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Babe, I'm Gonna Leave You

Words & Music:

Anne Bredon, Jimmy Page & Robert Plant

This is fully transcribed in the March 2009 issue of Guitar World, including all the guitar subtleties and, yes, Jimmy Page's nifty solos.  Listen to the original (from Led Zeppelin I) to hear how the guitar maps with this freely-sung song.
Vamp for verses & transitions - arpeggiated:  [repeat twice for intro]
Am  C/G  D/F#  D7/F#  F  E

Am  C/G  D/F#  D7/F# F   E     Am7            C/G  D/F#  D7/F#  F  E

Babe---------, baby, baby, I'm gonna leave you.

[etc. with the vamp]
I said: Baby, you know I'm gonna leave you.

     F                  E

I'll leave you when the summertime,

F                  E              [back to vamp]
Leave you when the summer comes a-rollin';

Leave you when the summer comes along.

TRANSITION VAMP:  Am  Am7  Dm(add9)/A  [4x]
Babe, babe, babe, babe, babe, babe, mmm, baby, I don't wanna leave you.

I ain't jokin' woman, I got to ramble.

Oh, yeah, baby, baby, I won't be there, I really got to ramble.

I can hear it callin' me the way it used to do.

I can hear it callin' me back home.

TRANSITION VAMP:  Am  Am7  Dm(add9)/A  [4x]
TRIPPY INTERLUDE:  Asus2  Am7(no3)  Dsus4/A  Dm/A  [3x]
CHORUS:  [over driving vamp chords - 4x]
Babe, oh, babe, I'm gonna leave you.

Oh, babe, you know I've really got to leave you.

F             E         D/E  E

I can hear it callin' me.

F                        E    D/E E

I said, don't you hear it callin' me the way it used to.

TRANSITION VAMP:  Am  Am7  Dm(add9)/A  [4x]
GUITAR SOLO:  [over vamp 2x]
I know, I know, 

I know I never, never, never, never, never gonna leave you, baby.

But, I got to go away from this place; I've got to quit you, yeah.

Ooh, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby, oh...!

Don't you hear it callin' to you?

Woman, woman, I know, I know

It's good to have you back again & I know that one day, baby,

It's really gonna grow; yes, it is.

We gonna go walkin' through the park everyday.

Come what may, everyday.

But, now, I have to go away.

Baby, it's really growin', you made me happy every single day.

But, now I've got to go away.

Baby, baby, baby, baby...,

F                E

That's when it's callin' me,

F                E                   A/C#  Cm6  Bm7  BbM7  Am(add9)

That's when it's callin' me back home...

Babooshka

Words & Music:

Kate Bush

E/G#  Am   D/F#

Bm

She wanted to test her husband,

D          C             E/G#

She knew exactly what to do.

  CM7          Bm7

A pseudonym to fool him,

Am7          D/F#        E/G#

She couldn't have made a worse move.

Em

She sent him scented letters,

D        C                  E/G#

And he received them with a strange delight,

CM7       Bm7

Just like his wife,

Am7         D/F#           E/G#

But how she was before the tears,

Am7         D/F#           E/G#

And how she was before the years flew by,

Am7         D/F#             Am7   G/B   C              C#/D

And how she was when she was beautiful.  She signed the letter:

CHORUS:

Em  D        Am7        E/G#       Am7

All yours. Babooshka, Babooshka, Babooshka - ya-ya

Em  D        Am7        E/G#       Am7          D/F#

All yours. Babooshka, Babooshka, Babooshka - ya-ya

She wanted to take it further,

So she arranged a place to go,

To see if he, would fall for her incognito.

And when he laid eyes on her,

He got the feeling they had met before,

Uncanny how she

Reminds him of his little lady,

Capacity to give him all he needs,

Just like his wife before she freezed on him,

Just like his wife when she was beautiful,

He shouted out, I'm...

CHORUS:

Baby, Can I Hold You?

Words & Music:

Tracy Chapman

Kudos to Songhound Bill Biddlecome for the much better chords in the transitions and at the end of this tune.

D   A7sus4   A7

D           A7sus4   A7        Em

"Sorry," is all that you can't say.

A7sus4     A7     D     A7sus4      A7       Em

Years gone by and still words don't come easily,

       G               A     A7sus4  A7

Like, "Sorry."  Like, "Sorry."

"Forgive me," is all that you can't say

Years gone by and still words don't come easily,

Like, "Forgive me, forgive me."

CHORUS:

[n.c.]             D     Em          G          D

But, you can say, "Baby, baby, can I hold you tonight?"

Em         G            Bm                  A                    D G A7

Baby, if I told you the right words, at the right time, you'd be mine.

"I love you." is all that you can't say.

Years gone by and still words don't come easily

Like, "I love you.  I love you."

CHORUS:  [2x]
         D    G   A7          D

You'd be mine------, you'd be mine.
Baby, It's Cold Outside

Words & Music:

Frank Loesser

F              F7

I really can't stay.
But, baby, it's cold outside.

     Gm7        C7

I've got to go 'way.
Baby, it's cold outside.

       F         F7

This evening has been
I've been hoping that you'd drop in.

        Cm7

So very nice.
I'll hold your hands, they're just like ice.

   Bb

My mother will start to worry.
Beautiful, what's your hurry?

    Bb7

And father will be pacing the floor.
Listen to that fireplace roar.

    F

So, really, I'd better scurry.
Beautiful, please don't hurry.

      G7                        C7

Well, maybe just a half a drink more.
Put some music on while I pour.

The neighbors might think...
Baby, it's bad out there.

Say, what's in this drink?
No cabs to be had out there.

I wish I knew how
Your eyes are like starlight, now.

To break this spell.
I'll take your hat, your hair looks swell.

I oughtta say no, no, no sir.
You mind if I move in closer?

At least I'm gonna say that I tried.
And what's the sense in hurting my pride?

I really can't stay.
Oh, baby, don't hold out.

Oh, but it's cold outside!

I simply must go.
It's cold outside.

The answer is no.
Baby, it's cold outside.

The welcome has been
So lucky that you dropped in.

So nice and warm.
Look out the window at that storm.

My sister will be suspicious.
Gosh, your lips look delicious.

My brother will be there at the door
Waves upon a tropical shore.

My maiden aunt's mind is vicious.
Gosh, your lips look delicious.

Well, maybe just a cigarette more.
Never such a blizzard before.

I've got to get home.
Baby, you'll freeze out there.

Say, lend me a comb.
It's up to your knees out there.

You've really been grand,
I thrill when you touch my hand.

Oh, but don't you see?
How can you do this thing to me.

There's bound to be talk tomorrow.
Well, think of my lifelong sorrow.

At least there will be plenty implied.
If you caught pneumonia and died.

I really can't stay.
Get over that hold out.

Oh, but baby it's cold outside!

Baby, It's You

Words & Music:

Mack David, Burt Bacharach & Barney Williams

This was the hit in 1969 for the one-hit wonder band "Smith" (Gayle McCormick on vocals), but was originally a hit for The Shirelles.

It's not the way you smile that touched my heart.

It's not the way you kissed that tears me apart.

Many, many, many nights go by.

I sit alone at home and cry over you.  What can I do?

Don't want nobody, nobody 'cause, baby, it's you.  Baby, it's you.

Is it true what they say about you?

They say you'll never, ever, never be true.

It doesn't matter what they say.

I know I'm gonna love you any old way.

What can I do?  What 'bout you?

Don't want nobody, nobody.  Baby, it's you.  Baby, it's you.

It doesn't matter what they say.

I know I'm gonna love any old way.

What can I do?  What 'bout you?

Don't want nobody, nobody.  Baby, it's you.  Baby, it's you.

Don't leave me alone.  Come on home.

Baby, it's you.  Baby, it's you.

You know I need your lovin', you know I love you.

Baby, it's you.  Baby...

Baby, Let Me Lay It On You

(Rev. Gary Davis version)

Words & Music:

Mance Lipscomb

The Rev. Gary Davis CD "Blues & Ragtime" has tabs of most of the songs on the CD, including "Hesistation Blues", "Walking Dog Blues" and this one.  It is worth the price of the CD just for the tabs!

G                   G7    C                      C7

Baby, let lay it on you.  Baby, let me lay it on you.

           G     D             G           E7

Well, I'll do anything in this Godalmighty world

       A7          D7        G

If you just let me lay it on you.

Can I come home with you, baby, can I come home with you?

Yes, I'd do anything in this Godalmighty world

If you just let me come home with you.

Baby, let me follow you down, baby, let me follow you down,

Well, I'll do anything in this Godalmighty world

If you just let me follow you down.

Yes, I'll do anything in this Godalmighty world

If you just let me follow you down.
Baby Plays Around

Words & Music:

D.P.A. MacManus (Elvis Costello) & Cait O'Riordan

A        A/G  D                  Dm/F

It's not open-- to discussion anymore; 

A        B/D#          E          C#m7

she's out again tonight, and I'm alone once more.

D           Bm7  Bm7-5 C#m7    F#m      B/D#        Bm7   E

She's all I have worth waiting for, but baby plays around.

A         A/G               D/F#             Dm/F

And so it seems I've always been the last to know;

A        B/D#                   C#m7
To hold on to that girl, I had to let her go.

D/F#      Dm/F  C#m7            F#m    B/D#     E11         A

I wish to God I didn't love her so-----, 'cause baby plays around.

A/G        D/F#    A7/E           D   C#m7-5

I try to be strong, hold on to my pride.

Em7        A7              D                D#dim

She doesn't even know it's wrong how much I hurt inside.

Fdim                            F#m   Bm7       Dm

And heaven knows I've tried but ba----by plays around...

Esus4  Fdim

Just a plaything.

Fdim                                E7

Its hard to reconcile the facts I'm facing.

A        A/G D/F#              Dm/F

It's not open to discussion anymore; 

A        B/D#                E            C#m7
She walks those shiny streets, I walk the worn-out floor.

D           Bm7 Bm7-5 C#m7
F#m

She's all I have-- worth living for,

B/D# F6          D      FM7   F7   Em7  B7/D#  Em  Dm7  A  F  A7

Baby plays, baby plays around...

B/D#   = 0 2 1 4 4 x

B7/D#  = 0 2 0 2 1 x

Bm7-5  = 0 3 2 3 2 0

C#m7-5 = x 4 5 4 5 x or x 2 2 4 2 3 or 0 2 0 0 2 0 or 4 2 0 0 0 0

D#dim  = x 6 7 8 7 x or 11 12 13 11 x x

Fdim   = 1 2 2 3 x x

F6     = 1 x 0 2 1 x

E11    = x 7 7 7 7 7

Baby, Please Don't Go

Words & Music:

Big Joe Williams

G                                          C7

Baby, please don't go.  Baby, please don't go.

G                                                      D7       G

Baby, please don't go back to New Orleans, you know it hurts me so.

Babe, I'm way down here, you know I'm way down here.

Babe, I'm way down here in a rollin' fog, baby, please don't go.

Babe, I'm way down here, you know I'm way down here.

Babe, I'm way down here on old Parchman Farm, baby, please don't go.

Baby, please don't go.  Baby, please don't go,

Baby, please don't go and leave me here, you know it's cold down here.

You know it's cold down here.  Babe, it's cold down here.

You know it's cold down here on old Parchman Farm, baby, please don't go.

I'm half dead down here.  I'm half dead down here,

I'm half dead down here on old Parchman Farm, baby, please don't go.

Baby, What You Want Me To Do

Words & Music:

Jimmy Reed

           E

You got me runnin', you got me hidin'.

E

You got me run, hide, hide, run,

                           A                 E

Anyway you want me, let it roll, yeah, yeah, yeah.

           B

You got me doin' what you want me,

A                         E   B

Baby, what you want me to do.

I'm goin' up, I'm goin' down.

I'm goin' up, down, down, up,

Anyway you want me, baby, let it roll, yeah, yeah, yeah.

You got me doin' what you want me,

Baby, what you want me to do.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

You got me peepin', you got me hidin'.

You got me peek, hide, hide, peek,

Anyway you want me, baby, let it roll, yeah, yeah, yeah.

You got me doin' what you want me,

Baby, what you want me to do.

You got me runnin', you got me hidin'.

You got me run, hide, hide, run,

Anyway you want me, let it roll, yeah, yeah, yeah.

You got me doin' what you want me,

Baby, what you want me to do.

Baby, You're A Rich Man

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

G7   C/G  [vamp]
G                      C                    G7

How does it feel to be one of the beautiful people?

G                              F        G7      C

Now that you know who you are; what you want to be?

G7                               F          G7      C

And have you traveled very far?  Far as the eye can see?

How does it feel to be one of the beautiful people?

How often have you been there?  Often enough to know.

What did you see when you were there?  Nothing that doesn't show.

CHORUS:

G                        C

Baby, you're a rich man; baby, you're a rich man;

G                        C

Baby, you're a Rich man, too

G7/B                         C                       G7

You keep all your money in a big, brown bag inside a zoo.

G7              C

What a thing to do!

G                        C

Baby, you're a rich man; baby, you're a rich man;

G                        C

Baby, you're a Rich man, too

How does it feel to be one of the beautiful people?

Tuned to a natural "E".  Happy to be that way.

Now that you found another key, what are you going to play?

CHORUS:

Babylon

Words & Music:

Traditional / arr. Don McLean

Em     Am      Em       Am      Em

By the waters, the waters of Babylon

We lay down and wept, and wept for thee, Zion.

We remember Thee, remember Thee, remember Thee, Zion.

[This is a three-part round.  Part 2 starts singing after part 1 has finished the first line.  Part 3 starts singing after part 2 has finished the first line.

Back Here

Words & Music:

Christian Burns, Mark Barry,

Stephen McNally & Phil Thomally (BBMak)

There is a transcription of this in Guitar World Acoustic.

Emy             C(add9)              D                  G5

Baby, set me free from this misery.  I can't take it no more.

Em7               C(add9)

Since you went away nothing's been the same;

D                          G5

Don't know what I'm living for.

       C(add9) G5     D   Em

Here I am-------- so alone

            C(add9)                     Dsus2

And there's nothing in this world I can do.

CHORUS:

             C(add9)    G5  D  Em

Until you're back here, baby,

C(add9)   G5        D        Em

Miss you, want you, need you so.

             C(add9)    G5    D  Em

Until you're back here, baby, yeah,

          C(add9)    G5        D       Em

There's a feeling inside I want you to know:

C(add9)     G5        D             G5

You are the one and I can't let you go.

So, I told you lies, even made you cry.  Baby, I was so wrong.

Girl, I promise you now, my love is true;

This is where my heart belongs.

'Cause here I am so alone and there's nothing in this world I can do.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

      Am              Em                          D

And I wonder, are you thinking of me?  'Cause I'm thinking of you.

      Am             Em                     D

And I wonder are you ever coming back in my life?

              C(add9)  G5       D  Em

'Cause here I am---------, so alone,

Em          C(add9)                     Dsus2

And there's nothing in this world I can do.

CHORUS [repeat and out]

Back Home Again

Words & Music:

John Denver

          C                C7      F

There's a storm across the valley, clouds are rollin' in.

    G            G7            C

The afternoon is heavy on your shoulders.

          C                C7           F

There's a truck out on the four-lane, a mile or more away.

    G              G7                   C

The whinin' of his wheels just makes it colder.

He's an hour away from ridin' on your prayers up in the sky,

And ten days on the road are barely gone.

There's a fire softly burnin', supper's on the stove,

But it's the light in your eyes that makes him warm.

CHORUS:

F                 G            C  C7

Hey, it's good to be back home again.

F         G                   C                F

Sometimes this old farm fells like a long-lost friend.

         G                G7            C

Yes, and hey it's good to be back home again.

There's all the news to tell him, how'd you spend your time,

What's the latest thing the neighbors say?

And your mother called last Friday, "Sunshine" made her cry,

You felt the baby move just yesterday.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

    F                 G              C              F

And oh, the time that I can lay this tired old body down,

Dm                G              C

Feel your fingers feather soft upon me.

    F             G             C                   F

The kisses that I live for, the love that lights my way,

    Dm             F               G        G7

The happiness that livin' with you brings me.

It's the sweetest thing I know of, just spending time with you,

It's the little things that make a house a home.

Like a fire softly burnin', supper on the stove,

The light in your eyes that makes me warm.

CHORUS:

Back In Black

Words & Music:

Angus Young, Malcolm Young & Brian Johnson (AC/DC)

There is a full transcription of this in Guitar World.

Main riff for intro, transitions & verses:

E5  D5  A5  [4x with little licks after the A5]

Back in black, I hit the sack.

I've been too long, I'm glad to be back.

Yes, I'm let loose from the noose,

That's kept me hangin' about.

I been livin like a star 'cause it's gettin' me high,

Forget the hearse, 'cause I never die.

I got nine lives, cat's eyes.

Abusing every one of them and running wild.

CHORUS:

           A5  E5  B5           A5  E5  B5

'Cause I'm back-----!  Yes, I'm back!

          G5   D  A5           G5  D  A5

Well, I'm back------! Yes, I'm back!

          A5  E5  B5  A5  E5  B5

Well, I'm baaack----! Baaack!

          G5                       G5      D

Well, I'm back in black.  Yes, I'm back in black!

Back in the back of a Cadillac,

Number one with a bullet, I'm a power pack.

Yes I'm in a band with a gang.

They gotta catch me if they want me to hang.

'Cause I'm back on the track and I'm beatin' the flak.

Nobody's gonna get me on another rap.

So, look at me now, I'm just a makin' my pay.

Don't try to push your luck, just get outta my way.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  E5  |  E5  | E5  | E5 A5 E5 A5  |  [4x]

CHORUS:  [2x]

OUTRO:  [guitar solo over instrumental solo chords and out]

Back In The USSR

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully tabbed in the November 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.

E  E7

A7                         D7          C                      D7

Flew in from Miami Beach, B. O. A. C.  Didn't get to bed last night

A7                           D7          C                     D7

On the way the paper bag was on my knee; man, I had a dreadful flight.

CHORUS 1:

                      A7  C7                           D7

I'm back in the U.S.S.R.  You don't know how lucky you are, boy.

[n.c.]            A7   D7  Eb7  E7

Back in the U.S.S.R.

Been away so long I hardly knew the place.

Gee, it's good to be back home.

Leave it till tomorrow to unpack my case.

Honey, disconnect the phone.

CHORUS 2:

                      A7  C7                           D7     E7

I'm back in the U.S.S.R.  You don't know how lucky you are, boy.

Abadd9          Gadd9                                 A7  B7

Back in the U.S., back in the U.S., back in the U.S.S.R.

BRIDGE:

C7   C#7  D

Well, the Ukraine girls really knock me out,

     A7

They leave the West behind.

    D7     C#7           C7       B7

And Moscow girls make me sing and shout;

     E7                           D7          A  D7  Eb7  E7

That Georgia's always on my mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mind!       [Oh, come on!]

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

    A                                                   D

B |-15-------15--15-------15--15-------15--15-------15--15------15------15-----|

G |-17b(19)-(19)-17b(19)-(19)-17b(19)-(19)-17b(19)-(19)-17b(19)-17b(19)-17b(19)|

    C                               D       A                 D

B |---------15--15b(17)b15----------------------------------------------------|

G |-17--17------------------17--14--14-----15-b(19)17-b(19)17-b(19)17-b(19)17-|

    C                                D

B |---------15--15b(17)b15--------------|

G |-17--17------------------17--14--14--|

CHORUS 1:

BRIDGE:

Oh, show me 'round the snow-peaked mountains way down south.

Take me to your daddy's farm.

Let me hear your balalaikas ringing out.

Come and keep your comrade warm.

CHORUS 1:

[out on A7]

Back The Way

(a.k.a. "Dottie's Point of View")

Words & Music:

Carly Simon

Back the way it was before, before the door was opened.

Back the way it was before, before the ice was broken.

Back the way it used to be.

Everyone thought I was funny, but nobody ever asked me.

If I wanted tiny little sandwiches sent up to my room.

Back the way it was before I was always waiting.

Everybody thought I was okay, but now I’m scintillating.

But the way it used to be.

Some people thought I was pretty, but not many passes were made at me.

Back the way it was before.

But now my prayers are answered and my star is on the rise.

Flashbulbs popping, traffic stopping, everyone's my best friend.

Back the way it used to be, money was always a tyrant.

I spent it all paying my rent.

Back the way I was before.

But now my prayers are answered and my star is on the rise.

Flashbulbs popping, traffic stopping, everyone's my best friend.

Back the way it used to be, sing a song of long ago.

Back the way it used to be.

Bad, Bad Leroy Brown

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

          G7                           A7

Well, the south side of Chicago is the baddest part of town.

           B7                        C7

And if you go down there, you better just beware

     D7                G

Of a man name of Leroy Brown.

Now, Leroy more than troubl.  You see, he stand about six-foot-four.

All the downtown ladies call him "Treetop Lover".

All the men just call him "Sir."

CHORUS:

         G7                         A7

And he's bad, bad Leroy Brown.  The baddest man in the whole damn town.

B7                   C        D7            C        G

Badder than old King Kong and meaner than a junkyard dog.

Now, Leroy, he a gambler and he like his fancy clothes.

And he like to wave his diamond rings In front of everybody's nose.

He got a custom Continental.  He got an Eldorado too.

He got a .32 gun in his pocket for fun.  He got a razor in his shoe.

CHORUS:

Now, Friday 'bout a week ago, Leroy shootin' dice.

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

And, oooo!  That girl looked nice!

Well, he cast his eyes upon her and the trouble soon began.

Leroy Brown learned a lesson 'bout messin'

With the wife of a jealous man.

CHORUS:

Well the two men took to fighting

And when they pulled them from the floor.

Leroy looked like a jigsaw puzzle with a couple of pieces gone.

CHORUS:

Bad Case Of Loving You (Doctor Doctor)

Words & Music:

Robert Palmer

Correspondent John Renderio was kind enough to send along his complete and correct bass tab</a> for this tune.  Thanks, John!

Transcribed by Dan Nicholas.  Chords:

E = x 7 9 9 9 7
E/D = x 7 7 7 7 7
A  = 5 7 7 6 5 5

B = 7 9 9 8 7 7
Bb  = 6 8 8 7 6 6
C# = x 4 6 6 6 4

E-riff:

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

D |-----------4--2--0--7---------|

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

INTRO:  E-riff  E  E/D  E  E/D   E-riff

                Whoa----!

E                              E/D  E  E/D              A    B       E   E/D  E

A hot summer night fell like a net--------.  I've gotta find my baby, yet.

E      E/D  E           E/D    E               A    B        E  E/D  E

I need you--- to soothe my head--- and turn my blue heart to red-----.

CHORUS:

[n.c.]                                 E

Doctor, Doctor, gimme the news: I got a bad case of lovin' you.

A                                    E           B      E  E/D  E  E-riff

No pill's gonna cure my ill; I got a bad case of lovin' you.  [E/D] [E][Eriff]

A pretty face don't make no pretty heart.  I learned that from the start.

You think I'm cute, a little bit shy.  Mama, I ain't that kind of guy.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

E-riff  E  E/D  E  E/D   E-riff | E  A  B  |  B  Bb  A

        Whoa----!

[n.c.]            E-riff  E                   E-riff

I know you like it--------, you like it on top------.

A        C#    B                  E  E/D

Tell me, mama, are you gonna stop?

You had me down twenty-one to zip; smile of Judas on your lip.

Shake my fist, knock on wood.  I got it bad, and I got it good.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Bad Company

Words & Music:

Bad Company

Em    Em7    Em    D             Em

Com---pan----y---- always on the run.

Em    Em7    Em    D                Em   D   Em

Des---tin----y---- is a rising sun, oh...

I was born, six gun in my hand.

Behind a gun, I'll make my final stand.

CHORUS:

Em              G       D       A                Em

That's why they call me Bad Company, but I can't deny.

G       A             Em

Bad Company, 'til the day I die.

Em

'Til the day I die, 'til the day I die.

Rebel souls, deserters we are called.

Chose a gun, and threw away the sun.

Now these towns, they all know our name.

Six gun sound is our claim to fame.

CHORUS:  [2x]

CODA:  [chorus chords, end on Em]

And I said, Bad Company, oh yeah, yeah.

Bad Company, 'til the day I die.

'Cause I'm young and I'm free.

Oh, but I'm in Bad Company.

Bad Day

Words & Music:

Carl Bell (Fuel)

There is a transcription of this in the October 2001 issue of Guitar World.

A   Aus2  A                   Asus2

        I had a bad day again.

A                Asus2         F#m7

She said I would not understand.

A#m7                           D     Dm                 A  Asus2  A

She left a note and said, "I'm sorry I had a bad day again."

A                                       Asus2

She spilled her coffee, broke her shoelace,

A                 Asus2     F#m7

Smeared the lipstick on her face,

                                D     Dm                A  Asus2  A

Slammed the door and said, "I'm sorry I had a bad day again."

              D              E     F#m7

And she swears there's nothing wrong.

  E              D           E   F#m7

I hear her playing that same old song.

    E         D            Bm   Bsus2  Bm

She puts me up and puts me on

                    A  Asus2  A

And had a bad day again.

A                Asus2       F#m7

She said I would not understand

                               D     Dm                A  Asus2  A

She left a note and said, "I'm sorry I had a bad day again."

And she swears there's nothing wrong.

I hear her playing that same old song.

She puts me up and puts me on

And had a bad day again.

She said I would not understand

                               Bm     Dm 

She left a note and said, "I'm sorry I had a bad day..."

OUTRO:

A     Asus2  A    Asus2  F#m7

Ah-ha.       Ah-ha.      Ah-ha.

F#m7           D    FM7   G7   A

Ah-ha, all right.

Bad Moon Rising

Words & Music:

John Fogerty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

You can find many versions of this song in the guitar mags.  The October 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar has the words & chords in D.  Guitar World has a complete 2 guitar & bass transcription in E in both the October 2001 issue and a later one.  It is a bone-simple tune.
D       A   G    D  [etc.]
I see a bad moon rising.

I see trouble on the way.

I see earthquakes and lightnin'.

I see bad times today.

CHORUS:

G

Don't go around tonight.

           D

Well, it's bound to take your life.

A         G               D

There's a bad moon on the rise.

I hear hurricanes a-blowing.

I know the end is coming soon.

I fear rivers overflowing.

I hear the voice of rage and ruin.

CHORUS:

Hope you got your things together.

Hope you are quite prepared to die.

Looks like we're in for nasty weather.

One eye is taken for an eye.

CHORUS:

Bad Reputation

Words & Music:

Joan Jett

The C#/D (D#/E) are just quick slide up to D (E) chords to give a break from the pounding I chord.  You don't stay on them long.  These are best played as 5 chords (or power chords, if you prefer).  You can keep it in the key of D to make it easier.

  D                                    C#/D

I don't give a damn 'bout my reputation.

D                                               C#/D

You're living in the past, it's a new generation.

G

A girl can do what she wants to do

           A                G   D   A

And that's what I'm gonna do.

      D                                        D   G   A   D

An' I don't give a damn' bout my bad reputation.

D   G   A   D       G   A   D

Oh, no------------, not me.

An' I don't give a damn 'bout my reputation.

Never said I wanted to improve my station.

An' I'm only doin' good when I'm havin' fun.

An' I don't have to please no one.

An' I don't give a damn 'bout my bad reputation.

Oh, no, not me.  Oh, no, not me.

  E                                   D#/E

I don't give a damn 'bout my reputation.

E                                     D#/E

I've never been afraid of any deviation.

      A

An' I don't really care if ya think I'm strange.

  B                 A   E  B

I ain't gonna change.

        E                                      E   A   B   E

An' I'm never gonna care 'bout my bad reputation.

E   A   B   E       A   B   E

Oh, no------------, not me.  [2x]

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

An' I don't give a damn 'bout my reputation.

The world's in trouble; there's no communication.

An' everyone can say what they want to say.

It never gets better, anyway

So, why should I care 'bout a bad reputation, anyway?

Oh, no, not me.  Oh, no, not me.

I don't give a damn 'bout my bad reputation.

You're living in the past, it's a new generation.

An' I only feel good when I got no pain,

An' that's how I'm gonna stay.

An' I don't give a damn 'bout my bad reputation.

Oh, no, not me.  Oh, no, not me.

Not me, not me!

Bad Side Of The Moon

Words & Music:

Elton John & Bernie Taupin

If you want to play the April Wine version, just move around the verses & pieces of the chorus accordingly.  Most people have forgotten (or never knew) the original Elton John version, since it was a B-side from 1970.  Theses lyrics are from eltonography.com.

   C                    Bb                   Am7             C

It seems as though I've lived my life on the bad side of the moon.

   F                   Eb             Dm               C

To stir your dregs in sickness still, without a rustic spoon.

Common people live with me, where the light has never shone

And the hornets flock like hummingbirds, to speak in a foreign tongue.

CHORUS:

F                 C              Eb                 F

I'm a light world away, from the people who make me stay

C              Eb  Bb          C

Sittin' on the bad side of the moon.

C                Bb               F                C

This is my life, this is my life, this is my life, my life.

This is my life, this is my life, this is my life, my life.

There ain't no need for watchdogs here to justify our ways.

We live our life in manacles, the main cause of our stay.

Exiled here from other worlds, my sentence comes to soon.

Why should I be made to pay on the bad side of the moon?

CHORUS:

Bad Sneakers

Words & Music:

Donald Fagan & Walter Becker

   E6           DM7   D6     E6     D7       C#m7              F#m7

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

B |---------------------------------5--------7b9----7------5-h-7-p-5---|

G |-5b6------5b6---5b6---4-----5b6-----6-------------------------------|

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

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

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

            E6       D6    E6              D6

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

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

|-6-4--------5b6------4-----5b6------7-p-6-p-4---|

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

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

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

VERSE VAMP:  DM7  A  DM7  A  [alt:  A  Bm7(no 5)  Bm7  A as below]

       Names          Hear            Mine                Here

         A            Bm7(no5)        Bm7                  A

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

---------2--------------3--------------3-------------------2-----

---------2--------------2--------------2-------------------2-----

---------2--------------x--------------4-------------------2-----

---------0--------------2-----------0--2-p-0------2-p-0----0-----

--0-h-2----------0-h-2--------0-h-2----------2----------2--------

Five names that I can hardly stand to hear:

Including yours and mine and one more chump who isn't here.

I can see the ladies talkin' how the times were getting' hard.

 and that fearsome excavation on Magnolia Boulevard

PRE-CHORUS:

       DM7  C#m7  F#m7  E6         DM7             C#m7     F#m7  E6
Yes, I'm going insane----- and I'm laughing at the frozen rain.

       DM7 C#m7  F#m7  E6         DM7              C#m7    Bm7  D/E
And I'm so a---lone------.  Honey, when they gonna send me home?

CHORUS:  [alt. chords in italics]

FM7(8)             Em7(7)

C                  Am

Bad sneakers and a piña colada, my friend.

Dm7(10)                   C(8)

F                         F/G   G11

Stomping on the avenue by Radio City.

       FM7(8)           Em7(7)

       C                Am

With a transistor and a large sum of money to spend.

Fill:

   E6     D6   E6            D6

B-------------------5-------------

G--5b6----4----5b6------6-5--4----

 DM7      A                DM7       A

You fella, you tear up the street.

You wear that white tuxedo, how you gonna beat the heat?

Do you take me for a fool?  Do you think that I don't see?

That ditch out in the valley that they're digging just for me?

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER VERSE & PRE-CHORUS:

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

This solo:

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

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

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

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

3b4----------4--------4--------------------------------------------------------------------||

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

Over:

         A            Bm7(no5)        Bm7            A/C#       Bm7

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

---------2--------------3--------------3--------------2----------3---------

---------2--------------2--------------2--------------2----------2---------

---------2--------------x--------------4--------------2----------4---------

---------0--------------2-----------0--2-p-0------2-h-4-p-2--0---2-p-0-----

--0-h-2----------0-h-2--------0-h-2----------2--------------------------2--

       Bm7(no5)        Bm7      A

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

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

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

----------x----------4----------2---||

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

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

Bad To The Bone

Words & Music:

George Thorogood

This is a bone-simple one-chord song (G, no 3) driven by the famous riff.  If you want to play the song with slide in open G tuning, the tab is pasted below.  Otherwise, here is a good approximation of the main riff in standard tuning:

[fingerings are low to high – EADGBE]

XX00XX   XX00XX   XX55XX   XX00XX   XX33XX   XX00XX

Well, on the day I was born, the nurses gathered 'round.

They gazed in wide wonder at the joy they had found.

The head nurse spoke up; said, "Leave this one alone."

She could tell right away I was bad to the bone.

CHORUS:

Bad to the bone.  Bad to the bone.

Buh-buh-buh-buh-buh-bad.

Buh-buh-buh-buh-buh-bad.

Bad to the bone.

I broke a thousand hearts before I met you.

I'll break a thousand more, baby, before I am through.

I wanna be yours, pretty baby, yours and yours alone.

I'm here to tell you, honey, that I'm bad to the bone.

CHORUS:

I'll make a rich woman beg & I'll make a good woman steal.

I'll make an old woman blush & I'll make a young girl squeal.

I wanna tell you, pretty baby, what I see I make my own.

I'm here to tell you, pretty woman, that I'm bad to the bone.

CHORUS:

Now, when I walk the streets, kings and queens step aside.

Every woman I meet; they all stay satisfied.

I wanna tell ya, baby, what I see I make my own.

And I'm here to tell ya, pretty woman, that I'm bad to the bone.

CHORUS:

Bad To The Bone
TUNED IN OPEN G DGDGBD  (low to high)

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

B||----------------0-----5--0--3/-|--0--------------0-----5--0--3/-|

G||----------------0--0--5--0--3/-|--0--------------0--0--5--0--3/-|

D||----------------0--0--5--0--3/-|--0--------------0--0--5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

--0--------------0-----5--0--3/-|--0--------------0-----5--0--3/12-|

--0--------------0--0--5--0--3/-|--0--------------0--0--5--0--3/12-|

--0--------------0--0--5--0--3/-|--0--------------0--0--5--0--3/12-|

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

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

--0--------15/---0----------------|--0-------------------0--------------

--0--------15/---0-------5--0--3/-|--0--11/---5/---12~---0-----5--0--3/-

--0--------------0----0--5--0--3/-|--0--11/---5/---12~---0--0--5--0--3/-

--0--------------0----0--5--0--3/-|--0--11/---5/---12~---0--0--5--0--3/-

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

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

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

--0--11/-12------12---------------5--0--3/-|

--0--11/-12----------12----12--0--5--0--3/-|

--0------------------------12--0--5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

--0--11/---5/---12~---0-----5--0--3/-||---0-------------------5--0--3/-|

--0--11/---5/---12~---0--0--5--0--3/-||*--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--0--11/---5/---12~---0--0--5--0--3/-||*--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

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

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

                                5x

--0-----------------------------||--0-------------------------12--|

--0-------------------5--0--3/--||--0-------------------5--0/-12--|

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-*||--0----------------0--5--0/-12--|

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-*||--0----------------0--5--0/-----|

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

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

--0--------12/---0----------------|-------------------------------------

--0--------12/---0-------5--0--3--|--0----------------------0-----0-----

--0--------------0----0--5--0--3--|--0--11/-12~-------12/---0--3--0-----

--0--------------0----0--5--0--3--|--0--11/-12~-------12/---0--3--0--4--

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

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

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

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

--0--11/-12----------12--12/---0-----0--3--|

--0--11/-12--------------12/---0/-3--0--3--|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--0--11/---5/---12~-12~---12~-12~-12~-12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12~-12~---12~-12~-12~-12~-|

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

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

------------------------------------------12~-----|

--------------------------------------12~-----12~-|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------|

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

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

------------------------------------------12~-----|

--------------------------------------12~-----12~-|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------|

--12~-12~-12~-------------------------------------|

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

----------------------------------12~-------------|

------------------------------12~-----12~---------|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------12~-12~-|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~---------------------|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------------------|

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

----------------------------------12~-------------|

--12~-12~---------------------12~-----12~---------|

--12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------12~-12~-|

----------12~-12~-12~-12~-12~-------------12~-12~-|

--------------12~-----12~-------------------------|

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

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

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

--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12/-0--0--|

--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12/-0--0--|

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

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

--0-----------0--0------------12--||---0----------------------------|

--0-----------0--0------0-----12--||---0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--0--------4--0--0------0--0/-12--||*--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--0--------4--0--0------0--0------||*--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                2x

--0-----------------------------||--0------------12------------------|

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

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-*||--0--------12------0------5--0--3/-|

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-*||--0--------12------0------5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--0--11/-12----------12--12/---0-----0--3--|

--0--11/-12--------------12/---0/-3--0--3--|

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

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

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

--0-----------------12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12--12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12----------------------|

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

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

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

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

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

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

--------------------------------12~-------|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

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

------------------------------12~-------------|

--------------------------12~-12~-12~---------|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~-------------12~-----|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~-----------------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---------------------|

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

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

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12/-----5/---3---|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12/-----5/---3-0-|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12/-----5/-------|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

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

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

--0----------------------------|--0------------12------------------|

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

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|--0--------12------0------5--0--3/-|

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|--0--------12------0------5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--0--11/-12----------12--12/---0-----0--3--|

--0--11/-12--------------12/---0/-3--0--3--|

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

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

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

--0-----------------12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12--12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12----------------------|

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

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

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

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|-------------------------------|

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

--0----------------------------|--0------------12------------------|

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

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|--0--------12------0------5--0--3/-|

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|--0--------12------0------5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--0--11/-12----------12--12/---0-----0--3--|

--0--11/-12--------------12/---0/-3--0--3--|

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

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

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

--0-----------------12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12--12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--0--11/---5/---12----------------------|

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

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

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

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

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

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

--------------------------------12~-------|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---12~-------12~-|

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

------------------------------12~-------------|

--------------------------12~-12~-12~---------|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~-------------12~-----|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~-----------------12~-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12~---------------------|

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

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

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12/-----5/---3---|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12/-----5/---3-0-|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

--12~---12~-12~---12~-12/-----5/-------|--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|

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

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

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

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

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

--0----------------0--5--0--3/-|--0----0--3----3--2----2--1----1--|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

------------------------------|---------------------------||
Badge

Words & Music:

Eric Clapton & L'Angelo Misterioso (George Harrison)

This Cream hit got its name when Clapton couldn't read Harrison's handwriting and misread "Bridge" for "Badge".  Thanks to Thomas Heft for the chords.

Am  D  [2x]

Am                 D                      Em

Thinkin' 'bout the times your drove in my car.

Am              D                        Em(add9)    Em

Thinkin' that I might have drove you too far.

C                         Am                       Bm   Am(add9)

And I'm thinkin' bout the love that you laid on my table.

I told you not to wander 'round in the dark.

I told you 'bout the swans, that they live in the park.

Then I told you 'bout our kid, now he's married to Mabel.

BRIDGE:

D  CM7  G/B  G  [2x]

D      CM7           G/B       G    D

Yes, I told you that the light goes up and down.

Don't you notice how the wheel goes 'round?

And you better pick yourself up from the ground

Before they bring the curtain down.

     CM7                   G/B     G   D  C

Yes, before they bring the curtain down.

SOLO OVER:

G/B    G    D    CM7  [6x - last time, end on D]

Talkin' 'bout a girl that looks quite like you.

She didn't have the time to wait in the queue.

C                  Am                          Bm     Am(add9)

She cried away her life since she fell off the cradle.

Chord suggestions:

Am(add9) = 0 2 2 2 1 0
Em(add9) = 0 2 4 0 0 0

Badlands

Words & Music:

Bruce Springsteen

A full two guitar & bass transcription of this is in the July 2001 issue of Guitar World.
E   B   A   E   B [3x]  then, E  A  B
E            B A                   E    E

Lights out tonight, trouble in the heartland.

E                 B  A                  E     B

Got a head-on collision, smashin' in my guts, man.

E                         A            B    E

I'm caught in a crossfire that I don't understand.

                 A                B

But, there's one thing I know for sure, girl.

  E                         A                   B

I don't give a damn for the same old played-out scenes.

E                       A             B

I don't give a damn for just the in-betweens.

E                                   A               B          E

Honey, I want the heart, I want the soul, I want control right now.

E          A             B

You better listen to me, baby.

A

Talk about a dream; try to make it real.

    B

You wake up in the night with a fear so real.

    A                                                   B

You spend your life waiting for a moment that just don't come.

B                           A   B

Well, don't waste your time waiting!

CHORUS:

E                   A            B

Badlands, you gotta live it everyday.

        E                          A                  B

Let the broken hearts stand as the price you've gotta pay.

           E

We'll keep pushin' 'til it's understood.

          A              B           E   A   B

And these badlands start treating us good.

Workin' in the field 'til you get your back burned.

Workin' 'neath the wheels 'til you get your facts learned.

Baby, I got my facts learned real good right now.

You better get it straight darling.

Poor men wanna be rich, rich men wanna be kings,

And a king ain't satisfied 'til he rules everything.

I wanna go out tonight, I wanna find out what I got.

Now, I believe in the love that you gave me.

I believe in the faith that could save me.

I believe in the hope and I pray that some day it

Will raise me above these...

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER VERSE CHORDS:

BRIDGE:

E           A         B

Mmmmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmm.  [4x]
        E                        A             B
For the ones who had a notion, a notion deep inside

        E                  A            B

That it ain't no sin to be glad you're alive.

        E                  A             B

I wanna find one face that ain't looking through me.

        E                       A           B

I wanna find one place, I wanna spit in the face of these...

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

E          A         B

Badlands.  Whoa, oh, oh.  [repeat & out]

Bang Bang Lulu

Words & Music:

Traditional Drinking Song

What do people do with children's songs when they grow up and tie one on with like-minded pals?  They morph them into drinking songs.  The basic tune is the same as "Miss Lucy".  Since this is a traditional song, there are as many verses as there are drunken voices to sing them.  My favorite versions are the ones that allude to the "naughty words", but never have to actually say them.  That's the one I learned at camp and I like the clever wordplay.  Here is the chorus and a slew of verses.  Have fun with them or make up your own.  

CHORUS:

D                             A7

Bang, bang, Lulu; Lulu, bang, bang.

[alt: "Bang, bang, Lulu; Lulu's gone away"]

D                     G              D      A7    D

Who's gonna bang bang Lulu, now that Lulu's gone away?

[alt:  Who's gonna bang bang, now  Lulu's gone away?}

D                                        A7

Lulu had a boyfriend who drove a garbage truck.

D               G               D      A7

Never collected garbage, 'cause all he did was...

CHORUS:

She had another boyfriend, his name was Tommy Tucker.

He took her to the garden, to see if he could...

CHORUS:

Lulu had a baby, named him Jungle Jim.

Put him in the basin, to see if he could swim.

He swam down to the bottom, came back to the top.

Lulu got excited, pulled him out by his...

CHORUS:

Cocktail, ginger ale, five cents a glass.

If you don't like it, you can throw it up your...

Ask me no more questions, I'll tell you no more lies.

Ask me that again, and I'll spit right into your...

CHORUS:

Ikey and Spikey, laying in the ditch

Ikey called Spikey, a dirty son of a...

CHORUS:

Bring down the children, let them play with rocks.

When they get a little older, they'll learn to play with...

CHORUS:

Dick had a cousin, made my pressure rise.

All she ever want to do was zoom between her...

CHORUS:

High upon the mountain, sitting on the grass

Her skirt was so short, it showed you all her...

CHORUS:

Lulu had a rooster, Lulu had a duck

She put them in the back yard, to see if they would...

CHORUS:

Now, Lulu has two boyfriends, they both are very rich.

One, the son of a banker, the other a son of a...

CHORUS:

Now, Lulu had a baby, it came as quite a shock.

She couldn't name it "Lulu", because it had a...

CHORUS:

Bang On The Drum All Day

Words & Music:

Todd Rundgren

Thanks to Sounghound Chuck Hollaman for taking the time to correct the chords I had (D-C-G-C) to the better version below.

CHORUS:

D               G               D                       G

I don't want to work, I want to bang on these drums all day.

I don't want to play, I just want to bang on these drums all day.

A

Ever since I was a tiny boy,

  Bm

I don't want no candy, I don't need no toy.

A

I took a stick and an old coffee can,

  E                             G

I bang on that thing 'til I got blisters on my hand because:

CHORUS:

When I get older they think I'm a fool.

The teacher told me I should stay after school.

She caught me pounding on the desk with my hands.

But my licks was so hot I made the teacher wanna dance, and that's why:

CHORUS:

Listen to this - every day when I get home from work.

I feel so frustrated, the boss is a jerk.

And I get my sticks and go out to the shed.

And I pound on that drum like it was the boss's head, because:

CHORUS:  [repeat at least 3x and out]
Barbara Ann

Words & Music:

Fred Fassert

This is a great tune for making up verses.

CHORUS:

[n.c.]

Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann 

Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann 

        G            C             G

Barbara Ann, take my hand, Barbara Ann.

           D                      D7

You got me rockin' and a rollin', rockin' and a reelin'

        C

Barbara Ann, Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann.

Went to a dance, looking for romance,

Saw Barbara Ann, so I thought I'd take a chance on

Barbara Ann, Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann, take my hand,

Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann.

You got me rockin' and a rollin', rockin' and a reelin'

Barbara Ann.  Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann.

CHORUS:

Played our favorite tune, danced with Betty Lou,

I tried Peggy Sue, but I knew they wouldn't do.

CHORUS:

Barnacle Bill The Sailor

(the clean version I heard at camp)

Words & Music:

Traditional

            C              G

"Who's that knocking at my door?" (Tap! Tap! Tap!)
            G7             C

"Who's that knocking at my door?" (Tap! Tap! Tap!)
            C              G

"Who's that knocking at my door?" (Tap! Tap! Tap!)
G                   C

Said the fair young maiden.

      C                                G                 C

"It's only me from over the sea", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

     C                                       G                 C

"I'm all lit up like a Christmas tree", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

   F              C              F                 C

"I sail the sea until I croak, I fight 'n swear 'n drink 'n smoke,

      F            C                    G                 C

But I can't swim a bloody stroke", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Are you young and handsome, sir? Are you young and handsome, sir?

Are you young and handsome, sir?" Said the fair young maiden.

"I'm old 'n rough 'n dirty 'n tough", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I drink my gin 'n dip my snuff", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I drink my whiskey when I can, whiskey from an old tin can,

Fer whiskey is the life of Man", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll come down and let you in! I'll come down and let you in!

I'll come down and let you in!" Said the fair young maiden.

"Well hurry before I break the door", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll puff 'n fuss 'n rant 'n roar", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll spin you yarns 'n tell you lies, I'll drink yer wine 'n eat yer pies,

I'll kiss yer cheek 'n blacken yer eyes", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Sing me a love song low and sweet! Sing me a love song low and sweet!

Sing me a love song low and sweet!" Said the fair young maiden.

"Sixteen men on a dead man's chest", sang Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Yo-heave-ho and a bottle of rum", sang Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Oh, a high-rig-a-jig and a jauntin' car, a-hee a-ho are you 'most done,

Belay my boys and the Bull-jine run", sang Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Tell me that we soon shall wed! Tell me that we soon shall wed!

Tell me that we soon shall wed!"  Said the fair young maiden.

"I've got me a wife in every port", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"And handsome gals is what I court", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"With my false heart 'n flatterin' tongue, I courts 'em all both old 'n young,

I courts 'em all but marries none", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"When shall I see you again? When shall I see you again?

When shall I see you again?"  Said the fair young maiden.

 "Never again, I'll come no more", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Tonight I'm sailin' from the shore", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"If you wait fer me to come, sittin' and waitin' 'n suckin' yer thumb,

You'll wait until the day of yer doom!", says Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

Barnacle Bill The Sailor

(the original drinking song – rather offensive and not for those who dislike coarse language!!!)

Words & Music:

Traditional

C           G                                G7             C

"Who's that knocking at my door?  Who's that knocking at my door?

C          G                              C

Who's that knocking at my door?" said the fair young maiden.

C                                               G                 C

"I just got paid and I want to get laid!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

C                                               G                 C

"I just got paid and I want to get laid!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if Ma and Pa know?  What if Ma and Pa know?

What if Ma and Pa know?" said the fair young maiden.

"I'll kill your Pa and f*** your Ma."  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

I'll kill your Pa and f*** your Ma."  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if we should go to jail?  What if we should go to jail?

What if we should go to jail?"  said the fair young maiden.

"I'll pick the lock with the tip of me c***!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll pick the lock with the tip of me c***!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if we go back into jail?  What if we go back into jail?

What if we go back into jail?" said the fair young maiden.

"I'll knock down the walls with me swinging balls!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll knock down the walls with my swinging balls!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if we should get the chair?  What if we should get the chair?

What if we should get the chair?" said the fair young maiden.

"I'll lay a fart and blow it apart!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll lay a fart and blow it apart!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

Barnacle Bill The Sailor

(WARNING:  this is the unbelievably, incredibly, industrial-strength offensive version of this!!!!)

Words & Music:

Traditional

C           G                                G7             C

"Who's that knocking at my door?  Who's that knocking at my door?

C          G                              C

Who's that knocking at my door?" said the fair young maiden.

C                                        G                 C

"Open the door you f***ing whore!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

C                                        G                 C

"Open the door you f***ing whore!"  Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"Shall we go to the dance? Shall we go to the dance?

Shall we go to the dance?"  said the fair, young maiden.

"The hell with the dance and down with your pants!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"The hell with the dance and down with your pants!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What's that thing between your legs? What's that thing between your legs?

What's that thing between your legs?" said the fair, young maiden.

"It's only me pole to stick up your hole!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"It's only me pole to stick up your hole!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What's that stuff around your pole? What's that stuff around your pole?

What's that stuff around your pole?" said the fair, young maiden.

"It's only me grass to tickle your ass!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"It's only me grass to tickle your ass!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What's that dripping down your leg? What's that dripping down your leg?

What's that dripping down your leg?" said the fair, young maiden.

"It's only a shot that missed your twat!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"It's only a shot that missed your twat!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if we should have a boy? What if we should have a boy?

What if we should have a boy?" said the fair, young maiden.

"He'll go to sea and f*** like me!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"He'll go to sea and f*** like me!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if we should have a girl? What if we should have a girl?

What if we should have a girl?" said the fair, young maiden.

"We'll dig a ditch and bury the bitch!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"We'll dig a ditch and bury the bitch!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"What if ma and pa come home? What if ma and pa come home?

What if ma and pa come home?" said the fair, young maiden.

"I'll f*** your ma and blow your pa!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

"I'll f*** your ma and blow your pa!" Said Barnacle Bill the Sailor.

Barracuda

Words & Music:

Ann & Nancy Wilson (Heart)

For a simplified version of this, don't play the chords in italics/parentheses.  You can also play the regular version of the chord instead of the power chord version (E, C, etc. instead of E5, C5, etc.).

E5   F#5   G5  [repeat 4x]

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

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

G--1--1-1-1--1-1-1--1-1-1--1-1-1--1-1-1--1-1-1--1-3-4----4---4\1--|  Repeat as

D--2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-4-5----5---5\2--|  needed

A--2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2--2-4-5----5---5\2--|

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

E5                                         C5    [C5/B   C5/A    G5]    E5

So, this ain't the end.  I saw you again today; I had to turn my heart away.

E5                                 C[sus2   C5/B    C5/A    G5]   E5

Smile like the sun; kisses for everyone and tales-- it----- never fails!

CHORUS:

          C5  [C5/B   A5] E5        C            [Am]    E5

You lying so-- low in the weeds.  I bet you gonna ambush me!

              D5                           A5        N.C.            E5   F#   G

You'd have me down, down, down, down on my knees,

     [n.c.]             E5   F#5   G5

Now, wouldn't you, Barracuda?

Back over time when we were all trying for free, you met up with porpoise and me.

No right, no wrong; selling a song, a name – whisper game.

CHORUS:  [new lyrics]

And if the real thing don't do the trick.  You better make up something quick.

You gonna burn, burn, burn, burn it to the wick.  Oooh, Barracuda!

E5   G5   A5   D5   E5   G5   A5   D5   E5

BRIDGE:

 C                                       A

"Sell me, sell you," the porpoise said, "Dive down deep, save my head.

E5                   [G5  A5  D5]    E5

You, I think that you had the blues, too."

C                               A

All that night and all the next swam without looking back.

A            E5             [F#5  G5  A5] E5      F#5   G5

Made for the western pools.  Silly, silly fools!

CHORUS:  [with second lyrics]

E5   F#5   G5   A5  [repeat 4x]

Barrett's Privateers

Words & Music:

Stan Rogers

This song is sung a capella, best with a group.  Lines are called solo with the group responding with the "How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!" line and also joining in on the chorus.  Stan Rogers was a wonderful folk singer in the New England/Canadian maritime tradition.  This song is a great example of the naval work song and shows how interesting rhythm and story was in the old English/American/Canadian song traditions.

O, the year was 1778.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
A letter of marque came from the king

To the scummiest vessel I've ever seen.

CHORUS:

God damn them all.

I was told we'd cruise the seas for American gold.

We'd fire no guns, shed no tears.

Now I'm a broken man on a Halifax pier,

The last of Barrett's Privateers.

O, Elcid Barrett cried the town

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
For twenty brave men all fishermen who

Would make for him the Antelope's crew

CHORUS:

The Antelope sloop was a sickening sight.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
She'd list to the port and her sails in rags.

And the cook in the scuppers with the staggers & jags.

CHORUS:

On the King's birthday we put to sea.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
Ninety-one days to Montego Bay,

Pumping like madmen all the way

CHORUS:

On the ninety-sixth day we sailed again.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
When a great big Yankee hove in sight.

With our cracked four-pounders we made to fight

CHORUS:

The Yankee lay low down with gold.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
She was broad and fat and loose in stays.

But to catch her took the Antelope two whole days.

CHORUS:

Then, at length she stood two cables away.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
Our cracked four-pounders made awful din.

But with one fat ball the Yank stove us in.

CHORUS:

The Antelope shook and pitched on her side.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
Barrett was smashed like a bowl of eggs

And the main truck carried off both me legs.

CHORUS:

Now, here I lay in my twenty-third year.

[How I wish I was in Sherbrooke, now!]
It's been six years since we sailed away.

And I just made Halifax yesterday.

CHORUS:

Basket Case

Words & Music:

Billy Joe Armstrong (Green Day)

D               A       B            F#

Do you have the time to listen to me whine

G                   D               A

About nothing and everything all at once?

D           A         B         F#

I am one of those, melodramatic fools,

   G            D                   A

Neurotic to the bone no doubt about it.

CHORUS:

G           A               D

Sometimes I give myself the creeps.

G             A                   D

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me.

G            A           D          C        B

It all keeps adding up, I think I'm cracking up

G         A                  D

Am I just paranoid? I'm just stoned.

Bridge:

D   A   B   A  [2x]
I went to a shrink to analyze my dreams.

She says it's lack of sex that's bringing me down.

I went to a whore, she said my life's a bore.

And quit my whining cause it's bringing her down.

CHORUS:

Bat Out Of Hell

Words & Music:

Jim Steinman (Meat Loaf)

E  A  D  E  A  D  E  A

D   E                                      A           E

The sirens are screaming and the fires are howling way down in the valley tonight

D   E                               B                    A

There's a man in the shadows with a gun in his eye and a blade shining oh so bright

        E                           B

There's evil in the air and there's thunder in the sky,

      C#m                       A

And a killer's on the bloodshot streets.

        E                            B

Oh, and down in the tunnel where the dead men are rising,

      A

Oh, I swear I saw a young boy, down in the gutter,

       A                       B    A      B

He was starting to foam in the heat.

    A                                   B                  E                 A

Oh, baby, you're the only thing in this whole world that's pure and good and right.

        A                    B                    A                    E

And wherever you are and wherever you go, there's always gonna be some light.

      A                      B                   C#m                     A [piano run]
But I gotta get out, I gotta break it out now, before the final crack of dawn.

       E                          B

So, we gotta make the most of our one night together,

         A                                 B   A   B   A

When its over, you know, we'll both be so alone.

CHORUS:

       E                        A                     E

Like a bat out of Hell, I'll be gone when the morning comes.

         E                     G#m                      A     F#m   A

When the night is over, like a bat out of Hell, I'll be gone, gone, gone.

       E                        B                     A

Like a bat out of Hell, I'll be gone when the morning comes.

             E                    B

But when the day is done, and the sun goes down,

        A                    B   G#m   A   F#m   A   B

And the moonlight is shining through.

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

Then like a sinner before the gates of Heaven, I'll come crawling on back to you.

A    B    A    B

    E                            A                  E

I'm gonna hit the highway like a battering ram on a silver black phantom bike.

         E                    G#                         A

When the metal is hot and the engine is hungry and we're all about to see the light.

E                          B                 C#m                       A

Nothing ever grows in this rotting old hole; everything is stunted and lost.

    E                         B                         A                        E

And nothing really rocks, and nothing really rolls, and nothing's ever worth the cost.

      A             B                     E        A         B           E

And I know that I'm damned if I never got out; and maybe I'm damned if I do.

    A                B                      C#m

But with every other beat I got left in my heart

             A         B           E

You know I'd rather be damned with you.

           E                           B

Well, if I gotta be damned, you know I wanna be damned

A                   B          E

Dancing through the night with you.

           E                           B

Well, if I gotta be damned, you know I wanna be damned,

         E                  A

Gotta be damned ,you know I wanna be damned,

         E                  B

Gotta be damned, you know I wanna be damned

A

Dancing through the night, Dancing through the night,

B                              E

Dancing through the night with you.

A    D    C#    B

    A                             B                       E                 A

Oh, baby you're the only thing in this whole world that's pure and good and right.

        A                    B                   A                    E

And wherever you are and wherever you go there's always gonna be some light.

       A                      B                    C#m                     A
But, I gotta get out, I gotta break it out, now, before the final crack of dawn.

       E                          B

So, we gotta make the most of our one night together.

          A                                  B   A   B   A

When it's over, you know, we'll both be so alone.

CHORUS:  [last lines this time as below – much slower]

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

Then like a sinner before the gates of Heaven, I'll come crawling on back to you.

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

Then like a sinner before the gates of Heaven, I'll come crawling on back to you

E   A   E   C   G   C   D   B

E   G   D   B   C#  F#  C#  E

              A                                                             E

Oh, I can see myself tearing up the road faster than any other boy has ever gone.

       A

And my skin is raw, but my soul is ripe, and no-one's gonna stop me now.

                 E            C     D                E

I gotta make my escape, but I can't stop thinking of you.

      G                    D                        E

And I never see the sudden curve until it's way too late.

E    B    A    B [repeat 3x]

G                            D                        E

Well, I never see the sudden curve until it's way too late.

[slowly]

         D                        E                  F#m

Then I'm dying on the bottom of a pit in the blazing sun

D                        E                 F#m

Torn and twisted and the foot of a burning bike.

      G                  A                       Bm

And I think somebody somewhere must be tolling a bell.

        D            E         F#m         G7      A

And the last thing I see is my heart still beating.

F#                           B                             E

Breaking out of my body, and flying away like a bat out of Hell.

         G                        A                  Bm

Yes, I'm dying at the bottom of a pit in the blazing sun.

G                       A                 Bm

Torn and twisted at the foot of a burning bike.

      D                  E                       F#m

And I think somebody somewhere must be tolling a bell.

        G            A         Bm          C

And the last thing I see is my heart still beating, still beating, still beating

F#                          B                             E   D   A

Breaking out of my body and flying away like a bat out of Hell.

                  E   D   A                   E  [back to original tempo]

Like a bat out of Hell.     Like a bat out of Hell.

E                 B    A

Like a bat out of Hell.  [repeat 4x]

[slower]

E                 A        C#m    A

Like a bat out of Hell.

E                 A        C#m    A

Like a bat out of Hell.

Battered Old Bird

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius McManus (Elvis Costello)

D/9 = 0 0 3 2 0 0 2
C/9 = 0 0 1 0 0 3 3

    D          D/9          D            D/9

The landlady's husband came up to town today,

G                                                  D        D/9

Since he left them both ten years ago to serve the ministry.

    D                 D/9             D                 D/9

The dark down road of his approach in constant rain was drenched.

    G                                    A        D

The tenant's boy said "How d'ya do?" then swore in French.

Did you teach this little child these curses on my soul?

You should both be shut down in the coal-hole.

That's the way to treat a child who cries out in the night

And a woman who teaches wrong from right.

CHORUS:

       G                            D                     D/9

He's a Battered Old Bird and he's a-livin' up there, whoa-oh.

       G                            D                     D/9

He's a Battered Old Bird and he's a-livin' up there, whoa-oh.

A                          D      A

There's a place where time stands still,

   A7                    D                             D/9

If you keep takin' those little pink pills. whoa-oh-oh-oh.

"Hush your mouth, you hypocrite." his humour cut her deep.

The tight-lipped leer of judgment that had seen her love desert her just like sleep.

"Filthy words on children's lips are better, my dear spouse,

Than if I were to speak my mind about this house."

CHORUS:

       Am

On the first floor there are two old maids.

         G                C

Each one wishing that the other was afraid.

    Am

And next door to them is a man so mild

                        G         C

'Til he chopped off the head of a visitor's child.

   F               [n.c.]

He danced upon the bonfire, swallowed sleeping pills like dreams,

                                   C    G       C

With a bottle of sweet sherry that everything redeems.

CHORUS:  [in F]

       F                            C                     C/9

He's a Battered Old Bird and he's a-livin' up there, whoa-oh.

       F                            C                     C/9

He's a Battered Old Bird and he's a-livin' up there, whoa-oh.

G                          C      G

There's a place where time stands still

   G7                    C                             C/9

If you keep takin' those little pink pills, whoa-oh-oh-oh.

           Am

And on the second floor is the Macintosh Man.

            G         C

He's in his overcoats more than out of them.

        Am

And the typewriter's rattlin' all through the night.

           G      C

He's burgundy for breakfast tight.

   F                  [n.c.]

He says "One day I'll throw away all of my cares.

                                                C   G      C

And it is always Christmas in a cupboard at the top of the stairs."

CHORUS IN F:

       D               D/9                  D               D/9

"Well, here's a boy if ever there was who's going to do big things.

G                                           D              D/9

That's what they all say and that's how the trouble begins.

     D                  D/9                     D             D/9

I've seen them rise and fall been through their big deals and smalls.

     G                               A         D      D/9

He'd better have a dream that goes beyond four walls."

    Bm                                      A        D

You think he should be sent outside playing with the traffic.

     G

When pieces of him are already scattered in the attic.

CHORUS IN G:

CHORUS IN F:

The Battle Of Evermore

Words & Music:

Led Zeppelin

Am   G  [riff vamp for intro, verses, coda, etc.]

The Queen of Light took her bow and then she turned to go.

The Prince of Peace embraced the gloom and walked the night alone.

D                                                    Am   G  [back to riff]

Oh, dance in the dark of night!  Sing to the morning light!

The Dark Lord rides in force tonight and time will tell us all.

D                                                        Am   G [etc.]

Oh, throw down your plow and hoe!  Rest not to lock your homes

Side by side we wait the might of the darkest of them all, oh!

C          D               C                    D

I hear the horses' thunder down in the valley below.

G7                  C                 G7                      C

I'm waiting for the angels of Avalon, waiting for the eastern glow.

The apples of the valley hold the seeds of happiness.

The ground is rich from tender care.  Repay, do not forget, no, no.

Oh, dance in the dark of night!  Sing to the morning light!

The apples turn to brown and black, the tyrant's face is red.

Oh, the war is common cry!  Pick up your swords and fly!

The sky is filled with good and bad that mortals never know, oh!

Oh, well, the night is long the beads of time pass slow.

Tired eyes on the sunrise, waiting for the eastern glow.

The pain of war cannot exceed the woe of aftermath.

The drums will shake the castle wall, the ring wraiths ride in black, ride on!

Sing as you raise your bow!  Shoot straighter than before!

No comfort has the fire at night that lights the face so cold.

Oh, dance in the dark of night!  Sing to the morning light!

The magic runes are writ in gold to bring the balance back, bring it back.

At last the sun is shining the clouds of blue roll by.

With flames from the dragon of darkness the sunlight blinds his eyes.

Bring it back!  Bring it back! [4x]
Oh, now!  Oh, now!  Oh, now, oh!  Oh, now!  Oh, now!  Oh, now!

Bring it back!  Bring it back! [2x]
Oh, now!  Oh, now!  Oh, now, oh!  Oh, now!  Oh, now!  Oh, now!

Bring it!  Bring it! [6x]
The Battle Of New Orleans

Words & Music:

Jimmy Driftwood

[capo 2]

   G       C

In 1814 we took a little trip

 D7                              G

Along with Col. Jackson down the Mighty Mississip'.

                              C

We took a little bacon and we took a little beans,

       D7                               G

And we caught the bloody British in the town of New Orleans.

CHORUS 1:

G

We fired our guns and the British kept a comin'.

                              D7           G

There wasn't as many as there was a while ago.

   G

We fired once more and they began to runnin'

                               D7          G

On down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico.

We looked down the river and we see'd the British come.

And there musta been a hund'erd of 'em beatin' on the drum.

They stepped so high and they made their bugles ring.

We stood beside our cotton bales and didn't say a thing.

CHORUS 1:

Old Hick'ry said we could take 'em by su'prise

If we didn't fire our musket till we looked 'em in the eyes.

We held our fire till we see'd their faces well.

Then we opened up with squirrel guns and really gave 'em...  Well,

CHORUS 1:

CHORUS 2:  [same chords as chorus 1]

Yeah!  They ran through the briars and they ran through the brambles

And they ran through the bushes where a rabbit couldn't go.

They ran so fast that the hounds couldn't catch 'em.

On down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico. 

We fired our cannon 'til the barrel melted down.

So, we grabbed an alligator and we fought another round.

We filled his head with cannonballs and powdered his behind.

And when we touched the powder off, the 'gator lost his mind. 

CHORUS 1:

CHORUS 2:

Be-Bop-A-Lula

Words & Music:

Gene Vincent

E

Well, Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby.  Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe.

CHORUS:

A                              E

Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby.  Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe.

B7              A             E                             B7

Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby doll, my baby doll, my baby doll.

E [stop chord]
Well, she's the woman in red blue jeans.

E [stop chord]
She's the woman that's the queen of the teams.

E [stop chord]
She's the only woman that I know.

                      E

She's the woman that loves me so.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER CHORUS CHORDS:

Well, she's the woman that's a-got that beat.  

She's the woman with the flying feet.

She's the woman walks around the store.

She's the woman gives me more, more, more!

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER CHORUS CHORDS:

E

Well, Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby.  Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe.

A                              E

Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby.  Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe.

B7              A             E                             B7  E

Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby doll, my baby doll, my baby doll.

Be My Baby

Words & Music:

Jeff Barry, Ellie Greenwich & Phil Spector

E                         F#m        B

The night we met I knew I needed you so.

E                            F#m           B

And if I had the chance, I'd never let you go.

G#7

So, won't you say you love me?

C#7   

I'll make you so proud of me.

F#7

We'll make 'em turn their heads

B7  

Every place we go.  So, won't you please...

CHORUS:

E                                  C#m

(Be my, be my baby.)  Be my little baby.

                                          A

(My one and only baby.)  Say you'll be my darling.

                                  B7

(Be my, be my baby.)  Be my baby, now.  Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh!

I'll make you happy, baby, just wait and see.

For every kiss you give me, I'll give you three.

Oh, since the day I saw you,

I have been waiting for you.

You know I will adore you

'Til eternity.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Be My Number Two

Words & Music by:

Joe Jackson

[capo 3]
G               C      D

Won't you be my number two?

G             C       D

Me and number one are through.

Em7                Am7     D

There won't be too much to do

     Am         Am7    D

Just smile when I feel blue.

And there's not much left of me.

What you get is what you see.

Is it worth the energy?

I leave it up to you.

C   G          D            G

And if you got something to say to me.

C     G          D          G

Don't try to lay your funny ways on me.

C G              D          G

I know that it's really not fair of me.

C                 D

But my heart seen too much action.

And every time I look at you,

You'll be just who I want you to.

And I'll do what I can do

                            C                         G

To make a dream or two come true, if you be my number two.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE

And if you got something to say to me,

Don't try to lay your funny ways on me.

I know that it's really not fair of me, 

But my heart seen too much action.

REPEAT LAST VERSE.

Be Prepared

Words & Music:

Tom Lehrer

G13   C

Be prepared! That's the Boy Scouts' marching song,

Gdim  G7

Be prepared! As through life you march along.

      C                  E7            A9

Be prepared to hold your liquor pretty well.

            D7                                  G9

Don't write naughty words on walls if you can't spell.

Be prepared! To hide that pack of cigarettes.

Don't make book if you cannot cover bets.

           C       G7/C   C7                F    C7         F

Keep those reefers hidden where you're sure that they will not be found,

Cm6    D       A7/D   D7                  G       D7      G

And be careful not to smoke them when the scoutmaster's around,

G7     C           F              D7 Fm6  G7      C  F C F6 C Gdim G7

For he only will insist that they be shared-----, be prepared!

Be prepared! That's the Boy Scouts' solemn creed,

Be prepared! And be clean in word and deed.

Don't solicit for your sister, that's not nice,

Unless you get a good percentage of her price.

Be prepared! And be careful not to do

Your good deeds when there's no one watching you.

If you're looking for adventure of a new and different kind,

And you come across a Girl Scout who is similarly inclined,

Don't be nervous, don't be flustered, don't be scared. Be prepared!

C   Fm6  C

Beautiful

Words & Music:

Carole King

CHORUS:

Cm                         Eb7/B Ab       Fm7

You've got to get up every morning with a smile on your face

    Eb/Bb          Cm                   F7

And show the world all the love in your heart.

     Ab                                          Eb/Bb

Then people gonna treat you better, you're gonna find,

                          B7               Eb/Bb   Ebdim/Bb   Ab/Bb

Yes you will, that you're beautiful as you feel.

Cm             Cm/Bb          Cm/A           Ab

Waiting at the station with a workday wind a-blowing

         G          D7-9             G

I've got nothing to do but watch the passersby.

Fm7                           Eb/G

Mirrored in their faces I see frustration growing

          F#dim                       G

And they don't see it showing. Why do I?

CHORUS:

Ab/Bb   Eb   Db6   Ab/C   Ab   Eb/G   Fm7   Eb/G   B7

C#m          C#m/B            C#m/A          A            G#

I have often asked myself the reason for the sadness in a world

      Eb7-9            G#

Where tears are just a lullaby.

F#m7                        E/G#                            Gdim

If there is an answer maybe love can end the madness, maybe not,

                    G#

Oh, but we can only try.

C#m           E7/B         A              F#m

You've got to get up every morning with a smile on your face

    E/B            C#m                  F#7  E/G#  Am/F#   F#7/A#

And show the world all the love in your heart.

     A                                           E/B

Then people gonna treat you better, you're gonna find,

                          C7

Yes you will, that you're beautiful.

       F#m7              Gdim             E

You're beautiful, you're beautiful as you feel.

Beautiful Teamsters

(parody of "Beautiful Dreamer")

Words & Music:

Allan Sherman & Stephen Foster

To be sung in a thick "New Yawk" accent.  Otherwise, words like "loin", "soigery" and "youse" won't work.

C                    Dm

Beautiful teamsters, please let me join.

G7                                      C

Can't drive a truck, but I'm willing to loin.

C                    Dm

Beautiful teamsters, I love youse all.

G7                                    C

That's why I'm standing by your union hall.

G7                 C

I would be proud to carry my load.

Am           D7      G7

Help all the drivers stuck by the road.

C                    Dm

Beautiful teamsters, driving by night.

G7                                   C

Pass on the left side but not on the right.

C                          Dm

Wouldst you would take me, life would be sweet.

G7                                       C

Then I could eat where the truck drivers eat.

Beautiful teamsters, I'll pay the dues.

Give me the news that I'm now one of youse.

Crossing state lines with no opposition.

Thanks to the Interstate Commoice Commission.

Driving through sleet and blizzard and shower.

Blocking each street at the peak of rush hour.

Tossing big boxes into the air,

Specially the ones that say, "Handle with care".

Beautiful teamsters, won't you take me?

Or I'll go back to practicing brain soigery.

Because The Night

Words & Music:

Patti Smith & Bruce Springsteen

Bm    G    A    Bm        G    A    Bm

Bm      G          A         Bm           G              A      Bm

Take me now, baby, here as I am.  Pull me close; try and understand.

Desire is hunger, is the fire I breathe.  Love is a banquet on which we feed.

Bm      G            D    A         Bm    G             D       A

Come on now, try and understand the way I feel when I'm in your hand.

Bm      G          D    A

Take my hand; calm undercover.

     C                   Bm                  F#

They can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now.

CHORUS:

Bm          G       A        Bm                   G       A        Bm

Because the night belongs to lovers.  Because the night belongs to lust.

Because the night belongs to lovers.  Because the night belongs to us.

Have I doubt when I'm alone?  Love is a ring, the telephone.

Love is an angel disguised as lust.  Here in our bed until the morning comes.

Come on now, try and understand the way I feel under your command.

Take my hand as the sun descends.

They can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now...

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

     D       A           D         A              Bm      A

With love we sleep; with doubt the vicious circle turns & turns.

    D       A    D         A            Bm        A

Without you I cannot live, forgive, the yearning, burning.

    G        D         G

I believe in time, too real to feel,

    Bm            D             G            F#

So, touch me now, touch me now, touch me now.

CHORUS:

Beds Are Burning

Words & Music:

Midnight Oil

[Basic riff for intro & verses:  E(no 3rd) G A]
Out where the river broke

The bloodwood and the desert oak

Holden wrecks and boiling diesels

Steam in forty five degrees

    E                D/E
The time has come to say. "Fair's fair."

   A/E              E

To pay the rent, to pay our share.

The time has come.  A fact's a fact.

     A/E                   F#

It belongs to them.  Let's give it back.

CHORUS:

Em                        C             G   E

How can we dance when our earth is turning?

Em                        C             D   B/D#

How do we sleep while our beds are burning?

Em                        C             G   E

How can we dance when our earth is turning?

Em                        C             D

How do we sleep while our beds are burning?

    Em               C

The time has come to say. "Fair's fair."

   G                      D

To pay the rent.  Now, to pay our share.

Four wheels scare the cockatoos

From Kintore East to Yuendemu.

The western desert lives and breathes

In forty-five degrees.

CHORUS:  [2x]
E(no 3rd)   G   A  [2x]
Before You Accuse Me

Words & Music by

Elias McDaniels

Three tabs for the unplugged version are posted separately.  You can find a full tab of the album version (including Eric Clapton’s & Robert Cray’s solos & fills!) in the songbook of Eric Clapton’s “Journeyman” album.  And correspondent John Renderio was kind enough to send along his complete and correct bass tab for the Eric Clapton "Journeyman" cover of this tune.  Thanks, John!

E7  Eb7  D7  E  B7

CHORUS:

E7                    A7                 E7

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

  A7                                     E7

Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself.

            B7

You say I'm spending my money on other women,

A7                                   E7     A7     Bb7 B7

And you're taking money from someone else.

I called your mama, 'bout three or four nights ago.

I called your mama, 'bout three or four nights ago.

Well, your mama said, "Son, don't you call my daughter no more."

CHORUS:

Come on back home, baby, try my love one more time.

Come on back home, baby, try my love one more time.

If I don't go on and quit you, I'm gonna lose my mind.

CHORUS:

Before You Accuse Me Tab

www.Ultimate-Guitar.Com

#----------------------------------PLEASE NOTE---------------------------------#

#This file is the author's own work and represents their interpretation of the #

#song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research. #

#------------------------------------------------------------------------------#

Date: 23.04.2005

Tabbed by Peter Tuyp (peter.tuyp@wxs.nl)

Subject:

Eric Clapton - Before you accuse me (unplugged)

This is the part Eric Clapton plays, but maybe here and there some notes of 

Andy Fairweather Low sneeked in. 

Chords:

E7
0xx434

E°7
0xx323

Am6/e
0xx212

E
022100

B7
021202

Em
022000

E5
02xxxx


E6
04xxxx

A5
x022xx

A6
x04xxx

A7
x020xx

A#m/d#
xx1321

Bm/e
xx2432

Intro:

      E7                            E°7         Am6/e 

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

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

|---3/4-----4-----------------------3---3-----------2---------0h1p0h1---|

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

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

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

  E                         B7

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

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

|---------------2---0h1--------------------2-2--------------------------|

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

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

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

Chorus:

  Em  E7        E5 E6 Em      A5    A6  A5      A6  A5    

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

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

|-0-3/4---4-4-----------0-----2-----------------------------------------|

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

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

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

  Before you accuse me              take a look at your

  E5    E6  E5    E6      E5          E6  E5      E6  E5    

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

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

|-------------------2---2-0h1p0h1---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

  self

  A5    A6    A5     A6    A5    A6  A5      A6 

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

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

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

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

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

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

Before you accuse me             take a look at your

  E     E6    E5    E6      E     E6    E5    E6  E5 

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

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

|-----1-1-----------2---0h1-1-----------2-------------------------------|

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

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

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

  self

  B7                      A5    A6  A5 A7   A6  A5

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

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

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

|---1---------------------2---2-4---2-2---2-4---------------------------|

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

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

Say I'm spend-in' my money on other women

                            you tak-in' money from someone 

  E       E7               E   B7       

|-----0-3/4-0-4-0--0-------0-----2---2---2-2-2--------------------------|

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

|-------3/4------4---2-0---1--------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

  else

Verse 1:

  E E5    E6  E5      E6 E5 A5    A6    A5    A6  A5   

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

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

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

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

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

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

 I called your mama               bout three four nights  

  E5    E6    E5  E6      E5          E6    E5    E6  E5   

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

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

|-------------------2---2-0h1p0h1---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

  ago

  A5    A6    A5    A6    A5    A6    A5    A6  A5

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

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

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

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

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

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

 I called your mama             bout three four nights  

  E       E7                          E        

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

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

|-------3/4-----------2---2-0h1p0h1-----------2-------------------------|

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

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

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

  ago

  B7                       A   A5 A6 A5 A7   A6  A5 

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

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

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

|--------------------1-----2---2-4---4-2---2-4--------------------------|

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

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

  well your mama said son,       don't call my daughter no 

  E       E7                E  B7                                     

|-----0-3/4-0-4-0-----------0----2---2---2-2-2--------------------------|

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

|-------3/4-----------2-2---1----2---2---2-2-2---0----------------------|

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

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

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

  more

Chorus:

  E5    E6  E5    E6   E5 A5    A6    A5    A6  A5                                  

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Before you accuse me           take a look at your

  E       E7                      E°7   E7

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

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

|-------3/4---4-------4-----4-----3---3-4---4---0h1---------------------|

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

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

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

  self

  A6    A6    A5    A6     A5    A6    A5    A6  A5 

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Before you accuse me            take a look at your  

  E       E7                  E                 

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

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

|-------3/4-----------2-0h1---------------2-----------------------------|

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

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

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

  self

  B7                    A5      A6  A5 A7   A6  A5  

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

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

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

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

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

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

 You say I'm spend-in' my money on other women 

                                You're tak-in' money from someone 

  E       E7                E   B7   

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

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

|-------3/4-----------2-0---1-----2---2---2---2-------------------------|

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

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

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

  else            

Solo 1:

  E    E5       E6       E5       E6   E5 E7        

|-0--9/10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-9----9--7---0-------------------------|

|-0-10/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-10---10-8---0-------------------------|

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

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

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

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

  E    E5       E6       E5       E6          E5       E6    E5 E7              

|-0--9/10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10--9/10-10-10-9--9--9--7---0---|

|-0-10/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-10/12-12-12-10-10-10-8---0---|

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

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

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

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

    A5      A6    A5    A6    A5    A6    A7     

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

|-----------5---5-------8---5-------8---8-5---5-5-----------------------|

|---2---4/6---6-----------------------------6---------------------------|

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

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

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

  E     E7                          E°7 E7

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

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

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

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

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

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

          B7                   A7

|-----0-0-9-8-7------0---0-----------7-6-5---5--------------------------|

|---------------10-------------5---5-------8---8-5-----5----------------|

|-4/8----------------------2/6---6-----------------6-7------------------|

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

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

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

  E E7                E     B7                

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

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

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

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

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

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

Verse 2:

  E5      E6      E5      E6 E5 A5    A6    A5    A6  A5

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Come on back home baby               try my love one more 

  E5      E6      E5      E6      E5      E6    E5          E6  E5

|------0-/4-0-4-0-----------------------------------0-------------------|

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

|---------4-----------2-2---0h1-------2---0h1p0h1p0---------------------|

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

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

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

  time

  A5    A6    A5    A6    A5    A6    A5    A6  A5

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Come on back home baby         try my love one more 

  E5     E6    E5    E6    E5      E6    E5    E6  E5              

|-----0-/4-0-4-0-------------------------------0------------------------|

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

|-------/4-----------2-2---0h1-------2---0h1----------------------------|

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

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

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

  time

  B7                      A5    A6  A5 A7  A6 A5         

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

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

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

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

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

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

  You know if things don't go to suit you, 

                              I think I'll lose my mind

  E   E7                      B7        

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

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

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

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

|-----4/5---5-4---4-3---3-2---2-------2---2-----0-----------------------|

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

Chorus:

  E5    E6  E5      E6    A5   A6  A5      A6  A5

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Before you accuse me         Take a look at your  

  E5     E6    E5    E6      E5    E6    E5 E7       

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

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

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

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

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

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

  self

  A5   A6    A5    A6    A5    A6    A5    A6  A5

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Before you accuse me         Take a look at your 

  E5    E6    E5    E6    E5        E6      E5    E6 E5           

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

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

|-----0-------------2---2-0h1p0h1-----------2-1h2-----------------------|

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

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

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

  self

  B7                      A5    A6  A5 A7   A6 A5   

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

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

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

|---1---------------------2---2-4---2-2---2-4---2-----------------------|

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

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

  You say I'm spend-in' my money on other women, 

                                you tak-in' money from someone else

  E      E7              E         B7                  

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

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

|-1-----/4-----------2-0---0h1p0------------2---------------------------|

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

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

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

Solo 2:

  E    E5       E6       E5       E6 E5 E7           

|-0--9/10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-9--9--9--7---0------------------------|

|-0-10/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-10-10-10-8---0------------------------|

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

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

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

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

  E    E5       E6       E5       E6       E5          E6   E5 E7           

|-0--9/10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-------10-12------------------|

|-0-10/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-10/12-------8h10---10-8------|

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

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

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

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

  A5    A6  A5    A6    A5      A6  A7      

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

|-----5-------8---8-5---5-------5---5-------8---8-5---5-5---------------|

|-4/6-----------------6-----4/6---6-----------------6-------------------|

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

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

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

  E5    E6    E5    E6      E5    E6      E5  

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

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

|---------------2-0-----------2---0h1p0h1p0-----------------------------|

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

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

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

  E6 E5 B7                      A5                A7

|-----------2-2---2-----0-----------3/7-6---5---------------------------|

|-----------0-0---0-----0---------------------8---5-----5---------------|

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

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

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

|-4---------------------------------------------------------------------|

  E     E7        E   A#m/d# Bm/e

|-7-7---0-0-------0-----1----2------------------------------------------|

|-8-8---5-0-0-----------2----3------------------------------------------|

|-----------2-1h2-------3----4------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

Beginnings

Words & Music:

Chicago

DM7    G    DM7   G

DM7      G            DM7     G

When I'm with you, it doesn't matter where we are,

DM7           G      DM7                 G   F

Or what we're doin', I'm with you that's all that matters.

DM7         G                DM7          G

Time passes much too quickly when we're together laughing.

DM7            G                   DM7          G

I wish I could sing it to you -- I wish I could sing it to you.

DM7         G             DM7          G

Oh -----------------------------------.

DM7         G             DM7          G

Oh -----------------------------------.

           DM7     Am     DM7      Am

Mostly I'm silent, mmmmmm silent.

When I kiss you, I feel a thousand different feelings.

The color of chills, all over my body.

And when I feel them I quickly try to decide which one

I should try to put into words, try to put into words.

Oh -----------------------------------.

Oh -----------------------------------.

D          C6         Bb                         C6

Only the beginning of what I want to feel forever.

Only the beginning of what I want to feel forever.

Only the beginning, only the beginning  [repeat, ad lib & out]
Behind Blue Eyes

Words & Music:

Pete Townsend

Em                     G              D

No one knows what it's like to be the bad man,

          C         Asus2

To be the sad man behind blue eyes

No one knows what it's like to be hated,

To be fated, to telling only lies.

CHORUS:

       C    D                 G           C          D        E

But my dreams, they aren't as empty as my conscience seems to be.

       Bm          C                  D                       A2

I have hours, only lonely, my love is vengeance, that's never free

No one knows what it's like to feel these feelings

Like I do and I blame you.

No one bites back as hard on their anger.

None of my pain and woe can show through.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

A2           E         Bm       A             E          Bm      G

When my fist clenches, crack it open before I use it and lose my cool.

       D      Bm           A                  D         Bm         A

When I smile, tell me some bad news, before I laugh and act like a fool.

And if I swallow anything evil, put your finger down my throat.

And if I shiver, please give me a blanket,

Keep me warm, let me wear your coat.

E
Bm
A
E
Bm
G

D
Bm
A
D
Bm
A

E
Bm
A
Bm
A
E
Bm

No one knows what it's like to be the bad man,

To be the sad man behind blue eyes.

Bei Mir Bist Du Schön

Words & Music:

Sholem Secunda, Jacob Jacobs, Sammy Cahn & Saul Chaplin

Comments by Gordon Anderson:  Originally written in Yiddish by Jacob Jacobs (lyrics) and Sholem Secunda (music), for the Yiddish musical "I Would If I Could" in 1933. English lyrics written for the Andrews Sisters by Sammy Cahn and Vic Schön within a couple of days of the Nov 24, 1937 recording. 'Bei Mir Bist Du Schön" means "By Me, You Are Beautiful" - a triple entendre which could mean either "To me, you are beautiful", "Standing with me, you are beautiful" or "Compared to me, you are beautiful."

INTRO:

   Em                B7                          Em                          B7

Of all the boys I've known, and I've known some, until I first met you I was lonesome.

Em                            Am                     Em                    B7

When you came in sight, dear, my heart grew light, & this old world seemed new to me.

B7

You're really swell, I have to admit, you deserve expressions that really fit you.

And so I've wracked my brain, hoping to explain all the things that you do to me.

CHORUS:

    Em          B7            Em       B7

Bei mir bist du Schön, please let me explain,

     Em          B7            Em      B7

"Bei mir bist du Schön," means you are grand!

Bei mir bist du Schön, again I'll explain,

   Em               B7             Em

It means you're the fairest in the land!

VERSE:

              Am              B7        Em

I could say, "Bella!  Bella!" even say "Wunderbar!"

     Am                             B7

Each language only helps me tell you how grand you are.

     Em         B7         Em          B7

I've tried to explain, bei mir bist du Schön

Em              B7            Em

So, kiss me, and say you understand.

CHORUS:  [new lyrics]

Bei mir bist du Schön, you've heard it all before, but let me try to explain

Bei mir bist du Schön means that you're grand

Bei mir bist du Schön is such an old refrain, and yet I should explain

It means I am begging for your hand

VERSE REPRISE:

Being For The Benefit Of Mr. Kite

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Bb    A7    Dm    G

        Cm         G        Bb              Dm              G

For the benefit of Mr. Kite there will be a show tonight on trampoline.

Cm                  G

The Hendersons will all be there

Bb            Dm              A

Late of Pablo Fanqui's Fair - what a scene!

     Dm              Dm/C

Over men and horses, hoops and garters

Bb               A7               Dm  

Lastly through a hogshead of real fire!

        Bb       A                     Dm    Gm  A7  Dm  G

In this way, Mr. K. will challenge the world!

The celebrated Mr. K. performs his feat on Saturday at Bishopsgate.

The Hendersons will dance and sing.

As Mr. Kite flies through the ring - don't be late!

Messrs. K. and H. assure the public

Their production will be second to none.

        Bb                A                Dm    F+  C  A

And, of course, Henry The Horse dances the waltz!

Dm   F+   C   B   Em   B   Em   C   E7   B+   Em   G

The band begins at ten to six

When Mr. K. performs his tricks without a sound.

And Mr. H. will demonstrate

Ten summersets he'll undertake on solid ground.

We've been some days in preparation,

A splendid time is guaranteed for all.

And tonight Mr. Kite is topping the bill!

Gm   Asus4  A7

Dm   A+     C    Em   A7   Dm    A+  C   Em   B

E    C      B    Em   C    B

Em   Em/D   C    B    Em   Em/D  C   B   Em

Belly Button Window

Words & Music:

James Marshall "Jimi" Hendrix

Well, I'm up here in this womb, I'm looking all around.

Well, I'm looking out my Belly Button Window

And I see a whole lot of frowns.

And I'm wondering if they don't want me around.

What seems to be the fuss out there?

Just what seems to be the hang?

'Cause you know if ya just don't want me this time around,

Yeah, I'll be glad to go back to Spirit Land,

And even take a longer rest before I'm coming down the chute again.

Man, I sure remember the last time, they were still hawkin' about me then.

So, if you don't want me now, make up your mind, where or when.

If you don't want me now, give or take, you only got two hundred days.

'Cause I ain't coming down this way too much more again.

You know they got pills for ills and thrills and even spills,

But I think you're just a little too late.

So, I'm coming down into this world, daddy, regardless of love and hate.

And I'm gonna sit up in your bed, mama, and just a-grin right in your face.

And then I'm gonna eat up all your chocolates and say, "I hope I'm not too late."

So, if there's any questions, make up your mind.

'Cause you better give or take questions in your mind.

Give it and take, you only got two hundred days.

'Way up into this womb, looking all around.

Sure is dark in here!

And I'm looking out my Belly Button Window

And I swear I see nothing but a lot of frowns.

And I'm wondering if they want me around...

Between The Bars

Words & Music:

Elliott Smith

Some fantabbers would have you think that this is a very difficult song.  It is not.  It is in the November 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar and ArgyleAssasin's version below is very good (I have added the missing 9ths & 6ths to his version).  Smith's guitar is tuned down a whole step (D G C F A D).

Am7             F(add9)

Drink up, baby, stay up all night.

         C                           G6/B

With the things you could do ... you won't, but you might.

       Am7                   F(add9)

The potential you'll be that you'll never see,

      C      E7          F

The promises you'll only make.

Drink up with me now and forget all about

The pressure of days.  Do what I say

And I'll make you okay.  And drive them away,

The images stuck in your head.

CHORUS:

    F  G13 Am             C

The people you've been before

         Ab6   G6   D9/F#

That you don't want around anymore

     F        G13             Am           C

That push and shove and won't bend to your will.

F              Fm

I’ll keep them still.

Drink up, baby, look at the stars.

I'll kiss you again
between the bars.

Where I'm seeing you there with your hands in the air,

Waiting to finally be caught.

Drink up one more time and I'll make you mine.

Keep you apart,
deep in my heart.

Separate from the rest where I like you the best,

And keep the things you forgot.

CHORUS: 

In the chorus, there is a walking bass from the Am to the C:

   Am         C

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

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

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

Am7 = 0 0 2 2 1 3
F(add9) = 1 3 1 2 1 3
G6/B = x 2 0 0 4 0

G13 = 3 x 3 0 0 0
D9/F3   = 2 x 0 2 1 0
Ab6 = 4 3 1 1 1 1

Acousic Guitar recommends this fingering for the D9/F3 chord (which is what people think is so hard):

E                 | A | D | G               | B                | E

2 (middle finger) | x | 0 | 2 (ring finger) | 1 (index finger) | 0

Better Man

Words & Music:

Eddie Vedder

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

D                             E

Waiting, watching the clock.  It's 4 o'clock, it's got to stop.

D                        E

Tell him, take no more.  She practices her speech.

      F               G

As he opens the door, she rolls over.

    F                   G

Pretends to sleep as he looks her over.

CHORUS:

D                 A        G               D            A         G

She lies and says she's in love with him.  Can't find a better man

D               A         G             D             A         G

She dreams in color, she dreams in red.  Can't find a better man.

D            A            D            A

Can't find a better man.  Can't find a better man.

Talking to herself, there's no-one else.

"Who needs to know?", she tells herself.

Memories back when she was smooth and strong;

And waited for the world to come along.

Swears she knew it; now, she swears he's gone.

CHORUS:

D            A         G

She loved him.........  yeah 

D              A        G

She don't want to leave this way 

D            A         G

She feeds him.........  yeah 

D                    A    G

That's why she'll be back again

D            A         G 

Can't find a better man  (can't find a better man)

D  A  G | D  A  G [4x]  D
Beyond Belief

Words & Music:

Elvis Costello

D

 History repeats the old conceits

     G

 The glib replies the same defeats

D

 Keep your finger on important issues

      F

 With crocodile tears and a pocketful of tissues

D

 I'm just the oily slick

        G

 On the windup world of the nervous tick

D                     F

 In a very fashionable hovel

D

 I hang around dying to be tortured

        G

 You'll never be alone in the bone orchard

       D/F#                     F

 This battle with the bottle is nothing so novel

D                       G

 So in this almost empty gin palace

           D/F#

 Through a two-way looking glass

    F

 You see your alice

D

 You know she has no sense

G

 For all your jealousy

D                          F

 In a sense she still smiles very sweetly

                 D

 Charged with insults and flattery

G

 Her body moves with malice

D                     F

 Do you have to be so cruel to be callous

D                        G

 And now you find you fit this identikit completely

D/F#                     F

 You say you have no secrets

 And then leave discreetly

G

 I might make it California's fault

 Be locked in Geneva's deepest vault

      Bm                                            G

 Just like the canals of Mars and the Great Barrier Reef

                         Dm

 I come to you beyond belief

D

 My hands were clammy and cunning

G

 She's been suitably stunning

D                         F  

 But I know there's not a hope in Hades

D                    G

 All the laddies cat call and wolf whistle

D

 So called gentlemen and ladies

F

 Dog fight like rose and thistle

D

 I've got a feeling

G

 I'm going to get a lot of grief

 D/F#

 Once this seemed so appealing

F

 Now I am beyond belief

The Big Rock Candy Mountain

(original version)

Words & Music:

Harry "Haywire Mac" McClintock

People who assume this is a children's song are always "Shocked! Shocked, they say!" at the actual words. What they are forgetting is that this was not written for children, but for the many homeless folks traversing America during the Great Depression, looking for jobs, food and, most of all, hope. Read the words in this context and they make perfect sense. Oh, and millions of American children have learned this song and grown up to be fine adults, so give your kids a history lesson instead of censoring what they learn.

INTRO:

    C

One evening as the sun went down and the jungle fire was burning,

Down the track came a hobo hikin' and he said, "Boys, I'm not turning.

    F            C           F    C      F                G7

I'm headed for a land that's far away, beside the crystal fountains,

    C                                            G7    C

So, come with me, we'll go and see, the Big Rock Candy Mountains."

VERSE:

C                                          F                    C

"In the Big Rock Candy Mountains there's a land that's fair and bright,

          F                C               F               G7

Where the handouts grow on bushes, and you sleep out every night,

          C                              F               C

Where the boxcars all are empty, and the sun shines everyday,

       F             C            F         C

On the birds and the bees and the cigarette trees,

    F        C                 F        C            G7             C

The lemonade springs where the bluebird sings in the Big Rock Candy Mountains."

"In the Big Rock Candy Mountains all the cops have wooden legs,

And the bulldogs all have rubber teeth, and the hens lay soft boiled eggs.

The farmers' trees are full of fruit and the barns are full of hay.

Oh, I'm bound to go where there ain't no snow,

Where the rain don't fall and the wind don't blow in the Big Rock Candy Mountains."

"In the Big Rock Candy Mountains you never change your socks,

And the little streams of alcohol come a-tricklin' down the rocks,

The brakemen have to tip their hats and the railroad bulls are blind.

There's a lake of stew, and of whiskey too,

You can paddle all a round 'em in a big canoe in the Big Rock Candy Mountains."

"In the Big Rock Candy Mountains, the jails are made of tin,

And you can walk right out again, as soon as you are in.

There ain't no short-handled shovels, no axes, saws, or picks,

I'm a-going to stay, where you sleep all day,

Where they hung the jerk, who invented work, in the Big Rock Candy Mountains.

I'll see you all this coming fall in the Big Rock Candy Mountains."

The Big Rock Candy Mountain

(Bowdlerized version)

Words & Music:

Harry "Haywire Mac" McClintock(?)

I don't know who wrote this bowdlerized version, but it is an interesting one.  I don't have the chords for this one and the chords for the original don't quite match up.

On a summer day in the month of May a burly bum came hiking.

Down a shady lane through the sugar cane he was looking for his liking.

As he roamed along he sang a song of the land of milk and honey.

Where a bum can stay for many a day and he won't need any money.

CHORUS:

Oh the buzzin' of the bees in the cigarette trees near the soda water fountain.

At the lemonade springs where the bluebird sings on the big rock candy mountain.

There's a lake of gin we can both jump in and the handouts grow on bushes.

In the new-mown hay we can sleep all day and the bars all have free lunches.

Where the mail train stops and there ain't no cops and the folks are tender-hearted.

Where you never change your socks & you never throw rocks & your hair is never parted.

CHORUS:

Oh, a farmer and his son, they were on the run to the hay field they were bounding

Said the bum to the son, "Why don't you come to that big rock candy mountain?"

So the very next day they hiked away, the mileposts they were counting.

But they never arrived at the lemonade tide an the big rock candy mountain.

CHORUS:

Big Spender

Words & Music:

Dorothy Fields & Cy Coleman

               Cm

The minute you walked in the joint,

                       Ab                    D7

I could see you were a man of distinction, a real big spender.

G7            Cm

Good looking, so refined.

     Ab7                                    G7

Say, wouldn't you like to know what's going on in my mind?

               Cm

So, let me get right to the point,

                        Ab            D7-5

I don't pop my cork for every man I see.

Cm                Ab7            G7        Cm

Hey, big spender, spend a little time with me.

BRIDGE:

                          C    Em   Am

Wouldn't you like to have fun, fun, fun?

      C           Dm       A 

How's about a few laughs?  Laughs?

Dm7             Ab          G           Ab         G

I can show you a good time; let me show you a good time.

The minute you walked in the joint,

I could see you were a man of distinction, a real big spender.

Good looking, so refined.

Say, wouldn't you like to know what's going on in my mind?

So, let me get right to the point,

I don't pop my cork for every man I see.

Cm                 Ddm
Hey, big spender!  Hey, big spender! 
Cm                Ab7            G7        Cm

Hey, big spender, spend a little time with me.

Big Ten Inch

Words & Music:

Fred Weismantel

Yep.  This is everyone's favorite "naughty song" covered by Aerosmith on their 1975 album Toys In The Attic.  It originally dates from the 1930s and Steven Tyler chose for a cover after hearing it on a Dr. Demento tape that a friend had given him.
D7                          A7

Got me the strangest woman; believe it, this chick's no cinch.

D7                                E7

But I really get her goin' when I get out my big ten-inch...

CHORUS:

              D7

Record of the band that plays the blues.

          A7

Well, the band that plays the blues.

Bm7               E7                                  A

She just loved my big ten-inch record of her favorite blues.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Last night I tried to tease her.  I gave my love a little pinch.

But she said, "Now, stop that jivin' & whip out your big ten-inch..."

CHORUS:

I'll cover her with kisses and when we're in a lover's clinch.

She gets all excited when she puts on my big ten-inch.

CHORUS:

My gal don't go smokin' and liquor just makes her flinch.

Seems she don't go for nothin' 'cept for my big ten-inch.

CHORUS:

Bryson Meunier has this tab for the solo from the Aerosmith cover:

solo(guitar 1)-

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

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

   G-------7p5-----5----------7p5-----5-------------------|

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

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

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

   E------------------------------------5--5b-r-----------|

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

   G------7p5-----5----------7p5-----5-------------7--7b--|

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

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

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

   E---------------------5--------5--8b-p5-----5----------|

   B------------------5-----5--8------------8-----8--7--7b|

   G--rp5--------5h7--------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

   B-rp5----------------7brp5--------7b-----r--7b-----r---|

   G------7--5--(5--7)---------7--------------------------|

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

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

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

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

   B--7b-----r--7b-----8p7p5-------------------7//(1)-----|

   G--------------------------8p7p5------------7//(1)-----|

   D---------------------------------7--7------7//(1)-----|

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

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

Big Yellow Taxi

Words & Music by:

Joni Mitchell

This was originally played in open E tuning [E  B  E  G#  B  E], allowing for a straight barre for most of the chords.  A full transcription of the open tuning version is in the November 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  To approximate it in standard tuning, you can play around with adding the 6 to the chords or alternate I & IV in rhythm.
A   A6   A   A6   A  |  B   B6   B   B6   B

Aadd9/E  E7  Aadd9/E  E  [3x]
A                                        E

They paved paradise and put up a parking lot.

       A             B              E

With a pink hotel, a boutique and a swinging hot spot.

CHORUS:

E5              EM7                 Aadd9/E

Don't it always seem to go that you don't know

                          E

What you've got 'til it's gone?

     A                  B                E

They paved paradise and put up a parking lot.

They took all the trees and put them in a tree museum.

And they charged all the people a dollar and a half just to see them

CHORUS:

Hey, Farmer, Farmer, put away that D.D.T., now.

Give me spots on my apples but leave me the birds and the bees, please!

CHORUS:

Late last night, I heard the screen door slam.

And a big yellow taxi took away my old man.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Biko

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

A                       D

September '77.  Port Elizabeth weather fine.

       A                      D

It was business as usual in police room 619.

CHORUS:

    A                   D

Oh, Biko, Biko, because Biko.

Oh, Biko, Biko, because Biko.

G            Bm

Yihla Moja!  Yihla Moja!  [supposedly "descending soul"]

    D                A

The man is dead, the man is dead.

When I try to sleep at night, I can only dream in red.

The outside world is black and white with only one color dead.

CHORUS:

You can blow out a candle, but you can't blow out a fire.

Once the flames begin to catch the wind will blow it higher.

CHORUS:

D                             A

And the eyes of the world are watching, now.

D             A

Watching you, now.

Improvise lyrics over the A to D vamp.

Bill Bailey, Won't You Please Come Home?

Words & Music:

Hughie Cannon

G

Won't you come home, Bill Bailey, won't you come home?

G                     Fdim  D7

I've moaned the whole night long.

D7

I'll do the cookin', honey, I'll pay the rent.

D7                G

I know I done you wrong.

G

Remember that rainy evenin' I threw you out, 

G                       Fdim  Am

With nothin' but a fine tooth comb?

    C           Cm          G          E7

You know I'm to blame; now, ain't it a shame?

     A7                D7          G

Bill Bailey, won't you please come home?

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Won't you come home, Bill Bailey, won't you come home?

I've moaned that whole day long.

I'll do the cookin', honey, I'll pay the rent.

I know I done you wrong.

Remember that rainy evenin' I threw you out

With nothin' but a fine tooth comb?

You know I'm to blame; now, ain't it a shame?

So, baby, won't you please come...

I said, now, won't you please come...

Bill Bailey, won't you please come home?

Birdhouse In Your Soul

Words & Music:

They Might Be Giants

Correspondent & They Might Be Giants aficionado Johnny Chimpo noted that this song is actually in C (not B) and graciously provided the correct chords. 

C             F                     Eb                F

I'm your only friend - I'm not your only friend - but I'm a little

Bb                    Eb              Db            G

Glowing friend – but, really, I'm not actually your friend - but I am...

CHORUS:

C      C/E         F             G             Am          C/B

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch, who watches over you?

C      C/B    Am        F       Eb

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

Eb             Ab                   Eb               Ab

Not to put too fine a point on it - say I'm the only bee in your bonnet.

Eb     Cm     Ab        G  C    F   C   F

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

C        F              C         F

I have a secret to tell from my electrical well.

C      C/B    C       F       G

It's a simple message and I'm leaving out the whistles and bells.

So, the room must listen to me, filibuster vigilantly.

My name is blue canary - one note spelled "l-i-t-e".

Am         F         D7/F#             F               G

My story's infinite, like the Longines Symphonette, it doesn't rest.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE:

Am    F    D7/F#  F    Am   F    D7/F#  F

F#m   D    B7     D    E    D    C#m    B

A             D                     C                 D

I'm your only friend - I'm not your only friend - but I'm a little

G                     C               Bb            G

Glowing friend – but, really, I'm not actually your friend - but I am...

There's a picture opposite me of my primitive ancestry

Which stood on rocky shores and kept the beaches shipwreck free.

Though I respect that a lot, I'd be fired if that were my job.

After killing Jason off and countless screaming Argonauts.

Bluebird of friendliness - like guardian angels it's always near

CHORUS:

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch, who watches over you?  Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

Not to put too fine a point on it - say I'm the only bee in your bonnet - make a little birdhouse in your soul.

A   D 

And while you're at it,

A                     D             A                 E    F#m  E

Leave the night light on inside the birdhouse in your soul.

Not to put too fine a point on it - say I'm the only bee in your bonnet.

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

FINAL CHORUS: [both regular & parenthetical lines are sung together]

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch  (And while you're at it,)
Who watches over you?  (Leave the night light on inside...)
Make a little birdhouse in your soul.  (...the birdhouse in your soul.)
Not to put too fine a point on it - say I'm the only bee in your bonnet.

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

FINAL CHORUS:  [2x with both parts]

A       D       A

Bitch

Words & Music:

Meredith Brooks

A                        D
I hate the world today.  You're so good to me.

A                            D

I know, but I can't change.  Tried to tell you,

        F#m                          B                 D

But you look at me like maybe I'm an angel underneath, innocent and sweet.

Yesterday I cried.  Must have been relieved to see

The softer side.  I can understand how 

You'd be so confused, I don't envy you, I'm a little bit of everything all rolled into one.

CHORUS:

      A                         E

I'm a bitch, I'm a lover, I'm a child, I'm a mother,

      Bm                      D

I'm a sinner, I'm a saint, I do not feel ashamed,

         A                         E

I'm your hell, I'm your dream, I'm nothing in between,

             F#                         D

You know you wouldn't want it any other way

So, take me as I am.  This may mean you'll have to be a stronger man

Rest assured that when I start to make you nervous and I'm going to extremes

Tomorrow I will change and today won't mean a thing

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

E                                               F#        D

Just when you think, you got me figured out the season's already changing

E                     F#                  D

I think it's cool, you do what you do and don't try to save me

CHORUS:  [2x – second time words are as below:]
I'm a bitch, I'm a tease, I'm a goddess on my knees

When you hurt, when you suffer, I'm your angel undercover

I've been numb, I'm revived, can't say I'm not alive

You know I wouldn't want it any other way

Bitterblue

(simple chords)

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

C    G    Em    F

  C                                                     G

I gave my last chance to you; don't hand it back to me, Bitterblue, no, Bitterblue.

Yes, I've done all one man can do; don't pass me up oh Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

D                          G         C                  A    D

'Cause I've been running a long time on this travelling ground.

Wishing hard to be free of going round and round.

    D                  G              C           F   C   D

Yes I've been moving a long time, but only up and do--ow--wn.

I gave my last hope to you; don't hand it back to me Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

I've done all one man can do; please help me lose this Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

Cause I've been waiting a long time; aeons been and gone.

Looking at the horizon for my light to dawn.

Oh, yes, I've been living a long time, looking on and on.

I've been running a long time, summers come and gone.

Drifting under the dream clouds, past the broken sun.

Yes I've been living a long time to be back beyo--oo--ond.

I gave my last chance to you; don't hand it back Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

I've done all one man can do, don't pass me up oh, Bitterblue.

My Bitterblue, Bitterblue.

I gave my last chance to you; don't hand it back to me Bitterblue.
Bitterblue

(truer chords)

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

C    |F    C    G    |C           |F    C    G    C    |

G    |C    G    D    |G           |C    G    D         |

G    |F              |Fsus    F   |

C          F    C     G  C                  F       C

I gave my last chance to you; don't hand it back to me,

     G C G Gsus G D    G  Gsus G D G

Bitterblue, no--, Bitterblue.

Yes, I've done all one man can do; don't pass me up,

Oh, Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

D                          G         C                  A    D

'Cause I've been running a long time on this travelling ground.

D                  G    C                  A

Wishing hard to be free of going round and round.

     D                  G    C                     F   C   D

Yes, I've been moving a long time, but only up and do--ow--wn.

I gave my last hope to you; don't hand it back to me,

Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

I've done all one man can do; please help me lose this,

Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

'Cause I've been waiting a long time; aeons been and gone.

Looking at the horizon for my light to dawn.

Oh, yes, I've been living a long time, looking on and on.

I've been running a long time, summers come and gone.

Drifting under the dream clouds, past the broken sun.

Yes I've been living a long time to be back beyo--on--nd.

I gave my last chance to you; don't hand it back,

Bitterblue, my Bitterblue.

I've done all one man can do, don't pass me up,

Oh, Bitterblue.

My Bitterblue, Bitterblue.

I gave my last chance to you; don't hand it back to me, Bitterblue.

Black And White

Words & Music:

Three Dog Night

    A      E          A       E

The ink is black, the page is white,

  A         E        D        E

Together we learn to read and write.

    A        E          A        E

The child is black, the child is white,

    A           E       D       E         A     E   A

The whole world looks, upon the sight – a beautiful sight.

    E                A         

And now a child, can understand,

     E                                 E/D     E/C#  E/B

That this is the law, of all the land, all the land.

The world is black, the world is white,

It turns by day, and then by night.

The child is black, the child is white,

Together they grow, to see the light, to see the light.

And now a land, can plainly see.

That this is a cause of liberty, liberty.

Black Cat Bone

(Roy Rogers' version)

Words & Music:

Roy Rogers(?)

Okay, if you haven't yet discovered Roy Rogers, do so.  No, not the front man for "Sons of The Pioneers" and famed husband of Dale Evans, but the blues man extraordinaire who used to be in John Lee Hooker's band.  This song is off his "Blues On The Range" album.  He also has a great instructional DVDs on slide guitar available via Homespun Tapes.

I cannot get the last bit of the second line of the second verse no matter how many times I listen to it.  Any help?  Also, I've put it in basic blues format.  Use an open & major tuning, if you play it with slide.  If you want the full version with the key changes during the solo, you'll have to get his DVD.

I (D)

Well, you see me comin', baby, from a long ways away.

I (D)

I would change for nothin', mama, back in the day.

           IV (G)         bIII (F)  IV (G)    I (D)

'Cause I'm here and I'm a long----- ways from home.

        V (A)

And you hear me comin' 'round about by the

IV (G)         bIII (F)  IV (G)  I (D)

Slappin' on my black---- cat---- bone.

Now, I do some things, baby, that the other men won't do.

They can get your number, mama, but they can't work a [???]

'Cause I'm here and I'm a long ways from home.

And you hear me comin' 'round about by the

Slappin' on my black cat bone.

INSTRUMENTAL:

Now, you women, now are comin'; you get down with me.

I'm the meanest-talkin' baby.  I'm just as mean as I can be.

'Cause I'm here and I'm a long ways from home.  Ah, baby.

And you hear me comin' 'round about by the

Slappin' on my black cat bone.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

Black Coffee In Bed

Words & Music:

Chris Difford & Glenn Tilbrook

D                     Bm                   G         D

There's a stain on my notebook where your coffee cup was

            D           Bm             G          D

And there's ash in the pages, now I've got myself lost

       D          Bm               G         D

I was writing to tell you that my feelings tonight

       D           Bm            G          D

Are a stain on my notebook that rings your goodbye . . .

CHORUS:

Bm                      F#

Now she's gone, and I'm back on the beat

   C#m                      A

A stain on my notebook says nothing to me

D                       G                                A

Now she's gone and I'm out with her friend (out with her friend)

                          G              D

With lips full of passion and coffee in bed

With the way that you left me I could hardly contain

The hurt and the anger and the joy of the pain

Now knowing I am single there'll be fire in my eyes

And a stain on my notebook for a new love tonight

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENAL SOLO OVER:  Eb  A  G  A  [vamp 'til done, end on D]
CHORUS:  [last two lines only]
From lips without passion to the lips with a kiss

There's nothing of your love that I'll ever miss

The stain on my notebook remains all that's left

Of the memory of late nights and coffee in bed

       D          Bm             G         D

Of the memory of late nights and coffee in bed

CHORUS:  [repeat, solo & out]
Black Dog

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page, Robert Plant & John Paul Jones

The transcription for this can be found in the March 2001 issue of Guitar World.  If you want to "strum along"instead of learning the riffs, the verse is basically in A.

[n.c.]

Hey, hey, mama, said the way you move, gonna make you sweat, gonna make you groove.

[Verse riffs below in A]
[n.c.]

Ah, ah, child, way you shake that thing, gonna make you burn, gonna make you sting.

[Verse riffs below in A]

[n.c.]

Hey, hey, baby, when you walk that way, watch your honey drip, can't keep away.

["Oh, yeah!" riffs]
A   A7     A   A7     A   G   A

Oh, yeah!  Oh, yeah!  Ah, ah, ah!  [2x]

[n.c.]

I gotta roll, can't stand still, got a flame in my heart, can't get my fill.

[Verse riffs below in A]
[n.c.]

Eyes that shine burning red.  Dreams of you all through my head.

A

Ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah-h!

["Hey, baby" riff]

A      A7  A     A7  A        A7  G                D       A

Hey, baby, oh, baby, pretty baby, tell me what you do me, now.

Hey, baby, oh, baby, pretty baby, prove it like you're doin' it now.

[n.c.]

Didn't take too long 'fore I found out what people mean by down and out.

[Verse riffs below in A]
[n.c.]

Spent my money, took my car, started tellin' her friends she gonna be a star.

[Verse riffs below in A]
[n.c.]

I don't know but I been told,a big-legged woman ain't got no soul.

Oh, yeah!  Oh, yeah!  Ah, ah, ah!  [2x]

All I ask for, all I pray, some steady rollin' woman gonna come my way.

Need a woman gonna hold my hand and tell me no lies, make me a happy man.

Ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah ah, ah-h!

Tabs for Black Dog (tabber unknown):

Riffs for verses:

e--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

b--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

g-----------5^6----7-9--5h7p5------5^6-------------------------------------- 

d---5-6-7-------7--------------7-7------7--5-7-7----------2-2--------------- 

a-7-------7--------------------------------------5--7\3-5-0-0--------------- 

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

e--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

b--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

g--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

d-----------5^6--------------5^6--------------5^6--------------------------- 

a---5-6-7-------7----5-6-7-------7----5-6-7-------7----5-6-7-5*------------- 

E-7-------7--------7-------7--------7-------7--------7---------------------- 

*Back to first riff








 

Riffs for "Oh, yeah!  Oh, yeah" section:

e--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

b--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

g------2-4^6^4p2-4-2----------2-4^6^4p2-4-2--------------2-4^6^4p2---------- 

d---2----------------------2---------------------2--5--2-----------4-2------ 

a-3-0------------------3^4-0-----------------3^4-0--3--0-------------------- 

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

e--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

b--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

g---------2-4^6^4p2--4-2--------2-4^6^4p2-4-2----------------2-------------- 

d------2----------------------2-------------------2--5--2----2-------------- 

a--3^4-0------------------3^4-0---------------3^4-0--3--0------------------- 

E----------------------------------------------------------3^5-------------- 

On the last verse, the main riff is doubled with this: 

e--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

b----0-1-2----4^5--2--7-9--5h7p5--2-2--4^5--2--0-2-2------------------------ 

g--2-0-1-2-2--5^6--2--7-9--5h7p5--2-2--5^6--2--0-2-2--0-2-2-------2-2------- 

d--2-------2------------------------------------------0-2-2--2/4--2-2------- 

a------------------------------------------------------------3/5--0-0------- 

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

This is during the "Hey Baby, Pretty Baby" part and backs the solo: 

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

b-----------------------------------------3---3----------------------------- 

g------2----2------2--5--2------2----2----0---2----------------------------- 

d------2----2------2--5--2------2----2----0---0----------------------------- 

a------0----0------0--3--0------0----0-------------------------------------- 

E--2^3----2----3^4----------2^3----2---------------------------------------- 

The second time in the song that part is doubled with this: 

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

b----------------------------------------------------------3--3------------- 

g---6--4------6---4---6--4--6--6/-9--6-------6--4---6--4---0--2------------- 

d---7--5------7---5---7--5--7--7/10--7-------7--5---7--5---0--0------------- 

a--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

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

Black Hole Sun

Words & Music:

Chris Connell (Soundgarden)

This song is in Drop D tuning.  A transcription can be found in Guitar World.  Another transcription is in the January-February 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.
Gsus4   Bb6/9   F5   E5   Ebsus4   D7(no 3)

      G6         Bb6          F5              Em

In my eyes, indisposed, in disguise as no-one knows,

          Eb             Dsus4      G6     G7/F  Ab

Hides the face, lies the snake, the sun in my disgrace

Boiling heat, summer stench, 'neath the black the sky looks dead.

Call my name through the cream and I'll hear you, scream again.

CHORUS:

           Ebsus4         D7(no 3) G5     G5/F   Bb

Black hole sun, won't you come and wash away the rain?

           Ebsus4         D7(no 3)         C              D

Black hole sun, won't you come, won't you come? Won't you come?

Stuttering, cold and damp, steal the warm wind, tired friend.

Times are gone for honest men and sometimes far too long for snakes.

In my shoes a walking sleep and my youth I pray to keep.

Heaven send hell away, no one sings like you anymore.

CHORUS:

          Fdim   Cm   Bb   Dm

Won't you come?

          Fdim   Cm   Bb   Dm

Won't you come?

          Fdim   Cm   Bb   Dm

Won't you come?

Hang my head, drown my fear, 'til you all just disappear...

CHORUS:

OUTRO OVER:  C   Bb   D  [6x]  then, G5  G5/F  F5  G5

Black Magic Woman

Words & Music:

Peter Green

(recorded by Peter Green's Fleetwood Mac & Santana)

This is a surprisingly simple tune, made classic by the guitar wizardry on the recordings by Peter Green & Carlos Santana.  Santana's complete transcription can be found in Guitar World and the Holiday 2006 issue of Guitar One.  The original Peter Green version can be found at Mike's Guitar Site.
                    Am                         E7

I got a black magic woman, I got a black magic woman.

        Am                                        Dm

I got a black magic woman got me so blind I can't see

             Am

That she's a black magic woman.

      E                             Am

She's trying to make a devil out of me.

Turn your back on me, baby; turn your back on me, baby.

Turn your back on me, baby; stop messing around with your tricks.

Don't turn your back on me, baby.

You might just pick up my magic sticks.

Got your spell on me, baby; got your spell on me, baby.

Got your spell on me, baby; turning my heart into stone.

I need you so bad.

Magic woman, I can't leave you alone.

Black Magic Woman

As recorded by Peter Green's Fleetwood Mac

(From the 1968 Album THE PIOUS BIRD OF GOOD OMEN)

Transcribed by www.mikesguitarsite.co.uk

Words & Music by Peter Green

Gtr I (E A D G B E) - 'Peter Green lead'

Lead

  Q=140

 4/4

  Gtr I

       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

  Q    H.         +W            +W

|----^17-------|-(17)--------|-(17)--------|

|----^18-------|-(18)--------|-(18)--------|

|----^19-------|-(19)--------|-(19)--------|

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

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

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

   +W           Q   E  E  E  E  E  a  E

|-(17)--------|-------------------------|

|-(18)--------|-------------------------|

|-(19)--------|-------------------------|

|-------------|----------10-12-10-------|

|-------------|----10s12----------12s10-|

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

  ~                  PM---|     ~~

  W          H    E  E  e  E    W          W

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

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

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

|----------|-----------12-10-|-----------|----------|

|-8--------|--------12-------|-12--------|----------|

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

  W          H.       S      +S   +S   S

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

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

|----------|---------12b14==(14)r(12)p10----|

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

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

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

   ~~~

   H     Q       Q    W          Q   E  E  E E  E E

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

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

|-12p===10b10.5-----|----------|--------------------|

|-------------------|----------|----10--------------|

|-------------------|----------|-------12S10-8-10-8-|

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

                     ~~~~

   Q  q  H      Q    H.         +W

|-------------|----^17-------|-(17)----|

|-------------|----^18-------|-(18)----|

|-------------|----^19-------|-(19)----|

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

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

|-10----------|--------------|---------|

  Q   a  E  E  a  E E  a  E  E    a  W

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

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

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

|----------10------------------|-10s12--------|

|----10s12----12s10-8-10s12----|--------------|

|---------------------------10-|--------------|

  Q   E  E  E  E  E  E    +H.      Q

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

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

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

|----------10h12-------|--------------|

|----10h12-------10h12-|-(12)---------|

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

    H.      E  e    S  E.  +H.

|-^10------------|------------------|

|-^10---------10-|-10h13--(13)------|

|-^10------------|------------------|

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

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

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

                       ~~

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

  H    Q    Q  E  E    W          W          W

|-------------------|-13--------|----------|------|

|----------------10-|-----------|----------|------|

|-------------11----|-----------|----------|------|

|---------/12-------|-----------|----------|------|

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

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

              ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

  W           W           +W            +W           Q   E  E  E  E  E  E

|----------|-17--------|-(17)--------|-(17)--------|----10----10----------|

|----------|-18--------|-(18)--------|-(18)--------|-------10----10-13p10-|

|----------|-19--------|-(19)--------|-(19)--------|----------------------|

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

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

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

                ~~~~

   E   a       +Q.    +Q.   E   Q   E  a      +E   +E   E  E  E

|-----------------------------|-------15b17==(17)-(17)-15-13----|

|-13-(13)b15==(15)---(15)-----|----15------------------------15-|

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

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

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

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

            ~~~

   |--3--|

   E  E  E  H.         +H     E  a      +Q.

|-13----------------|-----------13b15==(15)---|

|----15p13----------|-------------------------|

|----------14-------|-(14)--------------------|

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

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

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

                ~~                                  ~~~~

                                                                                   |--3--|

   a      +Q    Q   E  E  e  a       +E     a      +Q    E  E  S      +S   +S   S  E  E  E

|-13b15==(15)--13--10--------------------|-------------------------------------------------|

|---------------------10-13-13pb15==(15)-|-13b15==(15)--13-10------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------|--------------------12b14==(14)r(12)p10-12p10----|

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

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

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

      ~~             ~~                  ~~

           |--3---|

   a  Q   +E   E  E  Q  E  a      +E     Q   +E   S  S  Q   E  E

|----------------10-13----13b15==(15)-|-13--(13)-10----------------|

|-------------11----------------------|-------------10-------------|

|-10h12--(12)-------------------------|----------------12--10------|

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

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

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

           ~~~~                    ~~~~

                                         |--3---|

   a      +Q    +E   S  S  a      +Q    +E   E  E

|----------------------10-------------------------|

|-------------------10----13b15==(15)--(13)-13-10-|

|-12b14==(14)--(14)-------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

   a      +E   +E   E  E  E  E  E  Q  +E   a  E E    W          Q    a      +H.

|-------------------------------------------------|-----------|----^15b17==(17)----|

|------------------------10-----------------------|-----------|----^-x-------------|

|-12b14==(14)r(14)p10-12----10-12p10-(10)---------|-----------|--------------------|

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

|-----------------------------------------12s10-8-|-----------|--------------------|

|-------------------------------------------------|-10--------|--------------------|

          ~~             ~~~

   +E  e  Q   +E   e  S  E.    +Q   Q  E  e   a      +Q

|-(15)------------13-15p13--|-(13)----------^15b17==(17)--|

|--------15--(15)-----------|------------15-^-x-----------|

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

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

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

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

                                   ~~~~~~~~~~

   +E   e  E  E  s  T  T  E  S  a  E.    +H      +E   E  E  E

|-(15)-15-13----13--------------------|--------------------10-|

|------------15----15p13----13--------|--------------10-13----|

|------------------------14----14s12--|-(12)----(12)----------|

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

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

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

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

   E  E e  a       +Q    +E   S  S  a      +E   +E   E  

|-13---------------------------------------------------|

|----13---13pb15==(15)--(15)-13-10---------------------|

|----------------------------------12b14==(14)r(12)p10-|

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

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

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

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

   a      +E   E  E  E  E  a      +E   +Q   E  E  E  E

|----------------10------------------------------------|

|-------------10----13p10------------------------------|

|-12b14==(14)-------------12b14==(14)-(14)r12-10----10-|

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

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

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

   ~~

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

   H     E  E  E  E  E  E    Q   E      E Q   a      +Q

|-------------------------|------------------13b15==(15)----|

|-------------10----------|---------------------------------|

|-12----10h12----10-12p10-|-----10b10.5---------------------|

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

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

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

                                                                 |--3--|

   +Q    Q   E  E e  a       +E     +E   S  S  E      +E   E  E  E  E  E

|-(13)--13-----------------------|---------------------------------------|

|-----------10-13---13pb15==(15)-|-(15)r13p10----------------------10----|

|--------------------------------|------------12b13==(13)r12p10h12----10-|

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

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

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

   ~~

   W          Q   H.         +H.      Q

|-----------|----17-------|-(17)---------|

|-----------|----18-------|-(18)---------|

|-----------|----19-------|-(19)---------|

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

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

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

                                           PM---|

  Q   E  E  E  E  a  E E    W          Q   E  E  Q   Q

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

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

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

|----------10-12---------|-----------|--------------10b10.5--|

|----10s12-------12s10-8-|-----------|----10-11-12-----------|

|------------------------|-10--------|-----------------------|

   ~~                              ~~

   W            H.       +E.  S    W

|-----------|-^10-------(10)----|-------|

|-----------|-^10-------(10)-10h|=13----|

|-----------|-^10-------(10)----|-------|

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

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

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

                           ~~             ~~

                                               |--3---|

  H    E   a      +Q.      Q   +E   S  S  Q   +E   E  E

|--------^13b15==(15)---|-13--(13)-10-------------------|

|--------^-x------------|-------------10----------------|

|-----------------------|----------------12--(12)p10----|

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

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

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

   a  Q   H.        E  a  E  E  E  E E  Q    W          W

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

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

|-10h12p=10-------|------------------------|----------|------|

|-----------------|---------10-------------|----------|------|

|-----------------|---10s12----12s10s8-----|----------|------|

|-----------------|--------------------10--|----------|------|

  (8=s8)

                                         |--3---|

  W          W          H    Q   a      +E   E  E

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

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

|----------|----------|---------12b14==(14)r12p10-|

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

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

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

                                  ~~

   +Q    +E   e H      H    Q  E  E    +H      H

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

|--------------------|-----------15-|-(15)\---------|

|-(10)--(10)h12------|------------x-|---------------|

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

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

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

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

  H    E   a      +Q.      +E   E  E  E  E  +E   e E  E  E

|--------^15b17==(17)---|-(15)-15p13------------13---15p13-|

|--------^-x------------|------------15-15-(15)------------|

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

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

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

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

   +H      +E       Q.     W          Q   a      +E   +E   +Q    a      +e   E

|-(13)----(13)b13.5------|----------|----13b16==(16)-(16)-(16)--13b15==(15)-13--|

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

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

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

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

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

                                        ~~

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

   +E   E  E  E  E  a      +Q   Q  Q    H    Q   a      +E   E  E

|-(13)-10-10-------------------------|----------------------10-13-|

|------------13p10-------------------|----------13b15==(15)-------|

|------------------12b14==(14)-12-10-|----------------------------|

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

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

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

           ~~~~                                          ~~~~

                                   |----3----|

   a      +W            +Q   Q  a  q a  q a  q   a  Q   +H.

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

|-13b15==(15)--------|-(15)--------------------|---------------|

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

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

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

|--------------------|----------8h10-8h10-8h10-|-8h10--(10)----|

                       |--3--|

   +Q   Q  Q   a      +E   E E   +W

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

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

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

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

|-------------10b11==(11)r10-8-|-(8)--------|

|-(10)-------------------------|------------|

                                    ~~

  H    E  E  E  E    a      +E   E  Q   +E   e Q

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

|-----------10----|-12b13==(13)--------------------|

|-----------10-12-|-12b14==(14)-12-10--(10)h12-----|

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

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

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

                                                    ~~~~

  E  a      +Q.    S  S  S  S  E   e     E  a      +Q.    +H

|-----------------10h13p10----10------|--------------------------|

|---13b15==(15)------------13-----13--|-10-----------------------|

|-------------------------------------|----12b14==(14)---(14)----|

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

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

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

  Q  E  a      +E   +E   S  S  E  E    +W

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

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

|------12b14==(14)-(14)r12p10-------|---------|

|-----------------------------12-12-|-(12)----|

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

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

   S      +E.  +E   S  S  S      +E.  +E   S  S

|---------------------10------------------10----|

|------------------10----13b15==(15)-(15)----10-|

|-12b14==(14)-(14)------------------------------|

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

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

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

           ~~~~                     ~~~~

                 |--3--|

   a      +H     Q  q  q    a      +W

|-13b15==(15)------12-13-|----------------*|

|------------------------|-13b15==(15)----*|

|------------------------|----------------*|

|------------------------|----------------*|

|------------------------|----------------*|

|------------------------|----------------*|

 Rhythm - note tuning

Gtr II (D G C F A D) - 'Peter Green rhythm'

                    |-3-|                    |-3-|

  Wx4             E S S S E E +E  E E E    E S S S E E +E  E E E

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

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

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

|------------||o-!2---------------------|-!2---------------------|

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

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

   E S S S E E +E  E E E    E S S S E E +E  E E E    E S S S E E +E  E E E

|-!7-7-------7-(7)-7---7-|-!7-7-------7-(7)-7---x-|-!0-0-------0-(0)-0---0----|

|-!7---7-----7-(7)-7-7-7-|-!7---7-----7-(7)-7-7-x-|-!0---0-----0-(0)-0-0-0----|

|-!7-----7---7-(7)-7-7-7-|-!7-----7---7-(7)-7-7-x-|-!0-----0---0-(0)-0-0-0----|

|-!9-------9-9-(9)---9---|-!9-------9-9-(9)---9---|-!2-------2-2-(2)---2------|

|-!9---------------------|-!9---------------------|-!2------------------------|

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

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

   E S S S E E +E  E E E    E S S S E E +E  E E E    E S S S E E +E  E E E

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

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

|-!0-----0---0-(0)-0-0-0-|-!2-----2---2-(2)-2-2-2-|-!2-----2---2-(2)-2-2-2--|

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

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

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

  Q  E e E E E e   Q  E e E E E E

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

|-0--0---7-7-7---|-5--5---4-4-4---|

|-0--0---7-7-7---|-5--5---4-4-4---|

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

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

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

____________________________

|1.,4.

     |-3-|

   E S S S    +E  E E E E E   W          +W      4x

|-!0-0----------------------|----------|---------||

|-!0---0--------------------|----------|--------o||

|-!0-----2b4==(4)r2p0-------|----------|---------||

|-!2------------------2-----|----------|---------||

|-----------------------2---|----------|--------o||

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

 _________________________

 |2.

  W          +W           +W           +W           W

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

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

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

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

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

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

 _________________________

 |3.,5.

  W          +H.      Q           E  e E  E  E  E  E  E 15x

|-0--------|-(0)----------||-||-----12-------------------||

|-0--------|-(0)---------o||-||o----12------------------o||

|-0--------|-(0)----------||-||-----12-------------------||

|-2--------|-(2)----------||-||-------------12----12-14--||

|-2--------|-(2)---------o||-||o---------14----14-------o||

|-0--------|-(0)----------||-||--12----------------------||

     E  e E  E  E  E  E  E    7x

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

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

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

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

||o-14------14---------------o||

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

  Q  E e E E E e   Q  E e E E E E   W

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

|-0--0---7-7-7---|-5--5---4-4-4---|-0----*|

|-0--0---7-7-7---|-5--5---4-4-4---|-0----*|

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

|--------5-5-5---|-3--3---2-2-2---|-2----*|

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

Black Mountain Side

As Adapted By:

Jimmy Page

Led Zeppelin was notorious for "borrowing" from American blues masters, but they did the same with English folk music.  This tune is actually loosely based on an old English tune called "Black Water Side".  Bert Jansch has a wonderful cover of it.

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

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

 4 G|-0-h2--p0--------------0-----|    repeat 4X

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

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

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

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

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

G|-0-h2---p0--------------------|---%---|-0-h2--p0-----------0--------|

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

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

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

D|-0----0----------------0----|----0--2/4------/4----|-----4-----5--4--2---|

A|--------------2-------------|----------------------|-/5-----------0------|

G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|----------------------|-----------0---------|

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

A|--------------2-------------|----0--4/5------/5----|---------------------|

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

  D|-0--h2p0-------   |--------------0-   |--------------0--------------|

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

2 G|-0--h2p0------- 5 |---------------- 4 |------0-0--------0---0---0---|

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

4 A|--------------- 8 |---------------- 4 |-2/3-------3-------3---3---3-|

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

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

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

2 G|----0---0--- 4 |-0-h2--p0-------------------|-0-h2--p0------------------|

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

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

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

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

A|-----0-------------------|------------------|----------0----/12-|

G|-0-h2--p0-----4--2-4--/7-|-----/7\--2-4-2-4-|(4)--4-4-----------|

D|-----------4--0-------/7-|-----/7\--0-2-0-5-|(5)--4-5-----------|

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

D|--------------5--------0-|----0-0-------0---|(0)-------0---0-0--|

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

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

G|-4--4--2--4-----/4---- 2 |--------------||

D|-5--5--4--5-----/5---- - |-4p2p0-0-2----||

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

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

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

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

4 G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|-0-h2--p0-------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|-0-h2--p0-----------0-------|

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

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

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

D|----0--2--/4-----/4----|-----4-----5-----4--2----   |-0----0---------|

A|-----------------------|-/5--------------0-------   |----------------|

G|-----------------------|-----------0------------- 2 |-0-h2--p0-------|

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

A|----0--4--/5-----/5----|------------------------- 4 |----------------|

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

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

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

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

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

8 A|--------------- 4 |2/3---3----3---3----3---- 8 |-2-----2-----2----|

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

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

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

4 G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|-0-h2--p0--------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

G|-0-h2--p0-----4---2--4--/7-|(7)---/7\--2--2--2--4-|

D|-----------4--0------0--/7-|(7)---/7\--0--4--0--5-|

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

D|--------------5----------0-|(0)-0--0--0-----0-----|

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

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

G|(4)--4--4-------------0----|----------------------0-|

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

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

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

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

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

G|(0)-------0----2p0------------|------------0--0-------------|

D|-------4------------2p0-----0-|(0)--0------0----------------|

A|-------------------------3-/5-|(5)-----5\--2-----2----------|

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

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

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

G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|---%---|-0-h2--p0------------------|

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

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

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

guitar solo:

D|-3p1p0-------------------/5--3-|-3p1p0--------------------------------|

A|--------3p1p0------------------|--------3p1p0-------------------------|

G|---------------//----//--------|---------------//----//--3p2p0--------|

D|-------------------------------|--------------------------------3p1p0-|

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

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

                                                                end of solo:

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

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

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

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

A|---/5-------/5-------/5-------/5-------/5-|---/5--0-/5-----2-----------3-|

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

D|-----0--2-/4--------/4----|----4-----5h7p5--4--2----   |-0---------------|

A|--------------------------|/5---------------0-------   |-----------------|

G|--------------------------|------------------------- 2 |-0----h2p0-------|

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

A|----------/5--------/5----|/5----------------------- 4 |---------------2-|

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

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

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

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

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

8 A|--------------- 4 |-0/3----3---3---3---3- 8 |-2---2---------|

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

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

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

4 G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|---%---|-0-h2--p0-----4----2--4-/7-|

- D|-----------4----------------|-------|-----------4--0-------0-/7-|

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

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

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

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

G|(7)---/7\----2-2-2-4-|(4)-4--4------------0----|----------------------0-|

D|(7)---/7\----0-4-0-5-|(5)-4--5---------0-----0-|-------------0--2--4----|

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

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

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

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

G|(0)------0---2p0-----------|--------------0-------------|

D|------------------2p0----0-|(0)--0-----0-----0--0--0----|

A|------0----------------3/5-|(5)-----5--5----------------|

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

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

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

G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|---%---|-0-h2--p0-------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

G|-0-h2--p0-------------------|-0-h2--p0-----------0-------|

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

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

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

Black Water

Words & Music:

Doobie Brothers

Am7   D   Am7   D

        Am7        D              Am7       D  [etc.]

Well, I built me a raft and she's ready for floating.

Old Mississippi, she's calling my name.

Catfish are jumping, that paddlewheel thumping.

Black water keeps rolling on past just the same.

CHORUS:

G                                  Bb

Old black water, keep on rolling.  Mississippi Moon, won't you keep on shining on me?

G                                  Bb

Old black water, keep on rolling.  Mississippi Moon, won't you keep on shining on me?

G                                  Bb                                             A

Old black water, keep on rolling.  Mississippi Moon, won't you keep on shining on me?

Em7           A            Em7

Yeah, keep on shining your light.

           A    Em7                       A                   Em7

Gonna make everything, pretty mama, gonna make everything all right.

      D            Am7                D           Am7      A

And I ain't got no worries, because I ain't in no hurry at all.

Em7   A   Am7   D   Am7

D           Am7            D                   Am7           D  [etc.]

Well, if it rains, I don't care. Don't make no difference to me.

Just take that streetcar that's going uptown.

Yeah, I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland and dance a honky-tonk.

And I'll be buying everybody drinks all around.

CHORUS:

Em7   A   Am7   D   Am7

            Am7             D                 Am7                D

I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland. Pretty mama, come take me by the hand.

[n.c. - a capella]

By the hand (hand!).            Take me by the hand (pretty mama!).

I want to honky-tonk              honky-tonk.

Pretty mama, come and dance with your daddy all night long.

           Honky-tonk                                 with you all night long

CHORUS: [just the "Oh, Black Water" half - repeat & out]

Blackbird

Words & Music by:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

[Women might want to play this capo 2 for singability.  

Intro = first 3 chords of basic guitar lick]

Blackbird singing in the dead of night.

Take these broken wings and learn to fly.

All your life -- -- you were only waiting for this moment to arise.

[transition = last 5 chords of the basic guitar lick]

Blackbird singing in the dead of night.

Take these sunken eyes and learn to see.

All your life you were only waiting for this moment to be free.

BRIDGE:

F   C    Dm  C1  Bdim   C2

Black -- bird -- fly ------

F   C    Dm  C1  Bdim A7         D7                    G   Am7  A

Black -- bird -- fly -- into the light of a dark black night.

[transition = entire basic guitar lick]

BRIDGE:

[go directly from the G into the opening lick. (no Am7 or A).  Play 1st four chords & noodle on high G chord, slide down to C, then lick up & down to original G]

Blackbird singing in the dead of night.

Take these broken wings and learn to fly.

All your life -- you were only waiting for this moment to arise.

C2       G    A7               D7          G

You were only waiting for this moment to arise.

You were only waiting for this moment to arise.

BRIDGE CHORDS

F        = X X 7 5 6 5

Em       = X X 5 4 5 3

Dm       = X X 0 3 4 1

C1       = X X 2 0 1 0

Bdim     = X 2 0 0 3 Z

C2       = X 3 0 0 5 X

A7       = X 0 0 0 2 X

D7(add4) = X 0 0 0 1 X

Blister In The Sun

Words & Music:

Violent Femmes

Intro:  [tabbed by Darrell Mock]

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

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

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

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

A|-----2--3--2--|----2--23--2--|-----2--3--2--0--|--------------|

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

G          C       G          C     G         C         G

When I'm a-walkin' I strut my stuff, then I'm so strung out.

I'm high as a kite, I just might stop to check you out.

CHORUS:

          Em         C

Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.

          Em      C                       D

Let me go on, big hands I know you're the one.

Body beats, I stain my sheets.  I don't even know why.

My girlfriend, she's at the end.  She is starting to cry.

CHORUS

Bloody Well Right

Words & Music:

Supertramp

Gm     Bb         C            Gm   Bb   F

So you think your schooling is phony.

Gm           Bb       C    Gm   Bb   F

I guess it's hard not to agree.

You say it all depends on money

And who is in your family tree.

CHORUS:

Fm7                      Eb

Right.  (Right!)  You're bloody well right.

    Bb                      Fm7

You know you got a right to say.

Right.  (Right!)  You're bloody well right.

You know you got a right to say.

Ha!  Ha!  You're bloody well right.

You know you got a right to say.

Yeah.  You're bloody well right.

You know you got a right to say.

Write your problems down in detail.

Take them to a higher place.

You've had your cry.  No, I shouldn't say wail.

But, in the meantime, hush your face.

CHORUS:

Ab/Bb    Bb  [vamp and out]

Blowing In The Wind

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

G        C            G        Em     G            C          D

How many roads must a man walk down before you can call him a man?

G        C           G          Em     G        C             Am   D7

How many seas must a white dove sail before she sleeps in the sand?

G        C              G           Em    G               C    D

How many times must the cannonballs fly before they're forever banned?

CHORUS:

    C          D         G       G/F#   Em

The answer, my friend is blowing in the wind.

    C         D              G

The answer is blowing in the wind

How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky?

How many ears must one man have before he can hear people cry?

How many deaths will it take till he knows that too many people have died?

CHORUS:

How many years can a mountain exist before it is washed to the sea?

How many years can some people exist before they're allowed to be free? 

How many times can a man turn his head pretending he just didn't see?

CHORUS:

CODA:

    C         D              G

The answer is blowing in the wind

Blue Christmas

Words & Music:

Billy Hayes & Jay Johnson

Alex de Grassi did a nice guitar arrangement for this in the December 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  This arrangement came from the Cowboy Lyrics site.
            D                  A

I'll have a blue Christmas without you.

           A7                   D

I'll be so blue just thinking about you.

    Am         D        G                 [walkdown-see chords below]
Decorations of red on a green Christmas tree

E                          A                    A7

Won't be the same dear, if you're not here with me.

               D                     A

And when those blue snowflakes start fallin'

                  A7                  D

That's when those blue memories start callin'

          Am      D               G            E7

You'll be doin' alright with your Christmas of white,

    A                                 D

But I'll have a blue, blue, blue, blue Christmas.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

          Am7     D               G            E7

You'll be doin' alright with your Christmas of white,

    A                                 D

But I'll have a blue, blue, blue, blue Christmas.

I'll have a blue Christmas, that's certain.

And when that blue heartache starts hurtin',

You'll be doin' all right, with your Christmas of white,

But I'll have a blue, blue Christmas.

Walkdown is optional, G-F#-F-E using barre chords

Walkdown chords:

G   =   355433

F#  =   244322

F   =   133211

E   =   022100

Blue On Black

Words & Music:

Kenny Wayne Shepherd

All chords are usually played without the third:

D = x x 0 2 3 x | C(add2) = x 3 0 0 3 x | G = 3 x 0 0 x x | A5 = x 0 2 2 x x 

D         C2  G       D    C2  G  [etc. for all verse lines]
Night falls----, I'm alone------.

Skin chilled to the bone

You turned and you ran

Slipped right from my hands

CHORUS:

D

Blue on black.  Tears on a river.

C               G

Push on shove.  Don't mean much.

D

Joker on Jack.  Match on a fire.

C                G

Cold on ice.  A dead man's touch.

D                             C      G

Whisper on a scream.  Doesn't mean a thing.

      A5        G      [n.c.]    D      C  G  [back to verse vamp]
Won't bring you back.  Blue on black.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

Blind, now I see

Truth, lies, and in between

Wrong can't be undone

Slipped from the tip of your tongue

CHORUS:  [recording version has:  Chorus - Solo 3x]
Blue Sky

Words & Music:

Dicky Betts

E   A   E   A   E   D   A   E

E               B     A           E                    B

Walk along the river, sweet lullaby, it just keeps on flowing.

A                                             E   A

It don't worry 'bout where it's going, no, no.

E                      B             A                E

Don't fly, Mister Bluebird, I'm just walking down the road.

                B      A                            E  A

Early morning sunshine tells me all I need to know.

CHORUS:

B         A         E               A

You're my blue sky, you're my sunny day.

B                 A                      E                 A

Lord, you know it makes me high when you turn your love my way,

F#m7      E

Turn your love my way, yeah.

E   A   E   A   E   B   C#   A5

Good old Sunday morning, bells are ringing everywhere.

Goin' to Carolina, it won't be long and I'll be there.

CHORUS:

E   A   E   A   E   D   A   A5   E

Blue Spanish Sky

Words & Music:

Chris Isaak

Tabbed & Arranged By: J.P. Seneviratne 

Intro Riff: [over Am  G  F  E]
|-----------------------|----------------------|

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

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

|---------2-2h3p--------|---------2-0----------|

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

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

       Am   G    F         E   Am        G              F            E

It's a big, blue Spanish sky.  Lay on my back and watch clouds roll by.

Am           G       F        E Am           G       F        E [etc.]
I've got the time to wonder why she left me.

It's a slow, sad Spanish song.  I knew the words but I sang them wrong.

The one I love has left and gone without me.

           C                         G

Now, she's gone, our world has changed.

                  E                 Am     G    F   E

Watching a blue sky, thinking of rain.

Pre-Solo Riff:  [to trumpet solo over Am  G  F  E]
|------------|

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

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

|------0h1p--|

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

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

It's a slow, sad Spanish song.  I knew the words but I sang them wrong.

The one I love has left and gone without me.

It's a big, blue Spanish sky.  Lay on my back and watch clouds roll by.

Am     G             F        E

I only wish I could make you cry...

Am           G       F        E

Like I do.  [repeat this line 3x]
 (Ending Riff)

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

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

----------------|  Then end on Am

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

-2h3p--3h2p--2--|

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

Blue Suede Shoes

Words & Music:

Carl Perkins

            A

Well it's a-one for the money; two for the show;

                         A7

Three to get ready; now, go, cat, go!

CHORUS:

      D                              A

But, don't you step on my blue suede shoes!

        E                    D                    A

You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes!

Well you can knock me down; step on my face;

Slander my name all over the place.

You can do anything that you want to do.

But, ah-hah, honey, lay off of my shoes!

CHORUS:

Well you can burn my house; steal my car;

Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar.

You can do anything that you want to do.

But, ah-hah, honey, lay off of my shoes!

CHORUS:

Well it's a-one for the money; two for the show;

Three to get ready; now, go, cat, go!

CHORUS:

A

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes!  Blue, blue, blue suede shoes!

D                              A

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes!  Blue, blue, blue suede shoes!

        E                    D                    A

You can do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes!

Blues Before Sunrise

(Eric Clapton "Unplugged" version)

Words & Music:

Leroy Carr

Tabber unknown

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

(e) |--9-9-9--9-9-9--9\--|--9-9-9--9-9-9--9\--|--9-9-9--9-9-9-/9-9-9--9-9-9--|

(B) |--9-9-9--9-9-9--9\--|--9-9-9--9-9-9--9\--|--9-9-9--9-9-9-/9-9-9--9-9-9--|

(G) |--------------------|--------------------|------------------------------|

(D) |--------------------|--------------------|------------------------------|

(A) |--------------------|--------------------|------------------------------|

(E) |--------------------|--------------------|------------------------------|

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

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

(e) |-/9-9-9--9-9-9--9-9-9--9-9-9--|-/12--9s7-9~--|--12--9s7--9-7---------|

(B) |-/9-9-9--9-9-9--9-9-9--9-9-9--|--------------|---------------9--7s5--|

(G) |------------------------------|--------------|-----------------------|

(D) |------------------------------|--------------|-----------------------|

(A) |------------------------------|--------------|-----------------------|

(E) |------------------------------|--------------|-----------------------|

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

                                     |-3-|          |-3-|

(e) |-----------9-7------|-----------9-9-9--|--9-9--9-7--------|

(B) |---------------9-7--|------------------|-----------9--9---|

(G) |--6-----------------|--6---------------|------------------|

(D) |-----8--6-----------|-----8--6---------|------------------|

(A) |-----8--6-----------|-----8--6---------|------------------|

(E) |--------------------|------------------|------------------|

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

              |-3-|

(e) |----9--9-9-7---------|----------------------|-------------|

(B) |--9----------9--7s5--|----------------------|-------------|

(G) |---------------------|--6-6-----------------|-------------|

(D) |---------------------|-------9-9--8-8--7-7--|--6-/6-6\----|

(A) |---------------------|----------------------|-------------|

(E) |---------------------|----------------------|-------------|

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

           C#

I have the blues before sunrise, tears standing in my eyes.

           F#7                                        C#

I have the blues before sunrise, tears standing in my eyes.

         G#7

It was a miserable feeling, now, babe,

F#7               C#    B  Bb  A  G#

A feeling I do despise.

I have to leave, leave you baby, because you know you done me wrong.

I have to leave you baby, because you know you done me wrong.

I'm gonna pack up and leave you, darling,

And break up my happy home.

I'm gonna leave you baby, I'm gonna leave you all alone.

I'm gonna leave you baby, I'm gonna leave you all alone.

I'm gonna pack up and leave you darling,

Because you know you done me wrong.

               |-3-|                      |-3-|

(e) |--9-----9-7------|------------|--9---9-7--------|----------7-9-7--|

(B) |------------9-7--|--5---------|----------9-7-5--|-----------------|

(G) |-----------------|-----6------|-----------------|--6--4--3--------|

(D) |-----------------|------------|-----------------|-----------------|

(A) |-----------------|------------|-----------------|-----------------|

(E) |-----------------|------------|-----------------|-----------------|

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

                               |-3-|

(e) |-/12--9s7-9~--|--12--9s7--9-7---------|

(B) |--------------|---------------9--7s5--|

(G) |--------------|-----------------------|

(D) |--------------|-----------------------|

(A) |--------------|-----------------------|

(E) |--------------|-----------------------|

       1   2   3 4    1   2    3      4

                                     |-3-|          |-3-|

(e) |-----------9-7------|-----------9-9-9--|--9-9--9-7--------|

(B) |---------------9-7--|------------------|-----------9--9---|

(G) |--6-----------------|--6---------------|------------------|

(D) |-----8--6-----------|-----8--6---------|------------------|

(A) |-----8--6-----------|-----8--6---------|------------------|

(E) |--------------------|------------------|------------------|

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

              |-3-|

(e) |----9--9-9-7---------|----------------------|-------------|

(B) |--9----------9--7s5--|----------------------|-------------|

(G) |---------------------|--6-6-----------------|-------------|

(D) |---------------------|-------9-9--8-8--7-7--|--6-/6-6\----|

(A) |---------------------|----------------------|-------------|

(E) |---------------------|----------------------|-------------|

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

Well, now goodbye, goodbye baby, I'll see you on some rainy day.

Well, now goodbye baby, I'll see you on some rainy day.

You can go ahead now little darling,

F#7                            C#    C  C#

'Cause I want you to have your way.

Blues In The Night

Words & Music:

Johnny Mercer & Harold Arlen (1941)

Written for the film "Hot Nocturne", this song became so popular that 

the movie was re-titled "Blues in the Night"

A  

My mama done tol' me, when I was in kneepants,

                        A7

My mama done tol' me, "Son,

    D7

A woman'll sweet talk, and give ya the big eye,

     B7       E7             A  

But when the sweet talkin's done,

     E7                Am7                      E7

A woman's a two-face, a worrisome thing who'll leave ya t' sing 

      A    D9           A

The blues      in the night."

CHORUS:

A7                         E7       Am7    D7

Now the rain's a-fallin', hear the train a-callin',

  A

"Whoo-ee." (My mama done tol' me,)

   D9                      Dm6                 E7

Hear that lonesome whistle blowin' 'cross the trestle,

  A                                  E7

"Whoo-ee." (My mama done tol' me.) A whoo-ee-duh whoo-ee,

B7                  E7                A   D9        A

Ol' clickety clack's a-echoin' back  the blues   in the night.

            D9                  Dm6

The evening breeze'll start the trees to cryin'

E7       C7                B+       F#7-5    Am6   B7  E7       Dm6  E7

And the moon'll hide it's light when you get the blues in the night;

  D9                      Dm6     E7       C7               B+

Take my word, the mockingbird'll sing the saddest kind of song,

  F#m7-5            Am6           B7        E7       Dm6    Gm6      E7

He knows things are wrong, and he's right.

From Natchez to Mobile, from Memphis to Saint Joe,

Wherever the four winds blow;

I've been in some big towns and heard me some big talk,

But there is one thing I know:

A woman's a two-face, a worrisome thing who'll leave ya t' sing 

The blues in the night.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

A                   A7     B7                E7

Oooo  -  oooo   -  oooo, oooo  -  oooo   -  oooo,

    B7                    E7sus4         A

My mama was right, there's blues in the night.

Blurry

Words & Music:

Wesley Scantlin, Doug Ardito & Paul Phillips (Puddle Of Mudd)

This is fully transcribed in the February 2002 issue of Guitar One.  Guitars are originally tuned down a half-step.

Intro:  [play all as harmonics, carefully palm mute, play 2x]

    Cadd9                              Dsus2

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

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

G------5^----4^----5^-----4^----5^---|-----5^----4^-----5^-----4^----5^--|

D----4^--5^----4^----5^-----4^----5^-|---4^--5^----4^-----5^-----4^----5^|

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

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

    Em7                                Em

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

B--------------------------------5^-|-------------------------4^------5^-|

G------5^----4^----5^----4^---------|-----5^----4^-----5^-------5^-------|

D----4^--5^----5^----4^----5^-------|---4^--4^----5^-----4^-------7------|

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

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

                C                        D

Everything's so blurry and everyone's so fake.

            Em

Everybody's empty and everything is so messed up.

                 C                         D

Pre-occupied without you, I cannot live at all.

                  E

My whole world surrounds you; I stumble, then I crawl.

                    C                        D

And you could be my someone, you could be my scene.

                      Em

You know that I'll protect you from all of the obscene.

                     C                        D

I wonder what you're doing, imagine where you are.

                     E

There's oceans in between us; but that's not very far.

CHORUS:

        C5/G                       D5/A

Can you take it all away?  Can you take it all away?

          E5/B

Well, you shoved it in my face; this pain you gave to me.

C5/G                       D5/A

Can you take it all away?  Can you take it all away?

          E5/B

Well, you shoved it in my face.  [2nd x, add: "This pain you gave to me."]

Everyone is changing, there's no one left that's real.

So, make up your own ending and let me know just how you feel.

'Cause I am lost without you, I cannot live at all.

My whole world surrounds you; I stumble, then I crawl.

You could be my someone, you can be my scene.

You know that I will save you from all of the unclean.

I wonder what you're doing, I wonder where you are.

There's oceans in between us, but that's not very far.

CHORUS:

INTERLUDE:

Gtr 1. Plays:

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

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

G:11/12-12---11/12\11-12-12\11---11/12-12-12---11/14-14-14-16-|

D:-x-----x----x--------x--x-------x-----x--x----x-----x--x--x-|

A:-9/10-10----9/10\-9-10-10--9----9/10-10-10----9-12-12-12-14-|

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

Gtr 2. Plays:

e:-------------------------------------7-7-7-7-7-7-|

B:-7-8-8-x-x--7-8-8-7-x-x--7-8-8-x-x-x-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

G:-7-7-7-x-x--7-7-7-7-x-x--7-7-7-x-x-x-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

D:-7-9-9-x-x--7-9-9-7-x-x--7-9-9-x-x-x-9-9-9-9-9-9-|

A:-7-7-7-x-x--7-7-7-7-x-x--7-7-7-x-x-x-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

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

BRIDGE:

C                                 D

Nobody told me what you thought.  Nobody told me what to say.

Em

Everyone showed you where to turn; told you when to run away.

C                                 D

Nobody showed you where to hide.  Nobody told you what to say.

Em                                 E

Everyone showed you where to turn; showed you when to run away.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [played & sung under harmonics]  C5/G   D5/A  E5/B  [2x]  C

D                               Em

Take it all, take it all away.  Take it all, just take it all away.

C                     D                Em

This pain you gave to me, take it all away.

Em                      Em7

This pain you gave to me...

Final Harmonics:

e:-----------------5------------0--||

B:--------------5------5--------3--||

G:--4-----5--------------5------0--||

D:-----4-----5--------------4---2--||

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

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

Bo Diddley

Words & Music:

Elias McDaniel (Bo Diddley)

This is the tune that introduced the famous "Bo Diddley Rhythm" or "Bo Diddley Beat".  It is a one-chord song (in this case, G).  The November 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar has an arrangement of this with some nifty lead variations.

G [play in "Bo Diddley" style for whole song].
Bo Diddley bought his babe a diamond ring,

If that diamond ring don't shine,

He gonna take it to a private eye,

If that private eye can't see

He'd better not take the ring from me.

Bo Diddley caught a nanny goat,

To make his pretty baby a Sunday coat,

Bo Diddley caught a bear cat,

To make his pretty baby a Sunday hat.

Mojo come to my house, ya black cat bone,

Take my baby away from home,

Ugly ole mojo, where ya bin,

Up your house, and gone again.

Bo Diddley, Bo Diddley have you heard?

My pretty baby said she wasn't for it.

Bodhisattva

Words & Music:

Steely Dan

[Capo 3]
E
D [vamp]

        E  E7

Bodhisattva, would you take me by the hand?

        A  A7                         E  E7

Bodhisattva, would you take me by the hand?

        C           D               Am7

Can you show me the shine in your Japan?

    Bm      C       D                               E7

The sparkle of your China?  Can you show me, Bodhisattva?

Bodhisattva, I'm gonna sell my house in town.

Bodhisattva, I'm gonna sell my house in town.

And I'll be there, I'll shine in your Japan.

I'll sparkle in your China.  Yes I'll be there, Bodhisattva, Bodhisattva.

VERSES 1 & 2 REPRISE:

Bodhisattva, Bodhisattva

[repeat over vamp & out]

Body & Soul

Words & Music

Johnny Green

Am7         E7b5    Am7   Ab7

My heart is sad and lonely.

GM7       C7  Bm7           Bdim

For you I cry; for you, dear, only.

Am7             F#m7b5   B7

Why haven't you seen it?

Em7    A7   Am7   D7        G6  E7

I'm all for you, body and soul.

I spend my days in longing

And wondering why it's me you're wronging.

I tell you, I mean it:

Em7    A7   Am7   D7        G6  Eb7

I'm all for you, body and soul.

BRIDGE:

AbM7      Bbm7      Ab/C            Dbm7    Gb7

I can't believe it, it's hard to conceive it,

Cm7   F7      Bbm7   Eb7   AbM7

   That you'd turn away romance.

Am7        E7b9      Am7             Ab7

Are you pretending?  It looks like the ending.

GM7          C7   

Unless I could have one more chance to prove, dear.

My life a wreck you're making.

You know I'm yours for just the taking.

I'd gladly surrender

Myself to you, body and soul.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

My life a wreck you're making.

You know I'm yours for just the taking.

I would gladly surrender

Myself to you, body and soul.

Bohemian Rhapsody

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury

The "Queen" issue of Guitar Legends not only has a full transcription of this (including piano parts arranged for guitar), but a detailed article on the intricacies of playing the guitar parts for this song.

[a capella, but harmonized with the given chords]

Gm7                 C7

Is this real life?  Is this just fantasy?

F7                        Bb

Caught in a landslide, no escape from reality.

Gm  [instruments enter here]         Bb7                 Eb  Ab  Eb
Open your eyes----------------, look up to the skies and see.

Cm                   F

I'm just a poor boy, I need no sympathy because it's

B    Bb    A    Bb  B      Bb    A      Bb

Easy come, easy go, little high, little low.

Eb         Eb/D        C#dim7         F7/C                 Bb

Anyway the wind blows, doesn't really matter to me----, to me.

Bb           Gm                  Cm

Mama, I just killed a man, put a gun against his head,

                            F7

Pulled my trigger, now he's dead.

Bb             Gm              Cm                B+        Eb/Bb A  AbM7  Eb/G

Mama, life had just begun, but now I've gone and thrown it all away.

Eb    Bb/D Cm         Fm           E+  Ab/Eb Ddim

Mama, ooooooo, didn't mean to make you cry,

   Bb            Bb6       Bb7        Eb

If I'm not back again this time tomorrow,

     Bb/D       Cm        Abm                Eb  Ab/Eb  Eb  Ebdim   Ebsus4   Bb

Carry on, carry on as if nothing really matters.

Too late, my time has come, send shivers down my spine, body's aching all the time.

Bb                Gm        Cm          G+5/B Eb/Bb  Adim  Abm7  Eb/G

Goodbye everybody, I've got to go, gotta leave you all behind and face the truth.

Eb    Bb/D    Cm    Fm          C/E    Ab/Eb    Ddim        Bb  Bb6   Bb7     Eb

Mama, oooooo, I don't want to die, I sometimes wish I'd never been born at all.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

Eb    Bb/D    Cm    Fm    C/E    Ab/Eb     Ddim    Bb    Bb6    Bb7

Eb    Gm/D    Cm    Fm    C/E    Ab/Eb     Ddim    Db    Db/C    Db/B    Db/Bb

A [faster tempo, this is the staccato "operatic section"]

D/A     A    Adim    A    D/A   A    Adim

I------ see a little-- silhouetto of a man.

A    D/A     A    D/A      A          Adim    A D/A A

Scarmouche!  Scarmouche!  Will you do the fandango?

C#            G#/C    C/E          E/G#        A

Thunderbolt of lightning, very, very frightening me!

N.C.

Galileo!  (Galileo!)  Galileo! (Galileo!)  Galileo!  Figaro!    Mangnifico!  Oh, oh, oh!

B    Bb      A    Bb   B  Bb   A    Bb

I'm just a poor boy nobody loves me.

Ab/Eb  Eb     Eb°  Eb     Ab/Eb  Eb    Eb° Eb

He's-- just a poor boy, from a-- poor family!

Ab          Eb/G        F7        Bb    Ab/Eb   Eb    Cdim    Bb7sus4b9 

Spare him his life from this monstrosity

B      Bb     A    Bb  B       Bb        Bbdim

Easy come, easy go, will you let me go?

Bb5   Eb   Bb5  Eb    Bb  Bb+  Bb7 Bb+    Bb

Bis---mil---lah!  No!  We will not let you go!  (Let him go!)

Bb5   Eb   Bb5  Eb    Bb  Bb+  Bb7 Bb+    Bb

Bis---mil---lah!  No!  We will not let you go!  (Let him go!)

Bb5   Eb   Bb5  Eb    Bb  Bb+  Bb7 Bb+    Bb

Bis---mil---lah!  No!  We will not let you go!  (Let him go!)

Bb    Bb+ Bb7    Bb+ Bb                   Bb+ Bb7 Bb+ Bb    F#7

Will not let you go!  Let me go!  Will not let you go! Let me go!  Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh!

Bm   A5   D    Db   Gb    Bb5 Eb5  N.C.                    Eb      Ab Eb        Bb

No!  No!  No!  No!  No!  No!  No!  Oh, Mamma Mia!  Mamma Mia!  Mamma Mia, let me go!

Bb Eb Ab        D7        Gm        Bb       Bb5      Bb    Bb7

Beelzebub has a devil put aside for me, for me, for me!

[even faster tempo for the "Wayne's World head banging section"]
Eb [3 measures]    F7 [1 measure]

Bb7       Eb/Bb        Bb            Eb        Bb    Db

So, you think you can stone me and spit in my eye.

So, you think you can love me and leave me to die.

Fm  Bb     Fm             Bb

Oh, baby, can't do this to me, baby.

Fm7            Bb  Fm7            Bb       Eb       Bb7

Just gotta get out, just gotta get right out of here.

Eb [3 measures]    F7 [1 measure]

[segue to the first section reprise, slowly]

Eb    Bb/D    Cm    G    Cm    G7    Cm    Bb7    Eb    D    Gm    Ab    Eb

Cm           Gm        Cm        Gm

Nothing really matters, anyone can see.

Cm           AbM    Ab/Bb        Eb          Ab/Eb    Eb

Nothing really matters, nothing really matters to me

Ebdim        Bb/D    DbM13     C     Dbdim7    C    F

Bb   F            Fdim C7sus4    F

Anyway the wind blows...
"Bonanza" Theme Song

Words & Music:

Jay Livingston & Ray Evans
Yes, the original theme song had Lorne Greene singing it.  Find a recording, if you can!

Johnny Cash cover version:
    D

The plain we hold is as good as gold, Bonanza.

A                                               D

Hand in hand, we built this land, the Ponderosa Ranch.

    G

Our birthright is this Cartwright Bonanza,

   D                                D7                G

We here belong and stand in strong, wrong ain't got a chance.

CHORUS:

D           G             D             A

Day by day, work or play, ready side by side.

D               G                D            A

Hello, friend!  Come on in!  The gate is open wide!

D

Bound to be a-fightin' free, Bonanza,

A                                        A7        D

Swinging pines of boundary lines for the Ponderosa Ranch.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

Every tree and flower is part of our Bonanza,

the stars at night, the morning light, water in the dregs.

We ride along, four man strong, together,

every plain and ridge is our heritage, the Ponderosa Ranch.

CHORUS:  [then out on D  A  A7  D vamp]

Lorne Greene version lyrics:

We chased lady luck, 'til we finally struck Bonanza.

With a gun and a rope and a hat full of hope, we planted our family tree.

We got a hold of a pot full of gold, Bonanza
With a horse and a saddle, and a ring full of cattle, how rich can a fellow be?
On this land we put our brand, Cartwright is the name,
Fortune smiled, the day we filed the Ponderosa claim.
Here in the west, we're livin' in the best Bonanza
If anyone fights any one of us, he's got a fight with me


Bonanza
Hoss and Joe and Adam know every rock and pine,
No one works fights, or eats, like those boys of mine
Here we stand in the middle of a grand Bonanza
With a gun and a rope and a hatful of hope, we planted our family tree,
We got a hold of a potful of gold


Bonanza
With a houseful of friends where the rainbow ends, how rich can a fellow be?
On this land we put our brand Cartwright is the name,
Fortune smiled, the day we filed the Ponderosa claim
Here in the west we're living in the best
Bonanza
With the friendliest, fightingist, lovingist band,
That ever set foot in the promised land
And we're happier than them all.
That's why we call it
Bonanza...bonanza.. bonanza..

Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy

Words & Music:

Glenn Miller

         C

He was a famous trumpet man from old Chicago way.

C

He had a boogie style that no one else could play.

           F

He was the top man at his craft,

             C

But then his number came up he was gone with the draft.

            G                   F

He's in the army now, a-blowin' reveille.

         C

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B.

They made him blow a bugle for his Uncle Sam.

It really brought him down, because he couldn't jam.

The Captain seemed to understand.

Because the next day the Cap' went out and drafted the band.

And now the company jumps when he plays reveille.

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B.

A-toot a-toot, a-toot diddle-ee-ada-toot,

He blows it eight to the bar in boogie rhythm.

He can't blow a note unless the bass and guitar is playing with him.

He makes the company jump when he plays reveille.

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B

He was the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B

And when he plays boogie-woogie bugle, he's as busy as a busy bee

And when he plays he makes the company jump eight to the bar

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B

Toot toot toot, toot diddle-ee-ada-toot-diddle-ee-ada, toot toot,

He blows it eight to the bar.

He can't blow a note if the bass and guitar isn't with him.

A-and the company jumps when he plays reveille.

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B.

He puts the boys to sleep with boogie every night,

And wakes them up the same way in the early bright.

They clap their hands and stamp their feet

Because they know how he plays when someone gives him a beat

He really breaks it up when he plays reveille

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B

[scat half verse]
A-and the company jumps when he plays reveille

He's the boogie-woogie bugle boy of Company B

Books Are Burning

Words & Music:

Andy Partridge (XTC)

          G              D

Books are burning in the main square.

      E/G#               Am         D7

And I saw there the fire eating the text.

Books are burning in the still air.

And you know where they burn books, people are next.

Em   A               F               G [or FM9#11 - 1 x 2 0 0 x]
I believe the printed word should be forgiven.

Doesn't matter what it said.

Wisdom hotline from the dead back to the living.

Bb         F               C              D

Key to the larder for your heart and your head.

Books are burning in our own town.

Watch us turn 'round and cast our glances elsewhere.

Books are burning in the playground.

Smell of burnt book is not unlike human hair.

I believe the printed word is more than sacred.

Beyond the gauge of good or bad.

The human right to let your soul fly free and naked.

Above the violence of the fearful and sad.

BRIDGE:

E             G       Bb         F7             D7

The church of matches anoints in ignorance with gasoline.

E             G       Bb           F7               D    Dsus4

The church of matches grows fat by breathing in the smoke of dreams.

D7

It's quite obscene!

Books are burning more each day now.

And I pray, now, you boys will tire of these games.

Books are burning; I hope, somehow,

This will allow a phoenix up from the flames.

OUTRO SOLO OVER:  G   D   E   Am   D [repeat and out]
Boom Boom

Words & Music:

John Lee Hooker

This is fully transcribed in the January 2001 issue of Guitar One.
Intro tab:  [bass/vox part in parentheses]
|--------0---------|-----------|-----------------|-----------|

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

|----2/4---2-0-----|-----------|---0---3p2-0-----|-----------|

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

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

|------------------|--(0-3-5p3-|-0)--------------|--(0-3-5p3-|

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

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

|---------4\2p0-----|-----------|--0---3p2-0-----|-----------|----|

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

|-------------------|--(0-3-5p3-|----------------|-----------|----|

|-0)----------------|-----------|-0)-------------|--(0-3-5p3-|-0)-|

[n.c.]         E7     [n.c.]                    E7
Boom boom boom boom.  I'm gonna shoot you right down.

[n.c.]          A7
Right off of your feet.

[n.c.]             E7  [n.c.]        B7
Take you home with me, put you in my house.

A7             E7

Boom boom boom boom.

E7

How, how, how, how.

Mmm, mmm, mmm, mmm.  Hm, hm, hm, hm.

I love to see you strut up and down the floor.

A7                    E7

When you talking to me that baby talk.

E7

I like it like that.  Ho, yeah!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  E7  A7  E7  B7  A7  E7  [2x or 3x]
Would you walk that walk?  And talk that talk?

And whisper in my ear?  Tell me you got your longin'.

I love that talk when you talk like that.

You knocked me out, right off of my feet.

E7

Ho, ho, ho, ho.  Well, talk and walk that walk.

Whoa, yeah!  Whoa, yeah!  Talk that talk.  [repeat and out]
Border Song

Words & Music:

Elton John & Bernie Taupin

C  F/C  C

Am    E7/G# Am     E7/G#  Am

Holy Moses, I have been removed.

C                G/B   C                   Esus4  E

I have seen the spectre, he has been here, too.

C                   G/B

Distant cousin from down the line.

F                   Dm

Brand of people who ain't my kind

F  F#dim  C/G    F6/G          C     F/C  C

Ho-ly---- Moses, I have been removed.

Holy Moses, I have been deceived.

Now the wind has changed direction and I have to leave.

Won't you please excuse my frankness, but it's not my cup of tea.

Holy Moses, I have been deceived.

C                     C/E          F

I'm going back to the border where my affairs,

      C/G        F/G     C

Where my affairs ain't abused.

                F

I can't take anymore bad water,

     D/F#                             F/G

Been poisoned from my head down to my shoes.

C   F  C

Oh------!

Holy Moses, let us live in peace.

Let us strive to find a way to make our hatred cease.

There's a man over there.  What's his color? I don't care.

F    F#dim  C/G      F/G            C

He's my---- brother, let us live in peace.

He's my brother, let us live in peace.

F    F#dim  C/G      G7sus4  Dm7            C   F/C   C

He's my---- brother, let us, let us live in peace.

Boredom

Words & Music:

John Sebastian (Lovin' Spoonful)

G   A   B

CHORUS:

C        C/G F       F/C  C   C/G F    F/C   C

Boredom----, hangin' by myself--- in a bleak motel,

C/G F          F/C   C    C/G  C  C/G  G  A  B

Overnight in a small town.

C       C/G F         F/C      C   C/G  F         F/C     C  C/G

Boredom---, my mind's counting time---, trucks go rolling by---

C/G      F         F/C     C     C/G  C  G  A  B  C  D  E

Past the pumps and highway signs

BRIDGE:

F           F/C        F    F/C       C   C/G  C  C/G

Never was a place that felt less like home

D7                                     G7

Never would have come here if I'd only known

G7          C        C/G          C    C/G

Well it's a one-chap town and i'm all alone

G           G/D              G   G/D

I just cant sit and watch my telephone

    C               C/G             C       C/G

And no one knows my number , and it cant be found

           G       G/D           G        G/D

And theres no good people just a kicking around

      Am                   D7

Well, here we are together machines and me

F                    F/C        G7

I feel as about as a local as a fish in a tree

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

F           F/C           F    F/C         C

And in this town all the other sounds have ceased.

D7

And the late, late show died long ago.

       G7

With a few words from a priest.

CHORUS:

Born On The Bayou

Words & Music:

John Fogerty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

This is completely transcribed in the July 2005 issue of Guitar One.

Intro/Rhy. Fig1: (w/ tremolo effect)  [tabbed by Jaakko Pimperi]

4/4      E7

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

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

G-|----|----1---------1-------|-----1----------1---------:||

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

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

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

E7

Now, when I was just a little boy standin' to my Daddy's knee,

My poppa said, "Son, don't let the man get you an' do what he done to me."

'Cause he'll get you; 'cause he'll get you now, now.

E7                                    A  E7                                  A

And I can remember the Fourth of July--, runnin' through the backwood, bare.

E7

And I can still hear my old hound dog barkin'

E7                         D  A E7                       D  A

Chasin' down a hoodoo there---, chasin' down a hoodoo there.

CHORUS:

E7             D  A

Born on the bayou.  [3x]

Guitar Solo:  [tabbed by Jaakko Pimperi]

E7

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

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

G-|-2~~~~~~------|-2-p1--2-p1--2-p1--2-p1--|--2-p1--2-p1-----1--|--2-p1--2-p1------1--2-|

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

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

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

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

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

G-|-2-/4------2--1--2-/4-|-------2--1--2-p1--2-p1-|--2-p1--2-p1---------|----------------|

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

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

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

Wish I was back on the bayou, rollin' with some Cajun queen.

Wishin' I were a fast freight train, just a chooglin' on down to New Orleans.

CHORUS:

I can remember the fourth of July, runnin' through the backwood, bare.

And I can still hear my old hound dog barkin'

Chasin' down a hoodoo there, chasin' down a hoodoo there.

CHORUS:
Born To Be Wild

Words & Music:

Steppenwolf

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway

Lookin' for adventure

In whatever comes our way

PRE-CHORUS:

G     A             E  [etc.]
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen

Take the world in a love embrace

Fire all of the guns at once

And explode into space

[Em]I like smoke and lightnin'

Heavy metal thunder

Wrestlin' with the wind

And the feelin' that I'm under

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

       E                            G
Like a true nature's child, we were born, born to be wild.

         A              G             Em

We could climb so high, I never wanna die.

E          D  E   D

Born to be wild. [2x]
INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER Em:

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

OUTRO INSTRUMENTAL OVER Em:

Born Under A Bad Sign

(Cream version)

Words & Music:

Booker T. Jones & William Bell

This is a basic blues in G.  The tabs reflect the Cream version of this song.  Albert King also has a famous cover of this, but is not the songwriter.  This is transcribed in Guitar World.
INTRO:

Bass:

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

b-------------------------------|

g---------3b4-------------------|  [repeat this under guitar solo bits]

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

a-3-5--------------3-5---1b2----|

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

Guitar 1:

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

b-13b15~~-------------13b15~~---11-13-11b12----------------6p3---------|

g-------------12~~~--------------------------12~--10b12--------5--3b4--|

d----------------------------------------------------------------------|

a----------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

CHORUS:  [play intro bits & fills given below under this]

G

Born under a bad sign.  I've been down since I began to crawl.

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

b----------6--6---6--6--------------|

g----------5--5---5--5--------------|

d----------4--4---4--4---3b4--------|

a-2-3-4-5--5--5---5--5--------5-4-3-|

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

D                          C                          G

If it wasn't for bad luck, I wouldn't have no luck at all.

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

b------3---6p3------------|

g-5b7----------5p3---3b4--|

d------------------5------|

a-------------------------|

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

D

Bad luck and trouble's my only friend.  I've been down ever since I was ten.

CHORUS:

You know, wine and women is all I crave.

A big, bad woman's gonna carry me to my grave.

CHORUS:

GUITAR SOLO:

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

b--------15-----18(20)-18(20)--------15----18(20)-15----------------|

g-17(19)----------------------17(19)-----------------17-15(16)------|

d--------------------------------------------------------------17~~-|

a-------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

e-----------15----------18(20)-15--------------------------------------|

b--------15----18(20)-------------18-15-18(20)--18-15------------------|

g-17(19)----------------------------------------------17-15(16)--------|

d---------------------------------------------------------------17-17~-|

a----------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

b--------15----18p15----15-18(20)----18(20)--(20)18p15-18(20)~~-|

g-17(19)-------------17-----------------------------------------|

d---------------------------------------------------------------|

a---------------------------------------------------------------|

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

e-18p15-20(22)-20(22)---18(19)---15-------15~-18p15h18-15\-|

b--------------------20------------18(20)------------------|

g----------------------------------------------------------|

d----------------------------------------------------------|

a----------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

b-------15--18p15------------------|

g-17(19)---------17(19)-15(16)-----|

d------------------------------17\-|

a----------------------------------|

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

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

b--------------------------16(18)-16(18)-(18)--11(12)---------|

g-----12-----12-12-12-12------------------------------12-12~--|

d-/14----14---------------------------------------------------|

a-------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

b-3-6p3-----3------------------6p3-------------|

g-------5(7)--5-3(4)----5(7)-------5-3(4)------|

d--------------------5--------------------5-5~-|

a----------------------------------------------|

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

Bad luck and trouble's my only friend

I've been down ever since I was ten

CHORUS:  [repeat last two lines 2x - then solo & out over intro]

[some sample fills: played in verses and chorus after solo]

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

b-----11-13-13(15)------|
b-13(15)-13(15)----11~~-|

g-/12--------------12~~-|
g---------------12------|

d-----------------------|
d-----------------------|

a-----------------------|
a-----------------------|

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

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

b-------15----18p15-------------------|

g-17(19)------------17(19)-15(16)-----|

d---------------------------------17~-|

a-------------------------------------|

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

Both Sides Now

Words & Music:

Joni Mitchell

C        F        C     F                  Em      Am     C

Bows and flows of angel hair and ice cream castles in the air

              F       Dm                 F                     G

And feathered canyons everywhere -- I've looked at clouds that way.

But now they only block the sun.  They rain and snow on everyone.

So many things I could have done; but clouds got in my way

CHORUS:

     C         F           C          F          C      F         C         F

I've looked at clouds from both sides now.  From up and down, and still somehow

     Em        F       C                    F     C    Am   Gsus  G     C

It's clouds' illusions I recall -- I really don't know clouds------- at all

Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels - the dizzy, dancing way you feel

As every fairy tale comes real - I've looked at love that way

But now it's just another show - You leave them laughing as you go

And if you care don't let them know - Don't give yourself away

I've looked at love from both sides now - From give and take, and still somehow

It's love's illusions I recall -  I really don't know love at all

Tears and fears and feeling proud - To say, "I love you" right out loud

Dreams and schemes and circus crowds - I've looked at life that way

But now old friends are acting strange - They shake their heads, they say I've changed

Something's lost and something's gained - In living every day

I've looked at life from both sides now - From win and lose, and still somehow

It's life's illusions I recall - I really don't know life at all

Bottle Of Wine

Words & Music:

Tom Paxton

CHORUS:

G                                                            D G

Bottle of wine, fruit of the vine, When you gonna let me get sober?

G                                                        D G

Leave me alone, let me go home, Let me go home and start over.

G         D          C         G

Ramblin' 'round this dirty old town,

G           D           G

Singin' for nickels and dimes,

G              D        C          G

Time's gettin' rough, I ain't got enough

   G        D7        G

To buy me a bottle of wine.

CHORUS:

Little hotel, older than hell,

Dark as the coal in a mine.

Blankets are thin, I lay there and grin,

I got a little bottle of wine.

CHORUS:

Pain in my head, bugs in my bed,

Pants are so old that they shine.

Out on the street, tell the people I meet

Won't you buy me a bottle of wine?

CHORUS:

Preacher will preach, teacher will teach,

Miner will dig in the mine.

I ride the rods, trusting in God

Huggin' my bottle of wine.

CHORUS:
The Boxer

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

C                                       C/B     Am

I am just a poor boy, though my story's seldom told.

       G                                                              C

I have squandered my resistance for a pocketful of mumbles.  Such are promises.

           Am

All lies & jest!

         G                 F                                C   G   C

Still, a man hears what he wants to hear and disregards the rest.

When I let my home and my family, I was no more than a boy

In the company of strangers in the quiet of the railway station running scared.

Laying low,

        G              F                                C

Seeking out the poorer quarters where the ragged people go.

         G             F     G         C

Looking for the places only they would know.

CHORUS:

       Am          G

Lie-la-lie, lie-la-lie la-lie-la-lie.

       Am          G             F

Lie-la-lie, lie-la-lie la-lie-la-lie.

        G7   C

La la la la lie

Asking only workmen's wages I come looking for a job, but I get no offers.

Just a come-on from the whores on Seventh Avenue.

I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome

I took some comfort there.

Ooo-la-la  la-la  la-la.

Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone.  Going home.

Where the New York City winters aren't bleeding me.  Leading me, going home.

In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade.

And he carries the reminders of every clothes that laid him down

Or cut him till he cried out in his anger and his shame,

"I am leaving.  I am leaving."  But the fighter still remains.

CHORUS:

The Boys Are Back In Town

Words & Music:

Phil Lynott (Thin Lizzy)

This was fully transcribed in the November 2004 issue of Guitar One.

A5  B5  D5  [4x]

A5                 C#m7               D                       F#7sus4

Guess who just got back today?  Those wild-eyed boys that had been away.

C#m7                     F#7sus4          Bm7                               E9sus4

Haven't changed, haven't much to say. But man, I still think those cats are crazy.

They were asking if you were around, how you was, where you could be found.

I told them you were living downtown, driving all the old men crazy.

CHORUS:

A5                       B5  D5

The boys are back in town.  [4x]

You know the chick that used to dance a lot?

Every night she'd be on the floor shaking what she'd got.

Man when I tell you she was cool, she was red hot.  I mean, she was steaming.

That night over at Johnny's place.

Well, this chick got up and she slapped Johnny's face.

Man, we just fell about the place.  If that chick don't want to know, forget her.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C#m7       F#7sus4

Spread the word around.

Bm7         E9sus4        F#7sus4  Dsus4  D

Guess who's back in town?

C#m7       F#sus4      Em7   F#7sus4

You spread the word around.

Friday night they'll be dressed to kill down at Dino's Bar & Grille.

The drink will flow and blood will spill.

If the boys want to fight, you'd better let them.

That jukebox in the corner blasting out my favorite song.

The nights are getting warmer, it won't be long.

It won't be long 'til summer comes.  Now that the boys are here again.

CHORUS:

Brain Stew

Words & Music:

Billie Joe Armstrong, Mike Pritchard & Frank Wright

If you know Chicago's breakout 1970 hit "25 Or 6 To 4", you know how to play this song.  Nonetheless, it is fully transcribed in the August 2005 issue of Guitar One.  The "Godzilla Remix" version is transcribed in the September/October issue of Guitar Edge.
A  G  F#  F  E [2x]

A          G                 F#  F  E  [etc.]

I'm having trouble trying to sleep.

I'm counting sheep but running out.

As time ticks by and still I try.

A                G            F#    F          E

No rest for crosstops in my mind; on my own, here we go.

INTRO RIFF:  [2x]

My eyes feel like they're going to bleed;

Dried up and bulging out my skull.

My mouth is dry, my face is numb.

Fucked up and spun out in my room; on my own, here we go.

INTRO RIFF:  [2x]

My mind is set on overdrive.

The clock is laughing in my face.

Crooked spine, senses dulled,

Passed the point of delirium; on my own, here we go.

INTRO RIFF:  [4x]

My eyes feel like they're going to bleed.

Dried up and bulging out my skull.

My mouth is dry, my face is numb.

Fucked up and spun out in my room; on my own, here we go.

Brand New Key

Words & Music:

Melanie Safka

C

I rode my bicycle past your window last night.

G7

I roller-skated to your door at daylight.

C

It almost seems like you're avoiding me.

F                           G7

I'm OK alone but you've got something I need, well, 

CHORUS:

C

I've got a brand new pair of roller-skates, you've got a brand new key.

C

I think that we should get together and try them on to see.

F                                     G7

I been lookin' around awhile; you got something for me.

C

Oh, I got a brand new pair of roller-skates, you got a brand new key.

I ride my bike, I rollerskate, don't drive no car.

Don't go too fast, but I go pretty far.

For somebody who don't drive, I been all around the world.

Some people say I done all right for a girl.

I asked your mother if you were at home.

She said yes, but you weren't alone.

Oh, sometimes I think that you're avoiding me.

I'm OK alone but you got something I need, well.

CHORUS:

Brandy (You're A Fine Girl)

Words & Music:

Elliott Lurie (Looking Glass)

          D    F#m  Em      Bm         Em       G       C       G

There's a port on a western bay and it serves a hundred ships a day.

       D       F#m      Em     Bm Em  G                D

Lonely sailors pass the time away and talk about their homes.

There's a girl in this harbor town and she works laying whiskey down.

They say "Brandy, fetch another round."  She serves them whiskey and wine.

CHORUS:

                  Bm7     A        G

The sailors say, "Brandy, you're a fine girl.  (You're a fine girl!)

       Bm7  A              G

What a good wife you would be.  (Such a fine girl!)

           D          A       G      D    Em  A

Yeah, your eyes could steal a sailor from the sea."

Brandy wears a braided chain

Made of finest silver from the north of Spain.

A locket that bears the name of a man that Brandy loved.

He came on a summer's day, bringing gifts from far away.

But he made it clear he couldn't stay; no harbor was his home.

CHORUS:  [new last line lyric]

"But my life, my love and my lady is the sea"

BRIDGE:

    Bm7           A                G        A

Yeah, Brandy used to watch his eyes when he told his sailor stories.

She could feel the ocean fall and rise; she saw its raging glory.

    Bm7        C                  Bm7        G

But, he had always told the truth.  Lord, he was an honest man.

    A           G           D    Em    A

And Brandy does her best to understand

At night, when the bars close down, Brandy walks through the silent town.

And loves a man, who's not around, she still can hear him say.

CHORUS:  [with second lyric]
Brass In Pocket

Words & Music:

Chrissie Hynde

A Asus2      Asus4 A

    Got brass------- in pocket,

A Asus2      Asus4 A

    Got bottle---, I'm gonna use it.

A Asus2      Asus4 A

    Intention    , I feel inventive

D                                  E

Gonna make you, make you, make you notice.

Got motion, restrained emotion; been driving, Detroit leaning.

No reason, just seems so pleasing.

Gonna make you, make you, make you notice

CHORUS:

E6 E               Esus4 E  [etc.]
    Gonna use my arms---, gonna use my legs,

Gonna use my style, gonna use my sidestep 

Gonna use my fingers, gonna use my, my, my imagination.

'Cause I gonna make you see there's nobody else here, no one like me.

I'm special, so special,I gotta have some of your attention.

Give it to me!

Got rhythm, I can't miss a beat.  Got new skank, it's so reet.

Got something, I'm winking at you.

Gonna make you, make you, make you notice.

CHORUS:

'Cause I gonna make you see there's nobody else here, no one like me.

I'm special, so special,I gotta have some of your attention.

Give it to me!

'Cause I gonna make you see there's nobody else here, no one like me.

I'm special, so special,I gotta have some of your attention.

Give it to me!

Breakdown

Words & Music:

Hugo DaSilva, Matthew Taul, Jesse Vest & Todd Whitener (Tantric)

This is fully transcribed in the June 2001 issue of Guitar One.  All guitars are tuned down one-half step and are in Drop-D (thus, Db  Ab  Db  Gb  Bb  Eb)

Main Riff: (acoustic)

    Am                               F            Dm

Eb|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

Bb|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

Gb|-----2p0---4p0---5p0---4p0---2------2p0---4p0----2p0---4p0----2--------|

Db|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

Ab|--0------0-----0-----0-----0-------------------------------------------|

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

    Am                               F            Dm

Eb|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

Bb|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

Gb|----2p0---4p0---5p0---7p0---9\\------2p0---4p0----2p0---4p0----2-------|

Db|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

Ab|--0-----0-----0-----0-----0--------------------------------------------|

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

Dm      Am                       F                Dm       Am

In your life you seem to have it all, you seem to have control.

Am                   F            Dm       Am

But deep within your soul, you're losing it.

Am                 F     Dm                    Am

You never took the time, assume that you're to blame,

Am                    F                Dm

You think that you're insane.  Won't you spare me?

CHORUS:

A5         F5          G5                  F5  G5

I know the breakdown.  Everything is gonna shake down, someday.

A5         F5          G5                   F5   G5

I know the breakdown.  Tell me again am I a-wake now, baby?

A5               F5          G5             F5 G5       A5  F5

You can find the reason that no one else is living this way.

G5    F5  G5      A5  F5  G5   [back to main riff as transition]

Yeah, living this way--.  Yeah.

Yeah, your lies, your world is built around two faces of a clown.

The voices in your head think there's four pawns down.

But, in this unity, Fate has found the need.

So, you better check yourself 'fore you check out.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  A5  F5  G5  [2x]

A5                    F5       G5        A5                       F5

If you find yourself, then you might believe.  (If you find yourself!)

F5        G5        A5                    F5

Then you might believe. (Ah, within yourself!)

F5       G5         A5                     F5      F5       G5

You just might conceive.  (Oh, within yourself!)   You just might, yeah.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

A5               F5       G5                   F5 G5

You can find the reason that, you can find the reason that way.  [3x]

A5               F5             G5

You can find the reason that...

Breakfast At Tiffany's

Words & Music:

Deep Blue Something

D            G         A          D

You say that we've got nothing in common,

   G      A         D

No common ground to start from

    G        A     D    G   A

And we're falling apart.

You say the world has come between us,

Our lives have come between us,

But I know you just don't care.

CHORUS:

    D                  A            G

And I said what about "Breakfast at Tiffany's?

D                      A          G

She said, "I think I remember the film,

       D                     A          G

And as I recall, I think, we both kinda liked it."

    D                         A               G

And I said, "Well, that's the one thing we've got."

I see you - the only one who knew me.

And now your eyes see through me.

I guess I was wrong.

So what now?  It's plain to see we're over.

And I hate when things are over.

When so much is left undone.

CHORUS:

You say that we've got nothing in common,

No common ground to start from

And we're falling apart.

CHORUS: [2x]
Breakfast In America

Words & Music:

Supertramp

[Capo 3]

Am                G           F

Take a look at my girlfriend, she's the only one I got.

Not much of a girlfriend, I never seem to get a lot.

E             E7               Am

Take a jumbo across the water, like to see America.

E                E7

See the girls in California.

    Dm                        G

I'm hoping it's going to come true.

            Dm              G

But there's not a lot I can do.

Could we have kippers for breakfast, Mummy dear, Mummy dear?

They got to have 'em in Texas, 'cause everyone's a millionaire

I'm a winner, I'm a sinner, do you want my autograph?

I'm a loser, what a joker.

I'm playing my jokes upon you.

While there's nothing better to do, hey!

E   E7   Am  [2x]
F   Dm   G

Don't you look at my girlfriend, girlfriend,

'Cause she's the only one I got.

Not much of a girlfriend, girlfriend.

I never seem to get a lot.  (What's she got?  Not a lot.)

Take a jumbo across the water, like to see America

See the girls in California.

I'm hoping it's going to come true.

But there's not a lot I can do, hey.

E   E7   Am  [2x]
F   Dm   G

Breaking The Girl

Words & Music:

Red Hot Chili Peppers

There is a complete transcription of this in the June 2001 issue of Guitar One.  Fan chordings given below.

Chordings [standard tuning - capo 4] per Mark Schnitzius:

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

B|-0-0-0-|-----0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-|-----0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-|-----0-0-0-0-|-0-9-9-|-9-9-9-9-|

G|-1-1-1-|-----1-1-1-1-|-3-4-4-|-----4-4-4-4-|-6-6-6-|-----6-6-6-6-|-8-9-9-|-9-9-9-9-|

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

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

E|-0-0-0-|-4\0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-|-6\0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-|-8\0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-|

Or a simpler version per Petar Piletich:  A  G  D  A

A      B/A  Am7 D/A          E/A  A

I am a man----- cut from the know.

Rarely do friends come and then go.

She was a girl, soft but estranged.

We were the two, our lives rearranged.

C          G         Am        C          G         FM7

Feeling so good that day...  A feeling of love that day...

CHORUS:

Am7        E7/B         C6           G/D             E7

Twisting & turning your feelings are burning; you're breaking the girl.

Am7 E7/B  C6  G/D  FM7

She meant you no-- harm.

Think you're so clever, but now you must sever; you're breaking the girl

Am7  E7/B  C6 G/D FM7   F7  E7

He-- loves no one else.

Raised by my dad, girl of the day.

He was my dad, that was the way.

She was a girl left alone.

Feeling the need to make me her home.

I don't know what or why the twilight of love had arrived.

CHORUS:

INTERLUDE OVER:  Am   Dm/C  [8x]

CHORUS:

OUTRO

Am7  E7/B  C6  G/D  E7 | Am7  E7/B  C6  G/D  FM7  [3x & out]

The Breakup Song

Words & Music:

Greg Kihn

Correspondent John Renderio was kind enough to send along his complete and correct bass tab for this tune.  Thanks, John!

INTRO:

   Am               F                G                 Am

e-----------------+----------------+----------------+--0-------------+

B--------0-----1--|-------0-----1--|-----0----------|--1-------------|

G------2----------|-----2----------|---0---2---0----|--2-------------|  (2x)

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

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

E-----------------+----------------+----------------+----------------+

       Am                         F

We had broken up for good just an hour before.

      G              Am

Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

         Am                                F

Now, I'm staring at the bodies as they're dancing 'cross the floor.

      G              Am

Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

             Am                             F

And then the band slowed the tempo when the music took you down.

      G              Am

Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

           Am                     F

It was the same old song with the melancholy sound.

      G              Am     G

Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

CHORUS:

F          C                      G  Dm

They don't write 'em like that anymore.

F               C                      G  Gsus4  G

They just don't write 'em like that anymore.

We been living together for a million years.  Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

But now it feels so strange out in the atmospheres.  Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

And then the jukebox plays a song I used to know.  Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

And now I'm staring at the bodies as they're dancing so slow.

Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

CHORUS:

INTRO REPRISE:

Now, I wind up staring at an empty glass.  Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

'Cause it's so easy to say that you'll forget your past.

Uh uh uh uh uh uh uh uh.

CHORUS:  [3x]
Breathe

Words & Music:

George Roger waters & David Gilmour (Pink Floyd)

Em                      A
Breathe, breathe in the air.

Don't be afraid to care.

Leave, but don't leave me.

Look around and choose your own ground.

    C

For long you live and high you fly

    Bm

And smiles you'll give and tears you'll cry

    F                                G                       B

And all you touch and all you see is all your life will ever be.

Run.  Run, rabbit, run.

Dig that hole, forget the sun.

And when at last the work is done,

Don't sit down, it's time to start another one.

For long you live and high you fly but only if you ride the tide.

And balanced on the biggest wave you race toward an early grave.

[Below are the "Breathe Reprise" lyrics from the end of the album]

Home, home again.

I like to be there when I can.

When I come in cold and tired

It's good to warm my bones beside the fire

Far away across the field, the tolling of the iron bell

Calls the faithful to their knees

To hear the softly spoken magic spells.

Brian Wilson

Words & Music:

Barenaked Ladies

[capo 3]

G     D               Am7                     G

Drove downtown in the rain, 9:30 on a Tuesday night,

        D                        Bm7    Am7

Just to check out the late night record shop.

G         D                   Am7

Call it impulsive, call it compulsive, call it insane.

G               D                    Bm7  Am7

But when I'm surrounded I just can't stop----.

It's a matter of instinct, it's a matter of conditioning, a matter of fact.

You can call me Pavlov's dog.

Ring a bell and I'll salivate, well how'd you like that.

Dr. Landy tell me you're not just a pedagogue, 'cause right now I'm...

CHORUS:

G        D             Am7

Lying in bed just like Brian Wilson did.

          G        D                   Em         Em/C    Em/C#    Em/C

Well, I'm lying in bed just like Brian Wilson did.

Well, I'm lying here, just staring at the ceiling tiles.

And I'm thinking about, whoa what to think about.

Just listening and relistening to "Smiley Smile".

And I'm wondering if this is some kind of creative doubt, because I'm...

CHORUS:

BRIDGE 1:

Am7              D               F           Em

And if you wanna find me I'll be out in the sandbox.

Am7            D                      G        F      Am7

Just wondering where the hell all the love has gone-----.

              D                F              Em             Am7

Playing my guitar and building castles in the sun, whoa-whoa-oh-oh!

    D                  G

And singing "Fun, fun, fun..."

CHORUS:

BRIDGE 2:

Am   E7    Am               E7            Am

I--- had a dream that I was three hundred pounds.

    E7                Am      E7                              Am

And though I was very heavy I floated 'til I couldn't see the ground.

  E7             Am               E7

I floated 'til I couldn't see the ground.

Am                E7

Somebody help me (I couldn't see the ground)

Am                E7

Somebody help me (I couldn't see the ground)

Am                E7

Somebody help me------, because I'm...

CHORUS:

G     D                Am7                    G

Drove downtown in the rain, 9:30 on a Tuesday night

        D                        Bm7    Am7                     G

Just to check out the late night record shop (late night record shop)

          D                   Am7

Call it impulsive, call it compulsive, or call it insane (whoa-oh)

G                  D                    Bm7    CM7

'Cause when I'm surrounded I just can't stop-------

Em  Em/C  Em/C#   Em/C  [repeat & out soloing over Em]

Brick

Words & Music:

Ben Folds
D       Dsus2/G              D                     Dsus2/G

Six am, day after Christmas, throw some clothes on in the dark.

D              Dsus2/G              D                      Dsus2/G   D Dsus2/G

Smell of cold, car seat is freezing. the world is sleeping.  I am numb.

Up the stairs to her apartment, she is balled up on the couch.

Her mom and dad drove down to Charlotte.  They're not home to find us out.

D/B        Dsus2/G   D/B         Dsus2/G

And we drive-------.  Now, that I have found someone

    D            Dsus2/G    D/B          Dsus2/E     E7

I'm feeling more alone----- than I ever have before

CHORUS:

G                     A        D

She's a brick and I'm drowning slowly

G                     A      Bm

Off the coast and I'm headed nowhere

G                     A        D           G A G D

She's a brick and I'm drowning slowly

They call her name at seven thirty. I pace around the parking lot.

I walk down to buy her flowers, and sell some gifts that I got.

Can't you see?  It's not me you're dying for. 

Now, she's feeling more alone than she ever has before.

CHORUS:
D/B           Dsus2/G           D

As weeks went by, it showed that she was not fine

D/B          Dsus2/G             D

They told me, "Son, it's time to tell the truth."

    D/B                 Dsus2/        D       D/B    Dsus2/E E7

And she broke down, and I broke down 'cause I was tired----of lying

Driving back to her apartment, for the moment we're alone.

She's alone.  I'm alone.  Now, I know it.

CHORUS:

Bricks In My Pillow

Words & Music:

Traditional Blues

E    Em  [vamp]

I've got bricks in my pillow and my head can't rest no more.

         A Am [vamp]                                   E    Em [vamp]

I've got bricks in my pillow and my head can't rest no more.

        B7 Bm7 [vamp]                       A Am A Am E Em  A Am E Em B7

Spiders crawlin' on my walls, black snakes lyin' on my floor.

I've got mud in my water, I've got drugs all in my tea.

I've got mud in my water, I've got drugs all in my tea. 

I've got bugs in my beer, and they keep on biting me.

I've got grounds in my coffee, big boll weevil in my meal.

I've got grounds in my coffee, big boll weevil in my meal.

I've got tacks in my shoes, keep on stickin' me in the heel.

I've got holes in my pockets, great big patches on my pants.

I've got holes in my pockets, great big patches on my pants.

I'm behind with my house rent, landlord wants it in advance.

Well, I feel like walkin' and I feel like lyin' down.

Well, I feel like walkin' and I feel like lyin' down.

Well, I feel like drinkin', but there ain't no whisky 'round.

When you hear that bell ringin' and you hear that whistle blow,

When you hear that bell ringin' and you hear that whistle blow,

Well, I feel like leavin', but I don't know where to go.

Bridge Over Troubled Water

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

            E    A         E

When you're weary, feeling small.

A    D     A   E       A           E          A  E  A

When tears are in your eyes I will dry them all.

E   B  C#m  B  F#   B7                 E    E7

I'm on your side--, oh, when times get rough

                 A     F# B

And friends just can't be found.

E7     A     A#dim E/B      C#7   A      G#     C#m

Like a bridge over troubled water I will lay me down.

E7     A     A#dim E/B      C#7   A      B7     E

Like a bridge over troubled water I will lay me down.

When you're down and out, when you're on the street.

When the evening falls so hard I will comfort you.

I'll take your part, oh, when darkness comes

And pain is all around.

Like a bridge over troubled water I will lay me down.

E7     A     A#dim E/B      C#m   A      C#m G#7  C#m  F#7  E  A  E  A

Like a bridge over troubled water I will lay me-- down.

         E            A       E

Sail on, silver girl, sail on by.

A    D    A   E       A               E                   A  E  A

Your time has come to shine, all your dreams are on their way.

E   B   C#m  B  F#  B7         E

See how they shine, oh, if you need a friend.

E7          A     F# B

I'm sailing right be-hind.

E7     A     A#dim E/B      C#7   A      G#        C#m

Like a bridge over troubled water I will ease your mind.

E7     A     A#dim E/B      C#7   A      G#        C#m  F#7 E/B A Am E

Like a bridge over troubled water I will ease your mind.

Brilliant Mistake

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

D-------------

A---3---------

E------3--0---

G  F [4x]
   G                           D

He thought he was the King of America

      C                             G       D

Where they pour Coca Cola just like vintage wine.

     G                           D

Now, I try hard not to become hysterical;

            C                        G  D

But I'm not sure if I am laughing or crying.

  C                                                               F        C

I wish that I could push a button and talk in the past and not the present tense;

C                                                    F      C    Em

And watch this hurtin' feeling disappear like it was common sense.

G         F     G          F    G           Em   F    C     G    C  Em  Am  G  C

It was a fine idea at the time; now, it's a brilliant mistake.

She said that she was working for the ABC News.

It was as much of the alphabet as she knew how to use.

Her perfume was unspeakable, it lingered in the air

Like her artificial laughter, her mementos of affairs.

"Oh," I said, "I see you know him.  Isn't that very fortunate for you?"

And she showed me his calling card.

He came third or fourth and there were more than one or two.

He was a fine idea at the time; now, he's a brilliant mistake.

He thought he was the King of America

But it was just a boulevard of broken dreams.

A trick they do with mirrors and with chemicals.

The words of love in whispers and the axe of love in screams.

I wish that I could push a button and talk in the past and not the present tense.

And watch this lovin' feeling disappear like it was common sense

I was a fine idea at the time; now, I'm a brilliant mistake.

Bringin' On The Heartbreak

Words & Music:

Joe Elliot, Richard Savage, Richard Allen, 

Steve Clark, Peter Willis & Robert Lange (Def Leppard)

This is transcribed in Guitar World.  Yep, with all the guitar parts!
INTRO:

Am  | F  | C6  | Dm  E5  | A5  F5(#4)  | Am  G5  | F6M7  | Bb/B  C7(no3)

A5     F5(#4)          Am        G5               F6M7         Bb/B

Gypsy, sittin' lookin' pretty; a broken rose with laughin' eyes.

E7       A5       F#5(#4)        Am    G5               F6M7       Bb/B

You're a mystery, always runnin' wild, like a child without a home.

You're always searching, searching for a feeling, that it's easy come and easy go.

PRE-CHORUS:

E7(no3)                C5            G5              C5

Oh, I'm sorry, but it's true, you're bringin' on the heartache,

B5                C5   G5

Takin' all the best of me.

G5                              C5      G5

Oh, can't you see?  You got the best of me.

G5    C5        G5

Whoa, can't you see?

CHORUS:

G5                            A5  F5  G5                      A5  F5  G5
You're bringin' on the heartbreak-----.  Bringin' on the heartache.

                              A5  F5  G5                      A5

You're bringin' on the heartbreak-----.  Bringin' on the heartache.

F5        G5

Can't you see?  Oh, whoa...

A5   F5(#4)  Am  G6  F6M7  Bb/B  E7(no3)

You're such a secret, misty eyed and shady.  Lady, how you hold the key.

Oh, you're like a candle, your flame slowly fadin'; burnin' out and burnin' me.

Can't you see?  Just try and say to you:

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:  [repeat chorus & out]

Broken

Words & Music by

Declan Patrick Aloysius McManus (Elvis Costello)

Pick a chord, any chord, don't play the 3rd and sustain it throughout this entire song.  That's how to play it.

If I am frightened, then I can hide it.

If I am crying, I'll call it laughter.

If I am haunted, I'll call it my imaginary friend.

If I am bleeding, I'll call it my wine.

But if you leave me, then I am broken.

And if I'm broken, then only death remains.

If I am drifting, then I can fight it.

If I am sinking, no-one will know it.

If I am blinded, I'll have my voices still to guide me.

If they yet fled away, I'd bless the silence.

But if you leave me, then I am broken.

And if I'm broken, then only death remains.

Bron-Yr-Aur

Music By:

Jimmy Page (1975)

Open C6 tuning (CACGCE) low to high

*

|----------0-------------| Intro

|----------------------0-| Play 6 or 7 times

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

|----0-----------0-------| * the last time with the rest on last beat to change chords

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

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

  *                                             x

|----------3-p0----------|------------------------|  Part 1

|-2--------------------0-|----------0-------------| * Notice picking pattern in measures

|----0--------------0----|-------0-----------0----|   1 and 3 is "down - up" (in pitch).

|-------2--------2-------|----0-----------0-------|   This occurs throughout the song and

|-2-----------2----------|-3----------------------|   it's easy to miss as the "up"

|------------------------|-------------0----------|   pattern is used most often.

                                                x

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

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

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

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

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

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

              p  *     *                        x

|----------3--0----------|------------------------|  Part 1 (slight variations *)

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

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

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

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

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

                                                x

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                               x

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

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

|-0-----------------0----|-------0-----------0----|  let first open G ring long and loud

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

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

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

              *                                x

|----------------------0-|------------------------|  Part 2 (with slight variation *)

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

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

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

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

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

              p                                 x

|----------3--0----------|------------------------|  Part 1

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

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

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

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

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

                                                x

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

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

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

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

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

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

|------------------------|------------------------|  Part 3 (no trills)

|----------0-h2--------2-|s4--------4-----------0-|

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

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

|-0h3---------2----------|-0-----------0----------|

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

|------------------------|------------------------|  Part 3 (no trills)

|----------0-h2--------2-|s4--------4-----------0-|

|-------0-----------0----|-------4-----------0----|

|----0-----------2-------|----4-----------4-------|

|-0h3---------2----------|-0-----------0----------|

|------------------------|------------------------|

|------------------------------------------------------|  Part 3 (with trills)

|----------0-h2--------2-s4--------4h5p4--------4h5p4--|

|-------0-----------0-----------4------------4---------|

|----0-----------2-----------4------------4------------|

|-0h3---------2-----------0------------0---------------|

|------------------------------------------------------|

                           *

|------------------------|------------------------|  last chord of Part 3 repeated

|----------4-----------5-|----------4-----------4s|

|-------4-----------4----|-------4-----------4----|

|----4-----------4-------|----4-----------4-------| * switch here to barre on 4th fret

|-0-----------0----------|-0-----------0----------|   with ring finger to get set up

|------------------------|------------------------|   for slide-in to Part 4

   *                     *

|--------------------------|------------------------|   Part 4 (play 4 times)

|--s5--------5-s7--------0-|----------0-----------0-|

|---------5-----------7----|-------0-----------0----| * slide up from 2nd or 3rd fret

|------5-----------7-------|----0-----------0-------|   before the first chord on

|--------------------------|-0h3--------------------|   repeat 2,3,4

|-4s5---------5s7----------|-------------0----------| * open string allows position

                                                         change

Repeat Part 1,

       Part 1, (without variation as in first time through)

       Part 2,

       Part 1,

                                   *

|--------------------------------------------------|  Part 3 (with trill *)

|----------0-h2--------2-s4--------4h5p4--------0--|

|-------0-----------0-----------4------------0-----|

|----0-----------2-----------4------------4--------|

|-0h3---------2-----------0------------0-----------|

|--------------------------------------------------|

                                   *

|--------------------------------------------------|  Part 3 (with trill *)

|----------0-h2--------2-s4--------4h5p4--------0--|

|-------0-----------0-----------4------------0-----|

|----0-----------2-----------4------------4--------|

|-0h3---------2-----------0------------0-----------|

|--------------------------------------------------|

                                   *

|--------------------------------------------------|  Part 3 (with trill *)

|----------0-h2--------2-s4--------4h5p4--------4--|

|-------0-----------0-----------4------------4-----|

|----0-----------2-----------4------------4--------|

|-0h3---------2-----------0------------0-----------|

|--------------------------------------------------|

|------------------------|------------------------|  last chord of Part 3 repeated

|----------5-----------4-|----------5-----------4-|

|-------4-----------4----|-------4-----------4----|

|----4-----------4-------|----4-----------4-------|

|-0-----------0----------|-0-----------0----------|

|------------------------|------------------------|

                           *

|------------------------|------------------------|  last chord of Part 3 repeated

|----------5-----------4-|----------5-----------4-|

|-------4-----------4----|-------4-----------4----|  * switch here to barre on 4th fret
|----4-----------4-------|----4-----------4-------|    with ring finger to get set up

|-0-----------0----------|-0-----------0----------|    for slide-in to Part 4

|------------------------|------------------------|

                                                *

|------------------------|------------------------|  Part 4 (play 3 times)

|s5--------5-s7--------0-|----------0-----------0-|

|-------5-----------7----|-------0-----------0----|  * Notice there is not usual rest

|----5-----------7-------|----0-----------0-------|    on the last beat. All open strings
|------------------------|-0h3--------------------|    here allows an easy transition

|s5---------5s7----------|-------------0----------|    to the slide-in to Part 4

                       x

|------------------------|  Part 4 (cut short)

|s5--------5-s7----------|

|-------5-----------7----|

|----5-----------7-------|

|------------------------|

|s5---------5s7----------|

  *

|------------------------------------------------|  last chord of Part 3

|----------4-----------5-----------4-----------5-|

|-------4-----------4-----------4-----------4----|  * switch here to barre on 4th fret

|----4-----------4-----------4-----------4-------|    with whatever finger you want.

|-0-----------0-----------0-----------0----------|    I use my index.

|------------------------------------------------|

                                               x

|------------------------------------------------|  last chord of Part 3

|----------4-----------5-----------4----------(0)|

|-------4-----------4-----------4-----------4----|

|----4-----------4-----------4-----------4-------|

|-0-----------0-----------0-----------0----------|

|------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------0-|

|----------0--------0----|

|-------0--------5-------|

|----5--------7----------|

|s7----------------------|

|------------------------|

|----------0-----------0-----------0-----------0-|

|-------5-----------5-----------5-----------5----|

|----7-----------7-----------7-----------7-------|

|-0-----------0-----------0-----------7----------|

|------------------------------------------------|

|------------------------------------------------|

                           C - let ring

|----------0-----------0-------0----------|

|-------5-----------5---------0-----------|

|----7-----------7-----------0------------|

|-0-----------7-------------0-------------|

|--------------------------3--------------|

|-------------------------0---------------|

This is the definitive tablature of Bron-Yr-Aur

Tabbed by Robb Anagnostis (checked meticulously at slow speed) 10-01-2002

HINTS

h = hammer-on

    (i.e. 0h3 = play open string then hammer-on to 3rd fret)

p = pulloff

    (i.e. 3p0 =  play at 3rd fret then pulloff to open string)

    (4h5p4 = play at 4th fret, hammer-on to 5th fret, pulloff to 4th fret.

     Also called a trill)

s = slide

    (i.e. 5s7 =  play at 5th fret then slide to 7th fret)

x = rest beat

    (Be aware of the rest (x) at the end of many segments which allows

     for cleaner chord and position changes.)

* = placed over a beat that has a something explained to the right

CHORDS used in the song with suggested finger positions

(i=index, m=middle, r=ring, p=pinky, 0=open)

                     *

|-0---3p--0---0------------------------------0---0---0---|

|-0---2r--5r--0---4r-4r--0---5r--5r--7r--0---0---5i--5i--|

|-0---0---4i--0---4i-4r--0---4i--5r--7r--0---5i--7p--7p--| * Alternate fingering

|-0---2i--0---0---4i-4r--4i--4i--5r--7r--5i--7r--0---7r--|   used just before Part 4

|-3m--2m--5m--0---0--0---0---0-----------7r--------------|

|-0-----------5r-----------------5m--7m------------------|

Bron-Yr-Aur Stomp

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page & Robert Plant

I caught you smiling at me.  That's the way it should be.

Like a leaf is to a tree - so fine.

Ah, all the good times we had.  I sang love songs so glad.

Always smiling, never sad - so fine.

CHORUS:

As we walk down the country lanes,

I'll be singing a song - hear me calling your name.

Hear the wind whisper in the trees

Telling Mother Nature about you and me.

Well, if the sun shines so bright or the way is dark as night.

The road we choose is always right - so fine.

Ah, could any love be so strong when so many loves go wrong?

Will our love go on and on and on and on and on and on?

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

My, my - la de la - come on now it ain't too far.

Tell your friends all around the world.

Ain't no companion like a blue-eyed merle.

Come on now - well, let me tell you.

What you're missing, messing 'round them brick walls.

So, of one thing I am sure; it's a friendship so pure.

Angels singing all round my door - so fine.

Yeah, ain't but one thing to do; spend my natural life with you.

You're the finest dog I knew - so fine.

When you're old and your eyes are dim.

There ain't no Old Shep gonna happen again.

We'll still go walking down country lanes.

I'll sing the same old song.

Hear me call your name.

Bron-Yr-Aur Stomp Tab

Tuning (low to high) C F C F A F

F--12--7--------------0-(0)---------|--12--7--------------0-(0)-----------

A--12--7--------3-----------3-------|--12--7--------3-----------3---------

F--12--7--2//4-----4-----------4----|--12--7--2//4-----------4------------

C--12--7----------------------------|--12--7-----------5-----------5------

F--12--7-----------------0----------|--12--7------------------------------

C--12--7----------------------------|--12--7------------------------------

-------0-(0)-----0-(0)----------|---------0-(0)-----0-(0)-----------------

---3---------3---------3--------|-----3---------3---------3---3---0-------

-4--------4---------4------2-0--|-2/4--------4---------4--------2---0-----

-----5---------5---------5------|-------5---------5---------5-------------

--------------------------------|-----------------------------------------

--------------------------------|-----------------------------------------





        P         P       H

---------0-(0)-----0-(0)--------------|-----------------------------------

-----3---------3---------3---3---0----|---------3-(3)---3-------3---3-3-3-

-2/4--------4---------4--------2---0--|-2/4-0-0----4--0-4-------0-0---0-0-

-------5---------5---------5----------|-----------------5-0-0-2-----------

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

     P         P       P                   P         P         P

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

-------3-3-(3)---3-------3-3-(3)-----|---3-----3-(3)---3-3-(3)---3-----3----

-2/4-0-0----4--0-0-0-2-0-0-------0---|-2/4-0-0----4--0------4--0-0---2-0----

------------------------------2--0---|--------------------------------------

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

    H     H                              H     H

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

-(3)--3---3-(3)-3---3-3-3---3-(3)-3--|-----3---3---3---3-(3)-3---3----------

------0-0-2--0----0---0---0----------|-----0-0-2-0---0----0----0-----0------

--0-2--------------------------2--0--|-0-2-------------------------2-0------

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------


      Strum Pattern -&gt;            ___          __       __




          |  |   |   |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

--------------------------------|--------------------------------------

--3--3--------------------------|----0--(0)--0--0-----------------0----

-(0)------3--3--3--5--5--[5]----|-0--0--(0)--0--0--3--3--3--5--5--0----

-(0)---0--3--3--3--5--5--[5]----|----0--(0)--0--0--3--3--3--5--5-------

----------3--------5--5--[5]----|----0--(0)--0--0--3--3--3--5--5-------

--------------------------------|--------------------------------------

     __ ___ ___ ___                         __ __ __ __       __

 |  |  |   |   |   |   |  |  |  |       |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

-0--0--0--(0)--0--[0]----------------|--0--0--0--0--0--0--------------------

-0--0--0--(0)--0--[0]--3--3--5--5----|--0--0--0--0--0--0--3--3--3--5--5-----

-0--0--0--(0)--0--[0]--3--3--5--5----|--0--0--0--0--0--0--3--3--3--5--5-----

-0--0--0--(0)--0--[0]--3--3--5--5----|--0--0--0--0--0--0--3--3--3--5--5-----

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

     __ __ __ __ __ __ __ __ __ __ __ __ __

 |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

---------------------------------------------|------------------------------

-0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-|--Repeat last measure---------

-0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-|--Except that first 8th note--

-0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-|--is two 16th notes-----------

-0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-|---(i.e) different strum pat.-

---------------------------------------------|-------------------------------

     __ __ __ __                               __

 |  |  |  |  |  |           P           |  |  |  |  |           P

--------------------------------------|------------------------------------

-0--0--0--0--0--0--0-----0-(0)--------|-0--0--0--0--0--0-----0-(0)---------

-0--0--0--0--0--0--0---0-0-(0)--------|-0--0--0--0--0--0---0-0-(0)---------

-0--0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0-----

-0--0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0-----

---------------------------------0-3--|------------------------------0-3---

This next measure is the main riff...played once before the drums ^^^^^^^

 and then 4 times total before the lyrics start.

         __                                  __

  |  |  |  |  |           P           |  |  |  |  |           P

------------------------------------|------------------------------------ 

--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)--------|-0--0--0--0--0--0---0-0-(0)--------- 

--0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0-----

--0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0-----

-------------------------------0-3--|------------------------------0-3---

Next is the 6 measure part played behind the lyrics. Rhythm is very 

important here...just get in the groove...

       
 __       __                      __          __

  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |     |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

--------------------------------|---------------------------------------

--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5---------------

--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--0--3---------

--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--0--3---------

--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--0--3---------

--------------------------------|---------------------------------------

 Ah...                  Caught   smil-ing      at me     that's




 you                                 the


 __          __                   __          __

  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |     |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

--------------------------------|--------------------------------------

--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--------|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--------------

--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--3--3--------

--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--3--3--------

--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--0--3--|--4--5--5--5--0--5--5--5--3--3--------

--------------------------------|--------------------------------------

 way it     should      like a   leaf is to    a tree     so   


        be


 __                                  __

  |  |  |  |  |           P           |  |  |  |  |           P

------------------------------------|------------------------------------

--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)--------|-0--0--0--0--0--0---0-0-(0)---------

--0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0-----

--0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0-----

-------------------------------0-3--|------------------------------0-3---

 fine

Repeat above 6 measures a total of twice, behind lyrics...then it changes.

The timing here is great, a measure of 4/4, one 9/8, one 4/4 and one 7/8.

      __       __       __              __       __                             

  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |      |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

---------------------------------|--------------------------------------

--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2---|--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--5-----

--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2---|--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--5-----

--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2---|--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--0--3--5-----

--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2--2---|--------------------------0--3--5-----

---------------------------------|--------------------------------------

      __       __                           __       __

  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |             |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--5----------|--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--------------

--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--5----------|--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--------------

--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--5----------|--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--------------

--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0--3--5----------|--0--0--0--0-(0)-0--0-----------------

-------------------------------------|--------0-----------------------------

The next 4 measures are the same chords and at the end, 2 measures of the 

cascade tacked on...


 __                                  __

  |  |  |  |  |           P           |  |  |  |  |           P

------------------------------------|------------------------------------ 

--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)--------|-0--0--0--0--0--0---0-0-(0)--------- 

--0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--3-0-0-0-(0)-0-0-----

--0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0----|-0--0--0--0--0--------3--0--0-0-----

-------------------------------0-3--|------------------------------0-3---

Then the whole thing basically repeats once again from the beginning, 

but the next time you come to the end, instead of the above cascade, play

this...a little sliding thing that introduces a new riff for the bridge verse.
    __ __ __          __ __ __              __ __ __                __

   |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |      |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

------0--0--0-----------0--0--0--0-----|------0--0--0--0---------------------

--12/15-15-15--0--0-12/15-15-15-15--0--|--12/15-15-15-15--0--3--5--0--0--0---

--12/16-16-16--0--0-12/16-16-16-16--0--|--12/16-16-16-16--0--3--5--0--0--0---

---------------0--0-----------------0--|------------------0--3--5--0--0--0---

---------------------------------------|------------------0--3--5--0-----0---

---------------------------------------|-------------------------------------

This is the same notes, just a different rhythm, played twice over the bridge.
   __ __ __ __ _ _ _ __ __ __ __ __ _ _ _      __ __ __      

  |  |  |  |  | | | |  |  |  |  |  | | | |    |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |

-----0--0--0--0-----------0--0--0--0-------|-----0--0--0--0-----------------

-12/15-15-15-15-0-0-0-12/15-15-15-15-0-0-0-|-12/15-15-15-15--0--3--5--0--0--

-12/16-16-16-16-0-0-0-12/16-16-16-16-0-0-0-|-12/16-16-16-16--0--3--5--0--0--

--0-----0--0--0-0-0-0--0-----0--0--0-0-0-0-|--0-----0--0--0--0--3--5--0--0--

--0-----0--0--0-0-0-0--0-----0--0--0-0-0-0-|--0-----0--0--0--0--3--5--0--0--

-------------------------------------------|--------------------------------

 My          My       la    de la          Come on    now     ain't



   




          too far

After the above stuph, there is a part linking back to the intro riff, 

basically play the 4/4, 9/8, 4/4, 7/8 part from above again, twice.  The

second time you play it, Plant says "Come one now, well let me tell you

what you're miss-in', miss-in' round them brick walls." Then, immediately

after that, he plays the intro fingerpicking part with a few changes

--------------------0--0----(0)------|--------------------0--0--0-(0)-------

--12--0--7----------------------3----|--12--0--0--7--0----------------3-----

--12--0--7--0--0--2/4--4-------------|--12--0--0--7--0--2/4--4-----4--------

--12--0--0--0--0----------5--------5-|--12--0--0--7--0-------------------5--

--12-------------------------0-------|--12----------------------------------

-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------

---------0---------0------------------|---------0--------0----------------

-----3---------3---------3---3---0----|-----3--------3-------3---0---0----

-2/4--------4---------4--------2---0--|-2/4--------4-------4-------2---0--

-------5---------5---------5----------|-------5--------5-------5----------

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

     P                                      P         P       P

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

-------3-3-(3)---3-------3-3-(3)------|---------3-(3)-----3-------3-------

-2/4-0-0----4--0-0-0-2-0-0-------0----|-2/4-0------4--0-0---2-0--------0--

------------------------------2--0----|-------0-----------------0---2--0--

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

--------------------------------------|-----------------------------------

This jumps directly to a part where he just wails on the open strings and

then plays four of the 3rd fret cascades...after this part, he goes back to

the main melody part that is already written above, sings one last verse, 

and then the song is over!

Tabbed by Owen Davis.

Brother, Can You Spare A Dime?

Words & Music:

Edgar "Yip" Harburg & Jay Gorney

These notes are from the unknown transcriber of this tune:  "[This song is] from the third (1932) edition of the hit Broadway revue "Americana".  Edgar "Yip" Harburg (1898-1981) was a former electrician made bankrupt during the Depression.  Jay Gorney (1896-1990) was a Russian-born American composer, author and Hollywood film-producer."  I need the chords to the intro!
INTRO:

They used to tell me I was building a dream, and so I followed the mob.

When there was earth to plow, or guns to bear, I was always there right on the job.

They used to tell me I was building a dream, with peace and glory ahead.

Why should I be standing in line, just waiting for bread?
Cm                         G7      Cm   F       Bb7          Eb7   G7

Once I built a railroad, I made it run, made it race against time.

Fm             G7        Cm       Ab7    Fm               G       Cm

Once I built a railroad, now it's done.  Brother, can you spare a dime?

Once I built a tower up to the sun, brick and rivet and lime.

Once I built a tower, now it's done.  Brother, can you spare a dime?

C7

Once in khaki suits, gee, we looked swell!  Full of that Yankee-Doodly-dum.

F7                        Cm7                                              D7  G7

Half a million boots went sloggin' through Hell and I was the kid with the drum.

Cm                             G7        C7     F7      Bb7         Eb7   G7
Say, don't you remember?  They called me "Al".  It was "Al" all the time.

Fm              G7       Cm       Ab7        Fm7                    G7   Cm

Say don't you remember?  I'm your pal.  Say, buddy, can you spare a dime?

Once in khaki suits, gee, we looked swell!  Full of that Yankee-Doodly-dum.

Half a million boots went sloggin' through Hell and I was the kid with the drum.

Say, don't you remember?  They called me "Al".  It was "Al" all the time.

Say don't you remember?  I'm your pal.  Say, buddy, can you spare a dime?

Brown-Eyed Girl

Words & Music:

Van Morrison

This is in the April 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

G              C      G             D  [etc.]

Hey, where did we go, days when the rains came?

Down in the hollow playing a new game.

Laughin' and a-runnin', hey, hey, skippin' and a-jumpin'

G            C                 G   D                     C

In the misty morning fog, with our hearts a-thumpin' and you,

D             G  Em  C      D           G  D

My brown-eyed girl.  You, my brown-eyed girl.

Whatever happened to Tuesday and so slow?

Going down the old mine with a transistor radio.

Standin' in the sunlight laughing, hidin' behind a rainbow's wall.

Slippin' and a-slidin' all along the waterfall

With you, my brown-eyed girl.  You, my brown-eyed girl.

CHORUS:

D7

Do you remember when we used to sing:

G         C           G              D7

Sha-la-la la-la-la-la la-la-la-la-ti da.  (Just like that!)

G         C           G              D7         G

Sha-la-la la-la-la-la la-la-la-la-ti da.  La-ti-da.

So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own.

I saw you just the other day, my, how you have grown!

Cast my memory back there, Lord.

Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout it.

Laughin' and a-runnin', hey, hey, behind the stadium

With you, my brown-eyed girl.  You, my brown-eyed girl

CHORUS:  [2x and out - you can end on the intro riff below]

Intro, version 1: [same as official transcription]
   G                    C

E -7--8-10--8--7-|12-13-15-13-12-|           E -5-----------5---|

B -8-10-12-10--8-|13-15-17-15-13-| 2x, then  B -----7---8---7---|  to verse
G ---------------|---------------|           G -7---------------|

D ---------------|---------------|           D -----------------|

Intro, version 2: [sounds more like recording]
E --3--5--7--5--3---|-6--8--10--8--6-|

B ------------------|----------------|  etc.
G --4--5--5--5--4---|-7--8--10--8--6-|

D ------------------|----------------|

Brown Sugar

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

Remember, boys & girls, to play like Keith, you need to put your guitar in Open G tuning (D G D G B D) and, if you feel like it, remove your lowest string.  This is fully transcribed in the December 2006 issue of Guitar One.

CHORDS IN OPEN G:

    G   Gsus4  G3  Bb Bbsus4   C  Csus4  Eb  Ebsus4  F  Fsus4  G2  G2sus4

D --0- --0- --0- --3- --3- --5- --5- --8- --8- -10- -10- -12- -12-

B --0- --1- --0- --3- --4- --5- --6- --8- --9- -10- -11- -12- -13-

G --0- --0- --4- --3- --3- --5- --5- --8- --8- -10- -10- -12- -12- 

D --0- --2- --0- --3- --5- --5- --7- --8- -10- -10- -12- -12- -14- 

G --0- --0- --0- --3- --3- --5- --5- --8- --8- -10- -10- -12- -12- 

D --0- --0- --0- --3- --3- --5- --5- --8- --8- -10- -10- -12- -12- 

G2sus4  G2  C   Csus4  C [3x] 

Eb  Ebsus4  Eb  C  Csus4 C  Bb   Bbsus4  Bb  Csus4  C [2x]

C

Gold coast slave ship bound for cotton fields,

F

Sold in a market down in New Orleans.

C

Scarred old slaver know he's doing alright.

Bb                        C

Hear him whip the women just about midnight.

CHORUS:

G G3 G Gsus4    G    C    Csus4                 C Csus4  C

       Brown Sugar, how come you taste so good, now?

G G3 G Gsus4    G     C    Csus4                 C  Csus4 C

       Brown Sugar, just like a young girl should---, wooo!

Eb Ebsus4 Eb  C Csus4 C Bb  Bbsus4 Bb Csus4 C

Drums are beating cold, English blood runs hot.

Lady of the house wonderin' where it's gonna stop.

Houseboy knows that he's doing alright.

You shoulda heard him just around midnight.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  Eb Ebsus4 Eb  C Csus4 C Bb Bbsus4 Bb Csus4 C

CHORUS:  [new words:]

Oohh, come on, Brown Sugar, how come you taste so good, babe?

Aaah, Brown Sugar, just like a black girl should.

I, I bet your mama was a tent show queen.

And all her boyfriends were sweet sixteen.

I'm no schoolboy but I know what I like.

You shoulda heard me just around midnight.

CHORUS:

G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G  C Csus4 C Csus4 C [2x]
I said, "Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!  Wooo!"

How come, how come you taste so good?

I said, "Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!  Wooo!"

Just like a, just like a black girl should.

Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!  Wooo!

Bungle In The Jungle

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

[capo 2]

Am              Dm         E7         Am

Walking through forests of palm tree apartments.

Scoff at the monkeys who live in their dark tents.

E           G          Am          G

Down by the waterhole, drunk every Friday.

Eating their nuts, saving their raisins for Sunday.

Lions and tigers who wait in the shadows.

        E                G         Am             G  A

They're fast but they're lazy, and sleep in green meadows

CHORUS:

            F             G  C

Well, let's bungle in the jungle.

             F   G        A

Well, that's all right by me, yes.

I'm a tiger when I want love,

But I'm a snake if we disagree.

Just say a word and the boys will be right there.

With claws at your back to send a chill through the night air.

Is it so frightening to have me at your shoulder.

Thunder and lightning couldn't be bolder.

I'll write on your tombstone, "I thank you for dinner".

This game that we animals play is a winner.

CHORUS:

The rivers are full of crocodile nasties.

And he who made kittens put snakes in the grass.

He's a lover of life but a player of pawns.

Yes, the King on his sunset lies waiting for dawn.

To light up his jungle as play is resumed.

The monkeys seem willing to strike up the tune.

CHORUS:

Bus Stop

Words & Music:

The Hollies

Am

Bus stop, wet day.  She's there, I say, "Please share my umbrella."

Am                                                     G

Bus stop, bus go.  She stays love grows under my umbrella.

C        G           Am        Dm       Em       Am

All that summer we enjoyed it, wind and rain and shine.

Am                                      Em      Am

That umbrella we employed it; by August she was mine.

CHORUS:

C             B7              Em             C

Every morning I would see her waiting at the stop.

                 Am                 B7               Em

Sometimes, she'd shop and she would show me what she bought.

All the people stared as if we were both quite insane.

Someday my name and hers are going to be the same.

That's the way the whole thing started; silly, but it's true.

Thinking of a sweet romance beginning in a queue.

Came the sun, the ice was melting no more sheltering, now.

Nice to think that that umbrella led me to a vow.

CHORUS:

Bus stop, wet day.  She's there, I say, "Please share my umbrella."

Bus stop, bus go.  She stays, love grows under my umbrella.

All that summer we enjoyed it wind and rain and shine.

That umbrella we employed it, by August she was mine.

By August she was mine...

But I Might Die Tonight

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

D           C

I don't want to work away,

Doing just what they all say,

"Work hard boy and you'll find

One day you'll have a job like mine."

       A      G

'Cause I know for sure

Nobody should be that poor.

To say yes or sink low,

Because you happen to say so, say so.  You say so.

D           C

I don't want to work away,

Doing just what they all say,

"Work hard boy and you'll find

One day you'll have a job like mine, job like mine,

A job like mine."

A        G

Be wise, look ahead,

Use your eyes", he said,

A                 G

"Be straight, think right."

A           C     D    A    G   A    G

But I might die tonight----------------!

D   C    D    C

Aah----  Aah----

By My Side

Words & Music:

Steven Schwarz (Godspell)

Dm                 C  C/B           Am

Where are you going?  Where are you going?

Dm                    C    C/B   Am

Will you take me with you?

Am     Dm                     C    C/B    Am

For my hand is cold and needs warmth.

              Dm

Where are you going?

C                    D                       C

Far beyond where the horizon lies, where the horizon lies.

C                       D

And the land sinks into mellow blueness.

C                        D

Oh, please, take me with you.

C               D                    C                  D

Let me skip the road with you, I can dare myself, I can dare myself.

C                 D              C

I'll put a pebble in my shoe and watch me walk.

      D

I can walk and walk.

Dm                       C    C/B    Am

I shall call the pebble "Dare".

Dm                          C   C/B  Am              Dm

We will talk together about walking... Dare shall be carried.

Dm                        C  C/B  Am     Dm

And when we both have had enough, I will take him from my shoe

          C    C/B  Am

Singing, "Meet your new road..."

          Dm                      C  C/B  Am

Then I'll take your hand, finally glad----- that I am here

        Dm             C    C/B    Am

By your side... (by my side...)

        Dm             C    C/B    Am

By your side... (by my side...)

        Dm                         C  C/B  Am

By your side... (that you are here by my side...)

Bye, Bye Baby

Words & Music:

Janis Joplin
Bye, bye-bye, baby, bye-bye.

 I may be seeing you around 

When I change my living standard, and I move uptown.

Bye-bye, baby, bye-bye.  

So long, my honey, so long.

 Too bad you had to drift away.

 'Cause I could use some company  right here on this road,

On this road I'm on today.

BRIDGE 1:

  I get the feeling I could chase you clean on into fall

 And wind up staying put off, put down strung out and stoned. 

Honey, I ain't got time to wait on you or to fetch your soup & bone.

 I got lots of things I've got to do.  

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

BRIDGE 2:

I know that you got things to do and places to be. 

I guess I'll have to find the thing & place for me.

 I may wind up in the street or sleep beneath a tree.

 Still, I guess you know, honey, I've gotta go.

  Bye, bye-bye, baby, bye-bye.

 I guess you know you're on your own.

 It seems you just got lost somewhere out in the world 

And you left me here to face it all alone.

 You left me here to face it all alone.

 You left me here to face it all alone.

 Bye-bye, baby!  Baby, bye-bye!

Bye, Bye Love

Words & Music:

Felice & Boudleaux Bryant

The March 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar has an arrangement of the original recording as done by The Everly brothers.  Tuning for this version is in the key of G in open G tuning [D G D G B D] with a capo on the second fret (thus, in A).  If you want that authentic '50s sound, look up this transcription.

E  D5  A   A  D5  E

CHORUS:

D/A       A      D/A       A       A7

Bye, bye, love.  Bye, bye, happiness.

D/A    A                          E7    A  A7

Hello, loneliness.  I think I'm a-gonna cry.

D/A       A      D/A       A         A7

Bye, bye, love.  Bye, bye, sweet caress.

D/A    A                       E7      A

Hello, emptiness.  I feel like I could die.

             E7        A

Bye, bye, my love, goodbye.

              E7                A

There goes my baby with someone new.

               E7               A  A7

She sure looks happy; I sure am blue.

           D/A                  E7

She was my baby 'til he stepped in.

                                    A  A7

Goodbye, to romance that might have been.

CHORUS:

I'm a-through with romance.  I'm through with love.

I'm through with a-counting the stars above,

And here's the reason that I'm so free:

My loving baby is a-through with me.

CHORUS:

             E7        G

Bye, bye, my love, goodbye.  [3x]

