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D'yer Mak'er

Words & Music:

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

INTRO:  C  Am  F  G

C         Am     F    G                 C

Oh, oh-oh-oh, oh-oho, you don't have to go.

C  Am    F    G                 C

Oh-oh-oh-oho, you don't have to go.

C  Am    F    G                 Am

Oh-oh-oh-oho, you don't have to go.

Aye, ah-ah-ah, ah-aye, all those tears I cried.

Ah-ah-ah-aye, all those tears I cried.

Oh-oh, ah-aye, baby, please don't go.

CHORUS:

Am                         G

When I read the letter you wrote me, it made me mad, mad, mad.

Am                            G

When I read the words that it told me, it made me sad, sad, sad.

Am                        G

But, I still love you so, I can't let you go.

F             G

I love you... Ooh, baby I love you!

Oh, oh-oh-oh, oh-oho, every breath I take.

Oh-oh-oh-oho, ooh, every move I make.  Hey!  Hey!

Ooh, baby, please don't gom

Aye, ah-ah-ah, ah-aye, it hurts me to my soul

Oh-oh-oh-oho, you hurt me to my soul, oho

Darling please don't go

When I read the letter you sent me, it made me mad, mad, mad

When I read the news that it brought me, it made me sad, sad, sad

But I still love you so, I can't let you go

I love you... Ooh, baby I love you

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Oh, oh-oh-oh, oh-oho, you don't have to go.

Oh-oh-oh-oho, you don't have to go.

Oh-oh-oh-oho, ooh, baby, baby, please, please, please, please!

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh baby, oh-oh, I really love you, baby.

Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh, darling.

Oh, baby, I still love you so.  [repeat, ad lib and out]

Da Doo Ron Ron

Words & Music:

Jeff Barry, Ellie Greenwich & Phil Spector

D                            G

I met her on a Monday and my heart stood still.

   A                   D

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron.

Somebody told me that her name was Jill.

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron

D       G                   A        D

Yes, my heart stood still.  Yes, her name was Jill.

D          G                   A                   D

And when I walked her home, da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron

I knew what she was thinkin' when she caught my eye.

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron.

I looked so quiet but my, oh, my!

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron.

Yes, she caught my eye.  Yes, but my, oh, my!

And when I walked her home, da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron

Well, I picked her up at seven and she looked so fine.

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron.

Someday soon I'm gonna make her mine.

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron.

Yes, she looked so fine.  Yes, I'll make her mine

And when I walked her home, da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron

Yeah, yeah, yeah!  Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron ron

[This song makes a great improv game or stage piece if done as a call & response.  You go around the circle on the rhymes with everyone singing the "Da doo ron ron" parts.  For example:  #1:  "I met him on a Thursday and his name was Jack."  All:  "Da doo..."  #2:  "I noticed that he had acne on his back."  All:  "Da doo..."  #3:  "Yeah, he was in the black."  #4:  "Yeah, because he had the knack."  #5:  "Yeah, at playing hacky sack"  All:  "Da doo..."  If you want an especially evil variation, one person has to come up with the triple rhyme at the end.  If you repeat a rhyming word, make up a rhyming word or really lose the time of the song, the round ends.  You can either expel the person who faltered or just start a new round with new rhymes.  Another evil variation makes each round faster as you go along.  It's a great brain/music game!]

Daisy Jane

Words & Music:

Gerry Beckley (America)

CM7               GM9      CM7                 GM9

Flying me back to Memphis, gotta find my Daisy Jane.

          CM7                 GM9                    F

Well, the summer's gone and I hope she's feeling the same.

Well, I left her just to roam the city, thinking it would ease the pain.

I'm a crazy one and I'm playing my crazy game... game.

Bb       C      Am7        Dm7       Gm7

Does she really love me? I think she does.

Bb       C      Am7        Dm7     BbM7

Like the stars above me, I know because

         Am7            Gsus4          G

When the sky is bright, everything's alright.

Flying me back to Memphis, honey, keep the open warm.

All the clouds are clearing and I think we're over the storm.

Well, I've been picking it up around me, Daisy, I think I'm sane.

And I'm awful glad 'cause I guess that you're in really to blame.

Does she really love me?  I hope you do.

Like the stars above me, how I love you.

When it's cold at night's everything's alright.

Does she really love me?  I think she does.

Like the stars above me I know because

When the sky is bright, everything is alright

Daktari

Words & Music:

John Lombardo (10,000 Maniacs)

Anyone have the chords?

Like a weasel in the clover,

You tilt, toss, pop, turn over.

Sit down!

Tremble and weave like a moth by flame deceived.

Sit down!

Spill with your words caught up, dance in your room.

Slide like you're buttered up, roll back the tomb.

Sit down!

Bolt, scuff, jilt, chase, circle, riddle, shake in haste.

Sit down!

When the thunderclouds sound, ants scatter to high ground.

Damn Right, I've Got The Blues

Words & Music:

Buddy Guy

The version from the "Damn Right, I've Got The Blues" album is transcribed in the February 2006 issue of Guitar One.  I've given the basic blues changes, but the good Buddy stuff you'll have to get from the transcription.
INTRO SOLO OVER:  A7   | D7    | A7   |  E7  D7  |  A7

       A7

You're damn right, I've got the blues from my head down to my shoes.

            D7                                                A7

You're damn right, I've got the blues from my head down to my shoes.

       E7   D7                           A7  [turnaround of choice]
I can't win, but I don't have a thing to lose

I stopped by my daughter's house.

You know I just want to use the phone.

I stopped by my daughter's house.

You know I just want to use the phone.

You know my new grandbaby came to the door,

And said, "Granddaddy, you know ain't no one at home."

[spoken:]  I said, now, look out!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

You're damn right, I've got the blues from my head down to my shoes.

You're damn right, I've got the blues from my head down to my shoes.

You know I can't win, now, people, cause I don't have a thing to lose.

[spoken:]  All right!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

OUTRO:  [improv vocals & out on A7]
A7

You damn right, I've got the blues,

You damn right, I've got the blues,

You damn right, I've got the blues,

You damn right, I've got the blues,

Yeah!
Dance, Dance

Words & Music:

Patrick Stumph, Peter Wentz, Andrew Hurley & Joseph Trohman (Fall Out Boy)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  Play chords as power chords (no 3rd).

[1st 2 lines - bass & drums only on original recording - chords are implied]

B        D        A   G           D       A  [etc.]

She says she's no good with words but I'm worse.

Barely stuttered out a joke of a romantic stuck to my tongue.

B            D          A  G            D   A

Weighed down with words too over-dramatic.

B             D            A         G             D              A

Tonight it's "It can't get much worse" vs. "No one should ever feel like..."

PRE-CHORUS 1:

B                      D

I'm two quarters and a heart down.

A           G                       D     A  [etc.]

And I don't want to forget how your voice sounds.

These words are all I have so I'll write them.

So, you need them just to get by.

[n.c.]

[whispered: "We're going into B-minor."]

CHORUS:

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

Dance, Dance!  We're falling apart to half time.

Dance, Dance!  And these are the lives you'd love to lead.

B       D              G           F#   A#  B        D           G F# A# B A#
Dance!  This is the way they'd love if they knew how misery loved me.

[n.c. - implied chords are:  B  D  A  G  D  A - 2x]

B                  G        D            A

You always fold just before you're found out.

B              C                  A   G          D                  A

Drink up, it's last call, last resort, but only the first mistake, and I...

PRE-CHORUS 2:

I'm two quarters and a heart down.

And I don't want to forget how your voice sounds.

These words are all I have so I'll write them.

So, you need them just to get by.

Half-time feel:
B         D        A       G           D

Why don't you show me the little bit of spine

A           [n.c.]

You've been saving for his mattress...love.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

B5/F#    B5/A   D/F#    G5

Quarter-time feel:
B5/F#                     B5/A

Why don't you show me the little bit of spine

             D/F#                     G5
You've been saving for his mattress  (mattress, mattress).

B5/F#              B5/A

I only want sympathy in the form of you, 

D/F#                       G5  [end quarter-time feel]  F#5

Crawling into bed with me.

CHORUS:  [2x - end on A5]

Dancing Barefoot

Words & Music:

Patti Smith & Ivan Kral

INTRO:  Em   D   Em   A   Em   D   Em   A

Em D   Em    A      Em D     Em        A

She is benediction, she is addicted to he.

Em D       Em       A        Em D       Em          A

She is the root connection & she is connecting with me

PRE-CHORUS 1:

Em        D        Em           A Em D       Em       A  Em

   Here I go and I don't know why--- I spin so ceaselessly.

         D       Em     A    Em D Em A

Could it be he's taking over me?

CHORUS:

G             A         C            D

  I'm dancing barefoot, headed for a spin.

Em                 A

Some strange music drags me in.

C                D             Em  D Em A Em D Em A

Makes me come up like some heroin.

She is sublimation, she is the essence of thee.

She is concentrating on he who is chosen by she.

PRE-CHORUS 1 & CHORUS:

She is recreation, she intoxicated by thee.

She has the slow sensation that he is levitating with she.

PRE-CHORUS 2:

Here I go when I don't know why, I spin so ceaselessly.

'Til I lose my sense of gravity.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER INTRO CHORDS:

OUTRO:

Em    D      Em        A  Em

   O, God, I feel for you.   [4x - last time end on A]

Dancing In The Moonlight

Words & Music:

King Harvest

[basic riff for the song is:  Em7    A    D    A    Bm]

Em7       A

We get it on most every night,

              D            A       Bm

When that old moon gets so big and bright.

It's a supernatural delight,

Everybody was dancing in the moonlight.

Everybody here is out of sight.

They don't bark and they don't bite.

They keep things loose, they keep things light.

Everybody was dancing in the moonlight.

CHORUS:

Em             A                       D       E        Bm

Dancing in the moonlight!  Everybody's feeling warm and right.

            Em               A                  D              A     Bm

It's such a fine and natural sight; everybody's dancing in the moonlight

We like our fun and we never fight.

You can't dance and stay uptight.

It's a supernatural delight.

Everybody was dancing in the moonlight.

CHORUS:

VERSE 2 REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [2x]

Dancing Queen

Words & Music:

ABBA

E              C#            F#m7                    B7

You can dance, you can jive, having the time of your life.

D              Bm7                                   A

See that girl, watch that scene, diggin' the Dancing Queen.

A                               D

Friday night and the lights are low.

A                            F#m7

Looking out for the place to go.

E                         Esus4  E              Esus4

Where they play the right music, getting in the swing.

               E          F#m7

You've come to look for a King.

Anybody could be that guy.

Night is young and the music's high.

With a bit of rock music, everything is fine.

You're in the mood for a dance, and when you get the chance...

CHORUS:

            A              D                     A        D

You are the Dancing Queen, young and sweet, only seventeen.

A              D                      AM9    A

Dancing Queen, feel the beat from the tambourine.

You can dance, you can jive, having the time of your life.

See that girl, watch that scene, diggin' the Dancing Queen.

You're a teaser, you turn 'em on.

Leave them burning and then you're gone.

Looking out for another, anyone will do.

You're in the mood for a dance, and when you get the chance...

CHORUS:

The Dangling Conversation

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

Eb   Bb/D    F/C     Bb/D    F/C    Eb/Bb

Eb  Eb/F  Eb/G       Bb    Gm7    Bb7    Gm7  Bb

       Eb         Bb   F          Eb       Bb   F

It's a still life watercolor of a now late afternoon.

       Eb         Bb          F                Bb              Bb6  BbM7

As the sun shines through the curtain lace and shadows wash the room.

       Gm

And we sit and drink our coffee

Ab                                G

Couched in our indifference, like shells upon the shore.

        F

You can hear the ocean roar.

       Eb       Bb    F              Bb   F      Eb

In the dangling conversation and the superficial sighs

                   Bb    Bb6    BbM7    Bb6

The borders of our lives.

And you read your Emily Dickinson and I my Robert Frost.

And we note our place with bookmarkers that measure what we lost.

Like a poem poorly written,

We are verses out of rhythm, couplets out of rhyme,

In syncopated time

And the dangling conversation and the superficial sighs

Are the borders of our lives.

Yes, we speak of things that matter with words that must be said.

Can analysis be worthwhile?  Is the theater really dead?

Now the room is softly faded.

And I only kiss your shadow, I cannot feel your hand.

You're a stranger now unto me.

Lost in the dangling conversation and the superficial sighs

In the borders of our lives.

Daniel

Words & Music:

Bernie Taupin & Elton John

C   F   G7   C/F   C

C                                Dm

Daniel is traveling tonight on a plane.

G                            E7             Am

I can see the red taillights heading for Spain

Em      F         G                 Am

Oh, and I can see Daniel waving goodbye.

        F                  G7          F/G          C    G

God, it looks like Daniel, must be the clouds in my eyes.

They say Spain is pretty though I've never been.

Well, Daniel says it's the best place he's ever seen.

Oh, and he should know he's been there enough.

Lord I miss Daniel, oh, I miss him so much.

CHORUS:

C   F                           C

Oh, Daniel, my brother, you are older than me.

             F                    C

Do you still feel the pain of the scars that won't heal?

               Am                          F

Your eyes have died, but you see more than I

Fm              C    A7                 Dm   G7

Daniel you're a star in the face of the sky

Daniel is traveling tonight on a plane.

I can see the red taillights heading for Spain

Oh, and I can see Daniel waving goodbye.

God, it looks like Daniel, must be the clouds in my eyes.

C   F   G7  C/F  C

 Danny's All-Star Joint

Words & Music:

Rickie Lee Jones

[Basic blues in E, add 6 to the bass line like this:

E   E/G#   E/B   E/C# - do same with A chord]

E

Downstairs at Danny's All-Star Joint, they got a jukebox that goes "doit-doit".

E

The vice is nice, it stays in the back all day; but when the nighttime comes, hey-hey!

A

There's this cat down there that makes a bad kinda soup.

E

I come around struttin' my luck in my shoop coupe.

B

Cecil gives me coffee and he won't never take my coin.

B             A

I say, "I got thirty dollars in my pocket!  Whatchoo doin'?"

E

I holler, "Come on, Cecil, take a dollar!  Come on, Cecil, take a ten!

E

I've finally geared up into a whole buncha big ones

E                                   A7

And you're actin' like I'm down-shiftin'."

He knows all the under-riders on the boulevard.

They got to barefoot cruise when it's forty-weight hard.

They look particularly dead-beat, permanently pale.

Cecil picks up his butcher knife and he waves it at the jail.

The kid say, "I ain't got no dough, Joe, I just want some OJ!"

I said, "Don't look at me." ('Cause he was lookin' my way.)

Cecil winks upon him some juice and some green.

And the kid walks over and puts the quarter in the pinball machine

And he says, "Come on, Cec, gimme a dollar.  Come on, Cecil, gimme five.

I'm in a half-way house on a one-way street and I'm a quarter past alive."

INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE OVER A   E

STOP CHORUS BRIDGE:

E                                                Eb  E  [etc.]

He can talk about your people in a wonderful way

He can talk about your people 'til your hair turns grey

Your sister's into mustard, she loves to walk the pup, she likes

Pickles and a relish, she never gets enough.

Hershey milkshake, steamin' on a stick.

Get a carte blanche sandwich -- oh, let us get it thick.

It's not because I'm dirty, it's not because I'm clean,

It's not because I kiss the boys behind the magazines.

Hey, boys, how 'bout a fight?

Here comes Rickie with her girdle on tight.

She don't know your name, but she knows what you got, from your

Bb7                 B7

Matzoh balls to the chicken in the pot... chicken in the pot... chicken in the pot...

Chicken... DOOOWWWWOWOWNstairs at Danny's All-Star Joint,

They got a jukebox that goes "doit-doit".

A finger snappin' deluxe make your bee bop bap, and your R&B go hep scat.

You can't break the rules 'til you know how to play the game.

But if you just want to have a little fun you can mention my name.

Keep your feet in the street, your toes in the lawn.

But keep your business in your pocket, 'cause that's where it belongs.

Come on, Cecil, take a dollar.  Come on, Cecil, take a tip.

Do yourself a favor, if she offers it take it.

But, honey, don't give it away if she don't appreciate it.

E    Eb    E   [etc. and fade]

Danny's Song
Words & Music:

Kenny Loggins

A                E               F#m

People smile and tell me I'm the lucky one.

          D                              E

And we've just begun.  I think I'm gonna have a son.

A               E              F#m

He will be like she and me, as free as a dove.

   D                                 E

Conceived in love.  The sun is gonna shine above.

CHORUS:

D                  E              A           F#m

And even though we ain't got money, I'm so in love with you honey.

D               E                A   E   F#m

Everything will bring a chain of love.

D                  E           A                    F#m

And in the morning when I rise, you bring a tear of joy to my eyes

    Bm      D    E

And tell me everything is gonna be all right.

Seems as though a month ago, I was Beta-Chi

Never got high, oh I was a sorry guy

And now a smile, a face, a girl that shares my name

Now I'm through with the game; this boy will never be the same.

CHORUS:

Pisces, Virgo rising is a very good sign.

Strong and kind, and the little boy is mine

And now I see a family where there once was none.

And we've just begun.  Hey, we're gonna fly to the sun.

CHORUS:

Love the girl who holds the world in a paper cup.

Drink it up.  Love her and she'll bring you luck.

And if you find she helps your mind, better take her home.

Don't you live alone...try to earn what lovers own.

CHORUS:

Dat Dere

Words & Music:

Bobby Timmons

This re-creation of the wonder of a child ("Dat Dere" = "That There" - you can change all the "th"s to "d"s if you want.  You can also change the genders to fit, too.) has been famously covered by Oscar Brown, Jr., Nat "Cannonball" Adderley, May Lou Williams & Rickie Lee Jones.  Thanks to correspondent Mark S. for the chords.  I've added easier guitar chords.
INTRO VAMP:  Fm7  Cm7  [Dm7  Am7 if using guitar chords]

     Cm7               Cm7/Bb      Cm6/A             Cm(#5)/Ab

     Am7               Am7/G       Am6/F#            Am(#5)/F

Hey, mama, what's that there?  And what's that under there?

      Dm7(b5)                                        G7

      Bm7(b5)                                        E7

Hey, mama, up here!  Mama - hey! - look at that over there!

    Cm7               Cm7/Bb      Cm6/A               Cm(#5)/Ab

    Am7               Am7/G       Am6/F#              Am(#5)/F

And what's that doing there?  And where're they going there?

     Dm7(B5)                    G7            Cm7

     Bm7(b5)                    E7            Am7

And, mummy, can I have that big elephant over there?

Who's that in my chair?  And what's he doing there?

And, mommy, oh, hey, mommy, can I go over there?

Hey mummy, what's a square?  And where do we get air?

And mummy can I have that big elephant over there?

BRIDGE 1:

   G7        Cm7                    D7       Gm7

   E7        Am7                    B7       Em7

My quizzical kid!  She doesn't want anything here.

               Am7(b5)           D7              G7

               F#m7(b5)          B7              E7

Just forever demanding to know who, what, why or where!

  F7        Cm7                   Dm7           G7

  D7        Am7                   Bm7           E7

Inquisitive child!  Sometimes the questions get wild!

      Dm7(b5)                 G7               Cm7

      Bm7(b5)                 E7               Am7

Like, mommy, can I have that big elephant over there?

Don't wanna comb my hair and where's my teddy bear?

And, mama, hey!  Look at the cowboy coming there!

And can I have a pair of boots like that to wear?

And mummy can I have that big elephant over there?

INTRO VAMP HERE:

Cm7              Fm7              Cm7           Fm7

Am7              Dm7              Am7           Dm7

Time will march, days will go and little baby's going to grow.

        Cm7               Fm7

        Am7               Dm7

I gotta tell her what she needs to know.

               Cm7                             Fm7               Cm7  [etc.]

               Am7                             Dm7               Am7

I'll help her along, so she'll know right from wrong & she'll be strong.

As life's parade goes marching by, she's gonna need to know some reasons why.

I don't have all the answers, but I'll try the best as I can.

We'll make a plan.  [alt.:  I'll make him a man.]  That's right!

[back to verse chords]

'Cause you give the kid your best and hope she passes the test

And finally send her out into the world somewhere.

And though she's grown up, I bet I never will forget.

Mummy, can I have that big elephant over there?

Hey, why they do that there?  And how you put that there?

Hey, mummy, up here!  Hey, mummy, what that say up there?

Hey, mummy, what is fair?  How come I have to share?

And, mummy can I have that big elephant over there? [last line 3x]
OUTRO:  repeat intro vamp & out

Day By Day

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz (Godspell)

FM7    Gm7  FM7    Gm7

Day by day, Day by day.

BbM7     Am7         GM7

Oh, dear Lord, three things I pray

Em               A

To see thee more clearly, 

Em             A

Love thee more dearly, 

Dm               G

Follow thee more nearly,

CM7

Day by day.

[Repeat in 3/4, then go into 4/4. Repeat that, then end with next strain.]

OUTRO:

CM7           FM7           AM7

Day by day by day by day by day.

A Day In The Life

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

GM7  Em7  C  CM7

G          Bm/F#         Em  C         Em/B          Am          CM7

I read the news today, oh boy, about a lucky man who made the grade.

G              Bm              Em  C             F      Em    Em/D

And though the news was rather sad; well, I just had to laugh

C         F     Em    CM7

I saw the photograph...

He blew his mind out in a car;

He didn't notice that the lights had changed.

A crowd of people stood and stared; they'd seen his face before.

Nobody was really sure if he was from the House of Lords.

I saw a film today, oh boy, the English army had just won the war.

A crowd of people turned away, but I just had to look

Having read the book.

    C       Bm/F#  G     Em/A  Em

I'd love to turn-- you-- on.

E

Woke up, got out of bed, dragged a comb across my head.

         E                  F#m7/B

Found my way downstairs and drank a cup.

    E             F#m7/B

And looking up, I noticed I was late.

         E                                                D(add B & E)

Found my coat and grabbed my hat, made the bus in seconds flat.

         E                F#m7/B

Found my way upstairs and had a smoke.

    E                    F#m7/B           C  G  D  A  E  C  G  D  A

And somebody spoke and I went into a dream.

I read the news today, oh boy.  4000 holes in Blackburn Lancashire.

And though the holes were rather small, they had to count them all.

Now they know how many holes it takes to fill the Albert Hall.

I'd love to turn you on.

Day Is Done

Words & Music:

Peter, Paul & Mary

C                  Dm

Tell me why you're crying, my son.

G7                             C        C/B

I know you're frightened, like everyone.

Am                       Dm

Is it the thunder in the distance you hear?

G                  F         G7          C

Would it help if I stay very near?  I am here.

CHORUS:

           F                C

And if you take my hand, my son,

            G7                   C

All will be well when the day is done.

           F                C

And if you take my hand, my son,

            G7                   C

All will be well when the day is done.

       G             C             G             C

Day is done.  Day is done.  Day is done.  Day is done.

Do you ask why I'm sighing, my son?

You shall inherit what mankind has done.

In a world filled with sorrow and woe;

If you ask me why this is so, I really don't know.

CHORUS:

Tell me why you're smiling, my son.

Is there a secret you can tell everyone?

Do you know more than men that are wise?

Can you see what we all must disguise through your loving eyes?

CHORUS:

Daydream

Words & Music:

John Sebastian (The Lovin' Spoonful)

There is an arrangement of this in the August 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

C                A7       Dm7               G

What a day for a daydream, what a day for a daydreaming boy.

C                 A7       Dm7                G

And I'm lost in a daydream, dreamin' ‘bout my bundle of joy.

F             D7/F#             C     A7

And even if time ain't really on my side.

F                   D7/F#             C       A7

It's one of those days for takin' a walk outside.

F                D7/F#         C           A7

I'm blowin the day to take a walk in the sun.

G                                  G7

And fall on my face on somebody's new mowed lawn.

I've been havin' a sweet dream, I been dreamin' since I woke up today.

It starred me & my sweet-pea, 'cuz she's the one makes me feel this way.

And even if time is passin' me by a lot.

I couldn't care less about the dues you say I got.

Tomorrow I'll pay the dues for droppin' my load.

A pie in the face for being a sleepy bull toad.

WHISTLE OVER FIRST TWO LINES:

And you can be sure that if you're feelin' right.

A daydream will last ‘til long into the night.

Tomorrow at breakfast you may pick up your ears.

Or you may be daydreamin' for a thousand years...

What a day for a daydream, custom-made for a daydreamin' boy.

And I'm lost in a daydream, dreamin' bout my bundle of joy.

WHISTLE SOLO OVER CHORDS & OUT:

Daydream Believer

Words & Music:

John Stewart

Another stellar '60s tab by Andrew Rogers!

             G               Am

Oh, I could hide 'neath the wings

        Bm              C

Of the bluebird as it sings.

     G           Em                A7     D7

The six-o-clock alarm would never ring.

        G           Am

But it rings and I rise.

          Bm               C

Wash the sleep out of my eyes.

     G      Em      C   D7        G

My shaving razor's cold and it stings.

CHORUS:

  C        D     Bm

Cheer up sleepy Jean.

C         D      Em  C

Oh, what can it mean to a

 G          C          G    Em       A7    D7

Daydream believer and a homecoming queen?

You once thought of me

As a white knight on a steed.

Now, you know how happy

Life can be.

And our good times start and end

Without dollar one to spend.

But how much baby do we really need?

CHORUS:

Dead

Words & Music:

They Might Be Giants

Special thanks to Johnny Chimpo for the corrected chords.  These are much better!

E            A      B         E            A     B

I returned a bag of groceries accidentally taken off the

E                A    B     E

Shelf before the expiration date.

E                A      B         E            A     B

I came back as a bag of groceries accidentally taken off the

E                A            B    E   E7

Shelf before the date stamped on myself.

CHORUS:

A                                 F#m

Did a large procession wave their torches as my head fell in the

A              F#m       B              B7

Basket and was everybody dancing on the casket?

E                   A         A/G#    F#m     A            B

Now it's over, I'm dead and I haven't done anything that I want or I'm

E       A               F#m       D       E  A  B7

Still alive and there's nothing I want to do.

I will never say the word procrastinate again.

I'll never see myself in the mirror with my eyes closed.

I didn't apologize for when I was eight and I made my

Younger brother have to be my personal slave.

CHORUS:

Bridge:

A           A/G#        B       B/A

So, I won't sit at home anymore and you won't

E           E/D#          A           A/G#

See my head in the window and I won't be around

B       B/A              E               A           B

Ever anymore and I'll be up there on the wall at the store.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS:

Dead Egyptian Blues

Words & Music:

Michael Smith

Oh, Mister Tut, what good's it do?

They love your chair, but nobody cares for you

Egyptian nights were never colder

And all your friends are thousands of years older

Whatever happened to that gang down by the Sphinx

Seems they're only forty winks away

Those girls from Cairo with their belly button jewels

Made you play the fool, yesterday, yesterday.

And now you keep in shape with Elmer's Glue

Because you're all wrapped up in them Dead Egyptian Blues.

Oh, Mister Tut, they love the mask,

Do they love it, honey, sweetheart, don't ask.

Where's those baby browns and that pearly smile

The smile that drove 'em wild by the early Nile.

You make one terrific hieroglyphic, don't you bro'

Centuries of standing sideways turned you to a pro.

Those girls from Cairo, who filled your heart with lust

They've all turned to dust yesterday, yesterday

And those bandages don't do that much for you

Because you're all wrapped up in them Dead Egyptian Blues.

Oh, Mister Tut, they dig the tomb, yeah;

All that gold leaf brightens up a room

But what's the diff, when you're stiff, what riff they're playin'

When your ears have spent five thousand years decayin'

What does it matter, what possessions you may boast

When you're just a ghost, it's only jive, Clive,

Your sarcophagus is glowin' but your esophagus is showin'

Who cares how rich you are, love, when you look like Boris Karloff

Call Nautilus, they might even refund your dues

Because you're all wrapped up in them Dead Egyptian Blues.

INSTRUMENTAL:

Oh, Mister Tut, you wait and see

Another few thousand years, they're gonna dig up me

And I'll have all my little treasures near at hand

A CD of Sgt. Peppers' Lonely Hearts Club Band;

A little dried-out Maui Wowie, crumbled in a bong;

A letter from my honey, sayin' "Love ya, kid, so long"

Some peanut butter sandwiches, that've long returned to sand

Not much gold or silver, but, Tut, I think you'll understand

That in my way, I'll be just like you

All wrapped up in them Dead Egyptian Blues.

note: Composed after viewing the King Tut exhibition.

Michael Smith, (c)1985

Dear God

Words & Music:

XTC

As tabbed by Mark J. Schnitzius, et. al.:

Am riff = Am/E  Am/F  Am/G  Am/F#

C  riff = C     C/Ab  C/D   C/F#

D  riff = D     D/C   Bb    E7

[Am riff]

Dear God, hope you got the letter and I pray you can make it better down here

I don't mean a big reduction in the price of beer

                                                         [C riff]

But all the people that you made in your image, see them starving on their feet,

            [D riff]                     [Am riff]

'Cause they don't get enough to eat from God.  I can't believe in you.

Dear God, sorry to disturb you but I feel that I should be heard loud and clear.

We all need a big reduction in amount of tears.

And all the people that you made in your image, see them fighting in the street

'Cause they can't make opinions meet about God,

[Am riff]             C    D

I can't believe in you.

BRIDGE:

FM7                   C       G       C

Did you make disease, and the diamond blue?

FM7                        A7sus4/D  A/C#  C  C/E  E7

Did you make mankind after we made you?

[Am riff]

And the devil, too?

Dear God, don't know if you've noticed but

Your name is on a lot of quotes in this book.

And us crazy humans wrote it you should take a look.

All the people that you made in your image still believing that junk is true

Well I know it ain't, and so do you, dear God.

I can't believe in...  I don't believe in...

CODA:

  Am/F#                                Bb

I won't believe in Heaven and Hell, no saints, no sinners, no Devil, as well.

   Dm

No pearly gates, no thorny crown

       Bb

You're always letting us humans down

    G

The wars you bring, the babes you drown

      Bb

Those lost at sea and never found

    Dm

And it's the same the whole world 'round

    Bb

The hurt I see helps to compound

     G

That Father, Son and Holy Ghost

   Bb

Is just somebody's unholy hoax

    Dm

And if you're up there you'd perceive

    Bb

That my heart's here upon my sleeve

   G                                     A

If there's one thing I don't believe in...

[Am riff]       Am

It's you, dear God

Death Don't Have No Mercy

Words & Music:

Rev. Gary Davis

Like so many old blues tunes, this has a zillion variations on both chords and lyrics.  I'm kind of partial to the Hot Tuna version.  So, that's what you'll find here.  Shuffle the verses, or add what words & blues chord substitutes you will to this no-frills version.

Em                  Am   B7          Em

Death don't have no mercy--- in this land.

        Em                  D             G    B7

I said, Death don't have no mercy in this land.

CHORUS:

            Em

Well, he'll come to your house and he won't stay long.

       Am                            Em (can sub C7)

You'll look 'round the room and your family will be gone.

     Em                  Amn   B7         Em    B7

Say, Death don't have no mercy--- in this land.

Well, Death will go in any family in this land.  [2x]
CHORUS:

Well, old Death never takes a vacation in this land.  [2x]
CHORUS:

Well, Death'll leave you standin' & cryin' in this land.  [2x]
CHORUS:

Old Death always in a hurry in this land.  [2x]
CHORUS:

Well, he won't give you time to get ready in this land.  [2x]
 CHORUS:

A quickie tab of the Hot Tuna version:

(from the now defunct "Delight of the Moon Guitar Tab Archive")


Tab signs used: / = slide


When a chord has to be played listen to the song for know how many times


you must play it.


-------


 Intro


-------


e-----------------5|--7---5---------------|----------------------------------0|


B--5/7--5---5--5---|-----------5--3-------|----------------------------------0|


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


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


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


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


                              D          G                    B7


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


B--5/7--5-5-5-5-5-5--0|-------3----------3|--------------------0----------0---|


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


D---------------------|-------0----------0|--------------------1----------0---|


A---------------------|------------------2|-------0--1/2--2----2--------------|


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


                                              Am                            Em


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


B---5/7---5/7----5/7--0--0--5|---3-------------1--|--3/5--5--3---------------0|


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


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


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


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


                       Am       E7    Em                                     Em


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


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


G---2/4---4--2--0-------2--0----2-----0-----|--2/4------2--2\4--0----0-------0|


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


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


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


Well.... death don't have no mercy


in this land.


I said...

Death Letter Blues

(original "My Black Mama, Parts 1 & 2" version from 1930)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House

The song "Death Letter Blues" seems to have originated with the Delta blues singer Son House, although its roots may go back before that. Son House recorded "My Black Mama Parts 1 & 2" in 1930, and Part 2 has these lyrics.  Son House seems to have learnt a version of "My Black Mama" from another Delta musician, James McCoy, but it's not clear how much of what Son House recorded was his own and how much was from James McCoy.

       A

Hey, I solemnly swear, Lord, I raise my right hand,

                A

That I'm goin' get me a woman, you get you another man.

   D                                      A

I solemnly swear, Lord, I raise my right hand.

               E               D                   A

That I'm goin' get me a woman, you get you another man.

I got a letter this morning, how do you reckon it read?

"Oh, hurry, hurry, the gal you love is dead"

I got a letter this morning, how do you reckon it read?

"Oh, hurry, hurry, the gal you love is dead"

I grabbed my suitcase, I took off, up the road.

I got there, but she was laying on the cooling board.

I grabbed my suitcase, I took on up the road.

I got there, but she was laying on the cooling board.

Well, I walked up close, I looked down in her face.

Good old gal, you got to lay here till Judgment Day.

I walked up close, and I looked down in her face.

Yes, been a good old gal, got to lay here till Judgment Day.

Oh, my woman so black, she stays apart of this town.

Can't nothin' "go" when the poor girl is around.

My black mama stays apart of this town.

Oh, can't nothing "go" when the poor girl is around.

Oh, some people tell me the worried blues ain't bad.

It's the worst old feelin' that I ever had.

Some people tell me the worried blues ain't bad.

Buddy, the worst old feelin', Lord, I ever had.

Hmmm, I fold my arms, and I walked away.

"That's all right, mama, your trouble will come someday."

I fold my arms, Lord, I walked away.

Say, "That's all right, mama, your trouble will come someday."

Death Letter Blues

(first Son House "Death Letter Blues" version)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House

You can see things common to the old blues songs in this version.  There are threads of lyrics from other songs (like "Walking Blues") through this. You can also see how later covers picked & chose which verses they wanted to use.

        A

I got a letter this mornin', how do you reckon it read?

A

It said, "Hurry, hurry, yeah, your love is dead."

        D                                               A

I got a letter this mornin', I say how do you reckon it read?

                    E             D                            A

You know, it said, "Hurry, hurry, how come the gal you love is dead?"

So, I grabbed up my suitcase, and took off down the road.

When I got there she was layin' on a coolin' board

I grabbed up my suitcase, and I said and I took off down the road.

I said, but when I got there she was already layin' on a coolin' board.

Well, I walked up right close, looked down in her face.

Said, "The good ol' gal got to lay here 'til the Judgment Day."

I walked up right close, and I said I looked down in her face.

I said, The good ol' gal, she got to lay here 'til the Judgment Day."

Looked like there was 10,000 people standin' round the buryin' ground.

I didn't know I loved her 'til they laid her down.

Looked like 10,000 were standin' round the buryin' ground.

You know I didn't know I loved her 'til they damn laid her down.

Lord, have mercy on my wicked soul.

I wouldn't mistreat you, baby, for my weight in gold.

I said, Lord, have mercy on my wicked soul.

You know I wouldn't mistreat nobody, baby, not for my weight in gold.

Well, I folded up my arms and I slowly walked away.

I said, "Farewell honey, I'll see you on Judgment Day."

Ah, yeah, oh, yes, I slowly walked away.

I said, "Farewell, farewell, I'll see you on the Judgment Day."

You know I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.

The blues came along and drove my spirit away.

I went in my room, I said I bowed down to pray.

I said the blues came along and drove my spirit away.

You know I didn't feel so bad, 'til the good ol' sun went down.

I didn't have a soul to throw my arms around.

I didn't feel so bad, 'til the good ol' sun went down.

You know, I didn't have nobody to throw my arms around.

I loved you baby, like I love myself.

You don't have me, you won't have nobody else.

I loved you baby, better than I did myself.

I said now if you don't have me, I didn't want you to have nobody else.

You know, it's hard to love someone that don't love you.

Ain't no satisfaction, don't care what in the world you do.

Yeah, it's hard to love someone that don't love you.

You know it don't look like satisfaction, don't care what in the world you do.

Got up this mornin', just about the break of day.

A-huggin' the pillow where she used to lay.

Got up this mornin', just about the break of day.

A-huggin' the pillow where my good gal used to lay.

Got up this mornin', feelin' round for my shoes.

You know, I must-a had them old walkin' blues.

Got up this mornin', feelin' round for my shoes.

Yeah, you know bout that, I must-a had them old walkin' blues.

You know, I cried last night and all the night before.

Gotta change my way a livin', so I don't have to cry no more.

You know, I cried last night and all the night before.

Gotta change my way a livin', you see, so I don't have to cry no more.

Ah, hush, thought I heard her call my name.

If it wasn't so loud and so nice and plain.

Well, listen, whatever you do.

This is one thing, honey, I tried to get along with you.

Yes, no tellin' what you do.

I done everything I could, just to try and get along with you.

Well, the minutes seemed like hours, hours they seemed like days.

It seemed like my good, old gal outta done stopped her low-down ways.

Minutes seemed like hours, hours they seemed like days.

Seems like my good, old gal outta done stopped her low-down ways.

You know, love's a hard ol' fall, make you do things you don't wanna do.

Love sometimes leaves you feeling sad and blue.

You know, love's a hard ol' fall, make you do things you don't wanna do.

Love sometimes make you feel sad and blue.

Death Letter Blues

(Son House "The Original Delta Blues" tab)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House (tabbed by Adrian Dumchus)

Open G tuning (D G D G B D from low to high)

V - loud percussive down stroke with fingernails or thumb (rattle the string)

v - down stroke with thumb

^ - up stroke with index and/or middle finger

x - mute string

b - bend

~ - vibrato

T - thumb (on fretting hand)

play fretted notes inside (* *) with a slide

This should give you a basic idea of how the song is played. The strummed parts don't always have to be exact as far as what strings to hit since they're not always the same on the album, just stay close to the strings that are written.  I also put in some of the picking pattern (up/down stroke) to give an idea of how he creates the rhythm - he uses a very loud/aggressive playing style with a lot of banging on the guitar with the thumb (usually for when the lowest D string is hit alone) or fingernails (when more than one note is hit) which I tried to show with the capital V's. 

Intro:  (play the intro 3 times, playing it faster each time)

      (*         *) 

    V ^ ^   ^ ^    v ^

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

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

G-|-----2/3-0--------0-|  play 3x

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

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

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

    T

1st verse:

                          v ^ v   v ^   V ^ V ^   ^ V     ^ V ^   ^ V ^ V

D-|---8-8-8-8-8-5h8-|-----0-0-0---0-0-|-----3-------3---|---3-------3---0-|

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

G-|-------------0---|---3-3-3-0---0-3-|-3b3b3b3b--3b3b--|---0-------0-3-0-|

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

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

D-|-----x-----------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|

        T

    I got a letter this morning ...                   ... the girl you ...

is dead

                                           (*        *)       (*         *)

    V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   ^ v ^   ^ ^       ^ V   ^   ^ ^     

D-|-----5---8-----0-|-----5---8-----5-|-0-0-------3/5~--|-------------3/5~|

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

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

D-|/5-5---5---5-5-0-|/5-5---5---5-5-5-|-0-0-2/3---------|-0---0-2/3-------|

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

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

                                                            T

    I got a letter this morning ...

                                           (*        *)       (*         *)

    V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   ^ v ^   ^ ^       ^ V   ^   ^ ^     

D-|-----7---10----7-|-----5---8-----5-|-0-0-------3/5~--|-------------3/5~|

B-|---7---------7-7-|---5---------5-5-|-0-0-----0-------|-----------0-----|

G-|---7---7---7-7-7-|---5---5---5-5-5-|-0-0-2/3-0-------|-0-----2/3-0-----|

D-|/7-7---7---7-7-7-|/5-5---5---5-5-5-|-0-0-2/3---------|-0---0-2/3-------|

G-|/7-7---7---7---7-|/5-5---5---5---5-|-0-0-------------|-0---0-----------|

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

                                                            T

                   ...the girl ...

the rest of the verses:

    v ^ v ^   ^ v V   v ^ v ^   ^ v V   v ^ v ^   ^ v V   v ^ v ^    ^ v

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

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

G-|---3b--3b--3b0---|-0-3b--3b--3b0---|-0-3b--3b--3b0---|-0-3b--3b---3b0--|

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

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

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

                  T                 T                 T

    Well I grabbed up my suitcase...                   ...on the ...

                                           (*        *)       (*         *)

    V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   ^ v ^   ^ ^       ^ V   ^   ^ ^     

D-|-----5---8-----0-|-----5---8-----5-|-0-0-------3/5~--|-------------3/5~|

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

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

D-|/5-5---5---5-5-0-|/5-5---5---5-5-5-|-0-0-2/3---------|-0---0-2/3-------|

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

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

                                                            T

    Well I grabbed up my suitcase...   

                                            (*        *)       (*         *)

    V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   V V ^ v ^ v ^ v   ^ v ^   ^ ^       ^ V   ^   ^ ^     

D-|-----7---10----7-|-----5---8-----5-|-0-0-------3/5~--|-------------3/5~|

B-|---7---------7-7-|---5---------5-5-|-0-0-----0-------|-----------0-----|

G-|---7---7---7-7-7-|---5---5---5-5-5-|-0-0-2/3-0-------|-0-----2/3-0-----|

D-|/7-7---7---7-7-7-|/5-5---5---5-5-5-|-0-0-2/3---------|-0---0-2/3-------|

G-|/7-7---7---7---7-|/5-5---5---5---5-|-0-0-------------|-0---0-----------|

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

                                                            T

                   ...on the ...

Ending:

    v ^ v ^   ^ ^ ^ v   ^   ^

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

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

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

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

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

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

Death Letter Blues

(Ida Cox version)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House

I received a letter that my man was dying.

I received a letter that my man was dying.

I caught the first plane and went home flying.

When I got there, the folks had gathered 'round.

When I got there, the folks had gathered 'round.

His eyes were set and his face was full of frown.

I followed my daddy to the burying ground.

I followed my daddy to the burying ground.

I watched the pall-bearers slowly let him down.

That was the last time I saw my daddy's face.

That was the last time I saw my daddy's face.

Mama love you, sweet papa, but I wish I could take your place.

Death Letter Blues

(Leadbelly version)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House

The version by Leadbelly is often quoted as the original.  It apparently isn't, but draws heavily on Son House's version.

Yes she wrote me a letter, what do you reckon it read?

Yes she wrote me a letter, what do you reckon it read?

"Come home sweet papa, now that baby dead."

(narrative)

He goes to the graveyard, he goes back home.

He goes to his friend when he got that letter.

He goes to the depot and he catch the longest train he's seen.

And he didn't stop at no short stops.

He read something got it in the hand.

And when he got home he went and told his mama:

(sung)

"Yes, I went to the depot; caught the train that blowing.

I went to the depot caught a train that blowing.

When he walked in Lord, she was long laid down."

(narrative)

His mama met him at the doorstep.

Papa ran to the bedside and told his daughter

And his daughter-in-law goodbye.

(sung)

My mama's dead, papa's dead, goodbye.

My mama's dead early, papa's dead, goodbye.

Poor boy couldn't do nothing, but hang your head and cry.

(narrative)

He went to the bedside and looked down at his baby's face.

She didn't know him from nobody else because it's too late.

When he looked down in her face, here's what he said to his mama:

(sung)

"Yes, I went to the bedroom, looked down in her face.

Yes, I went to the bedroom, looked down in her face.

Lord, I love you pretty mama, just can't take your place."

Death Letter Blues

(yet another version)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House

A

I got a letter this mornin', how do you reckon it read?

A

It said, "Hurry, hurry, yeah, your love is dead."

        D                                               A

I got a letter this mornin', I say how do you reckon it read?

                    E             D                            A

You know, it said, "Hurry, hurry, how come the gal you love is dead?"

So, I grabbed up my suitcase, and took off down the road.

When I got there she was layin' on a coolin' board.

I grabbed up my suitcase, and I said and I took off down the road.

I said, but when I got there she was already layin' on a coolin' board.

Well, I walked up right close, looked down in her face.

Said, "The good ole gal got to lay here 'til the Judgement Day."

I walked up right close, and I said I looked down in her face.

I said "The good ole gal, she got to lay here 'til the Judgement Day."

Looked like there was 10,000 people standin' round the buryin' ground.

I didn't know I loved her 'til they laid her down.

Looked like 10,000 were standin' round the buryin' ground.

You know I didn't know I loved her 'til they damn laid her down.

Lord, have mercy on my wicked soul.

I wouldn't mistreat you, baby, for my weight in gold.

I said, Lord, have mercy on my wicked soul.

You know I wouldn't mistreat nobody, baby, not for my weight in gold.

Well, I folded up my arms and I slowly walked away.

I said, "Farewell honey, I'll see you on Judgment Day."

Ah, yeah, oh, yes, I slowly walked away.

I said, "Farewell, farewell, I'll see you on the Judgment Day."

You know I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.

The blues came along and drove my spirit away.

I went in my room, I said I bowed down to pray.

I said the blues came along and drove my spirit away.

You know I didn't feel so bad, 'til the good ole sun went down.

I didn't have a soul to throw my arms around.

I got a letter this mornin', I say how do you reckon it read?

You know, it said, "Hurry, hurry, how come the gal you love is dead?"

Death Letter Blues

(The White Stripes version)

Words & Music:

Eddie "Son" House

(Tab of The White Stripes version from ultimate-guitar.com)

These 4 Figs are done over the open A chord

   Fig1      Fig2         Fig3         Fig4

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

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

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

E|--------|-0-(0)-0-0-0-|-0-(0)------|---5-5---3-3---2-2---1-1---|

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

E|---3b---|-------------|------------|-5-----3-----2-----1-----0-|

Chords (play with slide)

   A         D           E

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

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

A|-0--------/5----------/7-|

E|-0--------/5----------/7-|

A|-0--------/5----------/7-|

E|-0--------/5----------/7-|

INTRO:  Fig1 then Fig2 x4

A (with Fig1 and Fig2)

I got a letter this morning, what do you reckon it read? 

It said, "The girl you love is dead."

D                                                 A   (Fig3 Fig1 Fig3)

I got a letter this morning what do you reckon it read?

     E            D                            A (Fig3 Fig1 Fig3)

Said, "Hurry, hurry, because the gal you love is dead."

Well, I packed up my suitcase, took off down the road.

When I got there she was laying on the cooling board.

Packed up my suitcase and I took off down the road.

                                                   (Fig4)

When I got there she was laying on the cooling board.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & INTRO REPEAT

It looked like ten thousand people standing around the burying ground.

I didn't know I loved her, 'til they began to let her down.

Looked like ten thousand, people standing around the burying ground.

I didn't know I loved her, 'til they began to let her down.

You know it's so hard to love someone that don't love you.

Don't look like satisfaction, don't care what you do.

So hard to love someone that don't love you.

Don't look like satisfaction, and don't care what you do.
Deep Dark Truthful Mirror

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
G                    Bm             Am                   G

One day you're gonna have to face a deep, dark, truthful mirror.

D                                           C                    D

And it's gonna tell you things that I still love you too much to say.

The sky was just a purple bruise; the ground was iron.

And you fell all around the town;

C                    G   C

Until you looked the same.

CHORUS:

G              B              Em                C               C/B   D/F#

The same eyes, the same lips, the same lie from your tongue trips.

C     Am    C     C/B   Am   D/F#  G

Deep, dark, deep, dark, truthful-- mirror.

C     Am    C     C/B   Am   D/F#  G

Deep, dark, deep, dark, truthful-- mirror.

Now, the flagstone streets where the newspaper shouts,

Ring to the boots of roustabouts.

And you're never in any doubt there's something happening somewhere.

You chase down the road till your fingers bleed on a fiberglass tumbleweed.

You can blow around the town but it all shuts down the same.

CHORUS:

        Bm                     Em         C G

So, you bay for the boy in the tigerskin trunks.

               C G

They set him up, set him up on a stool.

He falls down, he falls down like a drunk; and you drink till you drool.

C        Bm               G         C      Bm                     Em

And it's his story you'll flatter.  You'll stretch him out like a saint.

C       Bm             Em   B/D#  C                        D         B/D#

But the canvas that he splattered will be the picture that you never paint.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE, THEN: Em  C  G

Deep dark, deep dark truthful mirror

Deep dark, deep dark truthful mirror

A stripping puppet on a liquid stick gets into it pretty thick.

A butterfly drinks a turtle's tears but how do you know he really needs it?

'Cause a butterfly feeds on a dead monkey's hand.  Jesus wept, he felt abandoned.

You're spellbound, baby, there's no doubting that.

Did you ever see her stare like a Persian cat?

CHORUS:

Delia

(a.k.a. "Delia, Oh, Delia", "Diele" or "Delie Gone" )

Words & Music:

probably Blind Willie McTell

This has been covered by Bob Dylan and Martin Simpson and was inspired by the story of 14-year-old Delia Green, who was shot & killed on Christmas Eve, 1900 by her 15-year-old lover, Moses Houston. There are many lyric variations.  Thee first one given is from Blind Willie McTell's Library of Congress recording.  A "rounder" is a shifty, dissolute person...one of the gamblers, most likely.

"Delia's Gone" is another song written about her death.  It was written by the calypso singer known as "Blind Blake (Blake Alphonso Higgs) and tells the story from the perspective of her killer.  Pete Seeger & Johnny Cash have famous covers of that song.

C

Delia was a gambler, gambled all around

C                            F

She was a gambling girl, she laid her money down.

      C     G7     C

She's all I got is gone.

Delia's dear ol' mother took a trip out West

When she returned, little Delia hadd gone to rest.

She's all I got is gone.

Delia's mother weeped, Delia's father moaned

Wouldn't have hurt so bad if that child died at home.

She's all I got is gone.

Delia, Delia, how can it be?

You say you love them rounders and don't love me.

She's all I got is gone.

Kenny, he's in a barroom, drinking from a silver cup.

Delia, she's in the graveyard, and may not never wake up.

She's all I got is gone.

Rubber-tired buggy, double-seated hack,

Takin' Delia to the cemetery, but failed to bring her back

She's all I got is gone.

Delia, oh, Delia!  Poor girl, she's gone

Oh, how I hate that she left me all alone.

She's all I got is gone.

Judge said to Kenny, "What's the fuss about?"

"On account of the gamblers tryin' to drive me out."

She's all I got is gone.

Kenny said to the Judge, "What may be my fine?"

"I done told you, poor boy, you got ninety-nine."

She's all I got is gone.

High upon the housetops, high as I can see.

Looking at them rounders, looking out for me.

She's all I got is gone.

Kenny lookin' high, Kenny lookin' low,

Shot poor Delia with that hateful .44

She's all I got is gone.

Another lyric variation:

Delia, Delia, how can it be?

You love that old rounder, but you don't love me

Well, that's one more rounder gone

Delia, Delia sitting all around

Some of your old rounders gonna pay my way back home

Sitting on the housetop, high as I can see

You love that old rounder, but you don't love me

Delia's poor mother took a trip out West

When she returned, Delia lyin' in rest

Delia's mother wept, Delia's father moaned

They'd have wanted their poor child to die at home

Rubber tired buggy, two-seated hack,

took Delia to the graveyard, never brought her back

Kenny lookin' high, Kenny lookin' low,

Shot poor Delia with that hated .44

Delia, Delia, wouldn't take no one's advice

Last words I heard her say were, 'Jesus Christ!' 

Judge said to Kenny, 'Here's a natural fact:

you going to wait in jail till Delia come back'

Kenny's in the basement, drinking from a silver cup

Delia's in the graveyard, never come back up

Kenny said to judge, 'What's the fuss about?

Just that no good woman trying to put me out'

Martin Simpson variation:

You'll need a tab of his incredible arrangement, you can find it on his site.

Delia was a gambler, gambled all around

Delia a gambling girl, she laid her money down.

All the friends she ever had are gone.

Delia was a-gambling, playin' her last throwdown.

When old Curly came by and blowed poor Delia down.

All the friends she ever had are gone.

Delia, Delia, how can it be?

You wanted every no-good joker, but you never had time for me.

All the friends she ever had are gone.

Delia's mama wept, Delia's papa moaned.

You know it just wouldn't-a seemed so bad if the child had died at home.

All the friends she ever had are gone.

Delia was a gambler, gambled all around

Delia a gambling girl, she laid her money down.

All the friends she ever had are gone.

[instrumental first line]
Delia a gambling girl, she laid her money down.

All the friends she ever had are gone.

Bob Dylan variation:

Tabbed by Eyolf Østrem

Capo 2nd fret (original key D major)

Chords:

C      x32013  in the intro,otherwise x32010

F9     xx3213  in the intro, otherwise normal F

Cviii  xxx988
Fv     xxx565
Ciii   xxx553

Giii   xxx433
C/g    332010
"G7"   3x0010


It should be mentioned that Dylan isn't always dead certain about neither how long to strum F before "all the friends I ever had are gone", nor about now to play the descending riff. But hey, he's an artist, man, you gotta give him that.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Intro (same accompanying pattern in all the verses): 

  C               F9              C       F9      C 

  |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   

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

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

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

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

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

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

                 Ciii  

   Cviii Fv Giii   Giii F

  |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   

|-----8---5---3---3-3---1-----------------------------------------

|-----8---6---3---5-3---1-----------------------------------------

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

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

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

|----------------------(1)--------------------------------0---1---

  C               "G7"            C       Csus4   C

  |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   

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

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

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

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

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

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

C           F9             C       F9   C     

Delia was a gambling girl, gambled all around

Cviii Fv  Giii  Ciii Giii F                         

De-   lia was a gambling girl, she laid her money down.

C/g         "G7"                   C      Csus4    C

    All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delia's dear ol' mother took a trip out West

When she returned, little Delia'd gone to rest.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delia's Daddy weeped, Delia's momma moaned

Wouldn't have been so bad if the poor girl died at home.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Curtis's looking high, Curtis's looking low

He shot poor Delia down with a cruel forty-four.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

High upon the housetops, high as I can see

Looking for them rounders, looking out for me.

All the friends I ever had are gone

Men in Atlanta, trying to pass for white

Delia's in the graveyard, boys, six feet out of sight.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Judge says to Curtis, "What's this noise about?"

"All about them rounders, Judge, tryin' to cut me out."

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Curtis said to the judge "What might be my fine?"

Judge says, "Poor boy, you got ninety-nine."

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Curtis' in the jailhouse, drinking from an old tin cup

Delia's in the graveyard, she ain't gettin' up. 

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delia, oh Delia, how can it be?

You loved all them rounders, never did love me.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delia, oh Delia, how could it be?

You wanted all them rounders, never had time for me.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Men in Atlanta, trying to pass for white

Delia's in the graveyard, boys, six feet out of sight.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Judge says to Curtis, "What's this noise about?"

"All about them rounders, Judge, tryin' to cut me out."

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Curtis said to the judge "What might be my fine?"

Judge says, "Poor boy, you got ninety-nine."

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Curtis' in the jailhouse, drinking from an old tin cup

Delia's in the graveyard, she ain't gettin' up. 

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delia, oh Delia, how can it be?

You loved all them rounders, never did love me.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delia, oh Delia, how could it be?

You wanted all them rounders, never had time for me.

All the friends I ever had are gone.

Delilah

Words & Music:

Les Reed, Barry Mason & Sylvan Whittingham

Em                                                B   A  A7

I saw the light on the night that I passed by her window.

Em                                          B   A  A7

I saw the flickering shadows of love on her blind.

E   E7     Am

She was my woman.

Em                    B                           E    D

As she betrayed me, I watched, and went out of my mind.

CHORUS:

G             D                        G

My, my, my, Delilah!  Why, why, why, Delilah?

G       G7       C                    Am

I could see that girl was no good for me.

G                     D                       G    C

But I was lost like a slave that no one could free.

At break of day when that man drove away, I was waiting.

I crossed the street to her house and she opened the door.

She stood there laughing.

I felt the knife in my hand, and she laughed no more.

My, my, my, Delilah!  Why, why, why, Delilah?

Like before they came to break down the door.

Forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn't take any more.

[INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE]
She stood there laughing.

I felt the knife in my hand, and she laughed no more.

My, my, my, Delilah!  Why, why, why, Delilah?

Like before they came to break down the door.

Forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn't take any more.

Forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn't take any more.

Desperado

Words & Music:

Don Henley

G    G7    C    Cm6    G    Em    A7    D  [first vox note = B]

      G  G9(F/G)         C            Cm6

Desperado, why don't you come to your senses?

         G          Em7        A7       D7

You been out riding fences for so long, now.

             G      Gsus4/2       C             Cm6

Oh, you're a hard one, I know that you got your reasons,

      G/D         B/D#  Em7            A7       D7    G    D/F#

These things that are pleasing you can hurt you somehow.

          Em                Bm7                   C                 G   G/F#

Don't you draw the Queen of Diamonds, boy, she'll beat you if she's able.

             Em7                C                G   D/F#

You know the Queen of Hearts is always your best bet.

        Em               Bm7                   C              G   G/F#

Now, it seems to me some fine things have been laid upon your table,

        Em              A7                  Am7/D

But you always want the ones that you can't get.

D   D7     G  Dm7/G           C           Cm (Bm   Am)

Des ----perado, oh, you ain't getting no younger.

     G           D/F#  Em          A7          D7

Your pain and your hunger, they're driving you home.

     G            Dm7/G                      C            Cm (Bm   Am)

And, freedom, oh, freedom, well, that's just some people talking.

     G      B7/F#  Em               A7         D7     G     D7/F#

Your prison is walking through this world all alone.

           Em                   Bm7

Don't your feet get cold in the wintertime?  

    C                      G         G/F#

The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine,

     Em               C                  G    G/F#

It's hard to tell the nighttime from the day.

       Em              Bm7 

You're losing all your highs and lows.

         C             G             Am7  Am7/D

Ain't it funny how the feeling goes away?

D   D7    G  Dm7             C            Cm6

Des---perado, why don't you come to your senses?

     G          D/F#    Em  A7       D7

Come down from your fences, open the gate.

          G      Dm7             C        Cm6

It may be raining, but there's a rainbow above you.

           G       B7/F# Em     C   G/B   Am

You better let somebody love you,

           G/D     B7/F# Em        Am7/D         G   G7    C    Cm6       G

You better let somebody love you before it's too late.

Desperados Waiting For A Train

Words & Music:

Guy Clark

There is an arrangement of this in the April 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

D                                      A                      Bm

I played the Red River Valley and he'd sit in the kitchen and cry.

        G  F#m          Em      D          Bm

Run his fingers through seventy years of livin'

       G           F#m       Em                 Asus4  A

And wonder, "Lord, has every well I've drilled gone dry?"

A                            D

We were friends, me and this old man.

          Bm                           G

We's like desperados waitin' for a train.

Bm                       G   F#m  Em  Asus4  A

Desperados waitin' for a train

He's a drifter, a driller of oil wells

He's an old school man of the world

He taught me how to drive his car when he was too drunk to

And he'd wink and give me money for the girls

And our lives was like, some old Western movie

Like desperados waitin' for a train

Like desperados waitin' for a train

From the time that I could walk he'd take me with him

To a bar called the Green Frog Cafe

There was old men with beer guts and dominos

Lying 'bout their lives while they played

I was just a kid, they all called me "Sidekick"

Just like desperados waitin' for a train

Like desperados waitin' for a train

One day I looked up and he's pushin' eighty

He's got brown tobacco stains all down his chin

Well to me he was a hero of this country

So why's he all dressed up like them old men

Drinkin' beer and playin' Moon and Forty-two

Jus' like desperados waitin' for a train

Like a desperado waitin' for a train

The day 'fore he died I went to see him

I was grown and he was almost gone.

So we just closed our eyes and dreamed us up a kitchen

And sang one more verse to that old song

(spoken) Come on, Jack, that son-of-a-bitch is comin'

G     Bm                       G

We're desperados waitin' for a train

         Bm                       G

Was like desperados waitin' for a train

Detroit Rock City

Words & Music:

Paul Stanley & Bob Ezrin (Kiss)

A5  B5  A5  B5

C#5

I feel uptight on a Saturday night.

E5                                B    F#

Nine O'clock the radio's the only light.

C#

I hear my song and it pulls me through.

E5                                    B     F#

Comes on strong tells me what I go to do.  I got to...

CHORUS

A5

Get up!  Everybody's gonna move their feet.

    B

Get down!  Everybody's gonna leave their seat.

C#5

You gotta lose your mind in Detroit Rock City.

    A

Get Up!  Everybody's gonna move their feet.

    B

Get down!  Everybody's gonna leave their seat.

Gettin' late, I just can't wait.  Ten o'clock and I know I gotta hit the road.

First I drink, then I smoke, start up the car and I try to make the midnight show.

CHORUS:

Movin' fast, doin' ninety-five.  Hit top speed, but I'm still movin' much too slow.

I feel so good, I'm so alive.  Hear my song playin' on the radio.  It goes...

CHORUS:  [end on C#5]
INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

You gotta lose your life in Detroit Rock City

Twelve o'clock I gotta rockThere's a truck a head lights starin' at my eyes

Whao, my god no time to turnI got to laugh 'cause I know I'm gonna die Why ?

A5                                                 B

Get up!  Everybody's gonna move their feet.  ( Get Down!)

A5

Get up ! Everybody's gonna leave their seat

(E) B (6)     G# C# (4th)

Get Down 
The Devil Went Down To Georgia

Words & Music:

Charlie Daniels

Dm

The devil went down to Georgia, he was lookin' for a soul to steal.

He was in a bind 'cause he was way behind and he was willing to make a deal.

When he came across this young man sawing on a fiddle and playing it hot.

Dm                                                         Am     C        Dm

And the devil jumped up on a hickory stump and said, "Boy, let me tell you what,"

"I guess you didn't know it, but I'm a fiddle player, too.

And if you'd care to take a dare, I'll make a bet with you.

Now you play pretty good fiddle, boy, but give the devil his due.

I bet a fiddle of gold against your soul 'cause I think I'm better than you."

The boy said "My name's Johnny and it might be a sin.

But I'll take your bet and you're gonna regret, 'cause I'm the best that's ever been."

Dm                                C

Johnny, you rosin up your bow and play your fiddle hard.

       G                                     Dm

'Cause Hell's broke loose in Georgia and the Devil deals the cards.

    Dm                            C

And if you win you get this shiny fiddle made of gold.

    A                      Dm        C

But if you lose, the Devil gets your soul

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Dm   C   Bb   Am   G   F   Dm   Am   C   Dm

The devil opened up his case and he said, "I'll start this show."

And fire flew from his fingertips as he rosined up his bow.

And he pulled the bow across the strings and it made an evil hiss.

Then a band of demons joined in and it sounded something like this:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Dm    F    C    Bb

When the devil finished Johnny said, "Well you're pretty good, old son.

But, sit down in that chair right there and let me show you how it's done."

CHORUS:

D                                        C

Fire on the mountain, run boys run!  The Devil's in the house of the rising sun!

D                                            C

Chicken in the bread pan pickin' out dough.  Granny does your dog bite?  No, child, no!

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Dm    C    Bb    Am    G    F    Dm    Am    C    Dm

The Devil bowed his head because he knew that he'd been beat.

And he laid that golden fiddle on the ground at Johnny's feet.

Johnny said "Devil, just come on back if you ever want to try again.

But I told you once, you son of a bitch, I'm the best that's ever been."

CHORUS:

Dialogue

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

D                            Em/D

Are you optimistic 'bout the way things are going?

      A/D                        D   A/C#   Bm   A

No, I never, ever think of it at all.

G                             F#m

Don't you ever worry when you see what's going down?

      Em7                              Em7/A          A   Em7   A

No, I try to mind my business, that is no business at all

When it's time to function as a feeling human being,

Will your Bachelor of Arts help you get by?

I hope to study further, a few more years or so. I also hope to keep a steady high.

Will you try to change things, use the power that you have,

The power of a million new ideas?

What is this power you speak of and this need for things to change? 

I always thought that everything was fine.  Everything is fine.

Don't you feel repression just closing in around?

No, the campus here is very, very free.

Does it make you angry the way war is dragging on?

Well, I hope the President knows what he's into, I don't know.

Ooo, I just don't know.

Don't you see starvation in the city where you live?

All the needless hunger all the needless pain?

I haven't been there lately, the country is so fine,

My neighbors don't seem hungry 'cause they haven't got the time.

Haven't got the time.

Thank you for the talk, you know you really eased my mind.

I was troubled by the shapes of things to come.

Well, if you had my outlook your feelings would be numb.

You'd always think that everything was fine.

D   D7   D   D7   D   D7   D   G   F#m   Em   F   C  [2x]

D      D7                D    D7             D   D7
Yeah!  We can make it better, we can make it better,

D              G        F#m  Em    F      C

We can make it better-----------.  Yeah!  Yeah!

Yeah!  We can change the world now, we can change the world now,

We can change the world now.

Yeah!  We can save the children, we can save the children,

We can save the children.  Yeah!  Yeah!

Yeah!  We can make it happen, we can make it happen, we can make it happen.

Yeah!  We can make it happen, we can make it happen, we can make it happen.

Yeah!  We can make it happen, we can make it hap--.

Different Drum

Words & Music:

Mike Nesmith

C      Em F             G         C           Em

You and I travel to the beat of a different drum.

    F         G           C     Em

Oh, can't you tell by the way I run

F          G        C         Em F    G

Every time you make eyes at me?  Whoa—oh!

You cry and moan and say it will work out.

But, honey child, I've got my doubts.

    F                            G

You can't see the forest for the trees.

BRIDGE:

    F

Oh, don't get me wrong it's not that I knock it.

     G

It's just that I'm not in the market

      F                G         C  C7

For a boy who wants to love only me.

         F              G

Yes, and I ain't saying you ain't pretty;

C       Em        F       C

All I'm saying is I'm not ready

    D7                            Dm7                          G

For any person, place or thing to try and pull the reins in on me.

So, goodbye, I'll be leaving.  I see no sense

In this crying and grieving.

We'll both live a lot longer if you live without me.

BRIDGE REPRISE:

LAST VERSE REPRISE:

Dillan Bay
Words & Music:

Traditional Scottish

G            C

Dillian Bay, laddie-o.

G           D

Dillian Bay laddie-ay

G            C

Dillian Bay, laddie-o.

G       D         C

All the boats are gone.

Gone away, laddie-o.  Gone away, laddie-ay.

Gone away, laddie-o.  With their topsails high.

Topsails high, laddie-o.  Topsails low, laddie-ay.

Topsails high, laddie-o.  When the wind's away.

Wind's away, laddie-o.  Wind's away, laddie-ay.

Wind's away, laddie-o.  Down in Dillian Bay.

Dillian Bay, laddie-o.  Dillian Bay laddie-ay

Dillian Bay, laddie-o.  All the boats are gone.

Dinner Bell

Words & Music:

They Might Be Giants

G         C       Bb    C

I've been leaving on my things

F          Gm               Bb           C

So, in the morning when the morning bird sings

Dm            F      E     Am     E               Am          F

There's still dinner on my dinner jacket till the dinner bell rings.

  Bb         F    E          Bm   G    D

Experimental dog, salivating dog, good dog!

Am       Em     Am     Dm    Am           E            Am

Waiting for the dinner bell, dinner bell, dinner bell, ring!

D

I've been leaving on my things.

So, in the morning when the morning bird sings

There's still dinner on my dinner jacket till the dinner bell rings.

F

I don't want a pizza - I don't want a piece of peanut brittle - I don't want a pear.

I don't want a bagel - I don't want a bean - I wouldn't like a bag of beef or a beer.

Or a cup of chowder corn cake or creamed cauliflower.

'Cause I'm waiting for the dinner bell to do the bell thing

Dinner bell, dinner bell, ring!

B7

Em        F#m    G      A    D        Em            F        G

Shoulder, bicep, elbow, arm, forearm, thumb, wrist, knuckle, palm,

C       D      Esus4  E     Am           E            Am

Middle, pinky, index, ring, Dinner bell, dinner bell, ring!

F

I don't know whether I'd rather be having a bottle of vinegar,

I don't know whether I'd rather be having an egg,

I don't know whether I'd rather be having an order of bacon,

Or whether I'd rather be having a basket of garlic bread,

I don't know whether I'd rather be having some pie, or saving my appetite

'Cause I'm waiting for the dinner bell to do the bell thing,

Dinner bell, dinner bell, ring!

Dirty Water

Words & Music:

Ed Cobb

This song is supposedly about 60s-era dorm curfews at Boston University (which lies between Commonwealth Ave. & the Charles River) and the "dirty water" of the Charles.  The river's now much cleaner and this is a singalong staple at Fenway (along with – inexplicably – Neil Diamond's "Sweet Caroline").  You haven't lived 'til you hear 38,000 people sing it as one.

basic E riff for the song:  E
A
D
A/C#

[Intro spoken over the riff:]

I'm gonna tell you a story, I'm gonna tell you about my town.

I'm gonna tell you a big bad story, baby.  Aww, it's all about my town.

[sung]

Yeah, down by the river, down by the banks of the river Charles.

[A riff]                                                    [E riff]

That's where you'll find me along with lovers, muggers, and thieves

CHORUS:

        B            Bb A

Well, I love that dirty water!

E A D        A

[E riff]

Oh, Boston, you're my home

Frustrated women have to be in by twelve o'clock.

But I'm wishin' and a-hopin', oh, that just once those doors were locked.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Well, I love that dirty water...  [repeat over riff and out]

E chord riff:


[E]    [A/E]    [E7no3][A/E]


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


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


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


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


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


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

A chord riff:


[A]    [D/A]    [A7no3][D/A]


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


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


-----------------|-12--1211--------


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


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


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

Dirty Work

Words & Music:

Steely Dan

C    F    Am    Bb    Bb/B    Bb/C

Am        Dm            G                C

Times are hard, you're afraid to pay the fee.

        Am                Dm           C              G

So, you find yourself somebody who can do the job for free.

When you need a bit of lovin' 'cause your man is out of town,

That's the time you get me runnin' and you know I'll be around.

CHORUS:

C     F               Am              Bb

I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh, yeah.

I don't want to do your dirty work no more.

I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh, yeah.

Light the candle, put the lock upon the door.

You have sent the maid home early like a thousand times before.

Like a castle in a corner in a medieval game,

I foresee terrible trouble and I stay here just the same.

CHORUS:

Disarm

Words & Music:

Billy Corgan (Smashing Pumpkins)

This is fully transcribed in the August 2004 issue of Guitar One.
Em7   Cadd9   G   D/F#

   Em7            Cadd9     G                        D/F#

Disarm you with a smile and cut you like you want me to.

Em7             Cadd9   G                      D/F#    Em7

Cut that little child inside of me and such a part of you

Em7  Cadd9               G   D/F#

Ooh--------, the years burn.

Em7  Cadd9               G   D/A       C

Ooh--------, the years burn.

CHORUS:

C                      Em7     D/A         C

I used to be a little boy-- so old in my shoes.

C                        Em7              D/A             C

And what I choose is my choice.  What's a boy supposed to do?

C                                 Em7     D/A

The killer in me is the killer in you, my love.

C                         Em7  D/A  Em7  D/A   C

I send this smile over to you.

Disarm you with a smile and leave you like they left me here.

To wither in denial the bitterness of one who's left alone.

Ooh, the years burn.

Ooh, the years burn, burn, burn.

CHORUS:

CODA:

D             Em                  C

The killer in me is the killer in you;

C                            D

I'll send this smile over to you.  [repeat these 2 lines 3x]
Em   D   Em   D   Em   C

Dizzy

Words & Music:

Tommy Roe

D   G   A

CHORUS:

D     G   A     A      E       A          B         B

Dizzy,          I'm so dizzy, My head is spinnin'

        E         A         B       B

Like a whirlpool, it never ends

          E         A         B       B

And it's you girl, makin' it spin

                  F        Bb        C

You're makin' me dizzy

F                  Bb

First time that I saw you girl

   C               Bb               F

I knew that I just had to make you mine

     F               Bb

But it's so hard to talk to you

       C              Bb                F

With fellas hangin' 'round you all the time

C                                Bb

I want you for my sweet pet, but you keep playin hard to get

A                G              A

Goin' Round in circles all the time

CHORUS:

I finally got to talk to you

And tell you just exactly how I felt

Then I held you close yo me and kissed you

And my heart began to melt

Girl, you've got control of me, 'cause I'm so dizzy, I can't see

I need to call a doctor for some help

CHORUS:

[repeat whole song in key of G (G  C  D)]
Do It Again

Words & Music:

Steely Dan

Em

In the mornin' you go gunnin' for the man who stole your water.

And you fire till he is done in, but they catch you at the border.

And the mourners are all singin' as they drag you by your feet.

But the hangman isn't hangin' so they put you on the street, yeah.

CHORUS:

       Am7   Bm7   Am7     Bm7

You go back, Jack, do it again.

Am7   Bm7      Am7        Bm7

Wheel turnin' 'round and 'round.

       Am7   Bm7   Am7    Bm7  Em

You go back, Jack, do it again.

When you know she's no high climber; then you find your only friend

In a room with your two timer and you're sure you're near the end.

Then you love a little wild one and she brings you only sorrow.

All the time you know she's smilin' you'll be on your knees tomorrow.

CHORUS:

Now, you swear and kick and beg us that you're not a gambling man.

Then you find you're back in Vegas with a handle in your hand.

Your black cards can make you money so you hide them when you're able.

In the land of milk and honey you must put them on the table, yeah.

CHORUS:

Do The Walls Come Down?

Words & Music:

Carly Simon 

Do the walls come down when you think of me?

Do your eyes grow dim?

Do the walls come down when you think of me?

Do you let me in?

Do the walls come down?

Nothing like a rainy night to set your heart remembering.

Nothing like a vivid dream to take you back again.

Something in my pocket that was written years ago.

In faded ink said "You are my fire".  Do you think so?

Is it easier for you to say you never loved me anyway?

Or do you hide me in your attic trunk like a stowaway?

Do you think of me?

Do You Know Where You're Going To?

(Theme From "Mahogany")

Words & Music:

Gerry Goffin & Mike Masser

CHORUS:

C      F                 Dm

Do you know where you're going to?

E7              Am                  Am7

Do you like the things that life is showing you?

              Dm       E7      A

Where are you going to, do you know?

Do you get what you're hoping for?

When you look behind you there's no open doors.

What are you hoping for, do you know?

B7    E                         F#

Once, we were standing still in time.

Bm          E              A      D   A

Chasing the fantasies that filled our minds.

A               B7               G#m        C#m

You knew how I loved you, but my spirit was free.

F#m7             B7                Bm            E7

Laughing at the questions that you once asked of me.

CHORUS:  [first half only]

Now looking back at all we've had.

We let so many dreams just slip through our hands.

Why must we wait so long before we see

How sad the answers to those questions can be?

CHORUS:

Does Anybody Really Know What Time It Is?

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

D  Em7  F6  Em7  D  Em7  F6    Em7

G        F                BbM7          EbM7

As I was walking down the street one day,

  BbM7           EbM7            BbM7

A man came up to me and asked me what the time

EbM7           D  Em7  F6  Em7

That was on my watch--------, I said:

CHORUS:

GM7                  C                      GM7                 C

"Does anybody really know what time it is?  Does anybody really care?

If so, I can't imagine why.  We've all got time enough to cry."

D  Em7  F6  Em7

As I was walking down the street one day,

A pretty lady looked at me & said her diamond watch

Had stopped cold dead.  I said:

CHORUS:

As I was walking down the street one day,

Being pushed & shoved by people trying to beat the clock,

Oh, no, I just don't know-----  I said:

CHORUS:

D  Em7  F6  Em7  D

Dog And Butterfly

Words & Music:

Ann & Nancy Wilson (Heart)

Aadd9                         E

There I was with the old man, stranded again, so off I ran.

   Asus2                              E                               C#7

My young world crashing around me; no possibilities of getting what I need.

   F#m              B                  Bsus4  B   Bsus2  A/B   D   E

He looked at me and smiled, and said, "No---, no, no---, no--, no, child!"

CHORUS:

         Asus2                          AM9(no3)

"See the dog and butterfly.  Up in the air he'd like to fly.

G5            Dsus2  Asus2          AM9

Dog and butterfly, below she had to try.

    F#m                     C#m                F#m                      B

She rolled back down to the warm, soft ground, laughing, she don't know why.

    Bsus4       Dsus2              AM9(no3)  A(add2)

She don't know why, Dog and Butterfly."

Well I stumbled upon your secret place;

Safe in the trees, you had tears on your face.

Wrestling with your desires; frozen strangers stealing your fires.

The message hit my mind, only words that I could find:

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C#m           F#m        Dsus2           Asus2

We're getting older, the world's getting colder,

        D             GM7                   Asus2

For the life of me, I don't know the reason why.

C#m        F#m     Dsus2      Asus2

Maybe it's living, making us give in.

D                  GM7                Asus2

Hearts rolling in, taken back on the tide.

      D                  GM7    A6sus2   Csus2  E7  E7sus4  E

We're balanced together; ocean upon the sky.

Another night in this strange town, moonlight holding me light as down.

Voice of confusion inside of me, begging to go back where I'm free.

Feels like I'm through, then the old man's word are true.

CHORUS:  [new lyric:  "with a tear in her eye"]

 Donkey Riding

(grownup version)

Words & Music:

Traditional Canadian

The Canadian group Great Big Sea does an excellent version of this!

CHORUS:

C     Em          C     G   Em     G       Em     G

Way!  Hey!  And away we go! Donkey riding, donkey riding.

C     Em          C     G    D5          Em

Way!  Hey!  And away we go!  Riding on a donkey!

Em                G                             C

Was you ever in Quebec, launching timber on the deck?

Em                               G    D5          Em

Where you'll break your bleeding neck riding on a donkey.

CHORUS:

Was you ever 'round Cape Horn, where the weather's never warm?

And you wished to God you'd never been born riding on a Donkey.

CHORUS:

Was you ever in Miramichi, where you tie up to a tree?

And the girls sit on your knee riding on a Donkey.

CHORUS:

Was you ever in Fortune Bay, see the girls all shout, "Hooray!"

Here comes dad with ten weeks' pay riding on a donkey.

CHORUS:

Was you ever in London Town, where the King, he does come down?

See the King in his golden crown, riding on a donkey.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Don't Ask Me Why

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

[capo 3]  C  G  C  [4x]

G                       A7         D7                          G      C

All the waiters in your grand café leave their tables when you blink, oh.

G                       A7         D7                        G

Every dog must have his every day, every drunk must have his drink.

      B7       Em            G7        A7

Don't wait for answers, just take your chances

C     G    [intro riff]

Don't ask me why

All your life you had to stand in line, still you're standing on your feet, oh.

All your choices made you change your mind, now your calendar's complete.

Don't wait for answers, just take your chances.

Don't ask me why.

BRIDGE:

    D                              C

Mm, you can say the human heart is only make-believe,

    D                            G

And I am only fighting fire with fire.

    E                               A

But you are still the victim of the accidents you leave,

   E7            A7          D7

As sure as I'm a victim of desire.

All the servants in your new hotel throw their roses at your feet, oh.

Fool them all, but baby I can tell, you're no stranger to the street.

Don't ask for favors, don't talk to strangers,

Don't ask me why.

Yesterday you were an only child, now your ghosts have gone away.

You can kill them in the classic style, now you parlez vous Français.

Don't look for answers, you took your chances.

Don't ask me why.

Don't ask me why.

Don't Cry

Words & Music:

Izzy Stradlin' & W. Axl Rose (Guns N' Roses)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

Am           Dm           G                  C   G/B

Talk to me softly.  There's something in your eyes.

Am                Dm           G                C  G/B  [etc.]

Don't hang your head in sorrow and please don't cry.

I know how you feel inside I've been there before.

Somethin's changin' inside you and Don't you know.

CHORUS:

F         G          Am

Don't you cry tonight.  I still love you, baby.

F         G          Am

Don't you cry tonight.

F         G           C       C/B      Am        G

Don't you cry tonight.  There's a heaven above you, baby.

F             G           Am

And don't you cry tonight.

Give me a whisper.  And give me a sigh.

Give me a kiss before you tell me goodbye.

Don't you take it so hard, now, and please don't take it so bad.

I'll still be thinkin' of you and the times we had, baby.

CHORUS:

And please remember that I never lied.

And please remember how I felt inside now, honey.

You gotta make it your own way.  But you'll be alright now, sugar.

You'll feel better tomorrow.  Come the morning light now, baby.

CHORUS:

Don't Dream It's Over

Words & Music:

Neil Finn (Crowded House)

You can, of course, sub the basic chords (D, Bm, A) for the given ones (D7sus2, Bm(add2), A(add2)), but it is worth learning the more complex barre chords to get the true flavor of this song.  They are actually very easy to play.

INTRO:

A(add2)  D7sus2  G(add2)  [vamp]

[chords:  A(add2) = 5 5 7 7 5 5  |  D7sus2 = x 5 7 5 5 5  |  G(add2) = x 5 7 5 8 5]

A(add2) [5 5 7 7 5 5]                   F#(add2) [2 2 4 4 2 2]
There is freedom within, there is freedom without,

G(2)                                F#m

Try and catch the deluge in a paper cup.

A(add2)                      F#(add2)

There's a battle ahead, many battles are lost,

G(3)                                                  F#m

But you'll never see the end of the road while you're traveling with me.

CHORUS:

G          A                D7sus2     Bm(add2) [x 2 4 4 2 2]
Hey, now!  Hey, now!  Don't dream it's over.

G          A                   D7sus2      Bm(add2)

Hey, now!  Hey, now!  When the world comes in.

G          A         D7sus2                  Bm(add2)

They come, they come to build a wall between us

G                       A [on beat 4]
You know they won't win.

Now, I'm towing my car, there's a hole in the roof.

My possessions are causing me suspicion but there's no proof.

In the paper today, tales of war and of waste; but you turn right over to the TV page.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK:

   G              D           G                D                G                D          F#

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

B:--------------------------|----------------------------------|---------------------------|-2-|

G:--------2--0--------------|---------2--0---------------------|---------2--0--------------|-3-|

D:-----0--------0--2--2--2--|------0--------0--2--2h4p2p0------|------0--------0--2--2--2--|-4-|

A:-0h2-------------3--3--3--|-0h2--------------3------------2--|-0h2--------------3--3--3--|-4-|

E:-----------------2--2--2--|------------------2---------------|------------------2--2--2--|-2-|

Now, I'm walking again to the beat of a drum.

I'm counting the steps to the door of your heart.

Only shadows ahead barely clearing the roof.

Get to know the feeling of liberation and relief.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [repeat chorus chords & out]

Don't Fear The Reaper

Words & Music:

Donald Roeser (Blue Öyster Cult)
This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  This tab is by Talflick

INTRO & MAIN VERSE RIFF:

   A5      G      F6sus2   G         [F6sus2 = 1 3 0 0 x x]
e|---------------------------------|

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

G|---2-0------0------0---------0---| [repeat 4x for intro;

D|--2--------0------0---------0----|  ad infinitum for verses]
A|-0--------2------3---------2-----|

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

A5 G     F6sus2   G   [riff] A5  G      F6sus2  G    [riff]
All our times have come---.  Here, but now they're gone.

PRE-CHORUS 1:

F5            G5         A5

Seasons don't fear the reaper,

           F5       E5            A5          G5        F6sus2

Nor do the wind the sun or the rain.  (We can be like they are)

G

Come on, baby.

A5     G            F6sus2      G

(Don't fear the reaper.)  Baby, take my hand.

(Don't fear the reaper.)  We'll be able to fly.

(Don't fear the reaper.)  Baby, I'm your man.

A5  G  F6sus2  G

CHORUS:

A5   G   F6sus2   G    A5  G  F6sus2  G

La---la-la-------la-la   [2x]

A5  G  F6sus2  G  Am7  [to intro riff 4x]

Valentine is done.  Here but now they're gone.

PRE-CHORUS 2:

Romeo and Juliet are together in eternity (Romeo and Juliet)

40,000 men and women everyday (like Romeo and Juliet)

40,000 men and women everyday (redefine happiness)

Another 40,000 coming everyday (we can be like they are)

Come on, baby.

(Don't fear the reaper.)  Baby, take my hand.

(Don't fear the reaper.)  We'll be able to fly.

(Don't fear the reaper.)  Baby, I'm your man.

CHORUS:

INTERLUDE AND INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  Fm  G7  [vamp 'til done]

INTRO RIFF [4x]

Love of two is one.  Here, but now they're gone.

PRE-CHORUS 3:

Came the last night of sadness

And it was clear that she couldn't go on.

Then the door was open and the wind appeared.

The candles blew out and disappeared.

The curtains flew and then he appeared. (Saying, "Don't be afraid.")

Come on, baby.  (And she had no fear.)

And she ran to him (Then they started to fly)

They looked backwards and said goodbye (She had become like they are)

She had taken his hand (She had become like they are)

G5       A5           G5           F5   G5

Come on, baby.  (Don't fear the reaper)

OUTRO:

A5  G5  F5  G5  A5  G5  F5  G5  [repeat and out]

Don't Get Around Much Anymore

Words & Music:

Bob Russel & Duke Ellington

                          C Dm7 D#dim7 C/E

Missed the Saturday Dance.

                             A Bm7 Cdim7 A7/C#

Heard they crowded the floor.

                 D7          G7

Couldn't bear it without you,

G7                       C   C/E Ebdim7 Dm7 C

Don't get around much anymore.

Thought I'd visit the club.

Got as far as the door.

They'd have asked me about you.

G7                       C   C/E Ebdim7 Dm7 C  Gm7  C7

Don't get around much anymore.

BRIDGE:

F6          Bb9          CM7         C7

Darling, I guess, my mind's more at ease,

C7#5  D7           F#m7b5  B7  Em7   Ebdim7  D7    G7

But, nevertheless--------------, why stir up memories?

Been invited on dates.

Might have gone, but what for?

Awfully different without you.

G7                       C   C/E Ebdim7 Dm7 C7#9

Don't get around much anymore.

Don't Give Up

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

Cm                    Bb/C    Cm       Bb/D    Eb          Ab/Eb    Eb

In this proud land we grew up strong.  We were wanted all along.

      Bb               Eb/Bb     Bb           Cm      Bb/C     Cm

I was taught to fight, taught to win, I never thought I could fail.

No fight left or so it seems, I am a man whose dreams have all deserted.

I've changed my face, I've changed my name, but no one wants you when you lose.

CHORUS:

Ab/F       Eb/G           Cm7/Ab         Ab/F       Eb/G           Cm7/Ab

Don't give up, 'cause you have friends.  Don't give up, you're not beaten, yet.

Ab/F       Eb/G  Ab           Bb

Don't give up, I know you can make it good.

Though I saw it all around never thought I could be affected.

Thought that we'd be the last to go, it is so strange the way things turn.

Drove the night toward my home, the place that I was born, on the lakeside.

As daylight broke, I saw the earth, the trees had burned down to the ground.

CHORUS:  [last line is:]

Ab/F       Eb/G       Ab                  Bm          Eb    Ab/Eb    Eb

Don't give up, 'cause somewhere there's a place where we belong.

BRIDGE:

          Bb Eb/Bb Bb               Eb Ab/Eb Eb                  Bb Eb/Bb Bb

Rest your head------, you worry too much------, it's going to be alright.

     Eb                            Ab      Eb

When times get rough, you can fall back on us,

           Eb Bb Eb                    Ab/Eb Eb

Don't give up-----, please, don't give up.

       Eb                        Bb

Got to walk out of here, I can't take anymore.

          Eb                           Ab

Going to stand on that bridge, keep my hands down below.

    Eb                    Bb                        Eb  Bb         Eb       Ab/Eb  Eb

Whatever may come and whatever may go, that river's flowing, that river's flowing.

Moved on to another town, tried hard to settle down

For every job, so many men, so many men no-one needs

CHORUS:  [with words given below] 

Don't give up, 'cause you have friends.

Don't give up, you're not the only one.

Don't give up, no reason to be ashamed.

Don't give up, you still have us.

Don't give up, now, we're proud of who you are.

Don't give up, you know it's never been easy.

Ab/F           Eb/G        Ab            Bb                    Eb

Don't give up, 'cause I believe there's a place…there's a place where we belong

Cm           Eb        F        Cm

Don't give up, don't give up, don't give up.  [repeat as you will]

Pete Paluch tabbed this much of Tony Levin's bass line:

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

D---------10--8-----------8-10-|---------10--8-----------8-10-|

A---10-10----------10-10-------|---10-10----------10-10-------|

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

G------------12-10----------10-12--\-|----------8--7-----------7--8-|

D------------13-12----------12-13--\-|----------8--8-----------8--8-|

A------13-13----------13-13----------|----8--8-----------8--8-------|

E-/-11-------------11----------------|-6--------------6-------------|

                                                     Key:

G----------------8--7-----------------------7--8-|   
H  -  Hammer On

D---------------10--8-----------------------8-10-|   
/  -  Slide Up

A---------10-10----------------------10-10-------|   
\  -  Slide Down

E-6--/--8--------------H--8--8--8--8-------------|

Don't Know What You Got ('Til It's Gone)

Words & Music:

Thomas Kiefer (Cinderella)

This is fully transcribed in the December 2004 issue of Guitar One.

A  E/G#  F#m  A/E  Dadd9  Aadd9

E                                 F#m 

I can't tell you, baby, what went wrong.

E                              F#m      E   D              A

I can't make you feel what you felt so long ago.  I let it show.

E                                  F#m 

I can't give you back what's been hurt.

E                                     F#m   E      D                    A

Heartaches come and go and all that's left are the wounds.  I can't let go.

PRE-CHORUS:

      Bm                      F#m

If we take some time think it over, baby.

Bm                    F#m           E                 D

Take some time let me know, if you really want to go.

CHORUS:

A                   E             D

Don't know what you got 'til it's gone.

A                   E          F#m E D 

Don't know what it is I did so wrong.

A                     E                  D

Never know what I've got, it's just this song.

A                     E                 F#m E D   A

And it ain't easy to get back, take so long.

I can't feel the things that cause you pain.

I can't clear my heart of your love it falls like rain, ain't the same.

I hear you calling far away.

Tearin' thru my soul, I just can't take another day.  Who's to blame?

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C#m                                 A

Do you wanna see me beggin', baby?  Can't you give me one more day?

C#m                           

Can't you see my hearts been draggin', lady?

E                                   E   D A

I've been lookin' for the words to say.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Bm  F#m  [3x]  Bm  F#m  E  D

CHORUS:

Don't Get Me Wrong

Words & Music:

Chrissie Hynde (The Pretenders)

These chords are from The Pretenders' own archive.

C   Am   Dm7   F/G

             C                            Am

Don't get me wrong if I'm looking kind of dazzled.

      Dm7                           F/G

I see neon lights whenever you walk by

Don't get me wrong if you say "Hello" and I take a ride

Upon a sea where the mystic moon is playing havoc with the tide

             C

Don't get me wrong

Am   Dm7   F/G 

Don't get me wrong if I'm acting so distracted

I'm thinking about the fireworks that go off when you smile

Don't get me wrong if I split like light refracted

                   Dm7 G7               C

I'm only off to wander across a moonlit mile.

BRIDGE:

Dm        G7     Dm         G7

Once in a while, two people meet.

Seemingly for no reason, they just pass on the street.

Suddenly thunder, showers everywhere.

F/G       G7        F/G         G7

Who can explain the thunder and rain?

            F/G       G      F/G

But there's something in the air.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER: Am   Dm7   F/G

Don't get me wrong if I come and go like fashion.

I might be great tomorrow but hopeless yesterday.

Don't get me wrong if I fall in the "mode of passion".

                    Dm7   G7                Am

It might be unbelievable, but let's not say "So long".

                    Dm7     G     G7     Am

It might just be fantastic; don't get me wrong.
Don't Let Me Be Misunderstood

Words & Music:

The Animals

Intro:  [tabber unknown]
E--0--------------------------------------|

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

G--2--2p0--2---2p0--2----2p0--2-----------|

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

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

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

Am                G             F                        E

Baby, do you understand me now, sometimes I get a little mad.

Am                                G

Don't you know no one in life can always be an angel.

F                                       E

When everything goes wrong, it seems so bad.

CHORUS:

    C                       Am

But I'm just a soul whose intentions are good

F        [n.c.]                         Am

Oh Lord, please don't let me be misunderstood.

Baby, sometimes I'm so care free, with a joy that's hard to hide,

And other times it seems all I ever do is worry,

Then you're bound to see my other side.

CHORUS:

F          G       F          G

If I seem edgy, I want you to know,

F             G               C     Am

That I never mean to take it out on you,

Life has its problems, and I get my share,

But that is one thing I never mean to do, cause I love you

Oh, oh baby, you know I'm human, I have faults just like any other one

But sometimes I find myself long regretting,

Some simple thing, some foolish thing I've done.

CHORUS:

Don't Let Me Down

Words & Music

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

C    F    C  [first vox note = E]

CHORUS:

[n.c.]       Dm7   Dm9/G         C

Don't let me down, don't let me down.

[n.c.]       Dm7   Dm9/G         C

Don't let me down, don't let me down.

[n.c.]                        Dm7             Dm7/G          C

Nobody ever loved me like she does.  Ooo, she does, yes, she does.

[n.c.]                            Dm7              Dm7/G           C

And if somebody loved me like she do me.  Ooo, she do me, yes, she does.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

[n.c.]              C                                     G

I'm in love for the first time. Don't you know it's gonna last?

                          G7                             C

It's a love that lasts forever.  It's a love that had no past.

CHORUS:

And from the first time that she really done me.

Ooo, she done me, she done me good.

I guess nobody ever really done me.

Ooo, she done me, she done me good.

CHORUS:

Lick for [n.c.] section at beginning of chorus:

  "Don't     let  me  down..."

B  3 h.o. 5  3        [to Dm7 chord on "down"]

G  5              5

Lick for [n.c.] section at beginning of verses [even eighth notes with vox]:

      "Nobody ever loved me like she...

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

B |-----------1---------------------|

G |------0--2----2—-0---------------|to Dm7 on "...does"

D |--r—2-----------------2—-0-------|

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

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

Don't Let The Sun Go Down On Me

Words & Music:

Elton John & Bernie Taupin

C   C/Bb   F/A   C/G   F   Dm

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

I can't light no more of your darkness.

F                                         G    C/G    G    C/G

All my pictures seem to fade to black and white.

G           C/G   G7                      F/C      C    C7/E

I'm growing tired and time stands still before me.

F        Bb/F  F                   G    C/G    G7

Frozen here--- on the ladder of my life.

              C/G  G7                  C    F/C    C    C7/E

It's much too late to save myself from falling.

F            Bb/F  F                       G    C/G    G

I took a chance--- and changed your way of life.

G7         C/G G                  F/C    C    C7/E

But you misread my meaning when I met you.

F                           C/G            G    F/G

Closed the door and left me blinded by the light.

CHORUS:

C                    C/Bb

Don't let the sun go down on me.

Am7                                   D7/F#

Although I search myself, it's always someone else I see.

C/G                               F/G  G7           C    C/Bb

I'd just allow a fragment of your life--- to wander free.

    F/A                           Dm  C/E F  C/G  F/G   C

But losing everything is like the sun go-ing down on--- me.

C   C/Bb   F/A   C/G   F   Dm

I can't find oh the right romantic line

But see me once and see the way I feel

Don't discard me (baby, no!) just because you think I mean you harm

But these cuts I have, oh they need love to help me heal.  Oh!

CHORUS:

C   C/Bb   F/A   Ab   Bb   C

Don't Let's Start

Words & Music:

They Might Be Giants

CHORUS:

G                   C                     Em              A

Don't, don't, don't let's start.  This is the worst part.

Em      Em(add#7) G                  A                  D

Could believe for all the world that you're my precious little girl.

    G                   C                      Em           A

But don't, don't, don't let's start.  I've got a weak heart.

G                      C              A   D

And I don't get around how you get around.

G                   C                    F                  D      G  C  F  D

When you are alone, you are the cat, you are the phone, you are an animal.

The words I'm singing now mean nothing more than meow to an animal.

Wake up!  Smell the cat food in your bank account.

Don't try to stop the tail that wags the hound.

Em                   F

D, world destruction over an overture.

G                        C            C7

N, do I need, Apostrophe T, need this torture?

CHORUS:

No one in the world ever gets what they want and that is beautiful.

Everybody dies frustrated and sad and that is beautiful.

They want what they're not and I wish they would stop saying:

"Deputy dog, dog, a-ding-dang, depa, depa.

Deputy dog, dog, a-ding-dang, depa, depa."

D, world destruction over an overture

N, do I need, Apostrophe T, need this torture?

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

D

I don't want to live in this world anymore.

I don't want to live in this world.

CHORUS:

Em   Em/D#   Em/D   Em/C#   D   G

Don't Look Back In Anger

Words & Music:

Oasis

C               G           Am

Slip inside the eye of your mind.

          E7             F     G

Don't you know you might find

                  C    Am  G

A better place to play?

C             G           Am

You said that you'd never been,

            E7                 F    G           C

But all the things that you've seen slowly fade away.

CHORUS:

F                Fm              C

So, I start a revolution from my bed.

F                            Fm              C

'Cause you said the brains I have went to my head.

F                Fm              C

Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G                                 G#

Stand up beside the fireplace and take that look from off your face.

Am                    G             F     G

'Cause you ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C   G         Am        E7             F             G          C

So, Sally can wait, she knows it's too late as we're walking on by.

C   G            Am        E7         F                G          C

Her soul slides away, "But don't look back in anger," I heard you say.

Take me to the place where you go.

Where nobody knows if it's night or day.

Please don't put your life in the hands

Of a Rock and Roll band who'll throw it all away.

CODA:

    F                                    Fm                         C

But don't look back in anger, don't look back in anger, I heard you say.

Don't Speak

Words & Music:

No Doubt

Cm              Gm           Fm

You and me - we used to be together

Bb           Gm      Fm    Bb

Every day together always

I really feel that I'm losing my best friend.

I can't believe this could be the end.

   Cm       Gm     Fm             Bb

It looks as though you're letting go.

    Eb                  Bb              C

And if it's real; well, I don't want to know.

CHORUS:

Fm              Db                    Eb

Don't speak - I know just what you're saying.

C                 Bbm               C                 Fm   Db  C

So, please stop explaining -- don't tell me 'cause it hurts.

Fm              Db               Eb

Don't speak - I know what you're thinking.

C                 Bbm              C                 Fm   Db  C

I don't need your reasons -- don't tell me 'cause it hurts.

Our memories - they can be inviting.

But some are altogether mighty brightening.

As we die, both you and I

With my head in my hands, I sit and cry

CHORUS:

Db       Ab                 B       F#             A   Eb  Ab

It's all ending - you gotta stop pretending who we are...

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

You and me - I can see us dying... are we?

CHORUS:

Don't Stop Believin'

Words & Music:

Steve Perry, Neal Schon & Jonathan Cain (Journey)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

INTRO & MAIN RIFF:  E5   B5   C#m7  A  [2x]

E5    B5            C#m7         A

Just a small town girl living in a lonely world.

E5        B5                      G#m     A

She took the midnight train going anywhere.

Just a city boy born and raised in south Detroit.

He took the midnight train going anywhere.

INTRO RIFF  [2x - end on E5]

A singer in a smoky room.

A smell of wine and cheap perfume.

For a smile they can share the night.

It goes on and on and on and on.

PRE-CHORUS:

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

Strangers, waiting------, up and down the boulevard.

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

Their shadows searching in the night

Streetlight people, living just to find emotion

B/A A  B/A  E/A         B   Esus2  B  Esus2

Hiding somewhere in the night

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  E5  B5  C#5  A5

Working hard to get my fill.  Everybody wants a thrill.

Paying anything to roll the dice just one more time.

Some will win, some will lose. 

Some were born to sing the blues.

Oh, the movie never ends it goes on and on and on and on.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

E5         B5        C#5            A5

Don't stop believing.  Hold on to that feeling.  [3x]

E5         B5      G#5  A5  [repeat and out]

Streetlight people.

Don't Think Twice, It's Alright

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

There is an arrangement of this in the September 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar in the original key of C.

G                  D7             Em    Em/D C                      G  D7

It ain't no use to sit and wonder why, babe, if'n you don't know by now.

G                  D7             Em    Em/D A7                  D  D6  D7

It ain't no use to sit and wonder why, babe, it'll never do, somehow.

          G                    G7             C                        A7

When your rooster crows at the break of dawn, look out your window and I'll be gone.

G          D7         Em       Em/D   C           D6          D7  G     D7

You're the reason I'm travellin' on.  Don't think twice, it's alright.

It ain't no use in turnin' on your light, babe.  That light I never knowed.

It ain't no use in turnin' on your light, babe.  I'm on the dark side of the road.

Still I wish there were something you would do or say

To try and make me change my mind and stay.

We never did too much talkin' anyway.  So, don't think twice, it's alright.

It ain't no use in callin' out my name, gal, like you never done before.

It ain't no use in callin' out my name, gal.  I can't hear you anymore.

I'm a-thinkin' and a-wonderin' all the way down the road.

I once loved a woman, a child I am told.

I give her my heart but she wanted my soul.  But don't think twice, it's alright. 

I'm walkin' down that long lonesome road, babe.  Where I'm bound, I can't tell.

[alt:  So long, honey babe.  Where I'm bound, I can't tell.]

Goodbye is too good a word, gal.  So, I'll just say, "fare thee well".

I'm not sayin' you treated me unkind.  You could have done better, but, I don't mind.

You just kinda wasted my precious time.  But don't think twice, it's alright. 

Don't Worry, Baby

Words & Music:

Brian Wilson & Roger Christian

Yep.  Another ace '60s tab from Andrew Rogers.  There's also an arrangement of this in the October 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
E    A  A/B  [2x]

E                                            A                 B

Well it's been building up inside of me for, oh, I don't know how long.

E                                          A              B

I don't know why, but I keep thinkin' somethin's bound to go wrong.

F#m7          B7

But she looks in my eyes,

G#m7         C#7

And makes me realize,

CHORUS:

          F#

When she says (Don't worry, baby.)

              G#m7           C#7sus4 C#7

"Don't worry, baby, (Don't worry, baby.)

                     F#

Everything will turn out all right. (Don't worry, baby.)

             G#m7            C#7sus4 C#7

Don't worry, baby. (Don't worry, baby.)

B7sus4 B7

Ooh...ooh!

I know I should've kept my mouth shut when I started to brag about my car.

But I can't back down now 'cause I've pushed the other guys too far.

She makes me come alive,

And makes me wanna drive.

CHORUS:  [then repeat intro]

She told me, "Baby, when you race today just take along my love with you.

And if you knew how much I love you baby, nothing could go wrong with you."

Oh, what she does to me

When she makes love to me.

OUTRO:  [repeat 1st four lines of chorus and out]

Doo Doo Doo Doo Doo (Heartbreaker)

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

E   G   C   Em  [2x]
Em                      G

The police in New York City,

C                                   Em

They chased a boy right through the park.

Em                         G

And in a case of mistaken identity

C                              Em

They put a bullet through his heart.

CHORUS:

E                       G

Heartbreakers with your forty four,

C                          Em

I want to tear your world apart,

E                          G

You heartbreaker with your forty four,

C                          Em

I want to tear your world apart.

A ten year old girl on a street corner,

Sticking needles in her arm.

She died in the dirt of an alleyway,

Her mother said she had no chance, no chance!

CHORUS:  [new words]
Heartbreaker, heartbreaker, she stuck the pins right in her heart.

Heartbreaker, pain maker, stole the love right out of your heart.

E         G         C         Em

Doo Doo,  Doo Doo,  Doo Doo,  Doo Doo  [2x]
INSTRUMENTAL OVER: E  G  C  Em  [2x]
CHORUS:  [new words]
Heartbreaker, heartbreaker, you stole the love right out of my heart.

Heartbreaker, heartbreaker, I want to tear your world apart.

Doo doo, Doo doo, Doo doo, Doo doo...  [repeat and out]
Doo Wah Diddy

Words & Music:

Jeff Barry & Ellie Greenwich

D                    G                D

There she was just a-walking down the street.

Singing, "Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo."

Snapping her fingers and shuffling her feet.

Singing, "Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo."

D        A                 D          A

She looked good (looked good!), she looked fine (looked fine!)

    D    A       D       A         D  A    D      A

She looked good, she looked fine and I nearly lost my mind.

Before I knew it she was walking next to me.

Singing, "Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo."

Holdin' my hand just as natural as can be.

Singing, "Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo."

We walked on (walked on!) to my door (my door!)

We walked on to my door then we kissed a little more.

BRIDGE:

D            Bm

Wo-o-o-oh, I knew we was falling in love.

G                    A7

Yes, I did, and so I told her all the things I'd been dreaming of.

Now we're together nearly every single day.

Singing, "Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo."

We're so happy and that how we're gonna stay.

Singing, "Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo."

Well I'm hers (I'm hers!), she's mine (she's mine!)

I'm hers, she's mine, wedding bells are gonna chime.

BRIDGE & LAST VERSE REPRISE:

A

Wo-o-o-o-o-o, oh yeah!

D                   G         D

Doo wah diddy diddy dum diddy doo. [3x]
Down By The River

Words & Music:

Neil Young

Em7    A    Em7    A

Em7                 A                   Em7

Be on my side, I'll be on your side, baby.

Em7                    A        Em7

There is no reason for you to hide.

                   A                  Em7

It's so hard for me staying here all alone.

                           A       CM7      Bm

When you could be taking me for a ride, yeah, yeah.

CM7              Bm              C              Bm  D  G

She could drag me over the rainbow and send me away.

CHORUS:

     D        A  G   D        A  G

Down by the river, I shot my baby.

     D        A  G Em7  A  Em7            A

Down by the river, dead, ooh, shot her dead.

Em7    A    Em7    A

You take my hand, I'll take your hand.  Together, we may get away.

This much madness is too much sorrow, it's impossible to make it today.

She could drag me over the rainbow and send me away.

CHORUS:

Be on my side, I'll be on your side, baby.

There is no reason for you to hide.

It's so hard for me staying here all alone

When you could be taking me for a ride, 

She could drag me over the rainbow and send me away.

CHORUS:

Down By The Riverside

(a.k.a. "Study War No More", "Gonna Lay My Body Down")

Words & Music:

Traditional Gospel

This is a classic "call & response" song, where lines 2 & 4 are the same responses each verse.  Lines 1 & 3 change with each verse and are the "calls".  Thanks to Songhound James Osborne, who corrected an egregious error with my line 4 response.

       D

Gonna lay down my sword and shield down by the riverside.

A7                      D

Down by the riverside.  Down by the riverside.

D

Gonna lay down my sword and shield down by the riverside.

       A7          D

Gonna study war no more.

CHORUS:

              G                                 D

I ain't gonna study war no more.  I ain't gonna study war no more.

              A7           D   A7   D

I ain't gonna study war no more.

              G                                 D

I ain't gonna study war no more.  I ain't gonna study war no more.

              A7           D

I ain't gonna study war no more.

I'm gonna lay down my heavy load down by the riverside. [+ Down by the riverside 2x]
I'm gonna lay down my heavy load down by the riverside.  Gonna study war no more.

CHORUS

I'm gonna lay down my travelin' shoes down by the riverside. [+ Down by the riverside 2x]
I'm gonna lay down my travelin' shoes down by the riverside.  Gonna study war no more.

CHORUS

I'm gonna put on my long white robe down by the riverside. [+ Down by the riverside 2x]
I'm gonna put on my long white robe down by the riverside.  Gonna study war no more.

CHORUS

Gonna put on that starry crown down by the riverside. [+ Down by the riverside 2x]
Gonna put on that starry crown down by the riverside.  Gonna study war no more.

CHORUS

I'm gonna walk with that Prince of Peace down by the riverside. [+ Down by the riverside 2x]
I'm gonna walk with that Prince of Peace down by the riverside.  Gonna study war no more.

CHORUS

Down Fo' Boogie

Words & Music:

Jeffrey Keith & Tommy Skeoch (Tesla)

This is the final cut on the "5 Man Acoustical Jam" album.  I've given the lyrics first and Dirt Bird's terrific tab follows.

[spoken:]  Awwww, take it away, Frankie, baby!

INSTRUMENTAL INTRO OVER:

[this is the basic set of changes for the song]
C   | E7   | A7   | A7   | D7   | G   | C   | C   |
C                   E7

I wanna ride on out into the sun,

      A7

And I won't be back 'til the morning comes.

            D                G         C

I'm gettin' down fo' boogie, all night long.

I said come what come, all gather round,

'Cause  we're all gonna put it down

Get down fo' boogie, all night long, ow!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO 1:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO 2:

I wanna ride all around, into the sun,

And I won't be back 'til the morning comes.

I'm gettin' down fo' boogie, all night long.

C                          E7              A7

I'm gettin' down fo' boogie, down fo' boogie

            D                G         C           A7

I'm gettin' down fo' boogie, all night long, yes I do!

            D               G          C                        A7

I'm gettin' down fo' boogie, all night long, tell me, how 'bout you?

            C              G7[stop]    C  C7  A7  E7  G7  C
I'm gettin' down fo' boogie, all night long!

[CODA:  "Merrie Melodies" outro theme in C]
[spoken:]  That's all, folks!

Down Fo' Boogie Tab by Dirt Bird:

Tommy tunes normally, and Frank plays slide with open E (EBEG#BE) tuning. Brian's bass line is VERY repetitive, but utterly essential [see below].  The final (That's all folks) section I have transcribed with Tommy playing chords, and Frank playing lead, but since it's quite tricky to play the lead with a slide on your finger, Tommy could well be doing it (and I'm imagining the chords). Decide for yourselves.

Frank's Part:

                                         w/slide

                               +   +   +   +     +   +   +   +

E-+--                       -+-----------------+-------------------|

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

G#|--7 Bars Bass+ Drum Intro-|---------------6/|-8-----------------|

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

B-|--                       -|-----------------|---------8-----8/|-|

E-+--                       -+-----------------+-------------------|

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|

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

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

|/12--------------|/5--/5--/5-------|-------------------|

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

+-----------------+-----------------+---------------5/+-|

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-----------------+-----------|

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

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

|-------10--------|---15------15----|-------------8-6-|ssssssss---|

|---10------10--10|/15--15----------|---8---8---------|-----------|

+/10--10----------+-----------------+/8---8-----------+-----------|

Solo 1:

                    ---3----

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|

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

|/8---------------|/12/12-12--------|/5-----------------|

|-----8---8-------|---------12------|---5-5-5-----------|

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|

  ---3----

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|-----------------+-------------------|

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

|/8--7--6-5-------|-----------------|-------15--15------|-----20----------|-------------------|

|-----------------|---5/9-----------|---------------15--|/20----20----2018|---181820sssssss---|

|-----------------|---------10------|---3---------------|-----------20----|-------------------|

+-----------------+---------------10+-3---3-------------|-----------------+-------------------|

Verse:  Improvise quietly for 16 bars (it's not tough!)

Solo 2: (Surprisingly similar to no1!)
  +   +   +   +     +   +   +   +     +   +   +   +

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|

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

|/8---------------|/12/12-12--------|----/5---------6/|-|

|-----8---8-------|---------12------|---------5---------|

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|

  ---3----

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

+-----------------+-----------------+-------------------|

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

|/8--7--6-5-------|-----------10----|-----------15------|

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

|-----------------|/10----8/10----13//15---13/15--------|

+-----------------+-----10----------+-----15------------|

  +   +   +   +     +   +   +   +

+-----------------+-------------------|

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

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

|------8-----/2018|ssssssssssss-18\---|

|-8------8--------|-------------18\---|

+-----------------+-------------------|

Tommy's Solo:  6 bars rest/quiet improvisation then

  +   +   +   +     +   +   +   +

+-----------------+-------------------|

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

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

|---8---8---8---8-|sssssssssssssssss--|

|/8--/8--/8--/8---|-------------------|

+-----------------+-------------------|

Chorus:  14 bars r/I  No slide

  +-3-- +-3-- +-3-- +-3-----------------------|   +   + pause

+-------------------------+-------------------|

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

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

|-8-8-8-6-6-6-5-5-5-4-4-4-|-3---9-8-----------|

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

+-------------------------+-----9-8-----------|

Coda:  Straight rhythm

                    w/slide

  +   +   +   +     +   +   +   +

+-----------------+-8///--------------|

|-----------------|-8///--------------|

|-----------------|-8///--------------|

|-----------------|-8///--------------|

|-----------------|-8///--------------|

+-----------------+-8///--------------|

  +       +       +       +        +   +   +   +

+-12----108---10--12--10--8---12-+-10101010----------|

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

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

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

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

+--------------------------------+-------------------|

+       +       +       +        +   +   +   +

+-10----8-7---8---10--8---7---10-+-8-8-8-8-----------|

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

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

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

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

+--------------------------------+-------------------|

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

+-----------------+---101010--------- |+----------------+---121212----------|

|-8-8-10108-8-1010|-8-----------------|-8-8-10108-8-1010|-8-----------------|

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

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

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

+-----------------+-------------------|+----------------+-------------------|

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

+-12----108---10--12--10--8---12-+-10101010----------|-----8-10----10--+-15----------15---|

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

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

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

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

+--------------------------------+-------------------|-----------------+------------------|

Tommy's Part:  Chords used: (x at top = don't play)

C            E7           A            D            G

x=+=+=+=+=+  x=x=+=+=+=+  x=x=+=+=+=+  x=x=+=+=+=+  +=+=+=+=+=+

| | | | X |  | | | X | |  | | | | | |  | | | | | |  | | | | | |

| | X | | |  | | X | | |  | | | | | |  | | | X | X  | X | | | |

| X | | | |  | | | | X |  | | | | | |  | | | | X |  X | | | X X

                          | | | | | |

AII                       | | | | X X

x=+=+=+=+=x               | | | X | |

| | | | | |               | | X | | |

| | X X X |

X = Beat markers
q = Bend by 1/4 tone
p = pull off

= = Hold note / chord for length of time indicated

f (above tab)= Bend by full tone
r (above tab)= Release bend

                                       f   f   f   f

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C=====|   E7==E7==E7====|---5---5---5---5-|

                                    |-8^--8^--8^--8^--|

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

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

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

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

  q q

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|-8^8^--5=========|     D===  D=====|   G===G===G===G---|

|-8^8^--5========---------------------------------------|

|-------6========---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C===C=|===C=C=C===C=C=C=|

Frank's Solo:

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C===  |-----------------|---5     A=A=    |

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

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

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

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

|                 |                 |                 |

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

| A=A=  A===A=    |     D===D=D===G=|===G===G===G===G=|

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===C=C===C=|===C=C=C===C=C=C=|

Verse:

                                       f   f   f   f

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C=====|   E7==E7==E7====|---5---5---5---5-|

                                    |-8^--8^--8^--8^--|

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

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

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

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

  q

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|-8^----5=========|     D===  D=====|   G===G===G===G---|

|-8^----5========---------------------------------------|

|-------6========---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C=  C=C=  C=| C=C=  C===C=C=C=|

                                       f   f   f   f

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

| C===C===C=C=====| E7E7==E7==E7====|---5---5---5---5-|

                                    |-8^--8^--8^--8^--|

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

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

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|-8^----5===5=----|     D===D=D===G=|=G=G===G===G===G---|

|-8^----5===5=------------------------------------------|

|-------6===6=------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===C=C===C=|===C=C=C===C=C=C=|

Frank's Second Solo:  Tommy's part here is the same as it was for the first solo, minus the second half of the last bar.

Tommy's Solo:
                                            --3-- --3-- --3--

 f                 f    r            f(hold)  r

  | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X     X     X     |

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

8=|=====--5=====--8=|=====----------8^|=====8===8-6p5-5-6p5-5-|

7^|=====4=5=====--7^|===p57=7=======--|-----------------------|

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

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

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

  --3-- --3--               --3-- --3-- --3--   ---3--- ---3---

         fr                              fr      q q  q  q q  q

| X     X     X   X   | X   X     X     X     | X   X   X   X   |

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

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

|-7p5-5-7^==5===5---5=|===5-------------------|-----------------|

|----------------/7---|-----7p5-5-------------|-----------------|

|---------------------|-----------7p5-5-5^==3-|-5^5^-5^-5^5^-5^-|

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

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

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

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

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

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

|-3===============|=================|

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

Verse:
                                       f   f   f   f

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C=====|   E7==E7==E7====|---5---5---5---5-|

                                    |-8^--8^--8^--8^--|

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

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

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

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

  q

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|-8^----5=====----|     D===  D=====|   G===G===G===G---|

|-8^----5=====------------------------------------------|

|-------6=====------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C=    |       C=========|
Chorus:
                    --3-- --3-- --3-- --3--

| X   X   X   X   | X     X     X     X     | X   X   X   X   |

|     C===  C=====| E7E7E7E7E7E7E7E7E7E7E7E7|     AII=  A=====|

  --3-- --3-- --3-- --3--

| X     X     X     X     | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

| A A A A A A A A A A A A |     D===  D=====|   G===G=========|

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

| C===C===C=C===C=| A=A===A===A=A=A=|     D===  D=====|

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|   G===G=========| C===C===C=C===C=| A=A===A===A=A=A=|

| X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   | X   X   X   X   |

|     D===D=D===D=| G=  G=          |                 |

| X   X (pause)

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

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

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

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

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

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

Coda: (This shows chords played, not rhythm
| - | - | C | G | G | C | C | G | G | C | C | G | G | C G C C|

Down Fo' Boogie Bass Tab by Paul Hutchinson:

+--------2-+---1-4-1-+-2-------+-2-------+---------+

|*---2-5---|-2-------|---5-4-5-|---5-4-2-|---------|

|*-3-------|---------|---------|---------|-5-3-2---|

+----------+---------+---------+---------+-------5-+

                    1,3,5th ---\/2,4,6,7th-\/8th time

+---------+-------2-+-5-2------++-5--------++-5-2-----+

|-------2-|---2-5---|-----5-2-*||---------*||-----5-2-|

|---2-5---|-3-------|---------*||-------2-*||---------|

+-3-------+---------+----------++---3-5----++---------+

            --3-- --3-- --3-- --3--

+-------2-+-------------------------+-2-------+

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

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

+---------+-------------------------+---------+

  --3-- --3-- --3-- --3--

+-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-+----------+---------+-------2-+

|-------------------------|*---------|-------2-|---2-5---|

|-------------------------|*-5-3-2---|---2-5---|-3-------|

+-------------------------+--------5-+-3-------+---------+

                                        --3-- --3-- --3-- --3--        pause

+-2-2--------------+---------+---------+-------------------------+----------

|-----5---4---2---*|---------|---------|-------------------------|----------

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

+------------------+-------5-+-3-3-----+-------------------4-4-4-+-3--------

Coda:

                                       1st+2nd times------\  3rd time--

+----------+-----------------+---------+------------------+  +---------+

|*---------|-----------------|---------|-----------------*|  |---------|

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

+----3---3-+-----------------+-3---3---+------------------+  |---3-----+

Down On The Corner

Words & Music:

John Fogarty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

C                     G                 C

Early in the evening, just about supper time,

C                               G             C

Over by the courthouse, they're startin' to unwind.

F                        C

Four kids on the corner, tryin' to bring you up.

C                             G               C

Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp.

CHORUS:

F           C       G          C

Down on the corner, out in the street,

C             F

Willy and the Po' Boys are playin'. 

        G                  C

Bring a nickel, stamp your feet!

Rooster hits the washboard, the people just gotta' smile.

New kid thumbs the gut bass and solos for a while.

Po' Boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo.

Willie goes into a dance and doubles on Kazoo.

CHORUS:

You don't need a penny just to hang around.

But, if you got a nickel, won't you lay your money down?

Over on the corner, there's a happy noise.

People come from all around to watch the magic boys.

CHORUS:

Riff 1 under C  G  C line                 Riff 2 under F  C  

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

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

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

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

A --3---------3--3---|-------2--3--3------||-----5--3--------5-|-3--3---------------|

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

So, the verse runs:  Riff 1 - Riff 1 - Riff 2 - Riff 1

Down To Zero

Words & Music:

Joan Armatrading

Tabbed by: Nic Boulton

Corrections by: KCH

Nic's 1997 tab is very good.  I've just added a few corrections by ear from the recording.  There's definitely more corrections to be made, so feel free to send 'em along.   Played in A [capo 2] plus, tune up just a touch. It's in 3/4 time.  I'm hearing more of the gospel I-Isus4-I or I-IV-I than the C/E-G6-G, but either works.

INTRO:  [divided by measures - make the D a strong pick up to the G]
|G/E      |G/D     (C)|G      |G   G/B|

|CM7      |CM7        |C      |D      |  [first 2 measures are piano]
|G        |G          |Am[Em?]|D      |G...

Nic's Chords:

X x 2 0 1 0 - C/E

x x 0 0 0 0 - o (?G+6) [traditionally an A11 chord when you play all 6 strings, let's call this one a G6 chord.]
3 2 0 0 0 3 - G

x x 0 2 3 2 - D

0 2 2 0 0 0 - Em

x 3 2 0 1 0 - C

(C)D, (C)Em, etc. means strum the C real quick, then change *immediately*   

to the next chord...sometimes she misses out the C entirely

in the intro & outro, emphasise the low notes in the D (=?D5 (xx023x))

C/E   o G  [this sounds like G  Gus4  G or G  C  G vamp on recording]
  * * * *

         Oh, the feeling

  C/E   G

    *   *

         when you're reeling.

      (C)D

         You step lightly, thinking you're number one.

C/E   o G

  * * * *

         Down to zero with a

  C/E   G

    *   *

         word leaving

       (C)D

            for another one.

Em       D                               G

Now, you walk with your feet back on the ground.

(C)Em            D                   G   G/B  G/C

   Down to the ground, down to the ground.

Em                   D                   G

       down to the ground, down to the ground.

Brand new dandy, first-class scene-stealer,

Walks through the crowd and takes your man.

Sends you rushing to the mirror.

Brush your eyebrows and say:

"There's more beauty in you than anyone."

Em       D                     G

      Oh, remember who walked the warm sand beside you.

(C)Em                D                        G

      Moored to your heel, let the waves come rushing in.

Em                 D               C

     She took the worry from your head.

CM7

But, then again, she put trouble in your heart instead and you fall...

Em               D                   G

   Down to the ground, Down to the ground.

BRIDGE:  [listen to the recording for chord rhythms]
  C   o D
C   D

  * * * *
*   *

         You know heartache--------, still more crying

              Em              G            D

When you're thinking of your mother's only son.

  C   o D
C   D

  * * * *
*   *

         You take to your bed----, you say there's peace in sleep.

     Em           G         D

But you dream of lo-ove instead.

        C                Em             G                  Em         D

Oh, the heartache you'll find can bring more pain than the blistering sun.

Em     (D)            G   Em    (D)            G

    But oh, when you fall--- but oh, when you fall,

    C(M7)      C/E   D    G

You fall at my door.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  ||: C/E  |D   |G   |G    :||

VERSE ONE REPRISE:  ["Oh, the feeling..." through "...down to the ground"]

BRIDGE REPRISE:  ["You know heartache..." through "...you fall at my door"]
OUTRO:

|C/E    |D    |G     |G

The Downeaster "Alexa"

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

Am   G  Am

         C          G         Am         C                G            F

Well I'm on the Downeaster "Alexa" & I'm cruising through Block Island Sound.

F                  C             Dm                C           G         F  C

I have chartered a course to the Vineyard.  But, tonight, I am Nantucket-bound.

F          G              C/E           F

We took on diesel back in Montauk yesterday,

F             G                Am                 G/B  F

And left this morning from the bell in Gardiner's Bay.

             G                C/E            F

Like all the locals here I've had to sell my home,

             G                  Am             G/B

Too proud to leave, I worked my fingers to the bone...

So, I could own my Downeaster "Alexa", & I go where the ocean is deep.

There are giants out there in the canyons & a good captain can't fall asleep.

I got bills to pay and children who need clothes.

I know there's fish out there but where, God only knows.

They say these waters aren't what they used to be.

But I've got people back on land who count on me.

So, when you see my Downeaster "Alexa" & if you work with the rod and the reel,

Tell my wife I am trolling Atlantis & I still have my hands on the wheel.

Am   G   Am   G   Am   Em   Am

Now, I drive my Downeaster :Alexa", more and more miles from shore ev'ry year,

Since they told me I can't sell no stripers & there's no luck in sword fishing here.

I was a bayman like my father was before.

Can't make a living as a bayman anymore.

There ain't much future for a man who works the sea.

But there ain't no island left for islanders like me.

        C  G  Am

Ya, ya, ya--, yo!  [repeat 4x]
Downstream
Words & Music:

Supertramp

AM7/A              AM7/E          AM7/A

AM7               DM7

Took a boat Sunday down by the sea.

AM7                DM7

It just felt so nice you and me.

Bm7              D/E          AM7

We didn't have a problem or a care -- oh, no.

Bm7                D/E          AM7   AM7/E

And all around was silence everywhere.

You are the reason I was born.

Be with you through all seasons; I'll always hear you when you call.

We'll keep the love light shining through each night and day.

A lonely life behind me, oh, what a change you've made.

Bm7                  D/E           A             AM7/G#        F#7

So, down here on the ocean we will stay, we will stay, we will stay.

                      Bm7/B  Bm7/C#  Bm7/D  Bm7/D#  E13

Went through a lot of changes -----

E13             E13/E  E13/F#  E13/G  E13/G#

Turned a lot of pages -----

                   AM7      A

When I took a boat Sunday.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Bm7              D/E                   AM7

To know you as I know you now, that is all I need.

Bm7               D/E                AM7

And we will get along somehow, if we both believe.

Bm7                  D/E           A             AM7/G#        F#7

So, down here on the ocean we will stay, we will stay, we will stay.

                      Bm7/B  Bm7/C#  Bm7/D  Bm7/D#  E13

Went through a lot of changes -----

E13             E13/E  E13/F#  E13/G  E13/G#

Turned a lot of pages -----

                   AM7    A

When I took a boat Sunday.

Downtown

Words & Music:

Tony Hatch

Thanks to Andrew Rogers for another fab '60s transcription!  Petula Clark's rendition of this was inducted into the Grammy Hall of Fame.

Intro:  E  A/E  B/E  [2x]
E                             A/E        B/E

When you're alone and life is making you lonely

         E        A/E  B/E  [etc.]
You can always go downtown.

When you've got worries, all the noise and the hurry

Seems to help, I know, downtown.

     E                          C#m

Just listen to the music of the traffic in the city.

E                                C#m

Linger on the sidewalk where the neon signs are pretty.

G#m7

How can you lose?

A   B/A    A   B/A  A  B/A   A

The lights are much brighter there.

B/A  A  B/A F#7

You can for-get all your troubles, forget all your cares, and go

CHORUS:

E/B EM7/B
 A/B          B

Downtown!  Things'll be great when you're

Downtown!  You'll find a place for sure.

Downtown!  Everything's waiting for you

E   A/B  EM7  A/B  E   A/B  EM7  A/B

(Downtown-------) (Downtown---------)

Don't hang around and let your problems surround you

There are movie shows downtown

Maybe you know some little places to go to

Where they never close downtown

Just listen to the rhythm of the gentle Bossa Nova

You'll be dancing with 'em too before the night is over

Happy again

The lights are much brighter there

You can forget all your troubles, forget all your cares, and go

CHORUS:  [new words]
Downtown!  Where all the lights are bright

Downtown!  Waiting for you tonight

Downtown!You're gonna be all right now

(Downtown--------)

[key shifts to F:]

F  Bb/C  FM7  Bb/C

(Downtown--------)

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:  F   FM7  Bb/F   C/F  |  F  Am  Bb  C [2x]
    F                             Dm

And you may find somebody kind to help and understand you.

F                                Dm

Someone who is just like you and needs a gentle hand to

Am7

Guide them along.

Bb  C/Bb Bb C/Bb Bb  C/Bb  Bb

So, may--be I'll see you-- there.

   C/Bb  Bb C/Bb  G7

We can-- forget-- all our troubles, forget all our cares, let's go

CHORUS:  new key & words}
F/C FM7/C  Bb/C         C

Downtown!  Things'll be great when you're

F/C FM7/C  Bb/C         C

Downtown!  Don't wait a minute more.

F/C FM7/C  Bb/C         C

Downtown!  Everything's waiting for you.

F  Bb/C  FM7  Bb/C  F  Bb/C  FM7  Bb/C  [repeat this and out]
(Downtown--------) (Downtown---------)

Draft Dodger Rag

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

D                                      E

I'm just a typical American boy from a typical American town.

    A7                                                      D

I believe in God and Senator Dodd and in keeping old Castro down.

    D                                     E

And when it came my time to serve, I knew better dead than red.

    A7                                                     D

But when I got to my ol' draft board, buddy this is what I said:

CHORUS:

            D                                            E

"Sarge, I'm only eighteen, I got a ruptured spleen and I always carry a purse.

A7                                                             D

I got eyes like a bat, and my feet are flat, and my asthma's getting worse.

    D                                          E

Oh, think of my career, my sweetheart dear, my poor old invalid aunt.

           A7                                                     D

Besides, I ain't no fool, I'm going to school and I'm working in a defense plant.

I got a dislocated disc, and a racked up back, I'm allergic to flowers and bugs,

And when the bombshell hits I get epileptic fits & I'm addicted to a thousand drugs.

I got the weakness woes, I can't touch my toes, I can hardly reach my knees.

And if the enemy came close to me, I'd probably start to sneeze."

CHORUS:

I hate Chou En Lai and I hope he dies, but one thing you gotta see,

That someone's gotta go over there, and that someone isn't me.

So I wish you well, Sarge, give 'em hell!  Yeah, kill me a thousand or so.

And if you ever get a war without blood and gore, well I'll be the first to go.

CHORUS:

Dream A Little Dream Of Me

Words: Gus Kahn

Music:  Milton Adolphus or Fabian Andre & Wilbur Schwandt
C     B7            Adim   G7

Stars shining bright above you.

C     B7              A7        A7

Night breezes seem to whisper "I love you."

F                  Fm

Birds singing in a sycamore tree.

C             G+      G7

Dream a little dream of me.

Say "Nightie-night" and kiss me.

Just hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me.

While I'm alone and blue as can be.

C              G+  G  C 

Dream a little dream of me.

BRIDGE:

A    A6        E7                   A     A6          E7

Stars fading but I linger on, dear, still craving your kiss.

A    A6        E7                      A          G# G7

I'm longing to linger till dawn, dear, just saying this:

Sweet dreams 'til sunbeams find you.

Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you.

But in your dreams whatever they be.

Dream a little dream of me.
Dream On

Words & Music:

Steve Tyler

Fm   Cm/F   Fm6   Bbm6   Fm   C7sus   Fm

Fm   Cm/F   Fm6   Bbm6   Fm   C7sus   Fm   C7sus   Fm

Fm   Fm7         Fm6         Bbm6
Everytime that I look in the mirror;

All these lines on my face getting clearer.

The past is gone.  It went past like dusk to dawn.

Dm7b5          C   Dm7b5                 Bbm6    C       DbM7  D7  C7

Isn't that the way everybody's got their dues in life to pay?

BRIDGE:

Fm     Eb           Db                 Eb

I know nobody knows where it comes and where it goes.

I know it's everybody's sin; you got to lose to know how to win.

Fm   Fm7   Fm6   Bbm6   Fm   Fm9   Fm

Half my life's in books' written pages.  

Lived and learned from fools and from sages.

You know it's true; all these things come back to you.

CHORUS:

Fm            Eb

Sing with me, sing for the years.

Db                        Eb

Sing for the laughter and sing for the tears.

Fm                   Eb

Sing with me if it's just for today,

Dm7b5              Dbmaj7

Maybe tomorrow the Good Lord will take you away.

Bb        C         Db           Eb                           Fm

Dream on, dream on, dream on and dream until your dream comes true.

Dream on, dream on, dream on, and dream until your dream comes true.

Bb        C         D         Eb        F         G         Ab

Dream on, dream on, dream on, dream on, dream on, dream on, dream on, 

Bb    F    G    Ab    Bb

Ah----

CHORUS: [first half only – end after "...take you away"]
Dream On Tab by Claudio Alanìs R.

Intro and verse:

e+-4-----4----|-3-----3----|-4-----4----|-3-----3----|

B+-6-----6----|-4-----4----|-3-----3----|-2--1--2--1-|

G+----5-----5-|----5-----5-|----5-----5-|------------|

D+------------|------------|------------|------------|

A+------------|------------|------------|------------|

E+------------|------------|------------|------------|

|-4-----4----|-6-----6----|--8-----8----|--8---------|

|-6-----6----|-8-----8----|--9-----9----|--9---------|

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

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

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

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

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

|-6-----6----|-4-----4----|--3-----3----|-2--1--2--1-|

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

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

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

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

|-4-----4----|-6-----6----|--8-----8----|--6---4---6-|

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

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

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

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

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

|--8-----8----|-8\-6---6---|------------|------------|

|--9-----9----|-8\-6---6---|------------|------------|

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

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

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

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

Lead Guitar:              

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

|-----------5/6/8-|-6/8/9-8/9/11-9h11p9-|-8h9p8-6h8p6-4h6p4--2-1/13-|

|-6/5/3-5-6-------|---------------------|---------------------------|

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

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

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

Guitar 2 or keyboard:

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

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

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

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

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

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

In the verse is played the first line of the Intro & then:

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Chorus:

F5          D#5    

I know what nobody knows

C#5                D#5 

Where it comes and where it goes

F5          D#5              

I know it's everybody's sin

C#5                D#5 

You got to lose to know how to win

     F5         D#5        C#5      

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

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

|----10----------8----------6---------|

|----10----------8----------6---------|

|----8-----------6----------4---------|

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

VERSE 2

During verse 2 a second guitar plays:

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

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

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

|---------------3-|~~~~~------------|

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

|-1-3-4-----------|-----------------|

Chorus:

F5            D#5

Sing with me, sing for the years

C#5                    D#5

Sing for the laughter, sing for the tears

F5            D#5 

Sing with me, if it's just for tofay

C#5            D#5   

Mabye tomorrow the good Lord will take you away

SOLO:

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

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

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

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

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

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

|---4-----4-----6-|-----6---------|-8-----8-----8/--|-13--------------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

|-----6-----6-----|-6-----6------6--|-6---8--8b9r8----|

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

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

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

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

|---4-----4-----6-|-----6---------|-8-----8-----8/--|-13--------------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

CHORUS X1

A second guitar is playing this during the chorus:

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

SOLO 2:

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

|-----------------|------------8-11-|-8----------------|-8-11b13--------|

|--8h9----8-9p8---|-8-10b12---------|----10-8---8-10b12|----------------|

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

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

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

A#5, C5, C#5, D#5

|---12b14-------12b14------|----12b14-------12b14r12-|

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

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

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

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

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

|--13-11-------------------|-------------------------|

|---------13-11------------|-------------------------|

|----------------13-10/----|-8--8--------------------|

|--------------------------|------10-8-6-------------|

|--------------------------|-------------8-6~~~------|

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

A#5, C5, C#5, D#5

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

|-----------------|-------------4-4---|-6--------6-9-9-6|-9--11b12-11b12--|

|-----------1-1---|-3-1---1-3/5-----5-|----8-8-8--------|-----------------|

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

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

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

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

|-11b12-11b12-11b12-12~~~~-----------|

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

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

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

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

A#5, C5, C#5, D#5, F5, G5, G#5, A#5(2)

Chord tabs:

 A#5   C5   C#5   D#5   F5   G5   G#5   A#5(2)

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

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

|-3-----5----6----8-----10---12----13----15-----------|

|-3-----5----6----8-----10---12----13----15-----------|

|-1-----3----4----6-----8----10----11----13-----------|

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

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

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

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

|---11-10--11-10--11-10--11-10-------|

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

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

CHORUS X2

And at last..

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

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

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

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

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

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

About the tab:

b   Bending

r   Release bend

h   Hammering on

p   Pulling off

/   Slide

~   Vibrato

Dream On Tab by Paul Bell

   Intro

    Gtr I

    E E E E E E E E    Q   E E E E E E   E E Q  E E E E

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

||o-6---6---4---4---|--3---3---2---2---|-6---6--6---6---|

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

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

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

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

  1.               2.

  E E E E H         Q  E +E  E Q  E   Q  Q  E  Q  E

|-8---8---8-----||--8--8-(8)-6-4--6-|----8--8\-6----|

|-6---6---6----o||--6--6-(6)-6-6--6-|-9--9--9\-6--6-|

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

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

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

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

  E E E E E E E E   S S S S S S S S S S S S S  S T  T S

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

|-----------------|-----------5h6s8-6h8s9-8h9s11-9h11p9-|

|-6-5-6-5-6-5-6-5-|-6p5s3-5h6---------------------------|

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

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

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

  T T T T T T T T T T T T S S  Q   +S   E.

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

|-8h9p8s6-6h8p6s4-4h6p4s2-2p1s13--(13)\----|

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

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

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

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

 Verse 1 + 2

  $

  E E E E E E E E   Q  E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E

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

|-6---6---4---4---|-3--3---2---2---|-6---6---4---4---|-3---3---2---2----|

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

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

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

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

                                                               To Coda

  E E E E E E E E   Q  Q  E E E E   E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E

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

|-6---6---4---4---|-3--3--2---2---|-6---6---4---4---|-3---3---2---2----||

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

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

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

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

  E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Chorus 1

  Gtr I

   Q.       E        Q.      E     Q.     E Q.      E

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

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

|-10-------10\-------------------|----------------------|

|-10-------10\-------8-------8\--|-6------6S8-------8---|

|--8--------8\-------6-------6\--|-4------4S6-------6---|

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

|

| Gtr II

|  Q    E.      +S   E  E E +E     E  E E E E  E E +E

|-------------------------6-(6)\-|---------------6-(6)\-|

|-------------------------6-(6)\-|------6--------6-(6)\-|

|-10---10------(10)\-8----8-(8)\-|-6----6-6-8----8-(8)\-|

|-10---10------(10)\-8----8-(8)\-|-6----6-6-6----8-(8)\-|

|--8----8-------(8)\-6--6-6-(6)\-|-4--4-4-4-6--6-6-(6)\-|

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

   E Q      E        Q.      E     Q.    E E Q    E

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

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

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

|-10-------10\-------8-------8\--|-6-----6S8------8----|

|----8------8\-------6-------6\--|-4-----4S6-----------|

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

|

|  Q    E.      +S   E  E E +E     Q   E E E E E +E

|-------------------------6-(6)\-|-------------6-(6)\--|

|-------------------------6-(6)\-|-------------6-(6)\--|

|-10---10------(10)\-8----8-(8)\-|-6---6---8---8-(8)\--|

|-10---10------(10)\-8----8-(8)\-|-6---6---8---8-(8)\--|

|--8----8-------(8)\-6--6-6-(6)\-|-4---4-4-6-6-6-(6)\--|

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

  W                  H       S S S S S S S S

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

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

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

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

|-----------------|----------------1-2h3-----|

|-----------------|----------1-3-4-----------|

|

| E E E E E E E E    Q   E E E   E   E   E

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

|-6---6---4---4---|--3---3---2-------2-------|

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

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

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

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

                        D.S. al Coda

   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

  +W                 +W

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

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

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

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

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

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

|

|  E  E Q  E E E E    E  E E E H

|--4----4--6---6---|--8----8---8-----||

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

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

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

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

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

   Chorus 2 & 3

    &

      Q    E.    +S   E E E +E

||------------------------6-(6)\-|

||o-----------------------6-(6)\-|

||---10---10----(10)\-8---8-(8)\-|

||---10---10----(10)\-8---8-(8)\-|

||o---8----8-----(8)\-6-6-6-(6)\-|

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

|

|     E E  E  E       E E E  E

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

||o---6----6----------4---4------|

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

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

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

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

                                 ~             ~~~

   E  E E E E E E +E     S S S S Q  S S S S E +E

|---------------6-(6)\-|-------------------------|

|-------6-------6-(6)\-|-------------------------|

|--6----6-6-8---8-(8)\-|-5----------5------------|

|--6----6-6-6---8-(8)\-|---3-3-3-3----5-5-5-5-(5)|

|--4--4-4-4-6-6-6-(6)\-|-------------------------|

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

|

|                                ~             ~~~

|  Q    E E E E E  E     S S S S Q  S S S S E +E

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

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

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

|----------------------|---3-3-3-3----5-5-5-5-(5)|

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

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

                                 1.

          ~~             ~~

  S S S S E. +S  S S S S E. +S      E E E E E E E E    E  E E E E E E E

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

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

|-5--------------5-3-3-3-3--(x)-|---6-5-6-5-6-5-6-5-|--6--5-6-5-6-5-6-5--||

|---6-6-6-6--(6)----------------|-------------------|--------------------||

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

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

|

|         ~~             ~~         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

| S S S S E. +S  S S S S Q        a W                 +W

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

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

|-5--------------5-3-3-3-3------|-3h5---------------|-(5)----------------||

|---6-6-6-6--(6)----------------|-------------------|--------------------||

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

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

  Gtr I

                                                      ~~~

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S   S S S S S S S  S  Q.   E

|---4-----4-----6-----6-----6-----|-8-----8-----8s13-13------|

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

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

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

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

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

  E S S +S  E. S E S +S  E  S    E S S +S  E S Q     +E. +S

|-8---8-(8)------6-------------|-----8-(8)--------------------|

|---6-------6--6---6-(6)-6-----|-6-6-------8-8-8b9===(8)-(8)\-|

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

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

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

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

  S S E S S S S S S S S S S S S

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

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

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

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

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

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

                    ~~~

  S S S S S S S  S  Q. E   E S S +S  E. S E S +E  E

|-6-----8-----8s13-13----|-8---8-(8)------8-----------||

|---8-----6--------------|---6-------6--6---6-(6)-6--o||

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

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

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

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

  2.

  Gtr I

    ~        ~~~

    Q  a    +E  E S S    S  S  S S  S S

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

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

|---5--5b6==(5)-5-8-8b9-------10-8----8-|

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

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

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

|

| Gtr II

|   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

| a W

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

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

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

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                                      ~~~~~

   S      +S  S S  S S  S S S  S S  S    S S  a      +E     +E  Q   S S Q.    E

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

|---------------8-11-8-------------------8---11b13==(11)r|=(11)-------------------|

|-10b12==(10)----------10-8------8-10b11---8-------------|------------------------|

|-----------------------------10-------------------------|----------3s5-5-----5/--|

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

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

|

|~~~~~~~~

| +W                                                         Q    E E   Q   E E

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

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

|-(5)----------------------------------------------------|---3----3-----5---5-5---|

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

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

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

|

|                                                            Q    E E   H

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

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

|--------------------------------------------------------|---6----6-6---8---------|

|--------------------------------------------------------|---6----6-6---8---------|

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

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

                                                      ~~~~        ~~~~

  Q.    E Q  E +E      a     +Q    a     +Q    a     +Q    a     +Q

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

|------------8-(8)\-|-16b18-(16)--16b18-(16)--16b18-(16)--16b18-(16)--|

|------------8-(8)\-|-------------------------------------------------|

|-6-----6S8--8-(8)\-|-------------------------------------------------|

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

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

|

| Q   Q   Q  Q                Q           Q           Q           Q

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

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

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

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

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

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

   a     +S   E  S  E  S       S S  S  S  S S  S  E

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

|-16b18-(16)-16-13-----------------------------------|

|------------------15-13b13.5------------------------|

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

|-------------------------------------15-14-3--------|

|---------------------------------------------16-13\-|

|

|         Q         E  E         H

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

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

|---------6---------6--6---------8-------------------|

|---------6---------6--6---------8-------------------|

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

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

  Q.    S S Q.    E   Q.    E Q.    E   S S S S S E S S S S S a  S S S  S

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

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

|-------------------|-6-----6S8-----8-|----------------------------8-8-----|

|-3-----3s5-5-----5S|=6-----6S8-----8-|-----------6---8-6---6-8s10-----10--|

|-------------------|-----------------|-8-6---6-8---8-----8----------------|

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

|

| Q   Q     Q   Q     Q   Q   Q   Q     W

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

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

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

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

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

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

   S  S  S  S  S  S  S  S  S  S  S      S  S  S  S  +S

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

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

|----13-13-------13-13-15-13-15-15b17==15-15-15-15-(15)r\-|

|-15-13-13-13-15-13-13-15-13-15-15b17==15-15-15-----------|

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

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

|

|  W

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Q.    E Q.   E   Q.    S S Q.    E

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

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

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

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

|-1-----1-3----3-|-4-----4s6-6-----6--|

|---------3----3-|-4-----4s6-6-----6--|

|

| Q   E E H        Q   Q     Q   Q

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

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

|-6---6-6-8------|--------------------|

|-6---6-6-8------|-3---3-----3---3----|

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

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

   Q.   S  S  Q.    E    Q.    E  Q.    E

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

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

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

|---------------------|----------------15\-|

|-/8----8s10-10----10-|-11----11S13--------|

|-/8----8s10-10----10-|-11----11S13----13\-|

|

|  Q.   E     Q.    E    Q.    E  H

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

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

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

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

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

|--1----1-----3-----3-|--4-----4--6--------|

   e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e    e  e  e  e  E  E  E  E

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

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

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

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

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

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

|

|  W                         W

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Out-Chorus

   Q    E.      +S   Q   E.    +S

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

|--9----9-------(9)\-----8-----(8)\-|

|-10---10------(10)\-8---8-----(8)\-|

|-10---10------(10)\-8---8-----(8)\-|

|--8----8-------(8)\-6---6-----(6)\-|

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

|

|  Q.       E        Q.     E

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

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

|-10-------10\----------------------|

|-10-------10\-------8------8\------|

|--8--------8\-------6------6\------|

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

  Q   Q   E  E Q      E E  E  +E   E  E E E

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

|-6---6--------6---|-------9--(9)\------6----|

|-6---6--------8---|-10---10-(10)\-8----8-8\-|

|-6---6--------8---|-10---10-(10)\-8----8-8\-|

|-4---4---6--6-6---|--8-8--8--(8)\-6--6-6-6\-|

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

|

| Q.    E Q.     E    E Q      E   Q.     E

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

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

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

|-6-----6S8------8-|-10-------10\--8------8\-|

|-4-----4S6------6-|----8------8\--6------6\-|

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

  Q.    E E E Q         E E  E.  +S   E E E E    Q  E E E E E E

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

|-6-----6-6---6------|-------9---(9)\-----6----|-6--6-6-6---6---|

|-6-----6-8---8------|------10--(10)\-----8-8\-|-6--6-6-8---8---|

|-6-----6-8---8------|-10---10--(10)\-8---8-8\-|-6--6-6-8---8---|

|-4-----4-6-6-6------|--8-8--8---(8)\-6-6-6-6\-|-4--4-4-6-6-6---|

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

|

| Q   E E E E E +E      W                        W

|-------------6-(6)\-|-------------------------|----------------|

|-------------6-(6)\-|-------------------------|----------------|

|-6---6---8---8-(8)\-|-------------------------|----------------|

|-6---6---8---8-(8)\-|-------------------------|----------------|

|-4---4-4-6-6-6-(6)\-|-------------------------|----------------|

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

  Gtrs I, II

          ~              ~                ~~             ~

  S S S S E +E   S S S S E +E     S S S S E. +S  S S S S Q

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

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

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

|---3-3-3-3-(3)/---5-5-5-5-(5)/-|---6-6-6-6--(6)------------|

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

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

    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

  a W          +W           +W

|------------|------------|--------*|

|------------|------------|--------*|

|-3h5--------|-(5)--------|-(5)----*|

|------------|------------|--------*|

|------------|------------|--------*|

|------------|------------|--------*|

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Duration Legend

---------------

W - whole; H - half; Q - quarter; E - 8th; S - 16th; T - 32nd; X - 64th; a - acciaccatura

+ - note tied to previous; . - note dotted; .. - note double dotted

Uncapitalized letters represent notes that are staccato (1/2 duration)

Irregular groupings are notated above the duration line

Duration letters will always appear directly above the note/fret number it represents the

duration for.  Duration letters with no fret number below them represent rests.  Multi-

bar rests are notated in the form Wxn, where n is the number of bars to rest for.  Low

melody durations appear below the staff

Tablature Legend

----------------

 h   - hammer-on

 p   - pull-off

 b   - bend

 pb  - pre-bend

 r   - bend release (if no number after the r, then release immediately)

 /\  - slide into or out of (from/to "nowhere")

 s   - legato slide

 S   - shift slide

 - natural harmonic

[n]  - artificial harmonic

n(n) - tapped harmonic

 ~   - vibrato

 tr  - trill

 T   - tap

 TP  - trem. picking

 PM  - palm muting

\n/  - tremolo bar dip; n = amount to dip

 \n  - tremolo bar down

 n/  - tremolo bar up

/n\  - tremolo bar inverted dip

 =   - hold bend; also acts as connecting device for hammers/pulls

 <> - volume swell (louder/softer)

 x   - on rhythm slash represents muted slash

 o   - on rhythm slash represents single note slash

Dreamboat Annie

Words & Music:

Ann & Nancy Wilson (Heart)

Tabbed by: tkvoice

Dm               G         Cadd9  C

Heading out this morning into the sun.

Dm            G              Cadd9          C

Riding on the diamond waves, little darlin' one.

Cadd9  C

Am             Em       Am

Warm wind caress her--, her lover, it seems.

Dm         G                   Am

Oh, Annie, Dreamboat Annie, my little ship of dreams.

Dm         G                   Cadd9          C

Oh, Annie, Dreamboat Annie, my little ship of dreams.

Cadd9  C

Cadd9          C             Cadd9        C

Going down the city sidewalk alone in the crowd.

F                Fm               Cadd9         C 

No one knows the lonely one whose head's in the clouds.

Cadd9  C

F            Fm                   Cadd9    C   

Sad faces painted over with those magazine smiles.

Dm               G                Cadd9  C    

Heading out to somewhere won't be back-- for a while.

C        Cadd9 C

Won't be back  for a while.

C        Cadd9 C

Won't be back  for a while...  [repeat and out]
Dreamer

Words & Music:

Supertramp

D         D9sus4/G                D   D9sus4/G

Dreamer------, you know you are a dreamer.

                       C             F        G

Well, can you put your hands in your head, oh no!

I said dreamer, you're nothing but a dreamer.

                       C             F        G    F   G

Well, can you put your hands in your head, oh no!  Oh, no!

         Ab  Bb           Gm     C       C9       C

I said, "Far out!  What a day, a year, a life it is!"

Ab  Bb              Gm                        C    Gm                          C

You know, well, you know you had it comin' to you, now there's not a lot I can do.

Dreamer, you stupid little dreamer.

So, now you put your head in your hands, oh no!

D    D9sus4/G    D    D9sus4/G    C    C9sus4/F

I said, "Far out!  What a day, a year, a life it is!"

You know, well, you know you had it comin' to you, now there's not a lot I can do.

C            Bb

Well, work it out someday

C

If I could see something...  (You can see anything you want, boy!)

Bb

If I could be someone...  (You can be anyone.  Celebrate, boy!)

C

If I could do something...  (Well, you can do something.)

C                                                      Bb          C

If I could do anything...  (Well, can you do something out of this world?)

C                 Bb                           C

Take a dream on a Sunday.  Take a life, take a holiday.

C                  Bb                                           C

Take a lie, take a dreamer.  Dream, dream, dream, dream, dream along.

C

Come on and dream, dream along.  [3x]

Dreamer, you know you are a dreamer.

Well can you put your hands in your head, oh no!

I said dreamer, you're nothing but a dreamer

                      C             F        G    F   G    D

Well can you put your hands in your head, oh no!  Oh, no!

Dreaming Of You

Words & Music:

James Skelly (The Coral)

INTRO & MAIN BASS RIFF:

   Am                       F

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

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

Am                          F

It's up in my heart when it skips a beat. (Skips a beat...)

Am                           F

Can't feel no pavement right under my feet. (Under my feet...)

CHORUS:

C                      G                                    F

Up in my lonely room (My lonely room) when I'm dreaming of you. (Ah-oo!)

               Am                     F                Am

Oh, what can I do?  I still need you, but I don't want you, now

When I'm down and my hands are tied. (Hands are tied...)

I cannot reach a pen for me to draw the line. (Draw the line...)

From this pain, I just can't disguise.

Its gonna hurt, but I'll have to say goodbye.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER Am to F:

e------------------------------------------------------------------

b------------------------------------------------------------------

g---4-5-5s7-5-4--5-5---------------4-5-5s7-5-4h5p4---5-5---5-----7-

d-7-------------7-----5---5---5--7-----------------7-----7---7s9---

a-------------------7---7---7--------------------------------------

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

e---8-------------------------------------------0---------------------

b----5-8-/5-(8)-/5--------5-----3-----------------1-----1-----------1-

g-5---------------7-5-4-----3h4---3h4-3h4-2-0-------0h2---------------

d-----------------------5---------------------3-----------3-3-2-0-2---

a-----------------------------------------------------------------0---

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

e---------------------0--------------------------------8---7-

b-------3-1-----------------1-----------------1-----1--10--9-

g-----0-----------5-----0h2---0h2p0-----0-0h2----------10--9-

d-0h2-------2-2s5---3---------------3-2---------0h2----10--9-

a------------------------------------------------------8---7-

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

CHORUS:

Dreams

Words & Music:

The Cranberries

Tabbed by:  Will Seo

Guitar I (electric - strum with tremelo/chorus/echo effect)

Chord progression : E A/A~ B/B~ E (see below for chord patterns)

(slight background picking/strumming of additional guitar)

   E E E            A A A or A~'s    B B B or B~'s    E E E           E  E

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

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

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

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

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

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

       ^down beat       ^                ^                ^              ^

Guitar II (or keyboard played simultaneously with above guitar I)

 Note progression : G# G# F# G#

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

B|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|r

G|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|e

D|-----6~---------------6~-------------6\4~-------------4/6~---------------|s

A|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|t

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

Guitar I (picking with clean chorus/tremelo effect)

 (the notes in parentheses are not actually played but playing them may help

  you out with the timing...)

Riff A

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

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

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

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

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

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

Riff A (cont'd)                                                                        

e|------------------------------------------------------------------|v 

B|----0-----0-----0---0-----0-----0---0-----0-----0---0-----0-----0-|o n  

G|------2-----2---------2-----2---------1-----1---------1-----1-----|c e  

D|---------------------------------(2)---(2)---(2)-------(2)---(2)--|a x 

A|-(2)---(2)---(2)-------(2)---(2)----------------------------------|l t

E|------------------------------------------------------------------|s

Use the different variations of the A and B chords where suitable (A~ & B~)

(Guitar I,II - chord strums with slight picking)

E      A/A~                  B/B~               E

 Oh my life is changing everyday every possible way

E          A/A~                           B/B~                    E

 though my dreams, it's never quite as it seems never quite as it seems

 (Guitar I - picking of Riff A)

E                          A/A~                             B/B~

I know I felt like this before but now I'm feeling it even more

E

because it came from you

(Guitar I,II - chord strums with slight picking)

E                   A/A~

 Then I open up and see

                            B/B~

the person fumbling here is me

                   E

a different way to be

[O'Riordan chanting part]

Chords : G C G C

(Guitar I - play single chord strums with tremelo effect)

(Guitar I,II - chord strums with slight picking)

I want more, impossible to ignore

impossible to ignore

they'll come true, impossible not to do

impossible not to do

(Guitar I - picking of Riff A)

Now I tell you openly

you have my heart so don't hurt me

for what I couldn't find

(Guitar I,II - chord strums with slight picking)

Talk to me amazing mind

so understanding and so kind

you're everything to me

Oh my life is changing everyday

every possible way

though my dreams, it's never quite as it seems

'cause you're a dream to me

dream to me

Coda

Dreidel

Words & Music:

Don McLean

Someone offered to help me fix these lyrics.  But, I listened to them again against the original album version (you know, the one with the bells & whistles & horns) and they match up with that one.  Are there other lyric versions out there?

CHORUS:

E7

I feel like a spinning top or a dreidel.

The spinning don't stop when you leave the cradle; you just slow down.

'Round & 'round this world you go.

Spinning through the lives of the people you know; we all slow down.

A7                      G                   E

How you gonna keep from turning from day to day?

A7                      G                  B7

How you gonna keep from turning your life away?

C               G       C               Am   C             G             B7 

No days you can borrow, no time you can buy, no trust in tomorrow, it's a lie.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE 1:  [half-time]

       B7

And I feel like I'm a-dippin' and a-divin'.  My sky shoes are spiked with lead heels.

I'm lost in this star car I'm a-drivin'; but my air sole keeps pushing big wheels.

   C                      Am         C                     Bm

My world is a constant confusion, my mind is prepared to attack.

   C                    D           G            D            Am

My past, a persuasive illusion, I'm watching the future; it's black.

BRIDGE 2:  [a tempo]

Am

What do you know?  You know just what you perceive.

What can you show?  Nothing of what you believe.

And as you grow; each thread of life that you leave.

BRIDGE 3: [half-time, accelerando through the lines]

           E          A            Em7        A

Will spin around your deeds and dictate your needs.

As you sell your soul & you sow your seeds.

And you wound yourself & your loved one bleeds.

And your habits grow & your conscience feeds.

On all that you thought you could be,

        E                  A         E

I never thought this could happen to me...

CHORUS:

I feel like a spinning top or a dreidel.

The spinning and don't stop when you leave the cradle; you just slow down.

You just slow down.  You just... slow... down...

Drift Away

Words & Music:

Mentor Williams

This was first a hit for Dobie Gray in 1973, then one for Uncle Kracker.  I've given a full tab for the Dobie Gray version after the basic chords (I prefer it's tasty licks to the Uncle Kracker version.).  The bass tab (courtesy of bassmasta.com) is at the end.  Enjoy!

INTRO & TRANSITION RIFF FOR UNCLE KRACKER VERSION: [2x]

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

B--4-7-7---7-2h4p2p0--0-0-x--|

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

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

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

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

E                          B      E                  F                    B

Day after day I'm more confused.  So, I look for the light in the pouring rain.

E                                      B     C#m                     E

You know that's a game that I hate to lose.  I'm feelin' the strain, ain't it a shame?

CHORUS:

     B                 

Oh, give me the beat, boys, and free my soul.

  F/A                                       E/G

I wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away.

     B                 

Oh, give me the beat, boys, and free my soul.

  F                                        E [D#5  C#5  B5  G#5  F#5  B]

I wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away.

Beginning to think that I'm wastin' time.  I don't understand the things I do.

The world outside looks so unkind.  I'm countin' on you to carry me through.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C#m                       E                        B

And when my mind is free, you know your melody can move me.

C#m                        E                              C#

And when I'm feelin' blue, the guitar's comin' through to soothe me.

Thanks for the joy that you've given me.

I want you to know I believe in your song.

Rhythm and rhyme and harmony,

You help me along, makin' me strong.

CHORUS:  [repeat & out – Kracker ends with the descending line at the end of the chorus to the intro riff.]

Dobie Gray version guitar tab:

Tab by: omanyen@fusemail.com

With apologies to Uncle Kracker, the original is still the best.  I've included two different intros to this song. The original and a much "cleaner", country version. I've included most, (if not all) of the fill-in runs and a few of my own, have fun.

Intro 1 ( original )     h=hammer r=rake \=slide down /=slide up

                               rake=(pull-off)

E |--4--|--6--|--9--|--6--|--------|------------4-|--9r7--|------0----|

B |--4--|--7--|--9--|--7--|--4-----|------------4-|--7----|------0----|

G |--4--|--6--|--9--|--6--|----4---|--------4-4-4-|--8----|------1----|

D |--4--|--8--|--9--|--8--|------4-|------2-----4-|--9----|------2----|

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

E |-----|-----|-----|-----|--------|--2-----------|-------|--9\0------|

Intro 2: (country version)

E |----------------------------------------------|-7/9---7-|--12----|

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

G |--8--------------------9r8-------------9--0--8|-7/9---8-|--9-----|

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

A |-------------------------------7h9------------|---------|--11----|

 E                      B

Day after day I'm more confused.

B |-----5r4-----------------------|

G |----------6r4------------------|

D |---------------6r4-------------|

A |--------------------6\4---2----|

 E                  F#                        B

Yet I look for the light through the pouring rain.

B |--5r4--5r4--5r4----12h14r12----|

 E                                     B

You know that's a game that I hate to lose.

E |--7---9-9/11--12--11--9--7--|--4--|

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

G |--8---9-9/11--11--11--9--8--|--6--|

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

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

C#m                       C#m D E

And I'm feelin' the strain--------, ain't it a shame?

CHORUS:

    B                                         F#

Oh, give me the beat boys and free my soul, I want to get lost in your rock & roll,

    E

and drift away.

A |--2---4r2-----------2-|

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

B                                         F#

Oh, give me the beat boys and free my soul, I want to get lost in your rock & roll,

     E

And drift away.

B |--2r0-----------0-|-----------------------------------|

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

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

A |------------------|--4/7-7--5-5-4-------2-4-2-------2-|

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

  (play intro again)

2nd VERSE:

 E                                  B

Beginning to think that I'm wasting time.

E |--7r4r0---------------------|

B |---------7-4----------------|

G |--------------7r6r4---------|

D |---------------------6-4-2--|

E            F#                  B

I don't understand the things I do.

E |-------7-------9---------11---------9----12--|

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

G |--6/8-----8/9------9/11-------8/9--------13--|

 E                           B

The world outside looks so unkind.

E |--7---9---9/11---9----7---9---7--|--4--|

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

G |--8---9---9/11---9----8---9---8--|--6--|

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

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

C#m                  C#m  D  E

I'm a countin' on you--------, to carry me through.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C#m                       E                      B

And when my mind is free, you know no melody can move me.

E |-------------------------12--|

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

G |--x------6--4---6////13------| X = muff with left thumb

D |--x------x-------------------|

A |--x------x-------------------| //// = slow slide up

E |--x------x-------------------|

 C#m

And when I'm feeling blue,

 E                              F#

the guitars, comin' through to soothe me.   [\\=slide way down]
E |--14\\----12\\----11\\----9\\----------7--|

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

G |--15\\----13\\----11\\----9\\----5/8------|

 E                                   B

Thanks for the joy that you've given me.

E |-----11-----9-----7-------12--|

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

G |--11-----9-----8-----/13------|

 E             F#                      B

I want you to know, I believe in your song.

E |--7r4r0------------------------|

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

G |---------------7\6r4-----4-----|

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

 E                     B

Rythm and ryhme in harmony.

G |--6r4-----------------------------|

D |-------6--4-----6r4---------------|

A |-------------6-------6-----6---4--|

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

 C#m                C#m  D  E

You'll help me along--------, making me strong.

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]
Drift Away Bass Tab 

Artist: Uncle Kracker Tabbed By JD 

h = hammer on        p = pull off        ~ = let ring

**note** 

This isn't exactly how the song is on the CD. So please don't email me or post on how my tab is incorrect. Although I am always down for hearing suggestions.  This Is how I play it when my band and I play shows. The chord progression and order is correct just i play a few extra notes here and there and also exclude some notes.  Thanks!

Intro riff:

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

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

A |---------2-2-2h4------2--|

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

Verse:

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

D |-----------2h4-|-------------| [3x]
A |---------------|-2--2--2h4p2-|

E |-0-0-0-2h4-----|-------------|

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

D |---------------|-----------2h4-|

A |-4--4--4h6p4---|---------------|

E |---------------|-0-0-0-2h4-----|

Chorus:

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

D |-------------|-------------|-----------2h4-|----------------|

A |-2--2--2h4p2-|-------------|---------------|-2--2--2h4p2----|

E |-------------|-2--2--2h4p2-|-0-0-0-2h4-----|----------------|

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

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

A |-------------|-------------|-7-4-2---------|-2--2--2h4p2--2-|

E |-2--2--2h4p2-|-0-0-0-2h4---|-------2-4-2h4-|----------------|

Bridge:

G |-------------|-------------|--------------2h4-|

D |-------------|-1-2~--------|----------2h4-----|

A |-4p2h4~------|-------------|-2~---2h4---------|

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

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

D |-------------|-1-2~--------|------------|

A |-4~-----4----|-------------|-4p2h4~-----|

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

Outro:

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

D |----------------|-------------|-----------2h4-|

A |-2--2--2h4p2--2-|-------------|---------------|

E |----------------|-2--2--2h4p2-|-0-0-0-2h4-----|

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

D |---------------|| [3x]
A |-7-4-2---------||

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

Drifting

Words & Music:

James Marshall "Jimi" Hendrix

Drifting on a sea of forgotten teardrops.

On a lifeboat sailing for your love, sailing home.

Drifting on a sea of old heartbreaks.

On a lifeboat sailing for your love, sailing home.

Tab transcribed by MaxxDaddy

Tune down 1/2-step 

Intro:
guitar 2:

     E    D      F#     A    


||---------------------------||
||--12---10--/--14----17-\-||

||---------------------------||
||--12---10--/--14----17-\-||

||---9-----7--/--11----14--\-||
||--13---11--/--15----18-\-||

||---9-----7--/--11----14--\-||(2x)
||-------------------------||(2x)

||---7-----5--/---9----12--\-||
||-------------------------||

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

------------------

------------------

---------9-11(13)-

----9-11----------

-/11--------------

------------------

E             D#m7                 D            G#m

Drifting on a sea  of forgotten teardrops, on a lifeboat,     

        B     A  C#m  B  E/G#*      B     A  C#m B E/G#    A       E    

Sailing for                  your lo-           ve       Sailing home.

* B - E/G# riff:

-------

-4h5-4-

-4---4-

-4h6-4-

-------

-------

 G                     A                      G                      B

-3-3--3-3-------3/5\3--5-5--5-5-------5/7\5--3-3--3-3--------3/5\3--7-7-7-7-

-3-5--3-5--3/5--3/5\3--5-7--5-7--5/7--5/7\5--3-5--3-5--3/5---3/5\3--7-9-7-9-

-4-4--4-4--2/4---------6-6--6-6--4/6---------4-4--4-4--2/4----------6-6-6-6-

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

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

E             D#m7         D *               G#m 

Drifting on a sea of old heartbreaks, on a lifeboat

        B     A  C#m  B E/G#      B     A  C#m B E/G#    A       E    

Sailing for                  your lo-           ve       Sailing home.

D riff:

-5/7-10/12-10\-

-5/7-10/12-10\-

---------------

---------------

---------------

---------------

 G                           A                      G               

-3-3--3-3-------3/5\3-3/5\3--5-5--5-5-------5/7-----5/7\5-3-3--3-3--5-3----

-3-5--3-5--3/5--3/5\3-3/5\3--5-7--5-7--5/7--5/7-5/7-5/7\5-3-5--3-5------5--

-4-4--4-4--2/4---------------6-6--6-6--4/6------4/6-------4-4--4-4---------

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

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

 G               B                            B  Bb A  G   

-5-3-----5-3-----7-7-7-7-7h9-7----7h9-7----9--7--6--5--3-

-----5-3-----5-3-7-9-7-9-------9p7------9p7---7--6--5--3-

-----------------8-8-8-8----------------------8--7--6--4-

-----------------9-9-9-9----------------------9--8--7--5-

---------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------

repeat pattern, playing major pentatonic over each chord:

(A G Fmaj7 G B B-Bb-A-G) 4x

A G Fmaj7 G B C

Drive

(The Cars' song)

Words & Music:

Ric Ocasek (The Cars)

A                    AM7           A    AM7 

Who's gonna tell you when it's too late?

A                    AM7           A      AM7 

Who's gonna tell you things aren't so great?

CHORUS:

F#m          Bm        F#m          Bm  

You can't go on, thinking nothing's wrong.

A                     AM7      A

Who's gonna drive you home tonight?

Who's gonna pick you up when you fall?

Who's gonna hang it up when you call?

Who's gonna pay attention to your dreams?

And who's gonna plug your ears when you scream?

CHORUS:

A    F#m    A    F#m    Bm    E    Bm    E

Who's gonna hold you down when you shake?

Who's gonna come around when you break?

CHORUS:  [2x]

Drive

(Incubus' song)

Words & Music:

Brandon Boyd, Michael Einziger, Alex Katunich,

Jose Pasillas II & Chris Kilmore (Incubus)

This is fully transcribed in the December 2001 issue of Guitar World.

Em = x 7 9 9 8 7
Bm7 = x 7 0 7 7 0
CM7 = 0 3 5 4 5 0

A  = 0 0 2 0 2 0
A9  = x 3 0 0 3 0
Em9 = 0 0 5 0 0 0 or: x 7 5 7 7 x

Em  Em9  CM7  Am7  [4x]

Em      Em9   CM7           Am7          Em        Em9   CM7  Am7  [etc.]

Sometimes-- I feel the fear of uncertainty stinging clear.

And I can't help but ask myself how much I let the fear take the wheel and steer.

PRE-CHORUS 1:

A9                 A7                        A9       A7

It's driven me before and it seems to have a vague, haunting mass appeal.

A9           A7                       CM7                   A7

But, lately, I'm beginning to find that I should be the one behind the wheel...

CHORUS:

Em    Em9       CM7      Am7     Em     Em9          CM7          Am7

Whatever tomorrow brings I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, yeah.

Em    Em9       CM7      Am7     Em     Em9          CM7   Am7

Whatever tomorrow brings, I'll be there, I'll be there...

So, if I decide to waiver my chance to be one of the hive.

Will I choose water over wine and hold my own and drive?  Ah, oh, oh!

PRE-CHORUS 2:

It's driven me before and it seems to be the way that everyone else gets around.

But, lately, I'm beginning to find that when I drive myself, my light is found.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER INTRO:

PRE-CHORUS 3:

CM7        A7               CM7    A7                [n.c. - pick scrape up]

Would you choose water over wine?  Hold the wheel and drive?

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [over "Doo-doo-doo" vocals]

Em  Em9  CM7  Am7  [2x]  CM7  A7

Drive

(U2's song)

Words & Music:

R.E.M.

Intro in Dm

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

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

||---2--------------------0------------| 3x ||---2---------------0h2--0----0-|

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

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

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

alternate version:

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

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

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

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

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

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

Dm                          G                             Dm

Smack, crack, bushwhacked – tie another one to the racks, baby.

Hey, kids!  Rock and Roll! Nobody tells you where to go, baby.

F                                   Am

What if I ride?  What if you walk?  What if you rock around the clock?

G

Tick, tock, tick, tock

Em                                               G                 Dm

What if you did?  What if you walk?  What if you tried to get off, baby?

Hey kids, where are you?  Nobody tells you what to do, baby.

Hey kids, shake a leg, maybe you're crazy in the head, baby.

Maybe you did, maybe you walked.  Baby, you rocked around the clock.

Tick, tock, tick, tock

Maybe I ride.  Maybe you walk.  Maybe I drive to get off, baby.

Hey kids, shake a leg.  Maybe you're crazy in the head, baby

Ollie, Ollie, Ollie, Ollie, Ollie, Ollie, Ollie, in come free, baby.

Hey kids, where are you?  Nobody tells you what to do, baby.

Smack, crack, shackalack.  Tie another one to your back, baby.

Hey kids!  Rock and Roll!  Nobody tells you where to go, baby.

Maybe you did.  Maybe you walked.  Maybe you rock around the clock.

Tick, tock, tick, tock.

Maybe I ride.  Maybe you walk.  Maybe I drive to get off, baby.

Em                               G                     Dm

Hey kids, where are you?  Nobody tells you what to do, baby.

Hey kids, Rock and Roll!  Nobody tells you where to go, baby, baby, baby

Drive My Car

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Tabbed by Mark Hertzberg & TheCatInTheHat

Intro:

   D7

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

B|---------------------6b(7)-----7--7--5-----5--7----------------

G|-----5--5b(7)--5------------5--7--7--5-----5--7----------------

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

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

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

D7                      G7           D7               G7

Asked a girl what she wanted to be.  She said, "Baby, can't you see?

D7                     G7

I wanna be famous, a star on the screen.

    A

But you can do something in between."

CHORUS:

 Bm                    G7    Bm                  G7

"Baby you can drive my car.  Yes, I'm gonna be a star.

Bm                    E       A          D        G  A

Baby you can drive my car and maybe I'll love you."

I told that girl that my prospects were good

And she said, "Baby, it's understood

Working for peanuts is all very fine but I can show you a better time."

CHORUS:

A

Beep-beep, mmmm, beep-beep, yeah!

Solo:

D7  G7  D7  G7  D7  G7  A

CHORUS:

I told that girl I can start right away.

And she said, "Listen, baby, I got something to say.

I got no car and it's breaking my heart.

But I've found a driver and that's a start."

CHORUS:

A

Beep-beep, mmmm, beep-beep, yeah!  [repeat and out]

Drive My Car Guitar Tab

Intro:

                                 D

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

-|---------------------6b(7)-----7--7--5-----5--7----------------

-|-----5--5b(7)--5------------5--7--7--5-----5--7----------------

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

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

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

Verse Riff:

      Asked a girl    what she wanted to be  [etc. - same next 2 lines]
    D                            G

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

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

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

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

-|--5---------7/9-----9\7--5---------------------5---------------

-|-----------------------------3------------5/7-----7\5--3-------

But you can do something in between

         A                                            Bm

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

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

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

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

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

-|-----------5--5-----5--5-----------7/9-----------9--7-----------

Chorus:

    Bm                       A  G                    A  [etc. same for next line]
    Baby you can drive my       car    (need 2 guitars for piano part)
-|------------------------------------------------------------

-|---------------------------------3-----5--6--5-----3--------

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

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

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

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

     Bm

    Baby you can drive my car

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

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

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

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

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

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

    Em           A           D     G               A

             And baby  I love you

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

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

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

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

-|---------------0-----------5--5-------5------------------7--9--7-----

-|--0--2--3--0------3--2--0--------5/7-----7\5--3--5--7/9-----------9--

Guitar solo:

        D                           G

-|------------b(10)8-------------------------------

-|-----------------------b(10)8--6--8--8--8--6--8--

-|-----6b(7)----------7----------------------------

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

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

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

        D                           G

-|------------b(10)8-------------------------------

-|-----------------------b(10)8--6--8--8--8--6-----

-|-----6b(7)----------7-------------------------7--

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

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

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

        D                           G

-|------------b(10)8-------------------------------

-|-----------------------b(10)8--6--8--8--8--6--8--

-|-----6b(7)----------7----------------------------

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

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

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

    A                                          Bm

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

-|--10--10b(13)--13--13b(15)--15--15b(18)--B(18)15--13--15--

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

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

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

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

Ending (repeat to fade):

                            D   G               A

    Beep beep 'm beep beep YEAH!

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

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

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

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

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

-|------------------------------5/7-----7\5--3--5--7/9-----------9-----

Drops Of Jupiter

Words & Music:

Pat Monahan, Jimmy Stafford, Rob Hotchkiss,

Charlie Colin & Scott Underwood (Train)

This is fully transcribed in the July 2001 issue of Guitar World.

C  Csus4  G  Fsus2  

F6       C

Now that she's back in the atmosphere

Csus4  G                                Fsus2  F

With drops of Jupiter in her hair, hey, hey, hey.

She acts like summer and walks like rain,

Reminds me that there's time to change, hey, hey, hey.

Since the return from her stay on the moon,

She listens like spring and she talks like June, hey, hey, hey.

PRE-CHORUS 1:

      G                         G/A   D

Well, tell me did you sail across the sun?

                           D/E   F 

Did you make it to the Milky Way to see the lights all faded

Csus2    C             Csus2   C

And that heaven is overrated?

G                               G/A    D

Tell me, did you fall for a shooting star,

                         Dm

One without a permanent scar?

                                   F                        C

And did you miss me while you were looking at yourself out there?

Csus4  G5  G6  Fsus2  F  Fsus2  F  Fsus2  F

Now that she's back from that soul vacation,

Tracing her way through the constellation, hey, hey, hey.

She checks out Mozart while she does Tae-Bo.

Reminds me that there's time to grow, hey, hey, hey.

Now that she's back in the atmosphere

I'm afraid that she might think of me as plain ol' Jane

Told a story about a man who is too afraid to fly so he never did land 

PRE-CHORUS 2:

Tell me, did the wind sweep you off your feet?

Did you finally get the chance to dance along the light of day,

And head back to the Milky Way?

And tell me, did Venus blow your mind?

Was it everything you wanted to find?

And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself out there?

CHORUS:

Csus2  C  Csus2  C  G  Fsus2  F  Fsus2

            F      Csus2 C    Csus2    C

Can you imagine no love, pride, deep-fried chicken?

     G5

Your best friend always sticking

Fsus2   F  Fsus2

Up for you even when I know you're wrong?

            F      Csus2 C      Csus2  C

Can you imagine no first dance, freeze dried romance,

G5

Five-hour phone conversation?

    Bb       C/Bb       Bb                  F

The best soy latte that you ever had ... and me.

PRE-CHORUS 3:

Tell me, did the wind sweep you off your feet?

Did you finally get the chance to dance along the light of day,

And head back toward the Milky Way?

And, tell me, did you sail across the sun?

Did you make it to the Milky Way

To see the lights all faded and that heaven is overrated?

And, tell me, did you fall from a shooting star, 

One without a permanent scar?

And did you miss me while you were lookin' for yourself?

OUTRO CHORUS:

Csus2 C  Csus2  C         G5 G6  G5  G6 G5     Fsus2

(Na---na-na---, na-na-na, na-na, na-na, na-na, na-na...)

                      F               Fsus2                     F

And did you finally get the chance to dance along the light of day?

Csus2  C  Csus2  C  G5  G6  G5  G6

G5          Fsus2                  G

And did you fall from a shooting star?

Fsus2                   F  Csus2  C  Csus2  C  G5  G6  G5  G6

Fall from a shooting star?

G5          Bb      C/Bb         Bb          F

And are you lonely, lookin' for yourself out there?

The Drunken Piper

(a.k.a. "Far Am Bi Mi-Fhin" or "Where Will I Be?")

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish (Gaelic)

Natalie McMaster's version of this is a wonderful meshing of old & new.

CHORUS:

Am

Far am bi mi fhìn is ann a bhios mo dhòchas.

G
Far am bi mi fhìn is ann a bhios mo dhòchas.

Am

Far am bi mi fhìn is ann a bhios mo dhòchas.

Em                        Am

Far am bi mi fhin bigh mo dhochas ann.

VERSE 1:

Am

Siubhal air na cladaichean 's a'coiseachd air a'ghainmhich,

G

Siubhal air na cladaichean 's a'coiseachd air a'ghainmhich,

Am

Siubhal air na cladaichean 's a'coiseachd air a'ghainmhich,

Em                        Am

Far am bi mi fhin bidh mo dhòchas ann.

CHORUS:

VERSE 2:

Thèid mi fhin is Sine null gu taigh a'phìobair,

Thèid mi fhin is Sine null gu taigh a'phìobair,

Thèid mi fhin is Sine null gu taigh a'phìobair,

'S nì sinn brod an ruidhle leinn fhin air an làr.

CHORUS:

VERSE 3:

Is mar d'thoir am pìobair puirt dhuinn airson ruidhle,

Is mar d'thoir am pìobair puirt dhuinn airson ruidhle,

Is mar d'thoir am pìobair puirt dhuinn airson ruidhle,

Tha fìdheal aig a' chiobair is pìob aig a' cheard.

CHORUS:

ALT. VERSE 3:

Fhuair mi fios bho Shìne gu robh tromb is cìr aic'

Fhuair mi fios bho Shìne gu robh tromb is cìr aic'

Fhuair mi fios bho Shìne gu robh tromb is cìr aic'

Ged a bhiodh gach pìobair is fidhleir 'nan tàmh.

Translation notes by Philippa from Mudcat Café:

CHORUS:  "Wherever I am, is where I want to be."  {my interpretation.

"dochas" means "hope or expectation".  Another possible translation: "...is where my hopes lie"}  My own thoughts are:

"Where I will be and there would be my hope."

"Where I will be is where my hope will be."

Verse 1:  "Travelling the beaches & walking on the sand."

Verse 2:  "Sine [Eng.=Jean] and I will go to the piper's house and dance a reel on the floor."

Verse 3:  "As the piper gives us a tune for the reel, the shepherd has a fiddle & the craftsman has a pipe."

Alt. Verse 3:  "I heard from Sine that she had a jaw's harp & a comb, although every fiddler and piper would be there."

Drunken Sailor

Words & Music:

Traditional

Am

What shall we do with a drunken sailor?

G

What shall we do with a drunken sailor?

Am

What shall we do with a drunken sailor?

G              Am

Ear-lye in the mornin'?

CHORUS:

Way, hey, an' up she rises!  Way, hey, an' up she rises!

Way, hey, an' up she rises!  Ear-lye in the morning.

Put him in the longboat 'til he's sober.

Put him in the longboat 'til he's sober.

Put him in the longboat 'til he's sober.

Earl-eye in the morning.

CHORUS:

Now, pick and chose amongst the many verses of this song which you would like to sing!

•  Keep him there and make him bail 'er.

•  Give him a dose of salt and water.

•  Shave his belly with a rusty razor.

•  Trice him up in a runnin' bowline.

•  Tie him to the taffrail when she's yard-arm under.

•  Put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him.

•  Take 'im and shake 'im and try an' wake 'im.

•  Give 'im a taste of the bosun's rope-end.

•  Stick on 'is back a mustard plaster.

•  Soak 'im in oil till he sprouts a flipper.

•  Put him in the guard room till he gets sober.

•  Put him in bed with the captain's daughter.

• 'Cause, she looks like an orangutan,

•  There she goes, swinging through the rigging,

Or make up your own!  The final verse should always be a reprise of the first verse with no chorus after it.
Drunken Sailor

Words & Music:

Traditional

arr. Great Big Sea

Am

What do you do with a drunken sailor?

G

What do you do with a drunken sailor?

Am

What do you do with a drunken sailor?

G              Am

Ear-lye in the mornin'!

CHORUS:

Way, hey, an' up she rises!  Way, hey, an' up she rises!

Way, hey, an' up she rises!  Ear-lye in the morning.

Shave his belly with a rusty razor, [3x]

Ear-lye in the mornin'!

CHORUS:

Put him in the hold with the Captain's daughter, [3x]
Ear-lye in the mornin'!

CHORUS:

What do you do with a drunken sailor? [3x]
Ear-lye in the mornin'!

CHORUS:

Put him the back of the paddy wagon, [3x]
Ear-lye in the mornin'!

CHORUS:

Throw him in the lock-up 'til he's sober, [3x]
Ear-lye in the mornin'!

CHORUS:

What do you do with a drunken sailor? [3x]
Ear-lye in the mornin'!

Duncan

Words & Music by

Paul Simon

Am                               G

Couple in the next room, they're bound to win a prize.

             C     C/B   D   D/F#  G

They've been going at it all night long.

         F                  C                F               C

Well I'm trying to get some sleep, but these motel walls are cheap.

        F            C                  G               Am

Lincoln Duncan is my name and here's my song, here's my song.

My father was a fisherman, my mama was a fisherman's friend.

And I was born in the boredom and the chowder.

So, when I reached my prime, I left my home in the Maritimes

And headed down the turnpike for New England, Sweet New England.

Am / F / | G / C / | F / / / | C / / / |

Am / F / | G / C / | G / / / | Am / / / |

Holes in my confidence, holes in the knees of my jeans.

I was left without a penny in my pocket.

Oooo-wee! I's about as destituted as a kid could be.

And I wish I wore a ring so I could hock it, I'd like to hock it.

A young girl in a parking lot was preaching to a crowd.

Singing sacred songs and reading from the Bible.

Well, I told her I was lost and she told me all about the Pentecost.

And I seen that girl as the road to my survival.

Am / F / | G / C / | F / / / | C / / / |

Am / F / | G / C / | G / / / | Am / / / |

Just later on the very same night when I crept to her tent with a flashlight.

And my long years of innocence ended.

Well, she took me to the woods saying, "Here comes somethin' and it feels so good!"

And just like a dog I was befriended, I was befriended.

Oh, oh, what a night!  Oh, what a garden of delight!

Even now that sweet memory lingers.

I was playing my guitar & lying underneath the stars.

Just thanking the lord for my fingers, for my fingers.

Am / F / | G / C / | F / / / | C / / / |

Am / F / | G / C / | G / / / | Am / / / |

[original key is Em]

Dust In The Wind

Words & Music:

Kerry Livgren (Kansas)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.
C      CM7 | Cadd9  C      | Asus2  Asus4  | Am     Asus2

Cadd9  C   | CM7    Cadd9  | Am     Asus2  | Asus4  Am 

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

I-- close my eyes, only for a moment and the moment's gone.

C   G  Am     G              Dm         Am

All my dreams pass before my eyes a curiosity.

Dm          Am    G               Dm          Am   G/B

Dust in the wind, all they are is dust in the wind.

Same old song, just a drop of water in an endless sea.

All we do, crumbles to the ground though we refuse to see.

Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind.

INTERLUDE:

Am(add 2)   G/A   F(#11)/A   F6/A  [3x]
C      CM7 | Cadd9  C      | Asus2  Asus4  | Am     Asus2

Cadd9  C   | CM7    Cadd9  | Am     Asus2  | Asus4  Am 

Don't hang on, nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky.

It slips away, all your money won't another minute buy.

Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind.

Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind.

Am  A(add2)  Dm(add2)/A  [repeat chords & out]
The wind...

(repeat & fade)

Fingerings for the "chord noodling" sequences for intro & verses:

C  = 0 3 2 0 1 0  |  CM7     = 0 3 2 0 0 0  |  C(add9) = 0 3 2 0 3 0

Am = 0 0 2 2 1 0  |  A(add2) = 0 0 2 2 0 0  |  Asus4   = 0 0 2 2 3 0

Other chords:

Am(add2) = x 0 7 5 0 0 | G/A = x 0 5 7 0 x |

F(#11)/A = x 0 3 5 0 x | Dm(add2)/A = x 0 2 x 3 1

