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Y.M.C.A.

Words & Music:

The Village People

F

Young man, there's no need to feel down.

        Dm

I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground.

        Bb

I said, young man, 'cause you're in a new town.

           C    Bb/C C  Bb/C  C

There's no need to-- be un----happy.

Young man, there's a place you can go.

I said, young man, when you're short on your dough.

You can stay there, and I'm sure you will find

Many ways to have a good time.

CHORUS:

                        F                                 Dm

It's fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A..  It's fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A..

           Gm  Gm/F#         Gm/F     Gm6/E        Bb/C

They have everything for you men to enjoy, you can hang out with all the boys.

It's fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A..  It's fun to stay at the Y.M.C.A..

You can get yourself cleaned, you can have a good meal,

You can do whatever you feel...

Young man, are you listening to me?

I said, young man, what do you want to be?

I said, young man, you can make real your dreams.

But you got to know this one thing!

No man does it all by himself.

I said, young man, put your pride on the shelf,

And just go there, to the Y.M.C.A.

I'm sure they can help you today.

CHORUS:

Young man, I was once in your shoes.

I said, I was down and out with the blues.

I felt no man cared if I were alive.

I felt the whole world was so tight...

That's when someone came up to me,

And said, young man, take a walk up the street.

There's a place there called the Y.M.C.A.

They can start you back on your way.

CHORUS:

Yellow Ledbetter

Words & Music:

Eddie Vedder, Jeffrey Ament & Mike McCready

There is a full transcription of this in the September 2005 issue of Guitar One.

E              B              A

Unsealed, on a porch a letter sat.

E

Then you said, "I wanna leave it again.

E                   B                  A

Once I saw him on a beach of weathered sand.

E

And on the sand, I wanna leave it again.

E                   B

On a weekend, wanna wish it all way.

         A

And they called and I said, "And I want...what...?"

              E

I said, and I call out again.

E                     B

And the reason oughta leave her calm, I know.

A                                    E

I said, "I know what I wear.  That a box or the bag?

E                     B               A

Oh, yeah, can you see them out on the porch?"

E

Ah, but they don't wave.

E                     B                A

I see them 'round the front way, yeah; and I know... and I know...

E

I don't wanna stay.  Make me cry.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

E                            B                A                    E

I see.  I don't know there's something else.  I wanna drum it all away

E           A                                        E

And I said, I said, "I, I don't know where there's a box or the bag.

E                    B               A

Oh yeah, can you see them out on the porch?

E

Ah, but they don't wave.

E                     B                A

I see them 'round the front way, yeah; and I know... and I know...

              E     E  B   B  A  E

I don't wanna stay.  [repeat & out]
Yellow Submarine

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

C      G          F     C    Am      Dm      FM7       G

In the town where I was born lived a man who sailed to sea.

And he told us of his life in the land of submarines.

So we sailed up to the sun till we found the sea of green.

And we lived beneath the waves in our yellow submarine

G  G/F#  G/E  G/D

CHORUS:

C                G                                          C

We all live in a yellow submarine, yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

C                G                                          C

We all live in a yellow submarine, yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

And our friends are all on board, many more of them live next door.

And the band begins to play.

C     Am     Dm7    G      C

CHORUS:

And we live a life of ease, every one of us has all we need.

Sky of blue and sea of green in our yellow submarine.

CHORUS:

Yes I Am

Words & Music:

Melissa Etheridge

INTRO VAMP:  G    | F C G

G                                    F C G

In these day and these hours of fury.

G                                     F C G

When the darkness and answers are thin,

G                                    F C G

Lovers come and check out in a hurry;

G                       F C Em

Shallow and hollow again.

C7

Come lay your body beside me, to dream, to sleep with the lamb.

       Em                         C

To the question your eyes seem to send:


          Em                          C

"Am I your passion, your promise, your end?"

CHORUS:

          G
   C
          G
          C

I say, "I am.
 Yes, I am.  Yes, I am.  Yes, I am,

          G             D             C9    G

I am your passion, your promise, your end.  Yes, I am."

Barring divine intervention, there is nothing between you and I.

And if I carelessly forgot to mention:

Your body, your power can sanctify.

Come feed your hunger, your thirst; lay it down, the beast will die.

You can question my heart once again:

"Am I your passion, your promise, your end?"

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  C7     | Em  C  Em  C  |  G  D  C9  | G [to intro]

I will stand firm in the tempest; I will ride Destiny's trail.

To believe when the truth comes up empty.

To hold and respect without fail.

Come and be one in the motion; a desire they cannot comprehend

Never to question again - for I am your passion, your promise, your...

CHORUS:  [vocal improv over G to C vamp]

OUTRO:  D  C9  G

Yes, We Can, Can

Words & Music:

Allen Toussaint

This is a one-chord funk song.  In the Pointer Sisters' version, that one chord is based on C  (bass line is:  G  A  C  A | C  C  G  A  | C)  Above that are some of the many funk variations possible.  A good page for funk guitar shapes is www.gianlucaverrengia.com/funkchords.htm & a great intro to funk guitar playing can be found at  www.ultimate-guitar.com/lessons/music_styles/funk_music.html  Avoid the 3rd (which defines "major/minor") and include the "weird" sus, 9th, alt bits.  Find which variation works for you or switch off as the song dictates to your ear.

Now's the time for all good men

To get together with one another.

We got to iron out our problems and iron out our quarrels

And try to live as brothers.

And try to find a piece of land

Without stepping on one another.

And do respect the women of the world,

Remember you all have mothers.

PRE-CHORUS:

We got to make this land a better land

Than the world in which we live.

And we got to help each man be a better man

With the kindness that we give.

CHORUS:

I know we can make it, I know darn well we can work it out.

Oh, yes, we can, I know we can, can.

Yes, we can, can, why can't we?

If we wanna get together we can work it out.

And we gotta take care of all the children,

The little children of the world.

'Cause they're our strongest hope for the future,

The little bitty boys and girls.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

Yesterday

Words & Music:

Paul McCartney

I've seen both simplified and “Beatles-true” arrangements of this in C, G & F.  This one sounds pretty true.  There's a quick one in G in the December 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
C        Bm       E7                 Am       Am/G

Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away,

F      G7                      C            C/E

Now it seems as though they're here to stay,

    Am  D        F     C

Oh, I believe in yesterday.

Suddenly, I'm not half the man I used to be,

There's a shadow hanging over me,

Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7  Am  G  F           G/D       G        C

Why she had to go, I don't know, she wouldn't say.

Bm7 E7   Am  G     F            G              C

I-- said something wrong, now I long for yesterday.

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play,

Now I need a place to hide away,

Oh, I believe in yesterday.

Why she had to go, I don't know, she wouldn't say.

I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday.

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play,

Now I need a place to hide away,

Oh, I believe in yesterday.

Am       D        F    C

Mmmmm--, mmmmm--, mmmmmmmm.

You Ain't Goin' Nowhere

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

This has been covered by the Nitty Gritty Dirt Band & Counting Crows.

D                Em

Clouds so swift, rain fallin' in

G                        D

Gonna see a movie called Gunga Din.

D                               Em

Pack up your money, put up your tent in the wind,

G                   D

You ain't a-goin' nowhere.

CHORUS:

D        Em              G                   D

Ooo-ee!  Ride me high! Tomorrow's the day my bride's a-gonna come.

D           Em           G                  D

Oh, oh, are we gonna fly down into the easy chair!

Genghis Khan and his brother Don

Couldn't keep on keepin' on.

We'll climb that bridge after it's gone.

After we're way past it.

CHORUS:

Buy me some rings and a gun that sings,

A flute that toots and a bee that stings,

A sky that cries and a bird that flies,

A fish that walks and a dog that talks.

CHORUS:  [2x]
You Ain't Seen Nothing Yet

Words & Music:

Bachman, Turner Overdrive 

A   G   D

  A               G  D A                    G  D
I met a devil woman.   She took my heart away.

She said I had it coming to me.  But, I wanted it that way.

D                                 F   G

I think that any love is good love.

A                 C#m   F#

So, I took what I could get.  Ooh.  Ooh.

B                                        E

She looked at me with big brown eyes and said:

CHORUS:

A                          E  D

"You ain't seen nothin' yet.

B-B-Baby you just ain't seen nothin' yet.

Here's something you're never gonna forget.

A                                        E

B-B-Baby you just ain't seen n-n-nothin' yet.

 D     C#m       B     A

(You ain't been around!)

And now I'm feelin' better, 'cause I found out for sure.

She took me to her doctor and he told me of a cure.

He said that any love is good love.

So, I took what I could get.  Yes, I took what I could get.

And then she looked at me with big brown eyes & said:

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO

He said that any love is good love.

So, I took what I could get.  Yes, I took what I could get.

And then she looked at me with big brown eyes & said:

CHORUS:

You Can Close Your Eyes

Words & Music:

James Taylor

INTRO:

    D     G A4   A7    D     G       A4

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

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

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

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

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

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

          D             G   D   A  

Well, the sun is surely sinking down,

        Em      Bm     A   G    Em A7sus4

But the moon is slowly ris-ing.

   D                   G        D         A 

So this old world must still be spinning 'round

    Em Bm   A    D    G D/E A D

And I still love you.

CHORUS:

    G     Em7  Asus4 A7 

So, close your eyes.

C             G                     Bm 

You can close your eyes, it's all right.

Em               Ass4 A7

I don't know no love songs,

    C                G          Bm 

And I can't sing the blues anymore.

    Em    D/F#      G 

But I can sing this song

    Em      D/F#      G    A        Bm

And you can sing this song when I'm gone.

Em7  F#m7  G  Em7  A7sus4  A

.

It won't be long before another day, we're gonna have a good time

And no one's gonna take that time away you can stay as long as you like.

CHORUS:

D   G   A7sus4   D   G   Em7   A7   D

You Can Leave Your Hat On

Words & Music:

Randy Newman

C7(G7)    G7(D7)

[Bass riff in C during verses are the single notes:  E  Eb  E  G  A  C]

[Bass riff in G during verses are the single notes:  B  Bb  B  D  E  G]

[if transposed, these are these scale notes:  III, bIII, III, V, VI, I]
C7(G7)

Baby, take off your coat real slow.

Baby, take off your shoes.  Here, I'll take your shoes.

F7(C7)

Baby, take off your dress, yessss, yesssss, yesssss.

        C(G)                       F(C)              G(D)

You can leave your hat on, you can leave your hat on,

G(D)               C7(G7)

You can leave your hat on...

Go over there, turn on the lights.  No, all the lights.

Come back here, stand on this chair, that's right.

Raise your arms up to the air, shake 'em.

C(G)                  C7(G7)                      F(C)

You give me reason to live, you give me reason to live,

                      G(D)                        C(G)

You give me reason to live, you give me reason to live.

Suspicious minds keep talking, they're trying to tear us apart.

They say that my love is wrong, they don't know what love is.

They don't know what love is, they don't know what love is,

They don't know what love is, I know what love is.

[Repeat verse bass riff over C7 and out]

You Can't Always Get What You Want

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

C                         F

I saw her today at the reception,

C                      F

A glass of wine in her hand.

  C                              F

I knew she was gonna meet her connection,

       C          F

At her feet was a footloose man.

CHORUS:

    C                         F

You can't always get what you want. [repeat 3x]
           Dm                      F                              C   F

But if you try sometimes, well you might find you'll get what you need.

I went down to the demonstration to get my fair share of abuse.

Singing, "We're gonna vent our frustrations

If we don't we're gonna blow a 50-amp fuse!"

CHORUS:

I went down to the Chelsea drugstore to get your prescription filled.

I was standing in line with Mr. Jimmy and man, did he look pretty ill.

We decided that we would have a soda, my favorite flavor, cherry red.

I sung my song to Mr. Jimmy

And he said one word to me, and that was:  "Dead".  I said to him:

CHORUS:

I saw her today at the reception; in her glass was a bleeding man.

She was practiced at the art of deception.

Well, I could tell by her bloodstained hands.

CHORUS:

You Can't Kill Rock And Roll

Words & Music:

Bob Daisley, Ozzy Osbourne & Randy Rhoads

This is fully transcribed in the March 2002 issue of Guitar World.

B

How many times can they fill me with lies?

A                   B

And I listen again, twisting the truth.

                                   A

And they're playin' around with my head, okay.

    B

The things they will do and the things they will say.

          A

But, they don't really understand.

B                                                    A

Tears fill my eyes when I hear all the cries for the reason today.

PRE-CHORUS:

        G                  A                 B

And they don't really know even what they're talkin' about.

      G                A                 B

And I can't image what empty heads can achieve.

CHORUS:

B        D   E                  B           A

Leave me alone, don't want your promises no more.

B           D E                  B5      A

'Cause rock & roll is my religion and my law.

Dsus2

Won't ever change, may think it's strange.

Bm             D    A       G         D  F#   F#sus4   B  A  B   A

You can't kill rock & roll, it's here to stay

Lookin' through eyes of time.  Mirrors reflecting their stories untrue.

Promises, promises, telling me all of my glories overdue.

How many times have I heard it before?

And I'll probably hear it again.

King of a thousand knights, pawn in a table light, losing to you.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

Even the rhymes that they give me in times of confession ain't true

Outcome is obvious.  All for them, none for us.  Meaning you, too.

The things they will do and the things they will say

When they don't really understand.

Fear of rejection, I need their protection.  I'm making a stand.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:  [Chorus only - 2x]
You Don't Mess Around With Jim

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

G

Uptown's got its hustlers -- The Bowery's got its bums.

G                                                                        G7

Forty-second street's got Big Jim Walker - he's a pool-shooting son of a gun

          C7

Well he's big & dumb as a man can come - but he's stronger than a country hoss

         D7                  C7                            D7                C7

When the bad folks all get together at night you know they all call Big Jim, "Boss".

     G

Just because...and they say:

CHORUS:

           C7                G7              C7            G7

"You don't tug on Superman's cape, you don't spit into the wind.

          C7                                           D7                     G

You don't pull the mask of the old Lone Ranger and you don't mess around with Jim."

G                 C7              D7

Ba-doo-da-doo-doo dee-doo-doo-doo doot

Well, out of South AL come a country boy.  He said, "I'm lookin' for a man named Jim.

I am a pool-shootin' boy, my name is Willie McCoy, but back home they call me Slim."

He said, "I'm lookin' for the King of 42nd street.  He's drivin' a drop-top Cadillac.

Last week he took all my money, and it may sound funny,

But I come to get my money back."

And everybody say, "Jack, don't you know?"

CHORUS:

Well, a hush fell over the poolroom when Jimmy come boppin' in off the street.

And when the cuttin' was done, the only part that wasn't bloody

Was the soles of the big man's feet.

He was cut in 'bout a hundred places and he was shot in a couple more.

And you better believe they sung a different kind of story

When Big Jim hit the floor.  And now they say:

FINAL CHORUS WORDS:

You don't tug on Superman's cape

You don't spit into the wind

You don't pull the mask of the old Lone Ranger

And you don't mess around with Slim

You Gotta Be

Words & Music:

Des'ree

F(add2)   G   A7  [3x]

AbM9   Gm7(add4)   Bb   C

F(add2)                      G                  A7

Listen as your day unfolds.  Challenge what the future holds.

F(add2)                          G    A7

Try and keep your head up to the sky.

Lovers, they may cause you tears.  Go ahead release your fears.

F(add2)                   G               A7

Stand up and be counted.  Don't be ashamed to cry.

CHORUS:

F(add2)

You gotta be...

F(add2)                        G                  Am

You gotta be bad, you gotta be bold, you gotta be wiser.

F(add2)                         G                   C

You gotta be hard, you gotta be tough, you gotta be stronger.

F(add2)                         G                      Am

You gotta be cool, you gotta be calm, you gotta stay together.

G#                      Bb                 C

All I know, all I know, love will save the day.

Herald what your mother said.  Readin' the books your father read.

Try to solve the puzzles in your own sweet time.

Some may have more cash than you.  Others take a different view.

My, oh, my, heh, heh, hey!

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Dm                              Em

Don't ask no questions, it goes on without you.

F                         C               G

Leaving you behind if you can't stand the pace.

Dm                                      Em

The world keeps on spinning.  You can't stop it, if you try to.

F

This time, it's danger staring you in the face.

Remember, listen as your day unfolds.  Challenge what the future holds.

Try and keep your head up to the sky.

Lovers, they may cause you tears.  Go ahead release your fears.

My, oh, my, heh, heh, hey!

CHORUS:  [2x]

UNDER CHORUS CHORDS:

Got to be bold, got to be bad, got to be wise, not ever sad

Got to be hard, not too too hard.  All I know is love will save the day

CHORUS:

You Gotta See Your Momma Every Night

Words & Music:

Gertrude "Ma" Rainey

C                              A7           D7        G7       C

You gotta see your momma every night or you don't see momma at all.

                          A7                 D7                      G7 

You gotta kiss your momma every night or she won't be there when you call.

C                   C7   F               Fm

If you want my company, you can't fifty-fifty me.

    C                          A7           D7        G7       C

You gotta see your momma every night or you don't see momma at all.

C              G7         C                 G7

Monday night I sat alone, Tuesday night you didn't phone,

C         C7        F      F#dim       C        A7        D7   G7  C

Wednesday night you didn't call and on Thursday night the same old stall.

C                          G7    C                      G7 

Friday night you dodged my path, Saturday you took your bath.

C      C7        F         F#dim      C             A7        D7 G7 C

Sunday night you called on me but you brought three girls for company.

C                             A7            D7        G7       C

You gotta see your momma every night or you don't see momma at all.

                              A7         D7                     G7

You gotta kiss your momma every night or she won't be there when you call.

C                        C7     F                         Fm 

I don't want the kind of man who works on the installment plan.

C                             A7            D7        G7       C

You gotta see your momma every night or you don't see momma at all.

You Know You're Right

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain

This is fully tabbed in the October 2003 issue of Guitar World.  Guitar originally tuned in Eb (Eb Ab Db Gb Bb Eb)..

Intro & Verse Riff (Clean & Palm Muted) [tab bits by Damir Grandich]

D|-------------4-----------------4----

A|----------4--4--4-----------4--4--4-

E|--0--0h2--2--2------0--0--2----2----

This is not exact, just play variations of this.

F#5

I will never bother you.  I will never promise to.

I will never follow you.  I will never bother you.

PRE-CHORUS 1:  [Pre-Chorus Riff (Distorted)]
e|------------------------------

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

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

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

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

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

D                   D/A      E/B

Never speak a word again.  I will crawl away for good.

I will move away from here.  You won't be afraid of fear.

No thought was put into this.  Always knew it would come to this.

PRE-CHORUS 2:

Things have never been so swell.  I have never felt this well.

CHORUS:  [Chorus Riff (Distorted)]
D|------------------------------------

A|----4-4--4--4---------4-4--4--4-----

E|-0--0h2--2--2--0---0--0h2--2--2--0--

F#5           D5  D5/A  E/B

Pain!  Pain!  Pain!

                F#5

You know you're right. [3x]

I'm so warm and calm inside.  I no longer have to hide.

Let's talk about someone else.  Sterling silver begins to melt.

PRE-CHORUS 3:

Nothing really bothers her.  She just wants to love herself.

I will move away from here.  You won't be afraid of fear.

No thought was put into this.  Always knew it would come to this.

PRE-CHORUS 4:

Things have never been so swell.  I have never felt this well.

CHORUS:  [out on F#5]
 (You Make Me Feel Like) A Natural Woman

Words & Music by:

Carole King

A                  E           G                    D  A/C#  Bm7  A

Looking out on the morning rain, I used to feel uninspired.

A                              E            G                        D    A/C#

And when I knew I had to face another day.  Lord, it made me feel so tired.

Bm               E6      Bm            E6

Before the day I met you life was so unkind.

    Bm                C#m                D

But your love was the key to my peace of mind.

D/B                A     D           A

'Cause you make me feel, you make me feel,

D           A                   Bm    D

You make me feel like a natural woman.

And when my soul was in the lost and found, you came along to claim it.

I didn't know just what was wrong with me, till your kiss helped me name it.

Now, I'm no longer doubtful of what I'm living for

'Cause if I make you happy I don't need to do more.

'Cause you make me feel, you make me feel,

You make me feel like a natural woman.

BRIDGE:

A                     G/A          A                   G/A

Oh, baby, what you've done to me?  You make me feel so good inside.

D          Dm7        D                         F#m      Bm

And I just want to be close to you, you make me feel so alive.

'Cause you make me feel, you make me feel,

You make me feel like a natural woman.

'Cause you make me feel, you make me feel,

D           A                   Bm

You make me feel like a natural woman.

    E                      A     D           A

You know, you, you make me feel, you make me feel,

D           A                   Bm       D       A

You make me feel like a natural woman, a natural woman.

You Never Give Me Your Money

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Am7    Dm7    G7    C    FM7/C    Bm7-5    E7    Am

Am7                      Dm  G7                     C

You never give me your money, you only give me your funny paper.

FM7                    Dm6   E7       Am

And in the middle of negotiations you break down.

I never give you my number, I only give you my situation.

And in the middle of investigation I break down.

C   G7

C               E7           Am             C7

Out of college, money spent, see no future, pay no rent.

F               G7               C

All the money's gone, nowhere to go.

Any jobber got the sack, Monday morning, turning back.

Yellow lorry slow, nowhere to go.

     Bb                       F          C

But, oh, that magic feeling.  Nowhere to go.

But, oh, that magic feeling.  Nowhere to go.

Bb  F        C  Bb  F        C  Bb  F        C
Ah -----------. Ah -----------. Ah -----------.

A         B

One sweet dream.

C           D        E7              A

Pick up the bags and get in the limousine.

D7             G

Soon we'll be away from here.

D7                  G               A 

Step on the gas and wipe that tear away.

A         B7         CM7 G  A

One sweet dream came true today.

     G  CM7 G  A        G  CM7 G  A   C  G/B  A

Came true today -- came true today.

C                      A

1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7.   All good children go to heaven.

You Really Got Me

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

Intro:  [play riff 1 4x]
Riff 1:                   Riff 2:                   Riff 3:

   F5 G5 F5 G5               G5 A5 G5 A5               C5  D5    C5 D5

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

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

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

D -3--5-5-3-5-|           D -5--7-7-5-7-|           D -10--12-12-10-12-|

A -3--5-5-3-5-|           A -5--7-7-5-7-|           A -10--12-12-10-12-|

E -1--3-3-1-3-|           E -3--5-5-3-5-|           E -8---10-10-8--10-|

[with riff 1]
Girl, you really got me goin'. You got me so I don't know what I'm doin'

Yeah, you really got me now.  You got me so I can't sleep at night.

PRE-CHORUS:  [with riff 2]

Yeah, you really got me, now.

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin', now.
[with riff 3]

Oh, yeah, you really got me, now.

You got me so I can't sleep at night.

CHORUS:  [with riff 3]
                                                           C5

You Really Got Me.  You Really Got Me.  You Really Got Me.

See, don't ever set me free.  I always wanna be by your side.

Girl, you really got me now.  You got me so I can't sleep at night.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO  [tabbed by Mr. Spooner]:

|--3-----3-----3-----3-----3-----3----------------------------------------|

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

|--5b(6)-5b(6)-5b(6)-5b(6)-5b(6)-5b(6)--5b(6)---5b(6)r5p3----3--0--3--0---|

|---------------------------------------------------------5---------------|

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

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

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

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

|-3-0-3-0--5b(6)----5b(6)r5p3-------3--0--3--0--3---5b(6)r5p3-------------|

|-----------------------------5--------------------------------5----------|

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

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

|-6p3---------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-----6p3----------3-----------------3--0--3-0-3---------------3----------|

|----------5b(6)r5---5b(6)r5p3-------3--0--3-0-3---5b(6)-5b(6)------------|

|------------------------------5------------------------------------------|

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

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

|--------------6p3--------------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------6p3--------3----------------3-0-3-0-3-----------------|

|-5b(6)r5p3--------------5b(6)----5b(6)r5p3-----3-0-3-0-3---5b(6)-5b(6)---|

|-----------5-------------------------------5-----------------------------|

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

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

|-------------6p3---------------------------------------------------------|

|-----------------6p3-----------------------------------------------------|

|-5b(6)-5b(6)----------5b(6)--5b(6)r5p3-----------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------5--------------------------------|

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

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

See, don't ever set me free.  I always wanna be by your side.

Girl, you really got me, now.  You got me so I can't sleep at night.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

D(5)     D7(5)

You Shook Me

Words & Music:

Willie Dixon & J.B. Lenoir

The February 2002 issue of Guitar One has a full transcription & discussion of this tune.  It is just basic E blues, kids, until Jimmy Page goes to town around those changes.
Basic Led Zeppelin lyrics & chords:
E   A7   E7   A7  E7  B7

             E7

You know you shook me, baby, you shook me all night long.

             A7                                     E7

You know you shook me, baby, you shook me all night long.

                B7           A7                      E7  A7  E7  B7

You shook me so hard, baby.  Baby, baby, please come home.

I have a bird that whistles and I have birds that sing.

I have a bird that whistles and I have birds that sing.

I have a baby, won't do nothing, oh!  Oh, oh, buy a diamond ring.

You know you shook me, baby.  You shook me all night long.

(I know you really, really, did baby.)

I said you shook me, baby.  You shook me all night long.

You shook me so hard, baby.  You shook me all night long.

Original Willie Dixon Lyrics:
You know you shook me, you shook me all night long

Whoa you shook me, pretty mama, you shook me all night long

Oh you just kept on shakin' me baby, oh you done messed up my happy home

You know you move me baby, just like a hurricane

Oh, you move me, pretty mama, just like a hurricane

You know you move me, pretty mama, just like a earthquake move the land

Sometimes I wonder what's gonna happen to my poor wife and child

Lord, sometimes I wonder what's gonna happen to my poor wife and child

Now, baby, you done made me love you.  Lord, I just can't be satisfied

You know you shook me, you shook me all night long

Whoa you shook me, pretty mama, you shook me all night long

Oh you just kept on shakin' me baby, oh you done messed up my happy home

You Shook Me (Zeppelin version) Tab [tabber unknown]

Gain Level:8    Bass/Mid/Treble Level:4/6/5    Effects:Echoplex

Intro:

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

|-17-17-15-17--15-12------------|--\17-17-16-17-15--12--10-12-10-[8]/9--|

|--------------------14-12------|---------------------------------------|

|--------------------------14\0-|---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

|---------9--------------------9----4/3/4---|

|-9-----9---9-12---11--9-8-9---9----4/3/4---|

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

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

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

Verse:

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

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

|-----------------------------------|---------------12-------------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2---7--5--2-|------12---14-------14--------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2---5--5--2-|---14---------------------12\0------|

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

       You  Know You Shook Me,         You shook me all night long

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

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

|-------------------------|----------------12----------------------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2-|-------12--14--------14--12-14\0--------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2-|--14------------------------------------------|

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

                              You know you shook me baby

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

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

|--------------12---------------|----------------------------------------|

|------12---14------14----12\0--|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2----------------|

|-14----------------------------|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2----------------|

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

    You shook me all night long

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

|--12-------12----15-12----------17-15-17-15-----------------------------|

|------14------14-------14-12\0--------------16-14-16-14--12^------------|

|---------------------------------------------------------------14-------|

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

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

    You shook me so hard baby      Baby, baby  please      come home

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

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

|-------14-12^----------|

|----14--------14^-12\0-|

|-14--------------------|

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

VERSE:

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

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

|-----------------------------------|---------------12-------------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2---7--5--2-|------12---14-------14--------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2---5--5--2-|---14---------------------12\0------|

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

        I have a bird that whistles,
and I have a bird that sings.

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

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

|-------------------------|----------------12----------------------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2-|-------12--14--------14--12-14\0--------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2-|--14------------------------------------------|

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





I have a bird that whistles,

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

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

|--------------12---------------|----------------------------------------|

|------12---14------14----12\0--|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2----------------|

|-14----------------------------|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2----------------|

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

     and I have a bird that sings

|-----------------------------------------22^-22^-22^-22^-22^-22--19--------|

|------------------15--12--------------------------------------------22-----|

|-14-14^-14-14^-14--------14--12\0------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

    I have a bird  won't do nothin'    AAAAAHHH

|-19--------------------------------------------------------19-|

|----22-19^-----------22-20-22-22-20^-----------------20-22----|

|-----------21-----21-----------------21-19-21-19--21----------|

|---------------21---------------------------------------------|

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

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

                       Buy a diamond ring yeah

Organ/Harmonica/Guitar Solos

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

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

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

|--2-7-5-2-2-2-2-2-2-7-5-2-2-2-2-2-2-7-5-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-7-5-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2--|

|--2-7-5-2-2-4-4-2-2-5-5-2-2-4-4-2-2-5-5-2-2-2-4-4-2-2-5-5-2-2-2-4-4-2-2-2--|

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

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

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

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

|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-2-2-2-2-2-2-7-5-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-3-7-9-|

|-7-5-7-7-9-9-7-7-5-7-3-7-9-9-7-3-7-3-2-2-2-4-4-2-5-5-2-2-2-4-4-2-2-2-3-7-9-|

|-7-3-7-7-7-7-7-7-3-7-3-7-7-7-7-3-7-3-0-0-0-0-0-0-5-3-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-5-5-7-|

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

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

|-8-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-9---------------------7---------5-5---------7-7-5-5-4-4-2-2---------------|

|-9---------------------7-----5-7-----7-5-7-7-7-7-5-5-4-4-2-2---------------|

|-7---------------------5--5-7----------------5-5-3-3-2-2-0-0---------------|

VERSE:

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

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

|-----------------------------------|---------------12-------------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2---7--5--2-|------12---14-------14--------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2---5--5--2-|---14---------------------12\0------|

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

     You  know you shook me, baby,         You shook me all night long.

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

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

|-------------------------|----------------12----------------------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2-|-------12--14--------14--12-14\0--------------|

|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2-|--14------------------------------------------|

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

     I know you really, really did, baby.

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

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

|--------------12---------------|----------------------------------------|

|------12---14------14----12\0--|--2--7--5--2--2--2--2--2----------------|

|-14----------------------------|--2--7--5--2--2--4--4--2----------------|

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

    I said you shook me.           You shook me all night long.

|-------------------------------------------15^-15-15^-12-------------------|

|---------------------------------15^-12-15---------------------------------|

|--14^-14-12-14-12-14-12-14^------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

     You   shook   me   soo         hard   baby

|---------------15^-15^-----------------15^-15^15----------15^-15-12--12----|

|-------------------------------------------------------------------15--15--|

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

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

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

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

        Babe....               Ah Ahh...              Ah Ahhhh...

|--------15^-15-12--12-------------17^-12-12-------17^v^-12-12--------------|

|-----------------15--15----------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

    Ah Ahhhhh...              Ah Ahhhh...       Ah Ahhh...

    Coda:

|-----------------------------------------------------12-15-15^v^v^v^-------|

|-----------------------------------------------12-15-----------------------|

|---14^v^v^-----------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

                  You shook me all night long...

|-15-12----12\0--------------------------------------------|

|-------15-------------------------------------------------|

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

|------------------2/7\2-----------------------------------|

|------------------2/7\2-----------------------------------|

|------------------0/5\0-----------------------------------|

                  You shook me all night long.

You Shook Me All Night Long

Words & Music:

Angus Young, Malcolm Young & Brian Johnson

There is a full transcription of this in Guitar World.

          G                          C

She was a fast machine, she kept her motor clean.

            D                      G

She was the best damn woman that I ever seen

She had the sightless eyes, telling me no lies

Knockin' me out with those American thighs

Taking more than her share, had me fighting for air

She told me to come but I was already there

CHORUS:

           G                        C

'Cause the walls start shaking, the earth was quaking

   D

My mind was aching and we were making it

    G            C   G     D     C   C/B

And you shook me all night long

      G            C   G     D     C   C/B

Yeah, you shook me all night long

Working double time on the seduction line

She was one of a kind, she's just mine all mine

She wanted no applause, just another course

Made a meal out of me and came back for more

Had to cool me down to take another round

Now I'm back in the ring to take another swing

CHORUS:

D   Csus2        G/B          G            C   B     D

    You knock me out; I said, you shook me all night long

C       G                           C   G     D

You had me shakin' and you shook me all night long

G                  D

Yeah you shook me, well you took me

You really took me and you shook me all night long

Ooooh, you shook me all night long

Yeah, yeah, you shook me all night long

Your really took me and you shook me all night long

Yeah you shook me, yeah you shook me  All night long

You Shook Me All Night Long Basic Tab

Riff A (Intro)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-8----10-8--8----8-7-----7----7-------7------8--10-8-8---8-7--------7--|

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

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

A|----------------------------8----8^9----8------------------------------|

E|----------------------------------h------------------------------------|

Rhy. Fig. 1                             5x       Rhy. Fill 1

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

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

G|o-----5-5-----5------7---------7-----7-o|      G|------5-5-----5-----2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|

D|o5----5-5--5--5--5---7----5-5--7--5--7-o|      D|-5----5-5--5--5--5--0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

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

E|-3---------3-----3--------3-3-----3-----|      E|-3---------3-----3------------------|

First Verse = Rhy. Fig. 1 5x, Rhy. Fill 1 1x
First Chorus = Rhy. Fig. 2 2x

Second Verse = Rhy. Fig 1 5x, Rhy. Fill 1 1x

Second Chorus = Rhy. Fig. 2 5x, Rhy. Fill 2 1x
Third Chorus w/Rhy. Fig. 2 and Rhy. Fill 2

Rhy. Fig. 2                                               2x

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

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

G|o---0---------0--0----0-0-0--2-----2--------0--0----0-0--o-|

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

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

E|-3--3------------------------------------------------------|

Rhy. Fill 2

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

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

G|o---0---------0--0----0-0-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|

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

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

E|-3--3-------------------------------------3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-----------------|

Guitar Solo

e|---------3-----------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-----------3-6-----------------------------5--------------------6-6----8-8-|

G|-5b7~~~--------5b7--5-3--------------------5-----------3b5----7------9-----|

D|------------------------5----5-3--------------5----5~~---------------------|

A|--------------------------5~-----5-3------------5--------------------------|

E|--------------------------------------6-3----------------------------------|

e|------------10------------------------------------------15-------------------|

B|---8--10b12----10-8--11b13-10b12--8---8~------18b20~~~-----15-18-------------|

G|-9----------------------------------9-----9----------------------17b19-15----|

D|--------------------------------------------------------------------------17-|

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

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

e|---------------------------------------------------------18b20~~-17b19r17-15-17----15--------|

B|-------------18-------18-------15-------17-15-17-15-----------------------------17-----18b20-|

G|-17-15-17b19----17b19----17b19----17b19-17-15-17-15--15--------------------------------------|

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

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

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

e|-15----15--------------------15----15-15-17b19~~---15~~~~~--|

B|----18--------------------------17--------------------------|

G|-----------17b19-15-17b19~~---------------------------------|

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

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

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

You Upset Me, Baby

Words & Music:

B. B. King & Jules Bihari

The Joe Bonamassa version of this is full transcribed in the November 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  His intro riff is given below.
BONAMASSA INTRO RIFF:

e-------------xx-5----------xx-5----------xx-5----------xx-5----------------|

b-------------xx-5----------xx-5----------xx-5----------xx-5----------------|

g---5-7-5-----xx----7-5-----xx----5-7-----xx----5-7-----xx------------------|

d---5-7-5-5---xx----7-5-5---xx----5-7-5---xx----5-7-5---xx------------------|

a---------5---xx--------5---xx--------5---xx--------5---xx------------------|

e---------------------------------------------------------------------------|

INTRO CHORDS:  Am  Dm  Am  Em  D#m  Dm  Am  

Em          Am

Well, she's 30 in the bust, 24 in the waist,

44 in the hips, man, she got what it takes!

CHORUS:

      Dm             Am

You upset me, baby; yes, you upset me, baby.

           Em                  Dm                     Am

Like being hit by a falling tree.  Woman, what you do to me?

She's not too tall, her complexion is fair.

Man, she knocks me out, the way she wears her hair!

CHORUS:

It's hard to describe her -- it's hard to start.

I better stop now, I got a very weak heart.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

Yeah, it's hard to describe her -- it's hard to start.

I better stop now, I got a very weak heart.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  Am  Dm  Am  Em  D#m  Dm   Am  Adim7  A  Bb13  A7  A9

You're Beautiful

Words & Music:

James Blunt
Intro:

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

B|------4-3-4---------4-3-4---6---4-3-4---------------------------||

G|-0-------------0---------------------------0--1-----------------|| x2

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

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

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

C                     G

My life is brilliant, my love is pure.

Am              F

I saw an angel, of that I'm sure.

She smiled at me on the subway, she was with another man.

But I won't lose no sleep on that, 'cause I've got a plan.

CHORUS:

F            G     C                  F            G         C

You're beautiful.  You're beautiful.  You're beautiful, it's true.

F        G         C   G   Am

I saw your face in a crowded place.

      F          G       Am              F     G       C

And I don't know what to do, 'cause I'll never be with you.

Yes, she caught my eye as we walked on by.

She could see from my face that I was fucking high.

And I don't think that I'll see her again.

But we shared a moment that will last to the end.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Am            Am            Am            D

La-la-la-la!  La-la-la-la!  La-la-la-la!  La-a!

CHORUS:  [new words]
You're beautiful.  You're beautiful.  You're beautiful, it's true.

      F          G            C        G   Am

There must be an angel with a smile on her face.

F                        G             C   G   Am

When she thought up that I should be with you.

          F       G        Am             F     G       C

But, it's time to face the truth:  I will never be with you.
You’re Gonna Make Me Lonesome When You Go

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

D                 D/F#             D/B

I've seen love go by my door, it's never been this close before,

D             D/F#       A

Never been so easy or so slow.

D                         D/F#                G

I've been shooting in the dark too long, when something isn't right it's wrong.

D                    A                  D

You're gonna make me lonesome when you go.

Dragon clouds so high above, I've only known careless love,

It's always hit me from below

But this time around it's more correct, right on target, so direct,

You're gonna make me lonesome when you go.

Purple clover, Queen Anne lace, crimson hair across your face,

You could make me cry if you don't know

Can't remember what I was thinkin' of, you might be spoilin' me too much love,

You're gonna make me lonesome when you go.

CHORUS:

Em                                   D   Em                                 D

Flowers on the hillside, bloomin' crazy, crickets talkin' back and forth in rhyme.

F#

Blue river runnin' slow and lazy

A9                                       A

I could stay with you forever, and never realize the time.

Situations have ended sad, relationships have all been bad

Mine've been like Verlaine's and Rimbaud

But there's no way I can compare all those scenes to this affair

You're gonna make me lonesome when you go.

CHORUS:  [new words]

You're gonna make me wonder what I'm doin'

Stayin' far behind without you

You're gonna make me wonder what I'm sayin'

You're gonna make me give myself a good talkin' to.

I'll look for you in old Honolulu, San Francisco, and Ashtabula

You're gonna have to leave me now, I know.

But I'll see you in the sky above, in the tall grass, and in the ones I love,

You're gonna make me lonesome when you go.

SOLO AND OUT:

You're Missing

Words & Music:

Bruce Springsteen

F                     Dm

Shirts in the closet, shoes in the hall.

F                      Dm

Mama's in the kitchen, baby & all.

Bb                 C       Bb                 C

Everything is everything.  Everything is everything.

F

But, you're missing.

Coffee cups on the counter, jackets on the chair

Papers on the doorstep, but you're not there

Everything is everything

Everything is everything

But you're missing

Pictures on the nightstand, TV's on in the den

Your house is waiting, your house is waiting

For you to walk in, for you to walk in

BRIDGE:

Bb                    Dm

You're missing when I shut out the lights.

Bb                    Dm

You're missing when I close my eyes.

Bb                    Dm                 C

You're missing when I see the sun rise.  You're missing.

Children are asking if it's all right.

Will you be in our arms tonight?

Morning is morning, the evening falls I got

Too much room in my bed, to many phone calls

How's everything, everything? Everything, everything...

You're missing, you're missing

God's drifting in heaven, devil's in the mailbox

I got dust on my shoes, nothing but teardrops

CHORUS RIFF:

E-----------------

B-----------------

G--2/5/10----2/5/9

You're My Best Friend

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury

Dm/C             C          Dm/C                C

Ooo, you make me live.  Whatever this world can give to me.

     Dm/C              C     Dm/C             C

It's you, you're all I see.  Ooo, you make me live now, honey.

Dm/C             C   G/B   C   G/B   Am 

Ooo, you make me live.

           D                F      G

You're the best friend that I ever had.

     C         C/E        G    Am             D              F           G

I've been with you such a long time you're my sunshine and I want you to know

        E/G#         Am      G      F    Fm6            C

That my feelings are true, I really love you, you're my best friend.

Dm/C             C        E/G#  Am         C7          F                  Fm6

Ooo, you make me live I've been wandering 'round but I still come back to you

   G       E/G#         Am           D7

In rain or shine you've stood by me, girl.

       G   G7                        C

I'm happy, happy at home.  You're my best friend.

Ooo, you make me live, whenever this world is cruel to me.

I got you to help me forgive, ooo, you make me live now, honey.

Ooo, you make me live.

You're the first one, when things turn out bad.

You know I'll never be lonely

You're my only one, and I love the things, I really love the things that you do

Ahh, You're my best friend

Ooo, you make me live

E/G#   Am   C7   F   Fm6   G   E/G#   Am   D7

G     G7             C

I'm happy, happy at home.

Fm6                  C        Fm6                  C

Oooh, you're my best friend.  Oooh, you're my best friend.

Dm/C             C      Dm/C                C

Ooo, you make me live.  You, you're my best friend.

G   C   G   C   G   C   G   C

You're So Vain

Words & Music:

Carly Simon

Am7                                     F              Am7

You walked into the party like you were walking onto a yacht.

                                                  F                 Am7

Your hat strategically dipped below one eye; your scarf, it was apricot.

        F       G      Em7   Am7     F                  C

You had one eye in the mirror as you watched yourself gavotte.

            G                  F

And all the girls dreamed that they'd be your partner, that they'd be your partner.

CHORUS:

C                       Dm7                          C

And you're so vain, you probably think this song is about you.

          Am7        FM7                         G

You're so vain, I'll bet you think this song is about you.

G

Don't you?  Don't you?

You had me several years ago, when I was still quite naive.

Well, you said that we make such a pretty pair & that you would never leave.

But you gave away the things you loved, and one of them was me.

I had some dreams -- there were clouds in my coffee, clouds in my coffee.

CHORUS:

Well, I hear you went up to Saratoga & your horse naturally want.

Then you flew your Learjet up to Nova Scotia to see a total eclipse of the sun.

Well, you're where you should be all the time and when you're not you're with

Some underworld spy or the wife of a close friend, wife of a close friend.

CHORUS:

You've Got A Friend

Words & Music:

Carole King

            Am       E7                Am

When you're down and troubled, and you need some loving care,

    Dm7      G7               C   E7

And nothing, nothing is going right.

Am                  E7               Am

Close your eyes and think of me, and soon I will be there,

   Dm7         Em                Dm7   G7

To brighten up even your darkest night.

CHORUS:

         C                         F

You just call out my name, and you know wherever I am,

          C                    G7sus4   G

I'll come running to see you again.

C                               F                     Am7   G

Winter, spring, summer or fall, all you have to do is call,

         F   Em Dm7 G7                         C

And I'll be there---, yes I will, you've got a friend.

If the sky above you grows dark and full of clouds,

And that old north wind begins to blow.

Keep your head together, and call my name out loud,

Soon you'll hear me knocking at your door.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

     Bb                         F

Now, ain't it good to know that you've got a friend,

     C

When people can be so cold.

        F                   Bb9

They'll hurt you, yes and desert you,

    Am7                   D7                G7sus4          G7

And take your soul if you let them, Oh, but don't you let them.

CHORUS:

You've Got To Hide Your Love Away

Words & Music by:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

G1     D1    F1      G1    C1                  F   C

Here I stand head in hand, turn my face to the wall.

G1       D1     F1       G1  C1               F   C   D

If she's gone I can't go on, feeling two foot small.

G1   D1    F1     G1    C1             F   C

Everywhere people stare each and every way.

G1    D1       F1       G1 C1              F   C  D  D/C  D/B  D/A

I can see them laugh at me and I hear them say-ay-ay:

CHORUS:

G                   C              Dsus4   D   D2   D

Hey!  You've got to hide your love away.

G                   C              Dsus4   D   D2   D

Hey!  You've got to hide your love away.

How can I even try?  I can never win.

Hearing them, seeing them in the state I'm in.

How could she say to me love will find a way?

Gather round all you clowns, let me hear you sa-ay-ay:

Hey!  You've got to hide your love away.

Hey!  You've got to hide your love away.

G   D   F   G   C   F   C   G   

Keep the G & D in the upper strings:

G1 = 3 2 0 0 3 3

D1 = x 0 0 2 3 3

C1 = x 3 2 0 3 3

F1 = x 0 3 2 3 3

Then break the tension with regular F, C & D chords at end of line.

Use regular chords for chorus.

Dsus4 = x 0 0 2 3 3

D     = x 0 0 2 3 2

D2    = x 0 0 2 3 0
Young Man Blues

Words & Music:

Mose Allison (The Who riff tabbed by Tilman Heckel 1997)

The Who's "Live At Leeds" performance of this is fully tabbed in the February 2007 issue of Guitar One.  They key to this is alternating the vocal line with the opening riff.

Opening Riff Chords:  E    D  A  E      A5   G5    E

  1   +   2   +   3   +   4   +     1   +   2   +   3   +   4   +

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

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

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

|---------------------2-----------|---------2p0-----0-------2p0-----|

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

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

  1   +   2   +   3   +   4   +     1   +   2   +   3   +   4   +

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

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

|-------------------------4---2---|-0-------------------------------||  [2x]

|-0-------2-----------2-----------|---------2p0-----0-------2p0-----||

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

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

  1   +   2   +   3   +   4   +     1   +   2   +   3   +   4   +

|---------------------------------|-3-------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-3-------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-3-------------------------------|

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

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

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

E  [play opening riff at end of vox line]
Oh, well, a young man ain't got nothing in the world these days.

E  [play opening riff at end of vox line]
I said, the young man ain't got nothing in the world these days.

[opening riff]
Well, you know in the old days, when the young man was a strong man.

All the people, they stepped back when the young man walked by.

[opening riff]
But you know, nowadays, it's the old man, who's got all the money...

And the young man ain't got nothing in the world these days.

E                             D  E5

I say, they ain't got nothing... They got sweet fuck-all!!!

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  D  A   E5  [3x]   D   E5   G5   E5   A5  E5

VOCAL RIFF OVER INSTRUMENTAL SOLO, BITS & PIECES OF THIS LINE:

In the old days, when the young man walked by, they stepped back!

[opening riff to end]
Nowadays, if you're the young man,

They ain't got nothing in the world these days.

I say, they ain't got nothing!  They got sweet fuck-all!!!!

Your Cheatin' Heart

Words & Music:

Hank Williams, Sr.

Hank died before this song became a huge hit for him.  It is transcribed in the July 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
              C   C7              F

Your cheatin' heart will make you weep.

               G7             C 

You'll cry and cry and try to sleep.

                C        C7          F

But sleep won't come the whole night through.

              G7                 C

Your cheatin' heart will tell on you.

CHORUS:

         C7         F                      C

When the tears come down, like the fallin' rain,

              D7               G7

You'll toss around and call my name.

                C   C7

You'll walk the floor the way I do.

              G7                 C

Your cheatin' heart will tell on you.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Your cheatin' heart will pine someday,

And crave the love you threw away.

The time will come when you'll be blue.

Your cheatin' heart will tell on you.

CHORUS:

Your Mama Don't Dance

Words & Music:

Kenny Loggins & Jim Messina

CHORUS:

     G7         C7             G7

Your mama don't dance and your daddy don't rock n' roll.

     C7                                            G7

Your mama don't dance and your daddy don't rock n' roll.

     D7                            C7

When evenin' rolls around and it's time to go to town,

             G7

Where do you go to rock and roll?

The old folks say that you gotta end your day by ten.

If you're out on a date and you bring it home late, it's a sin.

There just ain't no excuse and you know you're gonna lose and never win.

I'll say it again - and it's all because:

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C

You pull into a drive-in and find a place to park.

You hop into the back seat where you know it's nice and dark.

You're just about to move in, you're thinkin' it's a breeze.

There's a light in your eye and then a guy says,

C                                        D7                       C7

[spoken]  "Out of the car, long hair! Oo-wee!  You're comin' with me!"

             G     [n.c.]
The local police.  And it's all because:

CHORUS:

CODA:

G7

Where do you go to rock and roll?  [3x]
Your Mother Should Know

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Dm

Dm                   Bb

Let's all get up and dance to a song

           D7/A            Gm

That was a hit before your mother was born.

C7                    F          F/E   D7

Though she was born a long, long time ago

D7                 G7    C7                 F

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

A7

Sing it again:

Let's all get up and dance to a song

That was a hit before your mother was born.

Though she was born a long, long time ago

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

A     Dm      Bb      Gm/Bb    C7     F      A7

Lift up your hearts and sing me a song

That was a hit before your mother was born.

Though she was born a long, long time ago

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

A     Dm      Bb      Gm/Bb    C7     F      A7

Da da da da da da da da da 

Da da da da da da da da da da da.

Though she was born a long, long time ago

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

Your mother should know, your mother should know.

Your Song

Words & Music:

Elton John & Bernie Taupin

G                 CM7  D/F#             Bm

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside.

    Em         Em/D          Em/C   C

I'm not one of those who can easily hide.

G/D               D           B7/D#    Em

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

G             Am7            C          D

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

If I was a sculptor, but, then again, no.

Or a man who make potions for a traveling show.

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

G             Am7      C              G

My gift is my song and this one's for you.

CHORUS:

D/F#             Em        Am           C

And you can tell everybody this is your song.

D/F#      Em                 Am            C

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

Em                   Em/D                    Em/C               C

I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind that I put down in words

    G/B       C                           D

How wonderful life is, when you're in the world.

I sat on the roof and kicked off the moss.

Well, a few of the verses, well they've got me quite cross.

But the sun's been quite kind while I wrote down this song.

It's for people like you that keep it turned on.

So excuse me forgetting; but these things I do.

You see, I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue.

Anyway, the thing is, what I really mean...

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen.

CHORUS:

