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Falling In Love Again

Words & Music:

Friedrich Hollaender

CHORUS:

C          F           C

Falling in love again; never wanted to.

G7                      C      G7

What am I to do?  Can't help it.

Love's always been my game; play it how I may.

I was made that way; can't help it.

E                   A

Girls cluster to me like moths around a flame.

D                  G                       G7

And if their wings burn, I know I'm not to blame.

Falling in love again; never wanted to.

What am I to do?  Can't help it.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  C   F   C   G7   C [2x]
Girls cluster to me like moths around a flame.

And if their wings burn, I know I'm not to blame.

CHORUS:

Fame

Words & Music:

Michael Gore & Dean Pitchford

Em    B7      Em             Am7

Baby, look at me and tell me what you see.

D

You ain't seen the best of me yet.

A                 C           D       Em

Give me time I'll make you forget the rest.

I got more in me and you can set it free.

I can catch the moon in my hand.

A                         B7

Don't you know who I am?  Remember my name:

CHORUS:

Em     A7                D      B7                     Em

Fame!  I'm gonna live forever.  I'm gonna learn how to fly high!

I feel it coming together.  People will see me and die.  (Fame!)

I'm gonna make it to Heaven.  Light up the sky like a flame. (Fame!)

I'm gonna live forever.  Baby, remember my name.

Em

Remember, remember, remember

Baby, you hold me tight.  'Cause you can make it right.

You can shoot me straight to the top.

Give me love and take all I got to give.

Baby, I'll be tough; too much is not enough.

I can ride your heart 'til it breaks.

Ooh, I got what it takes.

CHORUS:

Family Affair

Words & Music:

Sly & The Family Stone

CHORUS 1:

Dm7                   BbM7   Dm7/A   Gm7   C7

It's a family affair, it's a family aff----air.

Dm7                   BbM7   Dm7/A   Gm7   C7

It's a family affair, it's a family aff----air.

Gm7 C7                Gm7              C7

One child grows up to be somebody that just loves to learn.

Gm7         C7               Gm7                C7           Gm7

And another child grows up to be somebody you'd just love to burn.

C7            Gm7                    C7          Gm7

Mom loves the both of them; you see, it's in the blood.

C7            Gm7                          C7

Both kids are good to Mom; blood's thicker than the mud.

          Gm7

It's a family affair.

CHORUS 2:

Gm7        C7          Gm7        Dm   Dm7

It's a family affair.  It's a family affair

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Gm7  C7 [3x]  Gm7  Dm7

Newlywed a year ago; but you're still checking each other out, yeah.

Nobody wants to blow, nobody wants to be left out.

You can't leave, 'cause your heart is there.

But you can't stay, 'cause you been somewhere else.

You can't cry, 'cause you'll look broke down.

But you're cryin' anyway 'cause you're all broke down.

It's a family affair.

CHORUS 3:

Gm7        C7          Gm7        C7

It's a family affair.  It's a family affair 

Gm7       C7           Gm7        Dm7

It's a family affair.  It's a family affair

INTERLUDE:  A7  A7/C# going back into chorus

CHORUS 1 REPRISE: [repeat and out on Gm7 to C7]
Fancy Colours

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

Bb/Ab                          Ab 

Going where the orange sun has never died

Bb/Ab                    Gm7         C7-9

And your swirling marble eyes shine, laughing.

Fm7                     Ab

Burning blue the light, bittersweet the drops of life,

Bb/Ab          Csus4    C

Memories only fading.

[basic riff until last line of chorus is:  F  Bb  C  Bb]
Fancy colours, fancy colours.

Are all we ever see,

But when we're down to sea,

Ab     Bb        Db   Eb          F

We see things so very fine at the sea.

Fancy colours, fancy colours.

Are all we ever do,

The morning covered with dew,

Ab    Bb        Db   Eb          Gm  C

We do things so very fine in the dew.

Fancy colours, fancy colours

Are all we ever hear,

But whether we're here or there, 

We hear things so very fine when we're there.

Fast Car

Words & Music:

Tracy Chapman

[Pick an opening riff below or play A  E  A  E instead.  First note = F#]

You got a fast car, I want a ticket to anywhere.

Maybe we make a deal, maybe together we can get somewhere.

Anyplace is better, starting from zero got nothing to lose.

Maybe we'll make something, but me, myself, I got nothing to prove.

You got a fast car and I got a plan to get us out of here.

I been working at the convenience store, managed to save just a little bit of money.

We won't have to drive too far, just across the border and into the city.

You and I can both get jobs and finally see what it means to be living.

You see my old man's got a problem, he live with the bottle that's the way it is.

He says his body's too old for working, I say his body's too young to look like his.

My mama went off and left him, she wanted more from life than he could give.

I said somebody's got to take care of him, so I quit school and that's what I did.

You got a fast car, but is it fast enough so we can fly away?

We gotta make a decision, we leave tonight or live and die this way.

[opening riff 2x]

CHORUS:

(D)                A                                  F#m

I remember we were driving, driving in your car, the speed so fast I felt like I was drunk.

Esus4                                  D                      F#m

City lights lay out before us and your arm felt nice wrapped 'round my shoulder.

E           D            F#m

And I had a feeling that I belonged.

E             D               E                                  [back to riff]

And I had the feeling I could be someone, be someone, be someone...

You got a fast car, and we go cruising to entertain ourselves.

You still ain't got a job, and I work in a market as a checkout girl.

I know things will get better, you'll find work and I'll get promoted.

We'll move out of the shelter, buy a big house and live in the suburbs.

You got a fast car, and I got a job that pays all our bills.

You stay out drinking late at the bar, see more of your friends than you do of your kids.

I'd always hoped for better, thought maybe together you and me would find it.

I got no plans I ain't going nowhere, so, take your fast car and keep on driving.

You got a fast car, but is it fast enough so you can fly away.

You gotta make a decision, you leave tonight or live and die this way.

[play opening riff over all the verses - chords are A  E  A  E]

Opening Riff, version 1:              version 2:                  version 3:

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

B------------------|-----------| |----------------|--11--9---| |-----------------|--10--9--|

G---6-7-6----------|-----------| |--6-7-6-7-------|---9--9---| |--6h.o.7--6---9--|---9--9--|

D---7-----7-----7--|7--7----7--| |--7-----7----7--|---9--9---| |--7-------7--11--|---------|

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

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

Fat-Bottomed Girls

Words & Music:

Brian May (Queen)

This is fully transcribed in the July 2006 issue of Guitar One, Brian May silkiness and all.
CHORUS:  [on recorded version, the first chorus is a capella]
D             C       G    D                    C                 A

Oh, you gonna take me home tonight.  Oh, down beside that red firelight.

D             G

Oh, you gonna let it all hang out.

             D                   A                 D

Fat bottomed girls, you make the rockin' world go 'round.

[spoken]
Hey!      [much guitar work over D]
D

I was just a skinny lad, never knew no good from bad.

                                       A

But I knew life before I left my nursery.

       D                               G

Left alone with big fat Fanny, She was such a naughty nanny.

         D                A              D

Heap big woman you made a bad boy out of me.  Hey, hey!

I've been singing with my band across the wire, across the land.

I seen every blue eyed floozy on the way.

But their beauty and their style went kind of smooth after a while.

Take me to them dirty ladies every time.

CHORUS:  [last line 2x]  [spken] Hey, listen here!

Now, I got mortgages and homes.  I got stiffness in the bones.

Ain't no beauty queens in this locality.

Oh, but I still get my pleasure, still got my greatest treasure,

Heap big woman, you done made a big man out of me.  Now, get this:

CHORUS:  [last line 2x]

[n.c. & spoken]

Get on your bikes and ride!  [noodle over D chord and out]
Father And Son

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

         G              D            C              Am7

It's not time to make a change, just relax, take it easy.

             G                  Em                Am               D

You're still young, that's your fault, there's so much you have to know.

       G            D            C             Am7

Find a girl, settle down, if you want, you can marry.

        G        Em           Am      D

Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy.

I was once like you are now, and I know that's it's not easy

To be calm when you've found something going on.

But take your time, think a lot, think of everything you've got.

For you will still be here tomorrow, but your dreams may not.

How can I try to explain?  When I do he turns a way again.

It's always been the same, same old story.

From the moment I could talk, I was ordered to listen.

Now, there's a way and I know that I have to go away.

I know I have to go.

It's not time to make a change, just re lax, take it slowly.

You're still young, that's your fault,

There's so much you have to go through.

Find a girl, settle down, if you want, you can marry.

Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy.

All the times that I've tried, keeping all the things I knew inside.

It's hard but it's harder to ignore it.

If they were right, I'd agree, but it's them they know, not me.

Now, there's a way and I know that I have to go away.

I know I have to go.

Father Christmas

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

Transcribed by: Tim Harris

Notes from Tim Harris:  "The *G thru *D sequences could probably be played as something more like:  G Bm7 Em D   G  Bm7 Em D - but it's all in the bass..."

C G  C G   C G   C  G  |  G C D   G C D   G C D  G C D

*G                                                             *D

When I was  small, I believed in Santa Claus, 'though I knew it was my dad.

G                                                                  D

And I would hang up my stocking at Christmas, open my presents and I'd be glad.

Em                 Bm                        Em                    B7

But the last time I played Father Christmas, I stood outside a department store.

G                                                                 D

A gang of kids came over and mugged me.  They knocked my reindeer to the floor and said...

CHORUS 1:

 C      G          C           G        C           G                C     D

"Father Christmas, give us some money.  Don't mess around with those silly toys.

      C        G         C             G     C            G               C         D  

We'll beat you up if you don't hand it over. We want your bread, so don't make us annoyed.

C   D                   G   C  D   G  C  D

Give all the toys to the little rich boys.

Don't give my brother a Steve Austin outfit, don't give my sister a cuddly toy.

We don't want a jigsaw or monopoly money; we only want the real McCoy.

CHORUS 2:  [new words:]

Father Christmas, give us the money, we'll beat you up if you make us annoyed.

Father Christmas, give us some money, don't mess around with those silly toys.

But give my daddy a job 'cause he needs one; he's got lots of mouths to feed.

And, if you've got one, I'll have a machine gun.

So, I can scare all the kids on the street.

C  G  | C  G

CHORUS 3:  [new words:]

Father Christmas, give us some money, we've got no time for your silly toys

We'll beat you up if you don't hand it over.  We want your bread so don't make us annoyed.

Give all the toys to the little rich boys."

G  C  D  | G  C  D

G                                                       D

Have yourself a Merry, Merry Christmas; have yourself a good time.

G                                                           D

But remember the kids who got nothing hhile you're drinking down your wine.

CHORUS 3:  [2x - no "Give all your toys..." line the first time]

G  C  D  |  C  G  D [repeat and out]
Father Of Mine

Words & Music:

Art Alexakis & Everclear

This is fully transcribed in the July 1999 issue of Guitar World.  All guitars are tuned down one-half step.

D5            F#5                          G5

Father of mine, tell me where have you been?

G5                             E5                         D5  [etc]

You know, I just closed my eyes, my whole world disappeared.

Father of mine, take me back to the day.

When I was still your golden boy, back before you went away.

I remember the blue skies, walking the block.

I loved it when you held me high, I loved to hear you talk.

You would take me to the movie, you would take me to the beach.

G5      F#5  F5  E5                              Eb5 D5

Take me to-- a-- place inside that is so hard to reach.

D   A  G  | F#  G  A | D/A  A  G | F#  G  A

Father of mine , tell me where did you go?

You had the world inside your hand but you did not seem to know.

Father of mine, tell me what do you see

When you look back at your wasted life and you don't see me?

I was ten years old, doing all that I could.

It wasn't easy for me to be a scared white boy in a black neighborhood.

Sometimes you would send me a birthday card with a five-dollar bill.

G5      G F#  F    E                             Eb D5  D/A  A  G

I never understood you then, and I guess I never will.

CHORUS:

F#         G        A   D/A  A  G  F#         G[etc.]

My dad, he gave me a name--------, my dad, he gave me a name.

(Then he walked away) My dad, he gave me a name.

(Then he walked away) My dad, he gave me a name.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

A  D  | F#   |  G5  G  F3  F | E      Eb | (D/A)

Father of mine, tell me where have you been?

I just closed my eyes and the world disappeared

Father of mine, tell me how do you sleep?

With the children you abandoned and the wife I saw you beat?

D    F#/C#      G/D                   E5

I will never be safe, I will never be sane.

E5                   D                          F#/C#

I will always be weird inside, I will always be lame 

F#/C#             G/D                    E/B

Now, I am a grown man with a child of my own.

E/B                                 D                         F#/C#

And I swear I'm not going to let her know all the pain I have known.

CHORUS:  [repeat & out on D]
Feel Like I'm Fixin' To Die Rag

Words & Music:

Country Joe Macdonald

Chords by Paul Zimmerman

[capo 2]

      D7                                G

Well, c'mon all of you big, strong men, Uncle Sam needs your help again.

     D7                             G

He's got himself in a terrible jam 'way down yonder in Vietnam.

E7                    A7                   D7                        G

Put down your books & pick up a gun; we're gonna have a whole lotta fun.

CHORUS:

         D/E  D/F  D/F#               G

And it's one, two, three, what are we fighting for?

                 D7                             G

Don't ask me, I don't give a damn; next stop is Vietnam.

         D/E   D/F  D/F#               G

And it's five, six, seven, open up the pearly gates.

             E7              A7           D7                        G

Well, there ain't no time to wonder why.  Whoopee!  We're all gonna die!

Now, c'mon generals, let's move fast; your big chance has come at last!

Now, you can go out and get those Reds.

'Cause the only good Commie is one that's dead.

You know that peace can only be won when we've blown 'em all to kingdom come.

CHORUS:

Now, c'mon Wall Street, don't be slow; why, man this war is a go-go!

There's plenty of good money to be made

By supplyin' the army with the tools of its trade.

Let's hope & pray that if they drop the bomb, they drop it on the Viet Cong

CHORUS:

Well, c'mon mothers throughout the land, pack your boys off to Vietnam.

C'mon, fathers don't hesitate, send your sons off before it's too late.

Be the first one on your block to have your boy come home in a box.

CHORUS:

D/E = x x 2 2 3 2    D/F = x x 3 2 3 2    D/F# = x x 4 2 3 2

Feel Like Makin' Love To You

Words & Music:

Paul Rodgers & Mick Ralphs (Bad Company)

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

D                   G                       D     G

Baby, when I think about you, I think about love----.

D                       G                D      G  [etc.]
Darling, don't live without you and your love----.

If I have those golden dreams of my yesterday----.

I would wrap you in the heaven 'til I'm dying on the way.

CHORUS:

                 C D   C D  C D   G         D      C D   C D   C D

Feel like makin'----------------, feel like makin' love-----------.

          C      G       D

Feel like makin' love to you

Baby, if I think about you, I think about love.

Darling, if I live without you, I live without love.

And if I had the sun and moon and they were shining,

I would give you both night and day -- love satisfying.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE OVER:  D   G  [vamp]
And if I had those golden dreams of my yesterdays.

I would wrap you in the heaven 'til I'm dying on the way.

CHORUS:  [repeat as you will with solos and out]
Feelin' Alright

Words & Music:

Dave Mason

C7                    F7  [vamp for entire song]

Seems I got to have a change of scene.

'Cause every night I have the strangest dreams.

Imprisoned by the way it used to be.

Left here on my own or so it seems.

I got to leave before I start to scream.

But someone's locked the door and took the key.

CHORUS:

Feelin' alright.

Not feelin' too good myself.

Feelin' alright.

Not feelin' too good myself.

Boy, you sure took me for one big ride.

Even now I sit and wonder why.

And when I think of you I start myself to cry.

I just can't wait my time, I must get by.

Got to stop believing in all your lies.

Cause I got too much to do before I die.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL:

Oh, don't you get too lost at all I say.

If half the time, you know, I really felt that way.

But that was then, and now you know it's today.

Can't get off, yet, and so, I'm here to stay.

Before someone comes along and takes my place.

With a different name and yes a different face.

CHORUS:

Feelin' Stronger Every Day

Words & Music:

Peter Cetera & James Pankow (Chicago)

Dm    F    G  |  G    C    F [2x]

C [descending bass riff by step]

C                   Eb               Bb

I do believe in you and I know you believe in me.

Eb  Bb F      Eb  Bb F

Oh---, yeah!  Oh---, yeah!

And now we realize love's not all that it's supposed to be.

Oh, yeah!  Oh, yeah!

CHORUS:

Am                              Dm

And knowing that you would have wanted it this way,
Am               Dm      F              G

I do believe I'm feelin' stronger every day.

I know we really tried; together we had love inside.

Oh, yeah!  Oh, yeah!

So, now the time has come for both of us to live on the run.

Oh, yeah!  Oh, yeah!

CHORUS:

Dm    F    G  |  G     C     F    C [descending riff]

                 Yeah, yeah, yeah!

Bb    C    D    Bb    C    G    Bb    C    A

[double time - basic riff is A to E repeated]
A                 E            B               F#            C#

After what you've meant to me, ooh, baby, now, I can make it easily

C#    B     A

Yeah, yeah, yeah!

I know that we both agree, the best thing to happen to you,

Is the best thing that happened to me.  Yeah, yeah, yeah!

A       E             B

Feelin' stronger everyday  [2x]
Feelin' stronger everyday  (You know I'm alright now)  [repeat & out]
Felix The Cat

Words & Music:

Winston Sharples

Am    E7      Am      G7

He's amazing, he's remarkable,

C     G7          C

He is fearless, unbelievable,

E7                    Am

He is superduper and extraordinary.

D7                        G                 G7

He's the kind of guy that keeps you feeling merry!  Who?

C  F      C        Dm7        G7        C

Felix the Cat, the wonderful, wonderful cat!

G7               C

Whenever he gets in a fix,

   D7               G7

He reaches into his bag of tricks

C  F      C        Dm         G7        E7  A7

Felix the Cat, the wonderful, wonderful cat!

       Dm                 A7

You'll laugh so much your sides will ache,

     Dm            A7    Dm

Your heart will go pit-a-pat,

C        Am  Dm7   G7        C   Fm6   C

Watching Felix the wonderful cat!

Fields Of Gold

Words & Music:

Sting

Bsus2                       G                                  D

You'll remember me when the west wind moves upon the fields of barley.

Bsus2                G      D

You'll forget the sun in his jealous sky 

      G/B     A         Bm7  G  D

As we walk in fields of gold.

        Bsus2                G                              D

So, she took her love for to gaze awhile upon the fields of barley.

       Bsus2                G         D    G/B       A         D

In his arms she fell as her hair came down among the fields of gold

Will you stay with me, will you be my love among the fields of barley.

We'll forget the sun in his jealous sky as we lie in the fields of gold.

See the west wind move like a lover so upon the fields of barley.

Feel her body rise when you kiss her mouth among the fields of gold.

G            D                G                   D

I never made promises lightly and there have been some that I've broken.

G                  D                     G/B     A         D

But I swear in the days still left we'll walk in fields of gold.

       G/B    A         D

We'll walk in fields of gold.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER :  Bsus2 G  D  Bsus2  G  D  G/B  A  D

Many years have passed since those summer days among the fields of barley.

See the children run as the sun goes down among the fields of gold.

You'll remember me when the west wind moves upon the fields of barley.

You can tell the sun in his jealous sky when we walked in the fields of gold.

When we walked in the fields of gold.  When we walked in the fields of gold.

D  G/D  D [repeat 7 times and finish 8th on D]
Tabbed By :Generationext (Rikki2k5)
Chords used:

Bm7   = x 2 4 2 3 2

Bsus2 = x 2 4 4 2 2

G     = 3 2 0 0 0 2

D     = x x 0 2 3 2

G/B   = x 2 0 0 0 3

A     = x 0 2 2 2 0

G/D   = x x 0 0 3 3

Fields Of Gold

(Eva Cassidy version)

Words & Music:

Sting

A                           D                                  A

You'll remember me when the west wind moves upon the fields of barley.

                             D                 B7      E         A

You'll forget the sun in his jealous sky as we walk in fields of gold.

        A                    D            A

So, she took her love for to gaze awhile upon the fields of barley.

       Fm7                  D               B7       E         A

In his arms she fell as her hair came down among the fields of gold.

Will you stay with me?  Will you be my love among the fields of barley?

We'll forget the sun in his jealous sky when we lie in fields of gold.

See the west wind move like a lover so upon the fields of barley.

Feel her body rise when you kiss her mouth among the fields of gold.

BRIDGE:

A

I never made promises lightly

A

And there have been some that I've broken

A                  Fm7        D

But I swear in the days still left

      B7      E         A

We'll walk in fields of gold

      B7      E         A

We'll walk in fields of gold

Many years have passed since those summer days

Among the fields of barley.

See the children run as the sun goes down among the fields of gold.

You'll remember me when the west wind moves upon the fields of barley.

You can tell the sun in his jealous sky

When we walked in fields of gold.

When we walked in fields of gold.

When we walked in fields of gold

Fields Of Gold (Eva Cassidy version)

as tabbed by Adrian Beattie

NOTE:  This is played with a capo on the 7th fret.

INTRO:

Bm               Bm               G                G

Oooo

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

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

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

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

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

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

D                D                D                D

|----------------|-2h3------------|-2--------------|-2--------------|

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

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

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

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

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

VERSE 1:

Bm               Bm               G                G

You'll remember me...

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

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

|---------4------|----------------|---------2------|---------0---0h2|

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

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

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

G                A                D                D

among...                                           You can

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                D/F#

tell...                                            when we

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

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

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

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

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

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

walked...

Em               A                D                D

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

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

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

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

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

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

VERSE 2: (same tab as verse 1)

Bm            Bm    G    G

So she took...

G          A     D    D

Among the fields...

       Bm    Bm   G   D/F#

In his arms...

Em          A     D    D

among the fields...

VERSE 3: (same tab as verse 1 except last four bars)

Bm       Bm     G     G

Will you stay...

G           A     D   D

Among the fields....  You can

Bm         Bm   G    D/F#

tell the sun...      when we

Em               A                D                D        D/F#

walked...

|----------------|----------------|---------2h3----|-2-------0------|

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

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

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

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

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

BRIDGE:

G                G                A                D        D/F#

        I      never...

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                G                A                D        D/F#

         And    there have...

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                G                A                Bm

      but   I   swear...

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                A                Bm               Bm

We'll walk...

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                A                D                D        D/F#

we'll walk...

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

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

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

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

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

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

SOLO:  Acoustic guitar play verse 1.  Electric guitar (no capo) play the following:

G                A                D                D        D/F#

we'll walk...

|----------------|----------------|----------------|---------4h5-4--|

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

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

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                G

|----------------|----------4h5-4-|----------------|----------------|

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

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

|-7-----6------4-|----------------|----------------|----------------|

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

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

G                A                D                D

|-------------5--|(5)-------------|----------------|----------4/5-4-|

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

|----------------|---------7---7--|-6--------------|----------4/6-4-|

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                D/F#

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

|-7---5-------5--|-----------7h9--|-10------5------|----------------|

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

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

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

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

Em               A                D                D

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

|-5-------5---5--|-5-\3----3---3--|-----2---2------|--------10---9--|

|-6h7-----6---6--|-6-\4----4---4--|-----2---2------|----------------|

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                G

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

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

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

|-11--9-----7----|----------------|----------------|----------------|

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

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

G                A                D                D

|--------14--16--|-17------16-----|-12-------------|--------9----7--|

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

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

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                D/F#

|5------7-----9--|--------9-10-12-|-12-------------|----------------|

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

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

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

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

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

Em               A                D                D

|-9/10----9---9--|-----7---7---7--|-----5-------5--|-17-----12------|

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

|-9/11----9---9--|-----7---7---7--|-----6-------6--|----------------|

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

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

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

(Repeat chorus - same except for last four bars)

G                A                Bm               Bm

We'll walk...

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                A                D                D        D/F#

we'll walk...

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                G

Oooo

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

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

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

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

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

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

D                D                D                D

                                                             Many

|----------------|-2h3------------|-2--------------|-2--------------|

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

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

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

|----------------|----------------|----------------|---------4------|

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

VERSE 4: (same tab as verse 1)

       Bm         Bm           G           G

(Many) years...

G          A        D     D

Upon...

      Bm         Bm         G        D/F#

See the children...

       Em      A         D      D

As you lie...

VERSE 5: (same tab as verse 1 except last four bars)

       Bm        Bm          G          G

You'll remember...

G           A        D      D

Among...

        Bm       Bm         G       D/F#

You can...

Em               A                D                D

When we walked...

|----------------|----------------|---------2h3----|-2--------------|

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

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

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

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

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

G                A                Bm               Bm

When we walked...

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                 A               D                D

When we walked...

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bm               Bm               G                G

Oooo

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

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

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

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

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

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

D                D                D                D

|----------------|-2h3-----0------|----2-----------|----------------|

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

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

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

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

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

Fight Fiercely, Harvard

Words & Music:

Tom Lehrer

D7    G                  C

Fight fiercely, Harvard, fight, fight, fight!

A7             D7       G

Demonstrate to them our skill.

D7    G        C        E7+    A9          Eb7         D7

Albeit they possess the might, nonetheless we have the will.

    C6      B7            Em

How we will celebrate our victory,

   Em7     A7                  D7

We shall invite the whole team up for tea.  (How jolly!)

G         C        E7+      E7

Hurl that spheroid down the field,

    A9     D7     G

And fight, fight, fight!

Fight fiercely, Harvard, fight, fight, fight!

Impress them with our prowess, do!

Oh, fellas, do not let the crimson down,

Be of stout heart and true.

Come on, chaps, fight for Harvard's glorious name!

Won't it be peachy if we win the game?  (Oh, goody!)

Let's try not to injure them,

But fight, fight, fight!

       Dm6    E7

[Let's not be rough, though!]

A9     D7     G

Fight, fight, fight!

     Dm6      E7

[And do fight fiercely!]

A9     D7     G     D7   G

Fight, fight, fight!

Find The Cost Of Freedom

Words & Music:

Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young

Traditionally, this segues directly into Neil Young's "Ohio".

Am   G   Em   D   C   D   G   Am

[extended jam on these chords]

Find the cost of freedom buried in the ground.

Mother Earth will swallow you, lay your body down.

[first time sung in unison]

Find the cost of freedom buried in the ground.

Mother Earth will swallow you, lay your body down.

[second time sung in 4ths & 5ths]

Fire

Words & Music:

Bruce Springsteen

D   D/B   D   D/B   D    D/B  D  [D chord vamp]

                   D

I'm riding in your car -- you turn on the radio.

                  Em7                 D

You're pulling me close -- I just say no.

              Em7                           Bm

I say I don't like it -- but you know I'm a liar.

               G     A     D

'Cause when we kiss, oooh, fire.

Late at night – you're taking me home.

You say you want to stay -- I say I want to be alone.

I say I don't love you -- but you know I'm a liar.

'Cause when we kiss, oooh, fire.

          G                D

You had a hold on me right from the start

     A                           D

That gripped so tight I couldn't tear it apart.

   G                          D

My nerves all jumping, acting like a fool.

           E7                          A7

Well, your kisses, they burn -- but my heart stays cool.

Well, Romeo and Juliet -- Samson and Delilah.

Baby, you can bet a love they couldn't deny.

My word say split -- but my words, they lie.

'Cause when we kiss, oooh, fire.

Fire And Rain

Words & Music:

James Taylor

A   G   D   A   E   GM7

A              Em7                 D             A

Just yesterday morning they let me know you were gone.

              E                      GM7

Suzannne, the plans they made put an end to you.

A                 Em7           D               A

I walked out this morning and I wrote down this song.

               E             GM7

I just can't remember who to send it to.

CHORUS:

D D/C#      Bm7      Bm7/E     A  Asus4  A

  I've seen fire and I've seen rain.

I've seen sunny days that I thought would never end.

I've seen lonely times when I could not find a friend.

      G      D6/F#            E7/B    Asus4  A9

But I always thought that I'd see you again.

Won't you look down upon me, Jesus. You've got to help me make a stand.

You've just got to see me through another day.

My body's aching and my time is at hand.

And I won't make it any other way.

CHORUS:

Been walking my mind to an easy time, my back turned towards the sun.

Lord knows when the cold wind blows it'll turn you head around.

Well, there's hours of time on the telephone line

To talk about things to come.

Sweet dreams and flying machines in pieces on the ground.

CHORUS:

CHORDS:

D6/F# = 2 0 0 2 0 2

A9    = x 0 2 2 0 0

First Cut Is The Deepest

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

C            G         F         G

I would have given you all of my heart.

            C               G        F    G

But there's someone who has torn it apart.

          C          G          F

And she's taken just all that I have.

    G                C             G   F   G

But if you want I'll try and love again.

           C            F           G

Babe, I'll try to love again, but I know.

CHORUS:

C         G          F        G       C

The first cut is the deepest; baby, I know,

C         G          F     G

The first cut is the deepest.

        C              G           F      G

When it comes to being lucky she's cursed.

        C               G        F      G

When it comes to loving me she's worse.

Yes, I want you by my side,

Just to help me dry the tears that I cry.

And I'm sure going to give you a try.

'Cause if you want I'll try to love again.

Baby, I'll try to love again but I know...

CHORUS:

VERSE 2 REPRISE AND OUT

First Time Ever I Saw Your Face

Words & Music:

Ewan MacColl

Dm             G       C

The first time ever I saw your face,

Am                             Em   F

I thought the sun rose in your eyes.

                     C              G

And the moon and the stars were the gifts you gave

       Bb                   C

To the dark and the endless sky.

The first time ever I kissed your mouth,

I felt the earth move in my hand,

Like a trembling heart of a captive bird,

That was there at my birth.

And the first time ever I lay with you,

I felt your heart so close to mine.

And I knew our joy would fill the earth

And last 'til the end of time.

Dm                    C   Dm  G  C

The first time ever I saw your-- face.

Flagpole Sitta

Words & Music:

Harvey Danger

[octave notes:  D  E  F#  A  G  F#  E  D  C  E  C  E  D]

D5                                                   C5

I had visions, I was in them: I was looking into the mirror.

C5                                                   D5   D  A

To see a little bit clearer the rottiness and evil in me.

Fingertips have memories - I can't forget the curves of your body.

And when I feel a bit naughty, I run it up the flagpole and see

Who salutes, but no one ever does.

CHORUS:

D5                               E5               C5                D5

Ah----- I'm not sick, but I'm not well and I'm so hot 'cause I'm in Hell

Ah----- I'm not sick, but I'm not well and it's a sin to live so well.

Been around the world and found that only stupid people are breeding.

The cretins cloning and feeding and I don't even own a TV.

Put me in the hospital for nerves and they had to commit me.

You told them all I was crazy.

They cut off my legs; now, I'm an amputee, God damn you!

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

D5               C5                       Bb5

I wanna publish 'zines and rage against machines.

        C5                                           D5

I wanna pierce my tongue.  It doesn't hurt, it feels fine.

D5                 C5             D5

I like to turn off time.  Kill my mind.  Kill my mind...mind.

Paranoia, paranoia - everybody's coming to get me.

Just say you never met me.

I'm running under the ground with the moles, digging holes.

Hear the voices in my head; I swear to God, it sounds like they're snoring.

But if you're bored, then you're boring.

The agony and the irony, they're killing me.

CHORUS:  [then, spoken:]  1...2...3...4....!

OUTRO:

C5   D5   C5   D5   C5   D5

Flirtin' With Disaster

Words & Music:

Danny Joe Brown, Dave Hlubek & Banner Thomas (Molly Hatchet)

This is fully tabbed in the "Southern Rock" issue of Guitar Legends.  I've lost the name of the fantabber who transcribed the tab here.

Intro: (can be divided between 2 Guitars) 


Play these 4 bars 1 time:


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


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


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


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


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


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


Then, play this 3 times (Riff C):


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


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


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


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


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


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


Then, play this 1 time:  [last two bars, with pickup, are Riff D]

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


B-----------------|-----------------|-----------|---6--7-------|


G-----------------|---------------9-|-4-6-7---6-|-6-6--7-6-4---|


D-----------------|---------------9-|-----7-7-6-|------------7-|


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


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


  Riff A             Riff B


  A5 Bb5 B5 C5 C#5   E5 D5 D#5 E5  E5


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


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


G-2--3---4--5--6--|--9--7--8---9---9--|


D-2--3---4--5--6--|--9--7--8---9---9--|


A-0--1---2--3--4--|--7--5--6---7---7--|


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

A5
                               G5               A5  [etc.]
I'm travelin' down the road & I'm flirtin' with disaster.

I've got the pedal to the floor & my life is running faster.

I'm out of money, out of hope, it looks like self-destruction.

Well, how much more can we take with all of this corruption?

PRE-CHORUS:

B5             Bsus4   B5       Asus4    A5     B5
We're flirtin' with disaster, y'all know what I mean.

And the way we run our lives, it makes no sense to me.

I don't know about yourself or what you want to be, yeah.

When we gamble with our time, we choose our destiny.

CHORUS:

D5            A5                 B5

I'm travelin' down that lonesome road.

D5             A5               B5    [Riff A]
Feels like I'm dragging a heavy load.

D5                  A5            B5

Yeah, I've tried to turn my head away.

D5              A5              E5

Feels 'bout the same most every day.

INTERLUDE:  [half-time feel] E5  D5  E5  D5

then Riff D a tempo
Speeding down the fast lane, playin' from town to town.

The boys and I been burnin' it up; can't seem to slow it down.

I've got the pedal to the floor, our lives are running faster.

Got our sights straight ahead, I ain't sure what we're after.

PRE-CHORUS: & CHORUS:

INTERLUDE:  [play Riff C 3x]
SOLO OVER:  E5   D5   A5   G5   E5   D5   A5  G5  E5  [2x-3x]
PRE-CHORUS: & CHORUS:

Fly Away

Words & Music:

Lenny Kravitz

A    B    C    G    D [same riff for whole song]

A           C             G      D  [etc.]
I wish that I could fly into the sky.

So very high just like a dragonfly.

I'd fly above the trees, over the seas in all degrees 

To anywhere I please 

CHORUS:

Oh, I want to get away, I want to fly away.

Yeah, yeah, yeah.

Oh I want to get away, I want to fly away.

Yeah, yeah, yeah.

Let's go and see the stars, the Milky Way or even Mars,

Where it could just be ours.

Let's fade into the sun, let your spirit fly.

Where we are one just for a little fun.  Oh, oh, oh, yeah!

CHORUS: [2x]
BRIDGE: [vamp riff 2x]
CHORUS:

Folsom Prison Blues

Words & Music:
Johnny Cash

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

E

I hear the train a-comin', it's rollin' round the bend.

I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when.

    A                                              E

I'm stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' on.

        B7                                      E

But the train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Antone.

When I was just a baby, my mama told me, "Son,

Always be a good boy, don't ever play with guns."

But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die.

When I hear that whistle blowin' I hang my head and cry.

I bet there's rich folks eatin' in a fancy dinin' car.

They're prob'ly drinkin' coffee and smokin' big cigars.

But I know I had it comin', I know I can't be free.

But those people keep a-movin' and that's what tortures me.

Well, if they freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine

I bet I'd move a little farther on down the line.

Far from Folsom Prison, that's where I want to stay.

And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away.

Fool For The City

Words & Music:

David Peverett (Foghat)

This tab is by Frank C. and comes from Foghat's own site.  The song is also fully transcribed in Guitar World.

INTRO:  [2x]

     E        C         A    D           E

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

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

G|---9--9-----5--5------2----7--7--7-----9----|

D|---9--9-----5--5------2----7--7--7-----9----|

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

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

                   EEE EEE                    EEE EEE

 Goin' to the city         Got you on my mind

                        EEE EEE                      E/A E/A E/A  E

 Country sure is pretty        I leave it all behind

 D                        A   G                               Bsus4 B

 This is my decision, I'm comin' home to stay this time 'cause

CHORUS:

        E                CCC  A                    DDD  E

 I'm a fool for the city      Fool for the city

 E                 CCC A                   DDD E

 Fool for the city       Fool for the city

                             EEE EEE                    EEE EEE

 Breathin' all the clean air         Sittin' in the sun

                          EEE EEE                  EEE EEE

 When I get my train fare         I get up and run

 D                              A   G                  Bsus4 B

 I'm headed for the city     Air pollution here I come

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

 B                           AAAA B

 I'm like a fish out of water      I'm just a man in a hole

 B                                        E

 The city lights turn my blues in to gold

 B                          AAAA  B

 I ain't no country boy           I'm just a homesick man

 B                                           E

 I'm gonna hit the grit just as fast as I can

[Play the following at the end of lines 1 & 3 of bridge above]

E|-------------------8--------|

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

G|---10---8-------------------|

D|--------------10------------|

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

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

[INSTRUMENTAL 1 - basically just bass and drums)

[SOLO - rhythm guitar runs through verse & chorus)

BRIDGE 2:

 B                      AAAA  B

 I ain't no country boy         I'm just a homesick man

 B                                            E

 I'm gonna hit the grit just as fast as I can

[INSTRUMENTAL 2 - basically just bass and drums)

 D                             A           G               Bsus4 B

 When I see my inner city child I'll be walking on a cloud

CHORUS - REPEAT & OUT:

Additional chords:

     A/E        Bsus4      B       G

E|----------------7--------7-------3------------|

B|---10-----------7--------7-------3------------|

G|----9-----------9--------8-------4------------|

D|---11-----------9--------9-------5------------|

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

E|-------------------------7-------3------------|
The Fool On The Hill

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

D6

D6              Em/D

Day after day, alone on the hill,

    D6                                   Em/D

The man with the foolish grin is keeping perfectly still.

    Em              A                  D6                   Bm

But nobody wants to know him, they can see that he's just a fool.

    Em7               A

And he never gives an answer.

CHORUS:

        Dm   Bb/D   Dm            Bb/D

But the fool on the hill sees the sun going down.

        C                        Dm(add 2)       Dm7   D6

And the eyes in his head see the world spinning 'round.

Well on the way, head in a cloud.  

The man of a thousand voices talking perfectly loud.

But nobody ever hears him, or the sounds he appears to make.

And he never seems to notice.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

Nobody seems to like him, they can tell what he wants to do.

And he never shows his feelings.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

And he never listens to them, he knows that they're the fools.

They don't like him.

CHORUS:

For Emily, Wherever I May Find Her

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

G5(add2)   C6/D    G5(add2)    C6/D

G5(add2)            C6            C6/B Am(8)

What a dream I had, pressed in or-gan--dy,

G(10)               F(10)

Clothed in crinoline of smoky burgundy,

C(8)            D(10)

Softer than the rain.

G5(add2)                       C6            C6/B  Am(8)

I wandered empty streets, down past the shop dis---plays.

G(10)                    F(10)

I heard cathedral bells, tripping down the alleyway.

C(8)        D(10)

As I walked on.

G(10)                        C6                  C6/B  Am(8)

And when you ran to me, your cheeks flushed with the-- night.

G(10)                     F(10)

We walked on frosted fields of juniper and lamplight.

C(8)        D(10)

I held your hand.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE

G5(add2)   C6/D 

And when I awoke and felt your warm and near,

G(10)                   F(10)

I kissed your honey hair, with my grateful tears.

C(8)       D(10)

Oh, I love you, girl.

F(10)   C    C(add2)  G(add2)

Oh----, I--- love---- you!

Chords:

G5(add2) = x x 12 12 10 10

C6/D     = x x 12 12 10  8

For Me And My Gal

Words & Music:

Edgar Leslie, E. Ray Goetz & George W. Meyer

 G  Am7   G/B  D7 Am7  D7      D9     D7  G   Am7alt   G

The bells are ringing----- for me and my gal.

Am7  D9   Am7  D7 Am7  D7     D9     D7  G

The birds are singing---- for me and my gal.

G    G/F#        B7                           Em B+   Em7

Ev'rybody's been knowing to a wedding they're go-ing.

         Em6               A7 Em7  A7

And for weeks they've been sewing----,

      Gdim       D7  Am7  D7

Ev'ry Susie and Sal---------!

  Am7   D9  Am7 D7 Am7  D7     D9     D7  G   Am7alt   G

They're con-gre-ga-ting--- for me and my gal.

Am7 D9  Am7   D7  Am7  D7     D9     D7 B7

The par-son's waiting---- for me and my gal.

    Cdim    G           G+7            G9       G7

And sometime, I'm gonna build a little home for two,

    C       C/B     Edim   Gdim 

Or three or four or more,

   D7  Am7   D7     D9     D7  G  Am7alt   G     D7

In Loveland---- for me and my gal.

BRIDGE:

        G   Em          Am7       D7

Do you know--- why the birds are singing?

       G   Em          Am7       D9

Do you know--- why the bells are ringing?

G         G7         C      Gdim   G         Gdim      D7

I'm gonna give you a big surprise; I'm gonna tell you why:

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

For My Lover

Words & Music:

Tracy Chapman

Em                G

Two weeks in a Virginia jail

D             A

For my lover, for my lover.

Em              G

Twenty thousand dollar bail

D             A

For my lover, for my lover.

CHORUS:

C                    A(add9)

And everybody thinks I'm the fool.

D              C

They don't get any love from you.

Em                     A(add9)

Things we won't do for love.

Em

I'd climb a mountain if I had to,

G                                 D              CM7

Risk my life so I could have you, you, you, you, you...

Everyday I'm psychoanalyzed for my lover, for my lover.

Dope me up and I tell them lies for my lover, for my lover.

CHORUS:

CM7                   Em

I follow my heart and leave my head to ponder.

D                 CM7

Deep in this love no man can shake.

I follow my heart and leave my mind to wonder,

Is this love worth- the sacrifices I make?

VERSE 1 REPRISE & CHORUS:

A(add9) = x 0 2 4 2 0

For No One

Words & Music by

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

[capo 3]

C                Em/B

Your day breaks, your mind aches.

Am            C/G              F               Bb

You find that all her words of kindness linger on 

Bb          C

When she no longer needs you.

She wakes up, she makes up.

She takes her time and doesn't feel she has to hurry;

She no longer needs you.

CHORUS:

           Dm           A7

And in her eyes you see nothing.

Dm                     A7  Dm              A7

No sign of love behind the tears cried for no one.

Dm                        A7 Dm     G11  G7

A love that should've lasted years.

You want her, you need her.

And yet you don't believe for when she says her love is dead.

You think she needs you.

[Instrumental verse]

CHORUS:

You stay home, she goes out.

She says that long ago she knew someone, but now he's gone.

She doesn't need him.

Your day breaks, your mind aches.

There will be times when all the things she said will fill your head.

You won't forget her.

CHORUS:

For What It's Worth

Words & Music:

Stephen Stills (Buffalo Springfield)

E                           A              E                A

There's something happening here.  What it is ain't exactly clear.

          E                   A              E             A

There's a man with a gun over there, telling me I got to beware.

                     E               D

I think it's time we stop, children, what's that sound?

A                     C

Everybody look what's going down.

There's battle lines being drawn.  Nobody's right if everybody's wrong.

Young people speaking their minds.  Getting so much resistance from behind.

I think it's time we stop, hey, what's that sound?

Everybody look what's going down.

What a field day for the heat.  A thousand people in the street

Singing songs and carrying signs.  Mostly saying, "Hooray for our side!"
I think it's time we stop, hey, what's that sound?

Everybody look what's going down.

Paranoia strikes deep.  Into your life it will creep.

It starts when you're always afraid.

You step out of line, the man come and take you away.

We better stop, hey, what's that sound?

Everybody look what's going down.

Stop, hey, hey, what's that sound?

Everybody look what's going down.

Stop, now, hey, what's that sound?

Everybody look what's going down.

Stop, children, hey, what's that sound?

Everybody look what's going down.

Forever Afternoon (Tuesday?)

Words & Music:

The Moody Blues

F                  C          Bb              Am            D

Tuesday afternoon, I'm just beginning to see, now I'm on my way.

C          Bb            Am                  D

It doesn't matter to me, chasing the clouds away

Something calls to me, the trees are drawing me near.

I've got to find out why.

C            Bb             D                     Ab   C   Ab

Those gentle voices I hear, explain it all with a sigh.

G   F   C   G   F   C [4x]
BRIDGE:  [over transition chords]

I'm looking at myself reflections of my mind.

It's just the kind of day to leave myself behind.

So gently swaying through the fairyland of love.

If you'll just come with me you'll see the beauty of...

F       C    G   F   C   G   F   C

Tuesday afternoon.

Tuesday afternoon.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

Fortunate Son 

Words & Music:

John Fogerty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  There are 4 guitars; guitars 1, 3 & 4 are tuned down one full step (D G C F A D) and guitar 2 and the bass are in standard tuning.  That's why most transcriptions are in the key of G instead of the actual key of A.

A5                  G5

Some folks are born made to wave the flag,

D5                          A5

Ooh, they're red, white and blue.

And when the band plays "Hail To The Chief"

They point the cannon at you, Lord

CHORUS:

A5           E5           D5                   A5

It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no senator's son.

A5           E5           D5                   A5

It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no fortunate one, no

Some folks are born silver spoon in hand.

Lord, don't they help themselves, oh!

But when the taxman comes to the door,

Lord, the house looks like a rummage sale, yes

CHORUS:

It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no millionaire's son, oh, no!

It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no fortunate one, no

INTERLUDE:  A  Adim7  G/A  A  [2x]
Some folks inherit star-spangled eyes,

Ooh, they send you down to war, Lord.

And when you ask them: "How much should we give?"

Oh, they only answer: "More, more, more!"

CHORUS:

It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no military son.

It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no fortunate one.

[repeat chorus and out]
Four Strong Winds

Words & Music:

Ian Tyson

            C               F

Four strong winds that blow lonely,

      G             C

Seven seas that run high.

          C                 F                 G-G7

All those things that don't change, come what may.

        C                  Dm

But our good times are all gone,

        G                C

And I'm bound for moving on.

          F              C              G-G7

I'll look for you if I'm ever back this way.

I think I'll go out to Alberta,

Weather's good there in the fall.

I've some friends that I can go working for.

Still I wish you'd change your mind,

If I asked you one more time,

But we've been through that a hundred times before.

If I get there before the snow flies,

And if things are going good,

You could meet me if I sent you down the fare.

But by then it would be winter,

Nothing much for you to do.

And those winds sure can blow cold away out there.

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

OUTRO:

G           C

Four strong winds.

Fox On The Run

Words & Music:

Andy Scott, Mick Tucker,

Brian Connolly & Steve Priest (Sweet)

Keyboard part:

   E       B  A    E       B  A    E       B  A    E       B  A

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

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

G|--1--1--1--4--2|--1--1--1--4--2|--1--1--1--4--2|--1--1--1--4--2|

D|---2--2--------|---2--2--------|---2--2--------|---2--2--------|

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

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

Guitar Part:

   E       B  A    E       B  A    E       B  A    E       B  A

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

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

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

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

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

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

B     A           E         B            A         E        B

I..., don't wanna know your name, 'Cause you don't look the same,

A

The way you did before.

O.K, you think you got a pretty face; but, the rest of you is out of place.

    A                      B

You looked alright before.

CHORUS:

E   B      A               B   E    B    A           B

Fox on the run, you scream and everybody comes a-running.

E      B       A             B A

Take a run and hide yourself away.

A           B     A     B    E   B      A            B  E  [play intro 2x]

Foxy on the run.  F - foxy.  Fox on the run and hide away.

You, you talk about just every band, but the names you drop are secondhand.

I've heard it all before.

I, don't wanna know your name, 'cause you don't look the same,

The way you did before.

CHORUS:

E   B      A

Fox on the run. [repeat & out]

Foxey Lady

Words & Music:

James Marshall "Jimi" Hendrix

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.
Intro & main riff:

  tr~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~           F#m7            (Foxey)       B

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

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

|-11--------|-(11)------11\--|-----------------|-------------4-4-4-|

|-----------|----------------|---------4-4-----|-------4-----4-4-4-|

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

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

  F#m7               (Foxey)           B

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

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

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

|-----------4-4------|------2h4---------4-4-||

|--------------------|------------4s7-3---4-||

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

F#m7             F#7#9 F#m7          B            F#m7

Uh, you know you a---- cute little heartbreaker.  (Ha, Foxey, yeah!)

F#m7                               B         F#m7

And you know you a sweet little lovemaker.  (Huh, Foxey!)

CHORUS:

F#                   E      (B)      F#m7                   E  (B)

I wanna take you home; uh-huh, yeah!  I won't do you no harm; no harm.

F#m7                    E       (B) F#  [stop chord]

You've got to be all mine, all mine.  Ooh, Foxey Lady!

 Transition lick:

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

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

|--16b18-(16)-14--16b18-(16)----14-(14)-----|

|---------------------------------------16\-|

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

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

|

| Gtr II

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

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

|----------x--------------------------------|

|--------------x----------------------------|

|-------------------------x-----------------|

|-----------------------------x------x---x--|

F#m7  F#7#9  F#m7

B

Now, uh, I see you come down on the scene.  (Oh, Foxey.)

You make me wanna get up and, uh, scream. (Foxey, ah, baby, listen now.)

I've made up my mind,

I'm tired of wasting all my precious time

You've got to be all mine, all mine

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER VERSE:

OUTRO:  [improv these vocals over  F#m7  B [8x]]

Ooh, Foxey Lady.  Ooh, Foxey Lady, yeah, yeah!

You look so good, Foxey, oh, yeah, Foxey!

Yeah, give us some, Foxey

F#m7     F#    B

   Foxey lady.

Fragile

Words & Music:

Sting

[basic riff for song is: Em   Am7   B7   Em]
If blood will flow when flesh and steel are one,

Drying in the colour of the evening sun.

Tomorrow's rain will wash the stains away.

But something in our minds will always stay.

Perhaps this final act was meant

To clinch a lifetime's argument

That nothing comes from violence and nothing ever could.

For all those born beneath an angry star,

Lest we forget how fragile we are.

CHORUS:

Am7/C         B7 

On and on the rain will fall

     Em

Like tears from a star, like tears from a star.

On and on the rain will say

How fragile we are, how fragile we are.

On and on the rain will fall

Like tears from a star, like tears from a star.

On and on the rain will say

How fragile we are, how fragile we are.

How fragile we are, how fragile we are.

Am7/C = x 8 7 5 5 5

Em toggles between [x 7 7 7 7 x] and [x 7 5 5 5 x]

Fragile Tab by Luis Ferreira

Part I (Intro):

e------7p5--5h7--|-----7p5--5h7--7p5--5h7--7p5h7\0--|---

B---5------------|--5-------------------------------|---

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

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

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

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

e------7p5--5h7--|-----7p5--5h7--7p5--5h7--|---

B---5------------|--5----------------------|---

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

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

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

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

Part II (Intro, part 2 & verses):

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

B---12---------10-----8--|--12--12-----8--------7--5---|---

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

D---12-----10---------9--|--12--12-----9-----7-----5---|---

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

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

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

B---8--8--8--------7--5--5--4--4--|--7--------5--8--8--|---

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

D---9--9--9-----7-----5--5--4--4--|--7-----5-----9--9--|---

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

E---------7--7--------7--7--7--7--|--0--0--------0--0--|---

e-----------12------------------------|-------------------------|---

B---12--12------12---------10--8--8---|--12--12--8--------7--5--|---

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

D---12--12-------------10------9--9---|--12--12--9-----7-----5--|---

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

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

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

B---8--8--8-----8--8--------7--5--5--4--4--|--7--------8--5--|---

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

D---9--9--9-----9--9-----7-----5--5--4--4--|--7-----9-----5--|---

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

E---------7--7--------7--------7--7--7--7--|--0--0--------0--|---

Play part II again once for each of the following verses:

If blood will flow when flesh and steel are one / Drying in the colour of the evening sun

Tomorrow's rain will wash the stains away / But something in our minds will always stay

Perhaps this final act was meant to clinch a lifetime's argument

That nothing comes from violence and nothing ever could

For all those born beneath an angry star / Lest we forget how fragile we are

CHORUS:

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

B---10--10--10--------8--|--8--8--8--------7--|--8--7--7--5--5-----5--|---

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

D---10--10--10-----9-----|--9--9--9-----7-----|--9--7--7--5--5--5-----|---

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

E---------------7--------|--7--7--7--7--------|--0--0--0--0--0--------|---

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

B---7--8--7--7--5--|--5--7--8--|---

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

D---7--9--7--7--5--|--5--7--9--|---

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

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

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

B---10--10--10--------8--|--8--8--8--------|--8--7--7--5--5-----5--|---

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

D---10--10--10-----9-----|--9--9--9-----7--|--9--7--7--5--5--5-----|---

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

E---------------7--------|--7--7--7--7-----|--0--0--0--0--0--------|---

e------------------|---  Chorus tab goes over these lyrics:
B---7--8--7--7--5--|---  On and on the rain will fall

G------------------|---  Like tears from a star   like tears from a star

D---7--9--7--7--5--|---  On and on the rain will say

A------------------|---  How fragile we are   how fragile we are

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

Solo:

e------7p5--5h7---|-----7p5--5--7--8--10--7--7\0--|----------------------|---

B---5-------------|--5----------------------------|--8--5--7--8--5--7\0--|---

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

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

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

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

e------------5--7--8--10--7--8--5--7-----5--7\0--|---

B---5--7--8---------------------------8----------|---

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

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

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

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

e-------12--14--15--15--14--12--|--14--15--14--14--12\11------|---

B---12--------------------------|-------------------------12--|---

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

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

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

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

e---12\11------12--|-----|---

B----------12------|-5---|---

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

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

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

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

e-------7---5---7---8---7---5-------|-----------------5---7---5-------------|--

B---5---------------------------8---|-7---5---7---8---------------8---7---5-|--

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

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

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

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

e---------------5---5\0---|---------3---2---2/3\2---|----7---5---7---8---7---|-

B---5---7---8-------------|-----5-------------------|-5----------------------|-

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

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

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

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

(Use your thumb on this part)

e---8---8---8---7---7---5---5-----------------------|---

B-------------------------------8---8---7---5---7---|---

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

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

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

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

e-------7---5---7---8---7---5-----------|-------------------------------|---

B---5---------------------------8---7---|---8---7---8---7---8---7---5---|---

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

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

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

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

CHORUS REPRISE (play over last chorus):
e------------------------|--------------------|-----------------------|---

B---10--10--10--------8--|--8--8--8--------7--|--8--7--7--5--5-----5--|---

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

D---10--10--10-----9-----|--9--9--9-----7-----|--9--7--7--5--5--5-----|---

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

E---------------7--------|--7--7--7--7--------|--0--0--0--0--0--------|---

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

B---7--8--7--7--5--|--5--7--8--|---

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

D---7--9--7--7--5--|--5--7--9--|---

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

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

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

B---10--10--10--------8--|--8--8--8--------7--|--8--7--7--5--5-----5--|---

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

D---10--10--10-----9-----|--9--9--9-----7-----|--9--7--7--5--5--5-----|---

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

E---------------7--------|--7--7--7--7--------|--0--0--0--0--0--------|---

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

B---7--8--7--7--5--|---

G---------------5--|---

D---7--9--7--7--5--|---

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

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

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

B---7--8--7--7--5--|--7--8--7--7--5--|---    Play these last two bits again

G------------------|--------------5--|---    6 times, singing (fading):

D---7--9--7--7--5--|--7--9--7--7--5--|---    "how fragile we are"

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

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

OUTRO:

e------7p5--5h7--|-----7p5--5h7--7p5--5h7/12--|-----7p5--5h7--|---

B---5------------|--5-------------------------|--5------------|---

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

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

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

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

                                -> Play this as fast as you can

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                                             until here <-

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

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

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

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

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

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

e------7p5--5h7--|--12--|---

B---5------------|------|---

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

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

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

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

Notation:

Note:  Play parts II, III, V and VI using mostly Am(002210) and D7(000212) finger patterns to guide your left hand.  It is often easier to press some extra strings than pressing only the ones you actually pick.

Frank Mills

Words & Music:

Galt & McDermot (Hair)

G                  D

I met a boy called Frank Mills

      C           G     C                    G

On September 12th right here in front of the Waverly,

      D        C     D          G

But unfortunately, I lost his address.

G                         D

He was last seen with his friend, a drummer,

     G                       C

He resembles George Harrison of the Beatles,

       G                   C          D          G

But he wears his hair tied in a small bow at the back.

BRIDGE:

  C    D             C

I love him, but it embarrasses me

   C                         G

To walk down the street with him.

D           C            D

He lives in Brooklyn somewhere,

    C                D     C  D

And wears this white crash helmet.

       G7

He has golden chains on his leather jacket,

    C                           G

And on the back are written the names:

          C        G      D G

Mary, and Mom, and Hell's Angels.

G               D

I would gratefully appreciate it

G              C    D

If you see him tell him

G                       C   G           D - D7

I'm in the park with my girlfriend, and please

         G          D                C   D  G    C

Tell him Angela and I don't want the two dollars back,

D7   G

Just him.

Frankie And Johnny

Words & Music:

The Leighton Brothers & Ren Shields (1912)

The April 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar has an arrangement by David Hodge.  These words are as close to the original as possible.  Simple arrangement is on top, original on bottom.
C

C           Cdim        C      Cdim   C          Cdim           C  Caug

Frankie and Johnny were sweethearts.  Oh, Lordy, how they could love!

F                                                       C

F           Caug         F Caug F           Adim7       C

Swore to be true to each other, true as the stars were above.

C               G7                   C

C  C#dim  Cdim  G  Adim7 G7/B      Gaug     C  Cdim  C  Cdim

He was--- her-- man-------, but he done her wrong.

Frankie & Johnny went walking, Johnny in his brand-new suit.

"Oh, good Lord," said Frankie, "Don't my Johnny look cute?"

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Johnny said "I've got to leave you, I won't be gone very long

Don't wait up for me, honey, or worry none while I'm gone."

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie went down to the corner, to get a bucket of beer,

She said to the old bartender, "Has my lovin' man, Johnny been here?"

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

"Well, I ain't gonna tell you a story, I ain't gonna tell you a lie.

 Your Johnny left here an hour ago with that lowdown Nelly Bly."

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie went lookin' for Johnny, she didn't do it for fun

She sneaked right up behind the Sheriff, and pinched his forty four gun

He was her man and he was doin' her wrong

Frankie got off at South 12th Street & looked up in the window so high.

And there she saw her Johnny, hugging that old Nelly Bly.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie pulled out her six-shooter and pulled out that old forty-four.

Her gun went rooty-toot-toot-toot and Johnny fell down on the floor.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

"Oh, roll me over easy, roll me over so slow.

"Oh, roll me over easy, for the bullets, they hurt me so.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie got down on her knees and took Johnny into her lap.

She started to hug and to kiss him, but there was no bringing him back.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

 "Oh, get me a thousand policemen who'll throw me then into their cell.

'Cause I've gone and shot my sweet Johnny.  I know I'm going to Hell."

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

So, roll out your rubber-tired carriage.  Roll out your old-time hack.

There's twelve men goin' to the graveyard and eleven coming back.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

This story got no moral, this story got no end.

It only goes to show you, that there ain't no good in men.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Chords:

C     = x 3 5 5 5 x
Cdim  = x 3 4 5 4 x
Caug = x 3 2 1 1 x

Adim7 = x 0 1 2 1 2
C#dim = x 4 5 6 5 x
Gaug = 3 3 3 4 4 3

Free Bird

Words & Music:

Allen Collins & Ronnie Van Zant (Lynyrd Skynyrd)

There is a complete (and I do mean complete) transcription of this in the April 2002 issue of Guitar World.  It is a bone-simple song.  The chord changes for the intro are the chord changes for the entire song.  Everything else is just improv over those changes.

G   D/F#   Em  |  F  C  D [vamp with guitar improv for intro]

G    D          Em        F         C              D  [etc.]

If I leave here tomorrow, would you still remember me?

Well, I must be traveling on, now.

There's just too many places I've got to see.

If I stay here with you girl, things just couldn't be the same.

And if I stay here with you, girl, things just wouldn't be the same.

For I'm as free as a bird, now, and this bird you cannot change.

And this bird you cannot change, and this bird you cannot change.

Lord knows, I can't change.

Bye-bye, it's been sweet love, though this feeling I can't change.

Please don't take it so bad, now, 'cause lord knows I'm to blame.

And if I stay here with you, girl, things just couldn't be the same.

For I'm as free as a bird, now, and this bird you cannot change.

And the bird you cannot change, and the bird you cannot change.

Lord knows, I can't change.

Lord, help me, I can't change.

Lord, I can't change.

Won't you fly, free bird?  Yeah!

OUTRO:  [solo over changes and out]

Free Falling

Words & Music:

Tom Petty

This is fully transcribed in the November-December 2008 issue of Guitar Edge.
There is one riff for the whole song.  Here are the versions:

Simplified:  D    Dsus4   D    Asus4

Piano:  F  Bbsus2/F   F   C

Guitar:  E  Asus2/E   E  Bsus4  [capo 1 if playing with piano]
She's a good girl, loves her mama.

Loves Jesus and America, too.

She's a good girl, crazy 'bout Elvis.

Loves horses and her boyfriend, too.

It's a long day living in Reseda.

There's a freeway running through the yard.

And I’m a bad boy, cause I don't even miss her.

I’m a bad boy for breaking her heart.

CHORUS:

Now I’m free -- free falling.

Yeah, I’m free -- free falling.

All the vampires walking through the valley

Move west down Ventura Boulevard.

All the bad boys are standing in the shadows.

And the good girls are home with broken hearts.

CHORUS:

I want to glide down over Mulholland.

I want to write her name in the sky.

Gonna free fall out into nothing.

Gonna leave this world for a while.

CHORUS:

Free Man In Paris

(simple Joni chords in A)

Words & Music:

Joni Mitchell

          A                              D

The way I see it he said, you just can't win it,

            C                                              G

Everybody's in it for their own gain; you can't please 'em all,

               F                       A

There's always somebody putting you down,

                           D

I do my best and I do good business,

                        C                                          G

There's a lot of people asking for my time, they're tryin' to get ahead;

F                   A

They're tryin' to be a good friend of mine.

CHORUS:

        F                           G

I was a free man in Paris, I felt unfettered and alive.

C                  Asus4                             A

There was nobody callin' me up for favours & no-one's future to decide.

F                                               G                 C

You know I'd go back there tomorrow but for the work I've taken on,

            Asus4          D                A

Stokin' the star-maker machinery behind the popular songs.

Em9  A  |  Em9  A  |  Em9 A

C D F   | C D G A  | C D F  | C D G A

I deal in dreamers and telephone screamers.

Lately I wonder what I do it for; if I had my way,

I'd just walk through those doors and wander down the Champs Elysees.

Going cafe to cabaret, thinking how I'd feel when I find

That very good friend of mine.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

A  C D F  |  C D G A

Free Man In Paris

(complex version in open D)

Words & Music:

Joni Mitchell

Tabber:  Howard Wright

Notes from Howard:  "Open D Tuning (D A D F# A D) ... For the verse and chorus I'll just put down the chord shapes once each time the chord changes. Check out the record for details on strumming."

INTRO:

D----5---7---10---10-10-10-10------10--0----5--0----7---7-7-7-7--|

A----7---9---12---12-12-12-12------10--0----5--0----7---7-7-7-7--|

F#---6---8---11---11-11-11-11------10--0----5--0----7---7-7-7-7--|

D----5---7---10---10-10-10-10------10--0----5--0----7---7-7-7-7--|

A----------------------------------10--0----5--0----7---7-7-7-7--|

D----------------------------------10--0----5--0----7---7-7-7-7--|

D---5---7---10---10-10-10-10-----10--0----5--0----7---7-7---7-7---7-7--|

A---7---9---12---12-12-12-12-----10--0----5--0----7---7-7---7-7---7-7--|

F#--6---8---11---11-11-11-11-----10--0----5--0----7---7-7---7-7---7-7--|

D---5---7---10---10-10-10-10-----10--0----5--0----7---7-7---7-7---7-7--|

A--------------------------------10--0----5--0----7---7-7---7-7---7-7--|

D--------------------------------10--0----5--0----7---7-7---7-7---7-7--|

Carry on strumming that chord at the seventh fret for a few bars...

VERSE 1:

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

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

F#---------7--------------------------------8-------------------|

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

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

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

'The way I see it' he said 'you just can't win it, everybody's

D----5----------------------------------------------5-----------|

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

F#---6----------------------------------------------5-----------|

D----5----------------------------------------------5-----------|

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

D----5----------------------------------------------5-----------|

    in it for their own gain you can't please them all there's always

D----5-----------------------7-----------------------------7-----|

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

F#---6-----------------------7-----------------------------8-----|

D----5-----------------------7-----------------------------7-----|

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

D----5-----------------------7-----------------------------7-----|

   somebody shooting you down. I do my best and I do good business

D---------------------------5-------------------------------5---|

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

F#--------------------------6-------------------------------5---|

D---------------------------5-------------------------------5---|

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

D---------------------------5-------------------------------5---|

  there's a lot of people asking for my time trying to get ahead

D-------------10-----------------7--------7--7--7--7-----------------|

A-------------12-----------------7--------7--7--7--7-----------------|

F#------------11-----------------7--------8--7--8--7-----------------|

D-------------10-----------------7--------7--7--7--7-----------------|

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

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

   trying to be a good friend of  mine.

CHORUS:

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

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

F#-------3-------------------------5-----------------6-----------|

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

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

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

I was a free man in Paris I felt unfettered and alive     there was

D---------7------------------7-------------------5------------7--|

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

F#--------7------------------8-------------------5------------7--|

D---------7------------------7-------------------5------------7--|

A---------7------------------9-------------------0------------7--|

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

  nobody calling me up for favours and noone's future to decide

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

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

F#------------3----------------------------------5--------------6--|

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

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

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

you know I'd go back there tomorrow but for the work I've taken on

D---------------7-------------7-----------------5-----------7---|

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

F#--------------7-------------8-----------------5-----------7---|

D---------------7-------------7-----------------5-----------7---|

A---------------7-------------9-----------------0-----------7---|

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

   stoking the star-maker machinery behind the popular song

D--------4-------4---------7-----7-7--7-7------|

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

F#---5---5---5---5---5-----7-----8p7--8p7------|  Repeat this last line 1x
D----5---5---5---5---5-----7-----7-7--7-7------|

A----0---0---0---0---0-----7-----9p7--9p7------|

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

Then play the intro again, and into the second verse & chorus:

Repeat the last tab line of the chorus, as before, then go back

to the intro bit.  Play intro bit four times, and that's it !

Freight Train

Words & Music:

Elisabeth "Libba" Cotton

A great note on the composer of this popular tune was sent along to me by Larry S.:  "...The song Freight Train was written by Elisabeth "Libba" Cotton.  Her brother told her to leave his guitar alone so she would play it while he was away from home. He was right handed and she was left-handed so she learned chords and finger-picking without restringing the guitar. I met her and talked to her for a good half-hour back in the '80s..."
C                            G7

Freight train, freight train goin' so fast.

G7                           C

Freight train, freight train goin' so fast.

Am                     F

Please don't tell what train I'm on,

         C          G7         C

So, they don't know where I've gone.

Freight train, freight train comin' 'round the bend.

Freight train, freight train gone again.

One of these days I'll turn that train around

And go back to my hometown.

One more place I'd like to be,

One more place I'd like to see

Watch those Blue Ridge Mountains climb

When I ride Old Number Nine.

When I die please bury me deep;

Down at the heart of Chestnut Street

So I can hear Old Number Nine

As she goes rolling by...

Freight Train Blues

Words & Music:

John Lair (1935)

C

I was born in Dixie in a boomer's shack,

C                             G7       C

Just a little old shanty by a railroad track.

C

The hummin' of the drivers was my lullaby,

C                                     G7     C

And a freight train whistle taught me how to cry.

CHORUS:

C

I've got the freight train blues, Lordy, Lordy, Lordy!

C                           D7       G7

Got 'em in the bottom of my ramblin' shoes.

    C                                    C7

And when that whistle blows, I've gotta go.

F           C                     A7

Oh, Lordy!  Guess I'm never gonna lose

    D7        G7            C

The mean, old freight train blues.

Now, my Pappy was a fireman and my Mammy dear,

Was the only daughter of an engineer.

My sister married a brakeman and it ain't no joke.

Now, it's a shame the way she keeps a good man broke.

CHORUS:

Friend Of The Devil

Words & Music:

Robert Hunter, Jerry Garcia & John Dawson (The Grateful Dead)

This is fully transcribed in the October 2003 issue of Guitar World.

G  G/F#  Em  G/D  C  C/B  Am7  G [vamp for intro] [1st vox note = B]
G     G/F#     Em    G/D   C          C/B    Am7   G

I lit out from Reno, I was trailed by twenty hounds.

Didn't get to sleep that night 'til the morning came around.

CHORUS:

  D                                     Am

I set out runnin' but I take my time; a friend of the devil is a friend of mine.

D                                Am                          D

If I get home before daylight, I just might get some sleep tonight.

Ran into the devil, babe, he loaned me twenty bills.

I spent the night in Utah, in a cave up in the hills.

CHORUS:

I ran down to the levee, but the devil caught me there.

He took my twenty-dollar bill and vanished in the air.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

D

Got two reasons why I cry away each lonely night:

    C 

The first one's named sweet Anne Marie, and she's my heart's delight.

    D 

The second one is prison, baby, the sheriff's on my trail.

    Am                             C                D

And if he catches up with me, I'll spend my life in jail.

Got a wife in Chino, babe, and one in Cherokee.

The first one says she's got my child, but it don't look like me.

CHORUS:

INTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

BRIDGE REPRISE:

Got a wife in Chino, babe, and one in Cherokee.

The first one says she's got my child, but it don't look like me.

CHORUS:

Friends In Low Places

Words & Music:

Dewayne Blackwell & Bud Lee

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

INTRO:

     A               Edim            Bm                   E7

E |---------------|------------0--|-----------------2--|------------2h.o.4--|

B |------------2--|---------2-----|------------3-------|---------5----------|

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

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

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

         A                  Edim                 Bm

Blame it all on my roots; I showed up in boots & ruined your black tie affair.

E7

The last one to know, the last one to show,

          A

I was the last one you thought you'd see there.

And I saw the surprise and the fear in his eyes when I took his glass of champagne.

And I toasted you, said, "Honey, we may be through.

But you'll never hear me complain."

CHORUS:

       A

'Cause I got friends in low places.

A                                               Bm                  E7

Where the whiskey drowns and the beer chases my blues away and I'll be okay.

A

I'm not big on social graces.  I think I'll step on out to the oasis.

Bm                  E7        A

'Cause I've got friends in low places.

Well, I guess I was wrong; I just don't belong.  But, hey, I've been there before.

Everything's all right, I'll just say goodnight & I'll show myself to the door.

Hey, I didn't mean to cause a big scene; just give me an hour and then

I'll be as high as that ivory tower that you're livin' in.

CHORUS:

From A Whisper To A Scream

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
Tabbed by: Michael P. McCullough

INTRO:  E  D  A  F#

              E [alternate between E & E/D]

Oh, it's not easy to resist temptation.

Walking around looking like a figment of somebody else's imagination.

D

Taking ev'ry word she says just like an open invitation.

        A                         F#m

But the power of persuasion is no match for anticipation.

CHORUS:

       E              Bbdim      A E                  Bbdim   A  E

Like a finger running down a seam----. From a whisper to a scream.

E     D                      A         E   D    E    D  E

So, I whisper and I scream.  But don't get me wrong...

D            A           B                 Bm

Please don't leave me waitin' too long, waitin' too long,

F#m                  F

Waitin' too long, waitin' too long.

E D E    D       E       D  E

Hey---!  Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh!

E     D   E (alternate between E & E/D)

Oh if the customers like it then they'll keep on paying.

If they keep on drinking then they'll end up staying.

D

I heard someone say where have we met before.

        A                                 F#m

But the one over the eight seem less like one or more like four.

CHORUS:
From The Beginning

Words & Music:

Emerson,Lake and Palmer

Tab & chords: Glen Macon & Jan Kalin

H = hammer-on
P = pull-off
B = bend (up to note)

S = slide
[12] = touch the string ([12] is one octave higher than 0)




  S           H   P
  H H
    S

E ||----------[12]-|-10-12-(7)-7-|-5-7-8-7-0-0-|-0-2-3-|---3-(8)-8-|

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

G ||--[12]---------|-------------|-------------|-------|--0--------|

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

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

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

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

B ||---------|----10-10-----10-10---|----11-11-----11-11-----|

G ||----12-9-|--11--9--11-11--9--11-|--10--9--10-10--9--10---|

D ||--10--9--|-0---------0----------|-0---------0------------|

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

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






   Am9....

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

B ||---6-5-6---6-5-6--|---6-5-|-------------0-....

G ||--5-----5-5-----5-|--5----|-------------5-

D ||-0-------0--------|-0-----|------0------5-....

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

E ||------------------|-------|-2-(3)-2-(3)---....

Am9 = 0 0 5 5 0 0
Em11 = 0 0 4 0 3 0
Dm7 = x 0 0 5 6 5

Dm6 = x 5 3 4 3 5
G    = 3 3 5 4 3 3
FM9 = x x 3 2 1 3

CM9 = x 2 0 0 1 0
E7sus4(add F) = 0 2 3 2 3 0

Am9                Em11          C   Cmaj9    Fmaj9   G                 Dm7

It might have been things I did; but don't be unkind, it don't mean I'm blind.

Am9         Em11          C          Cmaj9    Fmaj9  G              Dm7

But after a thing or two, I think of lying in bed, I shouldn't have said...

    Am9 Em11  Am9 Em11    Dm7 Dm6

             You see it's all clear

         Dm7         E7sus4(Add F)               Am9    Em11

You were meant to be here----------- from the beginning.

Well, maybe I might have changed and not been so cruel, not been such a fool.

But, after what's done is done, I just can't recall, it doesn't matter at all.

You see it's all clear

You were meant to be here from the beginning

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO & OUT:

