mad

   G                 G#dim7 A7            D7       G   Eb7  D7

To see your favorite men prevail upon the land you love

America's wondering how we got here.  Harry, all we get is lies.

We're getting safer cars and rocket ships to Mars

From men who'd sell us out to get themselves a piece of power.

BRIDGE:

     C7                                  F7

We'd love to hear you speak your mind in plain and simple ways.

Bb7                                Eb

Call a spade a spade just like you did back in the days.

C7                         F7

You would play piano, each morning walk a mile.

Bb7                               Eb7         D7

Speak of what was going down with honesty and style.

America's calling, Harry Truman.  Harry, you'd know what to do.

The world is turning round and losing lots of ground.

Oh, Harry is there something we can do to save the land we love?

INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE:

America's calling, Harry Truman.  Harry, you'd know what to do.

The world is turning round and losing lots of ground.

G                               A7             D7      G      E7

Harry is there something we can do to save the land we love?  Oh!

A7                              D7                     G      E7

Harry is there something we can do to save the land we love?  Harry!

A7                              D7                     G

Harry is there something we can do to save the land we love?

Have It All

Words & Music:

Jeremy Kay

Verse Riff:

  A                                  E

e--------------------------------------------------------------------------|-0-2-|----|

B--------------------------------------------------------------------------|-0-2-|----|

G--------------------------------------------------------------------------|-1-3-|----|

D---x-----4-4h6h4-------x-----4-4h6h4-------x-----4-4h6h4-------x----4-4h6-|-2-4-|----|

A-2-x-4h6---------2-2-2-x-4h6---------------x-4h6---------------x-4h6------|-2-4-|-7\-|

E---x-------------------x-------------4-4-4-x-------------4-4-4-x----------|-0-2-|----|

The second time, play this instead of the slide:

G-4-

D-4-

A-2-

Some days I feel like crying; it don't matter if its rain or shine.

I feel like my heart was broken at least a million times.

Some days I wake up dreaming; feels like I've never even woke.

I answer life's big questions as if it's one big joke.

CHORUS:

Chorus riff:

e-0---          ---|

B-0---          ---|

G-1-4-          ---|

D-2-4- 3x, then -4-|

A-2-2-          -4-|

E-0---          -2-|

Maybe it's too soon to be sure, but I really do believe that someday

We're gonna have it all.

So, I try so hard to keep the rhythm of a train rolling right along.

When the ride gets rough you got to carry on, carry on.

Some days I feel like singing, I sit back and just groove the day away.

Maybe pick up a guitar and play what I want to play.

"...and play what I wanna play..." riff (on B string:) 5-5/7-7/

CHORUS:

Today I feel like, laughing; seems to be no reason at all.

And if the world stops spinning, I'm not afraid to fall.

CHORUS: [2x]
Bridge backing riff:

e-----    ---|

B-----    ---|

G---4-    ---|

D-6-4- x3 -4-|

A-6-2-    -4-|

E-4---    -2-|

Have You Ever Really Loved A Woman?

Words & Music:

Bryan Adams

                 Eb             Cm                    D

To really love a woman, to understand her, you got to know her deep inside.

Bb                                                F

Hear every thought, see every dream, and give her wings when she wants to fly.

               Cm

Then, when you find yourself lying helpless in her arms,

                    C      G

You know you really love a woman.

CHORUS

G                                               D

When you love a woman, tell her that she's real wanted.

D                                                  G

When you love a woman, you tell her that she's the one.

G                   Em7                         Am7  D  Am7  D

She needs somebody, to tell her that it's gonna last forever

    Am7              D       Am7                 D       G

So, tell me have you really, really, really ever loved a woman?

To really love a woman, let her hold you 'til you know how she needs to be touched.

You've got to breathe her, really taste her, 'til you can feel her in your blood.

And when you can see your unborn children in her eyes,

You know you really love a woman.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

           Eb

You got to give her some faith, hold her tight,

         G

A little tenderness, you gotta treat her right,

D                                            G

She'll be there for you, taking good care of you.

You really gotta love your woman, yeah

And when you find yourself lying helpless in her arms,

You know you really love a woman.

CHORUS:

Have You Ever Seen The Rain?

Words & Music:

John Fogerty

This is fully transcribed in the November/December 2008 issue of Guitar Edge.
Am  F  C  G  C

C

Someone told me long ago there's a calm before the storm.

G                        C

I know, it's been comin' for some time.

C

When it's over, so they say, it'll rain a sunny day.

G                         C

I know, shinin' down like water.

CHORUS:

F         G              C    C/B      Am  Am/G

I want to know, have you ever seen the rain?

F         G              C    C/B      Am  Am/G

I want to know, have you ever seen the rain?

F        G                C

Comin' down on a sunny day?

Yesterday, and days before, sun is cold and rain is hard,

I know; been that way for all my time.

'til forever, on it goes through the circle, fast and slow,

I know; it can't stop, I wonder.

CHORUS:  [2x]
A Hazy Shade Of Winter

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

Intro & Outro Tab:

  Dm              C                  Bb              A7

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

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

G ------0-2-0---------0-5-3-----0---|--------1-0-----------2-0-----2---|

D 0-0-3-------3---------------------|----0-3-----3-------2-------------|

A ----------------3-----------------|1-1-------------0-----------------|

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

  ^       ^       ^       ^          ^       ^       ^         ^

Dm                             C

Time, Time, Time, see what's become of me,

        Bb                       Am                 C

While I look around, for my possibilities, I was so hard to please,

Dm               C                        Bb       A7            Dm

But look around, leaves are brown and the sky is a hazy shade of winter.

C

Hear the Salvation Army band.

Bb

Down by the riverside there's got to be a better ride

     Am                                   C

Than what you've got planned.  Carry your cup in your hand,

           Dm               C             Bb       A7            Dm

And look around, leaves are brown and the sky is a hazy shade of winter.

Hang onto to your hopes, my friends.  That's an easy thing to say.

But, if your hopes should pass away then simply pretend

That you can build them again.

       Dm                 C7                   Bb7

Look around, the grass is high, the fields are ripe,

          A7        Dm    Bb

It's the springtime of my life...

Bb                            F   FM7                   C9

Ahh, seasons change with the scenery, weaving time in a tapestry

                     Dm A7  Dm  C

Won't you stop and remember me, at any convenient time?

Bb                                                           Am

Funny while my memory slip while looking over manuscripts of unpublished rhyme,

            C

Drinking my vodka and lime.

         Dm               C7                  Bb7      A7            Dm

I look around, leaves are brown, now, and the sky is a hazy shade of winter.

       C                Bb7               A7                   Dm

Look around, leaves are brown, there's a patch of snow on the ground.  [3x]

Heart Of Gold

Words & Music:

Neil Young

Intro & transition riff:  [2x]
          Em                           D

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

|*--------0---0---0---0---0---0--------3-----3----0-----------------*|

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

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

|*--------2---2---2---2---2---2-------------------2---0H2-----------*|

|---0-----0---0---0---0---0---0-------------------0------------0-----|

Em        C     D         C

I want to live, I want to give.

I've been a miner for a heart of gold.

It's these expressions I never give

That keep me searching for a heart of gold.

C              G          G/F#

And I'm getting old.

Em                                     G

They keep me searching for a heart of gold

C                  C/B  C/A  G

And I'm getting old.

I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood.

I crossed the ocean for a heart of gold.

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line.

That keeps me searching for a heart of gold.

And I'm getting old.

Em                      D        Em

Keep me searching for a heart of gold.

Em                            D       Em

You keep me searching and I'm growing old.

Em                      D        Em

Keep me searching for a heart of gold.

Em                               G

I've been a miner for a heart of gold.

C                 C/B  C/A  G

And I'm getting old.

Nifty fill:

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

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

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

D------2^4--2p0--2--|

A--0h2--------------|

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

Heartache Tonight

Words & Music:

Don Henley, Glenn Frey, Bob Seger & J.D.Souther

Bb F  F C  G
G                Em           G                   Em

Somebody's gonna hurt someone before the night is through.

G                C            G                      D

Somebody's gonna come undone, there's nothing we can do.

Everybody wants to touch somebody, if it takes all night.

Everybody wants to take a little chance, make it come out right.

CHORUS:

        D7         C7                                        G

There's gonna be a heartache tonight, a heartache tonight, I know.

                   C7                                        A7

There's gonna be a heartache tonight, a heartache tonight, I know.

        D7

Lord, I know.

Some people like to stay out late, some folks can't hold out that long.

But nobody wants to go home now, there's too much going on.

This night is gonna last forever, last all, last all summer long,

some time before the sun comes up the radio is gonna play that song.

CHORUS:  [2x - 2nd time, new words are:]

                   G                      G7

There's gonna be a heartache tonight, the moon's shining bright,

   C7                      Eb7

so turn out the light, and we'll get it right,

                   G                    D7                  G

there's gonna be a heartache tonight, a heartache tonight I know.

Bb F  F C  G  [4x]
VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [2x - 2nd time, new words are:]

       G                              G7

We can beat around the bushes, we can get down to the bone,

       C7                            Eb7

We can leave it in a parking lot, but either way

                   G                    D7                   G    C

There's gonna be a heartache tonight, a heartache tonight, I know.

              G                    D7                   G

There'll be a heartache tonight, a heartache tonight, I know.

Bb F  F C  G  [4x and out]
Heartbreaker

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page, Robert Plant, John Paul Jones & John Bonham

This is fully transcribed in the November 2006 issue of Guitar One.  There is also a full transcription with a great lesson based on it in Guitar School.  David Gilmour said in an interview that he was amazed at how difficult fans could make the lines he played, when they were actually very easy.  Every fantab I've seen out there makes this song more difficult than it is.  So, I've corrected the notes here.  K.I.S.S., people!

INTRO SEQUENCE:

Repeat the full measure 3x: [1st note is only played the 1st time]
G:|----||--------------2--------------------2----------||

D:|----||*-------------0--1-2---------------0--1-2----*||

A:|----||*--0-------3------------0-0-0-0-3------------*||

E:|-3b-||---------------------3b-------------------3b--||

Then, play this riff once:

G:|------2--------------------(2)--2----------|

D:|----------2--3-4-0-----------------3--4----|

A:|-2----5-------------2-2-2-2-5--------------|

E:|-----------------5----------------------5b-|

Then, play the first riff once more.

VERSE:  [play 5th position chords on the inside 4 strings only]
A                                    D(5)            A(5)

Hey, fellas, have you heard the news?  You know that Annie's back in town.

                                    D(5)    A(5)  [etc.]

It won't take long 'til someone can see all the fellas lay their money down.

Her style is new but the face is the same as it was so long ago.

And from her eyes a different smile, like that of one who knows.

TRANSITION RIFF:  [3x]
    D A D A D A

e:|-------------|

B:|-7-5-7-5-7-5-|

G:|-7-6-7-6-7-6-|
D:|-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

A:|-5-7-5-7-5-7-|

E:|-------------|

           A                             D(5)    A(5)  [etc.]

Well, it's been ten years and maybe more since I first set eyes on you.

The best years of my life go by, here I am alone and blue.

Some peaple cry and some people die by the wicked ways of love.

But I just keep on rollin' along with the grace of the Lord above.

TRANSITION RIFF:  [3x]

BRIDGE:

D:|----------------3---4--5-----------------------------0-------3-4-5------|

A:|-3------6----------------------------3---3---3----3--6------------------| [2x]

E:|----------------------------6b---------------------------------------6b-|

    People talkin' all around 'bout the way you left me flat.

    I don't care what the people say, I know where their jive is at.

D:|----------------------5--6-7---------------------------0------5--6--7-------|

A:|-5-----------6--------------------------5---5---5---5--8--------------------| [1x]

E:|---------------------------------8b------------------------------------8b---|

Uh, one thing I do have on my mind; if you could clarify, please do.

D:|-----------------------7------8-----9---------------------0---7--8-9--------|

A:|-------7-------10-----------------------------7--7--7--7--10----------------| [1x]

E:|---------------------------------------10b---------------------------10b----|

It's the way you call me another guy's name when I try to make love to you.

Just after "...to you...", this riff comes in:

G:||*------------7---7--7---7-9-9-9--*|| [etc. noodle on these notes 2x]

D:||*--7sl.9-7-9---9------9----------*||

E(7)

I try to make love...it ain't no use, uh, give it to me!  Uh!  Give it!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [monumental free-form solo that you'll need to find elsewhere...]

     A

Oh!  Work so hard I can't unwind, get some money saved.

D(5)  A(5)                                        D(5)

Abuse my love a thousand times, however hard I try.

A(5)                                                        D(5)

Heartbreaker, your time has come, can't take your evil ways.

A(5)                  [TRANSITION RIFF 2x]

Go away, heartbreaker!

OUTRO:

e:|--------------------|-------------------------|---------------------||

B:|--------------------|-------------------------|------------------3--||

G:|--------2-----------|------------2------------|------------------0--||

D:|--------0----1-2----|------------0----1-2-----|----------0---1-2-0--||

A:|-0---3--------------|-0-0-0-0-3---------------|--0---3--------------||

E:|-----------------3b-|----------------------3b-|---------------------||

             Heartbreaker!             Heartbreaker!                Heart!

Heaven

Words & Music:

Bryan Adams

C   Am                     G                        Dm           Am

Oh, thinking about all our younger years, there was only you and me,

        Dm                 G

We were young and wild and free.

Now, nothing can take you away from me.

We've been down that road before,

But, that's over now; you keep me coming back for more.

CHORUS:

F           G          Am               C                F

Baby you're all that I want when you're lying here in my arms.

F              G          Am            G

I'm finding it hard to believe we're in heaven.

F           G          Am         C                      F

And love is all that I need and I found it there in your heart.

F            G       Am           G

It isn't too hard to see we're in heaven.

No, nothing could change what you mean to me.

There's a lot that I could say.

But, just hold me now, 'cause our love will light the way.

CHORUS:

Dm                       F        C            Am

I've been waiting for so long for something to arrive,

    Dm            G

For love to come along.

Dm                         F

Now, our dreams are coming true

            C                  Am

Through the good times and the bad.

G

I'll be standing there by you.

CHORUS:

Heaven Can Wait

Words & Music:

Jim Steinman

G          C    Em            C                 G        C   Em

Heaven can wait and a band of angels wrapped up in my heart.

Em           D                  C                 A7          D

Will take me through the lonely night through the cold of the day.

D7            G

And I know, I know...

Heaven can wait and all the gods come down here just to sing for me.

And the melody's gonna make be fly without pain, without fear.

C                   G                 Bm

Give me all of your dreams and let me go along on your way.

C                   G

Give me all of your prayers to sing

    Bm                                       F

And I'll turn the night into the skylight of day.

F                C             Eb          Bb          F  Fsus4  F

I got a taste of paradise, I'm never gonna let it slip away.

F                C              Eb           Bb              D

I got a taste of paradise, it's all I really need to make me stay

                    G

Just like a child again.

Heaven can wait and all I got is time until the end of time.

I won't look back, I won't look back, let the altars shine.

And I know that I've been released, but I don't know to where.

And nobody's gonna tell me now, and I don't really care, no, no, no.

I got a taste of paradise and that's all I really need to make me stay.

I got a taste of paradise, if I had it any sooner, you know,

You know I never would have run away from my home.

Heaven can wait and all I got is time until the end of time.

I won't look back, I won't look back, let the altars shine.

Heaven can wait, heaven can wait.

I won't look back, I won't look back.

Let the altars shine, let the altars shine.

Heavy Horses

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

[capo 3]    Bm

Em         C           D            G            C      D            Dsus4  G

Iron-clad feather-feet pounding the dust.  An October's day, towards evening.

Em             C              D            G        C         D          Dsus4  G

Sweat embossed veins standing proud to the plough.  Salt on a deep chest seasoning.

Last of the line at an honest day's toil, turning the deep sod  under.

Flint at the fetlock, chasing the bone, flies at the nostrils plunder.

    C            D                G        C             Am    D               Dsus4  Em

The Suffolk, the Clydesdale, the Percheron vie with the Shire on his feathers floating.

C            D      G        C    D                       Dsus4  G

Hauling soft timber into the dusk to bed on a warm straw coating.

CHORUS:

F#7   Bm      G        Bm   G     A

Heavy Horses, move the land under me.

Behind the plough gliding, slipping and sliding free.

F#7         G            D               Bb          F      C        Em  D    Bm

Now, you're down to the few, and there's no work to do, the tractor is on its way.

Let me find you a filly for your proud stallion seed to keep the old line going.

And we'll stand you abreast at the back of the wood behind the young trees growing.

To hide you from eyes that mock at your girth, and your eighteen hands at the shoulder.

And one day when the oil barons have all dripped dry and the nights are seen to draw colder.

They'll beg for your strength, your gentle power your noble grace and your bearing.

And you'll strain once again to the sound of the gulls in the wake of the deep plough, sharing.

Standing like tanks on the brow of the hill ip into the cold wind facing.

In stiff battle harness, chained to the world against the low sun racing.

Bring me a wheel of oaken wood, a rein of polished leather.

A Heavy Horse and a tumbling sky brewing heavy weather.

Bring a song for the evening, clean brass to flash the dawn.

Across these acres glistening like dew on a carpet lawn

In these dark towns folk lie sleeping as the heavy horses thunder by

To wake the dying city with the living horseman's cry

At once the old hands quicken , bring pick and wisp and curry comb.

Thrill to the sound of all the heavy horses coming home.

CHORUS:

Hell

Words & Music:

Squirrel Nut Zippers

Dm

CHORUS:  [2x]
Dm                                            A

In the afterlife, you could be headed for the serious strife.

A

Now, you make the scene all day.

A                         Dm

But, tomorrow there'll be Hell to pay

People listen attentively.  I mean, about future calamity.

I used to think the idea was obsolete,

Until I heard the old man stamping his feet.

CHORUS:

This is a place where eternally fire is applied to the body.

Teeth are extruded & bones are ground,

Then baked into cakes which are passed around.

CHORUS:

Beauty, talent, fame, money, refinement, top skill & brain.

But all the things you try to hide will be revealed on the other side!

CHORUS:

Now, the D & the A & the M & the N & the A & the T & the I-O-N.

Lose your face, lose your name, then get fitted for a suit of flame.

Now, the D & the A & the M & the N & the A & the T & the I-O-N.

Lose your face, lose your name, then get fitted for a suit of flame.

CHORUS:

Hell Bent For Leather

Words & Music:

Glenn Tipton (Judas Priest)

This is fully transcribed (all the guitar parts) in Guitar World.  The chords given are approximate, but a fairly good fantab from mikesguitarsite.co.uk follows.

INTRO:

E5  F5  F#5  G5  A5  F5  E5  [hold the E5]
[faster q.n.=192]  A5   |  C5  B5  [this line, 2x]

A5

Seek him here, seek him on the highway; never knowing when he'll appear.

All await, engines ticking over; hear the roar as they sense the fear.

PRE-CHORUS:

D5

Wheels!  A glint of steel and a flash of light!

D5               Eb5       E5         G5     A5

Screams!  From a streak of fire as he strikes!

CHORUS:  [n.c. – but the implied chords are given]

A5                             G  C  F5  G

Hell bent, hell bent for leather.

Hell bent, hell bent for leather.

Black as night, faster than a shadow; crimson flare from a raging sun.

An exhibition, of sheer precision; yet, no one knows from where he comes.

Fools!  Self-destruct!  Cannot take that crown!

Dreams crash one by one to the ground!

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

        E5       F5       F#5                G5

There's many who tried to prove that they're faster.

     G#5         A5            F5           E5

But, they didn't last and they died as they tried.

SOLO OVER:  A5  E5  G5  D5  A5

BRIDGE REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [2x and out on A5]
"Hell Bent For Leather" Tab

                    (From the 1978 Album HELL BENT FOR LEATHER)

Gtr I (E A D G B E) - 'K.K. Downing - Rhythm w/dist'

Gtr II (E A D G B E) - 'Glen Tipton - Rhythm / Lead w/dist'

 Intro  Q.=88                             H.=H 6/8

  Gtrs I, II

|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|------||

|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|------||

|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|------||

|-2------|-3------|-4------|-5------|-6------|-7------|-3------|-2----||

|-2------|-3------|-4------|-5------|-6------|-7------|-3------|-2----||

|-0------|-1------|-2------|-3------|-4------|-5------|-1------|-0----||

  Faster Q=192

 4/4

  Gtr I

  PM  PM|   PM|         PM          PM  PM|   PM|

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------|

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------|

|---------------5-|--7----5h6-6p5-|---------------5-|-(5)--------------|

|---7-----7-----5-|--7----5h7-7p5-|---7-----7-----5-|-(5)-7p5-------7--|

|-0---0-0---0-0---|-----0---------|-0---0-0---0-0---|---------0-3p0----|

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------|

|

| Gtr II

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------|

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------|

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

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

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

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------|

  PM  PM|   PM|            PM           PM   PM|   PM|

|-----------------|------------------|-------------------|------------------||

|-----------------|------------------|-------------------|------------------||

|---------------5-|-----7----5h6-6p5-|-----------------5-|-(5)--------------||

|---7-----7-----5-|-----7----5h7-7p5-|-----7-----7-----5-|-(5)-7p5-------7--||

|-0---0-0---0-0---|--------0---------|--0----0-0---0-0---|---------0-3p0----||

|-----------------|------------------|-------------------|------------------||

|

|-----------------|------------------|-------------------|------------------||

|-----------------|------------------|-------------------|------------------||

|-2---------------|-(2)--------------|-(2)---------------|-(2)-------5---4--||

|-2---------------|-(2)--------------|-(2)---------------|-(2)-------5---4--||

|-0---------------|-(0)--------------|-(0)---------------|-(0)-------3---2--||

|-----------------|------------------|-------------------|------------------||

Verses

    PM  PM|   PM|            PM           PM   PM|   PM|

||------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|

||o-----------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|

||----------------5-|-----7----5h6-6p5-|-----------------5-|-(5)---------------|

||----7-----7-----5-|-----7----5h7-7p5-|-----7-----7-----5-|-(5)-7p5-------7---|

||o-0---0-0---0-0---|--------0---------|--0----0-0---0-0---|---------0-3p0-----|

||------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|

|

||------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|

||o-----------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|

||--2---------------|-(2)--------------|-(2)---------------|-(2)---------------|

||--2---------------|-(2)--------------|-(2)---------------|-(2)---------------|

||o-0---------------|-(0)--------------|-(0)---------------|-(0)---------------|

||------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|

  PM  PM|   PM|         PM          PM  PM|   PM|

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------||

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------||

|---------------5-|--7----5h6-6p5-|---------------5-|-(5)--------------||

|---7-----7-----5-|--7----5h7-7p5-|---7-----7-----5-|-(5)-7p5-------7--||

|-0---0-0---0-0---|-----0---------|-0---0-0---0-0---|---------0-3p0----||

|-----------------|---------------|-----------------|------------------||

 Pre-Chorus

|--------------|-----------------|----------------|-------------|

|--------------|-----------------|----------------|-------------|

|---------7----|-(7)-------5--7--|-(7)-------7----|-7p5--5--5---|

|---7p5---7----|-(7)-7p5---5--7--|-(7)-7p5---7----|-7p5--5--5---|

|-5-----5------|---------5-------|---------5------|------5--3---|

|--------------|-----------------|----------------|-------------|

|--------------|-----------------|--------------------|----------------------||

|--------------|-----------------|--------------------|----------------------||

|---------7----|-(7)-------5--7--|-(7)--------------9-|------12-12-(12)\---2-||

|---7p5---7----|-(7)-7p5---5--7--|-(7)-7p5---8p6----9-|------12-12-(12)\---2-||

|-5-----5------|---------5-------|---------6-----/7---|--/10-10-10-(10)\---0-||

|--------------|-----------------|--------------------|----------------------||

 Chorus

  $

       PM------------------------|

|------------------|-----------------|---------------------|---------------------|

|------------------|-----------------|---------------------|---------------------|

|-(2)--------------|-----------------|---------------------|-------------------2-|

|-(2)--------------|-----------------|---------------2-5---|-------0-------0---2-|

|-(0)--0-0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---|-----2-5-3-(3)-------|-----0-----------2-0-|

|------------------|---------------3-|-(3)---------------1-|-(1)-----3-(3)-------|

                                                           1.

PM------------------------|                         To Coda

|------------------|-----------------|---------------------|----------------------||

|------------------|-----------------|---------------------|---------------------o||

|-(2)--------------|-----------------|---------------------|----------------------||

|-(2)--------------|-----------------|---------------2-5---|-------0-------0------||

|-(0)--0-0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---|-----2-5-3-(3)-------|-----0-----------2-0-o||

|------------------|---------------3-|-(3)---------------1-|-(1)-----3-(3)--------||

                        Bridge

  2.

|---------------------||------------|----------|----------|------|

|---------------------||------------|----------|----------|------|

|---------------------||------------|----------|----------|------|

|-------0-------0---2-||-(2)--------|-3--------|-4--------|-5----|

|-----0-----------2-2-||-(2)--------|-3--------|-4--------|-5----|

|-(1)-----3-(3)-----0-||-(0)--------|-1--------|-2--------|-3----|

|----------|-------------|----------|------------|------||

|----------|-------------|----------|------------|------||

|----------|-------------|----------|------------|-9----||

|-6--------|-7------(7)S=|=3--------|-2----------|-9----||

|-6--------|-7------(7)S=|=3--------|-2------2s7-|-7----||

|-4--------|-5------(5)S=|=1--------|-0----------|------||

 Guitar Solo

  Gtr II

   T      T      T      T        T       T      T      T

|-12p5h8-12p5h8-12p5h8-12p5h8-|-12p=5h8-12p5h8-12p5h8-12p5h8-|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|

| Gtr I

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|--2--------------------------|-(2)--------------------------|

|--2--------------------------|-(2)--------------------------|

|--0--------------------------|-(0)--------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

T      T      T      T        T       T      T      T

|-12p5h7-12p5h7-12p5h7-12p5h7-|-12p=4h7-12p4h7-12p4h7-12p4h7----|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

|--9--------------------------|-(9)-----------------------------|

|--9--------------------------|-(9)-----------------------------|

|--7--------------------------|-(7)-----------------------------|

|-----------------------------|---------------------------------|

   T      T      T      T        T       T      T      T

|-12p3h7-12p3h7-12p3h7-12p3h7-|-12p=3h7-12p3h7-12p3h7-12p3h7-|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|------------------------------|

|--5--------------------------|-(5)--------------------------|

|--5--------------------------|-(5)--------------------------|

|--3--------------------------|-(3)--------------------------|

                                                  \1

   T      T      T      T        T       T

|-12p2h5-12p2h5-12p2h5-12p2h5-|-12p=2h5-10p2h5h10p2-----||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|--7--------------------------|-(7)---------------------||

|--7--------------------------|-(7)---------------------||

|--5--------------------------|-(5)---------------------||

|-----------------------------|-------------------------||

|-17-----------------------------|-17--------------20p==19p17------|

|----20b22---20b22---------------|-----20b20.5------------------19-|

|------------------20pb21r==(20)-|---------------------------------|

|--------------------------------|---------------------------------|

|--------------------------------|---------------------------------|

|--------------------------------|---------------------------------|

|

|                   PM----|                    PM-------|

|--------------------------------|---------------------------------|

|--------------------------------|---------------------------------|

|--2---------(2)--------------2--|-(2)------------------------2----|

|--2---------(2)--------------2--|-(2)------------------------2----|

|--0---------(0)----0-----0---0--|-(0)---------0-0--0-0--0----0----|

|--------------------------------|---------------------------------|

~~

|-17--------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|-----19b20r(19)p17h20p17------17h20---17-|-20--20----17---------------------|

|---------------------------19------------|--------19-19b20---17-----(17)\---|

|-----------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|

|             PM---------------|                       PM----------|

|-----------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|-(2)--------------------------------2----|-(2)------------------------2-----|

|-(2)--------------------------------2----|-(2)------------------------2-----|

|-(0)---------0---0--0----0-----0----0----|-(0)--------0----0--0-0-0---0-----|

|-----------------------------------------|----------------------------------|

|--8----------8------------------------|----------------------------|

|-----10b11-------[11]b13==(11)r(11)---|--7h=8p7p5-7p5--------------|

|--------------------------------------|-----------------7p5\-------|

|--------------------------------------|----------------------------|

|--------------------------------------|----------------------------|

|--------------------------------------|----------------------------|

|

|           PM------------------|                  PM-----------|

|--------------------------------------|----------------------------|

|--------------------------------------|----------------------------|

|-(2)--------------------------------2-|-(2)----------------------2-|

|-(2)--------------------------------2-|-(2)----------------------2-|

|-(0)-------0---0---0--------0----0--0-|-(0)-------0---0---0--0-0-0-|

|--------------------------------------|----------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------||

|--5p=4---------------------------|-------------------------------||

|-------7p5p4-----5p4-------------|-------------------------------||

|---------------7-------7p5h7p5p4h|==5p=4---4---------------------||

|---------------------------------|-------7---5h==7-3h5---3-2h3---||

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------||

|

|         PM--------------|                 PM----------------|

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------||

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------||

|-(2)-------------------------2---|-(2)---------------------------||

|-(2)-------------------------2---|-(2)---------------------------||

|-(0)-----0---0---0---0---0---0---|-(0)-----0---0---0---0---0-0---||

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------||

 Bridge Reprise

                                     \0.5/    \0.5/

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|------------|------------|-<7>----(<7>)----(<7>)----|

|-5s7--------|-(7)--------|--------------------------|

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|------------|------------|--------------------------|

|---2--------|--3---------|--4-----------------------|

|---2--------|--3---------|--4-----------------------|

|---0--------|--1---------|--2-----------------------|

\0.5/    \0.5/    \0.5/    \0.5/

                                          ~~~~~

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|-(<7>)----(<7>)----(<7>)----(<7>)----|-(<7>)----|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|-------------------------------------|----------|

|---5---------------------------------|---6------|

|---5---------------------------------|---6------|

|---3---------------------------------|---4------|

    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|-(<7>)-----------|-(<7>)------(<7>)--|-(<7>)----------|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|-----------------|-------------------|----------------|

|---7--------(7)S=|===3---------------|---2------------|

|---7--------(7)S=|===3---------------|---2--------2s7-|

|---5--------(5)S=|===1---------------|---0------------|

                               D.S. al Coda

                 \1____________________/

 ~~~~~~~

|--------------|------------|---------------||

|--------------|------------|----------x/---||

|--------------|-0----------|-(0)------x/---||

|-(<7>)--------|-0----------|-(0)------x/---||

|--------------|------------|---------------||

|--------------|------------|---------------||

|

|--------------|------------|---------------||

|--------------|------------|---------------||

|---9----------|------------|---------------||

|---9----------|------------|---------------||

|---7----------|------------|---------------||

|--------------|------------|---------------||

Outro (Coda)

Gtr I

                              PM------------------------|

|---------------------||------------------|-----------------|

|---------------------||o-----------------|-----------------|

|-------------------2-||--(2)-------------|-----------------|

|-------0-------0---2-||--(2)-------------|-----------------|

|-----0---2-(2)---2-0-||o-(0)-0-0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---|

|-(1)-----3-(3)-------||------------------|---------------3-|

                       1.

|---------------------|-----------------------||

|---------------------|----------------------o||

|---------------------|-------------------2---||

|---------------2-5---|-------0-------0---2---||

|-----2-5-3-(3)-------|-----0-----------2-0--o||

|-(3)---------------1-|-(1)-----3-(3)---------||

  2.

|---------------------|---------------------|---------------------|--------*|

|---------------------|---------------------|---------------------|--------*|

|---------------------|---------5-(5)-5---5-|-(5)-----7-(7)-7---2-|-(2)----*|

|-------0-------0-----|-----2-0-5-(5)-5---5-|-(5)-----7-(7)-7---2-|-(2)----*|

|-----0-----------2-2-|-(2)-----3-(3)-3---3-|-(3)-2-2-5-(5)-5---0-|-(0)----*|

|-(1)-----3-(3)-----0-|-(0)-------------3---|-----------------3---|--------*|

Tablature Legend

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

 h   - hammer-on


p   - pull-off

 b   - bend



pb  - pre-bend

 r   - bend release (if no number after the r, then release immediately)

 /\  - slide into or out of (from/to "nowhere")

 s   - legato slide

 S   - shift slide

<n>  - natural harmonic

[n]  - artificial harmonic

n(n) - tapped harmonic

 ~   - vibrato

 tr  - trill

 T   - tap

 TP  - trem. picking

 PM  - palm muting

\n/  - tremolo bar dip; n = amount to dip

 \n  - tremolo bar down

 n/  - tremolo bar up

/n\  - tremolo bar inverted dip

 =   - hold bend; also acts as connecting device for hammers/pulls

 <>  - volume swell (louder/softer)

 x   - on rhythm slash represents muted slash

 o   - on rhythm slash represents single note slash

Misc Legend

-----------

 |  - bar

||  - double bar

||o - repeat start

o|| - repeat end

*|  - double bar (ending)

 :  - bar (freetime)

 $  - Segno

Tempo markers - <E/E./Q/Q./H/H.> = BPM(8/16=s8/s16), where s8 = swing 8ths, s16 = swing 16ths
Hello Earth

Words & Music:

Kate Bush

C#m   G#m/B  F#m/A B

Hello Earth, Hello Earth...

C#m           F#m/A        B           C#m      G#m/B       C#m  G#/B

With just one hand held up high, I can blot you out, out of sight.

F#/A                    B

Peek-a-boo, Peek-a-boo, Little Earth.

C#m           F#m/A       B             C#m

With just my heart and my mind I can be driving,

C#m                         F#m/A

Driving home and you asleep on the seat.

B     A                   B                       C#m

I get out of my car, step into the night and look up at the sky.

             A               B

And there's something bright traveling fast.

                C#m                  G#m/B

Just look at it go.  Just look at it go.

Fsus4  F  F7  Bb/F  F  F7  Bb/F  Fm  Eb  Ab/Eb  Db/Eb  Ab/Eb  Eb  F

C#m   G#m/B  F#m/A B

Hello Earth, Hello Earth...

C#m       F#/A           C#m

Watching storms start to form over America.

         F#m/A          B                                     C#m

Can't do anything, just watch them swing with the wind out to sea.

A           B                              C#m

All you sailors (get out of the waves, get out of the water)

All lifesavers (get out of the waves, get out of the water)

All you cruisers (get out of the waves, get out of the water)

         A         B         A    B

All you fishermen, head for home.

B     C#m

Go to sleep little earth.

      A                   B                          C#m

I was there at the birth, out of the cloudburst, the head of the tempest.

A         B           C#m                             G#m/B

Murderer, murderer of calm.  Why did I go?  Why did I go?

Fsus4  F7  Bb/F  F  F7  Bb/F  Fm  Eb  Ab/Eb  Db/Eb  Ab/Eb  Eb  F  [2x]

Hello, Goodbye

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Dm/F         C         G7             Am            G7   Am

You say yes, I say no, you say stop & I say go, go, go.

Am  G7                       F/G      C   C/B       C/A   C/G

Oh, no.  You say goodbye and I say hello, hello, hello.

C/G          F                    Ab       C   C/B       C/A   C/G

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello, hello, hello.

C/G          F               Bb            C

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello.

F           C

I say high, you say low.

G7               Am            G7     Am       G

You say why, and I say I don't know.  Oh!  Oh, no!

G7                  F/G      C   C/B       C/A  C/G

You say goodbye and I say hello, hello, hello.

C/G          F               Ab            C   C/B       C/A  C/G

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello, hello, hello.

C/G          F               Bb            C   F   C

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello.

C              G7                           Am       G

Why, why, why, why, why, why do you say goodbye, goodbye?

Oh, no.  You say goodbye, and I say hello, hello, hello.

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello, hello, hello.

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello.

You say yes, I say no.

You say stop and I say go, go, go.  Oh!  Oh, no!

You say goodbye and I say hello, hello, hello.

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello, hello, hello.

I don't know why you say goodbye I say hello, hello, hello.

C/G          F               Ab            Ab/G   Ab/F#  Ab/F

I don't know why you say goodbye, I say hello--,  oh--,  oh--!

   C

Hello.

C

Hela, heba, hello  [repeat & out]
Hello, Mary Lou
Words & Music:

Ricky Nelson

         G                 C

Well, hello, Mary Lou, and goodbye heart.

G                                  D

Sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you.

  G                    B7           Em

I knew, Mary Lou, we'd never part,

       G                 D             G      C    G

So, hello, Mary Lou, and goodbye heart.

Passed me by one sunny day,

Flashed those big brown eyes my way.

And I knew I wanted you forevermore.

I'm not one who gets around.

Swear my feets stuck on the ground.

Although I never did meet you before.

Saw your lips, I heard your voice.

Believe me, I just had no choice.

Wild horses couldn't make me stay away.

Thought about a moonlit night,

Arms around you good and tight.

And that's all I had to see for me to say.

solo

e:-5p2-5p2--5-2-----------2p0-2---2p0--------------5p2-5p2--5-2-------------------------|

B:--------------5-2-------------------3p0-----------------------5p2------5-3-5--5p3-5~~-|

G:------------------4-2---------------------2p0---------------------4p2-----------------|

D:--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A:--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

E:--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

                             ----

e:------------------------/--------------------2-------------------------------2--------|

B:-5-7--5-7p5---5-7------/--------------------------------------------------------------|

G:------------6------4bf/-4-4-4p2-2-------2-4b---4bp2-2-4b--4bfp2---------2-4b----4p2---|

D:----------------------------------4---4-------------------------4p2-4p2-------------4-|

A:--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

E:--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

Hello Mudda!  Hello Fadda!

(to the tune of "Dance Of The Hours")

Words & Music:

Allan Sherman & Amilcare Ponchielli

D   A7   D   F#m   G   D   A7   D

       A               E7                             A

Hello, Muddah.  Hello, Faddah.  Here I am at Camp Grenada.

        C#m       D                                                    E7

Camp is very entertaining and they say we'll have some fun if it stops raining.

       A               E7                          A

I went hiking with Joe Spivey; he developed poison ivy.

      C#m            D               A                  E7               A

You remember Leonard Skinner; he got ptomaine poisoning last night after dinner.

All the counselors hate the waiters and the lake has alligators.

And the head coach wants no sissies; so, he reads to us from something called Ulysses.

Now I don't want this should scare ya' but my bunkmate has malaria.

You remember Jeffery Hardy; they're about to organize a searching party.

BRIDGE:

Am      Em                         Am      Em

Take me home, oh, Muddah, Faddah.  Take me home, I hate Grenada.

C     F     C      Am            F                 Am         E

Don't leave me out in the forest where I might get eaten by a bear.

Am      Em                      Am       Em       C                    F     C

Take me home - I promise I will not make noise, or mess the house with other boys.

    C                    F                     C         E7

Oh, please don't make me stay - I've been here one whole day.

Dearest Fadduh, Darling Muddah, how's my precious little bruddah?

Let me come home, if you miss me.  I would even let Aunt Bertha hug and kiss me.

Wait a minute, it's stopped hailing.  Guys are swimming, Guys are sailing.

Playing baseball, gee that's bettah - Muddah, Faddah kindly disregard this letter.

Helpless

Words & Music:

Neil Young

D   A   G  |  G   C   G

D          A               G       G  C G

There is a town in North Ontario.

D   A          G                 G  C  G

Dream, comfort mem'ry to spare.

D          A             G                   G  C  G

And, in my mind, I still need a place to go.

D  A                G        G   C  G

All my changes were there.

Blue, blue windows behind the stars.

Yellow moon on the rise.

Big birds flying across the sky.

Throwing shadows on our eyes.  Leave us...

Helpless, helpless, helpless, helpless.

Babe, can you hear me now?

The chains are locked and tied across the door.

Baby, sing with me, somehow.

Blue, blue windows behind the stars.

Yellow moon on the rise.

Big birds flying across the sky.

Throwing shadows on our eyes.  Leave us...

Helpless, helpless, helpless, helpless.

Helpless, helpless, helpless, helpless.

Helpless, helpless, helpless, helpless.

Helpless, helpless, helpless, helpless.

Helter Skelter

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

Intro:

-|-----0--(repeat)--------------------------------------------------

-|--12\3--(repeat)--------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

           When I get to the bottom I go back to the top of the

-|-----0--(repeat)--------------------------------------------------

-|-----2--(repeat)--------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

    slide, where I stop and I turn and I go for a

                                                  G

-|-----0--(repeat)--------------------------------------------------

-|-----1--(repeat)--------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------5--5--6--6--------

-|------------------------------------------------3--3--3--3--------

    ride, 'til I get to the bottom and I see you again.

                           E

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|--5--5--6---------6------2--2--2--2--3\2--2--2--2-----------------

-|--3--3--3---------3------0--0--0--0--1\0--0--0--0-----------------

          Yeah, yeah, yeah!

      E

Well, do you, don't you want me to love you?

I'm coming down fast, but I'm miles above you.

                                 G

Tell me, tell me, tell me, c'mon tell me the answer.

          A                                E

Well, you may be a lover, but you ain't no dancer.

CHORUS:

            A

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|----------2---2---4---4--5--4--2----------------------------------

-|----------0---0---0---0-----------5--4--2--0----------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

    Well, Helter Skelter,

     E

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|---2---2---4---4--5--4--2-----------------------------------------

-|---0---0---0---0-----------5--4--2--0-----------------------------

    Helter skelter,

     A                                    E

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|--------------------------------------------5b(7)--3--5-----------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|---2---2---4---4--5--4--2-----------------------------------------

-|---0---0---0---0-----------5--4--2--0-----------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

    Helter skelter,                        yeah!

Well, will you, won't you want me to make you?

I'm coming down fast but don't let me break you.

Tell me, tell me, tell me the answer.

Well, you may be a lover, but you ain't no dancer.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

    E                          A                      E

-|----------------------7--7--15b(17)--15b(17)--b(17)15-------------

-|----------------------0--0----------------------------------------

-|----------------------9--9----------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

-|------------------------------------------------------------------

    Look out!  Helter Skelter!

                                  A                                    E

-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------

-|--b(17)15b(17)15---------------13b(14)------------------b(17)15-----------

-|------------------b(14)12---------------b(14)12b(14)12-----------12-------

-|---------------------------14----------------------------------------14~--

-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------

-|--------------------------------------------------------------------------

INTRO & VERSE TWO REPRISE, THEN CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [improv words over this riff & degenerate out]

-|--b(17)15------------------------------------------------------------

-|-----------b(17)15---------------------------------------------------

-|--------------------b(16)14------------------------------------------

-|-----------------------------b(14)12---------------------------------

-|--------------------------------------b(14)12------------------------

-|---------------------------------------------------------------------

Ooo!  Helter Skelter!  She's comin' down fast!  Yes, she is...  Yes, she is...  [etc.]

+++++++++

Riff with the loooong slide during the Verse Two Reprise & Chorus:

E-|--12--15b(17)--b(17)15--12------12----------------------------------------

B-|----------------------------15------15\10-----10b(12)--b(12)10--8---------

G-|-------------------------------------------9-----------------------7--9---

Henry Darger

Words & Music:

Natalie Merchant

Who'll save the poor little girl?  Henry Darger.

Who'll save the poor little girl?  Henry.

Who'll tell the story of her?  Henry Darger.

Who'll tell it to all the world?  Henry.

Who'll buy the carbon paper now?  Henry Darger.

Who'll trace the lines of her mouth?  Henry.

Who will conquer foreign worlds searching for the stolen girls?

Princesses you'll never fear the patron saint of girls is here!

Who will draw the cavalry in and risk his very own precious skin

To make our Angelinia a free and beautiful land again?  Henry.

Who'll love a poor orphan child?  Henry Darger.

Lost, growing savage and wild?  Henry.

Her Majesty

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

D   D/C#        D/B         D/A           E7             A7     D

Her majesty's a pretty nice girl, but she doesn't have a lot to say.

D   D/C#        D/B         D/A           E7                    A7

Her majesty's a pretty nice girl, but she changes from day-to-day.

Bm(add 2)

I wanna tell her that I love her a lot,

      D7                     G

But I gotta get a bellyful of wine.

Gm              D           B7        Em7           A7       D

Her majesty's a pretty nice girl, someday I'm gonna make her mine.

   B7        Em7           A7       D

Oh yeah, someday I'm gonna make her mine.

Here Comes The Flood

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

Dbsus4    Dbm    E/B    A

Dbm            Abm/B     A

When the night shows and signals grow on radios.

D               Abm/B       A

All the strange things that come and go as early warnings.

B                 B/Ab    A

Stranded starfish have no place to hide.

      A       Gb/Bb   B       Ab/C  Dbm

Still waiting for the swollen Eastertide.

           Dbm7/B                 Gb/Bb  Gbm/A  A        E

There's no point in direction, we cannot even-- choose a side.

I took the old track, the hollow shoulder, across the water,

On the tall cliffs, they were getting older, sons and daughters,

The jaded underworld was riding high,

And waves of steel hurled metal at the sky,

And as the nails sunk in the cloud,

The rain was warm and soaked the crowd.

CHORUS:

E          B/Eb      Dbm             B       Ab/C             Dbm

Lord, here comes the flood.  We will say goodbye to flesh and blood.

     Ab/C                        Dbm

If again the seas are silent and any still alive.

Ab/C     Ab/Bb     Ab         Ab/Gb  A

It'll be those who gave their island to survive

      Am  Bm   C                D       E

Drink up-----, dreamers, you're running dry

When the flood call, you have no home, you have no walls,

In the thundercrash, you're a thousand minds within a flash,

Don't be afraid to cry at what you see,

The actor's gone, there's only you and me,

And if we break before the dawn, they'll use up what we used to be.

CHORUS:

Here Comes The Rain Again

Words & Music:

Annie Lennox & Dave Stewart (The Eurhythmics)

Am                         F

Here comes the rain again, falling on my head like a memory.

G                                    Am

Falling on my head like a new emotion.

I want to walk in the open wind, I want to talk like lovers do.

Want to dive into your ocean.  Is it raining with you?

CHORUS:

          F                C

So, baby, talk to me, like lovers do.

F                  C

Walk with me, like lovers do.

F                C        D   G

Talk to me, like lovers do.

Here comes the rain again, raining on my head like a tragedy.

Tearing me apart like a new emotion.

I want to breathe in the open wind, I want to kiss like lovers do.

Want to dive into your ocean.  Is it raining with you?

CHORUS:

Em   F   Am   Em   F   G

CHORUS:

Here Comes The Sun

Words & Music:

George Harrison

Preston Landers' tab is below for those who want more than chords.  If you capo 7 as he suggests, you will be playing in the key of A as given in this version.

A  D  E7  [2x]
A

Here comes the Sun, doo da doo doo.

DM7            B7/D#           A          D  A/C#  Bm7  A  E7

Here comes the Sun, and I say "It's all right."

A                           D                 E7

Little darling, it's been a long, cold, lonely winter.

A                             D                     E7

Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here.

Here comes the Sun.  Here comes the Sun, and I say "It's all right."

D  A/C#  Bm7  A  E7  A  E7

Little darling, the smiles returning to their faces.

Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here.

Here comes the Sun.  Here comes the Sun, and I say "It's all right."

D  A/C#  Bm7  A  E7  A  E7  C  G  D  A  E7

C    G    D            A    E7

Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes.  [4x]
E7  E7sus4  E7

Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting.

Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear.

Here comes the Sun, here comes the Sun, and I say "It's all right."

Here comes the Sun, here comes the Sun, and I say "It's all right."

D  A/C#  Bm7  A  E7  A          D  A/C#  Bm7  A  E7  C  G  D  A

                    It's all right

Here Comes The Sun tab by Preston Landers:  [CAPO ON SEVENTH FRET]
INTRO:

   D  Dsus2 D                  Dsus2         G             G6    G

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

|--3--3-----------3--|-----------------3-----0---|---------0-----3-----0--|

|--2--------------2--|-----------------2-----0---|---3-----0-----0-----0--|

|--0-----------0-----|-0--0---------0--------0---|---0-----0-----0-----0--|

|--------------------|-----------------------2---|------2--2--2--2--2-----|

|--------------------|--------------------0--3---|-3-------3-----3--------|

 A7 A7sus2 A7 A7sus4     A     D      Dsus2 D

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

|-2--0----2--3-----------2--|------3--3---------3--|

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

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

|-0-------0-----0-----------|----------------------|

|---------------------------|----------------------|

             Dsus2      G    Gmaj7    G6  G/B       A7

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

|-----------------3-----0--|-----0------------3-----2-----|

|-----------------------0--|-----0------------0-----0-----| (rest)

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

|-----------------------2--|-----3---------2--2--0--0-----|

|--------------------0--3--|--3--3--3---------------------|

CHORUS:

D     Dsus2 D              Dsus2   D   G    Gmaj7 G6  Gmaj7 E7

 Here comes the ...

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

|---------------3---|-------3----------0--|-----------------3-----|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

                        D      Dsus2  D

       and I___ say_     "...

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

|--3--3----3-----3---|----------------3---------|

|--------------------|----------------------2---|

|--------------------|--0----0-----0-----0------|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|-------0--------0--------|--0--------0-------------||

|----3--------3--------3--|--------3-----3\2--------||

|-4--------2--------0-----|-----2-------------4\2---||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

VERSE 1 and 2:

D      Dsus2 D          D      Dsus2    G           G6    G

1. Little darling,     ...

2. Little darling,      ...

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

|-----3----------3--|-(3)----------3----0--|------3-------3---0---|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

A7  A7sus2 A7 A7sus4 A7    D  Dsus2   D                 Dsus2       G

  --- ter; \

  --- ces; /                  Lit-tle darling,  ...

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

|-2---0----2--3---------2--|-----------------3--|--(3)---------3----0----|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

          G6    G     A7            A7sus4

     since its  ...

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

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

|------------------------|-----------------------||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

REPEAT CHORUS:
D     Dsus2 D              Dsus2   D   G    Gmaj7 G6  Gmaj7 E7

 Here comes the ...

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

|---------------3---|-------3----------0--|-----------------3-----|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

                        D      Dsus2

       and I___ say...

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

|--3--3----3-----3---|-----------------3--------|

|--------------------|-----------------------2//|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|-------0--------0--------|--0--------0-------------||

|----3--------3--------3--|--------3-----3\2--------||

|/4--------2--------0-----|-----2-------------4\2---||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

SOLO:
 D     Dsus2 A7sus2 A7 A7sus2 A7                       A         F

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

|-----3-------0--|--2--0---2--3------2--|--2----2----|-----------------1--|

|----------------|----------------------|------------|--------------2-----|

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

|----------------|----------------------|------------|--0--4--------------|

|----------------|----------------------|------------|--------------------|

  C           G                  D              A7       A

|-----------|-----------------|--------------|--------|------------||

|-----------|-----------------|--------------|--2--2--|------------||

|--------0--|--------0--------|-----(rest)---|--------|------------||

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

|--3--------|--2-----------2--|--------------|--------|--0--4------||

|-----------|-----------3-----|--------------|--------|------------||

BRIDGE:  [2x]

   F           C           G                  D

   Sun,        sun...

|-----------|-----------|------------------|--------------------------|

|--------1--|-----------|------------------|--------------------------|

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

|--3--------|-----2-----|-----0------------|--0-----------------------|

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

|-----------|-----------|------------3-----|--------------------------|

then do this:

   A7         A7sus2 A7 A7sus4         A7 A7sus4 A7         A7sus4 A7 A

|--------------------------|---------------------0--|--0--0--0-----0--5---|

|--2----2---2--2--0--2--3--|----3--3---3--2--3------|-----------3---------|

|--------------------------|------------------------|---------------------|

|--------------------------|------------------------|---------------------|

|--------------------------|------------------------|---------------------|

|--------------------------|------------------------|---------------------|

|--5--5--5--5----5--||----------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------||----------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------||----------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------||----------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------||----------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------||----------------------------------------------------|

VERSE 3:

D      Dsus2 D                 Dsus2    G           G6    G

3. Little darling,      ...

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

|-----3----------3--|--------------3----0--|--(0)-3-------3---0---|

|-------------------|----2-----------------|----------------------|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

|-------------------|----------------------|----------------------|

A7  A7sus2 A7 A7sus4 A7    D  Dsus2   D                 Dsus2       G

  --- ing;                    ...

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

|--2--0----2--3---------3--|-------3---------3--|--------------3----2----|

|--------------------------|--------------------|---2--------------------|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

|--------------------------|--------------------|------------------------|

   Gmaj7  G6    G     A7            A7sus4

     since its  ...

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

|---------------3-----2--|-0-2--2---3--3--3--3---||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

|------------------------|-----------------------||

REPEAT CHORUS:

D     Dsus2 D              Dsus2   D   G    Gmaj7 G6  Gmaj7 E7

 Here comes the sun    ...

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

|---------------3---|-------3----------0--|-----------------3-----|

|-------------------|-2-------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

|-------------------|---------------------|-----------------------|

                        D      Dsus2

       and I___ say...

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

|--3--3----3-----3---|-----------------3--------|

|--------------------|-----------------------2//|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|--------------------|--------------------------|

|-------0--------0--------|--0--------0-------------||

|----3--------3--------3--|--------3-----3\2--------||

|/4--------2--------0-----|-----2-------------4\2---||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

|-------------------------|-------------------------||

REPEAT CHORUS AD-LIB:

OUTRO                                       F6       C        G                   D/A

                                            slowly

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

|-----3--------3--------3------3\2-------|--------1-----------------------|--------3-----|

|--4--------2--------0--------------4\2--|-----2-----------0--------0-----|--------2-----|

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

|----------------------------------------|-----------3--------2-----------|-----2--0-----|

|----------------------------------------|--------------------------------|--3-----------|

Here Comes Your Man

Words & Music:

Black Francis (Pixies)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.
Intro & Chorus riff:  [play 3x for intro]
 E---------------------------------------------|

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

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

 D--------4--4--5---------------------0--2-----|

 A--5--5-----------0------2--0--0--4--------5--|

 E--------------------3------------------------|

D                 A               Em                 G  [etc.]
Outside there's a boxcar waiting, outside the family store.

Out by the fire breathing, utside we wait' til face turns blue.

I know the nervous walking.  I know the dirty beard hangs.

Out by the boxcar, waiting.  Take me away to nowhere place.

PRE-CHORUS:

Bm                  G                  A

There is a wait so long.  (So long, so long.)

                     D

You'll never wait so long.

CHORUS:

G  A               D

   Here comes your man.  [3x]
SOLO OVER:  D5  A  Em  G  D

Big shake on the boxcar moving.

Big shake to the land that's falling down

Is a wind makes a palm start blowing?

A big, big stone fall and break my crown

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

INTERLUDE OVER:  D  A  Em  G  [3x]
PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

Here I Go Again

Words & Music:

David Coverdale & Bernie Marsden

This is fully transcribed in the December 2004 issue of Guitar One.

G(3)   D(5)   C(3)  [2x]

G       D              C      G     D                    C

I don't know where I'm going, but I sure know where I've been.

G              D/F#        C/E                C  G/B  Am

Hanging on the promises in songs of yesterday.

Am                  D      Am                      D

And I've made up my mind - I ain't wasting no more time,

D          Em   Am   C G     Em    Am  C  D

Here I go again-----.  Here I go again.

Though I keep searching for an answer,

I never seem to find what I'm looking for.

Oh Lord I pray you give me strength to carry on.

PRE-CHORUS:

Am                        D    Am                               D  C D

'Cause I know what it means to walk along the lonely streets of dreams.

CHORUS:

G               C         D   C   D

And here I go again on my own.

      G             C              D   C   D

Going down the only road I've ever known.

       G             C              D   C

Like a drifter I was born to walk alone.

Am7                 D      Am7                     D  C  D

And I've made up my mind - I ain't wasting no more time.

I'm just another heart in need of rescue,

Waiting on love's sweet charity.

And I'm gonna hold on for the rest of my days,

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

D          Em   Am   C G     Em    Am  C  G

Here I go again-----.  Here I go again.  [4x]
INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:  [repeat CHORUS and out]
Here It Goes Again

Words & Music:

John Stephens (OK Go)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

C5    | C5    | C  G  | C    | C   | C  G  | Bb  F  |

C                              G            

It could be ten, but then again, I can't remember half an

Eb                          F

Hour since a quarter to four.

C                                 G

Throw on your clothes, the second side of Surfer Rosa,

        Bb                          F    C  G  Bb  F

And you leave me with my jaw on the floor.

PRE-CHORUS:

    Em                         Am

Ah, just when you think you're in control,

              Em                       Am                G

Just when you think you've got a hold, just when you get on a roll:

CHORUS:

C        G                Bb         F             Am

Oh, here it goes, here it goes, here it goes again.

G                  C

Oh, here it goes again.

C        G                       Bb            F                Am

I should have known, should have known, should have known again,

G                  C   Ab                   G   C

But here it goes again.  Oh, here it goes again.

It starts out easy, something simple, something sleazy,

Something inching past the edge of the reserve.

Now, through lines of the cheap venetian blinds,

Your car is pulling off of the curb. 

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

I guess there's got to be a break in the monotony, 

But Jesus, when it rains how it pours. 

Throw on your clothes, the second side of Surfer Rosa,

And you leave me, yeah, you leave me. 

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

Ab              Bb         Eb

Oh, oh, here it goes again.

Here, There And Everywhere

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

G         Bm         Bb                    Am11  D7

To lead a better life I need my love to be here.

G   Am7  Bm          C          G    Am7

Here---, making each day of the year.

Bm          C           F#m7        B7

Changing my life with a wave of her hand.

F#m7   B7    Em              Am        Am7    D7

Nobody can deny that there's something there.

There, running my hands through her hair.

Both of us thinking how good it can be.

Someone is speaking, but she doesn't know he's there.

  F7       Bb       Gm

I want her everywhere.

       Cm              D7            Gm

And if she's beside me I know I need never care.

Cm              D7 

But to love her is to meet her...

Everywhere, knowing that loves to share.

Each one believing that loves never dies.

Watching her eyes, and hoping I'm always there.

I want her everywhere.

And if she's beside me I know I need never care.

But to love her is to meet her...

Everywhere, knowing that loves to share.

Each one believing that loves never dies.

Watching her eyes, and hoping I'm always there.

D7sus4 G    Am    Bm   C

To be  there, and everywhere.

G     Am7       Bm   C    G

Here, there and everywhere.

Here's To The State Of Mississippi

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

G             Em               D

Here's to the state of Mississippi,

    G                           F

For Underheath her borders, the devil draws no lines,

       G                              F

If you drag her muddy river, nameless bodies you will find.

         G                            F

whoa the fat trees of the forest have hid a thousand crimes,

    G           Em           Am                D

the calender is lyin' when it reads the present time.

     G             Em          C            G

Whoa here's to the land you've torn out the heart of,

G                    Em               D         G

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of!

And here's to the people of Mississippi

Who say the folks up north, they just don't understand

And they tremble in their shadows at the thunder of the Klan

The sweating of their souls can't wash the blood from off their hands

They smile and shrug their shoulders at the murder of a man

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the schools of Mississippi

Where they're teaching all the children that they don't have to care

All the rudiments of hatred are present everywhere

And every single classroom is a factory of despair

There's nobody learning such a foreign word as fair

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the cops of Mississippi

They're chewing their tobacco as they lock the prison door

Their bellies bounce inside them when they knock you to the floor

No they don't like taking prisoners in their private little war

Behind their broken badges there are murderers and more

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

And, here's to the judges of Mississippi

Who wear the robe of honor as they crawl into the court

They're guarding all the bastions of their phony legal fort

Oh, justice is a stranger when the prisoners report

When the black man stands accused the trial is always short

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the government of Mississippi

In the swamp of their bureaucracy they're always bogging down

And criminals are posing as the mayors of the towns

And they hope that no one sees the sights and no one hears the sounds

And the speeches of the governor are the ravings of a clown

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the laws of Mississippi

Congressmen will gather in a circus of delay

While the Constitution is drowning in an ocean of decay

Unwed mothers should be sterilized, I've even heard them say

Yes, corruption can be classic in the Mississippi way

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the churches of Mississippi

Where the cross, once made of silver, now is caked with rust

And the Sunday morning sermons pander to their lust

The fallen face of Jesus is choking in the dust

Heaven only knows in which God they can trust

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Mississippi find yourself another country to be part of

Here's To The State Of Richard Nixon

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

G   Em   D

G             Em               D

Here's to the State of Richard Nixon

    G                          F

For underneath his borders the devil draws no line

       G                              F

If you drag his muddy rivers nameless bodies you will find

        G                            F

And the fat trees of the forest have hid a thousand crimes

        G           Em            Am                D

And the calender is lyin' when it reads the present time

    G             Em          C            G

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

G                      Em                D        G

Richard Nixon find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the schools of Richard Nixon

Where they're teaching all the children they don't have to care

All the rudiments of hatred are present everywhere

And every single classroom is a factory of despair

Oh, there's nobody learnin' such as foreign word as fair

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Richard Nixon find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the laws of Richard Nixon

Where the wars are fought in secret, Pearl Harbor every day

He punishes with income tax that he don't have to pay

And he's tapping his own brother just to here what he would say

But corruption can be classic in the Richard Nixon way

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Richard Nixon find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the churches of Richard Nixon and Billy Graham

Where the cross, once made of silver, now is caked with rust

And the Sunday mornin sermons pander to their lust

All the fallen face of Jesus is chokin' in the dust

And Heaven only knows in which God they can trust

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Richard Nixon find yourself another country to be part of

And here's to the government of Richard Nixon

In the swamp of their bureaucracy their always boggin' down

And criminals are posing as advisors to the crown

And they hope that no one sees the sights and no one hears the sound

And the speeches of the President are the ravings of a clown

Oh, here's to the land you've torn out the heart of

Richard Nixon find yourself another country to be part of

Hernando's Hideaway

Words & Music by

Richard Adler & Jerry Ross

(From "The Pajama Game")

Cdim  B7  Cdim B7   Cdim B7

I     know  a  dark se - clu - ded place,

  Em

A place where no one knows your face;

Cdim  B7    Cdim B7  Cdim  B7

A     glass  of  wine, a   fast embrace --

     Em        B7           Em   B7  Em

It's called Hernando's Hideaway (o - le!)

B7  Cdim  B7  Cdim B7

All you-- see are  sil - hou - ettes,

    Em

And all you hear are castanets,

Cdim B7 Cdim B7  Cdim B7

And  no one cares how late it gets,

    Em    B7           Em   B7  Em

Not at Hernando's Hideaway (o - le!)

BRIDGE:

B7

At the golden finger bowl or anyplace you go,

Em                 E7            Am

You will meet your uncle Max and ev'ryone you know;

B7

But if you go to that spot that I am thinking of,

F#7            Cdim   F#7          Cdim      B7

   You will be free      to gaze at me   and talk of love.

Cdim B7    Cdim  B7    Cdim  B7

Just knock three times and-- whisper low

     Em

That you and I were sent by Joe,

Cdim  B7     Cdim B7    Cdim   B7

Then, strike a--  match and--  you will know

       Em    B7           Em   B7  Em

You're in Hernando's Hideaway (o - le!)
Heroes

Words & Music:

David Bowie

INTRO:  D  G  [vamp],  lead guitar bends an A note up to B
D            G        D                G

I, I will be king and you, you will be queen.

       C                       D            C         (G)          D

Though nothing will drive them away, we can beat them just for one day.

          C      G             D    G  D  G

We can be heroes, just for one day.

And you, you can be mean; and I, I'll drink all the time.

'Cause we're lovers, and that is a fact.

Yes we're lovers, and that is that.

Though nothing will keep us together,

We could steal time just for one day.

We can be heroes forever and ever - what do you say?

I, I wish you could swim like the dolphins, like dolphins can swim.

Though nothing will keep us together,

We can beat them forever and ever.

Oh, we can be heroes just for one day.

VERSE 1 REPRISE: [sing an octave higher, sound desperate]
I, I can remember standing by the wall;

And the guards shot above our heads.

And we kissed as though nothing could fall.

And the Seine was on the other side.

Oh, we can beat them forever and ever.

Then we can be heroes just for one day.

Hesitation Blues

(original version)

Original Words & Music:

Art "The Whispering Pianist" Dillham

Dick Rosemont has discovered that the original version of this was by Art Dillham (aka "The Whispering Pianist") & recorded in 1925, not Rev. Gary Davis.

          Am          E7            Am      E7
I'm going down to the levee, take a rocking chair.

    Am          E7           C                 C7

The blues don't leave me, go rocking with them there.

CHORUS:

      F       Fm                   C   A7

Baby, how long, how long I have to wait?

    D7             G7            C   G7   C   E7

Can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

I had a sweet mama, so bashful and shy.

When she moved her underwear, she plugged the needle's eye.

CHORUS:

A doctor's in love with my girl, they say.

I got her eating apples just to keep him away.

CHORUS:

I've met girls on levee trains and on the riverboats.

But, my good woman got what makes a good mule eat his oats.

Tell me honey, tell your papa, how come you make him do like you do?

Can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

Well you must love your neighbors, what the good book say.

But that don't mean to love her, when her husband's away.

CHORUS:

When I got home last night, I wasn't there at all.

I looked through the trash, another mule in my stall.

CHORUS:

I've got my hands on my knees, I may be awful dumb.

But I got more ideas of loving than Wrigley has gum.

CHORUS:

Ashes to ashes, dust to dust.

I got a black haired mama that the rain can't rust.

Tell me honey, tell your papa, how come you do things you do?

Can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

I was born down in Georgia, I was raised in Tennessee.

When I get hesitation blues, my mama takes them away from me.

CHORUS:

Hesitation Blues

(Rev. Gary Davis version)

Original Words & Music:

Art "The Whispering Pianist" Dillham

Arr. Rev. Gary Davis

       Am         E          Am         E

Got my hesitation stockings, hesitation shoes.

Am      E                C

Lord, Almighty, got them hesitation blues

CHORUS:

         F      F6               C

Tell me, how long must I have to wait?

        C         Am        G          F    G  C  C7  F  Ab7  G

Oh, can I get you now?  Oh, no, must I hes--i--tate?

I'm standin' on the corner with a dollar in my hand.

Lookin' for a woman who's lookin' for a man.

CHORUS:

A nickel is a nickel, a dime is a dime.

House full of kids, one of 'em must be mine!

CHORUS:

Well, the eagle on the dollar says, "In God We Trust".

Woman wants a man, she wants to see that dollar first.

CHORUS:

If the river was whiskey, and I was a duck,

You know I'd swim to the bottom, Lord, and never come up.

CHORUS:

Well, you hesitate by one, you hesitate by two.

Angels up in Heaven singin' hesitation blues.

CHORUS:

Hesitation Blues

(Hot Tuna version)

Original Words & Music:

Art "The Whispering Pianist" Dillham

Arr. Jorma Kaukonen

Ah, the version that introduced so many of us to this song.  The September 2005 issue of Acoustic Guitar has Jorma's own lesson and arrangement of this.  Also, I've pasted Tim Keenan's tab of this version below.  Once again, get Jorma's own instructional DVDs from Homespun Tapes to really learn this piece "up right"!
  Am          E7           Am        E7

A nickel is a nickel and a dime is a dime.

Am       E7         C         C7

I need a new gal -- she won't mind.

CHORUS:

         F       Fm            C       A7

Tell me, how long do I have to wait?

    D7              G7               C   G7   C   E7

Can I get you now?  Lord, must I hesitate?

Well, the eagle on the dollar says, "In God We Trust".

You say you want a man, you wanna see that dollar first.

CHORUS:

If the river was whiskey, and I was a duck,

You know I'd swim to the bottom, Lord, and never come up.

CHORUS:

Rocks in the ocean, baby, fish in the sea

Knows you mean the world to me.

CHORUS:

Well, got them hesitating stockings, got them hesitating shoes.

Lord, I got them Hesitation Blues

CHORUS:

Say, "Can I get you now?  How long must I hesitate?"

HESITATION BLUES (trad., after J. Kaukonnen, as recorded on the LP

"Hot Tuna", ca. 1972).  Tab by Tim Keenan

This is in response to a request last week.  It is a great country blues tune, in "swung" 4/4, i.e. every quarter is subdivided in 3 (or you can think of it as 12/8, if you'd rather).  When this sort of thing is written down, it is traditionally written as dotted time, but the eighth note is really only 1/3 of a quarter note, not 1/2.  Clear as mud? Count it as ah 1 and ah 2 and ah 3 and ah 4, with all syllables the same length, and you'll do fine.  Quarter notes are at a normal walking speed.

Notes:

1. Low notes, on the beat, are always played by the thumb

2. I use the chord positions marked above the tab to play all the

   other notes--just use the most obvious convenient finger within

   the chord (or nearby) to fret the tabbed notes

3.

/= 1-fret rising slur, //= 2, etc.

^= 1/2 tone push

x= damped note

h= hammer on

!= Broken chord (rapid arpeggio, bass>treble)

==== sustained note

4. The vamp in the first line shows h's before the treble notes in the Am and E7 chords: these are hammered on on the beat, but not plucked.

5. There are probably some errors-- if it doesn't sound right, you'll know.  It is pretty obvious, once you get the feel.  I never play it exactly the same, two verses running, so this is just a template.

I'm not at all sure of the first line of that last verse, but it's my best guess.  I'd be happy to hear alternate "translations".

        Am          E7           Am          E7

e-----|-----------------O-------|-----------------O-------

B-----|h1x----1-----O---3-------|h1x----1-----O---3-------

G---O-|h2x----2---Oh1---------O-|h2x----2---Oh1---------O-

D-----|h2x----2----h2-----2-----|h2x----2----h2-----2-----

A-----|-Ox---------h2-----------|-Ox---------h2-----------

E-----|-------------O-----------|-------------O-----------

4 + a   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a

a       nickel is a nickel and a  dime is a  dime

 Am           E             C          C7

|-----------------O-1---2-|!3---O-------------------

|h1x----1-----O-----------|!1-----1---------3-1-----

|h2x----2---Oh1---------O-|!O---------4-3---------O-

|h2x----2----h2-----2-----|-------2-----------2-----

|-Ox---------h2-----------|!3-----------3-----------

|-------------O-----------|-------------------------

  1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a

     I need a new gal          she won't mind, tell me --

Chorus:

   F           F              F          F

e|-------------------------|-------------------------

B|-1x----3x----3^====3---1====x----3x----3^====3---1-

G|-2x----2x----------2---2====x----2x----------2---2-

D|-3x----------3-----------|-3x----------3-----------

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

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

   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a

     How long                      do I have to    wait?

   C7                        C7

e|-------------------------|-------------------------

B|-------1x----------------|-1x----------------------

G|-------3x----2-/-3====x--|-3x----2-/-3====---------

D|-------2x----1-/-2====x--|-2x----1-/-2====---------

A|-3x----------2-/-3====x3x|-------2-/-3====--------- OR:-----O---1--|-2

E|-------------------------|-----------------O-1---2-    ---3--------|--

   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a        a 4 + a

   G7                        G7

e|-------1---------1-------|-------------------------

B|-----------3-------------|-----------5-4-----3-----

G|-----O-----------------O-|-----O-----------O-----O-

D|-------O-----------O-----|-----//5-----4-----3-----

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

E|-3x----------3-----------|-3-----------------------

   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a   1 + a 2 + a 3 + a 4 + a

Can I    get you now,    Lord,     must  I     hesi-
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Hesitation Blues

(Jerry Garcia version)

Original Words & Music:

Art "The Whispering Pianist" Dillham

Arr. Jerry Garcia

This was played once by Garcia with Grisman in 1992, and recorded on Shady Grove as a bonus, hidden track (after the final track listed on the CD).

Am            E            Am             E

Look down the road just as far as I could see.

  Am         E             C         C7

A man had my woman and the blues had me.

         F       F6            C

Tell me, how long do I have to wait?

        C            D7 G        F  G C

Oh, can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

I ain't no doctor but the doctor's son.

Can't do the doctor 'til the doctor's done.

Tell me, how long must I have to wait?

Can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

I got the hesitation stockings, the hesitation shoes.

Oh my Lord, I got the hesitation blues.

Tell me, how long do I have to wait?

Can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

Can I get you now, or must I hesitate?

Hey, Baby

Words & Music:

Bruce Channel

CHORUS:

G        D               C    D               G

Hey, hey, baby!  I wanna know if you'll be my girl.

G        D               C    D               G

Hey, hey, baby!  I wanna know if you'll be my girl.

Em

When I saw you walking down the street.

A

I said, "That's the kind of girl I'd like to meet.

C

She's so pretty; Lord, so fine.

D

I wanna make her mine, all mine.

CHORUS:

When you turned and walked away,

That's when I would say,

"Come on, baby, give me your world.

I wanna know if you'll be my girl."

CHORUS:

Hey, Good Lookin'

Words & Music:

Hank Williams, Sr.

C

Hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 

D                   G7                C   G7

How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 

C

Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe

D                  G7            C   C7

We could find us a brand-new recipe? 

        F                  C

I got a hot-rod Ford and a two-dollar bill

      F                 C 

And I know a spot right over the hill. 

        F                C

There's soda pop and the dancin's free, 

           D                    G7

So, if you wanna have fun come along with me. 

Hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 

D           G                         C

How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 

I'm free and ready, so we can go steady. 

How's about savin' all your time for me? 

No more lookin', I know I've been tooken 

How's about keepin' steady company? 

I'm gonna throw my date-book over the fence

And find me one for five or ten cents.

I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age

'Cause I'm writin' your name down on every page. 

Hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 

How's about cookin' somethin' up with me?

Hey, Hey, What Can I Do?

Words & Music:

John Bonham, John Paul Jones,

Jimmy Page & Robert Plant

G     D                  F      C                      G [etc.]

Wanna tell you about the girl I love; my, she looks so fine.

She's the only one that I been dreamin' of, 

Maybe someday she will be all mine.

I wanna tell her that I love her so; I thrill with every touch.

I need to tell her she's the only one I really love...

CHORUS:

G  F                               C  [etc.]

     I got a woman, wanna ball all day.

     I got a woman, she won't be true, now.

     I got a woman, stay drunk all the time.

     I said, I got a little woman & she won't be true.

On Sunday morning when we go down to church,

See the menfolks standin' in line.

Who say they come to pray to the Lord,

But, when my little girl looks so fine...

And in the evening when the sun is sinkin' low,

Everybody's with the one they love.

I walk the town, keep a-searchin' all around,

Lookin' for my street corner girl...

CHORUS:

And in the bars, with the men who play guitars,

Singin', drinkin' & rememberin' the times.

My little lover does the midnight shift,

She ball around all of the time.

I guess there's just one thing left for me to do;

Gonna pack my bags & move on my way.

'Cause I got a worried mind, sharin' what I thought was mine.

Gonna leave her where the guitars play...

CHORUS:  [2x - improv lyrics & out]
Hey, Hey, What Can I Do?

Words & Music:

John Bonham, John Paul Jones,

Jimmy Page & Robert Plant

This is transcribed in the July 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
A     E                  G      D  [etc.]

Wanna tell you about the girl I love; my, she looks so fine.

She's the only one that I been dreamin' of, 

Maybe someday she will be all mine.

I wanna tell her that I love her so; I thrill with every touch.

A         E/G#               F#m        D

I need to tell her she's the only one I really love...

CHORUS:

A  G  D  [etc.]

        I got a woman, wanna ball all day.

        I got a woman, she won't be true, now.

        I got a woman, stay drunk all the time.

        I said, I got a little woman & she won't be true.

On Sunday morning when we go down to church,

See the menfolks standin' in line.

Who say they come to pray to the Lord,

But, when my little girl looks so fine...

And in the evening when the sun is sinkin' low,

Everybody's with the one they love.

I walk the town, keep a-searchin' all around,

Lookin' for my street corner girl...

CHORUS:

And in the bars, with the men who play guitars,

Singin', drinkin' & rememberin' the times.

My little lover does the midnight shift,

She ball around all of the time.

I guess there's just one thing left for me to do;

Gonna pack my bags & move on my way.

'Cause I got a worried mind, sharin' what I thought was mine.

Gonna leave her where the guitars play...

CHORUS:  [2x - improv lyrics & out]
Hey, Joe

Words & Music:

Billy Roberts (Jimi Hendrix)

There's a complete Jimi version transcription in Guitar World.
[basic riff for entire song:]

C   G   D   A   E   E7   E

Hey, Joe, where you goin' with that gun in your hand?

Hey, Joe, I said where ya goin' with that gun in your hand?

I'm goin' down to shoot my old lady now.

You know I caught her messin' 'round with another man.

I'm goin' down to shoot my old lady.

You know I caught her messin' 'round with another man.

Huh, and that ain't too cool.

Hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down, you shot her down.

Hey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down, you shot her down to the ground.

Yes, I did, I shot her.

You know I caught her messin' 'round, messin' 'round town.

Yes, I did, I shot her.

You know I caught my old lady messin' 'round the town.

And I gave her the gun, I shot her.

Hey Joe, where you gonna run to now, where you gonna run to?

Hey Joe, I said, where you gonna run to now, where you, where you gonna go?

I'm goin' way down south, way down Mexico way, alright.

I'm goin' way down south, way down where I can be free.

Ain't no one gonna find me, ain't no hangman gonna find me.

He ain't gonna put a rope around me.

You better believe it right now.

Hey Joe, you better run on down.

Hey, Jude

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is transcribed in Guitar World.
     E                   B7                B7/F#           E

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad, take a sad song and make it better.

  A                           E                       B7   B7/F#        E

Remember to let her into your heart, then you can start to make it better.

Hey Jude, don't be afraid, you're made to go out and get her.

The minute you let her under your skin, then you begin to make it better.

    E7                   A            A/G#      F#m7

And anytime you feel the pain, Hey, Jude, refrain.

      A?E        B7      B7/F#         E

Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.

E7                             A       A/G#     F#m7

For well you know that it's a fool who plays it cool.

   A/E           B7    B7/F#     E

By making his world a little colder.

     A/E E7     B  E B7          B  E  B

Da da da da da da da da da.  Yeah!

Hey Jude, don't let me down, you have found her now go and get her.

Remember to let her into your heart, then you can start to make it better.

So let it out and let it in, Hey Jude, begin.

You're waiting for someone to perform with.

And don't you know that it's just you, Hey Jude, you'll do.

The movement you need is on your shoulder.

Da da da da da da da da da.

Hey Jude, don't make it bad, take a sad song and make it better.

Remember to let her under your skin, then you begin

B7         E

To make it better, better, better, better, better, better, oh----!

E         D            A                   E

Da-da-da, da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da!  Hey, Jude.  [repeat ad infinitum & out]
Hey, Lolly, Lolly

(Woody Guthrie version)

Words & Music:

Traditional

Arr. Woody Guthrie

CHORUS:

G                                             D

Hey, lolly, lolly, lolly!  Hey, lolly, lolly, low!

  G

Hey, lolly, lolly, lolly!  Hey, lolly, lolly, low!

  D

Hey, lolly, lolly, lolly!  Hey, lolly, lolly, low!

  G

Hey, lolly, lolly, lolly!  Hey, lolly, lolly, low!

A married man will keep your secret.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
A single boy will talk about you.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
CHORUS:

A single man will keep your secret.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
A quiet man will talk about you.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
CHORUS:

Well, a married man's an easy rider.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
A single boy gets all excited.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
CHORUS:

Single boy walks on down street.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
Married man's in his stockin' feet.  [Hey, lolly, lolly, low!]
CHORUS:

Hey, Nellie, Nellie

Words & Music:

Sam Brown(?)

C            Am C                Am C

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, come to the window.

C            Am C    Am      G      Am

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, look at what I see.

     Dm                    Am

He's ridin' into town on a sway-back mule.

           Dm                    Am

He's got a tall black hat and he looks like a fool.

        Dm                             F  G                Am  G  Am

But, he sure is talkin' like he's been to school, and it's 1853.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, listen what he's sayin'.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, he says it's gettin' late.

Says all them black folks should be free,

To walk around the same as you and me.

He's talkin' about a thing they call democracy, and it's 1858.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, come to the window.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, hand me down my gun.

For the men are cheerin' and the boys are too,

They're all puttin' on their coats of blue.

And I ain't got no time to sit and talk to you, and it's 1861.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, come to the window.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, I've come back alive.

My coat of blue is stained with red,

And the man in the tall black hat is dead.

But we sure will remember all the things he said, and it's 1865.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, come to the window.

Hey, Nellie, Nellie, look at what I see.

There are white folks and colored walkin' side by side,

A-marchin' in a column that's a century wide.

It was a long and a hard and a bloody ride, and it's 1963.

Hey There, Delilah

Words & Music:

Tom Higgenson (Plain White Ts)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

INTRO:  D  F#m  [vamp]

D                             F#m

Hey there, Delilah, What's it like in New York City?

      D                                 F#m

I'm a thousand miles away, but, girl, tonight you look so pretty,

        Bm   G                  A                  Bm                A

Yes you do...Times Square can't shine as bright as you, I swear it's true.

Hey there, Delilah, don't you worry about the distance.

I'm right there if you get lonely, give this song another listen.

Close your eyes, listen to my voice, it's my disguise, I'm by your side.

CHORUS:

D                       Bm   D                       Bm

Oh, it's what you do to me.  Oh, it's what you do to me.

D                       Bm   D                       Bm

Oh, it's what you do to me.  Oh, it's what you do to me.

               D  [back to vamp]

What you do to me.

Hey there, Delilah, I know times are getting hard.

But, just believe me, girl, someday I'll pay the bills with this guitar.

We'll have it good, we'll have the life we knew we would.  My word is good.

Hey there, Delilah, I've got so much left to say.

If every simple song I wrote to you would take your breath away,

I'd write it all; even more in love with me you'd fall.  We'd have it all.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

G                                      A

A thousand miles seems pretty far; but they've got planes & trains & cars.

D                                 Bm

I'd walk to you if I had no other way.

G                                       A

Our friends would all make fun of us, & we'll just laugh along because,

   D                                     Bm

We know that none of them have felt this way.

G                                A            

Delilah, I can promise you, that by the time that we get through,

    Bm                                               A

The world will never ever be the same; and you're to blame.

Hey there, Delilah you be good and don't you miss me,

Two more years and you'll be done with school and I'll be making history

Like I do.  You'll know it's all because of you.

We can do whatever we want to.

Hey there, Delilah, here's to you.  This one's for you.

FINAL CHORUS:

D                       Bm   D                       Bm

Oh, it's what you do to me.  Oh, it's what you do to me.

D                       Bm   D                       Bm

Oh, it's what you do to me.  Oh, it's what you do to me.

               D    Bm   D    Bm    D    Bm   D    Bm  D

What you do to me.  Ohhh...

Hey, You

Words & Music:

Roger Waters (Pink Floyd)

Em  Dm  Em  Dm

Em(add9)

Hey, you, out there in the cold, getting lonely, getting old,

        Bm

Can you feel me?

Hey you, standing in the aisle, with itchy feet and fading smile,

Can you feel me?

Dsus2                       D7       G  D  C

Hey you, don't help them to bury the light.

Bm          Am          Em  Dm

Don't give in without a fight.

Hey you, out there on your own, sitting naked by the phone,

Would you touch me?

Hey you, with your ear against the wall, waiting for someone to call,

Would you touch me?

Hey you, would you help me to carry the stone?

Open your heart, I'm coming home.

Am  Em  [3x]

C          D    G  D C
But it was only fantasy.

C                         G   D   C

The wall was too high, as you can see.

C                D              G   D     C

No matter how he tried he could not break free.

                  D7       Em  Dm  Em  Dm  Em  Dm  Em Dm

And the worms ate into his brain.

Hey you, out there on the road, always doing what you're told,

Can you help me?

Hey you, out there beyond the wall, breaking bottles in the hall,

Can you help me?

Hey you, don't tell me there's no hope at all.

Bm               Am           Em(add9)

Together we stand, divided we fall.

Hi-De-Ho

Words & Music:

Gerry Goffin & Carole King

CHORUS:

Hi-De-Ho, Hi-De-Hi.

Gonna Get me a piece of the sky.

Gonna get me some of that Old Sweet Roll.

Singin' Hi-De-Hi-De-Hi-De-Hi-De- Hooooo.

I've been down so low, bottom looked like up

Once I thought that second saves was enough to fill my cup

So, I proffered all I got; but it ain't no way to live.

Being taken by the ones who got the least amount to give

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL:

Once I met the devil, he was mighty slick.

Tempted me with worldly goods & said, "You can have your pick."

But when he laid that paper on me

And he showed me where to sign,

I said, "Thank you very kindly,

But I'm in too great a need of mind."

CHORUS:  [2x and out]
Hide In Your Shell

Words & Music:

Rick Davies & Roger Hodgson

A    F#m    C#m    B9(no3)    D    Bm    G    D

A            F#m              Cm              B9(no 3)        D

Hide in your shell 'cause the world is out to bleed you for a ride.

              Bm               G             D

What will you gain making your life a little longer?

Heaven or hell, was the journey cold that gave you eyes of steel?

Shelter behind painting your mind and playing joker.

    C#                         F#m

Too frightening to listen to a stranger.

Too beautiful to put your pride in danger.

       D                           G 

You're waiting for someone to understand you.

               E                  Esus4         E                      Esus4

But you've got demons in your closet and you're screaming out to stop it.

       E                          Esus4

Saying life's begun to cheat you, friends are out to beat you,

D          Dsus4        E

Grab on to what you can scramble for.

CHORUS:

              E                 F#m                    E                       F#m

Don't let the tears linger on inside, now, 'cause it's sure time you gained control.

         D                  Bm                 G                     Esus4    E

If I can help you, if I can help you, if I can help you, just let me know.

Well, let me show you the nearest signpost to get your heart back and on the road.

If I can help you, if I can help you, if I can help you, just let me know.

A   F#m   C#m   B9(no 3)   D   Bm   G   D

All through the night as you like awake and hold yourself so tight.

What do you need, a second-hand movie star to tend you?

I, as a boy, I believed the single cure for pain was love.

How would it be if you could see the world through my eyes?

Too frightening – the fire's becoming colder.

Too beautiful – to think you're getting older.

You're looking for someone to give an answer.

But what you see is just illusion; you're surrounded by confusion.

Saying life's begun to cheat you, friends are out to beat you,

Grab on to what you can scramble for.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

        Dsus4            D

I wanna know...  I wanna know...

I wanna know...  Oh, I've got to know...

I wanna know you...  I wanna know you...

Well, let me know you.  I wanna feel you.

I wanna touch you.  Please let me near you, let me near you...

        C#

Can you hear what I'm saying?

          D

Well, I'm hoping, I'm dreamin', I'm prayin'.

I know what you're thinkin', see what you're seein'

E

Never, never let yourself go; hold yourself down, hold yourself down

Why don't you hold yourself down?  Why don't you listen?

CODA: [over CHORUS: chords]

        E                              F#m

You can trust me,  [So, what'cha gonna take it to?]

                           E                            F#m

There's a place I know the way to.  [So, what'cha gonna make it do?]

                    D                         Bm

A place there is no need to... [So, what's he gonna....?]

   G 

To feel you...  [So, what's he gonna...?]
   Esus4             E

To feel that you are alone [So, what's he gonna do?]
Why don't you hear me? [So, what'cha gonna take it to?]
I know exactly what you're feelin'. [So, what'cha gonna make it do?]
'Cause all your troubles are within you. [So, what's he gonna...?]
So, begin to... [So, what's he gonna....?]

See that I'm just bleeding, too. [So, what's he gonna do?]
Oh, love me, love you, loving is the way to... [So, what'cha gonna take it to?]
Help me, help you.  [So, what'cha gonna make it do?]
Why must we be so cool? [So, what's he gonna...?]
Oh, so cool? [So, what's he gonna...?]
Oh, we're such damn fools... [So, what's he gonna do?]

[fade out]
High Fidelity

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius McManus (Elvis Costello)

Tabber:  michael@magick.net (michael p mccullough)

INTRO:

This is something like the intro riff:

   Asus4  Am  [etc.]                       Em7  Am7    D    D7   D    D7

e---------------------------------------|--------------------------------------|

B--3------1------3-3--1-1--3-3--1-1-----|--3----1------3-3--1-1--3-3--1-1------|

G--2------2------2-2--2-2--2-2--2-2-----|--0----0------2-2--2-2--2-2--2-2------|

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

A--0------0------0-0--0-0--0-0--0-0-----|--------------------------------------|

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

[Michael gives the intro chords as:  Am  E/G#  C/G  D/F#, but the intro riff tab implies the chords given above it.  Bass notes are definitely:  A  G#  G  F#]

F               E                 Am                     D/F#       G

Some things you never get used to even though you're feeling like another man.

Bm                                        Dm                  E

There's nothing that he can do for you to shut me away as you walk through.

Am                       D             Am                   D

Lovers laughing in their amateur hour, holding hands in the corridors of power.

Am                   F             E

Even though I'm with somebody else right now...

CHORUS:

A     A/G     D/F#     D                 E                 D       E

High------- fidelity.  Can you hear me?  Can you hear me?  Can you hear me?

A     A/G     D/F#     D                 E                 F       G

High------- fidelity.  Can you hear me?  Can you hear me?  Can you hear me?

BRIDGE:

C

There's a new kind of dedication:  maybe you'll find it down the tunnel.

Maybe I got above my station, maybe you're only changing channel.

F                    E             Am                  D/F#        G

Even though you're nowhere near me and I know you kiss him so sincerely, now.

Bm                                          Dm                  E

Even though the signal's indistinct and you worry what silly people think.

Am                 D

Who just can't wait to feel so frozen out?

Am                   D             Am              F                 E

I bet he thinks that he was chosen out of millions, I suppose he'll never know about

CHORUS:  [repeat & out]

Higher Ground

Words & Music:

Stevie Wonder

Em  G  A  [vamp for intro]

Em   G  A  Em G    A  Em  G  A  Em  G  [etc.]

People------- keep on learnin'.

Soldiers keep on warrin'.

F#m  A  B  F#m  A    B  F#m  A  B  F#m

World---------- keep on turnin',

       A     B      Em  G  A  [etc.]

For it won't be too long.

Powers keep on lyin' while your people keep on dyin'.

World keep on turnin', for it won't be too long.

CHORUS:

A                          Em       Em7

I'm so darn glad He let me try it again.

       A                             Em             Em7

For my last time on Earth, I lived a whole world of sin.

    A                   Em               Em7

I'm so glad that I know more than I knew then.

          F#m             B7                     Em  G  A  [etc.]

I'm gonna keep on tryin' 'til I reach the higher ground.

Teachers keep on teachin'.  Preachers keep on preachin'.

World keep on turnin' for it won't be too long.

Lovers keep on lovin', hile believers keep on believin'.

Sleepers just stop sleepin', for it won't be too long.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

[improv vocals over this line, then repeat & out]
'Til I reach the higher ground.

Here is the famous bass/guitar lick:

  Em       G          A

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

D-----2---------5---------7-------|

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

E-0-0---0---3-3---3---5-5---5-----|

Highway Star

Words & Music:

Ritchie Blackmore, Ian Gillan, Roger Glover,

Jon Lord & Ian Paice (Deep Purple)

This tab is from the terrific Deep Purple fan site thehighwaystar.com.  There is a full transcription in G in a 1999 issue of Guitar World and a full transcription in F in the November 2006 issue of Guitar One.  I've chosen G simply because it is easier.

Chord Voicings:

G  = 3 5 x x x x
C = x 3 5 x x x
Bb = x 1 3 x x x
F5 = 1 3 x x x x

INTRO:   [1 measure each]

   G5   Fsus2/G  C/G    Fsus2/G    G5   Fsus2/G    G5     G5

E|--3------1-------0-------1-------3-------1--------3------3---|

B|--3------1-------1-------1-------3-------1--------3------3---|

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

D|--5------3-------2-------3-------5-------3--------5------0---|

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

E|--3------3-------3-------3-------3-------3--------3------3---|

G5 [4m. of eighth notes]    Then:

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

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

G|-------|                G|--3-------3-----3-----3-|---3----3-------|

D|---5---|                D|--3---5---3--5--3--5--3-|-5-3--5-3----5--|

A|---5---|                A|------5------5-----5----|-5----5------5--|

E|---3---|                E|------------------------|----------------|

F5 G5                                                 Bb5 G C5 G Bb5

   Nobody gonna take my car, I'm gonna race it to the ground.

Nobody gonna beat my car, it's gonna break the speed of sound.

F5                                             F5  F5/E  F5/Eb

Ooh, it's a killin' machine, it's got everything:

D

Like a drivin' power, big fat tires and everything!

PRE-CHORUS:

RIFF over Am7:

G|-------------5-

D|-7-7-7-7-7-7-5-

A|-0-0-0-0-0-0---

Am7

I love it!  And I need it!  I bleed it!  Yeah, it's a wild hurricane!

CHORUS:

   C   D        C     D       C     D    F    G    A

D|---------------------------------------3----5----7----|

A|-3--0-5-------3---0-5-------3---0-5--------------0----|

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

   All  right!  Hold  tight!  I'm   a    high-way star!

Nobody gonna take my girl, I'm gonna keep her 'til the end.

Nobody gonna have my girl, she stays close on every bend.

Ooh, she's a killin' machine, she's got everything!

Like a movin' mouth, body control and everything.

I love her!  I need her!  I seed her!  Yeah, she turns me on!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

Nobody gonna take my head, I got speed inside my brain.

Noboby gonna steal my head now that I'm on the road again.

Ooh, I'm in heaven again, I got everything.

Like a movin' ground, an open road and everything!

I love it!  I need it!  I seed it!  Eight cylinders, all mine!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

CHORUS:

A Hit By Varèse

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

C7#9

Please won't you sing me a thing that will bring me right into the sky?

Ab7                                                 C7#9

If you would play it, just lay it down, say it will help me get by.

[Eb5
Db5
D5
C5 arpeggio riff]
C7#9  [repeat]
Something to move me, remove me and groove me, you want to know why?

I'm so tired of oldies and moldies and goldies, that I want to cry.

[Eb5
Db5
D5
C5 arpeggio riff]
C7#9  [repeat]
Can you play free or in three or agree to attempt something new?

The people need you a seed that will lead to a hit by Varèse, Varèse.

[Eb5
Db5
D5
C5 arpeggio riff]  [4x]

C5

Hit Me Baby One More Time

(Blink 182 acoustic version)

Words & Music:

Martin Sandberg

Bm  F#  D  Em  F#  [2x]

Bm                  F#                D         Em               F#

Oh, baby, baby, how was I supposed to know that something wasn't right here?

Bm                F#                     D       Em                F#

Oh, baby, baby, I shouldn't have let you go, and now you're out of sight.

PRE-CHORUS:

Bm                        F#

Show me, what you want it to be.

         D                      Em       F#

Tell me, baby, 'cause I need to know now what we've got

CHORUS:

Bm              F#

My loneliness is killing me.

         D                  Em           F#

(And I!) I must confess, I still believe.  (Still believe!)

Bm                      F#

When I'm not with you I lose my mind.

          D      Em          F#

Give me a sign!  Hit me baby one more time!

Oh, baby, baby, the reason I breathe is you.  Girl, you got me blinded.

Oh, pretty baby, there's nothing I wouldn't do.  It's not the way I planned.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

Bm                  F#                D     Em  F#

Oh, baby, baby, how was I supposed to know...?

BRIDGE:

Em                 F#                     G#         F#

Oh, pretty baby, I shouldn't have let you go.   Oh, no!

          Bm                  F#                   D

I must confess, That my loneliness is killing me, now.

          Em      F#      Bm                    Em

Don't you know I still believe that you will be here,

               D      Em          F#

Just give me a sign!  Hit me baby one more time!

CHORUS:  [end on Bm]

Hit The Road, Jack

Words & Music:

Ray Charles

CHORUS:

         Am    G         F              E7

"Hit the road, Jack, and don't you come back

   Am       G        F        E7  [etc.]
No more, no more, no more, no more.

Hit the road, Jack, and don't you come back

No more."  "What you say?"

Am    G           F                   E

"Hit the road, Jack, and don't you come back

No more, no more, no more, no more.

Hit the road, Jack, and don't you come back

No more."

"Old woman, old woman, oh, you treat me so mean.

You're the meanest old woman that I ever have seen.

Well, I guess if you say it's so,

I'll have to pack my things and go."

"That's right!"

CHORUS:

"Now, baby, listen, baby, don't you treat me this way.

'Cause I'll be back on my feet someday."

"Don't care if you do, 'cause it's understood,

You got no money and you ain't no good."

"Well, I guess if you say it's so, 

I'll have to pack my things and go."

"That's right!"

CHORUS:

Hobo's Lullaby

Words & Music:

Woody Guthrie

D                     G     A                          D

Go to sleep you weary hobo, let the towns drift slowly by.

D                       G        A          A7          D

Listen the steels rails humming, that's the hobo's lullaby.

D                 G      A              D

Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho, Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho.

D                 G      A    A7        D

Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho, Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho.

Do not think about tomorrow, 

Let tomorrow come and go.

Tonight, you've got a nice warm boxcar,

Safe from all this wind and snow.

I know the police cause you trouble,

They cause trouble everywhere.

But, when you die and go to heaven,

You'll find no policemen there.

Go to sleep you weary hobo,

Let the towns drift slowly by.

Listen the steels rails humming,

That's the hobo's lullaby.

Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho, Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho.

Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho, Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho-Ho.

Hocus Pocus

Music by:

Thijs van Leer & Jan Akkerman (Focus)

This great tune is from their 1971 album Moving Waves.  Don't forget to yodel.  This version is transcribed by: Jeffrey Weiss (jw@mckinsey.com)

   A                                   Em7 Fmaj7   Cmaj7  Bbmaj7 E7#9   

E -----------------|-----------------|-7---8-----------|-----------------|

B -----------------|-----------------|-8--10-------8---|-----6---8~~~~~~~|

G -----------------|-----------------|-7---9-------9---|-----7---7-------|

D -5^7-7-7-7---7-7-|-5^7-7-7-7---7-7-|-9--10-------9---|-----7---6-------|

A -0---0-0-0---0-0-|-0---0-0-0---0-0-|-7---8-----------|---------7-------|

E -----------------|-----------------|-------------8---|-----6-----------|

   |_|_|_| |   |_|   |_|_|_| |   |_|   |   |   }   |     |   |   !      

                                                    \___/

   A                                   E   F       D         B   E      

E -----------------|-----------------|-7---8-------5---|-----7---7-------|

B ~7---------------|-----------------|-9--10-------7---|-----7---9-------|

G -----------------|-----------------|-9--10-------7---|-----8---9-------|

D -5^7-7-7-7---7-7-|-5^7-7-7-7---7-7-|-9--10-------7---|-----9---9-------|

A -0---0-0-0---0-0-|-0---0-0-0---0-0-|-7---8-------5---|-----9---7-------|

E -----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----7-----------|

   |_|_|_| |   |_|   |_|_|_| |   |_|   |   |   }   |     |   |   |   }  

                                                    \___/

   A      C    D                       D      F    G                    

E -0------3----5---|-----------------|~5------8----10--|-----------------|

B -2------5----7---|-----------------|~7-----10----12--|-----------------|

G -2------5----7---|-----------------|~7-----10----12--|-----------------|

D -2------5----7---|-----------------|~7-----10----12--|-----------------|

A -0------3----5---|-----------------|~5------8----10--|-----------------|

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

   |  _|. |   ]|     @                 |  _|. |   ]|     @              

    \_/    \_/  \___/                   \_/    \_/  \___/

   E7#9  

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

B -8---------------|- - -

G -7---------------|- - -  [As a true Focus purist, I think it would be

D -6---------------|- - -   blasphemous to transcribe yodelling for the    

A -7---------------|- - -   guitar...so I won't]

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

   |

Note:
Yes, the E7#9 at the end of measure 4 (and elsewhere) is the dreaded "Hendrix" chord (as far as I can tell....either that, or I just use it as a surrogate for distorted-guitar-chaos).  The pinky slide from the G in this chord to the F# (added sixth) at the start of the A is, at best, a subtle effect.  I think I hear it in places, others disagree.  Anyway, I like it, and it occurs naturally with my lousy (lazy) fingers.  On the A strumming in measures 1, 2, and others, pick real hard, and shake the fretted A (D string).  The out-of-tuneness this causes is very noticable on the song.  BTW, if your amp is not capable of at least 50% total harmonic distortion, don't even bother with this song!

Key:

@   = whole note
}   = quarter rest
!    = half note

_|. = dotted eighth note
]   = sixteenth note
\__/ = tied notes (don't re-sound)

|   = quarter note
|_| = eighth notes
^    = hammer or pull (you figure which)

_|  = single eighth note
~   = slide (you figure which way)

Hold On Hope

Words & Music:

Robert E. Pollard (Guided By Voices)

E  F  G [2x - hold G second time]
B               C#m              E             Ebm

Every street is dark and folding out mysteriously.

B                         C#m     B

Well that's the chance we take to be.

B               C#m             E                     Ebm

Always working, reaching out for a hand that we can't see.

CHORUS:

Guitar over this part:

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

|B-5-4-2-0-----------|

|G---------1^3-1-3-4-|

                  E                     F#            B     G#m 

Everybody's got a hold on hope; it's the last thing that's holding me.

Invitation to the last dance and then its time to leave.

That's the price we pay when we deceive

One another and my mother; she opens up for free.

CHORUS:  [end on B instead of G#m]

A                    Ebm

Look at the talk box in mute frustration.

B               E     F#        G      A

At the station, there hides the cowboy.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  B  C#m  E  Ebm  E  F#  B

E----------------------------------------------7---6---------------------7-6-------------2-

B-2/4-2-0^2-2----2/4-2-0^2-------7---4-------7---7-----------7---------------7---7---------

G-----------------------------/8---6-4/6-6/8---------3-4-4/8---------8\6-------6---6-4-4---

D--------------------------------------------------------------9-8-9-----------------------

A------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

E------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

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

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

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

D-/4-2\1---------------|

A-------2----------0---|

E---------2--0-2-4-----|

Look at the talk box in mute frustration.

At the station, there hides the cowboy.

A                       G#m        E F#

His campfire flickering on the landscape.

B                         C#m                E                     Ebm

But nothin' grows on; but time still goes on through each life of misery.

CHORUS:  [3x]

Home Again

Words & Music:

Carole King

A    A7sus4    A    A7sus

A           AM7           A7                 F#m7

Sometimes I wonder if I'm ever gonna make it home again.

D       D/C#    D/B D/A  A

It's so far and out of-- sight.

A        AM7             A7           F#m7

I really need someone to talk to, and nobody else

D            D/C#    D/B  D/A  A   A9

Knows how to comfort me-- tonight.

F#m           A7           D         A                 B7  E7

Snow is cold, rain is wet, chills my soul right to the marrow.

A          AM7          A7       F#m7   A

I won't be happy till I see you alone again,

D        D/C#  D/B      A7sus4  A    A7sus4    A    A7sus4

'Til I'm home again and feeling right.

A    AM7    A7    F#m7    D    D/C#    D/B    D/A    A

A    AM7    A7    F#m7    D    D/C#    D/B    D/A    A    A9

Snow is cold, rain is wet, chills my soul right to the marrow.

I won't be happy till I see you alone again,

'Til I'm home again and feelin' right,

D        D/C#  D/B      A7sus4  A      A7sus4  A  A7sus

'Til I'm home again and feelin' right,

        D  D/C#   D/B     A7sus4  A      A7sus4  A  G6  A  G6  A

I wanna be home again and feelin' right.

Home Tonight

Word & Music:

Steven Tyler

D  E  D  E

C#m       F#      A       B        E

Now, it's time to say goodnight to you.

C#m       F#      A       B        E

Now, it's time to bid you sweet adieu.

    A             Ab              C#m

And maybe drink a cheers to yesterday.

    F#m                      B     E   E7

And maybe you'll drink those tears away.

CHORUS:

    A               Ab               F#m

So, baby, don't let go, hold on real tight.

F#5     Ab5 A5 B5   C#5 D    E      D    E

'Cause I'll be home tonight-----, tonight---.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:  C#m  F#m  A  E  [2x]
CHORUS:

So, baby, don't let go, hold on real tight.

'Cause I'll be home tonight, tonight, tonight, Ahhhhhhh!

OUTRO SOLO:  [over D   E and out]
Homeward Bound

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

    C                                     Em                      Gm6

I'm sitting in the railway station, got a ticket for my destination.

   A7

Mmmmm----.

Dm                                Bb

On a tour of one night stands, my suitcase and guitar in hand

    C                                           G7      C

And every stop is neatly planned for a poet & a one-man band.

CHORUS:

C        F               C             F

Homeward bound, I wish I was, Homeward bound.

C               Dm      C  Bb  F

Home, where my thoughts escaping.

C              Dm  C   Bb   F

Home, where my music's playing.

C               Dm  C    Bb  F   G7           C

Home, where my love lies waiting silently for me.

CHORUS:

Every day is an endless stream of cigarettes and magazines.

Mmmmm----.

And each town looks the same to me the movies and the factories

And every stranger's face I see reminds me that I long to be.

CHORUS:

Tonight I'll see my songs again, all played a game and pretend.

Mmmmm----.

But all my words come back to me in shades of mediocrity.

Like emptiness in harmony I need someone to comfort me.

CHORUS:

Honey Pie

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Em  A     C            Cm               G

She was a working girl north of England way.

Em        Am      C        Cm         G

Now she's hit the big-time in the U.S.A.

A7                             D7

And if she could only hear me, this is what I'd say:

G                            E                            A7   A7-5

Honey Pie, you are making me crazy.  I'm in love, but I'm lazy.

D7                        G   Eb   D11   D7

So, won't you please come home?

Oh, Honey Pie, my position is tragic.

Come and show me the magic of your Hollywood song.

G6/B         A/C#          G/D

You became a legend of the silver screen.

G7          C                      E7                   Am

And now the thought of meeting you makes me weak in the knee.

D7    C     D7

Tee!  Tee!  Tee!

Oh, Honey Pie, you are driving me frantic.

Sail across the Atlantic to be where you belong.

G     Eb        D7      G

Honey Pie, come back to me.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Will the wind that blew her boat across the sea,

Kindly send her sailing back to me? Tee!  Tee!  Tee!

Now, Honey Pie, you are making me crazy.

I'm in love, but I'm lazy.  So, won't you please come home?

G                  Eb7       D11

Come, come back to me, Honey Pie.

D7     G   Eb7       A7    A7-5

Ah-ha-ha!  Mmmm----------------

D7   A7   Am7   G   Am7   G   Eb7   D7   G

Honky Tonk

Words & Music:

Buddy Flett

Yep, Buddy wrote it, but Kenny Wayne Shepherd's slide cover of this drove 'em wild.  This was fully transcribed in the September 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar - even the solo (run for those back issues, boys & girls!).  Make it drive steady!
E  G  A  E  

        E

Well, I first heard the sound, I was a child.

E

Beat of the drums like to drive me wild.

A7                  A

Sound was a-coming 'cross the track.

E

Went on over & I never came back.

CHORUS:

E                              G

Yeah, the preacher taught him, daddy taught me.

A                      E

Singing the blues in a honky tonk key.

Well, turn up the singer on the sad songs.

Guitar man's got a Beale Street tone.

Girls up front make an old man moan.

Oh, what a night to go home alone.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:  [chorus 2x]
CHORUS:  [2x]
Honky Tonk tab by Nate S.

Tuning: Gtr. 1 (Buddy Flett) DADF#AD - open D  |  Gtr. 2 (KWS) DADGBE - drop D

INTRO:

                                                  pm-  sl---------

D ---------------------------------0-----------------0----------12-|

A ---------------------------00-00---3--------------------------12-|

F#---------------------------00-00-----1b--------------12\11-------|

D ---------------------------00-00---------3-0---------------12----|

A -0020020-3353335-5575557-0020020-------------3--0----------------|

D -0000000-3333333-5555555-0000000----------------0----------------|

                                                                   |

e -0000000---------3333333-0000-00---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0---|

B -3333333-1111111-3333333-3333-33---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3---|

G -2222222-2222222-0000000-2222-22---2-2-----2-2-----2-2-----2-2---|

D -0000000-3333333-0000000-0000-00---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0---|

A ---------3333333-2222222---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-|

D ---------------------------------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-|

                  pm-  sl---------

D -0-----------------0----------12-0-------------|

A ---3--------------------------12---3-----------|

F#-----1b--------------12\11-----------1b--------|

D ---------3-0---------------12------------3-0---|

A -------------3--0----------------------------3-|

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

                                                 |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----|

Verse 1

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------3---0-------------------------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------------3-0---------------------|

F#---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------------------1-------------------|

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------------------------3--0---0--------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4-----------------------3---2-3-4--|

D -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---------0~------------------------------|

                                                                   |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------3---0-------------------------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------------3-0---------------------|

F#---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------------------1-------------------|

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------------------------3--0---0-2-3-4--|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4-----------------------3----------|

D -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---------0~------------------------------|

                                                                   |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4--|

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm          sl--------------------        |

D ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5----------------------------------5--------|

A ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5-------------/8------8\7--5\4-----5--------|

F#---5-5-----5-5-----5-5-------------/8------8\7--5\4--------------|

D ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5----2-3-4----------------------5-----------|

A ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5------------------------------------2-3-4--|

D -5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--------5--------------------------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

A -x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x---------x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x--2-3-4--|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------3---0-------------------------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------------3-0---------------------|

F#---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------------------1-------------------|

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------------------------3--0---0-----0--|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4-----------------------3---0-3----|

D -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---------0~------------------------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--0-3----|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

Chorus 1

                                                  pm-  sl---------

D -----------------------------------0---------------0----------12-|

A -------------------------------------3------------------------12-|

F#---------------------------------------1b------------12\11-------|

D ---------------------------------0--------3-0--------------12----|

A -0020020-3353335-5575557-002-0-3--------------3-0----------------|

D -0000000-3333333-5555555-000--------------------0----------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e -0000000---------3333333-000-------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0---|

B -3333333-1111111-3333333-333-------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3---|

G -2222222-2222222-0000000-222-------2-2-----2-2-----2-2-----2-2---|

D -0000000-3333333-0000000-000-----0-0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0---|

A ---------3333333-2222222-----0-3-------x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-|

D ---------------------------------------x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-|

                  pm-  sl---------

D -0-----------------0----------12-0-------------|

A ---3--------------------------12---3-----------|

F#-----1b--------------12\11-----------1b--------|

D ---------3-0---------------12------------3-0---|

A -------------3--0----------------------------3-|

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

                                                 |

                                                 |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----|

Verse 2

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------3---0-------------------------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------------3-0---------------------|

F#---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------------------1-------------------|

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------------------------3--0---0--------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4-----------------------3---2-3-4--|

D -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---------0~------------------------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------3---0-------------------------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------------3-0---------------------|

F#---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------------------1-------------------|

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------------------------3--0---0-2-3-4--|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4-----------------------3----------|

D -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---------0~------------------------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4--|

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm          sl--------------------

D ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5----------------------------------5--------|

A ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5-------------/8------8\7--5\4-----5--------|

F#---5-5-----5-5-----5-5-------------/8------8\7--5\4--------------|

D ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5----2-3-4----------------------5-----------|

A ---5-5-----5-5-----5-5------------------------------------2-3-4--|

D -5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--------5--------------------------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

A -x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x---------x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x-x-2-2-x--2-3-4--|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

   pm    pm-     pm-     pm

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------3---0-------------------------|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------------3-0---------------------|

F#---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------------------1-------------------|

D ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------------------------3--0---0-----0--|

A ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0----2-3-4-----------------------3---0-3----|

D -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---------0~------------------------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-------------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----------|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-------------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----------|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--2-3-4--x-----x-x-----x-x-----x--0-3----|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------x-----x-x-----x-x-----x---------|

Chorus 2  [no Solo tab, just straight to ----->]
Chorus 3 & Ending
D -----------------------------------0------------|
D ---------------------------------|

A -------------------------------------3----------|
A ---------------------------00-00-|

F#---------------------------------------1b-------|
F#---------------------------00-00-|

D ---------------------------------0--------3-0---|
D ---------------------------00-00-|

A -0020020-3353335-5575557-002-0-3--------------3-|
A -0020020-3353335-5575557-0020020-|

D -0000000-3333333-5555555-000--------------------|
D -0000000-3333333-5555555-0000000-|

                                                  |
                                   |

                                                  |
                                   |

e -0000000---------3333333-000-------0-0-----0-0--|
e -0000000---------3333333-0000-00-|

B -3333333-1111111-3333333-333-------3-3-----3-3--|
B -3333333-1111111-3333333-3333-33-|

G -2222222-2222222-0000000-222-------2-2-----2-2--|
G -2222222-2222222-0000000-2222-22-|

D -0000000-3333333-0000000-000-----0-0-0-----0-0--|
D -0000000-3333333-0000000-0000-00-|

A ---------3333333-2222222-----0-3-------x-x------|
A ---------3333333-2222222---------|

D ---------------------------------------x-x------|
D ---------------------------------|

                                                  pm-  sl---------

D -----------------------------------0---------------0----------12-|

A -------------------------------------3------------------------12-|

F#---------------------------------------1b------------12\11-------|

D ---------------------------------0--------3-0--------------12----|

A -0020020-3353335-5575557-002-0-3--------------3-0----------------|

D -0000000-3333333-5555555-000--------------------0----------------|

                                                                   |

                                                                   |

e -0000000---------3333333-000-------0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0---|

B -3333333-1111111-3333333-333-------3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3---|

G -2222222-2222222-0000000-222-------2-2-----2-2-----2-2-----2-2---|

D -0000000-3333333-0000000-000-----0-0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0---|

A ---------3333333-2222222-----0-3-------x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-|

D ---------------------------------------x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-|

                  pm-  sl---------                    sl---------

D -0-----------------0----------12-0----------------0----------12-|

A ---3--------------------------12---3-------------------------12-|

F#-----1b--------------12\11-----------1b-------------12\11-------|

D ---------3-0---------------12------------3-0--------------12----|

A -------------3--0----------------------------3-0----------------|

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

                                                                  |

                                                                  |

e ---0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0-----0-0--|

B ---3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-3--|

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

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

A -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x------|

D -x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x-----x-x------|

                               sl------

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

A ---3-------------------------/12-/12~--|

F#-----1b----------------------/12-/12~--|

D ---------3-0---------------------------|

A -------------3--0--2-3-4-5~------------|

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

                                         |

                                         |

e ---0-0-----0-0--------------0~---------|

B ---3-3-----3-3--------------3~---------|

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

D ---0-0-----0-0--------------0~---------|

A -x-----x-x-----------------------------|

D -x-----x-x-----------------------------|

Honky Tonk Women

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

To play like Keef, you gotta tune to open G [D G D G B D - low to high].  Ideally, you also remove the lowest string, but it is not necessary.  Tabs in both Open G & standard tuning are given.

Most of the song can then be played using very simple shapes in Open G:

   G        C         F/C       A          D       G/D      G6

 DGDGBD   DGDGBD    DGDGBD    DGDGBD    DGDGBD   DGDGBD   DGDGBD 

 000000   555555    557565    222222    777777   779787   002000

G                                   C

I met a gin-soaked barroom queen in Memphis.

G                    A              D

She tried to take me upstairs for a ride.

G                                   C

The lady had to heave me across her shoulder.

G                        D                G

Now I just can't seem to drink you off my mind

CHORUS:  [2x]
G             D     G                     D                      G

It's the honky-tonk women gimmie, gimmie, gimmmie the honky-tonk blues.

I played a divorcée in New York City.

I had to put up some kind of a fight.

The lady went and covered me up in roses.

She blew my nose and then she blue my mind.

CHORUS:  [4x & out]
1. Simple Standard Tuning Tab:

best through distortion:

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

-0--0-0--2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-

-0--0-0--3-1-0-1-0-3-1-0-0-0-1-0-

-------------------------2-------

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

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

2. Tab In Open G Tuning

|------|---------|...|---------|-----0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|---------|

|------|---------|...|---------|---------------|-----------------|---------|

|----0-|-0---0-0-|...|-0---0-0-|-0---4-2-0-2-0-|-4-2-0---0-2-0-0-|-0---0-0-|

|----0-|-0---0-0-|...|-0---0-0-|-0-------------|-------2---------|-0---0-0-|

|------|---------|...|---------|---------------|-----------------|---------|

|------|---------|...|---------|---------------|-----------------|---------|

|------------|---------|-----5-3-0-0--|---------|---------|---------|

|------------|-5---6-6-|-5------------|---------|-----3-2-|-7---8-8-|

|-0--------0-|-5---5-5-|-5---0-0-0-3b-|-0-------|-2---2-2-|-7---7-7-|

|-0--------0-|-5---7-7-|-5------------|-0-------|-2---4-2-|-7---9-9-|

|-----0-3b---|-5---5-5-|-5------------|-0---0-1-|-2---2-2-|-7---7-7-|

|------------|---------|--------------|---------|---------|---------|

|------------|---------|--------|---------|-----5-3-0-0--|----------|

|-7----------|---------|--------|-5---6-6-|-5------------|----------|

|-7--------0-|-----0-0-|------0-|-5---5-5-|-5---0-0-0-3b-|-0------0-|

|-7--------0-|-----0-0-|------0-|-5---7-7-|-5------------|-0------0-|

|-7---0-3b---|-0-------|-0-3b---|-5---5-5-|-5------------|-0-0-3b---|

|------------|---------|--------|---------|--------------|----------|

|-------------|----...

|-7-----------|----...

|-7-------(7)-|-0--...

|-7---(7)-----|-0--...

|-7-----------|-0--...

|-------------|----...

3. A Full Standard Tuning Tab:

e--------...------------------------------------------------------------------

B--------...-------3---3---3---3-3-0---0-3------------------------------------

G--------...-------4---4-0-2-0-4-2-0---0-2------------------------------------

D-5---5--...-------------------------2-----5---------5---5--------------------

A-5---5--...-------------------------------5---------5---5--------------------

E-3---3--...-------------------------------3---------3---3--------------------

     These G5-chords are played on the upstrokes, but listen to the record to

     get the correct rhythm..

                |              |            |           | 

e-------------------------------------3-1-------------------------------------

B----------------5-------6---6-5------5-3-3-0---0---0---2---2-3---3-2---------

G------------0---5-------5---5-5----------4-0---0-2-0---2---2-2---2-2---------

D--5---5---------5-------5---5-5------------0---0-2-0---2---2-4---4-2---------

A--5---5--0h2-----------------------------------------------------------------

E--3---3----------------------------------------------------------------------

   |              |           |            |             |            

e-------------------------------------------------------------3-1-----

B--7-------8---8-7---------------------------------6---6-5----5-3-3-0-

G--7-------8---7-7-------0---------------0---------5---5-5--------4-0-

D--7-------7---7-7-------------------------5-------5---5-5------------

A--5------------------0h2-2p0--------0h2---3--------------------------

E-------------------3---------3----3----------------------------------

   |              |                  |

e--1---------------------------------------------

B--3--------------7------7-8-------------------0-

G---------------0-7-----------4-gl-2-4-----0-2-0-

D-----------------7-----------4-gl-2-5---------0-

A-----------0h2---5------------------5-----------

E---------3--------------------------3-----------

Now the chorus comes along.. G chord and D chord, and then a little riff:

e---------------------

B--12---13-12---13-12-

G--12---14-12---14-12-

D--12---12-12---12-12-

A---------------------

E---------------------

This riff twice, before some more g chord and D chord, and then the 

end-of-chorus-riff:

e------------------------------

B------------------------------

G---2gl4-4-----2-2gl4gl2-0---0-

D---4gl5-5-----4-4gl5gl4-0-2-0-

A------------------------------

E------------------------------

Note from this unknown tabber:  "This riff I'm not so sure about.. The glissandos are right, but I think there's supposed to be some more up'n'down.  Keef of course plays the thing differently on the second verse, but I've never bothered to do that.. All the parts that lead up to a different chord can be changed around and altered, and I think that it's mainly this Keith R. does.  A final remark: This is of course not correct, since Keith plays this in open-G- tuning (d-B-G-D-G WITHOUT the 6th string)."

Hot Rod Lincoln

Words & Music:

Charlie Ryan

[n.c. - spoken]

My pappy said, "Son, you're gonna' drive me to drinkin'

If you don't stop drivin' that Hot Rod Lincoln."

[riff tab by Bruce Bowling]
e ---------------------------|--------------------------------------------

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

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

D ---------------------------|--------2-2-4-2-5-4-5-4-2-------------------

A -------2-2-4-2-5-4-5-4-2---|--0-3-4-------------------4-----------------

E -0-3-4-------------------4-|--------------------------------------------

e ---------------------------|--------------------------------------------

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

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

D -------4-4-6-4-7-6-7-6-4---|-9---9---9---9------------------------------

A ---5-6-------------------6-|-7---7---7---7------------------------------

E -7-------------------------|---9---9---9--------------------------------

         E

Have you heard this story of the Hot Rod Race, 

     A7

When Fords and Lincolns was settin' the pace?

     B7                                  E

That story is true, I'm here to say that I was drivin' that Model A.

It's got a Lincoln motor and it's really souped up.

That Model A body makes it look like a pup.

It's got eight cylinders, uses them all.  It's got overdrive, just won't stall.

With a 4-barrel carb and a dual exhaust.

With 4.11 gears you can really get lost.

It's got safety tubes, but I ain't scared, the brakes are good, tires fair.

Pulled out of San Pedro late one night.

The moon and the stars was shinin' bright.

We was drivin' up Grapevine Hill and passing cars like they was standing still.

All of a sudden in a wink of an eye.

A Cadillac sedan passed us by.

I said, "Boys, that's a mark for me."

By then, the tail light was all you could see.

Now the fellas was ribbin' me for bein' behind.

So I thought I'd make the Lincoln unwind.

Took my foot off the gas and, man alive, I shoved it on down into overdrive.

Wound it up to a hundred-and-ten.

My speedometer said that I hit top end.

My foot was glued like lead to the floor.

That's all there is and there ain't no more.

Now the boys all thought I'd lost my sense.

And telephone poles looked like a picket fence.

They said, "Slow down!  I see spots!"

The lines on the road just look like dots.

Took a corner, sideswiped a truck.

Crossed my fingers just for luck.

My fenders was clickin' the guardrail posts.

The guy beside me was white as a ghost.

Smoke was comin' from out of the back

When I started to gain on that Cadillac.

Knew I could catch him, I thought I could pass.

Don't you know by then we'd be low on gas.

We had flames comin' from out of the side.

Feel the tension, man, what a ride!

I said, "Look out, boys, I've got a license to fly!"

And that Caddy pulled over and let us by.

Now all of a sudden she started to knockin'.

And down in the dips she started to rockin'.

I looked in my mirror; a red light was blinkin'.

The cops was after my Hot Rod Lincoln.

They arrested me and they put me in jail

And called my pappy to throw my bail.

And he said, "Son, you're gonna' drive me to drinkin'

If you don't stop drivin' that Hot Rod Lincoln!"

Hotel California

Words & Music:

Don Henley (The Eagles)

Bm                        F#

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair

A                      E

Warm smell of colitas rising up through the air

G                         D

Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light

Em                                        F#

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim; I had to stop for the night

As she stood in the doorway; I heard the mission bell

And I was thinking to myself this could be heaven or this could be hell

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

There were voices down the corridor, I thought I heard them say

CHORUS:

G                         D             Em                   Bm7

Welcome to the Hotel California. Such a lovely place, such a lovely face

G                                D

Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Em                                      F#

Any time of year (any time of year) you can find it here

Her mind is Tiffany twisted, she got the Mercedes Benz.

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys and she calls them in.

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat.

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget.

So I called up the captain;  "Please bring me my wine."

"We haven't had that spirit here since nineteen sixty-nine"

And still those voices are calling from far away

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

CHORUS [with new last two lines]
They livin' it up at the Hotel California

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

Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice

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

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 beast

Last thing I remember, I was running for the door

I had to find the passage back to the place I was before

"Relax" said the nightman, "We are programmed to receive"

"You can check out anytime you like, but you can never leave"

An Hour In The Shower Suite

Words & Music:

Terry Kath (Chicago)

Part 1:  "A Hard Risin' Morning Without Breakfast"

D             D/C               G/B             D

Today when I awoke, the morning blues hung over me.

A7  A7/G                        D/F#

So, I looked it straight in the eye.

D                 D/C                 G/B              D

I jumped into the shower for about an hour, oh, it was fine.

A7    A7/G                D/F#

Yeah, it helps me all the time.

     Dm/F                E7sus4  E7

It's soothing to my mind just to see

      A  A/G            D/F#

Those blues go slipping down the drain.

Now, I usually have my breakfast which consists of tasty Spam.

Yeah, I could eat it all day long.

But I only love one brand and I can't find it way out here.

So, I have to take a pass and settle for some hash.

What a drag you're not here.  Oh, sweet, sweet Spam.

Part 2: "Off To Work"

E              D      E  D   E                    D         E  D  E

Now, I must be off to work.  I sweat all night in filth and dirt.

A7                       A7sus4

Taking things to get the power.

      E                   D          E  D  E

Lord, give me strength to make these hours.

Em7                     D

Soon my long workday is done.

Em7                     A  A/G#  A/G                  D/F#

Then, I run home to the fun-------- of my hour in the shower.

Part 3: "Falling Out"

D                    D/C         G/B                  G

Now I lay me down to sleep and I dream of my treasure map.

   A7    A7/G                      D/F#

It shows me the place my Maypole's buried at.

D                      D/C                G/B                  G

And I dream of all the fun I have when my Maypole comes out to play.

A7 A7/G                        D/F#

Oh, and I dream things I can't say.

   Dm/F                 E7sus4  E7             A  A/G

Or I'd get put away, so now-------- I'd better stop

                     D/F#  D

Before I give it all away.

Part 4: "Dreaming Home"

D                   D/F#  F#m7-5

Dream...  Dream...  Dream-----------...

G6     EM7  G7  AbM7   Ab  A       Ab   Ab7  Gb7+5-9

Dreams in-- the night----- take me back to-- you.

     G         EM7  G7  Abm7   Ab

Then day comes with its friend---,

    A       Ab    Ab7   Gb7+5-9   Gm/F#

The morning blues a-----gain.

    D

Oh, no...

Part 5: "Morning Blues Again"

D                       D/C               G/B                G

So, if you wake up this morning and those blues are hanging 'round.

A7           A7/G                            D/F#

Just listen, baby, and I'll tell you what to do.

D                          D/C          G/B              G

Just reach underneath your bed and turn on your electric friend, yes.

A7 A7/G                          D/F#      Dm/F

Oh---, and turn your thoughts to me 'cause you'll know where I'll be.

         E7sus4 E7   A7 A7/G                       D

And then you-------- can join me in my hour in the shower.

A7   A7/G                 D/F#    D

Join me in my hour in the shower.

Gb7+5-9 = 2 X 2 3 3 3

F#m7-5  = 2 0 2 2 1 0  OR:  x x 4 5 5 2

House At Pooh Corner

Words & Music:

Kenny Loggins

[capo at 2nd fret - the song is really in E]

D           Em        F#m       Bm

Christopher Robin and I walked along 

       G           A         D

Under branches lit up by the moon

D           Em          F#m     Bm

Posing our questions to owl and Eyore

       G         A             D

As our days disappeared all to soon

       Bm                    F#m       

But I wandered much further today than I should

      G                         A

And I can't seen to find my way back to the wood

CHORUS:

              [walkdown bass]

D         (C# bass)   (B bass)     A  [alt:  D  D/C#  G/B  A

So help me if you can I've got to get

D           (C# bass)     (B bass)   A

Back to the house at Pooh corner by one

D           (C# bass)         (B bass)   A

You'd be surprised there's so much to be done

F#m                       Bm    F#m                           Bm

Count all the bees in the hive, chase all the clouds from the sky

G           A       Bm                    C 

Back to the days of Christopher Robin and Pooh

Winnie the Pooh doesn't know what to do

Got a honey jar stuck on his nose

So he came to me asking help and advice 

And from here no one knows where he goes

So I sent him to ask of the owl if he's there

How to loosen a jar from the nose of a bear

G           A       Bm

Back to the days of Christopher Robin.

G           A       Bm

Back to the days of Christopher Robin.

G           A       Bm     G       A       Bm   G       A       B

Back to the days of Pooh.  Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh.  Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh.

The House Of The Rising Sun

Words & Music by:

Alan Price

Oh, so many transcriptions & versions.  I'll do my best to distill them here.  A version is transcribed in the March/April 2007 issue of Guitar Edge.  An acoustic arrangement is in the April 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  I've also added more verses sent to me.  Thanks to correspondent Yonatan Iny for providing the new chords!

Here are the trad chords as I learned them:

Am    C    D    F    Am    C    E

Am    C    D    F    Am    E    Am

Here is another version:

Am    C    D    F    Am    E    Am    E

There is a house in New Orleans they call the Rising Sun.

And it's been the ruin of many a poor (boy/girl) & God, I know I'm one.

My mother was a tailor, she sewed my new blue jeans.

My father was a gamblin' man, down in New Orleans.

Now, the only thing a gambler needs is a suitcase and a trunk.

And the only time he's satisfied is when he's all a-drunk.

Now, mother, tell your children not to do what I have done.

Spend your life in sin and misery in the House of the Rising Sun.

I have one foot on the platform, the other foot on the train

I'm going back to New Orleans to wear that ball and chain.

There is a house in New Orleans, they call the Rising Sun.

And it's been the ruin of many a poor (boy/girl) & God I know I'm one.

More verses:
If I had listened to what my Mama said, I'd a been at home today.

Being so young and foolish, poor boy, let a rambler lead me astray.

My mother was a tailor, she sewed my new blue jeans.

My father was a gamblin' man way down in New Orleans.

I'm going back to New Orleans, my race is almost run.

I'm going back to spend the rest of my life beneath that Rising Sun.

How Blue Can You Get?

Words & Music:

Jane Feather

B. B. King's "Live In Cook County Jail" version is fully transcribed in the June 2002 issue of Guitar One.  B. B. sometimes plays the "I gave you a brand new Ford..." verse in stop time.  He also omits some verses for different versions.

INTRO:  [solo over:]
G7  D7  G7  D7  A7  G7  D7  [4-6x 'til solo is done]
D7  G7  D7                                         G7

           I've been downhearted, baby, ever since the day we met.

G7                                 D7

I say, I've been downhearted, baby, ever since the day we met.

A7                                       G7

You know all the love is nothin' but the blues.

     D7                     [sometimes D7, sometimes G7]
But, baby, how blue can you get?

You're evil when I'm with you, baby, & you're jealous when we're apart.

I said, you evil; you're so evil when I'm with you, baby.

And, Lord, have mercy, you're jealous when we're apart.

How blue can you get, baby?  The answer's right here in my heart.

My love is like a fire, your love is like a cigarette.

My love is like a fire, but, baby, yours is like a cigarette.

I watch you step down on it, baby, and crush it.

Tell me how, tell me how, how blue can you get?

I gave you a brand new Ford and you just said, "I want a Cadillac."

I bought you a ten dollar dinner & you said, "Thanks for the snack."

I let you live in my penthouse, you said it was just a shack.

I gave you seven children and now you wanna give 'em back.

I've been downhearted baby ever since the day we met.

Our love is nothin' but the blues; baby, how blue can you get?

How High The Moon?

Words & Music:

Nancy Hamilton & Morgan Lewis

From the musical "Two For The Show" (1940).  There is a complete transcription of the Joe Pass cover of this tune in the July 2006 issue of Guitar One and the November 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.
G                            Gm        C7

Somewhere there's music; how faint the tune.

F                             Fm       Bb7

Somewhere there's heaven; how high the moon.

Eb          Am7   D7        Gm      Am7b5     D7

There is no moon above when love is far away, too.

G             Am7  D7            G  Bb7       D7

'Til it comes true that you love me as I love you

G                            Gm        C7

Somewhere there's music; how near, how far?

F                              Fm        Bb7

Somewhere there's heaven; it's where you are.

Eb          Am7         D7       G         Cm6

The darkest night would shine If you would come to me soon.

Bm7       Bb7       Am7      D7         G

Until you will, how still my heart, how high the moon.

Somewhere there's music; how faint the tune.

Somewhere there's heaven; how high the moon.

There is no moon above when love is far away, too.

'Til it comes true that you love me as I love you

Somewhere there's music; how near, how far?

Somewhere there's heaven; it's where you are.

The darkest night would shine if you would come to me soon.

Until you will, how still my heart, how high the moon.

How Long, How Long Blues

Words & Music:

Leroy Carr

A   A7   D   Dm   A   E7

          A               A7            D7                 A

Baby, how long; baby, how long has that evenin' train been gone?

          A         E     E7        A   A7   D   Dm   A   E7

Baby, how long, how long; baby, how long?

Baby, how long?  Baby, how long, since I heard that whistle blow?

Why did you leave me, baby, why did you have to go?

I'm goin' to the pawnshop, put my watch in pawn.

Then it won't tell me how long you been gone.

Baby, how long; baby, how long has that evenin' train been gone?

Baby, how long, how long; baby, how long?

     A                                    A7

Went up on the mountain, looked as far as I could see.

    D7                        A

The man had my woman, and the blues had poor me.

    A         E

How long, how long, baby, how long?

How Long Must I Wait For You?

Words & Music:

R. Stillwell

    A                            D                    A           E

You told me you would me at the station gate for our honeymoon excursion.

    A                            D                A                 E

You told me you would me at the station gate, but I got a different version.

A                   D    A                    D    A

Train number one is gone, train number two is gone,

A                      D       A      D           E         A

Train number three is been gone.  How long must I wait for you?

A                    D    A                      D    A

Train number four is gone, train number five is gone.

A                   D      A        D           E        A

Train number six is been gone.  How long must I wait for you?

I got my tickets and a reservation set for two, luggage waiting on the track.

But I got no use for reservations without you, I got to give the tickets back.

Cause train number one is back, train number two is back.

Train number three is been back.  How long must I wait for you?

You told me you would me at the station gate for our honeymoon excursion.

You told me you would me at the station gate, but I got a different version.

Train number one is gone, train number two is gone,

Train number three is been gone.  How long must I wait for you?

Train number four is gone, train number five is gone.

Train number six is been gone.  How long must I wait for you?

I got my tickets and a reservation set for two, luggage waiting on the track.

But I got no use for reservations without you, I got to give the tickets back.

Cause train number one is back, train number two is back.

Train number three is been back.  How long must I wait for you?

How long, baby?  How long, baby?

How long, how long, how long must I wait for you?

How Sweet It Is (To Be Loved By You)

Words & Music:

Brian Holland, Lamont Dozier & Edward Holland (1964)

CHORUS:

A            F#m      B7       E   E7

How sweet it is to be loved by you.

A            F#m      B7       E   E7   A  E  A  E

How sweet it is to be loved by you.

E                       C#m             B         A7

I needed the shelter of someone's arms, there you were.

I needed someone to understand my ups and downs, there you were.

E                   A7       E                   A7

With sweet love and devotion deeply touching my emotion.

          E                   A7

I want to stop and thank you, baby.

               E  [n.c.]           E  E/D  E/C#  E/B
I just want to stop and thank you, baby

CHORUS:

I close my eyes at night,

Wondering where would I be without you in my life

Everything I did was just a bore,

Everywhere I went it seems I'd been there before

But you brightened up for me all of my days,

With a love so sweet in so many ways.

I want to stop and thank you, baby.

I want to stop and thank you, baby.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  E  C#m  B  A7  [2x]
You were better to me than I was to myself.

For me, there's you and there ain't nobody else.

I want to stop and thank you, baby.

I just want to stop and thank you, baby.

CHORUS:  [repeat, ad lib & out]
The Hunting Song

Words & Music:

Tom Lehrer

C7 F                            C7

I always will remember, 'twas a year ago November,

F      Cm6       D7               G7                 C7

I went out to hunt some deer on a morning bright and clear.

F                 F7          Bb                Bbm

I went and shot the maximum the game laws would allow:

         F              C7             F   C7

Two game wardens, seven hunters, and a cow.

I was in no mood to trifle, I took down my trusty rifle

And went out to stalk my prey.  What a haul I made that day!

I tied them to my fender, and I drove them home somehow:

Two game wardens, seven hunters, and a cow.

    Am                    E7

The law was very firm, it took away my permit,

    Am                         E7

The worst punishment I ever endured.

          Am                       E7

It turned out there was a reason:  cows were out of season,

    Am                           C7

And one of the hunters wasn't insured.

People ask me how I do it, and I say "There's nothin' to it,

You just stand there lookin' cute and when something moves, you shoot!"

And there's ten stuffed heads in my trophy room right now:

         F              C7             F    F7   Fdim  Bbm6/F  F

Two game wardens, seven hunters, and a pure-bred Guern-sey---- cow!

Hush

Words & Music:

Billy Joe Royal (Deep Purple)

Bb  Ab   Eb   F

C   Cm7  F  [4x]

BRIDGE:

Ab         Eb         Bb         F    C   Cm7   F

Naa-na-na, naa-na-na, naa-na-na, naaa.

Ab         Eb         Bb         F    C   Cm7   F

Naa-na-na, naa-na-na, naa-na-na, naaa.

VERSE:

C       Cm7 F

I got a certain little girl, she's on my mind.

No doubt about it, she looks so fine.

She's the best girl that I ever had.

Sometime she's gonna make me feel so bad.

BRIDGE:

CHORUS:

C     F     Bb                  Cm7        F

Hush, hush, thought I heard her calling my name, now.

Hush, hush, she broke my heart but I love her just the same, now.

Hush, hush, thought I heard her calling my name, now.

Hush, hush, I need you love but I'm not to blame, now.

Cm7

Love!  Love!  Got it early in the morning!

Love!  Love!  Got it late in the evening!

Love!  Love!  I want it, I need it!

Love!  Love!  Oh, I gotta, gotta have it!

VERSE REPRISE:

BRIDGE:

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  C  Cm7  F

BRIDGE:

Ab         Eb         Bb  F      Cm7

Naa-na-na, naa-na-na, naa-na-na, naaa.

Hush-A-Bye

Words & Music:

Traditional

Am    Dm    Dm/F    C    E    Am

Am          Dm

Hush-a-bye, don't you cry.

C     E                 Am

Go to sleep, you little baby.

Am             Dm

When you wake, you shall have

C       E             Am

All the pretty little horses.

C                  Am

Dapples and grays, pintos and bays

C       E            Am

All the pretty little horses.

Way down yonder in the meadow

Poor little baby crying mama.

Birds and the butterflies flutter all round his eyes.

Poor little baby crying mama.

Hush-a-bye, don't you cry.

Go to sleep, you little baby.

When you wake, you shall have

All the pretty little horses.

Dapples and grays, pintos and bays

All the pretty little horses.

Hush-a-bye, don't you cry.

Go to sleep, you little baby.

Hymn 43

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

D   C              A  G    D     C              G

Our Father high in Heaven, smile down upon your son, yeah!

D     C             G     Bb    A                      G

Who's busy with his money games, oh, his women and his gun.

               D   F   G   D   F   G

Oh, Jesus save me!

And the unsung Western hero killed an Indian or three, yeah!

And then he made his name in Hollywood to set the white man free.

Oh Jesus save me!

          D    C                   G               F    C

Well, if Jesus saves -- well, He'd better save Himself

         D          C           G               F    C

From the gory glory seekers who use His name in death.

A      G                              D

Oooh!  Oooh!  Oooh!  Oooh!  Oh, Jesus save me!

D    C    A    G     D    C    G

D    C    G    Bb    A    G

If Jesus saves -- well, He'd better save Himself

from the gory glory seekers who use His name in death.

Oooh!  Oooh!  Oooh!  Oooh!  Oh, Jesus save me!

I saw him in the city and on the mountains of the moon.

His cross was rather bloody, oh!  He could hardly roll His stone!

Oh, Jesus save me!

Riff after "Jesus save me":  [tabbed by Chris Poulin]
E|------------------|

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

G|------------------| [4x]
D|------------3--5--|

A|-5-5-5-3-0--------|

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

Hyperactive!

Words & Music:

Thomas Dolby

[spoken:  "Ahem!  Tell me about your childhood."]

At the tender age of three, I was hooked to a machine

Just to keep my mouth from spouting junk.

Ha! Must have took me for a fool when they chucked me out of school

'Cause the teacher knew I had the funk.

But tonight I'm on the edge.  Fellas, shut me in the fridge

'Cause I'm burning up! (I'm burning up.)

With the vision in my brain and the music in my veins,

And the dirty rhythm in my blood!

They are messing with my heart...

And they're messing with my heart

And they're messing with my heart

Won't stop messing with my... Oh, ripping me apart!

Hyperactive: when I'm small

Hyperactive: now I'm grown

Hyperactive: and the night is young

[spoken:  "And in a minute I'll blow!"]

Semaphore out on the floor.  Messages from outer space.

Deep heat for the feet and the rhythm of your heartbeat.

'Cause the music of the street,

It isn't any rapattack.  It isn't any rapattack.

I can reach into your homes like an itch in your headphones.

You can't turn it up.

I'm the shape in your back room, I'm the breather on the phone.

And I'm burning up.

But there's one thing I must say before they lock me up again:

You'd be safer at the back when I'm having an attack!.

Hyperactive: when I was small.

Hyperactive: now, I'm tall.

Hyperactive: as the day is long.

Hyperactive: in my bones.

Hyperactive: in your phones.

Hyperactive: and the night is young.

Hyperactive: when I was small.

Hyperactive: now, I'm grown.

Hyperactive: 'til I'm dead and gone!

