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Pacing The Cage

Words & Music:

Bruce Cockburn

[capo 3]
C      G/B           F2/A   C       G/B            F2/A

Sunset is an angel weeping, holding out a bloody sword.

C         G/B              F2/A C        G/B                  F2/A

No matter how I squint I cannot make out what it's pointing toward.

F                              G

Sometimes you feel like you've lived too long.

Am                          F

Days drip slowly on the page.

F                  G               F  G

You catch yourself pacing the cage.

I've proven who I am so many times the magnetic strips worn thin.

And each time I was someone else and everyone was taken in.

Powers chatter in high places,

Stir up eddies in the dust of rage.

Set me to pacing the cage.

I never knew what you all wanted, so I gave you everything.

All that I could pillage, all the spells that I could sing.

It's as if the thing were written

In the constitution of the age.

Sooner or later you'll wind up pacing the cage.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Sometimes the best map will not guide you.

You can't see what's 'round the bend.

Sometimes the road leads through dark places,

Sometimes the darkness is your friend.

Today, these eyes scan bleached-out land.

G              F

Pacing the cage.

G              F  C

Pacing the cage.

Pack Up Your Sins & Go To The Devil

Words & Music:

Irving Berlin

I'm still looking for the chords to this clever tune.

Pack up your sins and go to the devil in Hades.

You'll meet the finest of gentlemen and the finest of ladies.

They'd rather be down below than up above.

Hades is full of thousands of

Joneses and Browns, O'Hoolihans, Cohen and Bradys.

You'll hear a heavenly tune that we went to the devil.

Because the jazz bands, they started a-pickin' it,

Then put a trick in it, a jazzy kick in it.

They've got a couple of old reformers in Heaven,

Making them go to bed at eleven.

Pack up your sins and go to the devil

And you'll never go to bed at all.

Pack Up Your Sorrows

Words & Music:

Richard Fariña & Pauline Marden

C              F

No use crying, talking to a stranger,

C                         G7

Naming the sorrows you've seen.

C                   F

Too many sad times, too many bad times,

C      G              C

Nobody knows what you mean.

CHORUS:

    C                    F

But if somehow you could pack up your sorrows

C                    G7

And give them all to me

C                    F

You would lose them, I know how to use them,

C            G      C

So give them all to me.

No use rambling, walking in the shadows,

Trailing a wandering star.

No one beside you, no one to guide you,

And nobody knows where you are.

CHORUS:

No use gambling, running in the darkness,

Looking for a spirit that's free.

Too many wrong times, too many long times,

Nobody knows what you see.

CHORUS:

No use roaming, lying by the roadside,

Seeking a satisfied mind.

Too many highways, too many byways,

And nobody's walking behind.

Pain

Words & Music:

Neil Sanderson, Adam Gontier, Brad Walst,

Gavin Brown & Barry Stock (Three Days Grace)

This is fully tabbed in both the initial issue of Guitar Edge and the May 2007 issue of Guitar One.  It is originally in Em with the guitar in drop D tuning (D A D G B E)

CHORUS:

Am    C              F             E

Pain, without love.  Pain, I can't get enough.

Am      C

Pain, I like it rough.

F                                E  [etc.]

'Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing at all.

You're sick of feeling down.  You're not the only one.

I'll take you by the hand,

And I'll show you a world that you can understand.

This life is filled with hurt when happiness doesn't work.

Trust me and take my hand

When the lights go out you will understand.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Anger and agony are better than misery.

Trust me, I've got a plan.

When the lights go off you will understand.

CHORUS:  [2x]

BRIDGE:

E                                    F           E/G

I know (I know, I know, I know, I know) that you're wounded.

E                                              F       E/G

You know (You know, you know, you know) that I'm here to save you.

E                                                  F      E/G

You know (You know, you know, you know, you know) I'm always here for you.

E                                         F        E/G

I know (I know, I know, I know) that you'll thank me later.

CHORUS:   [3x]

F                      E

Rather feel pain than nothing at all.  [2x]

F            E

Rather feel pain...

Paint It Black

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richard

Fm                     C7

I see a red door and I want it painted black.

Fm                  C7

No colors anymore I want them to turn black.

Fm Eb     Ab                    Fm

I see the girls walk by dressed in their summer clothes.

Fm Eb     Ab      Eb      Bb             C7

I have to turn my head until my darkness goes.

I see and they are all painted black.

With flowers and my love, both never to come back.

I see people turn their heads and quickly look away.

Like a newborn baby it just happens every day.

I look inside myself and see my heart is black.

I see my red door and I want it painted black.

Maybe then I'll fade away and not have to face the facts.

It's not easy facing up when your whole world is black.

No more well my green sego turn a deeper blue.

I could not foresee this thing happening to you.

If I look hard enough into the setting sun.

My love to laugh with me before the morning comes.

I see a red door and I want it painted black.

No colors anymore I want them to turn black.

I see the girls walk by dressed in their summer clothes.

I have to turn my head until my darkness goes.

                 Fm                  C7

I wanna see your face painted black, black as night.

      Fm                       C7

Don't wanna see the sun flying high in the sky.

               Fm                                C7  Fm

I wanna see it painted, painted, painted, painted black.

OUTRO OVER:  Fm   C7

Pale Blue Eyes

Words & Music:

Lou Reed (The Velvet Underground)

Intro riff: [this style is used for whole song]

     F                  C       F                   C

e:------5-----5-----5-----3-|------5-----5-----5-------3-|

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

G:-3/5-----5-----5-----2/3--|-3/5-----5-----5-----2/3----|

  F                        Bb                  F

Sometimes I feel so happy, sometimes I feel so sad.

F                            Dm

Sometimes I feel just about everything.

 Bb         C            F   Bb         C            F

Lately I'm just feeling bad, lately I'm just feeling bad.

CHORUS:

       C                 F C F         C                 F C F

Linger on your pale blue eyes.  Linger on your pale blue eyes.

I thought of you as my mountaintop, I thought of you as my peak.

I thought of you as just about everything.

I had but couldn't keep, I had but couldn't keep.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER VERSE CHORDS:

E------8-5-6-5-----------8------------8---------------------8----------8--------

B-4sl6---------8-6-8sl10---10--4sl6-6---6-8-6---8-8-10-8-10---6--8sl10--10-8-10-

G---------------------------------------------7---------------------------------

E-------1-----

B---1-3---3---

G-3-----------

CHORUS:

If I could make the world as pure and strange as what I see.

I'd put you in a mirror, I'd put in front of me, I'd put in front of me.

CHORUS:

Skip a life completely, stuff it in a cup

She said, "Money is like us in time; it lies, but can't stand up.

Down for you is up."

CHORUS:

It was good, what we did yesterday and I'd do it once again.

The fact that you are married only proves you're my best friend.

But it's truly, truly a sin.

CHORUS:

"Pale Blue Eyes" auf Deutsch (and alt. solo):

Manchmal bin ich so glücklich.  Manchmal bin ich so traurig.

Manchmal bin ich so glücklich.

Aber meistens bin ich wegen dir böse (bzw. wütend).

Baby (Schatz) du machst mich nur böse (bzw. wütend).

CHORUS:

Verweilen, deine blassen blauen Augen.

Verweilen, deine blassen blauen Augen.

Dachte, du warst meine Bergspitze. Dachte, du als meine Spitze.

Dachte, du warst alles

Was ich hatte aber nicht behalten konnte.

Was ich hatte aber nicht behalten konnte.

CHORUS:

Könnte ich die Welt so rein und komisch machen wie das was ich sehe.

Würde ich dich auf den Spiegel machen.

Den ich vor mich liege, den ich vor mich liege.

CHORUS:

Ein Leben total überspringen (bzw. auslassen) in eine Tasse hineinstopfen.

Sie sagte, das Geld ist wie uns im Laufe der Zeit

Es liegt, aber aufstehen kann es nicht unten ist für dich oben.

CHORUS:

Es war gut, was wir gestern machten.  Und ich würde es nocheinmal machen.

Die Tatsache, daß du verheiratet bist, beweist nur, daß du mein bester Freund bist.

Aber es ist wirklich, wirklich eine Sünde.

Alt. Guitar Solo over verse chords:

|-----13----------------------------------------|

|--13---16v---13-----13v------------------------|

|----------------15--13v------------------------|

|--------------------------15--13h15-15-13-15---|

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

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

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

|--15v--15-13---------------13v--------------------------|

|--15v--15-13------------13v---13v----------------13v----|

|-------------15-13-15-------------15v-------13h15---15--|

|---------------------------------------13h15------------|

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

|--13-------------------10-----------------------|

|-----13-------------------10--------------------|

|--------15b17-r15-14v---------12b14-r12-10------|

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

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

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

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

|-----------------11b13r11--10h11p10----------------------------|

|--12--10h12-10------------------------10--10\8----8-10-10-8-8--|

|-----------------------------------------------10--------------|

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

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

Paperback Writer

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.
Intro riff:  [2x at beginning - 1x as transition between verses - vamp and out at end]
e:-----------------|----------------------|

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

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

D:---------5-----3-|------------------3---|

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

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

[n.c. - sung over riff]

Paperback writer [3x, 3 parts, one measure apart]
     G7  [actually guitar toggles between G5 & G6]
Dear Sir or Madam will you read my book?

G7

It took me years to write, will you take a look?

G7

It's based on a novel by a man named Lear

G7                                           C                 G7

And I need a job so I want to be a paperback writer, paperback writer.

It's the dirty story of a dirty man

And his clinging wife doesn't understand.

His son is working for the Daily Mail.

It's a steady job but he wants to be a paperback writer,

Paperback writer.

It's a thousand pages give or take a few,

I'll be writ-ing more in a week or two.

I can make longer if you like the style,

I can change it round and I want to be a paperback writer,

Paperback writer.

If you really like it you can have the rights,

It could make a million for you overnight.

If you must return it, you can send it here,

But I need a break, and I want to be a paperback writer,

Paperback writer.

[n.c. - sung under riff - vamp and out]
Paperback writer, paperback writer.
Paradise

Words & Music:

Bruce Springsteen

[capo 3]  Am   G   Am

Am                      G                                       Am

Where the river runs to black, I take the schoolbooks from your pack.

Am                      F                                    Am

Plastics, wire and your kiss, the breath of eternity on your lips.

Am                   G                           Am

In the crowded marketplace, I drift from face to face.

Am                            F

I hold my breath and close my eyes.

F                             Am

I hold my breath and close my eyes.

Am                 G                        Am     G   Am

And I wait for paradise, and I wait for paradise.

The Virginia hills have gone to brown,

Another day, another sun going down.

I visit you in another dream.  I visit you in another dream.

I reach and feel your hair, your smell lingers in the air.

I brush your cheek with my fingertips, I taste the void upon your lips.

Am                 G                        Am   F   Am   G   Am

And I wait for paradise, and I wait for paradise.

I search for you on the other side where the river runs clean and wide.

Up to my heart the waters rise, up to my heart the waters rise.

I sink 'neath the water cool and clear; drifting down, I disappear.

I see you on the other side, I search for the peace in your eyes.

Am                      G                             Am  F  Am  G  Am

They're as empty as paradise, they're as empty as paradise. 

                  G                              Am  [repeat and out]
I break above the waves.  I feel the sun upon my face.

Paranoid

Words & Music:

Anthony Iommi, John Osbourne, William Ward & Terence Butler (Black Sabbath)

This is fully transcribed in the July 2006 issue of Guitar One and the September/October 2008 issue of Guitar Edge.
E5                                D5               G5   D5 E5

Finished with my woman 'cause she couldn't help me with my mind.

E5                              D5            G5  D5  E5

People think I'm insane because I am frowning all the time.

INTERLUDE:  E5  |  C5  D5  |  E5  |  E5  |

All day long, I think of things, but nothing seems to satisfy.

Think I'll lose my mind if I don't find something to pacify.

BRIDGE:

E5                D5                  E5         D5   E5

Can you help me?  Thought you were my friend.  Oh, yeah!

I need someone to show me the things in life that I can't find.

I can't see the things that make true happiness, I must be blind.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER VERSE CHORDS:

Make a joke and I will sigh and you will laugh and I will cry.

Happiness I cannot feel, so love for me is so unreal.

And so as you hear these words telling you now of my state.

I tell you to enjoy life, I wish I could but it's too late.

E5   D5  G5  D5  E5  |  G5  D5  E5

Peace Frog

Words & Music:

Jim Morrison & Robby Krieger (The Doors)

This tune is from the album "Morrison Hotel" and is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

INTRO:  [8x - lyric comes in on last time]

  G5

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

|-3-------x--3---------------------------|

|-0-------x--0---------------------------|

|-5-------x--5----x--x-----x-x-x-x-x-----|

|-5-------x--5----x--x-----x-x-x-x-x-----|

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

You can continue this lick through the verse or try out the strum it chords below:

        G                          C               G   C

There's blood in the streets, it's up to my ankles.

        G                          C               G   C

There's blood in the streets, it's up to my knees.

        G                        C                 G   C

There's blood in the street, the town of Chicago.

G                       C              G   C

Blood on the rise, it's followin' me.

G                 C               G   C

   Just about the break of day.

CHORUS 1:

E                                G           F#m             A

  She came in town, and then she drove away, sunlight in her hair.

Chorus 1 tab:

|----------------|----------------------|--------------------0|--5--5--55------|

|-----3----------|----------------------|---------------0h2h3-|--x--x--xx------|

|-/4----2-0---0--|-2--0---0---------0---|----------0h4h4------|--6--6--66------|

|-----------2---2|------2-------0h2----2|-----0h2h4-----------|----------------|

|----------------|----------0h2---------|0h2h4----------------|----------------|

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

Blood on the streets runs a river of sadness.

Blood in the streets, it's up to my thighs.

The river runs down the leg of the city.

The women are crying red rivers of weeping.

CHORUS 2:  [new chords]

E                                G           F#m             A  Ab  B

  She came in town, and then she drove away, Sunlight in her hair.

Chorus 2 tab:

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

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

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

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

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

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

|--------------------0--|-7----5----5-----------|------------------|---7---7---77----------|

|------------------0----|--------7-------7------|7--4--------------|---x---x---xx----------|

|------------0h2h4------|-----------------------|------6---6-4-6-4-|---8---8---88----------|

|------0-2-3------------|-----------------------|-----------------6|-----------------------|

|-0h2h4-----------------|-----------------------|------------------|-----------------------|

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

BRIDGE:

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

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

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

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

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

GUITAR SOLO:

 B1
  B1    B1R B1R              B1R  B1  B1  B1  B1RB1

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

|16--18-15---15---------------------|---15--15--15--15--|

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

|-------------------------------17--|-------------------|

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

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

   B1  B1  B1  B1RB1  B1  B1  B1



   B1

|----------------|----------------------|--------------------15161717|

|15--15--15--15--|--15--15--15--15------|--------------151617--------|

|--17--17--17--17|----17--17--17--------|--------151617--------------|

|----------------|----------------------|--151617--------------------|

|----------------|-----------------15-16|17--------------------------|

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

      



   *Really Fast

     B1  B1  B1  B1

|1715--15--15--15-----|5-|----|--|--|--|--|--|

|----18--18--18--18---|3-|---5|6-|5-|4-|5-|3-|

|------------------17\|0-|--x-|0-|0-|0-|5-|5-|

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

|---------------------|--|x---|--|--|--|3-|--|

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




  rake

Interlude:

Gsus2  Em          G7                      A7(no3)

       Indians scattered on dawn's highway bleeding,

A7(no3)         Eb                         Csus2    D7sus4

   Ghosts crowd the young child's fragile, eggshell mind.

Blood in the streets in the town of New Haven.

Blood stains the roofs and the palm tress of Venice.

Blood in my love in the terrible summer.

Bloody red sun of fantastic L.A.

Blood screams her brain as they chop off her fingers.

Blood will be born in the birth of a nation.

Blood is the rose of mysterious union.

There's blood in the streets, it's up to my ankles.

There's blood in the streets, it's up to my knees.

There's blood in the street, the town of Chicago.

Blood on the rise, it's followin' me.

Peace Train

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

Intro & verse riff:  [tabber unknown]
   (C)  (G7)    (C)                        F  Csus7 F

     /   /   /   /     /   /   /   /      /    /   /   /    /   /   /   /

E |-----------------|------------------|----1---3-----5--|--3-----/5------|

B |--1--/3------/5--|-----5----3---1---|---1---1-----6---|----------------|

G |-----------------|------------------|--2---3---3/5----|--3-----/5------|

D |--2--/3------/5--|-----5----3---2---|-----------------|----------------|

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

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

     F       G   Am            A4  G      F       G   F

     /   /   /   /     /   /   /   /      /   /   /   /     /   /   /   /

E |-3--/5---7---8---|---------10---7---|--5-------7---5--|--5---5---------|

B |--------(8)-(10)-|--------(10)-(8)--|-(6)-----(8)-(6)-|-(6)-(6)--------|

G |-3--/5---7---9---|----------9---7---|--5-------7---5--|--5---5---------|

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

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

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

     C    G    C             F          Csus7    F

Now, I've been happy lately, thinking about the good things to come.

F   G   Am       Asus4 Am  F    G    F

And I believe it could be, something good has begun.

Oh, I've been smiling lately, dreaming about the world as one.

And I believe it could be, some day it's going to come.

'Cause out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train.

Oh peace train take this country, come take me home again.

Now I've been smiling lately, thinking about the good things to come.

And I believe it could be, something good has begun.

CHORUS  [riff is first two measures of the intro riff]:

    C/E   G5/F  FM9     G5/F C/E  F     Csus7  F

Oh, peace train sounding louder.  Glide on the peace train.

F  G   Am  Asus4 Am   F     G           F

Oo-ah, ee-ah, oo-ah!  Come on the peace train.

Yes, peace train, holy roller, everyone jump on the peace train.

Oo-ah, ee-ah, oo-ah!  Come on the peace train.

Get your bags together, go bring your good friends, too.

'Cause it's getting nearer, it soon will be with you.

Now, come and join the living, it's not so far from you.

And it's getting nearer, soon it will all be true.

CHORUS:  [2nd line is:  "Everybody jump on the peace train"]
BREAK:

     C        G7       C            G7     

E |--3-3-3----1---1-|--0---0--0-----1--|

B |--5-5-5----3---3-|--1---1--1-----3--|

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

D |--5-5-5----3---3-|--2---2--2-----3--|

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

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

F   Csus7 F    F  G  Am (A4)(G) F      G      F 

              Oo-oo, oo,        oo-oo, oo, oo-oo   

Now, I've been crying lately, thinking about the world as it is.

Why must we go on hating?  Why can't we live in bliss?

'Cause out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train.

Oh, peace train take this country, come take me home again.

FINAL CHORUS:

Oh, peace train sounding louder.  Glide on the peace train.

Oo-ah, ee-ah, oo-ah!  Come on the peace train.

Yes, peace train holy roller.  Everyone jump upon the peace train.

(Oo-ah, ee-ah, oo-ah!) Come on, come on, come on!  Umm-yes!

F    G  Am       (A4) (G)    F     G

Come on peace train,  yeah!  Yes, it's the

       C                    F  Csus7  F

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

  B |--1-----/3---------|--/5--5---3--1--|

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

  D |--2-----/3---------|--/5--5---3--2--|

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

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

peace train-------------------------------!

 (Oo-ah, ee-ah, oo-ah!) Come on, now, peace train, oh, peace train

REPEAT BREAK:

CODA:  [repeat & out]
      C                 Am                Em/B              F         G

      /    /    /       /    /     /       /     /    /     /    /    /  

E |--------0----0---|--------0----0----|--------0-----0--|--1--------3----|

B |--------1----1---|--------1----1----|--------0-----0--|--1--------3----|

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

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

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

E |-----------------|------------------|-----------------|--1--------3----|

Peaceful Easy Feeling

Words & Music:

Jack Tempchin

This is printed in Acoustic Guitar with tips on how to play the layered sound from the original recording with two guitars.

D          G                  D        G

I like the way your sparkling earrings lay
D            G       A7
Against your skin so brown.

D             G                 D             G

And I want to sleep with you in the desert tonight

D              G         A7      

With a million stars all around.

CHORUS:

A7             G         G    D

'Cause I got a peaceful, easy feeling

G                           A7sus4  A

And I know you won't let me down.

           D  Em   G        A7     D

'Cause I'm already standing on the ground.

And I found out a long time ago

What a woman can do to your soul.

Ah, but she can't take you any way

You don't already know how to go.

CHORUS:

I get the feeling I may know you

As a lover and a friend.

But this voice keeps whispering in my other ear

Tells me I may never see you again.

CHORUS:

Peaches

Words & Music:

The Presidents Of The USA

F#            C#             G#           C#
Movin' to the country, gonna eat a lot of peaches.

I'm movin' to the country, I'm gonna eat me a lot of peaches.

I'm movin' to the country, I'm gonna eat a lot of peaches.

Movin' to the country, I'm gonna eat a lot of peaches.

E       A           E              A              E

Peaches come from a can, they were put there by a man

     A           G#

In a factory downtown.

E    A             E            A            E

If I had my little way, I'd eat peaches everyday.

        A                 G#

Sun-soakin' bulges in the shade.

Movin' to the country, I'm gonna eat a lot of peaches.

Movin' to the country, I'm gonna eat a lot of peaches.

I'm movin to the country, gonna eat a lot of peaches.

Movin' to the country, gonna eat a lot of peaches.

I took a little nap where the roots all twist,

Squished a rotten peach in my fist

And dreamed about you, woman.

I poked my finger down inside, makin' a little room for an ant to hide.

Nature's candy in my hand or can or a pie.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  C#  B  A#  B

C#          B        A#          B

Millions of peaches, peaches for me.

Millions of peaches, peaches for free.  [both lines 2x]
Look Out!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  C#  B  A#  B

C#          B        A#          B

Millions of peaches, peaches for me.

Millions of peaches, peaches for free.  [both lines 2x]
Look Out!

Peggy Sue

Words & Music:

Jerry Allison, Norman Petty & Buddy Holly

This is transcribed in the May 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.
A  D  A  E7  [2x]
A           D          A          D        A
If you knew Peggy Sue, then you'd know why I feel blue

      D               A  D  A  E

About Peggy, my Peggy Sue.

            E7                   D              A  D  A  E

Oh, well, I love you gal, yes, I love you Peggy Sue.

BRIDGE:

A                     F                               A
Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, pretty, pretty, pretty, pretty, Peggy Sue,

       D               A  D  A  E

Oh, my Peggy, my Peggy Sue.

            E                   D               A  D  A  E

Oh, well, I love you gal, and I need you, Peggy Sue.

I love you Peggy Sue, with a love so rare and true,

Oh, Peggy, My Peggy Sue;

Oh, well, I love you gal, yes, I want you, Peggy Sue.

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue; oh, how my heart yearns for you!

Oh, Pa-he-ggy, my Pa-he-ggy Sue.

Oh, well, I love you gal, and I need you, Peggy Sue.

            E7                   D         D7    A  D  A
Oh, well, I love you gal, yes, I want you, Peggy Sue

Penny For Your Thoughts

Words & Music:

Peter Frampton

This beautiful solo acoustic tune is on a guitar tuned to open G (D G D G B D).  I've given 2 tabs below:

Penny For Your Thoughts Tab 1:

[tabber unknown]                                          3x

D||---12p9p0---------------------|------------------------||

B||------------------------------|--0h---1p-0/-3\---1-----||

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

D||*------------0----------------|--0----2p-0/-4\---2----*||

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

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

repeat phrase above 3x then advance to I, II, III, or IV

[I]

open G (000000) then harmonics on the 7th fret then harmonics on the 12th fret.

  (repeat from start but advance to [II] below)

[II] and [III]

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

--0--1--3--5--7--8--10--12--|    repeat from start

--0-------------------------|      but continue after [IV] below

--0--2--4--5--7--9--10--12--|

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

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

[IV]

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

--|--0----1----3----5----|--5------5------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--0------1----1/-3----3-3-|--0------1----1/-3----3-3-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Return to start & play phrase ending with [II] 2x then end 2nd time with harms. on 7th & 12th.

Penny For Your Thoughts Tab 1:

[tabbed by bigredchuck]

Tuning:open g DGDGBD

this is my first posting but i am fairly accurate with the tab, this is a great

song for anyone who likes to fingerpick. I don't have the song to listen to so

the exact order may not be correct, so just plug each part where its suppose to be.

d|-12p10p9p0-----0---------0----------12p10p9p0-----0-------0----------------|

B|-------------0-----0h1-----1-0------------------0----0h1----1-0------------|

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

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

G|-------------------0h2-------------------------------0h2-------------------|

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

d|-12p10p9p0---0--------0--------0---7+----12+----12p10p9p0---0--------0-----|

B|-----------0----0h1-----1-2----0---7+----12+--------------0----0h1-----1-2-|

G|--------------------0----------0---7+----12+-----------------------0-------|

D|-------------------------------0---7+----12+-------------------------------|

G|----------------0h2------------0---7+----12+-------------------0h2---------|

D|-------------------------------0---7+----12+-------------------------------|

d|-12p10p9p0---0------0------12p10p9p0---0-------0---------------------------|

B|-----------0---0h1----1-0------------0---0h1-----1-0--0-1-2-3-5-7-8-10-----|

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

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

G|---------------0h2-----------------------0h2----------0-2-3-4-5-7-9-11-----|

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

d|-12p10p9p0---0------0------12p10p9p0---0------0------12p10p9p0---0------0----|

B|-----------0---0h1----1-0------------0---0h1----1-0------------0---0h1---1-0-|

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

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

G|---------------0h2-----------------------0h2-----------------------0h2-------|

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

d|--------------0------------0-----------------------------------------------|

B|-0-1-2-3---5---5--5-65--3---3--43--0-0-0h1/3-3--3--0-0-0h1/3-3--3----------|

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

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

G|-0-2-3-4---5-5---5------3-3---3----0-0-0h2/4-4-4---0-0-0h2/4-4-4-----------|

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

d|-----0-----------------0-------------------0-----------------0--------0----|

B|-5----5---5---65--3-----3----3---43---7-----7----7---87--5----5--3-----3---|

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

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

G|-5--5----5--------3---3-----3---------7---7----7---------5---5---3---3-----|

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

d|-12p10p9p0--0----0-----12p10p9p0-0----0----12p10p9p0-0----0-------------------|

B|-----------0-0h1--1-0-----------0-0h1--1-0----------0-0h1--1-0-0-1-2-3-5-7-10-|

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

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

G|-------------0h2------------------0h2-----------------0h2------0-2-3-4-5-7-11-|

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

d|-12p10p9p0-0----0----12p10p9p0-0----0----12p10p9p0-0----0-----0--7+--12+---|

B|----------0-0h1--1-0----------0-0h1--1-0----------0-0h1--1-0--0--7+--12+---|

G|---------------0-------------------0-------------------0------0--7+--12+---|

D|--------------------------------------------------------------0--7+--12+---|

G|------------0h2-----------------0h2-----------------0h2-------0--7+--12+---|

D|--------------------------------------------------------------0--7+--12+---|
Penny Lane

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

      C                Am7            Dm7       G7/4

Penny Lane: there is a barber showing photographs

         C                 Am7         Cm

Of every head he's had the pleasure to know.

            Cm/A                Cm/Ab            G7/4

And all the people that come and go stop and say hello.

On the corner is a banker with a motorcar.

The little children laughed him behind his back.

        Cm/A                Cm/Ab       G7/4            F

And the banker never wears a mac in the pouring rain -- very strange!

      Bb            Bb/D           Eb

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes.

Bb              Bb/D          Eb

Wet beneath the blue suburban skies I sit.  And meanwhile back...

In penny lane there is a fireman with an hourglass,

And in his pocket is a portrait of the Queen.

He likes to keep his fire engine clean.

It's a clean machine!

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes.

A four of fish and finger pies in summer.  Meanwhile back...

Behind the shelter in the middle of the roundabout,

The pretty nurse is selling poppies from a tray.

And though she feels as if she's in a play,

She is anyway.

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes.  [repeat & out]
Pennyroyal Tea

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain (Nirvana)

Am  G  E  G  E  [2x]
Am                  G

I'm on my time with everyone.

Am              G

I have very bad posture.

C(3)          D(5)       Bb(6)  [etc.]
Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea.

C           D                     Bb

Distill the life that's inside of me.

C             D          Bb

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea.

C     D         Bb

I'm anemic royalty.

Give me a Leonard Cohen afterworld.

So I can sigh eternally.

I'm so tired I can't sleep.

I'm a liar and a thief.

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea.

I'm anemic royalty.

I'm on warm milk and laxatives.

Cherry-flavored antacids.

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea.

Distill the life that's inside of me.

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea.

I'm anemic royalty.

People Are Strange

Words & Music:

The Doors

Em                 A7                                      B            Em

People are strange when you're a stranger, faces look ugly when you're alone.

Women seem wicked when you're unwanted.  Streets are uneven when you're down.

CHORUS:

            B7       G                     B7

When you're strange, faces come out in the rain.

            B7       G                     B7

When you're strange, no-one remembers your name.

            B7

When you're strange.  When you're strange.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

CHORUS:

People are strange when you're a stranger, faces look ugly when you're alone.

Women seem wicked when you're unwanted.  Streets are uneven when you're down.

CHORUS:

Em                           A7

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

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

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

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

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

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

           People are strange           when you're a  stran-ger

A7                            B              Em

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

----------------------------|-------------------------------|  "women seem wicked..." line

------2----------0----------|-------------------------------|  same tab as 1st line

---2-------2----------------|--------------1----------------|  then go to next line

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

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

faces look ug-ly              when you're al-one.

                    |--3--|

A7                               B               Em

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

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

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

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

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

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

Streets look un-   even             When you're down.  When you're

                      |--3--|

People Get Ready

(Curtis Mayfield original version)

Words & Music:

Curtis Mayfield

(originally tabbed in Db/F# by AWR)

Curtis Mayfield used an open F# tuning (F# A# C# F# A# F#) and capoed it at the 7th fret to play this song in its original Db.  I've transposed it to D/Eb just for ease.  For an easier version, don't play the second guitar break and play the whole song in D.

INTRO: [w/wordless vocal improv, play 2x]
D [3 beats]  Bm [5 beats]  G/A [3 beats]  D [5 beats]

D          Bm               G/A     D

People get ready, there's a train a-comin'.

    D             Bm               G/A     D

You don't need no baggage, you just get on board.

        D       Bm                G/A     D

All you need is faith to hear the diesels hummin'.

F#m           Em               G         D

Don't need no ticket, you just thank the Lord.

Guitar break #1:

        (D )     (Bm)        (Em)    (D6)

         v       v   v   v     v       v   v   v

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

        -5/7\5---------------|-------------------10--

        -----------7---------|-7h9p7-----------7--7--

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

        -----------9---9-9---|-7-------10----9-------

        ---------------------|------------10---------

People get ready for the train to Jordan.

It's picking up passengers from coast to coast.

Faith is the key, open the doors and board 'em.

There's hope for all among those loved the most.

Guitar break #2 (w/key change to D):

 (D)  (Bm)         (G)        (D)      (Eb)  (Cm)       (Ab/Eb) (Eb)

 v   v   v   v     v     v    v   v     v   v   v   v     v   v   v   v

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

-7h8-7-----------|---------------7-----|-7h8-7-----------|-3-3---3---------

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

-7-----9---9-7-9-|-7h9-9-7h9-7-7-----4-|-7-----9---9-7-9-|-5-5---4---4-----

-5-----9---------|--10---------7-5-----|-4-----9---------|-5-5---5---------

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

Eb             Cm  Ab/Bb                   Eb

There ain't no room----- for the hopeless sinner.

Who would hurt all mankind just to save his own

Have pity on those whose chances grow thinner

           Gm         Fm                Ab          Eb

For there's no hiding place against the Kingdom's throne

[repeat verse 1 in Eb]

So, people get ready, there's a train a comin'

You don't need no baggage, you just get on board

All you need is faith to hear the diesels hummin'

Gm            Fm               [n.c.]          D  Bm  G/A  D6/9

Don't need no ticket, you just thank the Lord.

People Get Ready

(Eva Cassidy live cover version)

Words & Music:

Curtis Mayfield

(arr: Eva Cassidy, tabbed by Matt Morrow)

This is the acoustic version from the bootleg "Live At Pearl's".

Chords:

E   = 0 2 2 1 0 0
Esus2 = 0 4 4 2 0 0
A = 5 7 7 6 0 0

C#m = X 4 5 5 6 4
F#m   = 2 4 4 2 2 2

Intro:

--4-h-5--4-------------------0-------------

--5------5--5-----4-----0h2--2------7--9---

------------6-------------------2---7--9---

---------------6-----6---------------------

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

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

                            A          E  Esus2       E      C#m

----4-h-5--4---------------0--0--x--0-------0-x--------0-x---4---4-x-x--

----5------5--5-----4------0--0--x--0-------0-x--------0-x---5---5-x-x--

--------------6-----6------6--6--x--1-------2-x--------1-x---6---6-x-x--

-----------------6-----6---7--7--x--2--2-2--4-x--4--2--2-x---6---6-x-x--

---------------------------7--7--x--2--2-2--4-x--4--2--2-x---4---4-x-x--

-0-------------------------5--5--x--0--0-0--0-x--0--0--0-x--------------

   A        E   Esus2   E        C#m        A      E    Esus2

-0--0--x--0-----x--0--0--0--x--4---4-x-x---0--0--x--0-----0-----

-0--0--x--0-----x--0--0--0--x--5---5-x-x---0--0--x--0-----0-----

-6--6--x--1--1--x--2--1--1--x--6---6-x-x---6--6--x--1-----2-----

-7--7--x--2--2--x--4--2--2--x--6---6-x-x---7--7--x--2-----4-----

-7--7--x--2--2--x--4--2--2--x--4---4-x-x---7--7--x--2-----4-----

-5--5--x--0--0--x--0--0--0--x--------------5--5--x--0--0--0--0--

E          C#m             A       E         Esus2

People get ready there's a train a coming

E                 C#m              A      E        Esus2

You don't need no baggage you just get on board

E               C#m           A       E           Esus2

All you need is faith to hear diesels humming

C#m               F#m             A         E

You don't need no ticket you just thank the lord

Esus2  E           C#m    A    E    Esus2    E   C#m   A   E   Esus2

Yeah  yeah  yeah

People get ready for the train to Jordan.  Picking up passengers from coast to coast

Faith is the key open the doors and board them.  There's room  for all of the loved and lost

(instrumental verse--same chords)

Now there ain't no room for the hopeless sinner who's hard on mankind just to save his own

Have pity on those whose chances are thinner

Cause there's no hiding place from the kingdom's throne

Oh people get ready there's a train a-coming.  You don't need no baggage you just get on board

All you need is faith to hear diesels humming.  You don't need no ticket you just thank the lord

(Play verse chords over the "I'm getting ready"s)

Personal Jesus

Words & Music:

Martin Gore (Depeche Mode)

The Marilyn Manson cover of this is transcribed in Guitar World.

Riff 1:
Riff 2:
Riff 3:

   [harmonics]
   F#5
   B5         A5 G#5  G5

e|--------[12]--|
e|----------------|
e|-----------------------|

B|-[12]---------|
b|----------------|
b|-----------------------|

G|--------------|
G|----------------|
G|-------4---------------|

D|--------------|
D|-------4--------|
D|------------7--6----5--|

A|--------------|
A|----------------|
A|-2-5p2----5-7--6----5--|

E|--------------|
E|-2-5p2----5p2---|
E|------------5--4----3--|

[tabber unknown]

INTRO:

Riff 1 then [n.c.]                  Riff 2 [3x]

            Reach out, touch faith!

CHORUS:

Riff 2  [3x - over "Your own", "personal" and "Jesus"]

[F#5]

Your own personal Jesus.

Riff 3

[B5                                           A5  G#5  G5]

Someone to hear your prayers, someone who cares.

Your own personal Jesus  

Someone to hear your prayers, someone who's there.

VERSE:

F#5                                    A5                    E5

Feeling unknown and you're all alone.  Flesh and bone by the telephone.

B5(Bm)                     C#5               F#5

Lift up the receiver, I'll make you a believer.

Take second best, put me to the test.  Things on your chest you need to confess.

I will deliver, you know I'm a forgiver.

BRIDGE:

G#  G                    F#5

    Reach out and touch faith.  [2x]

CHORUS:

Riff 3 variation: B5  A5  G#5  G5  either C5 or C#5, then [n.c.] over drums.

Riff 2
VERSE:

BRIDGE:  [with "Your own personal Jesus" sung in between the repeated line]

BRIDGE:  [as given]

INSTRUMENTAL OVER F#5:  [with "Reach out, touch faith" in the middle]

BRIDGE:  [repeat with improv and out - last chord is F#5]
The Pheasant Plucking Song

(a.k.a. "The Pheasant Plucker's Son", "The Pheasant Plucker's Wife" & "The Pheasant Plucker")

Words & Music:

Undetermined (see notes)

I have seen many people credited with this song, but cannot determine the original songwriter(s).  It is said to originate with an Old English rhyme or the tongue-twister:  "I am a Pheasant Plucker & a Pheasant Plucker's son. And I'll be plucking pheasants 'til the Pheasant Plucker's come!!" or "I'm not a Pheasant Plucker, I'm a Pheasant Plucker's son.  And I'm only plucking pheasants 'til the Pheasant Plucker comes!!" or "I'm not the Pheasant Plucker, I'm the Pheasant Plucker's son.  And I'm sitting plucking pheasants 'til the Pheasant Plucker comes."

 "Pheasant Plucker" would have been an actual trade, probably on a large estate (like Balmoral is today), in the days before refrigeration when the birds needed to feed a large household would have been bagged and prepared that same day.

This has been covered in a variety of styles by The Irish Rovers, Seamus Moore & The Wurzels, among others.  There are versions for women, people who want to be Pheasant Plucker's sons and people who do not wish to be so.  Here are several variations on the theme.  Enjoy!

1.  "The Pheasant Plucker":

   F                                C7

Me father said he'd learn to me his trade when I were grown.

C7                                 F

And sure enough before the bird in our back yard had flown.

F                                    F7             Bb

One day when I was thinking watching birds was very pleasant,

   C7                                                  F

Me father said, "Your time has come, go and pluck that pheasant!"

CHORUS:

    F                             C7

I'm not a pheasant plucker, I'm a pheasant plucker's son.

C7                                      F

And I'll go plucking pheasants 'til the pheasant plucking's done.

F                                F7               Bb

It is a very pleasant trade from morn 'til set of sun.

   C7                                                    F

So, come and pluck some pheasants, for pheasant plucking's fun!

I turned me hand right willingly, the trade I soon did know.

I plucked 'em here, I plucked 'em there, me fame it soon did grow.

But still me father's hand were best, I could not him outdo.

Where there's one pheasant plucker, there isn't room for two.

CHORUS:

One day I met a fair maid and to her I said with glee,

"Where are you going, my young lass?" "A-milking, sir," said she.

"I'll show you a more pleasant task, 'twill be a lot of fun!"

"Are you a pheasant plucker?" "No, a pheasant plucker's son!"

CHORUS:

One evening, I was drinking ale down at the local inn.

Got talking to a posh young man with tonic in his gin.

He said his father owned a yacht, so not to be outdone,

I said, "My dad's the better man - I'm a pheasant plucker's son!"

CHORUS:

Me father was the king of all the pheasant plucking clan.

Of all the pheasant pluckers, he was far the bravest man.

He plucked 'em on the table and he plucked 'em on the run.

And none so proud as me to be a pheasant plucker's son.

CHORUS:

But, now, me father's met his fate and in the ground lies he.

And I've a wife and son and I'm as happy as can be.

I've taught me son me father's trade, we both have lots of fun.

And now it is his turn to say "I'm a pheasant plucker's son!"

CHORUS:

But one night when the moon was full I heard a mournful sound.

Me father's ghost returned to haunt his pheasant plucking ground.

Bell, book and candle would not do, peace would not to him come,

Until I sang the old song, "I'm a Pheasant Plucker's Son!"

CHORUS:  [2x]
2. "The Pheasant Plucking Song":

Me husband is a keeper, he's a very busy man,

I try to understand him and I help him all I can,

But sometimes of an evening I feel a trifle dim,

All alone and plucking pheasants when I'd rather pluck with him.

I'm not the pheasant plucker, I'm the pheasant plucker's mate

And I'm only plucking pheasants 'cause the pheasant plucker's late.

I'm not good at plucking pheasants, pheasant plucking I get stuck,

Though some peasants find it pleasant I'd much rather pluck a duck,

Oh, but plucking geese is gorgeous, I can pluck a goose with ease

But plucking pheasants is sheer torture, for they haven't any grease.

I'm not the pheasant plucker, he has gone out on the tiles,

He only plucked one pheasant and I'm sitting here with piles.

You have to pluck them fresh, if they're fresh it's not unpleasant,

I knew a man in Dunstable, could pluck a frozen pheasant.

They say the village constable has pheasant plucking sessions

With the vicar of a Sunday 'twixt the first and second lessons.

I'm not the pheasant plucker, I'm the pheasant plucker's son,

And I'm only plucking pheasants 'til the pheasant plucker's come.

My good friend Godfrey's most adept, he's really got the knack,

He likes to have a pheasant plucked before he hits the sack.

I try and lend a helping hand, I gather up the feathers,

It's really all this pheasant plucking keeps us here together.

I'm not the pheasant plucker, I'm the pheasant plucker's friend,

And I'm only plucking pheasants as a means unto an end.

Me husband's in the woods all day, a-banging with his gun,

If he could hear me heartfelt cries, then surely he would run,

For I've fluff in all me crannies and there's feathers up me nose,

And I'm itchin' in the kitchin' from me head down to me toes.

I'm not the pheasant plucker, I'm the pheasant plucker's wife,

And when we pluck together, it's a pheasant plucking life!

3. Michael Trapani's "Build Your Chops" version – "The Pheasant Plucker's Song"

Michael recommends playing this with the following chord changes in as many styles as you can think of.  It keeps the song fresh and your chops pretty sharp.  Also, try it in different tempos, especially for your tongue!

2/4 time

||:G |
|C |
|D7 |
|G |
| |G |Em |C |D7 |G |Em |Am7|G :||

CHORUS:

I'm not the pheasant plucker, I'm the pheasant plucker's son.

I'm only plucking pheasants 'till the pheasant plucker comes.

So, if you've got a pheasant that needs plucking, I'm your man.

'Cause I'm the second-fastest pheasant plucker in the land.

If you like plucking pheasants, pleasant plucking on your own.

But pluck 'em when they're younger, 'cuz it's harder when they're grown.

You can pluck 'em real easy, you can pluck 'em real hard.

Some pluckers find it pleasant plucking pheasants in their yard.

CHORUS:

Everybody in my family is a pheasant plucker, too.

If you like plucking pheasants, we might have a place for you.

So keep on plucking pheasants, 'til you pluck as fast as me.

Then quit your plucking job and join our plucking family.

CHORUS:

Photograph

(Def Leppard's song)

Words & Music:

Steve Clark, Joe Elliott,

R.J. Lange, Rick Savage & Pete Willis

This is fully transcribed in the July 1999 issue of Guitar World.  Originally all guitars were tuned down a half-step (Eb Ab Db Gb Eb).

Intro: [recording will instruct the rhythm as you repeat this figure]

               E5     B     A5   D5/A

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

B---------------9-9-9-8-8---9-9---7-------------------------

G---------------9-9-9-9-9---7-7---7-%without open "A"string-
D---------------------------0-0---0-------------------------

A--0--(let ring)--------------------------------------------

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

D5/A        E5  B         A5 D5/A             E5  B          A5  D5/A

I'm outta luck---, outta love---. Got a photograph, picture of---

A passion killer, you're too much.  You're the only one I wanna touch.

I see your face every time I dream.  On every page, every magazine.

E5       E                       E5        E   B       A        A5

So wild, so free, so far from me.  You're all I want, my fantasy.

PRE-CHORUS:

Csus2 G                  Asus4  A                     Asus4 A Asus2 A

    Oh, look what you've done-- to this rock 'n' roll clown.

    Oh, Oh, look what you've done!

CHORUS:

G/B     C   Dadd4    Em(add2)

Photograph - I don't want your

G/B     C   Dadd4    Em(add2)

Photograph - I don't need your

G/B     C   Dadd4    Em(add2)  G/B     C

Photograph - All I've got is a photograph; but it's not enough.

I'd be your lover, if you were there.  Put your hurt on me, if you dare.

Such a woman, you got style.  You make every man feel like a child.

You got some kinda hold on me.  You're all wrapped up in mystery.

So wild so free so far from me.  You're all I want, my fantasy.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

CODA:

[n.c.]             C  D  E

I wanna touch you!

[to CHORUS, then solo out on G/B  C  Em(add2)  Dadd4]
Photograph

(Nickelback's song)

Words & Music:

Nickelback

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  It is played in the key of E with guitars that are tuned down one-half step (Eb Ab Db Gb Bb Eb).

Chord voicings:

E5 = 0 7 9 9 0 0
B(add4) = 7  9  9 8 0 0
D6(add9) = 10 12 12 11 0 0

G6 = 3 5 5 4 0 0
CM7     = 8 10 10 9 0 0
A(add9)  =  5  7  7  6 0 0

E5                      B(add4)

Look at this photograph.  Every time I do, it makes me laugh.

D6(add9)                   A(add9)

How did our eyes get so red?  And what the hell is on Joey's head?

And this is where I grew up.  I think the present owner fixed it up.

I never knew we ever went without.  The second floor is hard for sneakin' out.

This is where I went to school.  Most of the time had better things to do.

Criminal record says I broke in twice  I must've done it half a dozen times.

I wonder if it's too late?  Should I go back and try to graduate?

Life's better now than it was back then.  If I was them, I wouldn't let me in.

G6         A(add9)

Oh, oh, oh!  Oh, God, I...

CHORUS:

      E5

Every memory of looking out the back door.

         B(add4)

I had my photo album spread out on my bedroom floor.

     D6(add9)                        A(add9)

It's hard to say it.  Time to say it:  Goodbye, Goodbye!

      E5

Every memory of walking out the front door.

            B(add4)

I found the photo of the friend that I was looking for.

     D6(add9)                        A(add9)

It's hard to say it.  Time to say it:  Goodbye, Goodbye...

Transition riff:

    E5   B(add4)        G6            A(add9)

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

B|--9-9-------|----9--|-8--7--5--8--|-7--5--5--5--0--5--7--9-5---||

Remember the old arcade?  Blew every dollar that we ever made.

The cops hated us hangin' out.  They say somebody went and burned it down.

We used to listen to the radio & sing along with every song we know.

We said someday we'd find out how it feels

To sing to more than just the steering wheel.

Kim's the first girl I kissed.  I was so nervous that I nearly missed.

She's had a couple of kids since then.  I haven't seen her since God knows when.

Oh, oh, oh!  Oh, God, I...

CHORUS: [no transition riff:]
BRIDGE:

CM7  D6(add9)

Bridge:

E5           B(add4)

I miss the town, I miss their faces.

G6            A(add9)            E5

You can't erase, you can't replace it.

E5            B(add4)

I miss it, now, I can't believe it.

G5             A(add9)            E5

So hard to stay, too hard to leave it.

E5                     B(add4)                                     D6(add9)

If I could relive those days, I know the one thing that would never change:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

E5 [let ring]

Look at this photograph.

B(add4) [let ring]
Every time I do it makes me laugh.

D6(add9) [let ring]          A(add9) [let ring]
Every time I do it makes me...

Photograph

(Ringo Starr's song)

Words & Music:

Ringo Starr & George Harrison

[capo 2]

D

Every time I see your face,

     G               D         A       A7

It reminds me of the places we used to go.

D

But all I've got is a photograph

      G                  D           A      A7

And I realize you're not coming back anymore.

F#                         Bm

I thought I'd make it, the day you went away.

F#                                Bm            A  A7

But I can't make it 'til you come home again to stay.

I can't get used to living here

While my heart is broke, my tears are cried for you.

I want you here to have and hold

As the years go by, and we grow old and gray.

Now you're expecting me to live without you.

But, that's not something that I'm looking forward to.

I can't get used to living here

While my heart is broke, my tears are cried for you.

I want you here to have and hold

As the years go by, and we grow old and gray.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

Photographs And Memories

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

GM7             C         GM7                 C

Photographs and memories, Christmas cards you sent to me,

Am7        Bm       Em         Am7        D7

All that I have are these to remember you.

GM7           C             GM7          C

Memories that come at night take me to another time,

Am7       Bm      Em          Am7        D7

Back to a happier day, when I called you mine.

CHORUS:

     GM7           C                 GM7              C

But, we sure had a good time when we started way back when.

GM7               C                  Bm    F#m       D7

Morning walks and bedroom talks, oh, how I loved you then.

Summer skies and lullabies, nights we couldn't say goodbye,

And of all of the things that we knew, not a dream survived.

Photographs and memories, all the love you gave to me,

Somehow it just can't be true, that's all I've left of you.

CHORUS:

Piano Man

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

C    F/C     C   G7    C    F/C    C    G7

     C      Em/B       Am     C/G     F       C/E            D7    G

It's nine o'clock on a Saturday.  The regular crowd shuffles in.

There's an old man sitting next to me making love to his tonic and gin.

C    F/C   C   G7  [2x]

He says, "Son can you play me a memory?  I'm not really sure how it goes.

But, it's sad and its sweet and I knew it complete

When I wore a younger man's clothes."

CHORUS:

Am    Am/G       D7/F#   F   Am Am/G       D7/F#     D7      G   G/F   C/E   G7/D

Da-da-da dee-dee da--------  Da-da dee-dee da----------  Dah-dum.

C         Em/B             Am     C/G  F         C/E    D7    G

Sing us a song, you're the piano man.  Sing us a song tonight.

Well, we're all in the mood for a melody and you've got us feeling alright.

C    F/C     C   G7    C    F/C    C    G7

Now Paul at the bar is a friend of mine, he gets me my drinks for free.

And he's quick with a joke or to light of your smoke.

But, there's some place that he'd rather be.

He says, "Bill, I believe this is killing me." as the smile ran away from his face.

"Well, I'm sure that I could be a movie star, if I could get out of this place."

CHORUS:

Now, Paul is a real estate novelist who never had time for a wife.

And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy and probably will be for life.

And the waitress is practicing politics as the businessmen slowly get stoned.

Yes, they're sharing a drink they call loneliness but it's better than drinking alone.

CHORUS:

It's a pretty good crowd for a Saturday and the manager gives me a smile.

'Cause he knows that it's me they've been coming to see

To forget about life for a while.

And the piano sounds like a carnival and the microphone smells like a beer.

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar

And say, "Man, what are you doing here?"

Picture Book

Words & Music:

The Kinks

            E        A         D         G

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

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

G|-----||0-------------------------------0-------0|| [2x - 2nd time don't play last note]

D|-----||0---------------------0-0--2-4-----(4)--0||

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

E|-12\-||--0-0--2-4-------------------------------||

E           A         D              G   E  A  D  G

Picture yourself when you're getting old.

E          A        D         G   E  A  D  G

Sat by the fireside pondering on.

CHORUS:

C             F                C     F             C      F          C

Picture book; pictures of your mama, taken by your papa a long time ago.

C

Picture book

   F                C         F                     C        F          C

Of people with each other, to prove they loved each other, a long time ago.

F             C      F             C

La-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la.

C          A  D  G  C          A  D  G  C

Picture Book-----,  Picture Book---------.

A picture of you in your birthday suit,

Sat in the sun on a hot afternoon.

CHORUS:

Picture Book.

Your mama & papa & fat old uncle Charlie, a-boozing with their friends.

Picture Book.

A holiday in August, outside a bed and breakfast, in sunny South End.

Picture Book,

When you were just a baby, those days when you were happy, a long time ago.

La-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la.

Picture Book-----,  Picture Book---------.

C             F      C      F      C      F            C

Picture Book; La-la, la-la, la-la, la-la; scooby-dooby-doo.  [2x]

Picture Book; pictures of your mama, taken by your papa, a long time ago.

F    C                               A  D  G  C

Long time ago.  [3x]  Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!

Piece Of My Heart

Words & Music:

Bert Berns & Jerry Ragovoy

(Big Brother & The Holding Company, featuring Janis Joplin)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World, including the solos, etc.  But Stephen Burd did such a thorough job of transcription from the original vinyl (did that myself as a kid...very impressive, Stephen!), that I've included his version, as is, here.  None of my usual prosody or punctuation fixes.

INTRO: (guitar solo - the numbers are beats in the measure)

| 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 | 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 |

F#m             A       B B    B

C#m             B

D               B

   B                 B7

Oh come on, come on, come on, come on

E                 A    B       A

Didn't I make you feel    like you were my

E    A  B          A

only man.          Yeah and

E                        A                       B

didn't I give you nearly everything that a woman possibly can.

B (2 beats)

Honey you know I did.

C#m                                  B

 But each night I tell myself that I,  that I think I've had enough

     D                              B

Well I'm gonna show you baby that a woman can be tough, I want you to

B        B        B7       B7

come on, come on, come on, come on

CHORUS:

E               A                         B                B B A A

Take it!
Take another little piece of my heart now baby   Oohhhh

  (Men)   (Janis)                                           (Men)

E                A                       B                 B B A A

Break it!
Break another little bit of my heart now baby    Oohhhh

E               A                         B                B B A# A#

Have it!
Have another little piece of my heart now baby

A                                A     G#  F#   E

   You know you've got it, if it makes you feel good, oh yes it

                                 (Men join in .....)

E          A    B     A

did                      You're

E          A              B             A

out on the street looking good and baby deep down in your

E                 A                  B       A

heart I guess you know that it ain't right.    Now you never never

E              A      B                      B B   A  A B

hear me when I cry at night.  Babe and I cry all the time.

C#m                                   B

 But each time I tell myself that I, that I can't stand the pain,

             D                           B

but then you hold me in your arms, and I sing it once again.

       B        B        B7       B7

I sing come on, come on, come on, come on

CHORUS:

GUITAR SOLO(similar chord pattern to intro)

| 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 | 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 |

F#m             A       B

F#m             A       B

F#m             A       B

F#m             A       B B    B

C#m             B

D               B

              B                 B7

I need you to come on, come on, come on, come on

CHORUS:  [2x]

OUTRO (lead guitar)

| 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 | 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 |

F#m             A       B

F#m (hold to fade)

Transcribed by Stephen Burd (burd@unm.edu) from original Columbia vinyl recording

KCS 9700, "Cheap Thrills", Big Brother & The Holding Company, 1967

Pieces Of April

Words & Music:

Three Dog Night

Bb   Eb   Bb   Eb

              Bb         Eb                   Bb 

April gave us springtime and the promise of a flower.

                Eb                          F

And the feeling that we both shared and the love that we call ours

                    Bb      Eb                             Bb 

We knew no time for sadness that's a road that we each had crossed

                 Eb             F

We were living a time meant for us,

F                                    Bb

And even when it would rain we would laugh it off

CHORUS:

                   Dm     Cm              F         Bb       

I've got pieces of April, I keep 'em in a memory bouquet

                   Cm     F                     Bb

I've got pieces of April, but it's a morning in May.

We stood on the crest of summer, beneath an oak that blossomed green

Feeling as I did in April, not really knowing what it means

It must be there that you stand beside me now to make me feel this way

Just as I did in April but it's a morning in May.

Bb   F   Eb   Bb   F   Eb   Bb

CHORUS:  [2x]

Pilate's Dream

Words & Music:

Andrew Lloyd Webber & Tim Rice

Bm          Em        A7      Bm

I dreamed I met a Galilean, a most amazing man.

C  F#7               G                  Em6 F#7              Bm

He had that look you very rarely find:  the haunting, hunted kind.

I asked him to say what had happened, how it all began.

I asked again, he never said a word as if he hadn't heard.

B            B7               Em             A

And next the room was full of wild and angry men.

A7             D

They seemed to hate this man.

     F#7                       Bm

They fell on him and then they disappeared again.

Then I saw thousands of millions, crying for this man.

And then I heard them mentioning my name and leaving me the blame.

Pinball Wizard

Words & Music:

Pete Townshend (The Who)

This is transcribed in Guitar World and in the July 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

Bm/F#   Bmsus4/F#   F#7sus4   F#7    F#m7    Em/F#

Em/G    F#sus4      F#        Bsus4  B [vamp the Bsus4  B]

     Bsus4                      B

Ever since I was a young boy, I played the silver ball.

     Asus4                    A

From Soho down to Brighton, I must of played 'em all.

      Gsus4                     G

But I ain't seen nothing him in any amusement hall.

     F#sus4                       F#7                  B A D E | B A D E

That deaf, dumb and the blind kid sure plays a mean pinball.

He stands like a statue, becomes part of the machine.

Felling all the bumpers, always playing clean.

He plays by intuition, the digit counters fall.

That deaf, dumb and the blind kid sure plays a mean pinball.

CHORUS:

       E       B             E           B

He's a pinball wizard, there has to be a twist.

  E       B            G             D   Dsus4  D

A pinball wizard's got such a supple wrist.

D

How do you think he does it?  (I don't know!)  What makes him so good?

He ain't got no distractions, can't hear those buzzers and bells.

Don't see lights are flashin', plays by sense of smell.

Always has a replay, never tilts at all.

That deaf, dumb and the blind kid sure plays a mean pinball.

CHORUS:

  E       F#  B       E  F#       B

I thought I-- was the Bally table king.

     E  F#  B         G                D

But, I just handed my pinball crown to him.

INTERLUDE:  Dsus4   D  [4x]

Even on my favourite table, he can beat my bes

His disciples lead him in and he just does the rest

He's got crazy flipper fingers, never seen him fall

That deaf, dumb and the blind kid sure plays a mean pinball.

Pinch Me

Words & Music:

Steven Page & Ed Robertson (Barenaked Ladies)

This is transcribed in Guitar world Acoustic.

INTRO & VERSE RIFF

                      Repeat until "Colder than it looks outside"

    F     G     C                   D/F#

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

b-----1-----------1-----------||------3-3------3-------1-----1/3----

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

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

a-------------3---------------||------------------------------------

e-0/1---1/3-------------------||--0/2-------0/2-----0/1----1-1/3----

F        G               C   F          G             C  [etc.]

It's the perfect time of year somewhere far away from here

I feel fine enough, I guess, considering everything's a mess.

There's a restaurant down the street where hungry people like to eat.

F       G                  C     D/F#

I could walk but I'll just drive.  It's colder than it looks outside.

CHORUS:

C                              G

It's like a dream you try to remember, but it's gone.

        F                           D/F#

Then you try to scream, but it only comes out as a yawn.

        C                       G               F    G

When you try to see the world beyond your front door.

C                                G

Take your time, 'cause the way I rhyme's gonna make you smile.

        F                      D/F#

When you realize that a guy my size might take a while.

C                           G           F

Just try to figure out what all this is for.

It's the perfect time of day to throw all your cares away.

Put the sprinkler on the lawn and run through with my gym shorts on.

Take a drink right from the hose and change into some drier clothes.

Climb the stairs up to my room; sleep away the afternoon.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

G       Am G      F        G   Am    G F

Pinch me, pinch me, 'cause I'm still asleep.

G        Am G    F  G     Am          G

Please God, tell me, that I'm still asleep.

On an evening such as this, it's hard to tell if I exist.

Pack the car and leave this town and notice that I'm not around.

I could hide out under there, I just made you say "underwear".

I could leave but I'll just stay; all my stuff's here, anyway.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

C                         G           F  G

Trying to figure out what all this is for.

C                         G               F    G

Trying to see the world beyond your front door.

C                         G           D/F#

Trying to figure out what all this is for.

Pink Houses

Words & Music:

John Mellencamp

G

There's a black man with a black cat, livin' in a black neighborhood.

He's got an interstate runnin' through his front yard.

            F                C         G

You know he thinks that he's got it so good.

And there's a woman in the kitchen cleanin' up the evenin' slop.

And he looks at her and says, "Hey darlin',

I can remember when you could stop a clock."

CHORUS:

        C                               G

Oh, but ain't that America, for you and me?

Ain't that America, we're somethin' to see, baby.

C                                   D

Ain't that America, the home of the free?

C           G          C       G   C   G

Little pink houses for you and me.

There's a young man in a T-shirt, listenin' to a rock & roll station.

He's got greasy hair, greasy smile,

He says, "Lord this must be my destination.

'Cause they told me when I was younger, 'Boy you're gonna be President.'

But, just like everything else,

Those old crazy dreams kinda came and went."

CHORUS:

Well there's people and more people, what do they know, know, know?

Go to work in some high rise & vacation down at the Gulf of Mexico.

And there's winners and there's losers but that ain't no big deal.

'Cause the simple man, baby, pays for the thrills,

The bills, the pills that kill.

CHORUS:

The "Pink Panther" Theme

Music:  Henry Mancini

Even if you never saw any of the Peter Sellars movies, you probably grew up on Friz Freling's great 60s-era cartoons.  Enjoy the trip down memory lane!  Sorry, tabber is unknown.

 (^) Slide Up  (\) Slide Down  (h) Hammer On  (p) Pull Off  (b) Bend

   2X                 2x

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

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

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

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

A--4h5--6^7-----7--|---7p6--5\4-----4--|--------------------

E------------7-----|-------------4-----|--------------------

  Em                                        C7

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

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

G---------------|-----------5\4-|---------5\4-|-------------

D-----------4^5-|------4^5------|------5------|-5-----------

A-4h5--6^7------|-6^7-----------|-6^7---------|----7--5--7-7

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

  Em                                        C7

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

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

G---------------|-----------5\4-|---------8\7-|--7--7--7--7-

D-----------4^5-|------4^5------|------5------|-------------

A-4h5--6^7------|-6^7-----------|-6^7---------|-------------

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

  Em                                        C7

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

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

G---------------|-----------5\4-|---------5\4-|-------------

D-----------4^5-|------4^5------|------5------|-5-----------

A------6^7------|-6^7-----------|-6^7---------|----7--5--7-7

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

  Em                                      C7

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

B---------------|-5-----------------|-----------------------

G---------------|----7--4-----------|-----------------------

D-----------4^5-|----------7--5-----|--8p7--8p7--8p7--8p7---

A-4h5--6^7------|----------------8--|-----------------------

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

   Em                 C7                 Em

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

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

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

D--5--------------|---5--------------|---5------------------

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

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

Plateau

Words & Music:

Curt Kirkwood

Chord voicings:

G = 3 2 0 x 3 3
Bb = 6 5 0 x 6 6
Fsus2 = 1 x x 0 1 1
G# = 4 x x 0 4 4

Main Riff

E--3-------6-------3-------6-------3-------6-------1-----|-

B------------------------------------------------------1-|-

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

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

A---(2)-----(5)-----(2)-----(5)-----(2)-----(5)----------|-

E--3-------6-------3-------6-------3-------6-------1-----|-

Pre-chorus        Chorus

E--4------|-     -|--1/3------------------------3--------|-

B------4--|-     -|--1/3-------------3-----3----3-----6--|-

G----0----|-     -|------------------3-----3----------7--|-

D---------|-     -|---------5--x-----3-----3----------8--|-

A---------|-     -|---------5--x--1-----------5----------|-

E--4------|-     -|-------3-------------1-----3---/6-----|-

Many a hand has scaled the grand old face of the plateau.

Some belong to strangers and some to folks you know.

Holy ghosts and talk show hosts are planted in the sand.

To beautify the foothills and shake the many hands.

CHORUS:

There's nothing on the top but a bucket and a mop and an illustrated book about birds.

You see a lot up there, but don't be scared; who needs action when you got words?

When you're finished with the mop then you can stop & look at what you've done.

The plateau's clean, no dirt to be seen & the work it took was fun.

CHORUS:

Well, the many hands began to scan around for the next plateau.

Some said it was in Greenland and some in Mexico.

Others decided it was nowhere except for where they stood.

But those were all just guesses, wouldn't help you if they could.

Pre-outro

E--4----------------4---6-----------------6--|-

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

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

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

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

E--4--------------------6--------------------|-

Outro

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

B--------------0-------2---------1p0-|-----2-------0-------0-------1p0-|-

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

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

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

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

Play Me

Words & Music:

Neil Diamond

D

She was morning and I was the night-time.

                                    G

I one day woke up to find her lyin' beside my bed.

                     D

I softly said, "Come take me."

For I've been lonely, in need of someone.

As though I'd done someone wrong somewhere, but I don't know where.

I don't know where, come lately

CHORUS:

G                A              G/B                A7             D

You are the sun, I am the moon, you are the words, I am the tune, play me.

Song, she sang to me; song, she brang to me;

Words that rang in me; rhyme that sprang from me warmed the night.

And what was right became me.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

Dsus4[1m]  D[1m]  Dsus4[1m]  D[4m]
G[3m]      D[3m]  Asus4[1m]  D[4m]

G[2m]      C[1m]  G/B[1m]    Asus4[1m]  D[1m]
She was morning and I was night-time.

I one day woke up to find her lyin' beside my bed.

I softly said, "Come take me."

So it was that I came to travel,

Upon a road that was thorned and narrow, another place,

Another grace would save me.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

G              A

You are the sun, I am the moon,

G/B              A7           D      D7   G  D Em D

You are the words, I am the tune, .....play........ me.

Play That Funky Music, White Boy

Words & Music:

Wild Cherry

Bm6    C#m6  Cm6  [vamp riff - use when in doubt...]
Bm6                 C#m6  Cm6  Bm6                        C#m6  Cm6

Once I was a boogie singer---, playin' in a rock and roll band.

I never had no problems, burnin' down the one night stands.

And everything around me got to start to feelin' so low.

And I decided quickly to disco down and check out the show.

CHORUS:

                Bm6

Yeah, they were dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin'

Bm6                                       Cm6       C#m6

And just when it hit me, somebody turned around and shouted:

Dm6                     Em6  Ebm6

"Play that funky music, white boy-------!

Play that funky music right!

Play that funky music, white boy!

Bm6           Bb         E7        G     D      Bm6     C#m6  Cm6
Lay down that boogie and play that funky music 'til you die!

'Til you die, oh 'til you die!"

I tried to understand this.  I thought they were out of their minds.

How could I be so foolish to not see I was the one behind?

So still I kept on fighting, losing every step of the way.

I said I must go back there and check to see if things still the same.

CHORUS:

Now first it wasn't easy, changin' rock-and-rollin' minds.

And things were getting shaky, I thought I'd have to leave it behind.

But now it's so much better, I'm funking out in every way.

But I'll never lose that feelin' of how I learned my lesson that day.

CHORUS:

               G7

They shouted, "Play that funky music!  Play that funky music!

Play that funky music!  Gotta keep on playin' funky music!

A7

Play that funky music!" [repeat and out]
Play The Game

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury

This is transcribed in the September/October issue of Guitar Edge.

C                            BbM7

Open up your mind and let me step inside

Am                                Fm6/Ab

Rest your weary head and let your heart decide

        C Am  Dm                G              C C7

It's so easy, when you know the rules, it's so easy

F               Fm            C             G7/B

All you have to do is fall in love, play the game,

C                  Gm11    Ab           Bb

Everybody play the game of love.  Oooh, yeah!

C  C/B  C7/Bb   Am7  Ab  G  Ab  F  Bb

When you're feeling down and your resistance is low,

Light another cigarette and let yourself go.

This is your life, don't play hard to get, its a free world.

All you have to do is fall in love, play the game,

Everbody play the game of love.  Ooooh, yeah!

C  C/B  C7/Bb   Am7  Ab  G  Ab  F  Bb

F          Bb/F            FM7  F                 C/E       Dm7   Gsus4

My game of love has just begun, love runs from my head down to my toes

G          C/G                Em  Em/D  C            Em    C     D

My love is pumping through my veins---, driving me insane, come, come,

Em7            C6             C7/Bb          Gm7

Play the game, play the game, play the game, play the game.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

C    Am    Dm    G    C    C7    F    Fm    C    G7/B

G7/B     C     Gm11      Ab       Bb7

Play the game, everybody play the game of love.

CODA:  [repeat 2 or 3x]

This is your life, don't play hard to get,

It's a free world, all you have to do is fall in love.

Play the game, everbody play the game of love.  Ooooh, yeah!

Please Come To Boston

Words & Music:

Dave Loggins

D                             G

Please come to Boston for the springtime.

    D                                              G

I'm stayin' here with some friends and they've got lots of room.

A                 D

You can sell your paintings on the sidewalk.

     Bm           A          G

By a café where I hope to be workin' soon.

D                                 A                          D

Please come to Boston.  She said "No, would you come home to me?"

CHORUS:

                   D                           A      D

And she said, "Hey ramblin' boy, why don't you settle down?

D                 A       D

Boston ain't your kind of town.

      D                               G

There ain't no gold and there ain't nobody like me.

Em                            A               D

I'm the number one fan of the man from Tennessee."

Please come to Denver with the snowfall.

We'll move up into the mountains so far that we can't be found.

And throw "I love you" echoes down the canyon.

And then lie awake at night till they come back around.

Please come to Denver.  She said "No, would you come home to me?"

CHORUS:  [substitute "Denver" for "Boston"]

BRIDGE:

          Bm                    A

Now, this drifter's world goes 'round and 'round

      G                          D

And I doubt that it's ever gonna stop.

       Bm                  A                 G

But of all the dreams I've lost or found and all that I ain't got,

                Em                      A

I still need to cling to somebody I can sing to.

Please come to LA to live forever.

California life alone is just too hard to build.

I live in a house that looks out over the ocean.

And there's some stars that fell from the sky livin' up on the hill

Please come to L.A.  She said "No, would you come home to me?"

CHORUS:  [substitute "L.A." for "Boston"]

      Em                A        D

I'm the number one fan of the man from Tennessee.

Please Forgive Me

Words & Music:

Bryan Adams

A    E    F#m    E    D

         E                             A    A6    A

It still feels like our first night together

E                            F#m

Feels like the first kiss and it's getting better baby

E          D

No-one can better this

A                                         E    A

You're still holding on, you're still the one

                        C#                  F#m

The first time our eyes met, same feeling I get

                        C#                      A                            E

Only it seems much stronger, I wanna love you longer You still turn the fire on

CHORUS

      A              F#m  A    D    E                            A

So if you're feeling lonely, don't; you're the only love I ever want

F#m    A      D

I only wanna make it good

E                         F#m          D

So if I love you a little more than I should

       A                  A5         A

Please forgive me, I know not what I do

    F#m

Please forgive me, I can't stop loving you

      D             D5

Don't deny me, this pain I'm going through

       A                A6              A

Please forgive me, if I need you like I do

       E

Please believe it every word I say is true

D              A           E           A    E    F#m    E

Please forgive me, I can't stop loving you

Still feels like our best times are together.

Feels like the first touch; still getting closer, baby.

Can't get close enough; still holding on; still number one.

I remember the smell of your skin.  I remember everything.

I remember all your moods.  I remember you, yeah !

I remember the nights you know I still do

CHORUS:

One thing I'm sure of is the way we make love

One thing I depend on is for us to stay strong

In every word and every breath I'm praying, that's why I'm saying

CHORUS

    F#

No, believe me, I don't know what I do

E        B        F#

Please forgive me, I can't stop loving you.

Plush

Words & Music:

Scott Weiland, Dean DeLeo, Robert DeLeo & Eric Kretz (Stone Temple Pilots)

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

Intro:  [2x – no walk up second time]
    G5 Bbdim7 Cm6  G

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

B |-3---2------1-1-0--1-2-3-|

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

G     D/F#      F              C/E EbM7             F        G

And I feel that time's a wasted go, so, where you going to tomorrow?

G     D/F#     F                 C/E EbM7             F     D5  Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

And I see that these are lies to come----, would you even care?

PRE-CHORUS:  [vamp is

      D    Cadd9 G/B Cadd9    D  Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

And I feel it-----------.

G   G/A D    Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

And I-- feel it----------.

CHORUS:

EbM7                 F/C    EbM7                  F/C  [etc.]

Where you going to tomorrow?  Where you going with a mask I found?

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

EbM7            F/C

Will she smell alone?

INTERLUDE:  [repeat intro]

And I feel, so much depends on the weather, So is it raining in your bedroom?

And I see, that these are the eyes of disarray, Would you even care?

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  [2x]

G        G7/F         F  C/E      D   Eb         D        Gm   Gm7/F

When the dogs do find her--, got time, time to wait for tomorrow.

Gm7/F  F  C/E        D Eb     D  [to D7 second time]
To find it, to find it, to find it...

INTERLUDE:  [repeat intro]

CHORUS:

INTERLUDE:  [repeat intro]

BRIDGE:  [2x]

OUTRO:  [repeat Intro chords 2x, then 2x over "...to find it..."]

Poisoning Pigeons In The Park
Words & Music:

Tom Lehrer

C         A7         D7        G7    C       A7           D7      G7

Spring is here!  Ah, spring is here! Life is skittles and life is beer.

Dm7         G7         C          G7          C

I think the loveliest time of the year is the spring.

   A7        D7                 G7

[I do, don't you?  'Course you do!]

            Dm             G7              C

But there's one thing that makes spring complete for me,

    D7                   G     Gdim   G7

And makes every Sunday a treat for--- me.

        C              CM7       C6          C

All the world seems in tune on a spring afternoon,

C                            Gdim   C

When we're poisoning pigeons in the park.

      Dm             F+     F              Dm6       G7                        C

Every Sunday, you'll see my sweetheart and me, as we poison the pigeons in the park.

Fm

When they see us coming, the birdies all try and hide,

         D7                        G7

But they still go for peanuts when coated with cyanide.

    C             CM7          C6              C

The sun's shining bright, everything seems all right,

           D7        G7             C

When we're poisoning pigeons in the park.

      G7sus4      G7        CM7           C6           G7sus4    G7         CM7 C6

We've gained notoriety, and caused much anxiety in the Audubon Society with our games.

     A7sus4     A7       DM7          D6        A7sus4     A7                 D

They call it impiety and lack of propriety, and quite a variety of unpleasant names.

D7                         G         D7                   G7

But it's not against any religion to want to dispose of a pigeon.

So, if Sunday you're free, why don't you come with me,

And we'll poison the pigeons in the park.

And maybe we'll do in a squirrel or two,

While we're poisoning pigeons in the park.

We'll murder them all amid laughter and merriment,

Except for the few we take home to experiment.

My pulse will be quickenin' with each drop of strych'nine

We feed to a pigeon.  It just takes a smidgen!

To poison a pigeon in the park!

Police And A Sergeant

(a.k.a. Police Sergeant Blues)

Words & Music:

Robert Wilkins

I discovered this tune via the inimitable Catfish Keith.  Again, I cannot begin to approximate his tab for this tune.  Get his albums and/or the Homespun Tapes DVD to learn this one.

I'm gonna tell you, baby, tell you now,

If you don't want me, you don't have to dog me around.

Because that old girl's mad with me, friend, but I don't care.

'Cause that old girl's mad with me, friends, but I don't care.

Now look-a yonder, baby, what I see?

A police and a sergeant, they is comin' after me.

Because that old girl's mad with me, friends, but I don't care.

I'm gonna tell you that I'm forced to take the ride.

When you see me goin', baby, hang your head and cry.

Because that old girl's mad with me, friends, but I don't care.

I'm gonna tell the judge that I know that I done wrong.

You go and get some lawyers to come and go my bond.

Because that old girl's mad with me, friends, but I don't care.

I know the judge is gonna give me thirty long days.

I made it up in my mind, baby, to go and stay.

Because that old girl's mad with me, friends, but I don't care.

I'm going out and work out my time,

Because the girl I love, she's not got a dime.

Because that old girl's mad with me, friends, but I don't care.

Political Science

Words & Music:

Randy Newman

C                  E

No one likes us, I don't know why.

       Am                  C7

We may not be perfect, but heaven knows we try.

    F                      Fm

And all around us, even our old friends put us down,

      C                 G

Let's drop the big one, see what happens...

We give them money, but are they grateful?

No they're spiteful and they're hateful,

They don't respect us, so let's surprise them,

We'll drop the big one, pulverize them.

Asia's crowded, Europe's too old,

Africa is far to hot, and Canada's too cold,

And South America stole our name,

Let's drop the big one, they'll be no one left to blame us.

BRIDGE:

F          C   F      C                          F

We'll save Australia, don't want to hurt no kangaroo,

F                              C                  G 

We'll build an all-American amusement park there, they got surfing, too.

"Boom!" goes London, "Boom!" Pareee.

More room for you, and more room for me.

And every city, the whole world 'round,

Will just be another American town.

CODA:

        D7                             G7

Oh, how peaceful it will be, we'll set everybody free,

             E7                                    Am

They'll be a Japanese Kimono for you, they'll be Italian shoes for me.

         F          C             F        G        C  

They all hate us anyhow, so let's drop the big one, now.

      F        G        C

Let's drop the big one, now.

Polly

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain

[Verse riff: E    G    D    C]  [2x]

Polly wants a cracker, I think I should get off her first.

I think she wants some water to put out the blow torch.

CHORUS:

D        C    G       A#  [etc.]

It isn't me.  We have some seed.

Let me clip your dirty wings.

Let me take a ride, don't hurt yourself.

I want some help to please myself.

I've got some rope, you have been told.

I promise you I have been true.

Let me take a ride, don't hurt yourself.

I want some help to please myself.

Polly wants a cracker.  Maybe she would like some food.

She asks me to untie her a chase would be nice for a few.

CHORUS:

E    G    D    C
               Polly said...

E    G    D    C
Polly says her back hurts and she's just as bored as me.

She caught me off my guard; it amazes me, the will of instinct.

CHORUS:

Polly Von

Words & Music:

Traditional/Peter, Paul & Mary

        Dm                     Gm

I shall tell of a hunter whose life was undone

       Dm                                        A

By the cruel hand of evil, at the setting of the sun.

    Dm                    Gm

His arrow was loosed & it flew through the dark.

        Dm                         Gm7   A7       Dm  G  Dm6  Dm

And his true love was slain as the shaft found its mark.

CHORUS:

          F                                           A

She'd her apron wrapped about her & he took her for a swan.

          Dm                   Gm7  A7      Dm  G  Dm

And it's, oh, and alas, it was she--- Polly Von.

He ran up beside her and found it was she.

He turned away his head for he could not bear to see.

He lifted her up & found she was dead.

A fountain of tears for his true love he shed.

CHORUS:

He bore her away to his home by the sea

Crying, "Father, oh, Father, I've murdered poor Polly.

I've killed my fair love in the flower of her life.

I'd always intended that she'd be my wife.

CHORUS:

He roamed near the place where his true love was slain.

He wept bitter tears, but his cries were all in vain.

As he looked on the lake, a swan glided by.

And the sun slowly sank in the gray of the sky.

CHORUS:

Pony Boy

(The Allman Brothers' Song)

Words & Music:

Dickey Betts & Forrest Richard (The Allman Brothers Band)

Tabbed by: dmeta@quadro (from "Brothers & Sisters"-1973)

This song from the album "Brothers and Sisters" is just gorgeous.  Dmeta@quadro has done the tab.

Tabber's notes:  "This song is in open E tuning and I believe the right hand part is fingerpicked while the the left hand is a combination of open string notes, slide guitar and harmonics. You will have to listen to the recording to figure it out. Here is the tab to the basic parts of the song and the rest is up to you as they say. My apologies for any errors and if anyone has any corrections please email me at dmeta@quadro.net  This is just a barebones tab as it is hard to notate all the slide pulloffs, hammerons, etc.  But it should give you a general idea to what's happening."


Intro:                                    Harm.


E
---------~---------~----------------------12--


B
----0---/5- 5\3---/5--5\3-~-------------------


G#
------0-------- 3-------- 3-------------------


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


B
-----------------------------------3\2-0------


E
-----------------------------------------0----



---------------~------------------------



--0---0---5\3--/5-5\3-~------------------



----0---0-----3-------3-----------------



------------------------5\3-0--------------



------------------------------3\2-0---------



------------------------------------3\0----



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



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



-------------------~-----------------------



-/3p0--/3p0--/3p0--/5------/3p0--/3/4--/3/4--



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



-/3p0--/3p0--/3p0--/5------/3p0--/3/4--/3/4---



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



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



---------~---------3\1----------------------



-/3/4////5---5\3p0-----1/3----0---------------



--------------------------3/4---------------



-/3/4////5---5\3p0--------------0-------------


                                           Harmonic



-----------------------------------12----



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



0-1-2--3------3-----2-----1----0-------------



0-1-2----3------3-----2-----1----0----------



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



0-1-2--3---3--3-----2-----1----0------------


      
shuffle rythym                    ~



----------------------------------12-------



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



--~------------------~------------------- repeat



-/3-0---0-- ~-0--0--/3-0--0-- ~-0--------- once



----0------/1-0--------0-----/1-0--------  then:>



-/3-0-0--0-/3-0-0-0-/3-0-0-0-/3-0----0------



--------~----~----------------------------



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



------------~-----~----repeat twice more then:>



0-3-4------------/3-0-----------------------



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



0-3-4------------/3-0----------------------


                      Harmonic



--------------12-------------------------



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



--------~---------------------------------



-3--5-6-7-0----------------------------------



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



-3--5-6-7-0-----------------------------------



Verse 1:



Don't worry for me        well I'm allright



~-----~--------~---~-------~--~--------------



/5----5--------/5--5------/5--5--------------



/5----5--0-----/5--5---0--/5--5--0----3-2-0---



/5--- 5--0-----/5--5---0--/5--5--0----3-2-0--



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



/5----5-0--0---/5--5-0--0--5--5-0-0---3-2-0-


        Lord knows I'm happy     havin' a good time


        -~------~------------------~---~----------



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



---------------~-------------------------



---------------/3-0------------------/3-0-----



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



---------------/3-0--0---------------/3-0-----



pocket full of money  gonna boogie all night



~-----~--------~---~-------~--~--------------



/5----5--------/5--5------/5--5--------------



/5----5--0-----/5--5---0--/5--5--0----3-2-0---



/5--- 5--0-----/5--5---0--/5--5--0----3-2-0--



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



/5----5-0--0---/5--5-0--0--5--5-0-0---3-2-0-------


         ain't  no--bo--dy       tell me that's a crime



-~------~------------------~---~----------



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



---------------~-------------------------



---------------/3-0------------------/3-0-----



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



---------------/3-0--0---------------/3-0-----



Chorus:


               mornin comes and it's time to go



----------~--------------------~---------



--------~-7\5-----------------10\\\\\5--~-



-------/7----5/7-~-------------------5//7----



-3-5-6-/7--------7----------------------7---



------------------------------10\\\\\5//--



-3-5-6-/7--------7----------------------7---


pony boy  carry me home



-~-~--~---------------------------------



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



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



----------------/3-0----0-/3-0----0---



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



----------------/3-0-0-0--/3-0-0-0----------



pony boy  carry me home



-~-~--~---------------------------------



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



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



----------------/3-0----0-/3-0----0---



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



----------------/3-0-0-0--/3-0-0-0----------


                     allright momma       ~



----------------------------------12-------



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



--~------------------~-------------------



-/3-0---0-- ~-0--0--/3-0--0-- ~-0---------



----0------/1-0--------0-----/1-0--------



-/3-0-0--0-/3-0-0-0-/3-0-0-0-/3-0----0-


          let me see ya do that thing



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



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



--~------------------~-------------------



-/3-0---0-- ~-0--0--/3-0--0-- ~-0---------



----0------/1-0--------0-----/1-0--------



-/3-0-0--0-/3-0-0-0-/3-0-0-0-/3-0----0-


                yeah



--------~----~----------------------------



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



------------~-----~----repeat twice more then:>



0-3-4------------/3-0-----------------------



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



0-3-4------------/3-0----------------------



            Harmonic



--------------12-------------------------



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



--------~---------------------------------



-3--5-6-7-0----------------------------------



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



-3--5-6-7-0----------------------------

Band is jumpin' and so am I.  I'm just groovin', can't stop movin'.

Barman's got that old, evil eye.

Well, he's just waitin' 'cause we're celebratin'.

CHORUS:

Guitar and Piano solo: too much for me to tab; but a few hints. Call and answer licks are on the E chord centered around 3rd and 12th fret.

Look out the door, beside that tree; that's my pony lookin' after me.

Front feet doin' the shuffle, back feet, too.

Love them good, old Georgia Blues.

CHORUS:



Ending:



---------------------------~---------------



--5-4-3-2--~----0----0--2--3------------------



--5-4-3-2--3-0--0----0--2--3----------------



-----------3-0----0-------------------------



--5-4-3-2-------0-0--0--2--3-----------------



-----------3-0----0------------------------

Pony Boy

(Bruce Springsteen's song)

Words & Music:

Traditional American

(arr. Bruce Springsteen)

CHORUS:

D                    G               D

Pony boy, pony boy.  Won't you be my pony boy?

D                             G         A       D

Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, whooooo!  My pony boy.

Ride with me, ride with me.  Won't you take a ride with me?

Underneath the starry sky.  My pony boy.

D                                     G               D

O'er the hills and through the trees, we'll go ridin' you and me.

D                           G    A       D

Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-away.  My pony boy.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Down into the valley deep, 'neath the eaves we will sleep.

Sky of dreams up above.  My pony boy.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Poor, Poor Pitiful Me

Words & Music:

Warren Zevon

  C      G           D        C                      G      D   C

I lay my head on the railroad track and wait for the double-E

But the train don't run by here no more.  Poor, poor pitiful me.

CHORUS:

C     G    D       G    C                  G   D   C

Poor, poor pitiful me!  Poor, poor pitiful me!

C           G           D      C

These young girls won't let me be!

C                   D              G

Lord, have mercy on me, oh, woe is me!

Well I met a girl in West Hollywood and I ain't namin' names.

Well, she really worked me over good, she was just like Jesse James.

She really worked me over good, she was a credit to her gender.

She put me through some changes, Lord, just like a Waring blender.

CHORUS:  [2x]

I met a girl at the Rainbow Bar, she asks me if I'd beat her.

She took me back to the Hyatt House, I don't want to talk about it.

CHORUS:

Pop Muzik

Words & Music:

Robin Scott (M)

[basic riff for entire song is:  G to F]
Pop, pop, pop muzik!  Pop, pop, pop muzik!

Radio, video.  Boogie with a suitcase.

You're living in a disco, forget about the rat race.

Let's do the milkshake, you're selling like a hot cake.

Try some, buy some, fee-fie-foe-fum.

Talk about pop muzik.  Talk about pop muzik.

Shoobie doobie do wop - I wanna dedicate it.

Bop bop shoo wop - everybody made it.

Shoobie doobie do wop - infiltrate it.

Bop bop shoo wop - activate it.

New York, London, Paris, Munich – everybody talk about pop muzik!

Talk about pop muzik.  Talk about pop muzik.

Pop, pop, pop muzik!  Pop, pop, pop muzik!

Sing it in the subway, shuffle with a shoe shine.

Mix me a Molotov, I'm on the hit line.

Wanna be a gun slinger, don't be a rock singer.

Eenie meenie miney moe, which-a-way you wanna go?

Talk about pop muzik.  Talk about pop muzik.

Shoobie doobie do wop - right in between me.

Bop bop shoo wop - me me me me.

Shoobie doobie do wop - right in betweenie.

Bop bop shoo wop - you know what I meanie.

Now you know what to say

Talk about pop muzik.  Talk about pop muzik.

Pop, pop, pop muzik!  Pop, pop, pop muzik!

All around the world, whereever you are.

Dance in the street, anything you like.

Do it in your car in the middle of the night.

La la la la la la la la la.  La la la la la la la la la.

Dance in the super mart, dig it in the fast lane

Listen to the countdown, they're playing our song again

I can't get "Jumping Jack," I wanna hold "Get Back"

Moonlight Muzak, knick knack paddywhack

Talk about pop muzik.  Talk about pop muzik.

Shoobie doobie do wop - it's all around you

Bop bop shoo wop - they wanna surround you

Shoobie doobie do wop - it's all around you

Bop bop shoo wop - hit it!

New York, London, Paris, Munich – everybody talk about, mm, pop muzik

Talk about pop muzik.  Talk about pop muzik.

Pop, pop, pop muzik!  Pop, pop, pop muzik!

The Power And The Glory

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

      C      Em       Am   G7       C          Em    An  G7

Come and take a walk with me thru this green and growing land.

C     Em      Am      G7      Gm7       Gm6     Dm

Walk thru the meadows and the mountains and the sand.

Dm7  Dm6      Dm              Dm7    Dm6     Dm

Walk thru the valleys and the rivers and the plains.

F                     G

Walk thru the sun and walk thru the rain.

CHORUS:

Am                     Em

Here is a land full of power and glory,

Am                         G7

Beauty that words cannot recall.

        C                        Em

Oh, her power shall rest on the strength of her freedom.

    Am                     G7           C  F  C

Her glory shall rest on us all.  (on us all)

From Colorado, Kansas, and the Carolinas, too.

Virginia and Alaska, from the old to the new,

Texas and Ohio and the California shore,

Tell me, who could ask for more?

CHORUS:

Yet, she's only as rich as the poorest of her poor,

Only as free as the padlocked prison door,

Only as strong as our love for this land,

Only as tall as we stand.

CHORUS:

[extra verse supplied by Sonny Ochs]

But, our land is still troubled by men who have to hate.

They twist away our freedom & they twist away our fate.

Fear is their weapon and treason is their cry.

We can stop them if we try.

CHORUS:

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(original Robert Johnson lyrics version)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

This is a classic blues, but the most sublime of Johnson's tunes.  It is a bone-simple, one-chord song, but has been covered in any number of ways  (Peter Green plays it at a blistering pace!) and has more variations from the original lyrics than you can count.  So, what to play?  Well, Rory Block has an excellent set of DVDs from Homespun Tapes on how to play Robert Johnson in his original style (this tune is on DVD 1), if you want to start at the source.  I've also given several different tabs and sets of lyrics.  In true Delta Blues style, pick (or write) the words that are closest to your heart and play them in a way that fills your soul.  That's the blues.

Mmmmm-mmmmm!  I's up this mornin'; ah, blues walkin' like a man.

I's up this mornin'; ah, blues walkin' like a man.

Worried blues, give me your right hand.

And the blues fell mama's child, tore me all upside down.

Blues fell mama's child and it tore me all upside down.

Travel on, poor Bob, just cain't turn you 'round.

The blu-u-u-u-ues is a low-down shakin' chill.

[spoken: Yes, preach 'em now!]

Mmmmm mmmmm, is a low-down shakin' chill.

You ain't never had 'em, I hope you never will.

Well, the blues is a achin' old heart disease.

[spoken: Do it. now.  You gon' do it?  Tell me about it.]
The blues is a low-down achin' heart disease.

Like consumption, killing me by degrees.

It started raining.  Whoa, drown, drown my blues away.

Started raining, drown my blues away.

Going to the 'stilery ("distillery"), gonna stay out there all day.

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(common lyrics variation 1)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

I was up this morning, blues walking like a man.

I was up this morning, blues walking like a man.

Worried blues, give me your right hand.

And the blues fell mama's child, tore me all upside down.

Blues fell mama's child, tore me all upside down.

Travel on, ol' Jeffrey Lee, ya know, can't seem to turn him 'round.

So, preach the blues!  Preach the blues, now.

Blues, is a low-down, shaking chill.

Blues, is a low-down, shaking chill.

You ain't never had 'em, I don't believe you will.

Blues is an achin' old heart disease.

Blues is an achin' old heart disease.

It's like consumption, now, baby, killin' me by degree.

So, preach the blues!  Preach the blues, now.

I had religion, Lord, on this very day.

I had religion, Lord, on this very day.

But the womens and the whiskey, they would not let me be.

Gonna get me religion, gonna join the Baptist church.

Gonna get me religion, gonna join the Baptist church.

Gonna be a Baptist preacher, so I don't have to work.

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Son House lyrics variation 1)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Eddie James "Son" House

Oh, I'm gonna get me a religion, I'm gonna join the Baptist Church.

Oh, I'm gonna get me a religion, I'm gonna join the Baptist Church.

I'm gonna be a Baptist preacher, and I sure won't have to work.

Oh, I'm a-preach these blues and I, I want everybody to shout.

I want everybody to shout.

I'm gonna do like a prisoner, I'm gonna roll my time on out.

Oh, I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.

Oh, I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.

'Til the blues come along, and they blowed my spirit away.

Oh, I'd-a had religion, Lord, this very day.

Oh, I'd-a had religion, Lord, this very day.

But the womens and the whiskey, they would not set me free.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

[spoken:  Great God Almighty!]
Hey!  A heaven of my own.

'Til I'd give all my women a long, long happy home.

Hey, I love my baby, just like I love myself.

Oh, just like I love myself.

Well, if she don't have me, she won't have nobody else.
Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Son House lyrics variation 2)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Eddie James "Son" House

I said I was gonna get me religion,

I say, I'm gonna join the Baptist Church.

Yes, I said I was gonna get me religion,

Yeah, I was gonna join the Baptist Church.

You know, I want to be a Baptist preacher,

Just so I wouldn't have to work.

Well, my deacon looked around and he began to grin.

Well, my deacon looked around and he began to grin.

You know one thing, elder,

I believe I'll go back to ba'lhousing [barrelhousing] again.

You know, one of my sisters jumped up and she began to shout.
You know, one of my sisters jumped up and she began to shout.
She said, "I'm so glad all this old corn liquor's gone out."

Yeah, I picked up my suitcase and I took off down the road.

Well, I grabbed up my suitcase and I took off down the road.

I said, "Farewell, farewell, church.  May the good Lord bless you so."

You know, up in the pulpit, I's jumpin' up & down.

Whoa!  I's in the pulpit and I's jumpin' up & down.

Some of my members was over in the corner.

They was hollerin', "Alabama bound!"

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Rory Block lyrics variation)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Rory Block

Oh, I'm gonna get me religion, I'm gonna join the church.

Oh, I'm gonna get me religion, I'm gonna join the church.

I'm gonna act like a preacher; sure won't have to work.

Oh, I'm a-preach these blues when I want everybody to shout.

Mmmmm-mmmm, I want everybody to shout.

I'm gonna do like a prisoner, I'm gonna roll my time on out.

Oh, I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.

Oh, I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.  [sometime omits this line]
I told the blues, "Good morning, sure is going my way."

Oh, I had me religion to this very day.

Whoa-oh, I had me religion to this very day.

But the mens and the whiskey, they would not let me pray.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Yeah, I'd give all my menfolk a long, long happy home.

Whoa, I love my baby, just like I love myself.

Whoa, I love my baby, just like I love myself.

If he won't have me, he won't have nobody else.
Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Corey Harris lyrics variation)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Eddie James "Son" House

Oh, I'll get my religion, join the Baptist Church.

Oh, I'll get my religion, join the Baptist Church.

Well, I'm gonna be a Baptist preacher;

Well, well, so I won't have to work.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Yeah, I'd give all my women - what?! - a long, long happy home.

Well, I met the blues this morning.

[spoken:  What was he doin', now?]

He was walking like a man.

Well, I met the blues walkin' like a man.

[Yeah?!  What'd ya tell him?]

Well, I said, "Good morning, blues,"  [spoken:  What?!]
"Why not give me your right hand?"

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

[spoken verse:]
Yeah, I saw the devil one morning, walking like a natural man.

He had a badge on his chest and a pistol in his hand.

Whooooaaa-oh-oa!!!!

Whoa!  I went in my room; you know, I bowed down to pray.

Oh, I went in my room; I bowed down to pray.

[spoken:  Tell 'em what happened!]
But the womens and the whiskey, [spoken:  Good God!]
Well, they blowed my spirit away!

Well, I'm gonna preach these blues, shoot my seed and set down.

Well, I'm gonna preach these blues, shoot my seed and set down.

But when the spirit comes, I want you to jump straight up & down.

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(3 tabs)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

1. Preachin' Blues Basic Open D Tab:

[open D tuning (D A F# D A D), play with slide]
    Basic riff 1:

D  |--12-------------------------------|

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

F# |-------10sl.12---------------------|

D  |----------------12sl.down--0----0--|

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

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

    Basic riff 2:  [can use as a variation to basic riff 1:]

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

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

F# |-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

    Basic riff 3:  [noodle around on the G chord as a variation]

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

A  |-----------------------------------| [can also finger pick strings
F# |-----------------------------------|  or throw in a slide to the 
D  |---/5-----/5---------------0----0--|  3rd fret on a D string, too]
A  |---/5-----/5-----------------------|

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

There's no set rhyme or reason to what riff goes where.  Play as your ear sees fit.

2. Preachin' Blues Derek Trucks Tab In Open E Tuning:

Transcribed by Daniel Anderson (GlassSlide)

[open E tuning (E B E G# B E), play with slide]
E  |-10/12-----3----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0-----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0------------------|

B  |-10/12-12\-3----10/12-12\---------------------12\----------------------------|

G# |-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

E  |--10/12-----3-3-0-3-0----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0------|

B  |--10/12-12\--------------10/12-12\----------------|

G# |--------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

E  |10/12------3-3-0-3-0---------------------|

B  |10/12-12\--------------------------------|

G# |-----------------------------------------|

E  |----------------------12-12-12-----------|

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

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

Verse

E  |-------------|                 |--10/12----3----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0--|

B  |-------------|                 |--10/12-12\3----10/12-12\------------|

G# |-------------|  add a fill 2x  |-------------------------------------|

E  |----0-0---0--|  then back to:  |-------------------------------------|

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

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

3. Preachin' Blues Robert Johnson Tab In Open D Tuning:

[tabber unknown]
From the recording of 3rd of 5 sessions, November 27 1936, San Antonio, Texas

from "The Complete Recordings" (CBS 467246 2 & Columbia/Legacy C2K-46222 & Columbia 4622 & Sony 64916), copyright notice.

D  ||----------------12--12--|--12--12--12--12\-----------------|

A  ||----------------12--12--|--12--12--12--12\-0-0-0-----------|

F# ||----------------12--12--|--12--12--12--12\-0-0-0--0--0--0--|

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

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

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

-----0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-------------|--12-----10\----3--------0-----|

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

--0-----------------------------0--x-x---x-|---------------------x---------|

--0-----------------------------0--x-x-0-x-|------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|

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

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

--12-----10\----3--------0-----|--12-----10\----3--------0-----|

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

---------------------x---------|---------------------x---------|

------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|

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

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

--12-----10\----3--------0-----|--12-----10-----3--------0-----|

-------------------------------|---------10--------------------|

---------------------x---------|---------------------x---------|

------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|

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

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

--12-----10/-12--3--------0-----|--12-----12-----3--------0-----|

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

----------------------x---------|---------------------x---------|

------0------0----------x---0-x-|------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|

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

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

--12-----11/-12--3---0----0--|--16\----12-----3--------0-----|

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

-----------------------x-----|---------------------x---------|

------0------0---------------|------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|

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

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

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

---------11/-12-----------------|-------------------------------|

----------------------x---------|---------------------x---------|

------0------0------0---x---0-x-|------0------0-----0---x---0-x-|

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

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

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

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

--12-----11/-12-------x-----0---|--12--12--12--------------------|

------0-------------0-------0-x-|------0-------0-----0-x-----0-x-|

--------------------------------|------------------------x-------|

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

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

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

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

------0------0---------12\-9--|----0------0----0------0--|

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

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

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

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

------------------------------0--x----|---------------x-----------|

--12\-3----0-----------0------0--x----|---------------x--0--------|

--------------2/4-5-------2/4---------|--3--3--2--2---------------|

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

-----------------------------|--12----12----3--0--------|

-----------------------------|--12----12----------5--5--|

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

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

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

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

-------------0--------0-----|--12----12--12--0--3--0--------|--------------0--------||

----------0--0--------0--0--|--12----12--12--0--------5--5--|--------------0--------||

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

------2/4-0-----0--0-----0--|--12---------------------------|-------2/4-0-----------||

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

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

Pretty Little Ditty

(3 Tabs)

Music:  Red Hot Chili Peppers

(from "Mother's Milk" (1989))

Version 1 - Tabbed by Matt Nicholas

Intro:

E:---------------------

b:-6---6-x-5--5-5-x-x--

g:-7---7-x-5--5-5-x-x--  4x each time use slight variations
d:-7---7-x-5--5-5-x-x--

a:-5---5-x-3--3-3-x-x--

e:---------------------

E:------------      ----------         E:-8h10p8-------

b:--5--6-8--5-      5--6^--5--         b:-8-------9h10-

g:--5--7-9--5- [1x] 5--7^--5-- [2x]    g:--------------

d:--5--7-9--5-      5--7^--5--         d:--------------

a:--3--5-7--3-      3--5^--3--         a:--------------

e:------------      ----------         e:--------------

Repeat Intro [4x]

Solo:
E:-----------------------------------------------------------15---------------------------

b:-----13----15h17-------------------------------13--15/17------15------------------------

g:-14----14---------14---12---14------------14----------------------14---12---14----------

d:---------------------------------12----------------------------------------------12-----

a:--------------------------------------15----------------------------------------------15

e:----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Outro:
E:-5-7p5----7p5-------8--10p8-----10p8--------

b:-5-5----------7p5---8--8-------------10p8---

g:-6-6----------------9--9--------------------

d:-7-7----7-----------10-10----10-------------

a:--------------------------------------------

e:--------------------------------------------

E:-10-12p10-----12p10---------10-12p10-----12p10----------                       E:---5--

b:-10-10--------------12p10---10-10---------------12p10---                       b:---5--

g:-11-11----------------------11-11-----------------------  [4x]       End on:   g:---6--

d:-12-12----12----------------12-12----12-----------------                       d:---7--

a:--------------------------------------------------------                       a:------

e:--------------------------------------------------------                       e:------

Version 2 - Tabbed by Matt Harding

fig. 1    repeat 4x                      trem.  2x      h  p       h  p  h 

e---------------------|     -----------  -----        -8-------------------

b-6---6-x-5--5-5-x-x--|     -5--6-8--5-  -6-5-        -8/10/8--------------

g-5---5-x-5--5-5-x-x--|     -5--5-7--5-  -5-5-        --------10--9/10/9---

d-5/7-7-x-5--5-5-x-x--|     -5--7-9--5-  -7-5-        -------------------10

a-5---5-x-3--3-3-x-x--|     -3--5-7--3-  -5-3-        ---------------------

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

   h  p                 fig.1  4x         solo

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

----------------                          ----13---15/17---15/17---15

----------------                          -14------------------------

-10/12/10-------                          ---------------------------

----------12----                          ---------------------------

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

---------------------------------15-------------------------

----------------------13--15/17-----15------------13--------

-14--12--14--------14---------------------14--12------------

-------------12--------------------------------------12-----

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

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

(hope you've got strong pinkies)

outro    p     p      p    p              p       p     p      p

--------7/5----------------------5/8----10/8------------------------8/10-

--------------7/5----------------5/8------------10/8----------------8/10-

----6----------------7/6--7/6----6/9--9---------------10/9---10/9---9/11-

-7-----------7-----7----7--------7/10--------10-----10-----10------10/12-

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

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

repeat this twice every time through

       p          p       p       p

|----12/10--------------------------------|

|---------------12/10---------------------|

|-11--------------------12/11---12/11-----|

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

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

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

Version 3 - Transcribed by Nobbru

G = x x 5 4 x x
C = x 3 5 5 5 x
Dm7 = x 5 7 5 6 x

Gtr I (E A D G B E) - 'Frusciante'

Gtr II (E A D G B E) - 'Flea on trumpet'

 Verse  Q=120  4/4

  Dm7     C                   Dm7     C

  Gtr I

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

|-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-x-x-|-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-x-x-|

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

|-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-----|-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-----|

|-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3-3-----|-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3-3-----|

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

  Dm7     C                   Dm7     C

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

|-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-x-x-|-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5--x-x---|

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

|-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-----|-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5--------|

|-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3-3-----|-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3--------|

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

 Breakdown  slower Q=116

  C/G               F/A    G/B    C/G                 Dm/F/A

                                                          \0.5/

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

|-5--------|-(5)----6----|-8--(8)S5-(5)----|-(5)----5-6--(6)------|

|-5--------|-(5)----5----|-7--(7)S5-(5)----|-(5)----5-7--(5)------|

|-5--------|-(5)----7----|-9--(9)S5-(5)----|-(5)----5-7--(7)------|

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

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

  C/G                 Dm/A         C/G

                          \0.5/

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

|-5--------|-(5)----5-6--(6)-----|-5--------|

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

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

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

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

       G#/E      G#/E      F5/C

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

|-(5)--9h10p8----9-----------------------|

|-(5)--9------10-9h10p9----10------------|

|-(5)-------------------10-10h12p10------|

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

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

 Verse  faster Q=120

  C/D F/D   C                   C/D F/D   C

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

|-5-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-x-x-|-5-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5--x-x-|

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

|-5-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5-5-----|-5-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5------|

|-5-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3-3-----|-5-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3------|

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

  C/D F/D   C                  C/D F/D   C

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

|-5-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5--x-x-|-5-6-6-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5---|

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

|-5-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5------|-5-7-7-x-x-5-(5)-5-5-5---|

|-5-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3------|-5-5-5-x-x-3-(3)-3-3-3---|

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

 Interlude  slower Q=102

   ~~~~~~~~~~                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~      ~~~

|-------------|-(12)-------------------|------------|------------------------|

|---------13--|----------15b17r(15)----|------------|------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|

| Gtr II

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

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

|----------2--|--(2)-2-2--2-----(2)----|-(2)--------|-(2)------(2)-2b4r2-0---|

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

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

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

   ~~~~~~~~~~~            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

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

|----------13--|---------15-------------|------------|----------13--------|

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

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

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

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

|

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

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

|-(0)----------|--0---------------------|------------|------5b7------(5)--|

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

|--------------|----------5b7-(5)-(5)---|------------|--------------------|

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

 Outro

  A   A/C#E5/C#               D5/A

|-----5-5-7p=5----------------------|

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

|--6--6-6-6-(6)-----------7p6-7p=6--|

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  A   C  C/E G5/E   C

|--------8-8-10p=8-----------------------------|

|--------8-8--8-(8)--8--8-10p8-----------------|

|--6S==9-9-9--9-(9)--9--9------9-10p9----10p9--|

|--7S=10------------10-10-------------10-------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C   D  D5/A        B5/F#

|--------10-10-12p10---------------------------|

|--------10-10-------12p=10--------------------|

|--9S=11-------------11-(11)-11-12p11----12p11-|

|-10S=12------------------------------12-------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  D         Bm/D    D        A5/B5/Bm

|----------------------------------10-----|

|-10--10-10-12--10--10-10-10-10-12-12-----|

|-11--11-11-11-(11)-11-11-11--9-11----11--|

|-12--12-12-12-(12)-12-12-12--------------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  A A/C#E5/C# A         D5/A          A C  C/E G5/E              A5/B5/Bm

|---5-5-7p=5------------------------|------8-8-10p=8-------------------10-10---|

|---5-5-5-(5)-----7p5---------------|------8-8--8-(8)-----10p8---10S12-12-12---|

|-6-6-6-6-(6)-6-6-----6-7p=6----7p6-|-6S=9-9-9--9-(9)-------------9S11---------|

|-7-----------7-7-----7-7-(7)-7-----|-7S10-------------------------------------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C  D  D5/A  A5            B5/F#

|-------10----12p=10----------------------------------|

|-------10----10-(10)-------12p=10--------------------|

|--9S11---------------------11-(11)----12p11----12p11-|

|-10S12----12---------12-12---------12-------12-------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  D                  Bm/F#                                    B5/F#       D

|--------------------10---(10)------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------12----10---------------------------------12p===10--------------|

|-11-------11---11---11---(11)--------11---11---11---11-------11---(11)---11--------|

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  A     E5                          A C  C5/GG5

|---5---7p=5----------------------|------8---10p=8---------------------------|

|-------5-(5)-----7p5-------------|------8----8-(8)-----10p8-----------------|

|-6---6-------6-6-----6-7p6---7p6-|-6S=9---9--------9-9---------10p9----10p9-|

|-7---7---------------------7-----|-7S10---------------------10------10------|

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

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

|

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

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

|-2-------------------------------|-7--------------------9-------------------|

|-----------------------------5S7-|-----------------5S7------------------5S7-|

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

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

  C  D     Bm/A5      D

|-------10----12p=10---------------------------------|

|----------12-10-(10)-------12p=10-------------------|

|--9S11----11---------11-11--------11-12p11----12p11-|

|-10S12----12---------12-12--------12-------12-------|

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

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

|

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

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

|--7------------------------(7)-----------------9S=7-|

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

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

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

  D        A5/D# D                Bm/D    D

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

|----------10----10-(10)-10-10-10-12p=10---------|

|-11-11-11-11-11-11-(11)-11-11-11-11-(11)-11-11--|

|-12-12-12----12-12-(12)-12-12-12-12-(12)-12-12--|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  A A5/EE5

|---5-5-7p=5----------------------|

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

|-6-----------6-6-----6-7p6---7p6-|

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  A C  C5/GG5     C              A5/B5/Bm B5/F#

|------8-8-10p=8-----------------------10------|

|------8-8--8-(8)----------------10S12-12-12---|

|-6S=9-------------9--9--9--9--9--9S11----11---|

|-7S10------------10-10-10-10-10---------------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C  D  D5/A  A5       D

|-------10-10-12p==10--------------------------------|

|-------10-10-10--(10)-------12p=10------------------|

|--9S11----------------11-11-----------12p11----11---|

|-10S12----------------12-12--------12-------12------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

  D     D5/D                  D         A          A

|-------10---------------10-----------|----------|--------*|

|-------10--------------------10---10-|-5--------|-(5)----*|

|-11-11----11---11-10S11------11---11-|-6--------|-(6)----*|

|-12-12----12---12------------12---12-|-7--------|-(7)----*|

|-------------------------------------|----------|--------*|

|-------------------------------------|----------|--------*|

|

|-------------------------------------|----------|--------*|

|-------------------------------------|----------|--------*|

|--2-----2----2--2--2-------2----2--2-|----------|--------*|

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

|-------------------------------------|----------|--------*|

|-------------------------------------|----------|--------*|

Pretzel Logic

Words & Music:

Steely Dan

Am7                                     FM7                Am7

I would love to tour the Southland in a traveling minstrel show.

         Dm7                                                Am7

Yes, I'd love to tour the Southland in a traveling minstrel show.

         D             E        C         D

Yes, I'm dying to be a star and make them laugh.

D                 E             C    D

Sound just like a record on the phonograph.

      D                AM7   C      D          C   FM7    G

Those days are gone forever, over a long time ago, oh, yeah

I have never met Napoleon, but I plan to find the time.

I have never met Napoleon, but I plan to find the time, yes I do.

'Cause he looks so fine upon that hill.

They tell me he was lonely, he's lonely still.

Those days are gone forever, over a long time ago, oh, yeah.

  Am7                          FM7

I stepped up on the platform; a man gave me the news.

   Am7                                   Am      Am/B    Am/C Am/C#  Dm

He said, "You must be joking, son, where did you get those shoes?

      Am7

Where did you get those shoes?"

        D               E         C     D

Well, I seen him on the T.V., the movie show.

     D                 E              C          D

They say the times are changin' but I just don't know.

      D                  AM7   C      D        C    Fm7 G    Am

These things are gone forever, over a long time ago, oh, yeah.

Pride (In The Name Of Love)

Words & Music:

U2

You can find a complete transcription (including tips on how to play like The Edge) in Guitar World.

A                   D             G                Em.

One man come in the name of love; one man come and go.

One man come here to justify, one man to overthrow.

CHORUS:

       A       D          G                   Em

In the name of love; what more in the name of love?

In the name of love; what more in the name of love?

One man caught on a barbed wire fence; one man he resist.

One man washed on an empty beach; one man betrayed with a kiss.

CHORUS:

Early morning, April 4, a shot rings out in the Memphis sky.

Free at last, they took your life; they could not take your pride.

CHORUS:

Pride And Joy

Words & Music:

Stevie Ray Vaughan

This song has been used to hawk cars and has been transcribed every way from Sunday.  The "Texas Flood" recording has been transcribed in the Guitar Legends: 101 Greatest Guitar Solos issue and the October 2008 issue of Guitar World.  Also, the "Live Alive" was transcribed in Guitar World.  I've posted Lohmann's (unfortunately, iesd.auc.dk no longer exists, so I can't find his/her first name) tab below.  It is a good 'un.

INTRO:  [see tab]
             E

Well, you've heard about love givin' sight to the blind,

E

My baby's lovin' cause the sun to shine.

CHORUS:

         A7                           E

She's my sweet little thing, she's my pride and joy.

         B7                  A7                  E

She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

Yeah, I love my baby, heart and soul.

Love like ours won't never grow old.

CHORUS:

Yeah, I love my lady, she's long and lean.

You mess with her, you'll see a man get mean.

CHORUS:

GUITAR SOLO 1:  [see tab]

Well, I love my baby, like the finest wine.

Stick with her until the end of time.

CHORUS:

Yeah, I love my baby, heart and soul.

Love like ours won't never grow old.

CHORUS:

GUITAR SOLO 2:  [see tab]
OUTRO:  [see tab]
Pride And Joy Tab By Lohmann

You had better clean the rust off your fingers to learn this tune inside and out.  And remember Stevie always tuned down a half step. He also played on 11 and 12 gauge strings.

E|-------0-0-0-0-0-|---7-7-7-7-7-7-7--|------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|--------------|

B|--3su5-5-5-5-5-5-|---8-8-8-8-8-8-8--|-3su5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-|--------------|

G|-----------------|---^--------------|----------------------|--0-b2--0-----|

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

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

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

                 these | G(8th fret) notes are bent slightly

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

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

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

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

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

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

  I find it easiest to play these lower bass notes by forming the chord and

  then using your pinky to finger the notes, I am not sure exactly how SRV

  did it!

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

G|---------------------------|------------------2su4---|-2su4---2su4--2p0------

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

A|---------------2------4----|------------2------------|-------------------0h2-

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

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

B|---|------------------------------|----0--2su3-3-3-3-3-3------------------|

G|---|------------------------------|----1--3su4-4-4-4-4-4-2p0--------------|

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

A|-2-|--------0-2-1--0h1p0---0------|---------------------------------------|

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

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

B|----------------0--0-|--0--Just play this E and shuffle though the -------|

G|----------------1--1-|--1-  I-IV-V   blues progression. Use your ---------|

D|---------------------|-------palm to muffle some of the strings when you -|

A|---------0-1-2-------|----------------------------------------------play--|

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

                 Well you've heard about love and giving sight to the blind

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

B|-0-----0----------0-------------|--2--Shuffle with A7 -------------2------|

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

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

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

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

  My babys lovin' cause the sun to shine    Shes my sweet little thing

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

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

G|-2--2-2---1-1-|-1-----Shuffle ---|----------------------|------------0-2-0|

D|-2------------|------------------|-------0--1---4-4-6-4-|-----------2-----|

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

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

   Shes my pride and joy     Shes my sweet little baby I'm her lil lover boy

E|-0---0---------0-0-0--------|-------------------| That is pretty much

B|-0---0-------3-3-3-3--------|-------------0-2-0-|  how he plays the whole

G|-1---1--2su4----------2p0---|-------------1-2-1-|  song except for a few

D|--------------------------2-|-------------------| fills which are just notes

A|----------------------------|-------0-1-2-------|   right off the chords

E|----------------------------|--0--3-------------|  Now for the great solo!

Solo

E*--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-*--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0*

B*-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-*-15-15-15-15-15-15-15-15-15-15-15-15*

G*-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-*-16-16-16-16-16-16-16-16-16-16-16-16*

D*-------------------------------------*------------------------------------*

A*-------------------------------------*------------------------------------*

E*-------------------------------------*------------------------------------*

E*--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-*-------12-----12-12------12-12------|

B*-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-*----12----b15-12-12--b15-12-12-b15--|

G*-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-13-*b14---------------------------------|

D*-------------------------------------*------------------------------------|

A*-------------------------------------*------------------------------------|

E*-------------------------------------*------------------------------------|

E|-12-12-|--b14--12-----------12--------------------|-----------------------|

B|-12-12-|----------12-----12----15------14--12-----|-----------------------|

G|-------|-------------b14----------b14----------14-|-12-b14-b14-b14-b14----|

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

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

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

E|---------------------------------------12------15---------------0---------|

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

G|--14p12-------12----------------b14-----------------b*2-0---0h1-----------|

D|---------14-------14p12-----------------------------------2---------------|

A|-------------------------14--12-------------------------------------0--1--|

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

E|------2-------2----------15su17sd---0-3-0-------------------0-------------|

B|------0-------0----0-0---------------------3------------------2su3-3-3-3-3|

G|---2-------2-----2-0-0-----------------------2--3p2--0--------3su4-4-4-4-4|

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

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

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

E|------------------3--2----2--0--0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0--7-7-7-7-7-7--|

B|------------------3--2----2--3su5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--8-8-8-8-8-8--|

G|--2--0-----0h1----3--2----2-----------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

                                                   again bend the "8"

E|-------------0--0-----0--0---0--0---7-7-7-7-7-7---------------------------|

B|-------------5--5-----5--5---5--5---8-8-8-8-8-8----6su8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-|

G|--2p0--------------2-------------------------------7su9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-|

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

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

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

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

B|-8-----------------b3--0--3--------3-------------------0--b3--------------|

G|-9--2p0-----0h1--------------2su4----4--2--0---------------------0h1p0h1--|

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

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

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

E|-------------2---------2--2-2---b3-0----------0---------------------------|

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

G|-----------2--------2-----2-2-----------2su4------4--2--0-----------------|

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

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

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

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

B|-----0--------3--3---3-------------------------return to the main verse---|

G|--------2su4------------2p0----------------------after the solo.----------|

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

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

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

I would suggest to any serious guitar player interested in SRV to learn these

solos if you want to really get into SRV's style.

Here is the short out solo.

E*-------------------------*-------------------------*----------------------|

B*-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-*-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-*-same rhythm---12-----|

G*-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-*-6-6-6-6-6-6-6-6-6-6-6-6-*-with these-->-13-----|

D*-------------------------*-------------------------*----------------------|

A*-------------------------*-------------------------*----------------------|

E*-------------------------*-------------------------*----------------------|

E|--------------*---------------------------------------------------12--12--|

B|and-------15--*--------------12-----12--14-14-14---12-----12--------------|

G|-these-->-16--*----14--12----12-----12--14-14-14---12-----12--b14---------|

D|--------------*-----------14-----14--------------------14-----------------|

A|--------------*-----------------------------------------------------------|

E|--------------*-----------------------------------------------------------|

E|-b15-------b15--b15--b15--V15-------12------------------------------------|

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

G|-----------------------------------------------b*14--12------12-b14-b14---|

D|---------------------------------------------------------14---------------|

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

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

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

B|------------------------------12----12---15--12--12-------12--b14--12-----|

G|12-----------------------b14------------------------------------------b*14|

D|-------12--14p12-----12---------------------------------------------------|

A|------------------14------------------------------------------------------|

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

E|--------------12-----------------------------------3-0----0----------0-2-3-|

B|-----------12-----15------------------------------------3-0--0-------0-3-3-|

G|-12----b14------------b14---14--12-----------------------------0-1-----3-4-|

D|------------------------------------14-12---14---------------------2-------|

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

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

Well hopefully I didn't waste the two hours it took to type this and that someone will use this to its full potential and  But I am sure a lot of you will.

Primal Concrete Sledge

Words & Music:

Vincent Abbott, Darrell Abbott,

Phillip Anselmo & Rex Brown (Pantera)

Guitars are in drop D tuning (D A D G B E).  This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.
D5

There's a double standard for the way we live.

If there's nothing to have; well, then there's nothing to give.

I'll break a sweat and I don't regret.

What you'd kill to see brings out the god in me.

CHORUS:

D5  C5   Ab5 F5 Gb5  Eb5

    Come and be with me.

D5  A5   Ab5  F5   G5 Eb5

    Live my-- twisted dream.

D5  G5  Ab5 F5  Gb5  Eb5

    Pro de--vot-ed-- pledge.

D5  A5   Ab5 G5  Gb5  F5  E5   Eb5

    Time for primal-- concrete sledge

The man of a thousand retirements

Will always be the one to tell you when to quit

I won't take stock in a withered man

I'm reaching into you, I'll make you understand

CHORUS:  [2x]
Primal Concrete Sledge Partial Tab

[tabber unknown]

Drop D Tuning (D,A,D,G,B,E)

 w/bar

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

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

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

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

|-----|-----|--x--|--x--|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-|

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

   w  +  w     w     w    s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s

             pick scrapes

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

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

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

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

|-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---|

  s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s   S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S

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

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

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

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

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0-x/\-|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0-----|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|

  s s S s s S s s S s s q     e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e

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

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

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

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

|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--1-----|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-|

|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--1-----|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-|

  e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e E Q   s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s

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

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

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

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

|-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---|

  s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s   S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S

                                   verse 1

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

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

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

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

|-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---0-0-|

  s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s   s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s

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

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

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

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

|---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-|

  S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S   s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s

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

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

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

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

|-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0---|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|

|-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0---|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|

  s S s s S s s S s s S s+q   e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e

                    9/8                   2/4

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

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

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

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

|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--5--4---3-2-|-1-----||

|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--5--4---3-2-|-1-----||

  e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e e   e E Q

 4/4

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

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

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

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

|-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---0-0-|

  s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s   s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s

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

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

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

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

|---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-|

  S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S   s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s

 verse 2

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

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

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

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

|-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---|

  s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s   S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S

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

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

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

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

|-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---|

  s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s   s S s s S s s S s s S s+q

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

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

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

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

|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|

|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|

  e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e

 9/8                  2/4

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

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

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

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

|-0-7---6--5--4---3-2-|-1-----||

|-0-7---6--5--4---3-2-|-1-----||

  e e+s e. e. s+e e e   e E Q

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

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

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

||o--4-5-3-4--h5p4---4-------------|-5h6p6-4-5-4h5p4---4-------------|

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

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

     s s s s+s+t+t s s e s s e s s   s+t+t s s s+t+t s s e s s e s s

                                                                            2x

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

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

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

|-4h5p4---4-4h5p4---4-------------|-5h6p5-4-5h6p5-4-5h6p5-4-5h6p5-4-6h7p6-5-o||

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

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

  s+t+t s s s+t+t s s e s s e s s   s+t+t s s+t+t s s+t+t s s+t+t s s+t+t e

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

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

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

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

|-5---5-6---5-----|-5---5-----5-----|-5---5-6---5-----|---1---1---1---|

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

  e e e e e e e e   e e e e e e e e   e e e e e e e e   e e Q e E e E

                                                           2x

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

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

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

||o-------------------|--%--|--%--|-----------------------o||

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

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

    e e e s s e e e e               e s s e e s s e s s e

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

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

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

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

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

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

| w                                                          +

|                                                            |

|-11-10-8-10-8----10-8----8----------------------------------|

|--------------11------11---11-10-8-10-8-7-8-7----8-7--------|

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

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

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

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

  s  s  s s  s s  s  s s  s s  s  s s  s s s s s  s e s  s s

  {     6      }  {       7       } {    6     }  {   6    }

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

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

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

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

|-(0)-----------------------------------------------|-0-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-|

|-(0)-----------------------------------------------|-0-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-|

+  w                                                | e e e e e e e e |

|                                                   |                 |

|                                                   |   vib.          |

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

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

|-8-7-5-7-5---7-5---5-------------------------------|-----------------|

|-----------8-----8---8-7-5-7-5-4-5-4-3-5-4-3-4-3---|-----------------|

|-------------------------------------------------6-|-5~~~~-----------|

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

  s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s s   w

  {    6    } {     7     } {    6    } {    6    }

                    7/8                4/4

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

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

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

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

|-1-1---3--4--5---6-|---7--6--5---3-1-||-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-|

|-1-1---3--4--5---6-|---7--6--5---3-1-||-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0-|

  e e+s e. e. s+e e + s e. e. s+e e e    s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s

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

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

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

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

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

  s S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s   S s s S s s S s s S s s S s s S    w

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

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

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

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

||--0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|

||--0-5---6--3--4---1-|-0-7---6--3--4---1-|-0-5---6--3--4---1-|

    e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e   e e+s e. e. s+e e

|1. 9/8                 |2. 9/8                4/4

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

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

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

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

|-0-7---6--5--4---3-1--||-0-7---6--5--4---3-2-|-1-------||

|-0-7---6--5--4---3-1--||-0-7---6--5--4---3-2-|-1-------||

  e e+s e. e. s+e e e     e e+s e. e. s+e e e   e E Q H

Princes Of The Universe

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury (Queen)

D9      E    D                           G              C9

Here we are, born to be kings, we're the Princes of the Universe.

D9        E     D                        G              C

Here we belong, fighting to survive in a world with the darkest powers.

    Dbm

And here we are, we're the Princes of the Universe.

Here we belong, fighting for survival.

We've come to be the rulers of your world.

Bm  Gm/B  [3x]    D/B

Dbm

I am immortal.  I have inside me blood of kings.

Dbm                           Dm7

I have no rival.  No man can be my equal.

               D              Bm

Take me to the future of your world.

A                 D       C          Bb

Born to be kings, Princes of the Universe.

A        D   Db    Gb                   Eb

Fighting and free, got your world in my hand.

B5                         Bm/Ab

I'm here for your love and I'll make my stand.

G  Gb5/7  Bm         G       A      Bm

We were-- born to be Princes of the Universe.

G                        A

No man could understand; my power is in my own hand.

C

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, people talk about you.

People say you've had your day.

Am                  G                C                      D

I'm a man that will go far.  Fly the moon and reach for the stars.

A                 D                       C                 F  C  F  C

With my sword and head held high.  Got to pass the test the first time.

F  Csus4

I know that people talk about me.  I hear it every day.

                            D               A

But, I can prove you wrong 'cause I'm right first time.

B5

Yeah, yeah, alright!  Watch this man fly!  Bring on the girls!

D9      E    D          G                C              E

Here we are, born to be kings, we're the Princes of the Universe.

          A                D      C                 Bb

Here we belong, born to be kings, Princes of the Universe.

A        D   Db    Gb                  Eb

Fighting and free, got the world in my hands.

B5                        Bm/Gb

I'm here for your love and I'll make my stand.

G  Gb5/7  Bm         G       A         Bm

We were-- born to be Princes of the Universe.

D9    = X X 0 2 5 2

Bm/Ab = 4 X 4 4 3 X
Prison Blues

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page & Chris Farlow

This is a classic new blues song.  The "Outrider" recording is oozing with all the raw sexuality of a '59 Les Paul at its best in Jimmy Page's hands.  I've just given the basic blues structure as it applies to this song.  Pick your key, crank up your amp to "eleven", get those fingers ready for some sleazy bends and go...to...town!  Be sure to "stutter" the starting consonants when it seems appropriate, a la George Thorogood, as vocal fills.  (If anyone has tabbed this, I would love to see it!)

I   IV  I   V

I                             IV                 I

I've been a b-bad boy, baby.  I've been a bad boy all night long; oh, yes I have.

IV                                                              I

Yes, I've been a bad boy, honey.  I've been a bad boy all night long.

V                                  IV                   I  [turnaround of choice]
That woman, she don't even let me, she did not even telephone.

I'm gonna leave my little honey like a rabbit leaves the hole.

A-ow-ah leave my little honey baby, just like that little bunny rabbit leaves the hole.

I got a weasel in my pocket, I'm gonna stick that weasel down my mamma.

I'm gonna stick it down that little hole.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE(S):

I'm never gonna get out of this prison, baby.

The only way I get out is climb over the wall.

Oh baby, the only way out is that I get a ladder and climb over the wall.

Well, I can't climb the ladder, baby, 'cause I'm afraid that I, that I might fall.

Come on, yeah!

I'm staying in this Folsom Prison, honey.

Yeah, I'm gonna stay in this prison 'til the day that I die.

Oh, I'll stay in Folsom Prison, baby, ooo, 'til the day, until the day that I die.

Hear more, I'm never killed nobody.

Oh, my baby, you know, you know that I'm staying alive.

V              bV  IV   [n.c. stop chord]                  I  [blues outro of choice]

'Cause I know, baby----, yeah, that's gonna be a great big lie.

[spoken over final chord: "You know, I'm livin' in this F-Fol' prison!"]
The Promise

Words & Music:

Tracy Chapman
[capo 5]  [vamp chords]  C  C/B  C/F  C/G  [2x]

[opening vamp chords]

If you wait for me------, then I'll come for you.

   Em         F        G      Em     F                G7        C [vamp chords]

Although I've traveled far, I always hold a place for you in my heart.

If you think of me; if you miss me once in a while.

Then I'll return to you; I'll return and fill that space in your heart.

CHORUS:

C/B         Am   F           G          C    G/B Am

Remembering your touch, your kiss, your warm embrace,

Am   F       G   C    G/B  Am      F        G   C [vamp chords]

I'll find my way back to-- you, if you'd be waiting.

If you dream of me like I dream of you.

In a place that's warm and dark; 

In a place where I can feel the beating of your heart.

CHORUS

Oh I've longed for you and I have desired.

To see your face, your smile; to be with you wherever you are.

LAST CHORUS:

Remembering your touch, your kiss, your warm embrace,

I'll find my way back to you; please say you'll be waiting. [vamp chords 1x]

Am       F     G         C       G/B     Am

Together again, it would feel so good to be 

Am      F     G     C      G/B      Am

In your arms; where all my journeys end.

                  G                C       G/B      Am

If you can make a promise; if it's one that you can keep,

  F               G           F  G     C  [vamp chords]

I vow to come for you, if you wait for me.

Am  F       G  [tacit]                  [vamp chords]
And say you'll hold a place for me in your heart.

[repeat last line 3x over the intro chords]
Proud Mary

Words & Music:

John Fogerty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

Intro: [per whc2293@rit]
  _______________                   _______  __ __   _________

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

 {}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}                  {}{}{}{} {} {}   {}{}{}{}{} {} {}

|C     A         | [repeat]       |C     A  G  F   |F       F6 F  D  |

D

Left a good job in the city,

D

Working for the man every night and day.

D

And I never lost one minute of sleeping,

D

Worrying about the way things might have been.

A                           Bm                 D

Big wheel keep on turning.  Proud Mary keep on burning.

D

Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river.

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

Pumped a lot of 'tane in New Orleans. ['tane = short for "octane"]
But I never saw the good side of the city,

Until I took a ride on the riverboat queen.

Big wheel keep on turning.  Proud Mary keep on burning.

Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river.

If you come down to the river,

Bet you're going to find some people who live.

You don't have to worry cause you have no money,

People on the river are happy to give.

Big wheel keep on turning.  Proud Mary keep on burning.

Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river.

Guitar fill options after "Proud Mary keep on burnin'":

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

B---------------------------|              B--------------7------------|

G---------------------------|              G--------7--9--9b10r9--7----|

D---------------------------|              D---7h9---------------------|

A-----------5--7--7/9/7--5--|              A---------------------------|

e----5h7--------------------|              e---------------------------|

Guitar fill after "Rollin' on the river"

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

B----/7------7---5---3--/5---3-------|

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

D----/7------7---5---4--/5---4-------|

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

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

Solo:

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

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

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

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

|--/9----------------------------------------------------9p7----|

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

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

|--/10-10-10-----------------------7--7--8--7--7--8--7--7--8--7-|

|--/11--------9--7-----------------7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7-|

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

|-------------------------/9------------------------------------|

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

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

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

|--7--7------------------------4--6p5h6--6-7--6p5h6--6-4--6p5h6-|

|--7--7---------------7p6h7--7----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|-----------6--7p6h7--7-9--7p6h7--7-6--7p6h7--7------------------|

|--9p8h9--9------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

Psycho Chicken

(parody of "Psycho Killer")

Words & Music:

The Fools

Man, this was a fun song when I was growing up around Boston.  Some people replace "What the fuck?" with a "Bwak!  Bwak!  Bwak!"  chicken sound - for modesty's sake, I'm sure

Am   Am/E  Am/G  [vamp for intro & verses]  [intro over demented chicken sounds]

Am                                  Am/E  Am/G  [etc.]
I can't seem to face up to the facts.

I'm tense and nervous and I can't relax.

This Colonel Sanders job is gettin' me down.

A crazy chicken chasing me all over town.

CHORUS:

F                G

Psycho Chicken.  What the fuck?

Am

Bwak bwak bwak bwaaak bwak bwak bwak bwak bwaaak bwak!

       F              G                   C     F         G

Better run, run, run, run, run, run, run away.  Oh-----!  Ay-ay-ay-ay!

I don't know just what to do.

He's got a grudge against Frank Perdue.

He's clucking a lot, but he's not saying anything.

I plucked him once, why pluck him again?

CHORUS:

Bm                                C

Colonel Sanders wants to cook his goose.

Bm                                C

But Psycho Chicken's still on the loose. ("Hmm, a little chickie!  BWAAK!  OHH!")

A                                   G

They caught him down in Ohio.  They cut off his head and they put him in the oven.

     A

They put him in a box right next to a roll.

A

Put some cole slaw 'round his legs and someone took him home.

A

Ate him for lunch and he tasted real fine.  ("BURP!")

A

But the guy who ate him, he just lost his mind!

CHORUS:  [replace "What the Fuck?" with "Qu'est-ce que c'est?"]
CHORUS:  [regular words]

OUTRO:  Am  Am/E  Am/G [vamp over demented chicken sounds and out]
Psycho Killer

Words & Music:

Talking Heads

Am   Am/E  Am/G  [vamp for intro & verses]

Am                                  Am/E  Am/G  [etc.]

I can't seem to face up to the facts.

I'm tense and nervous and I can't relax.

I can't sleep cause my bed's on fire.

Don't touch me I'm a real live wire.

CHORUS:

F              G                     Am

Psycho killer, qu'est-ce que c'est?  Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa - better.

F              G                   C

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away.

F              G                     Am

Psycho killer, qu'est-ce que c'est?  Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa - better.

F              G                   C     F         G

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away.  Oh-----!  Ay-ay-ay-ay!

[second verse from original recording]

I passed out hours ago.

I'm sadder than you'll ever know

I close my eyes on this sunny day.

Say something once, why say it again?

[second verse from live "Stop Making Sense" recording]

You start a conversation, you can't even finish it.

You're talking a lot, but you're not saying anything.

When I have nothing to say, my lips are sealed.

Say something once, why say it again?

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Bm                        C    Bm                        C

Ce que j'ai fais, ce soir la.  Ce qu'elle a dit, ce soir la.

A                       G

Realisant, mon espoir.  Je me lance, vers la goire.

A             G    A                    G

Okay------------!  Ay-ay-ay-ay-ay-ay-ay-ay!

A                            G A                                     G

We are vain and we are blind.  I hate people when they're not polite.

CHORUS:  [Am    Am/E  Am/G - repeat and out]

[Translation of French section: What I did that night.  What she said that night.  Realizing my hopes.  I rush to glory.]

Pulling Mussels From The Shell

Words & Music:

Chris Difford & Glenn Tilbrook

Am         Am/G     Am/F              Am/E       Dm   Am Dm

They do it down on camber sands, they do it at Waikiki

C/G              G                                     F     C F

Lazing about the beach all day, all night the crickets creepy

E                      F      C               D/F#

Squinting faces at the sky, a Harrold Robbins paperback

E                             F        C                D/F#

Surfers drop their boards and dry, and everybody wants a hat

CHORUS:

F     Am  Am/G     Am/F      Am/G Am    Am/G    Am/F  Am/G

But behind---- the Chalet, my holiday's----- complete

     Am         Am/G    Am/F Am/E

And I feel like William Tell

     Dm        BbM7    Am   Ab6+7  G6+7

Maid Marion on her---- tiptoed feet

                         C     G

Pulling mussels from the shell,

                         F       Bb7/Ab

Pulling mussels from the shell

    Am           Am/G   Am/F          Am/E            Dm   Am Dm

Shrinking in the sea so cold, topless ladies look away

C/G           G                                F   C F

A he-man in a sunken shower, shelters from the rain

E                        F        C               D/F#

You wish you had a motor boat, to pose around the harbor bar

E                           F         C             D/F#

And when the sun goes out to bed, you hook it up behind the car

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

Am       Am/G         Am/F          Am/E            Dm    Am Dm

Two fat ladies window shop, something for the mantelpiece

C/G                 G                               F     C F

In for bingo all the nines, a panda for sweet little niece

E                       F      C            D/F#

The coach drivers stand about, looking at a local map

E                       F       C                 D/F#

About the boy he's gone away, down to next door's caravan

CHORUS:  [2x]  [vamp on F  Bb7/Ab and out]

Pump It Up

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
(chords sic by Mats Jansson)

INTRO:

The bass riff goes something like this: f# d# e d# b a f# e f# e

G G  G# G#  A A  B B  then, //: B Bb A B:// [4x]

B7

I've been on tender hooks, ending in dirty looks,

List'ning to the Muzak, thinking 'bout this'n'that.

She said that's that, I don't wanna chitter chat.

Turn it down a little bit or turn it down flat.

CHORUS:

E7

Pump it up when you don't really need it.

E7                               //: B Bb A B:// [4x]

Pump it up until you can feel it.

Down in the pleasure centre, hell bent or heaven sent,

Listen to the propaganda, listen to the latest slander.

There's nothing under hand that she wouldn't understand.

CHORUS:

//: B Bb A B:// [8x]  E7 [4 m. drums]  HEY! //: B Bb A B:// [4x]

She's been a bad girl. She's like a chemical.

Though you try to stop it, she's like a narcotic.

You wanna torture her, you wanna talk to her.

All the things you bought for her, putting up your temp'rature,

CHORUS:

E7

Out in the fashion show, down in the bargain bin,

You put your passion out under the pressure pin.

B7

Fall into submission, hit-and-run transmission.

No use wishing now for any other sin.

CHORUS:  [repeat B  Bb  A  B vamp and out]
Punk Rock Classic

Words & Music:

Red Hot Chili Peppers (from "Mother's Milk (1989))

This is best given with both guitar & bass tabs, so you can see the chords.  Riff 1 is repeated for the whole verse.  Riff 2 is repeated for the whole chorus.  Be sure to play at a blistering "off the top of the metronome" pace.

Riff 1 (Verse)
Riff 2 (Chorus)

    A       D Eb  E
   G  F# C  D A

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

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

G|----------7-8--9-9-9-|
G|-12-11---------|

D|--7-7-7-7-7-8--9-9-9-|
D|-12-11-10-12-7-|

A|--7-7-7-7-5-6--7-7-7-|
A|-10--9-10-12-7-|

E|--5-5-5-5------------|
E|--------8-10-5-|

 |                     |
 |               |

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

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

A|--0-0-0-0-5----7---7-|
A|--10-9--3--5-0-|

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

[guitar tab by Bazdurst, bass tab by Otto Brandt]

I'm a Radio Joe of the biz called "Show".  I'm a rockin' popstar with a get up and go.

Rubbin' elbows with the bigwigs at my sold-out shows. I've been on every cover, even "Rolling Stone".

CHORUS:

Put us on MTV.  All we really need.

Begging on our knees - please, please, please, please, please!

Conforming to the norm, straight out of the mold.  Compromising each and every ounce of soul.

I'm a-doin' anything for the records of gold.  I only want what I can hold.

CHORUS:

We know that we'll never be better than Mister "Slick Superstar", David Letterman.

I promise we'll be perfect gentlemen.  Just put us on the show, you'll regret us, then.

CHORUS:

Thank you very much, be sure to label us.  We wouldn't want to cause a ruckus or a fuss.

AOR, CHR, Top Forty or Bust!

CHORUS:

What I am is a picture on the TV screen.  Don't make waves, don't make a scene.

What I say when I play isn't worth a bean.  I'm a Video Joe in an industry

CHORUS:

Punky's Dilemma

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

INTRO:  FM7

FM7          Gm7                 C              FM7

Wish I was a Kellogg's Cornflake floatin' in my bowl takin' movies.

         Gm    FM7

Relaxin' awhile, livin' in style, 

Bb                                         Am   FM7

Talkin' to a raisin who 'casionn'ly plays LA.

C/E      Dm7             Bb/D C/D    FM7

Casually glancing at his tou--pee.

Wish I was an English muffin 'bout to make the most out of a toaster.

I'd ease myself down, comin' up brown.

I prefer boysenberry more than any ordinary jam.

I'm a "Citizens for Boysenberry Jam" fan.

BbM7               FM7

Ah-----, South California.

If I become a first lieutenant, would you put my photo on your piano?

"To Maryjane-- Best wishes, Martin."

(Old Roger draft-dodger leavin' by the basement door),

Everybody knows what he's tippy-toeing down there for.

OUTRO:  FM7

Purple Haze

Words & Music:

James Marshall "Jimi" Hendrix

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World, complete with solo & bass tab.
INTRO:

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

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

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

|---8---8---8---8-9-----7-5---------9-----7---------|

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

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

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

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

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

|---5-7b5-5---------5-7b5-7-9-----------------------|

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

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

Then play this basic riff 2x:

E7#9 [4 beats]  |  G [2 beats]   A [2 beats] |
The basic riff are the chords for the whole song.

Chords used [must barre the A & G or it will sound wrong]:

E7#9 = 0 7 6 7 8 x
G = 3 5 5 4 3 3
A = 5 7 7 6 5 5

Purple haze all in my brain.

Lately, things just don't seem the same.

Actin' funny, but I don't know why.

'Scuse me while I kiss the sky.

Purple haze all around.

Don't know if I'm comin' up or down.

Am I happy or in misery?

Whatever it is, that girl put a spell on me.

Purple haze all in my eyes.

Don't know if it's day or night.

You got me blowin', blowin' my mind.

Is it tomorrow, or just the end of time?

Purple Rain

Words & Music:

Prince

[chord vamp for whole song is:  Aadd2  F#m7addB  Eadd9  Dadd2 (chord shapes).  A simplified version is:  A  A/F#  E  D  Dsus4  D.  You can pick one for the entire song or switch between the two for variety.]  The original was played in C (guitar tuned one whole step down to D G C F A D so it sounds in B).  Harald Weidner provided the original tab bits below.

A                             F#       E                              D

I never meant 2 cause you any sorrow.  I never meant to cause you any pain.

A                              F#

I only wanted 2 one time see U laughing.

E                                              A

I only wanted 2 see you laughing in the Purple Rain

CHORUS:

[n.c.]              D                        A   F#                    E

Purple Rain, Purple Rain, Purple Rain Purple Rain, Purple Rain, Purple Rain.

                                            A   [n.c.]

I only wanted 2 see U bathing in the Purple Rain

I never wanted 2 be your weekend lover.  I only wanted 2 be some kind of friend.

Baby, I could never steal U from another.  It's such a shame our friendship had 2 end.

CHORUS:  [last line this time is:]

I only want 2 see u underneath the Purple Rain

Honey, I know I know I know times R changing.  

It's time we all reach out 4 something new - that means U 2.

U say U want a leader, but U can't seem 2 make up your mind

I think U better close it and let me guide U 2 the Purple Rain

CHORUS:  [different ending lines are:]

                                                              F#

Whew, if U know what I'm singin' about help me and come on raise your hand

                      E                                    A

Purple Rain, Purple Rain, I only want 2 see U, only want 2 see U In the Purple Rain

SOLO OUT OVER CHORD VAMP:

CHORDS:

Aadd2     = X 0 7 6 0 0

F#m7addB  = 2 4 4 2 0 0

Eadd9     = 0 2 4 1 0 0

Dadd2     = X X 0 9 7 5

Harald Weidner's "Purple Rain" Tab:

New chords:

C major 9 [C9] = 0 3 0 0 1 0

A minor 7/4 [Am74] = 0 0 0 0 1 0

F major 9 [F9] = 1 3 4 1 1 1

 C9                Am74 Am7     Am74 G

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

|1-------|--------|1---1--1|1-1--11-|-------0|-----0--|

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

|0-------|--------|02--2---|2-2---0-|0---0---|0-0---0-|

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

|--------|--------|--------|--------|03--3---|3-3---3-|

 |_______________|

 F9       F  F4 F  G                          C

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

|1------1|1--1111-|-------0|-------0|-------0|1-------|

|0-------|02--2-2-|0---0-0-|0---0-0-|0---0-0-|0-------|

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

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

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

Refrain:

 C        F        F4       F        F        C9

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

|1-------|1---1--1|1-1--11-|1---1---|1---1---|1---1--1|1-1--11-|

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

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

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

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

                    {------3x-------}

 Am7                G                           C

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

|1---1--1|1-1--11-||-------0|-----0--||--------|1-------|--------|

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

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

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

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

                                                |_______________|

Put The Lime In The Coconut

Words & Music:

Harry Nilsson

A7  D7 [riff repeats for entire song]

Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime.

His sister had another one, she paid it for the lime.

She put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em both togeder

She put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em both up.

She put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em both togeder

Put de lime in de coconut, call de doctor woke him up, an' say:

CHORUS:

"Doctor! Ain't der nothin' I can take, say, doctor! to relieve dis belly ache?"

I say, "Doctor! ain't der nothin' I can take, say, Doctor! To relieve my belly ache?"

I put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot togeder,

put de lime in de coconut, I drink 'em bot' down,

I put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot' togeder,

put de lime in de coco nut, call de Doctor, woke him up an' say

Doctor! Ain't der nothin' I can take? I say

Doctor! To relieve my bellay ache. I say

Doctor! Ain't der nothin' I can take? I say

Doctor! And he say Lemme get dis straight

You put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot togeder,

put de lime in de coconut, you drink 'em bot' up.

You put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot' togeder,

put de lime in de coconut, call de Doctor, woke him up, an' say

Doctor! Ain't der nothin' I can take, you say

Doctor! To relieve your belly ache, you say

Doctor! Ain't der nothin' I can take, you say

Doctor!       You such a silly woman!

Put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot' togeder,

put de lime in de coconut. Den you feel better.

Put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot down.

Put de lime in de coconut, an' call me in da mo-o-o-ornin'.

SONG 'TIL THIS POINT REPRISE:

CODA:

Woo Woo, ain't der nothin' I can take, I say

Woo Woo, to relieve my belly ache,

I say Doctor! Doctor! ain't der nothin' I can take, I say

Yaah Yaah! To relieve my belly ache.

Put de lime in de coconut, drink 'em bot togeder

[repeat, ad lib and out]

Putting On The Ritz

Words & Music:

Irving Berlin

Dm      Abdim7    Em7     A7 Dm     Abdim7    Em7 A7

Have you seen the well-to-do up and down Park Avenue?

F       Abdim7 C7      F                     Abdim7 C7

On that famous thoroughfare with their noses in the air?

A6   Bbdim7   Bm    E7       A6    Bbdim7    Bm      E7

High hats and Arrow collars, white spats and lots of dollars,

F#m            F#m7 B7    E7        A7

Spending every dime for a wonderful time!

Dm

If you're blue and you don't know where to go to,

                               A7  A7sus4  A7

Why don't you go where fashion sits?

               Dm  Bb  A7

Puttin' on the Ritz.

Diff'rent types who wear a day coat, pants with stripes,

And cutaway coat, perfect fits.

Puttin' on the Ritz.

Gm                D7             Gm    C7

Dressed up like a million-dollar trouper.

F              Dm7       Gm7  C7  F

Trying hard to look like Gary Cooper

B     A7

Super duper!

Come let's mix where Rockefellers walk with sticks

Or "um-ber-ellas" in their mitts.

Puttin' on the Ritz.

Strolling down the avenue so happy.

All dressed up just like an English chappie.

Very snappy!

You'll declare it's simply "top-thing" to be there,

And hear them swapping smart tidbits.

Puttin' on the Ritz!

