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S.O.S.

Words & Music:

ABBA

Dm                    A7                           Dm

Where are those happy times?  They seem so hard to find.

Dm                 A7                            Dm

I try to reach for you, but you have closed your mind.

F                 C             Gm            Dm

Whatever happened to our love?  I wish I understood.

Dm               A7                     Dm

It used to be so nice, it used to be so good.

CHORUS:

F              C        Gm                Bb       F  Fsus4  F  Fsus4

So when you're near me, darling can't you hear me, S.O.S.

The love you gave me, nothing less can save me, S.O.S.

Bb                        Db     Eb        F

When you're gone, how can I even try to go on?

When you're gone, though I try how can I carry on?

You seem so far away though you are standing near.

You make me feel alive but something died, I fear.

I really tried to make it up - I wish I understood.

What happened to our love, it used to be so good.

CHORUS:

Sad Lisa

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

    Em                             D   C

She hangs her head and cries in my shirt,

    D       Em        D  G

She must be hurt very badly.

               D          Em  A

Tell me what's making you sadly?

Em        A           D           C

Open your door, don't hide in the dark,

       D           Em            D     G

You're lost in the dark, you can trust me.

                D             Em   A

'Cause you know that's how it must be.

Em      A   C   D       Em

Lisa, Lisa, sad Lisa, Lisa.

Her eyes like windows trickling rain,

Upon her pain getting deeper.

Tho' my love wants to relieve her.

She walks alone from wall to wall,

Lost in a hall, she can't hear me,

Tho' I know she likes to be near me.

Lisa, Lisa, sad Lisa, Lisa.

She sits in a corner by the door.

There must be more I can tell her,

If she really wants me to help her,

I'll do what I can to show her the way.

And maybe I will free her,

Tho' I know no one can see her.

Lisa, Lisa, sad Lisa, Lisa.

Sail Away, Sweet Sister

(To The Sister I Never Had)

Words & Music:

Brian May

Bm                                                        F#m7

Hey, little babe, you're changing.  Babe, are you feeling sore?

    G/B            A/E    E       G           F#sus2  Bm

It ain't no use in pretending you don't wanna play no more.

It's plain that you ain't no baby, what would your mother say?

You're all dressed up like a lady.  How come you behave this way?

CHORUS:

D                D/F#    G               E/G#

Sail away, sweet sister, sail across the sea.

D/A                   G/A     A                        D/A

Maybe you'll find somebody to love you half as much as me.

   D               D/F# G      E/G#

My heart is always with you no matter what you do.

D/A              G/A          A            D         F#    Bm

Sail away, sweet sister, I'll always be in love with you.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

Forgive me for what I told you, my heart makes a fool of me.

You know I'll never hold you, I know that you gotta be free.

CHORUS:  [last two lines are:]

Take it the way you want it, but when they let you down, my friend,

Sail away, sweet sister, back to my arms again.

BRIDGE:

D                    Em7

Hot child, don't you know you're young,

             D/F#                G

You got your whole life ahead of you?

    E7/G#   A          F#7/A#      Bm    D/C    D7/C    G/D

And you can throw it away too----- soon, way--- too---- soon!

G/B  E7/G#     Bdim/F   D

Ahh---------!  Ahh---------!

ORIGINAL CHORUS:
Sailing

Words & Music:

Rod Stewart

G     C            Am

I am sailing, I am sailing

      F               C

Home again across the sea.

     D              Am

I am sailing stormy waters

      Dm              C    G7

To be near you, to be free.

I am flying, I am flying

Like a bird across the sea.

I am flying, passing high clouds

To be near you, to be free.

Can you hear me?  Can you hear me?

Through the dark night, far away.

I am dying, forever trying

To be near you; who can say?

We are sailing, we are sailing

Home again, across the sea.

We are sailing stormy waters

To be near you, to be free.

G7              Dm              C

Oh, Lord, to be near you, to be free.

G7               C

Oh, Lord, to be free.

The Salting Of The Slug

Words & Music:

Too Slim - Riders In The Sky

This is sung a capella, but you can strum an A5 chord underneath to get your bearings.

When first I came to Joleton,

My fortune there to find.

I met some jolly countrymen,

On bar-b-que we dined.

The talk soon turned to manly sport

While the olde style we chugged.

But they said, "Lad, you ha'nna lived,

'Til you have salt the slug."

They rais-ed high their shakers full

Of Morton's finest grain.

We crept out to the garden damp

To there begin the game.

I watched each creature swell and pop.

Did thrill me to the core.

And every slug did learn that night

That when it rains it pours.

So if you're e're in Joleton,

Quaffin' chilly brew.

And hearty lads and lassies fair

Do salt a slug or two.

Pray join the sport and company

Forsakin' sex or drugs.

God bless us jolly salters and

Take pity on the slugs.

Salvation

Words & Music:

The Cranberries

[capo 3]  Tabbed by Nathan Drackett.  You can play these as power chords or full chords, it sounds good either way.  Main riff is:

  E    C    G  (add6) G  (add6)

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

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

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

D|2222-2222|------------------|

A|2222-3333|2-2-0-0---2-2-0-0-|

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

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

To all those people doing lines; don't do it, don't do it.

Inject your soul with liberty; it's free, it's free.

To all the kids with heroin eyes; don't do it, don't do it.

Because it's not, not what it seems.

No, no it's not, not what it seems.

Salvation, salvation, salvation is free.

Salvation, salvation, salvation is free.

To all those parents with sleepless nights, sleepless nights.

Tie your kids home to their beds, clean their heads.

To all the kids with heroin eyes; don't do it, don't do it.

Because it's not, not what it seems.

No, no it's not, not what it seems.

Salvation, salvation, salvation is free.

Salvation, salvation, salvation is free.

Salvation, salvation, salvation is free

Salvation, salvation, salvation is free

Then the ending:

  G    G    G    E

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

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

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

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

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

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

  1234 1234 1234 1

San Francisco Bay Blues

Words & Music:

Jesse Fuller

Tabber unknown:

Intro: /C     /F    /C    /C7    /F    /F    /C    /C7

       /F     /F    /Crun1/A     /D    /D    /G7   /G7 run2

Run 1:  There's an easy way to play this & a better way:

Easy way:                 Better way:                   
                                                        Run 2:  Simple bass run fill:

-0--0-----]-----------------3--3--2--1-]-0--------- || -1----------]-0--------

-1--1-----]-2---------------5--5--4--3-]-2--------- || -0----------]-1--------

-0--0-----]-2---------------5--5--4--3-]-2--------- || -0----------]-0--------

-2--2-----]-2--etc...-------5--5--4--3-]-2--etc...- || -0----------]-2-etc...-

-3--3-2-1-]-0---------------3--3--2--1-]-0--------- || -2-----0--2-]-3--------

----------]-----------------3--3--2--1-]-0--------- || -3--3-------]----------

          C                          F                    C     C7

I got the blues when my baby left me by the San Francisco Bay.

               F                                  C    C7

She's taken an ocean liner and she's gone so far away.

   F                                         C          [run 1]    A7

I didn't mean to treat her so bad, she's the best girl I ever have had,

    D7                                  G7

She said, "Goodbye", gonna make me cry, I'm gonna lay down & die.

I haven't got a nickel, ain't got a lousy dime.

If she don't come back, I think I'm going to lose my mind.

If she ever gets back to stay,
There's gonna to be another brand new day,

Walking with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay.

C                                                                   C7

Sittin' down & looking through my back door, wonderin' which way to go.

F                                              C

Woman I'm so crazy 'bout, she don't want me no more.

F                    Fm             C                  A7

Think I'll take me a freight train, 'cause I'm feeling blue,

D7                                       G7

Ride all the way to the end of the line, thinkin' only of you.

    C                                         C7

Meanwhile in another city, just about to go insane,

F                                     E7

Seems like I heard my baby, Lord, the way she used to call my name.

       F                                      C                    A7

If she ever comes back to stay, there's gonna be another brand new day,

D7                        G7                   C

Walking with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay.

Satellite

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

Em   C#m   A   B

E                   C#m              B             A

She looked like she learned to dance from a series of still pictures.

E             C#m          B                       A

She's madly excited, now.  She throws her hands up like a tulip

B                 G#7/B#       C#m   F#7/A#  B

She looks like an illustration of a cocktail party.

      G#m                   G#7/B#

Where cartoon bubbles burst in the air

    C#m         F#7/A#  B                    A

Champagne rolls off her tongue like a second language.

       B                    E

And it should have been her biggest night,

    A               F#             B     B7/D#   E

The satellite looks down on her as she begins to cry.

[n.c.]       C#m                    A            B           B7/D#  E

All over the world at the very same time, People sharing the same-- sorrow.

       C#m             A         B               A                   B7

As the satellite looks down, her darkest hour is somebody's bright tomorrow.

He pulled on a cigarette in the crook of his first finger.

Felt the static electric charge of her perfect hourglass figure.

As he undressed her with his eyes her weakness was his talent.

How could she know as she stepped through the lights

That her dress would become transparent?

And with his face pressed to the screen

He muttered words he'd never dare to say if she could see him.

All over the world at the very same time, people sharing the same cheap sensation.

The thrill of watching somebody watching those forbidden things we never mention.

CHORUS:

    E     C#m7      A          B7        E

The satellite looks down right now and forever

     C#m7           A         B7

What it has pulled apart, let no man tether

G#m                 F#                          F#m              B   B7

His own body to his dream, his dream to someone else.  Oh no, oh no.

She went back to her pitiful compromise, he'd go back to his family

But for the matter of a thousand miles that separated them entirely

In the hot unloving spotlight with the secrets it arouses

Now they both know what it's like inside a pornographer's trousers

And in a funny way it's anonymous

The satellite, it blesses us and makes these dreams come true

All over the world at the very same time.  All over the world...

CHORUS:  [end on B7 to Dsus2]

G#7/B# = x 3 1 1 1 2

F#7/A# = 3 x 1 3 2 x

B7/D#  = x x 1 2 0 2

Satin Doll

Words & Music:

Duke Ellington, Billy Strayhorn and Johnny Mercer.

Dm7       G7    Dm7     G7

Cigarette holder, which wigs me.

Em7      A7      Em7   A7

Over her shoulder, she digs me.

Am9  D9    Am9    Dd9   C

Out cattin', that Satin Doll.

Baby, shall we go out skippin'?

Careful, amigo, you're flippin'.

Speaks Latin, that Satin Doll.

BRIDGE:

Gm7            C7            Gm7        C7b9        FM7  Gm7 Am7 Bbm7

She's nobody's fool; so, I'm playing it cool as can be.

     Am7              D7    Am7          D7b9          G7

I'll give it a whirl, but I ain't for no girl catching me.

G7    Dm7 D7

Switch-a-rooney!

Telephone numbers, well, you know...

Doin' my rhumbas with uno.

And that 'un my Satin Doll.

Saturday In The Park

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

Am7    Am7(add D)    D9    D7    Dm9/G    Dm7/G    C

Am7      D9                Dm7                          C

Saturday in the Park you'd think it was the Fourth of July.

Saturday in the Park you'd think it was the Fourth of July.

Bm7             Em7               Dm9

People dancing, people smiling, a man selling ice cream

    C               D

And singing Italian songs.

G             Gsus      C                G

[ad lib Italian words]  Can you dig it?  Yes, I can.

              Am7                          D7     G    C

And I've been waiting such a long time for Saturday.

Another day in the Park, I think it was the Fourth of July.

Another day in the Park, I think it was the Fourth of July.

People talking, really smiling, a man playing guitar & singing for us all.

Will you help him change the world?  Can you dig it?  Yes, I can.

And I've been waiting such a long time for today.

BRIDGE:

Gm7  C      Gm7

Slow motion riders fly the colors of the day.

  Bbm7   Eb  Bbm7  Eb  Bbm7 Eb Bbm7

A bronze man still can tell stories his own way.

Dm7     G         Dm7        G

Listen, children, all is not lost;

Dm7        G     Dm7   G      Am7

All is not lost, oh--, no--, no.

Am7    Am7(add D)    D9    D7    Dm9/G    Dm7/G    C

Funny days in the Park, everyday's the Fourth of July.

Funny days in the Park, everyday's the Fourth of July.

People reaching, people touching, a real celebration waiting for us all.

If you want it, really want it.  Can you dig it?  Yes I can.

And I've been waiting such a long time for the day.

Save Me

Words & Music:

Brian May

   G       D/F#   Em7 D/F# G               C      G/B     Am

It started off so well------, they said we made a perfect pair

  C         D            G              C

I clothed myself in your glory and your love,

      G/B              D

How I loved you, how I cried.

    Am            G/B C       Am                 C     G  D

The years of care and loyalty were nothing but a sham, it seems.

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

B |--3-------3-------7h8p7--------|

G |--2----2-----2----------7~~----|

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

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

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

    C          D    G         C     G              C     G

The years belie, we lived the lie: "I'll love you 'til I die.

CHORUS:

D         A/C#      G    D                      E7    A    G

Save me!  Save me!  Save me!  I can't face this life alone.

D         A/C#      D    G  Gm    D             C   G    D

Save me!  Save me!  Save me!  I'm naked and I'm far from home.

The slate will soon be clean, I'll erase the memories.

To start again with somebody new, was it all wasted, all that love.

I hang my head and I advertise a soul for sale or rent.

I have no heart I'm cold inside I have no real intent.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

G  Bm  D  Em7  G  C  G  Am  C  D  G  D/F#  C  G  D

     C           D          G         C          G        C      G

Each night I cry, I still believe the lie.  I'll love you 'til I die.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  D  A/C#  G/B  D  E  A  G

CHORUS:

D  Dsus4  D  C  G  Dadd2

Save The People

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz (Godspell)

Correspondent Rolene points out that "... Ebenezer Elliot wrote "when wilt thou save the people" before 1849... Stephen Schwartz was a crook..."  'Nuf Ced.

G              C                 Am7        D

When wilt thou save the people?  Oh, God of mercy, when?

G           C                    Am7           F           D

Not Kings & Lords, but nations.  Not thrones & crowns, but men?

Em      Bm     Em  Bm  Em   Bm       C   D

Flowers of thy heart--, oh, God, are they.

Em  Bm       C          G       A

Let them not pass, like weeds, away.

      Am  G       Am      G

Their heritage, a sunless day.

Bb  C        D

God save the people.

Shall crime bring crime forever?  Strength aiding still the strong?

Is it thy will, O, father, that men shall toil for wrong?

No, say thy mountains.  No, say thy skies.

Man’s clouded sun shall brightly rise.

And songs be heard instead of sighs:  God save the people.

And songs be heard instead of sighs:  God save the people.

When wilt thou save the people?  Oh, God of mercy, when?

The people, Lord, the people.  Not thrones & crowns, but men?

God save the people, for thine they are.

Thy children as thy angels fair.

Am       G      Am      G

Save the people from despair.

Eb  F        D

God save the people.

Eb  F        D

God save the people.

Eb  F        D    G    Am

God save the people.

D            G    Am

God save the people.

D            G    Gsus4  D  C  G  C  F  G

God save the people.

Save Tonight

Words & Music:

Eagle-Eye Cherry

Am   F   C   G  [4x]

            Am  F   C          G            Am   F        C   G

Go on and close the curtains, 'cause all we need is candlelight.

You and me and a bottle of wine; going to hold you tonight.

Well we know I'm going away and how I wish, I wish it weren't so.

So, take this wine and drink with me; let's delay our misery.

CHORUS:

G      Am   F      C                  G

Save tonight-- and fight the break of dawn.

Come tomorrow, tomorrow I'll be gone.

Save tonight-- and fight the break of dawn.

Come tomorrow, tomorrow I'll be gone.

There's a log on the fire and it burns like me for you.

Tomorrow comes with one desire to take me away it's true.

It ain't easy to say goodbye; darling, please don't start to cry.

'Cause girl you know I've got to go; oh, and Lord, I wish it wasn't so.

CHORUS:

Tomorrow comes to take me away, I wish that I, that I could stay.

Girl, you know I've got to go, oh, Lord I wish it wasn't so.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Am  F  C               G

     Tomorrow, I'll be gone.

Am  F  C               G

     Tomorrow, I'll be gone.

Am  F  C               G

     Tomorrow, I'll be gone.

Am  F  C               G

     Tomorrow, I'll be gone.

Am   F   C   G   Am

Say Goodbye To Hollywood

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

C

Bobby's drivin' through the city tonight through the lights

     F

In a hot new rent-a-car.

C

He joins the lovers in his heavy machine, it's a scene

           F   C    F

Down on Sunset Boulevard

CHORUS:

Dm7                       G7              Am

Say goodbye to Hollywood; say goodbye, my baby.

F                         G7              C

Say goodbye to Hollywood; say goodbye, my baby.

Johnny's takin' care of things for a while and his style

Is so right for troubadours.

They got him sitting with his back to the door;

Now, he won't be my fast gun anymore.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

CM7                       B    Em          C             G       D

Movin' on is a chance you take anytime you try to stay together, whoa.

CM7               B         Em            C

Say a word out of line, you find that the friends you had

    G       Dm       G

Are gone forever, forever.

So many faces in and out of my life, some will last,

Some will just be now and then.

Life is a series of hellos and goodbyes,

I'm afraid it's time for goodbye again.

CHORUS:

Scarborough Fair/Canticle

Words & Music:

Traditional/arr. Paul Simon

Am               G           Am

Are you going to Scarborough Fair?

C        Am        C  D   Am

Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme.

         C     Am            G

Remember me to one who lives there,

Am       G                  Am

She once was a true love of mine.

Tell her to make me a cambric shirt.

                          [On the side of the hill in the deep forest green.]

Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme.

                          [Tracing of sparrow on snow crested brown.]

Without no seams nor needlework.

                       [Blankets & bedclothes, the child of the mountain.]

Then she'll be a true love of mine.

                              [Sleeps unaware of the clarion call.]

Tell her to find me an acre of land.

                             [On the side of the hill, a sprinkling of leaves]

Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme.

                            [Washes the grave with silvery tears.]

Between the salt water and the sea strand.

                                    [A soldier cleans and polishes a gun.]

Then she'll be a true love of mine.

Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather.

                               [War bellows blazing in scarlet battalions.]

Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme.

                            [Generals order their soldiers to kill;]

And gather it all in a bunch of heather.

                        [And to fight for a cause they've long ago forgotten.]

She once was a true love of mine.

[Both parts together]

Are you going to Scarborough Fair?

Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme.

Remember me to one who lives there.

She once was a true love of mine.

Scenes From An Italian Restaurant

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

F   Bb   C   Bb

F                Bb                C                      Bb   F

A bottle of white, a bottle of red, perhaps a bottle of rosé instead.

C           C7/Bb    Am            Am/Bb        C      Bb      C  Bb            C

Get a table near the street in our old familiar place, you and I, face to face, mmmmm.

A bottle of red, a bottle of white, it all depends on your appetite.

G             G/A G/B     C           C/D C/E F      Bb

I'll meet you anytime you want in our Italian Restaurant.

C   F   Bb   C   F   Bb   Eb   Ab   Eb   Ab   D

G                                   G7

Things are okay with me these days; got a good job, got a good office.

C               Am7                    D         Dsus4   D

Got a new wife, got a new life and the family is fine.

Oh, we lost touch long ago; you lost weight I did not know

You could ever look so nice after so much time.

       Eb                           Bb                F

Do you remember those days hanging out at The Village Green?

Engineer boots, leather jackets and tight blue jeans.

You drop a dime in the box play the song about New Orleans.

Eb         Bb          C          D              G

Cold beer, hot lights. my sweet romantic teenage nights.

G   C   Am   D   G   C   Am   D

G   G/F   G/E   D  [2x]

G      G/F       G/E   D  [etc.]

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh- Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-

G                                                  D                         C

Brenda and Eddie were the popular steadies and the king and the queen of the prom.

G                      G/B                  C

Riding around with the car top down and the radio on.

G                 D  C          G                    C

Nobody looked any finer, or was more of a hit at the Parkway Diner.

G                      F                          E

We never knew we could want more than that out of life.

          Am         Am/B        C           D         G

Sure that Brenda and Eddie would always know how to survive.

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh- Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-

Brenda and Eddy were still going steady in the summer of seventy five

When they decided the marriage would be at the end of July

Everyone said they were crazy, "Brenda, you know that you're much too lazy.

And Eddie could never afford to live that kind of life."

Oh, but there we were waving Brenda and Eddie goodbye.

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh- Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-

           C                                            D                        G

Well, they got an apartment with deep pile carpet and a couple of paintings from Sears.

A big waterbed that they bought with the bread they had saved for a couple of years.

     C                                                  D           Em           Am

They started to fight when the money got tight and they just didn't count on the tears.

Am            D          D7       G

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh...yeah, rock 'n' roll!

G   D   G   G/B   C   G   D   C

G   C   G   F   E   Am   Am/B   C   D

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh- Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-

Well, they lived for a while in a very nice style, but it's always the same in the end.

They got a divorce as a matter of course and they parted the closest of friends.

Then the king and the queen went back to the green, but you can never go back there again.   Whoa-oh, whoa-oh...

Brenda and Eddie had had it already by the summer of seventy five.

From the high to the low to the end of the show for the rest of their lives.

They couldn't go back to the greasers, the best they could do was pick up their pieces.

We always knew they would both find a way to get by.

Am           Am/B        C          D

That's all I heard about Brenda and Eddie.

  Am             Am/B           C          D

I can't tell you more than I've told you already.

    Am          Am/B   C          D         G

And here we are waving Brenda and Eddie goodbye.

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh- Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-  Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-

[octave run:]   F E D C B A C Bb A G F E

F   Bb   C   Bb   F   C   C/Bb   Am   Am/Bb   C    Bb   C   Bb

A bottle of red, oooh, a bottle of white; whatever kind of mood you're in tonight.

I'll meet you anytime you want in our Italian Restaurant.

C   F   Bb   C   F   Bb   Dm   Em   F   G   C

School

Words & Music:

Supertramp

Am                                          Em

I can see you in the morning when you go to school.

G                                                        Dm

Don't forget our books, you know you've got to learn the golden rule.

Am

Teacher tells you, "Stop your play and go on with your work.

    G                                          F

And be like Johnnie Toogood, don't you know he never shirks.

             Am   D   Am   G   Am   D   Am   G

He's coming along."

After school is over, you're playing in the dark,

Don't be out too late.  Don't let it get too dark.

They tell you not to hang around and learn what life's about,

And grow up just like them, won't let you work it out.

           C       E

And you're full of doubt.

E     E/F#  E/G#     Am    Am/B  Am/C

Don't do--- this and don't do--- that!

Am                           Dm

What are they tryin' to do?  Make a good boy of you.

C            Dm         E

Do they know where it's at?

Don't criticise they're old and wise

Do as they tell you to.  Don't want the devil to

C        Dm   E        A   B   E   A   B   E

Come and pull out your eyes.

Maybe I'm mistaken, expecting you to fight.

Or maybe I'm just crazy, I don't know wrong from right.

But while I'm still living, I've just got this to say,

It's always up to you, if you want to be that,

F                 C                   E                    Am

Want to see that, want to see it that way.  You're coming along.

Scotch & Soda

Words & Music:

Dave Guard

As performed by The Kingston Trio.  Keep the fingerings as barre chords up the neck.  Or try the harder version.

FM7 = 0 0 3 2 1 0

Bb9 = x 1 0 1 1 1

Gdim = 3 4 5 3 5 3

Fm7              Bb7

Scotch and soda, mud in your eye.

C               Am7                 D7  G7         E7

Baby, do I feel high.  Oh, me!  Oh, my!  Do I feel high!

Dry martini, jigger of gin.

Oh, what a spell you've got me in.  Oh, my!  Do I Feel high!

BRIDGE 1:

F

People won't believe me.

        C          G7       C

They'll think that I'm just braggin'.

    Am7     D7       Am7   D7   Dm7      Gdim   Dm7  G7

But I could feel the way I do & still be on the wa---gon.

BRIDGE 2:

FM7           Bb9                 C                A7

All I need is one of your smiles, sunshine of your eye,

A7           D7  G         A7

Oh, me!  Oh, my, do I feel higher than a kite can fly!

F               G7          C     E7 [should be C7?]
Give me lovin', baby I feel high.

BRIDGE 1:

BRIDGE 2: [new chords last line]
All I need is one of your smiles, sunshine of your eye,

Oh, me!  Oh, my, do I feel higher than a kite can fly!

F               G7          C   G7  C  G7  C
Give me lovin', baby I feel high.

The Scotsman

Words & Music:

Mike Cross

        A                D                             A

Well, a Scotsman clad in kilt left the bar one evening fair.

    A                 D                       A                   E7

And one could tell by how he walked that he'd drunk more than his share.

   D                A               D               E7

He fumbled 'round until he could no longer keep his feet.

       A        E7    A      D        E7               A

And he stumbled off into the grass to sleep beside the street.

D                                 A                    E7

Ring-ding-diddle-liddle-eye-de-o, ring-die-diddley-eye-o!

       A        E7    A      D        A        E7       A

Oh, he stumbled off into the grass to sleep beside the street.

About that time two young and lovely girls just happened by.

One says to the other with a twinkle in her eye,

"See yon sleeping Scotsman so strong and handsome built?

I wonder if it's true what they don't wear beneath the kilt."

Ring-ding-diddle-liddle-eye-de-o, ring-die-diddley-eye-o!

"I wonder if it's true what they don't wear beneath the kilt."

They crept up on that sleeping Scotsman quiet as could be.

Lifted up his kilt about an inch so they could see.

And there behold for them to view beneath his Scottish skirt

Was nothing more than God had graced him with upon his birth.

Ring-ding-diddle-liddle-eye-de-o, ring-die-diddley-eye-o!

Was nothing more than God had graced him with upon his birth.

They marveled for a moment then one said we must be gone.

Let's leave a present for our friend before we move along.

As a gift they left a blue silk ribbon tied into a bow

Around the bonnie star the Scots kilt did lift and show.

Ring-ding-diddle-liddle-eye-de-o, ring-die-diddley-eye-o!

Around the bonnie star the Scots kilt did lift and show.

Now the Scotsman woke to nature's call and stumbled towards the trees.

Behind the bush he lift his kilt and gawks at what he sees.

And in a startled voice he says to what's before his eyes,

"Oh, lad I don't know where you've been but I see you won first prize!"

Ring-ding-diddle-liddle-eye-de-o, ring-die-diddley-eye-o!

"Oh, lad I don't know where you've been but I see you won first prize!"

Scuttle Buttin'

Music by: Stevie Ray Vaughan

[tabbed by Evil Empire24-7]

This classic from Stevie Ray Vaughan & Double Trouble's 1984 album "Couldn't Stand The Weather" was fully tabbed in the June 2004 issue of Guitar Player - a rare honor.
Gtr I (Eb Ab Db Gb Bb Eb) - 'S.R.V. overdrive electiric'
Intro + verse

 Q=160

                                        $

 4/4

  Gtr I

  E E   S S S a S +S  S S S S   +S  S S

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

|-------0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0-------------|

|---2b4---------------------2b3r(2)p0---|

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

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

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

    Q  E E E E E E   E E   S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S

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

||o----3---3-3---3-|-3-----0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0----------|

||-----------------|---2b4---------------------3p2p0----|

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

||o----------------|------------------------------------|

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

  Q  E E E E E E   E E   S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S   Q  E E E E E E

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

|----3---3-3---3-|-3-----0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0---------|----2---2-2---2--|

|----------------|---2b4---------------------3p2p0---|-----------------|

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

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

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

  +E  E   S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S

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

|-(2)-----0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0---------|

|-----2b4---------------------3p2p0---|

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

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

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

                                              To Coda

  Q  E E E E E E   +E  E   S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S

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

|----3---3-3---3-|-(3)-----0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0---------|

|----------------|-----2b4---------------------3p2p0---|

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

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

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

  1.

  Q  E E E E E E   +E  e S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S   Q  E E E E E E

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

|----3---3-3---3-|-(3)-x-0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0---------|----3---3-3---3--|

|----2---2-2---2-|-(2)-x---------------------3p2p0---|-----------------|

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

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

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

  E E   S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S

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

|-3-----0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0---------o||

|---2b4---------------------3p2p0----||

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

|-----------------------------------o||

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

  2.

  Q  E E E E E E   +E  e   S S S a S +S  S S S S S S S

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

|----3---3-3---3-|-(3)-----0---0-3s5-(5)---3p0---------|

|----2---2-2---2-|-(2)-2b4---------------------3p2p0---|

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

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

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

  Q  E E E E E E    E  S S S S S S S S S S S S E

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

|----3---3-3-----|-----3s5---------3s5-----------||

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

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

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

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

Guitar Solo

  e E a Q  E E E E   S S S S S   +S  S S S S S S E E   Q  E E E E E  E

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

|----------0-0-0-3s|=5---3p0-------------------------|----3---3-3---(0)--|
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|------------------|---------------------------------|-0----0-----0------|
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|-------------------------------2p0---0-|--------------2b4-|

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

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

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

  S S S S   +S  S S S S   +S  S S S   S S S

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

|-0---0-3b5-(5)---3p0------------------------|

|---------------------2b3r(2)p0---2b4p0------|

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

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

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

  Q  E E E E E E   E   S  S  E  E  E  E  E  E    Q      a E e E E E E

|----------------|----------------------------|-----------------------|
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|----1---1-1-----|-x--------------------------|-------------2-----2p0-|
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|------0-----0---|----------------------------|-----------------------|
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|-----------14-12b13----12-|-14b16-------------------0-14b16-|

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

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

|-0------------------------|---------------------------------|
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   ~~~~~
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|----------------------------------|
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|-------------------------------------------|
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|------------------------------------|
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                                                   Verse

  E E E E E S S E   E    E  E a E E a S S e E S S   Q  E E E E E E
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|-------------------------------------------|
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|-2----x---------|--------------------------------------|

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

                                                  D.S. al Coda
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Seagull

Words & Music:

Bad Company

Tabbed by Jeff R.

Intro & verse vamp:

    D             D            C             G

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

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

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

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

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

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

Seagull, you fly across the horizon;

Into the misty morning sun.

Nobody knows where you are going,

C      G                 D

Nobody knows where you're from.

There is a man and he's asking a question:

"Is this really the end of the world?"

Seagull, you must have known for a long time

The shape of things to come.

CHORUS: 

        D                A    C     G      D

Now you fly, through the sky, never asking why 

           D         A          C      G            D [to verse chords]
And you'll fly all around, 'til somebody shoots you down.

C            G     D     C    G      D

Da-da-n-da-n-da-da-dum.  Mmmm-mmmm-mm-mmm-mmm.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:
CHORUS:  [2x]
CODA:  [improv over verse vamp as you will...]
Seagull, fly away today.  Fly away, fly away.

Fly to your tomorrow.  Leave me with my sorrow.

Guitar ending when you are ready:

E|--2-2--|--5-5--|--7-7--|--9--9--|--12-12--|

B|--3-3--|--6-6--|--8-8--|--10-10-|--13-13--|

D|--2-2--|--5-5--|--7-7--|--9--9--|--12-12--|

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

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

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

Secret Agent Man

Words & Music:

P. F. Sloan and S. Barry

Intro & transition riff [can sub open E string for 5th fret on B string]:

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

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

G |-4/5----5----5---|-5/6----5----5--------

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

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

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

Em                Am              Em

There's a man who leads a life of danger.

   Em                 B7

To everyone he meets, he stays a stranger.

     Em                    Am

With every move he makes another chance he takes.

Em                Am            Em

Odds are he won't live to see tomorrow.

CHORUS:

       Bm    Em           Bm    Em

Secret agent man!  Secret agent man!

        C           B7                         Em

They've given you a number and taken away your name.

Beware of pretty faces that you find.

A pretty face can hide an evil mind.

Oh, be careful what you say or you'll give yourself away.

Odds are you won't live to see tomorrow.

CHORUS:

Swingin' on the Riviera one day.

Then layin' in a Bombay alley next day.

Oh, don't you let the wrong word slip while kissing persuasive lips.

Odds are you won't live to see tomorrow.

CHORUS:

See See Rider

Words & Music:

Ma Rainey

See "C. C. Rider"

Send In The Clowns

Words & Music:

Stephen Sondheim

         Eb

Isn't it rich?  Are we a pair?

EbM9       Eb                             AbM9

Me here at last on the ground, you in mid-air.

Ab6           Bb/Eb      Ab/Eb      Bb/Eb      Ab

Where are the clowns?

Isn't it bliss?  Don't you approve?

One who keeps tearing around, one who can't move...

Ab6           Bb/Eb    Fm/Eb       Eb

Where are the clowns?  Send in the clowns.

              Gm      Dm7     Gm

Just when I'd stopped opening doors,

Dm9     Gm                                Cm7

Finally knowing the one that I wanted was yours.

G         Eb6/Bb     F7/A        Ab6   Gsus4

Making my entrance again with my usual flair

Fm7-5      Gm/Bb        Ab6/Bb    Bb/Eb   Ab   Bb/Eb   Ab

Sure of my lines------, no-one is there.

Ab             Eb

Don't you love farce?  My fault, I fear.

EbM9           Eb                                 AbM9

I thought that you'd want what I want.  Sorry, my dear.

    Ab6           Bb/Eb

And where are the clowns?

                   Bb9/Eb                         Eb Ebsus4 Eb Ebsus4

Quick, send in the clowns...don't bother, they're here.

Isn't it rich?  Isn't it queer?

Losing my timing this late in my career.

Ab6               Bb/Eb

And where are the clowns?

                  Bb9/Eb                    Eb   Ebsus4   Eb

There ought to be clowns...well, maybe next year.

Senior Service

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

F    Gm  [single note riff: C D F G A C D F]  [repeat 4x]

CHORUS:

F      Gm       [single note riff]
Senior service, Junior dissatisfaction.

F                 Gm 

It's a breath you took too late.  It's a death that's worse than fate.

Senior service, Junior dissatisfaction.

F                Gm 

Though it may be second-hand, it's by no means second-rate.

            Dm                          G 

I want your neck.  I want the seat that you sit at

I want your cheque, because they told me I would get on.

I wanna chop off your head and watch it roll into the basket.

    C 

If you should drop dead tonight, then they won't have to ask me twice.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  F  Bb  [2x]
     F                                           Bb 

They took me in the office and they told me very carefully

    F                                           Bb 

The way that I could benefit from death and disability

CHORUS:

I want your company car.  I want your girlfriend and love.

I want your place at the bar, because there's always another man.

To chop off your head and watch it roll into the basket.

If you should drop dead tonight, then they won't have to ask me twice.

CHORUS:  [then, fade out on bridge chords]
Fade-out : 

Senses Working Overtime

Words & Music:

Andy Partridge (XTC)

I tabbed this years ago when I could not find a decent tab of this, one of my favorite XTC songs.   Then, two years ago, sounghound Wm. Charles Whitehill asked for the "bang-on, how Andy plays it" tab.  We both looked at YouTube videos of XTC, but were having the Devil's own time trying to figure out the actual tab.  So, I decided to buy the sheet music and discovered that this is pretty much the only song ever released on sheet music by XTC.  And, boy, were we off!  Anyway, it looks like the sheet music is long out of print, so here it is.  (please correct me if it is still in print).  The song is in G#m and the closest "actual how Andy plays it" tab is on top.  My transcription is below that.  As Mr. Whitehill & I close in on the actual tab, we will post it.

1. "Actual how Andy plays it" bits:

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

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

3---8--8--8----6--6--6--6----|  Repeat X 4

4---6-----6----8-----8-------|

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

6----------------------------|

Song goes..

    One two three four five!

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

2----5---4---2---1---0------------------------|

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

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

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

6--------------------0------------------------|

Main part goes..

    Senses  working   o     ver   time......

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

2----5---4---2---1------2-----4----5-4---------|

3----------------------2-----4----4---4--------|

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

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

6----------------------------------------------|

G#m


G#m(add4)/A#

G# bass D# B D#
A# bass C# B C# B

G#m = x x 6 8 0 x
G#m(add 4)/A# = x x 8 6 0 x

"safely"

C#no3rd  

C#+9  


Em

C# bass G#&C#
D# bass G#&C#
Ebass G&B G G&B G

C#no3rd = x 4 6 6 x x  C#+9 = x 6 6 6 x x   Em = 0 2 2 0 0 0 

Bridge:

A(1)  A11 (Abass B&D&G) repeat

A11 - x 0 5 4 3 3

B(2)  B11 = x 2 2 2 2 2

2. KCH 2002 transcription:

Am(5)    G(3)    Am(5)    G(3)

Am   G        Am         G              Am            G

Hey, hey, the clouds are whey.  There's straw for the donkeys

        Am            G         Dm  Dm/E Dm/C  Dm  Dm  Dm/E

And the innocents can all sleep safely------------------------, 

Dm/C  Dm     Dm    Dm/E    Dm/C    Dm    Dm/E    Dm/C    Dm

All--- sleep safely.

My, my, sun is pie.  There's fodder for the cannons

And the guilty ones can all sleep safely, all sleep safely.

Bb          Ab                Bb                    Ab            C

And all the world is football-shaped, it's just for me to kick in space

C         Bb                       C

And I can see, hear, smell, touch, taste

CHORUS:

    C        F         C            F                   Bb  F     C

And I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

Bb        C         F

Trying to take this all in.

C        F         C            F                   Bb  F     C

I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

Bb                  C                    Bb          C

Trying to taste the difference between a lemon and a lime

Bb       C                F 

Pain and pleasure and the church bells softly chime.

Hey, hey, night fights day.  There's food for the thinkers 

And the innocents can all live slowly, all live slowly.

My, my, the sky will cry.  Jewels for the thirsty

And the guilty one's can all die slowly, all die slowly.

And all the world is biscuit-shaped, it's just for me to feed my face

And I can see, hear, smell, touch, taste.

CHORUS

BRIDGE:

Bb(7)    Ab(4)    Bb(7)    Ab(4)

Bb  Ab          Bb        Ab       Bb Ab          Bb    Ab

And birds might fall from black skies----- Whoo!  Whoo!

And bullies might give you black eyes – Whoo!  Whoo!

And buses might skid on black ice – Whoo!  Whoo!

Bb      Ab          Bb    Ab  Bb Eb Bb   Eb   Bb    B    F#    B    F#7

But, to me, they're very, ve—ry- beau—ti-ful!    (England's glory!)

Eb Bb     Eb   Bb    B    F#    B    F#7

Beau---ti-ful----!    (A striking beauty!)

Eb

Doo-doo-doo-doo!    Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo!

B

Doo-doo-doo-doo!    Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo!

Eb

Doo-doo-doo-doo!    Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo!

B                 F#

Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo-doo!

B           A                 B                     A             C#

And all the world is football-shaped, it's just for me to kick in space

C#        B                        C#

And I can see, hear, smell, touch, taste

CHORUS:

    C#       F#        C#           F#                  B   F#    C#

And I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B         C#        F#

Trying to take this all in.

I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B                   C#                     B         C#     B       C#

Trying to taste the difference between the goods and crime, dirt or treasure.

C#          F#        C#           F#                  B   F#    C#

And there's one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B         C#        F#

Trying to take this all in.

C#       F#        C#           F#                  B   F#    C#

I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B                   C#                     B         C#

Trying to taste the difference between the lemon and lime.

B        C#               F#

Pain and pleasure and the church bells softly chime.

The Am  G riff:

Finger the full barred Am(5) and G(3) chords, but fingerpick the following:

B:-5---5--3---3-----|

G:---5------4---4---|

D:-7---7--5---5-----|

The Dm  Dm/C  Dm/E  Dm riff:

E:-1---1---1---1-|

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

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

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

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

Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

       G              A7       C                         G

It was 20 years ago today Sgt. Pepper taught the band to play.

             G                   A7                 C                     G

They've been going in and out of style, but they're guaranteed to raise a smile.

    A7                         C

So, may I introduce to you the act you've known for all these years:

G             C                  G

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

CHORUS:

      G             Bb     F      C    G

We're Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

   C                       G

We hope you will enjoy the show.

G             Bb     F      C    G

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

    A7                       D7

Sit back and let the evening go.

C                     G

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely, Sgt. Pepper's Lonely,

A7                   C      C/D  G

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

     D                          F7

It's wonderful to be here, it's certainly a thrill.

       C                            D7

You're such a lovely audience, we'd like to take you home with us,

     D7

We'd love to take you home.

I don't really wanna stop the show, but I thought you might like to know

That the singers gonna sing a song and he wants you all to sing along.

So let me introduced to you the one and only Billy Shears.

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

CHORUS:

We're Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band -- we hope you have enjoyed the show.

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.-- we're sorry but it's time to go.

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely, Sgt. Pepper's Lonely, Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

We're Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band -- we'd like to thank you once again.

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band -- it's getting very near the end.

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely, Sgt. Pepper's Lonely,

A7                   C         G       Bb   C   G

Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts--- Club--- Band.

Seven Bridges Road

Words & Music:

Don Henley

D         C            G

There are stars in the southern sky,

Southward as you go.

There is moonlight and moss in the trees,

Down the Seven Bridges Road.

Now I have loved you like a baby,

Like some lonesome child.

And I have loved you in a tame way,

And I have loved you wild.

    C               D

Sometimes there's a part of me

Has to turn from here and go.

Running like a child from these warm stars,

         D     C       G  D

Down the Seven Bridges Road.

There are stars in the southern sky,

And if ever you decide you should go,

There is a taste of time, sweetened honey,

Down the Seven Bridges Road.

Sexy Sadie

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

C    D    G    F#    F

G    F#     Bm                   C          D            G  F#

Sexy Sadie, what have you done?  You made a fool of everyone.

C          D            G  F#      F        D

You made a fool of everyone.  Sexy Sadie, oh, what have you done?

Sexy Sadie, you broke the rules.

You laid it down for all to see.

You laid it down for all to see.

Sexy Sadie, you broke the rules.

C                  Am        Bm            Am

One sunny day, the world was waiting for a lover.

G                 Am           Bm

She came along to turn on everyone.

C    A7         Ab7              Em  G

Sexy Sadie, the greatest of them all.

Sexy Sadie, how did you know?

The world was waiting just for you?

The world was waiting just for you?

Sexy Sadie, oh, how did you know?

Sexy Sadie, you'll get yours yet.

However big you think you are.

How everything you think you are.

Sexy Sadie, oh, you'll get yours yet.

You gave her everything you owned just to sit at her table.

Just a smile would lighten everything.

Sexy Sadie, the latest and greatest of them all.

G                     F#

Sexy Sadie, she's the greatest of them all.

Bm   C   D   G   F#   C   D

Shadows In The Rain

Words & Music:

Sting

Am

Am

Woke up in my clothes again this morning.

Dm

Don't know exactly where I am.

F

And I should heed my doctor's warning.

B                           E

He does the best with me he can.

He claims I suffer from delusion.

Yet I'm so confident I'm sane.

It can't be an optical illusion.

So, how can you explain shadows in the rain?

And if you see us on the corner.

And we're dancing in the rain.

I join my friends there when I see them,

Outside my windowpane, shadows in the rain.

Woke up in my clothes again this morning.

Don't know exactly where I am.

And I should heed my doctor's warning.

He does the best with me he can.

He claims I suffer from delusion.

Yet I'm so confident I'm sane.

It can't be an optical illusion.

So, how can you explain shadows in the rain?
Shake It And Break It

Words & Music:

Charley Patton

Recorded sometime between 1929-1934

Note from the ITS Guitar Forum discussion of this song: "This song is an ode to... the jelly roll, a pastry but also, like in this case, a reference to the male genitals. The triple-dot parts are not missing lyrics, Patton just left them unspoken."  Also, note that the F is often an F6.  A less authentic, but acceptable sub for the F6 is Dm7/F.

F  Gm7  C7  F

        C7

You can shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

F

Throw it out the window, catch it 'fore it roll.

        C7

You can shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

F

...it out the window, catch it 'fore it falls.

        Gm7      F       C7                 F

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

     C7                          F

Everybody have a jelly roll like mine, I lives in town.

C7                         F

I, ain't got no brown, an' I, I want it now.

        Gm7      F       C7                 F

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

You can snatch it, you can grab it, you can break it, you can twist it.

Anyway that I love to get it.

I, had my right mind since I, I blowed this town.

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

Jus' shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

.. it out the window, catch it 'fore it falls.

You can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

...it out the window, catch it 'fore it...

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

I ain't got nobody here but me and myself.

I, stay blue all the time, aw, when the sun goes down.

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

You can shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

... it out the window, catch it 'fore it fall.

You can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

...it out the window, catch...

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

You can snatch it, you can grab it, you can break it, you can twist it.

Anyway that I love to get it.

I, had my right mind, I, be worried sometime.

'Bout a jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

Just shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

... it out the window, catch it 'fore it falls.

You can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

...it out the window, catch it 'fore it falls.

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

I know I been to town, I, I walked around.

I, start leavin' town, I, I fool around.

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

Just shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

... it out the window, catch it 'fore it falls.

You can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

...it out the window, catch it 'fore it...

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it fall.

Jus' shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall.

... it out the window, catch it 'fore it...

My jelly, my roll, sweet mama, don't let it...

F  C7  F

Shaking The Tree

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel & Youssou N'dour

G       D   G       D

Moku la le, moku la lai.  [4x]

CHORUS:

D             G               C      D             G

Souma yergon, sou nou yergon, we are shaking the tree  [2x]

D                                G

Waiting your time, dreaming of a better life.

Waiting your time, you're more than just a wife.

Don't have to do what your mother has done, she has done.

This is your life, this new life has begun.

It's your day, woman's day.

It's your day, woman's day.

Turning the tide, you are on the incoming wave.

Turning the tide, no you are nobody's slave.

Find the sisters and brothers who can hear all the truth in what you say.

They can support you when you're on your way.

It's your day, woman's day.

It's your day, woman's day.

CHORUS:

Changing your ways, changing those surrounding you.

Changing your ways, more than any man can do.

Open your heart, show him the anger and pain so you heal.

Maybe he's looking for his womanly side, let him feel.

You have to be so strong.

And you do nothing wrong, nothing wrong at all.

We're gonna to break it down.

We have to shake it down, shake it all around.

D   C   G   F   C

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]
Shambala

Words & Music:

Three Dog Night

E    D    A  [repeat 4x]

      E      D               A                    E       D     A

Wash away my troubles, wash away my pain with the rain in Shambala.

Wash away my sorrow, wash away my shame, with the rain in Shambala.

CHORUS:

         E    D     A                 E           D

Ahh-ahh, oooh-oooh, oooh-oooh, yeah.  Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

         E    D     A                 E           D

Ahh-ahh, oooh-oooh, oooh-oooh, yeah.  Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Everyone is helpful, everyone is kind, on the road to Shambala.

Everyone is lucky, everyone is so kind, on the road to Shambala.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

A                                D              E

How does your light shine in the halls of Shambala?

A                                D              E

How does your light shine in the halls of Shambala?

E    D    A  [repeat]

I can tell my sister, by the flowers in her eyes

On the road to Shambala.

I can tell my brother, by the flowers in his eyes

On the road to Shambala.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  [2x]

CHORUS:

Shame

Words & Music:

Randy Newman

Oh, how I long for the chords to this sublime song!  Still workin' on 'em.

Pretty little baby, how come you never come around?

Pretty little baby, how come you never come around?

I send you all them pretty flowers; now, you're nowhere to be found.

I call you up at midnight sometimes, I must admit.

When I find you're not at home,

My head heats up like a furnace, my heart grows colder than a stone.

So, what's the good of all this money I got, girl

If every night, I'm left here all alone?

It's a gun that I need.

[Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!]

I ain't ashamed of nothing.

[Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!]

I don't know what you talking about.

All right, let's talk a little business.  You know what I'm saying?

A man of my experience of life don't expect a beautiful young woman like yourself

To come on over here everyday & have some old dude bangin' on her

Like a gypsy on a tambourine.  That's not what I'm talkin' 'bout.

That's not what I'm talkin' 'bout.  That's not what I'm talkin' 'bout.

But I will say this:  I've been all over the world.

I've seen some wonderful things.  I haven't been well, lately.

I have no one to share my plans, my dreams, my hopes, my schemes, my...

[Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!]

You could be right.  I've sunk pretty low this time.

[Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!  Shame!]

These are truly desperate times.

Saw your little sandals, baby, out behind the wishing well.

Down here in the cool depths of the Quarter where the rich folk dwell.

They picture you in diamonds, satins and pearls.

Come on back to Daddy!  Daddy miss his baby girl!

Now, my father, he was an angry man.  You cross him; he made you pay.

I, myself, am no longer an angry man.

Don't make me beg you, don't make me beg!

Do you know what it feels like to wake up in the mornin'

And have every joint in your body aching, Goddamit?

You know what it feels like to have to get up in the middle of the night

And sit down, to take a piss?

You do know? So you say.  I have my doubts, missy.

Do you know what it feels like to have to beg a little bum like you for love?

Goddamn you, you little bitch!  I'd kill you, if I didn't love you so much!

[Shame.  Shame.  Shame.  Shame...]

SHUT UP!

Oh, forgive me.  My unfocused words...

I was flyin' blind, I, I lost my mind.

If you find it in your heart, if you got one, to forgive me.

I'd be ever so grateful.

[Shame, shame, shame...]

Would you stop that please?

[Shame, shame, shame...]

Would you stop that please?  I'm trying to talk to someone.

[Shame...]

Thank you.

You know, I have a Lexus now.  I don't get out much.

You know what I'm saying.  Come on home.

Shanty

Words & Music:

Jonathan Edwards

G

Gonna sit down in the kitchen and fix me something good to eat.

C7

Make my head a little high and make this whole day complete.

          G              E7            A7        D7        G

I'm gonna lay around the shanty, mama, and put a good buzz on.

Well, pass it to me, baby, pass it to me slow.

We'll take time out to smile a little before we let it go.

We're gonna lay around the shanty, mama, and put a good buzz on.

Well there ain't nothin' to do and there's always room for more.

Fill it, light it, shut up and close the door.

We're gonna lay around the shanty, mama, and put a good buzz on.

Gonna sit down in the kitchen and fix me something good to eat.

And make ourselves a little high and make the whole day complete.

We're gonna lay around the shanty, mama, and put a good buzz on.

G     G/F#  G/F  E7

Every night and day!

We're gonna lay around the shanty, mama, and put a good buzz on.

Shapes Of Things

Words & Music:

Keith Reif, Jim McCarty & Paul Samwell-Smith (The Yardbirds)

F  [one measure of eighth-note triplets]
G         F/D              G

Shapes of things before my eyes,

     F/D            G

Just teach me to despise.

     F/D                F

Will time make men more wise?

Here within my lonely frame,

My eyes just hurt my brain.

But will it seem the same?

CHORUS:

C              Bb

Come tomorrow, will I be older?

C              Bb

Come tomorrow, may be a soldier.

C              Bb                      D

Come tomorrow, will I be bolder than today?

Now the trees are almost green.

But will they still be seen?

When time and tide have been.

Fall into your passing hands.

Please don't destroy these lands.

Don't make them desert sands.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [Andrew Rogers has a great tab of this solo - entirely on the G string - on azchords.com]
Soon I hope that I will find,

Thoughts deep within my mind.

That won't disgrace my kind.

[solo on G chord and out]
Sharp Dressed Man

Words & Music:

Billy F. Gibbons, Dusty Hill & Frank Beard (ZZ Top)

This is fully transcribed (2 guitars & bass) in Guitar World.
Intro riff: [tab by mullenman223 (both guitar parts together)]
Gtr I

    Q   Q  E E Q     E E E E +E  E S S E  6x

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

||o---------------|----------------------o||

||-----10--8-5----|-10-8---5-(5)----------||

||--5--10--8-5----|-10-8---------------5--||

||o-3-------------|----------------1s3---o||

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

C

Clean shirt, new shoes.

Bb                       F

And I don't know where I am goin' to.

C

Silk suit, black tie.

Bb               F

I don't need a reason why.

CHORUS:

G                 F    G                   Bb [as a pick-up chord to C]
They come runnin' just as fast as they can.

C [stop chord]                                   Eb  Bb  C [intro riff]
'Cause every girl crazy 'bout a sharp dressed man.

Gold watch, diamond ring.

I ain't missin' not a single thing.

Cufflinks, stick pin.

When I step out, I'm gonna do you in.

CHORUS:

Top coat, top hat.

And I don't worry 'cause my wallet's fat.

Black shades, white glove.

Lookin' sharp and lookin' for love.

CHORUS:

Shaving Cream

Words & Music:

Benny Bell with Paul Wynn

C                                  G

I have a sad story to tell you, it may hurt your feelings a bit.

G7                             C           F            G7

Last night when I walked in my bathroom, I stepped in a big pile of...

CHORUS:

C

Shaving cream, be nice and clean!

F          C              G7          C

Shave everyday and you'll always look keen.

I think I'll break off with my girlfriend, her antics are queer I'll admit.

Each time I say, "Darling, I love you," she tells me that I'm full of...

CHORUS:

Our baby fell out of the window.  You'd think that her head would be split.

But good luck was with her that morning.  She fell in a barrel of...

CHORUS:

An old lady died in a bathtub.  She died from a terrible fit.

In order to fulfill her wishes, she was buried in six feet of...

CHORUS:

When I was in France with the army, one day I looked into my kit.

I thought I would find me a sandwich, but the darn thing was loaded with...

CHORUS:

And now, folks, my story is ended, I think it is time I should quit.

If any of you feel offended, stick your head in a barrel of...

CHORUS:

She Came In Through The Bathroom Window

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

A                                D

She came in through the bathroom window.

A                     D

Protected by a silver spoon.

A            F#m                 D

But, now she sucks her thumb and wanders

       D7

By the banks of her own lagoon.

A              Dm

Didn't anybody tell her?

A              Dm

Didn't anybody see?

G7                       C

Sunday's on the phone to Monday.

G7                        C   A

Tuesday's on the phone to me.

She said she'd always been a dancer.

She worked in fifteen clubs a day.

And though she thought I knew the answer.

Well, I knew but I could not say.

And so I quit the police department

And got myself a steady job.

And though she tried her best to help me.

She could steal but she could not rob.

Didn't anybody tell her?

Didn't anybody see?

Sunday's on the phone to Monday.

Tuesday's on the phone to me.  Oh, yeah.

She Don't Use Jelly

Words & Music:

Wayne Coyne, Steven Drozd, Ronald Jones

& Michael Ivins (The Flaming Lips)

I changed the attribution of this to "The Flaming Lips" (who wrote it) after being flamed by a correspondent.  However, the version that hooked me on this song (a great pseudo-lounge cover) was, in fact, by the Ben Folds Five.

CM7               Gm7

I know a girl who thinks of ghosts

CM7                        Gm7

She'll make you breakfast, she'll make you toast.

FM9               Fm9add6 Em7           A7b6

But she don't use butter, she don't use cheese.

Dm7           Fm/Ab

She don't use jelly or any of these.

         CM7   Gm7   F   Fm    CM7   Gm7     F      Fm

She uses Va----------se--line, Va------------se-----line!

Em7   A9   Dm7   G9   Em7   A9   Dm7   F   Fm9add6

I know a guy who goes to shows.

When he's at home and he blows his nose.

He don't use tissues or his sleeve.

He don't use napkins or any of these.

He uses magazines, magazines.

Em7   A9   Dm7   G9   Em7   A9   Dm7   F   Fm9add6

I know a girl who reminds me of Cher

She's always changing the color of her hair

She don't use nothing you buy at the store

Bbmaj9         Bm7      D/E 

She likes her hair to be real orange

         AM7   Em7   D    Dm    AM7   Em7   D    Dm

She uses tan–--------ger--ines, tan–--------ger--ines,

CM7   Gm7   F    Fm    CM7   Gm7   F    Fm

Tan–--------ger--ines, tan–--------ger--ines

CM7   Gm7  [and out]

She's Always A Woman

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

A    Asus4    A    E    A    D/A    A

        E           A              E              A

She can kill with a smile, she can wound with her eyes.

                  D              DM7/C# D6/B  D

She can ruin your faith with her casual lies.

         E7    A              E            C#

And she only reveals what she wants you to see,

    F#m          F#m/E            D        E7       A  Asus4  A

She hides like a child, but she's always a woman to me.

She can lead you to love, she can take you or leave you.

She can ask for the truth, but she'll never believe you.

And she'll take what you give her, as long as it's free.

    F#m           F#m/E           D6       E7       A  Asus4  A  A/G#

She steals like a thief but she's always a woman to me.

F#m F#m/E B7/D#         B7/B       E  E/D# C#m           A           D  D/C# Bm

Oh ---------- she takes care of herself -------, she can wait if she wants,

Bm      E7         A  D/A  A

She's ahead of her time.

Am  Am/G  F#m        D           G  G/F# Em        C6          F  F/E

Oh --------, and she never gives out------ and she never gives in

Db7       B7         E  E6  E7

She just changes her mind.

And she'll promise you more than the Garden of Eden.

Then she'll carelessly cut you & laugh while you're bleeding.

But she brings out the best & the worst you can be.

Blame it all on yourself 'cause she's always a woman to me.

E   A   E   C#   F#m  F#m/E  D6   E7   A   Asus4   A   A/G#

Hmmm------------------------------------------------------.

Oh, she takes care of herself, she can wait if she wants,

She's ahead of her time.

Oh, and she never gives out, and she never gives in,

She just changes her mind.

       E7         A               E        A

She is frequently kind and she is suddenly cruel.  

                  D              DM7       D6      D

She can do as she pleases; she's nobody's fool.

        E7          A             E7           C#

But she can't be convicted, she's earned her degree.

        F#m           F#m/E       D          A

And the most she will do is throw shadows at you

          Bm       E7       A  Asus4 E

But she's always a woman to me.

E   A   E   C#   F#m  F#m/E  D6   E7   A   Asus4   A

Hmmm-------------------------------------------------------.

She's Got A Way

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

G           D/F#  Em     G7

She's got a way about her.

  C                            D         C       D

I don't know what it is, but I know that I can't live without her.

G           D/F#   Em      G7

She's got a way of pleasing.

  C                                D       C       D

I don't know what it is, but there doesn't have to be a reason

EbM9   F9   G    [EbM9 = x 6 3 3 3 3]
Anyway------.

She's got a smile that heals me.

I don't know why it is, but I have to laugh when she reveals me.

She's got a way of talkin'.

I don't know what it is, but it lifts me up when we are walkin'

Anywhere------.

    D                    Am              G             Gm

She comes to me when I'm feelin' down; inspires me without a sound

    D              F#    Bm       D7

She touches me and I get turned around

She's got a way of showin' how I make her feel

And I find the strength to keep on goin'.

She's got a light around her.

And everywhere she goes, a million dreams of love surround her

Everywhere-----.

She comes to me when I'm feelin' down; inspires me without a sound.

    D              F#    Bm      D7      G      D/F# Em7

She touches me and I get turned around.  Oh---, oh---

She's got a smile that heals me

I don't know why it is, but I have to laugh when she reveals me

She's got a way about her

I don't know what it is, but I know that I can't live without her

Anyway-------.
She's Leaving Home

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

E         Bm         F#m7             C#m7    F#7

Wednesday morning at 5 o'clock as the day begins.

B11                  B9            B11                       B9

Silently closing her bedroom door, leaving the note that she hoped would say more.

         E   Bm            F#m7                  C#m7       F#9    F#7

She goes downstairs to the kitchen clutching her handkerchief.

B11                 B9              B11                      B9

Quietly turning the back door key.  Stepping outside, she is free.

E

She -------------------------------------------

               [We gave her most of our lives.]

E

Is leaving ------------------------------------

               [Sacrificed most of our lives.]

E                           Bm6

Home ------------------------------------------

               [We gave her everything money could...]

C#m                       F#7                 C#m7      F#7

She is leaving home after living alone for so many years.

[buy-----------------------------.   Bye.     Bye.]

Father snores as his wife gets into her dressing gown.

Picks up the letter that is lying there, standing alone at the top of the stairs.

She breaks down and cries to her husband "Daddy, our baby's gone!

Why would she treat us so thoughtlessly?  How could she do this to me?"

She -------------------------------------------

[We never thought of ourselves.]

Is leaving ------------------------------------

[Never a thought for ourselves.]

Home ------------------------------------------

[We struggled hard all our lives to get...]

She's leaving home after living alone for so many years.

[by-------------------------------.  Bye.    Bye.]

Friday morning at 9:00, she is far away.

Waiting to keep the appointment she made; meeting a man from the motor trade.

She -------------------------------------------

[What did we do that was wrong?]

Is having -------------------------------------

[We didn't know it was wrong.]

Fun -------------------------------------------

[Fun is the one thing that money can't...]

Something inside that was always denied for so many years.

[buy--------------------------------.  Bye.    Bye.]

C#m7          F#7    A   E

She's leaving home.  Bye-bye.

She's Not There

Words & Music:

Rod Argent (The Zombies)

There is a complete transcription of this song in the March 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
Am7   D7/A   Am7   D7/A

Am           D        Am7  D    Am  F       Am   D

Well, no one told me about her, the way she lied.

Am7          D        Am7  D    Am       F      A

Well, no one told me about her, how many people cried.

CHORUS:

A              D       Dm         Am

Well, it's too late to say you're sorry.

            Em                  Am

How would I know?  Why should I care?

             D      Dm        C                   E7

Please don't bother trying to find her, she's not there.

E7                              Am

Well, let me tell you 'bout the way she looked,

D           Am         F            Am   D

The way she acted, the color of her hair.

D             Am             F             Am

Her voice was soft and good, her eyes were clear and bright,

D

But, she's not there.

Well, no one told me about her.  What could I do?

Well, no one told me about her, though they all knew.

CHORUS:

Am7   D [7x] then, A   A7

CHORUS:

Shine

Words & Music:

David Gray

(Tabbed by JDFreeSoul)

Guitar is tuned to open E (E B E G# B E).  Don't leave the guitar in this tuning when you are not playing, since you are moving strings up in pitch.  It will be too much stress on the guitar.
Chords used:

E     = 0 12 0 0 12 0
E/A  = 0 10 0 0 10 0
E/G# = 0 9 0 0 9 0

E/F#  = 0  7 0 0  7 0
E*   = 0  0 0 0  0 0
E/C# = 0 2 0 0 2 0

E/C#* = 0  2 1 0  2 0
E/Eb = 0  4 0 0  4 0
E+   = 0 5 0 0 5 0

E+  E/A   E      E/A   E/G#  E/A

E   E/A   E/G#   E/F#

E*  E/C#  E/C#*  E/C#  E*

E                                 E/A        E/G#

I can see it in your eyes, what I know in my heart is true.

E/A     E                                  E/A   E* E/C# E/C#* E/C# E* E

That our love, it has faded like the summer run through.

   E/C#                               E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E

So, we'll walk down the shoreline one last time together.

    E/C#                         E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E

Feel the wind blow our wanderin' hearts like a feather.

        E/C#                  E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E 

But, who knows what's waiting in the wings of time.

E                       E/C#     E/Eb   E

Dry your eyes, we gotta go where we can shine.

E                                        E/A      E/G#

Don't be hiding in sorrow or clinging to the past.

E/A     E                                  E/A  E* E/C# E/C#* E/C# E* E

With your beauty so precious and the season so fast.

   E/C#                  E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E

No matter how cold the horizon appear,

   E/C#                         E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E

Or how far the first night when I held you near.

         E/C#                          E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E

You gotta rise from these ashes like a bird of flame.

E                                  E/C#     E/Eb   E

Step out of the shadow we've gotta go where we can shine.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

E                                         E/A      E/G# 

For all that we struggle, for all we pretend,

E/A      E                                   E/A E* E/C# E/C#* E/C# E* E

It don't come down to nothing except love in the end.

    E/C#                    E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E 

And ours is the road that is strewn with goodbyes.

    E/C#                 E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E 

But as it unfolds, as it all unwinds,

              E/C#                  E/C#*  E/C#  E*  E 

Remember your soul is the one thing you can't compromise.

E                        E/C#     E/Eb   E

Take my hand we're gonna go where we can shine.

            E/C#     E/Eb   E

We're gonna go where we can shine.

            E/C#     E/Eb   E      E/A   E   E/A

We're gonna go where we can shine.

E                   E/A   E

(And look, and look,)

            E                                  E/A   E

Through the windows of midnight moonfoam and silver.

Shine On, You Crazy Diamond (Part III)

Words & Music:

Roger Waters, Richard Wright & David Gilmour

You can find transcriptions of all 5 parts of this song in Guitar World & the Pink Floyd issue of Guitar Legends.
Gm                         Gb      Bb5

Remember when you were young?  You shone like the sun.

Eb5   D5      C5   Bb5    F5

Shine on, you crazy--- diamond.

Now there's a look in your eyes like black holes in the sky.

Shine on, you crazy diamond.

F        Gm                         D/F#

You were caught in the crossfire of childhood and stardom,

Bb/F               C7b9

Blown on the steel breeze.

Eb                      Edim7

Come on, you target for faraway laughter.

Bb/F                       Dm          D           Gm

Come on, you stranger, you legend, you martyr, and shine!

You reached for the secret too soon, you cried for the moon.

Shine on, you crazy diamond.

Threatened by shadows at night and exposed in the light.

Shine on, you crazy diamond.

Well, you wore out your welcome with random precision,

Rode on the steel breeze.

Come on, you raver, you seer of visions.

Come on, you painter, you piper, you prisoner, and shine.

Nobody knows where you are, how near or how far.

Shine on, you crazy diamond.

Pile on many more layers and I'll be joining you there.

Shine on, you crazy diamond.

And we'll bask in the shadow of yesterday's triumph;

Sail on the steel breeze.

Come on, you boy child, you winner and loser.

Come on, you miner for truth and delusion and shine!

Shiny Happy People

Words & Music:

R.E.M.

G    Em    Bm    C  [2x]

[then play this recurring riff]

    B        E            A                     B          E            A

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

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

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

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

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

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

[play riff over this line]  or:
B         E        A  [roughly where the chords fall]

Shiny, happy people laughing.

F#m     E      F#m  E  Asus2   E

Meet me in the crowd - people, people.

F#m        E    F#m   E  Asus2    E

Throw your love around - love me, love me.

F#m     E    F#m E  Asus2  E

Take it into town - happy, happy.

F#m    E      F#m    E          Asus2  E

Put it in the ground where the flowers grow.

G               E  E7

Gold and silver shine.

CHORUS:

[play riff or riff chords over each line:]

Shiny, happy people holding hands.

Shiny, happy people holding hands.

Shiny, happy people laughing.

Everyone around - love them, love them.

Put it in your hands - take it, take it.

There's no time to cry - happy, happy.

Put it in your heart where tomorrow shines.

Gold and silver shine.

CHORUS:

G    Em    Bm    C  [2x]
CHORUS: [repeat as you will and out]

Shipbuilding

Words & Music:

Elvis Costello & Clive Langer

Am   Am/G   D7/F#   D

Em    Em/D#     Em/D          C#dim                  D    Dm

Is it worth it?  A new winter coat and shoes for the wife?

Dm            Cm7                   D

And a bicycle on the boy's birthday?

D                           G

It's just a rumour that was spread around town

C                D                        G

By the women and children:  soon we'll be shipbuilding

Well, I ask you, the boy said "Dad they're going to take me to task.

But I'll be back by Christmas."

It's just a rumour that was spread around town

CM7                D

Somebody said that someone got filled in

CM7             D                    CM7           D            G

For saying that people get killed in the result of this shipbuilding.

G            G7

With all the will in the world,

           Eb6       D                G

Diving for dear life when we could be diving for pearls.

Em   Em/D#   Em/D   C#dim     D   Dm   Cm7

D                           G                   CM7             D

It's just a rumour that was spread around town; a telegram or a picture postcard

CM7                        D

Within weeks they'll be re-opening the shipyards

CM7               D           G

And notifying the next of kin once again.

               G7                       Eb6        D    G

It's all we're skilled in -- we will be shipbuilding

             Gm

With all the will in the world.

           Eb6      D                 Em

Diving for dear life when we could be diving for pearls.

Em   Em/D#   Em/D   C#dim     D   Dm   Cm7   D

G    CM7     D      CM7       D   CM7  D     G

G/F#           G7                      Eb6    D    G               Gm

It's all we're skilled in.  We will be shipbuilding.  With all the will in the world.

           Eb6       D

Diving for dear life when we could be diving for pearls.

D                                                     Em

When we could be diving for pearls.  When we could be diving for pearls.

Short People

Words & Music:

Randy Newman

Boy, did this song cause an uproar when it became an unexpected hit back in the 1970s.  Being mean?  Nope, just Randy's wry, barbed humor and wordplay (see: "Political Science") to make the point that this kind of predjudicial thinking was wrong (see the bridge to this song).  Pity that point was lost on the protesters.

A   F#m7   B7   B7sus4   Bm7/E

A                F#m7       B7               Bm7/E

Short people got no reason; short people got no reason;

A                F#m7             B7   Bm7/E

Short people got no reason to live.

         A             A/G  

They got little hands, little eyes.

D/F#                     F

They walk around tellin' great big lies.

         A             A/G

They got little noses and tiny little teeth.

         D/F#                     F9

They wear platform shoes on their nasty, little feet.

CHORUS::

        A     F#m     B7    Bm7/E

Well, I don't want no short people;

A     F#m     B7     Bm7/E

Don't want no short people;

A     F#m     B7     Bm7/E         A  [play intro chords]

Don't want no short people around here.

BRIDGE:

D                         C#m      Bm7       Bm7/E

Short people are just the same as you and I.

              DM7

A fool such as I.

            C#m                   Bm7        Bm7/E

All men are brothers until the day they die.

                 [intro chords]

It's a wonderful world

Short people got nobody; short people got nobody;

Short people got nobody to love.

They got little babylegs, they stand so low.

You got to pick 'em up just to say hello.

They got little cars that go "Beep!  Beep!  Beep!"

They got little voices goin' "Peep!  Peep!  Peep!"

They got grubby little fingers and dirty little minds,

They gonna get you every time.

CHORUS:  [then, intro chords repeated and out]
Should I Stay Or Should I Go?

Words & Music:

The Clash

D   G   D  [4x]

D            G             D  G  D        G                D  G  D

Darling, you got to let me know, should I stay or should I go?

                        G  F  G                            D  G  D

If you say that you are mine, I'll be here 'til the end of time.

                      A                               D  G  D

So, you got to let me know, should I stay or should I go?

It's always tease, tease, tease.  You're happy when I'm on my knees.

One day is fine and next it's black.  So, if you want me off your back.

Well, come on and let me know, should I stay or should I go?

Should I stay or should I go, now?  Should I stay or should I go, now?

If I go there will be trouble and if I stay it will be double.

So, come on and let me know...

This indecision's bugging me.  (Esta undecision me molesta.)

If you don't want me, set me free.  (Si no me quieres, librame.)

Exactly whom I'm supposed to be.  (Diga me que tengo ser.)

Don't you know which clothes even fit me?  (Seves que robas me querda?)

Come on and let me know.  (Me lo tienes que desir.)

Should I cool it or should I blow?  (Me debo ir o quedarme?)

Should I stay or should I go now?  (Yo me enfrio o lo sophlo?)

Should I stay or should I go now?  (Yo me enfrio o lo sophlo?)

If I go there will be trouble.  (Si me voy va a haber peligro.)

And if I stay it will be double.  (Si me quedo es doble.)

So, you gotta let me know.  (Me lo tienes que desir.)

Should I cool it or should I blow?  (Yo me enfrio o lo sophlo.)

Should I stay or should I go now?  (Yo me enfrio o lo sophlo?)

If I go there will be trouble.  (Si me voy va a haber peligro.)

And if I stay it will be double.  (Si me quedo es doble.)

So, you gotta let me know.  (Me lo tienes que desir.)

Should I cool it or should I blow?  (Yo me enfrio o lo sophlo.)

Show Me The Way

Words & Music:

Peter Frampton

D                                     DM7

I wonder how you're feeling.  There's ringing in my ears.

    Bm                            Bb6   C

And no one to relate to 'cept the sea.

D                          DM7

Who can I believe in?  I'm kneeling on the floor.

      Bm                           Bbt6

There has to be a force.  Who do I call?

    A7sus4                                G7

The stars are out and shining.  But all I really want to know...

CHORUS:

       Bm                 G

I want you to show me the way everyday.

       Bm                 G    A7sus4

I want you to show me the way, yeah.

Well, I can see no reason.  You're living on your nerves.

When someone drops a cup and I submerge.

I'm swimming in a circle.  I feel I'm going down.

There has to be a fool to play my part.

Well, someone thought of healing.  But all I really want to know...

CHORUS:

I wonder if I'm dreaming?  I feel so unashamed.

I can't believe this is happening to me.

I watch you when you're sleeping and I want to take your love.

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]
Show Me The Way To Go Home

Words & Music:

Irving King

D                               G                         D

Show me the way to go home; I'm tired and I want to go to bed.

D                                             A

I had a little drink about an hour ago and it went right to my head.

D                         G              D

Wherever I may roam, o'er sea or land or foam,

D                       E7           A7    D           A7        D

You will always hear me singing this song: show me the way to go home.

Indicate the way to my abode; I'm fatigued and I want to retire.

I had a spot of beverage sixty minutes ago

And it went right to my cerebellum.

Wherever I may perambulate, o'er sea or land or atmospheric vapor.

You can always hear me crooning the melody:

Indicate the way to my abode.

Ho me the way to go shome, I'm bed and I want to go to tired.

I had a little hour about a drink ago and it went head to my straight.

Wherever I may roam o'er fee or sand or loam,

You will always hear me songing this sing:  ho me the way to go shome.

Shower The People

Words & Music:

James Taylor

        D                         A

You can play the game and you can act out the part

           Bm             D/A         G

Though you know it wasn't written for you

             D                                 A        A#dim7

But tell me, how can you stand there with your broken heart,

  Bm         D/A       G

Ashamed of playing the fool?

D                       A                 Bm       D/A  G

One thing can lead to another; it doesn't take any sacrifice

    D                   A           A#dim7

Oh, father and mother, sister and brother,

Bm          D/A    G             (D/F#)

If it feels nice, don't think twice.

CHORUS:

D/F# Em7                   A               Em7                         A

Just shower the people you love with love; show them the way that you feel.

Em7                       A           A#dim7 Bm   F#dim7

Things are gonna work out fine if you only will do as I say, yeah!

Em7                   A               Em7                         A

Shower the people you love with love; show them the way that you feel

Em7                       A            A#dim7 Bm

Things are gonna be much better if you only will. [C G]

You can run but you cannot hide; this is widely known.

And what you plan to do with your foolish pride

When you're all by yourself alone?

Once you tell somebody the way that you feel,

You can feel it beginning to ease.

I think it's true what they say about the squeaky wheel

Always getting the grease.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:   [repeat and out with vocal ad libs over this line:]

Em7                    A               Em7                        A

Shower the people you love with love; show them the way that you feel

[Possible ad libs:  They say in every life / They say the rain must fall / Just like pouring rain / Make it rain / Love is sunshine.]

FINAL LINE:

Em7                      A             A#mdim7   Bm  C  G  D

Things are gonna be much better if you only will...

Side By Side

Words & Music:

Harry M. Woods

       A                     D  A

Oh, we ain't got a barrel of money,

A                      D  A

Maybe we're ragged and funny,

          D        D7

But we'll travel along,

A         F#

Singing a song,

A    E7 A

Side by side.

Tho' we don't know

What's coming tomorrow,

Maybe it's trouble and sorrow,

But we'll travel the road

Sharin' our load,

Side by side.

Thru all kinds of weather,

What if the sky should fall,

Just as long as we're together,

It really doesn't matter at all,

When they've all had their quarrels and parted,

We'll be the same as we started,

Just travelling along,

Singing a song,

Side by side.

Sideways

Words & Music:

Clarence Greenwood (Citizen Cope)

Tab: R. P. Benik III / Chords: Gulliver Perry

I have had to cobble together an solo tab & a chord tab.  For space's sake, I have only included the strings being played on the fills (and put the chords being played under the words - two beats per chord - these chords are not perfectly synched).

CHORD VOICINGS:  [the D(add4) or a G(add2) are the "same" - given the notes D G & A - bass & context indicate which one is correct in the song].  Same with "add 4" or "sus 4".

     Em  D(add4) Adim7 D(add4)    Am  Em   Adim7 D(add4) Am G(add2) Adim7

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

B|---x---x--------x-----x------|---1---x---x-----x-----|--1---x------x---|

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

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

A|---7---5--------6-----5------|---x---7---6-----5-----|--x---5------6---|

E|---x---x--------x-----x------|---x---x---x-----x-----|--x---x------x---|"...these feelings..."
INTRO SOLO UNDER:  Em  D(add4)  Adim7  D  [2 beats each]

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

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

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

E|-12-----------------------|----------------------|

B|----12p10-10------10------|----------------------|

G|-------------12-9----9-12-|-9--------------------|

D|--------------------------|---12p10p9\7----7-----|

A|--------------------------|-------------10---10--|

VERSE:

You know it ain't easy
B|----------------------|

[Em]
G|--14^-14-12----14-12--|

For these thoughts here to leave me.
B|---------------------|

[D(add4)]
G|--14^-14-12--14^-12--|

There are no words to describe it
B|----------------------|

[Adim7]
G|--14^-14-12----14-12--|


D|------------14--------|

In French or in English.
G|-----12-14^-15^-14-12----14^-14--14--|

[D(add4)]
D|--14------------------14-------------|

'Cause diamonds they fade,
E|----------------|

[Am]                [Em]
B|--15^~----------|

And flowers they bloom.
E|------15------------|

[Em]            [Adim7]
B|--15^----15^-^------|

And I'm telling you...
E|-17^-17-15----15-17-18p17p15---|

[Adim7]          [D(sus4)]
B|-----------17------------------|

CHORUS 1: 0:50

These feelings won't go away,
B|--------|

                     [Am]
G|--14^---|

They've been knockin' me sideways.
B|--------------|

                         [G(add2)]
G|--14^-^-^-----|

They've been knockin' me out lately
E|----12-----------------------|

                        [Adim7]
B|---12---15-----12------------|


G|--14^------14^----14-12-h14--|

Whenever you come around me.
B|-12h13-12---------------|

                        [D(add4)]
G|----------12------------|


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


A|----------------12------|


E|-------------------15\--|

That these feelings won't go away,
E|--------|

                          [Am]
B|--15^~--|

They've been knockin' me sideways.
E|--------|

                         [G(add2)]
B|--15^~--|

I keep thinking in a moment that
E|-17^-17-15----15-17-18p17p15---|

                           [Adim7]
B|-----------17------------------|

Time will take them away.
E|-------------------|

   [D(add4)]
B|--12h13~-12h13p12~-|

But these feelings won't go away.
B|--------------------------|

                        [Am]
G|--14^-14-12-14-12-12--12--|

These feelings won't go away.
G|-----12-14^--14^--14^--14^-14^-14-12~----------------------|

    [D(sus4)]        [Adim7/Eb]
D|--14----------------------------------14p12----------------|


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


E|--------------------------------------------------15----15-|

VERSE 2:

You know it ain't easy
G|--14^-14-12----14-12~-14^--|

[Em]
D|------------14-------------|

For these thoughts here to leave me.
B|--------------------|

[D(add4)]
G|--14^-14-12--14-12--|

There are no words to describe it
G|--14^-14-12----14-12~-|

[Adim7]
D|------------14--------|

In French or in English.
B|----------------12-----|

[D(add4)]
G|------14----14^----14~-|


D|---14----14------------|

'Cause diamonds they fade,
E|------15------------|

[Am]                [Em]
B|--15^----15^-^------|

And flowers they bloom.
E|-17^-17-15----15-17-18p17p15---|

[Em]            [Adim7]
B|-----------17------------------|

And I'm telling you...
B|-13p12---------------|

[Adim7]         [D(sus4)]
G|-------12------------|


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


A|-------------12------|


E|----------------15\--|

CHORUS 2: 2:15

That these feelings won't go away,
B|--------|

                         [Am]
G|--14^---|

They've been knockin' me sideways.
B|--------------|

                        [G(add2)]
G|--14^-^-^-----|

They've been knockin' me out lately,
E|----12--------------------|

                            [Adim7]
B|---12---15-----12---------|


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

Whenever you come around me.
B|-12h13-12---------------|

                    [(Dsus4)]
G|----------12------------|


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


A|----------------12------|


E|-------------------15\--|

And these feelings won't go away,
E|----------------|

                        [Am]
B|--15^~----------|

They've been knockin' me sideways.
E|------15------------|

                         [G(add2)]
B|--15^----15^-^------|

I keep thinking in a moment that
E|-17^-17-15----15-17-18p17p15---|

                     [Adim7]
B|-----------17------------------|

Time will take them away.
E|-------------------|

                   [D(sus4)
B|--12h13~-12h13p12~-|

But these feelings won't go away,
G|-------12-14--12-14--12-14--12---14-12-14--12-14--|

                         [Am]
D|-12-14--------------------------------------------|

They've been knocking me sideways.

                   [G(add2)]
G|----12^-----12^-----12^----------12^-----12^-----12^------|


D|-14------14------14------14---14------14------14------14--|

I keep thinking in a moment that
B|--15---------------------------------------------|

                      [Adim7]
G|-----14^-14-12-14-12-14^14p12----14~-12h14p12----|


D|------------------------------14-------------14--|

Time will take them away.
E|-------------------|

                    [D(add4)]
B|--12h13~-12h13p12~-|

But these feelings won't go away,
B|----------------|

                        [Am]
G|--14^-----------|

These feelings won't go away.
E|----12-----------------------------|

D(sus4)]  [Adim7/Eb]  [D(add4)]
B|---12---15-------------------------|


G|--14^------14^-14-12-14-12-12~-14~-|

BRIDGE: 3:23

Well, diamonds they fade.
E|----------------|

[Adim7/Eb]         [Am]
B|--15^~----------|

Well, flowers they bloom.
E|------15------------|

                  [G(add2)]
B|--15^----15^-^------|

And I'm telling you...
E|----12-------------------------------------|

               [Adim7]
B|---12---15-14-13-12-13-12-13p12\10-----10--|


G|--14^------------------------------12~-----|

And I'm telling you...
E|--------------------------------12~-|

               [D(sus4)]
B|--------------------------12-15-----|


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


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


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


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

Well, diamonds they fade.

[Am]
E|----12----12----12----12----12----12----12------------------------------|


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


G|-14^---14^---14^---14^---14^---14^---14^---14^-12-12-14^-12-12-12~-14^--|

Well, flowers they bloom.

[G(add2)]
E|-----12----12----12----12----12----12----12-------------------------|


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


G|--14^---14^---14^---14^---14^---14^---14^---14^-12-12-14^-12-12-12~-|

And I'm telling you...
E|--17^-17-15~-|

[Adim7]
B|-------------|

And I'm telling you...
E|--17^-17-15~-|

[D(sus4)]
B|-------------|

CHORUS 3: 3:57  [2x]  (Play while singing - all three lines)

These feelings won't go away,
E|--15--15-15--12-----15^-12~-----|

[D9add4)]            [Am]
B|----------------15----------15--|

They've been knockin' me sideways.
E|--15--15-15--12-----15^------12--|

                         [G(add2)]
B|----------------15------15~------|

They've been knockin' me out lightly...
E|--15-15-15-15-15-15-15--------|


B|-----------------------16-16~-|

[etc.  finish chorus as before with guitar flourishes over the vocal line and out.]

Sierra Madre

Words & Music:

Zillertaler Schürzenjäger

C                                         (Am)    G7

Wenn der Morgen kommt und die letzten Schatten vergeh'n,

                                                   E7    Am

Schau'n die Menschen der Sierra hinauf zu den sonnigen Höh'n,

           C                            (Am)   G7

Schau'n hinauf, wo der weisse Condor einsam zieht,

                                        E7     Am  C

Wie ein Gruss an die Sonne erklingt ihr altes Lied:

CHORUS:

                         G7

Sierra, Sierra Madre del Sud

               C

Sierra, Sierra Madre, oh, oh,

                         G7

Sierra, Sierra Madre del Sud

               C

Sierra, Sierra Madre

Wenn die Arbeit getan und der Abendfrieden beginnt,

Schau'n die Menschen hinauf, wo die Sierra im Abendrot brennt,

Und sie denken daran, wie schnell ein Glück oft vergeht,

Wie aus tausend Herzen erklingt es wie ein Gebet: 

Signs

Words & Music:

L. Emmerson

D    Dadd2      D   Ddd2   D   Dsus4      D   Dadd2      D

        C          G/B                        D          G

And the sign said, "Long-haired freaky people need not apply."

      D                 A                   G                  A

So, I tucked my hair up under my hat, and I went in to ask him why.

   Bm                                            G

He said, "You look like a fine, upstanding young man, I think you'll do."

      D                           A                 G              A

So, I took off my hat and said, "Imagine that. Huh, me workin' for you!"

CHORUS:

D               C              G

Signs!  Signs!  Everywhere the signs.

D                         G

Blockin' out the scenery, breakin' my mind.  [originally, "Fucking up the scenery"]

D                 A                        C

Do this, don't do that, can't you read the sign?

And the sign said anybody caught trespassin' would be shot on sight.

So, I jumped on the fence and I yelled at the house, "Hey, what gives you the right

To put up a fence to keep me out, or to keep Mother Nature in?

If God was here he'd tell you to your face, man, you're some kind of sinner!"

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

     A

Now, hey, there mister can't you read?

    G             D

You got to have a shirt and tie to get a seat.

D                         A

You can't even watch, no, you can't eat.

G                     D    Dsus4   D   Dsus4  D

You ain't supposed to be here.

[n.c.]

And the sign said you got to have a membership card to get inside.  Huh!

And the sign said "Everybody welcome, come in, kneel down and pray."

But when they passed around the plate at the end of it all,

I didn't have a penny to pay.

So I got me a pen and a paper, and I made up my own little sign.

I said "Thank you, Lord, for thinkin' about me, I'm alive and doin' fine!"

CHORUS:

Since I've Been Loving You

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page, Robert Plant & John Paul Jones

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

Cm                Fm

Workin' from seven to eleven ev'ry night,

Cm

It really makes life a drag, I don't think that's right.

Fm

I've really, really been the best of fools, I did what I could, yeah.

Cm

Because I love you, baby, how I love you, darling,

Cm

How I love you, baby, how I love you, girl, little girl.

G5

But baby, since I've been lovin' you, yeah.

Ab           Fm              Cm/Eb    G7/D   Cm  Eb7  D7  DbM7

I'm about to lose my worried mind---, oh---, yeah.

Ev'rybody trying to tell me that you didn't mean me no good.

I've been trying, Lord, let me tell you,

Let me tell you, I really did the best I could.

I've been working from seven to eleven ev'ry night,

I said, it kinda makes my life a drag.

Lord, that ain't right, no, no!

Since I've been lovin' you, I'm about to lose my worried mind.

GUITAR SOLO:

Cm [Stop chorus]      Fm   Cm

Said, I've been crying-----, my tears they fell like rain,

Eb

Don't you hear them, don't you hear them falling?

D                                        Cm  G7/D  Cm/Eb  Eb7  D7  DbM7

Don't you hear, don't you hear them falling?

Do you remember, mama, when I knocked upon your door?

I said you had the nerve to tell me you didn't want me no more, yeah.

I open my front door, hear my back door slam,

You must have one of them new-fangled, new-fangled back door man,

I've been working from seven, seven, seven, to eleven ev'ry night,

It kinda makes my life a drag, a drag, drag,

Ah, yeah, it makes a drag.

Baby, since I've been loving you, I'm about to lose my worried mind.

And just one more, just one more...  Oh, yeah!

Since I've been loving you, I'm about to lose my worried mind.

Sing A Mean Tune, Kid

Words & Music:

Robert Lamm (Chicago)

C13               E7#9   C13   G7#9

Sing a mean tune, kid!

C7                               C13   G7#9

Sock 'em in the gut, yeah, yeah, yeah!

C13               E7#9   C13   G7#9

Sing a mean tune, kid!

C7                               C13   G7#9

Sock 'em in the gut, yeah, yeah, yeah!

G7#9                                   F7#9    D7#9/G#

Don't you ever let your mama catch you cryin'!

Play the bad song, kid!

Everyone's the blues yeah, yeah, yeah!

Play the bad song, kid!

Everyone's the blues yeah, yeah, yeah!

And the people never know you're only lying.

Such a scary song, kid!

Never heard before yeah, yeah, yeah!

Such a scary song, kid!

Never heard before yeah, yeah, yeah!

Soon the groupies will start rolling by your door; look out!

Burn the groove to death, kid!

Nail 'em to the cross yeah, yeah, yeah!

Burn the groove to death, kid!

Nail 'em to the cross yeah, yeah, yeah!

Till you're not a super pop star any more.

C13  = X 1 2 2 1 X

E7#9 = 0 2 0 1 0 3

G7#9 = 3 2 3 3 X X

F7#9 = 1 3 1 2 1 4

D7#9 = 2 X 0 2 1 1

Singing The Blues

Words & Music:

Guy Mitchell

C                            F 

Well, I never felt more like singin' the blues;

       C                    G
'Cause I never thought that I'd ever lose

     C           F         G          C
Your love, dear.  Why'd you do me this way?

F 

Well, I never felt more like cryin' all night;

        C                        G 

'Cause everything's wrong, there ain't nothin' right

    C         F          G           C      C7

Without you.  You got me singin' the blues. 

CHORUS:

         F              C                    F               C 

Now, the moon and stars no longer shine; the dream is gone I thought was mine.

F               C                             G

There's nothin' left for me to do but cry over you.  (Cry over you.)

Well, I never felt more like runnin' away.

But how can I go when I couldn't stay without you.  You got me singin' the blues.

CHORUS:

Well, I never felt more like runnin' away.

But how can I go when I couldn't stay without you.

You got me singin' the blues.

    C        F         G           C 

Without you, you got me singin' the blues.

INTRO TAB:              LAST SOLO TAB:
   C

E|-------------------|--12---11---10----9------7--8--||

B|----------------1--|-------------------------------||

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

D|--2--3--4-------2--|-------------------------------||

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

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

Single Girl

Words & Music:

Traditional/Peter, Paul & Mary

G      Am7   G/B    Am7   G          Am7        G/B   Am7

When I was a single girl, dressed in clothes so fine.

G      Am7  G       Am7      G      Am      G/B   G7

Now, I am a married girl, go ragged all the time.

C      C(add5) D      Dsus4 G  Am  G/B  Gdim

Wish I was-- a single girl again.

C      C(add5) D      Dsus4 G  Am  G/B  Am7

Wish I was-- a single girl again.

When I was a single girl, had shoes of the very best kind.

Now, I am a married girl, go barefoot all the time.

Wish I was a single girl again.

Wish I was a single girl again.

When I was a single girl, used to go to the store & buy.

Now, I am a married girl, just rock that cradle & cry.

Wish I was a single girl again.

Wish I was a single girl again.

When a fella comes a-courtin' you & sits you on his knee

Keep your eye upon the sparrow that flits from tree to tree.

And you'll never wish you were a single girl like me.

And you'll never wish you were a single girl like me.

CODA:

C      C(add5) Dsus4  D7-9  G  Am  G

Wish I was-- a single girl again.

Sinner Man

Words & Music:

Traditional

Am

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

G

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Am                                           G       Am

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?  All on that day.

Run to the rock.  Rock, won't you hide me?

Run to the rock.  Rock, won't you hide me?

Run to the rock.  Rock, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said,  "The rock, rock will be crumbling."

Lord said,  "The rock, rock will be crumbling."

Lord said,  "The rock, rock will be crumbling."  All on that day.

Run to the sea.  Sea, won't you hide me?

Run to the sea.  Sea, won't you hide me?

Run to the sea.  Sea, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said,  "The sea, sea will be boiling."

Lord said,  "The sea, sea will be boiling."

Lord said,  "The sea, sea will be boiling."  All on that day.

Run to the moon.  Moon, won't you hide me?

Run to the moon.  Moon, won't you hide me?

Run to the moon.  Moon, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said, "The moon, moon will be bleeding."

Lord said, "The moon, moon will be bleeding."

Lord said, "The moon, moon will be bleeding."  All on that day.

Run to the stars.  Stars, won't you hide me?

Run to the stars.  Stars, won't you hide me?

Run to the stars.  Stars, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said, "The stars, stars will be freezing."

Lord said, "The stars, stars will be freezing."

Lord said,  "The stars, stars will be freezing."  All on that day.

Run to the Sun.  Sun, won't you hide me?

Run to the Sun.  Sun, won't you hide me?

Run to the Sun.  Sun, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said,  "The sun, sun will be burning."

Lord said,  "The sun, sun will be burning."

Lord said,  "The sun, sun will be burning."  All on that day.

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?  All on that day.

Run to the Lord. Lord, won't you hide me?

Run to the Lord. Lord, won't you hide me?

Run to the Lord. Lord, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Run to the Devil. Devil, was a-waitin'.

Run to the Devil. Devil, was a-waitin'.

Run to the Devil. Devil, was a-waitin'.  All on that day.

Lord said, "Oh, you should-a been praying."

Lord said, "Oh, you should-a been praying."

Lord said, "Oh, you should-a been praying."  All on that day.

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?  All on that day.

Sister Christian

Words & Music:

Night Ranger

C                        F        G

Sister Christian, oh the time has come.

C                            F    G      F    Dm

And you know that you're the only one to say okay.

Where you goin', what you looking for.

You know those boys don't want to play no more with you.

C    F    C    F

It's true

CHORUS:

       C          F           Bb        C

You're motoring.  What's your price for flight?

   F       Bb     C              F              Bb

In finding Mister Right?  You'll be all right tonight.

Babe, you know you're growing up so fast.

And mama's worrying that you won't last to say, let's play.

Sister Christian, there's so much in life.

Don't you give it up before your time is due.

It's true, it's true, yeah.

CHORUS:  [new second line:]

You've got him in your sights and driving through the night

CHORUS:  [as original]

Sister Christian, oh the time has come.

And you know that you're the only one to say, okay.

But you're motoring...

Yeah, motoring...

Sittin' On The Dock Of The Bay

Words & Music:

Otis Redding

This is transcribed in the February 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  You can also play the 7 chords as straight triads (no dominant 7 added).
G                      B7           C                B  Bb   A

Sittin' in the mornin' sun, I'll be sittin' when the evenin' comes.

G                       B7              C               B   Bb A

Watchin' the ships roll in.  Then, I'll watch 'em roll away a--gain.

CHORUS:

G                          E7                G          E7

Sittin' on the dock of the bay, watchin' the tide roll away.

G                          A        G       E7

Sittin' on the dock of the bay, wastin' time.

I left my home in Georgia, headed for the 'Frisco Bay.

I had nothin' to live for.  Looked like nothin' gonna come my way.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

G    D    C

Look like nothin's gonna change.

G     D    C

Everything still remains the same.

G       D       C          G

I can't do what ten people tell me to do.

F                  D

So, I guess I'll remain the same.

Sittin' here restin' my bones & this loneliness won't leave me alone.

Two thousand miles I roamed, just to make this dock my home.

CHORUS:

[whistling over]  G   E7

Senses Working Overtime

Words & Music:

Andy Partridge (XTC)

I tabbed this years ago when I could not find a decent tab of this, one of my favorite XTC songs.   Then, two years ago, sounghound Wm. Charles Whitehill asked for the "bang-on, how Andy plays it" tab.  We both looked at YouTube videos of XTC, but were having the Devil's own time trying to figure out the actual tab.  So, I decided to buy the sheet music and discovered that this is pretty much the only song ever released on sheet music by XTC.  And, boy, were we off!  Anyway, it looks like the sheet music is long out of print, so here it is.  (please correct me if it is still in print).  The song is in G#m and the closest "actual how Andy plays it" tab is on top.  My transcription is below that.  As Mr. Whitehill & I close in on the actual tab, we will post it.

1. "Actual how Andy plays it" bits:

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

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

3---8--8--8----6--6--6--6----|  Repeat X 4

4---6-----6----8-----8-------|

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

6----------------------------|

Song goes..

    One two three four five!

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

2----5---4---2---1---0------------------------|

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

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

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

6--------------------0------------------------|

Main part goes..

    Senses  working   o     ver   time......

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

2----5---4---2---1------2-----4----5-4---------|

3----------------------2-----4----4---4--------|

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

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

6----------------------------------------------|

G#m


G#m(add4)/A#

G# bass D# B D#
A# bass C# B C# B

G#m = x x 6 8 0 x
G#m(add 4)/A# = x x 8 6 0 x

"safely"

C#no3rd  

C#+9  


Em

C# bass G#&C#
D# bass G#&C#
Ebass G&B G G&B G

C#no3rd = x 4 6 6 x x  C#+9 = x 6 6 6 x x   Em = 0 2 2 0 0 0 

Bridge:

A(1)  A11 (Abass B&D&G) repeat

A11 - x 0 5 4 3 3

B(2)  B11 = x 2 2 2 2 2

2. KCH 2002 transcription:

Am(5)    G(3)    Am(5)    G(3)

Am   G        Am         G              Am            G

Hey, hey, the clouds are whey.  There's straw for the donkeys

        Am            G         Dm  Dm/E Dm/C  Dm  Dm  Dm/E

And the innocents can all sleep safely------------------------, 

Dm/C  Dm     Dm    Dm/E    Dm/C    Dm    Dm/E    Dm/C    Dm

All--- sleep safely.

My, my, sun is pie.  There's fodder for the cannons

And the guilty ones can all sleep safely, all sleep safely.

Bb          Ab                Bb                    Ab            C

And all the world is football-shaped, it's just for me to kick in space

C         Bb                       C

And I can see, hear, smell, touch, taste

CHORUS:

    C        F         C            F                   Bb  F     C

And I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

Bb        C         F

Trying to take this all in.

C        F         C            F                   Bb  F     C

I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

Bb                  C                    Bb          C

Trying to taste the difference between a lemon and a lime

Bb       C                F 

Pain and pleasure and the church bells softly chime.

Hey, hey, night fights day.  There's food for the thinkers 

And the innocents can all live slowly, all live slowly.

My, my, the sky will cry.  Jewels for the thirsty

And the guilty one's can all die slowly, all die slowly.

And all the world is biscuit-shaped, it's just for me to feed my face

And I can see, hear, smell, touch, taste.

CHORUS

BRIDGE:

Bb(7)    Ab(4)    Bb(7)    Ab(4)

Bb  Ab          Bb        Ab       Bb Ab          Bb    Ab

And birds might fall from black skies----- Whoo!  Whoo!

And bullies might give you black eyes – Whoo!  Whoo!

And buses might skid on black ice – Whoo!  Whoo!

Bb      Ab          Bb    Ab  Bb Eb Bb   Eb   Bb    B    F#    B    F#7

But, to me, they're very, ve—ry- beau—ti-ful!    (England's glory!)

Eb Bb     Eb   Bb    B    F#    B    F#7

Beau---ti-ful----!    (A striking beauty!)

Eb

Doo-doo-doo-doo!    Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo!

B

Doo-doo-doo-doo!    Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo!

Eb

Doo-doo-doo-doo!    Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo!

B                 F#

Doo-doo-doo-doo!  Doo-doo-doo-doo!

B           A                 B                     A             C#

And all the world is football-shaped, it's just for me to kick in space

C#        B                        C#

And I can see, hear, smell, touch, taste

CHORUS:

    C#       F#        C#           F#                  B   F#    C#

And I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B         C#        F#

Trying to take this all in.

I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B                   C#                     B         C#     B       C#

Trying to taste the difference between the goods and crime, dirt or treasure.

C#          F#        C#           F#                  B   F#    C#

And there's one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B         C#        F#

Trying to take this all in.

C#       F#        C#           F#                  B   F#    C#

I've got one, two, three, four, five senses working o - ver – time.

B                   C#                     B         C#

Trying to taste the difference between the lemon and lime.

B        C#               F#

Pain and pleasure and the church bells softly chime.

The Am  G riff:

Finger the full barred Am(5) and G(3) chords, but fingerpick the following:

B:-5---5--3---3-----|

G:---5------4---4---|

D:-7---7--5---5-----|

The Dm  Dm/C  Dm/E  Dm riff:

E:-1---1---1---1-|

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

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

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

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

Skating Away (On The Thin Ice Of The New Day)

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

C                           A    C                       A

Meanwhile, back in the year one, when you belonged to no one.

C                          A    C                    D2-4

You didn't stand a chance, son, if your pants were undone.

D                 Dsus4  D5       G  Gsus4  G     D(add2)  D  Dsus4  D     G  Gsus4  G

'Cause you were bred------- for humanity----- and sold--------------- to society.

D      Dsus4  D        G            Gsus4  G

One day, you'll wake up-------- in the present day----------.

  Bb                    C 

A million generations removed from expectations

D                               A  Asus4  A

Of being who you really want to be.

CHORUS:

D5                          D5                       C5             G              D

Skating away, skating away, skating away on the thin ice of the new day------ay-ay-ay

G                            D2-4                                 A2-4

So, as you push off from the shore, won't you turn your head once more 

                              D2-4

And make your peace with everyone?

For those who choose to stay will live just one more day

To do the things they should've done.

G                                   A

And as you cross the wilderness, suspended in your emptiness,

                     D2-4

You feel you have to pray.

G                           Csus4     C    D2-4                             A2-4

Looking for a sign that the universal mind has written you into the passion play.

CHORUS:

And as you cross the circle line while the ice-wall creaks behind.

You're a rabbit on the run.

And the silver splinters fly in the corner of your eye,

Shining in the setting sun.

Well, do you ever get the feeling that the story's too damn real

And in the present tense?

Or that everybody's on the stage and it seems like

You're the only person sitting in the audience?

CHORUS:

Skating away, skating away, skating away...

Skating Away (On The Thin Ice Of The New Day) Tab (tabber unknown)

    F  D2 D  D4  D5  A  A2 A4   G   F2

e +-1--0--2---3---5--0--0--0----3---1--

G |-1--3--3---3---3--2--0--3----0---1--

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

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

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

E +-1----------------------------------

intro: 

["meanwhile back in the year one..."]   [if your plans were undone]
E +-----------------------0-             E +-----------------------2-

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

B |-----0-----------------2-  [3x]       B |-----0-----------------2-
D |---2-------------------2-             D |---2-------------------0-

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

E +---------------3--1------             E +---------------3--1------

   'cause you were bred for humanity...

E +-2---2--0--2-3---------------------3------3-----+

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

B |-2---2--2 -2-2----------------------------------|  [3x]

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

A |-------------------------------320-2--320-2-----|

E +-----------------------------------3------3-----+

   a million generations   removed from expectations 

E +1-------------------------1----------------------------+  strum 

G |1-------------------------1----------------------------|  chords

B |2-------------------------0----------------------------|  here

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

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

E +1------------------------------------------------------+

   of being who you really want to  be

E +0-2 2 0 2-3-2-0-0----------------0-0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0--------+

G |3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3----------------2-0 2-0 2 3 2 0 2--------| add 

B |2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2----------------2-2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2--------| rhythmic

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

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

E +----------------------------------------------------------+

chorus:

  skating away 

  skating away

  skating away               on the thin

                                ice of the new day    ay e ay ay ay   

E +-----------------|      |---------------------3-----3-------2--2--+

G |-----------------|      |-----------------------------------3--3--| add 

B |-4--2- 0--2--h2--| 3x   |--------0--------------------0-0- h2- 2--| style

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

A |-----------------|      |-----------------320-2-320 2-------------|

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

The Sky Is Crying

Words & Music:

Elmore James, Clarence Lewis, Bobby Robinson & Morris Levy

This has been covered by more artists than you can name.  Stevie Ray Vaughn's version is fully transcribed in the September 2004 issue of Guitar One.  Also, Roy Rogers (not the cowboy singer, but the bluesman who was sideman for John Lee Hooker among many others) has a DVD via Homespun Tapes that teaches you a monster slide version of this.  At heart, it is a simple blues tune.

Performance notes:

*  I've given the location of the I, IV & V chords, play it in whatever key you choose.  For example:  in A (I=A, IV=D, V=E) or E (I=E, IV=A, V=B) or D (I=D, IV=G, V=A).

*  Pick the blues intro of your choice.  Albert King, for example, just plays the V chord.  Others have elaborate solos to introduce the song.

*  You can put solos after any and/or all verses of the song and/or for the intro and/or outro.

*  You can insert any turnaround you'd like after each verse.

Seems like loose instructions?  Welcome to the blues!

V          I      IV                               I

The sky is crying, look at the tears roll down the street.

I          IV                                      I

The sky is crying, look at the tears roll down the street.

V                                IV                          I  [turnaround of choice]
I'm waiting in tears for my baby, and I wonder where can she be?

[alt: I've been looking for my baby, and I wonder where can she be?]

I saw my baby one morning, and she was walking down the street.

I saw my baby one morning, yes she walking on down the street.

Make me feel so good until my poor heart would skip a beat.

I got a bad feeling, my baby, my baby don't love me no more.

I got a bad feeling, my baby don't love me no more.

Now, the sky been crying, the tears rolling down my door.

Sledgehammer

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

Officially, this was in Eb, not C, but C is a better key for guitars.  You can capo 3 if you want to play along in the original key.

Dm  Bb7  G7  A7 | D  C  D  C  D  C  D  C

[n.c.]           D          C  D  C          D        C         D

You could have a stream train-----, if you'd just lay down your tracks.

C                 D    C      D      C       D          C        D

You could have an aero-plane, flying, If you bring your blue sky back.

BRIDGE 1:

C             Bm                            D  C  D  C [stop chord]
All you do is call me, I'll be anything you need.

You could have a big dipper,Going up and down, a-round the bends.

You could have a bumper car, bumping,This a-musement never ends.

CHORUS:

        Bm7  C Em7              Bm7  C                Em7       Bm7  C

I wanna be----, your sledgehammer----.  Why don't you call my name?

           Em7                  Bm7  C Em7

Oh, let me be, your sledgehammer----.  This will be my testimony.

D     C        D     C     D   C   D  C  [stop chord]
Yeah, sledge.  Yeah, sledge.

Show me round your fruitcage,'Cos I will be your honey bee.

Open up your fruitcage,
Where the fruit is as sweet as can be.

CHORUS: [new words]
I wanna be----, your sledgehammer----.  Why don't you call my name?

You'd better call The Sledgehammer. 
Put your mind at rest.

I'm gonna be The Sledgehammer.  This can be my testimony.

Yeah!  I'm your sledgehammer.  Let there be no doubt about it.

Dm               A7       
Dm  Bb7  G7  Dm  Bb7  G7

Sledge, sledge, sledgehammer.                    Get ready!

OUTRO:

Dm

I've kicked the habit, (I've kicked the habit),

Bb7            G7  [etc.]
Shed my skin,  (shed my skin).

This is the new stuff, (this is the new stuff),

I go dancing in, we go dancing in. Oh, won't you...

Show for me, (show for me),

I will show for you,  (show for you).

Show for me, (show for me),

I will show for you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

I do mean you, only you,

You've been coming through, going to build that power.

Build, build, build, build, build that power.

Dm

I've been feeding my rhythm,

                      Bb7

I've been feeding the rhythm.

                   G7

Going to feel that power, hey...

         Dm

Build in you, come on, come on help me do.

                 Bb7

Come on, come on help me do.

G7

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, you!

Dm

I've been feeding my rhythm,

                    Bb7

I've been feeding my rhythm.

               G7

It's what we're doing, doing all day and night.

[ad lib and out]

Sloop John B.

Words & Music:

Traditional

C                    F    C

We come on the Sloop John B.
C              F   C

My grandfather and me.

C                         G7

Around Nassau town we did roam.

G7           C                 F

Drinkin' all night, got into a fight.

  F       C           G7       C

I feel so broke up, I wanna go home.

CHORUS:

So, hoist up the John B. sails.

See how the mainsail sets.

Call for the captain ashore, let me go home.

Let me go home.  I wanna go home.

I feel so broke up, I wanna go home.

Well, the first mate, he got drunk.

Broke in the captain's trunk.

Canstable had to come and take him away.

Oh, Sheriff John Stone, won't you leave me alone?

Oh, I feel so broke up, I wanna go home.

CHORUS:

The old cook, he got the fits.

Ate up all of my grits.

Then he went and he ate up all of my corn.

Oh, let me go home.  I wanna go home.

This is the worst trip I've ever been on.

CHORUS:

Slow Ride

Words & Music:

Dave Peverett (Foghat)

This is fully transcribed in the June 2008 issue of Guitar World or you can find all of the fantab I've pasted below on Foghat's own site.  It is not perfect, but is pretty good!

INTRO:  A5

CHORUS:  [2x]

A5      D5  C5  A5                 D5  C5  A5

Slow ride----------, take it easy--------.
A5      D5  C5  A5                 D5  C5  A5

Slow ride----------, take it easy--------.
A5              F#m       A5           F#m  [etc.]

I'm in the mood-----, the rhythm is right-----,

Move to the music, we can roll all night.

PRE-CHORUS:

Am7add4  D/A       A5      AM7add4    D/A

Oooh---, oooh, slow ride - oooh-----, oooh ...

CHORUS:
CHORUS: TAG:

A5    D/A   A5   D/A  A5                                  G5

Slow down.  Go down.  Got to get your lovin' one more time.

A5   D/A  A5   D/A  A5

Hold me.  Roll me.  Slow ridin' woman, you're so fine!

INSTRUMENTAL INTERLUDE:  [8 m. of slide riffs over A5]

I'm in the mood, the rhythm is right.

Move to the music, yeah, we can roll all night, yeah.

PRE-CHORUS - CHORUS - CHORUS TAG:
INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [over A5]

CHORUS TAG:

OUTRO:  [slide solo over A5 and out]

Slow Ride Tab

From the album "Fool For The City" - Tabbed by Nickie John Scarsone for www.foghat.com

  [INTRO]

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

  [RIFF 1]

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Slow Ride               Take it Easy (Repeat Riff 1 two more times)

  [THEN RIFF 2]

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

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

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

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

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

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

  I'm in the mood                       The Rythm is right

(repeat Riff 2 for) Move to the Music   We can roll all night (then..)

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

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

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

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

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

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

  (AM) Ooh       (D/A)        Slow  ride

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

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

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

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

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

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

 (Then back to Riff 1 two times)             (AM)        (D/A)   THEN

  [RIFF 3]

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Slow down     Go down       Got to get your loving one more time

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

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

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

D|-2---2---4----4----2--2--4--4---5---3-----------------------2~~~-|

A|-0---0---0----0----0--0--0--0-----------5---3---5s---10---0~~~~--|

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

  Hold me           Roll me      Slow ridin' woman you're so fine

  (then)

E|-5s3s5~~-------------------------5s3s5~~------------------------|

B|--------5s3s5~--------5------------------5s3s5~--------5--------|

G|---------------6s4s6~----6b---------------------6s4s6~----6b----|

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

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

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

  (Then)

E|----------------5----------------------------10--8--10b--8-----|

B|------------------------------------------10----------------10-|

G|----6--7--8--9~---7br-6b--------6-7-8-9~-----------------------|

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

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

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

(Then Riff 1 two times) Slow Ride  Take it easy

(Then Riff 3) Slow down Go down got to get your loving one more time

(Then Riff 4) Hold me Roll me Slow ridin' woman you're so fine

  (Here's a part after Got to get your loving one more time)

E|-17-------17--------17--------17----------17s21---17-------------|

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

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

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

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

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

A Slow Song

Words & Music:

Joe Jackson

C   Am  [main vamp]
C  Am     C           Am   C   Am      Gm7

Music has charms they say. But in some people's hands,

Fm7  Dbmaj7  Fm7    Dbmaj7

It becomes a savage beast.

Ab            Bb        Ab             Bb       C  [return to main vamp]
Can't they control it?  Why don't they hold it back?

You see, my friend and me don't have an easy day.

And at night we dance not fight.

We need the energy, if not the sympathy.

BRIDGE 1:

Eb       Fm7                 Eb         Fm7

But, I'm brutalized by bass.  And terrorized by treble.

I'm open to change my mood but I always get caught in the middle.

CHORUS:

Dm7

And I get tired of deejays.  Why is it always what he plays?

I'm gonna push right through, I'm gonna tell him to...

Tell him to play us...

          C    Am     Fm7  A#  A  G

Play us a slow song.  [repeat 4 times. On the fourth do not play the G]
It's late, I'm winding down.  Am I the only one

To want a strong and silent sound

To pick me up and undress me lay me down and caress me?

I feel your touch my hand, and whisper in my ear.

Ask me how I'm feeling now.

And I want to get near you, but I can't even hear you.

BRIDGE 2:

But this is a fine romance if we have to be so demanding.

We need just one more dance to leave here with an understanding.

CHORUS:

Smells Like Teen Spirit

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain, Krist Novoselic & Dave Grohl (Nirvana)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World & GW's Nirvana Special.

F5  Bb  Ab5  Db  [8x]

F5     Bb5     Ab5    Db5   [etc.]

Load up on guns, bring your friends.

It's fun to lose and to pretend.

She's overborne and self-assured.

Oh, no, I know a dirty word.

PRE-CHORUS:

F5   Bb5    Ab5    Db5

Hello, hello, hello, how low?  [3x]

CHORUS:

        F5         Bb5        Ab5      Db5         F5      Bb5    Ab5    Db5

With the lights out, it's less dangerous.  Here we are, now, entertain us.

I feel stupid and contagious.  Here we are, now, entertain us

A mulatto, an albino, a mosquito, my libido, yeah!

BRIDGE:  F5  Gb5  F5  Bb5  Ab5  [2x]

I'm worse at what I do best and for this gift, I feel blessed.

Our little group has always been and always will until the end.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  F5  Gb5  F5  Bb5  Ab5  [2x]

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

And I forget just why I taste.  Oh, yeah, I guess it makes me smile.

I found it hard, it's hard to find.  Oh, well, whatever, nevermind.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [sung over:  Ab5  Db  F5  Bbsus4]

A denial, a denial, a denial, a denial, a denial, a denial, a denial!

Smoke Gets In Your Eyes

Words & Music:

Otto Harbach

G                   Am7  D7               G  Gdim/Bb  C

They asked me how I knew my true love was true.

Cdim            G                      Am7    D              G   C

I, of course, replied, "Something here inside cannot be denied."

They said, "Someday, you'll find all who love are blind

When your heart's on fire, you must realise smoke gets in your eyes."

C  A

BRIDGE:

D#

So, I chaffed them and I gaily laughed

                    A#    C#dim6  A#

To think they could doubt my----- love.

D#                      Cm    D

Yet, today, my love has flown away.

         G      D7

I am without my love.

Now, laughing friends deride tears I cannot hide.  Ah-------!

So, I smile and say, "When a lovely flame dies,

Smoke gets in your eyes.

Em                 G

Smoke gets in your eyes."

Smoke On The Water
Words & Music:

Ritchie Blackmore, Ian Gillan, Roger Glover,

Jon Lord & Ian Paice (Deep Purple)

(from the album "Machine Head")

This was the last song written for the "Machine Head" album and, true to Deep Purple form, was from an actual incident that happened to them while on the road.  They were set to record this album in the ballroom of an old hotel in Montreux, Switzerland.  The night before they were to start recording, they attended a Frank Zappa and the Mothers concert in that ballroom and a fan fired a flare gun to show his appreciation of the concert.  The flare started a fire that, indeed, burned the place to the ground.  Deep Purple recorded "Machine Head" in their hotel rooms (barricading themselves in against a none-too-please hotel staff).  When they needed one more song, they knocked this one off in a surprisingly short time.  It became a huge hit and is one of the first power chord songs most of us learn.

Main riff: (yup.  This is how to play it.  Or you can play the usual power chords)
   A5  C5  D5     A5   C5   Eb5    D5   A5   C5   D5    C5  A5  A5

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

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

G------3---5---|-------3-----6-----5--|-------3----5--|--3----------|

D--5---3---5---|--5----3-----6-----5--|--5----3----5--|--3---5---5--|

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

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

[repeat 5x]

   Am                              C    D      Am

We all came out to Montreux on the Lake Geneva shoreline.

Am                                C      D         Am

To make records with a mobile; we didn't have much time.

Am                               C           D

Frank Zappa and the Mothers were at the best place around.

Am                               C                D      Am

But some stupid with a flare gun burned the place to the ground

CHORUS:

D            F     Am       C         Am

Smoke on the water and fire in the sky.

D            F

Smoke on the water...
[main riff 2x]
They burned down the gambling house; it died with an awful sound.

Funky & Claude was running in and out, pulling kids out the ground.

When it all was over, we had to find another place.

But Swiss time was running out, it seemed we would lose the race.

CHORUS:

MAIN RIFF 2x:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

MAIN RIFF 2x:

We ended up at the Grand Hotel, it was empty, cold and bare

But with the Rolling Stones truck thing just outside,

Making our music there

With a few red lights and a few old beds, we make a place to sweat.

No matter what we get out of this, I know, I know we'll never forget.

CHORUS:

MAIN RIFF: [repeat and out]
Smokin' In The Boys' Room

Words & Music:

Brownsville Station

C# [slide up to] D  [4x]

[spoken over vamp]  How you doin' out there? Y'ever seem to have one of those days where it just seems like everybody's gettin' on your case, from your teacher all the way down to your best girlfriend? Well, y'know, I used to have 'em just about all the time. But I found a way to get out of 'em. Let me tell you about it!
D                    C#  D

Sitting in the classroom thinking it's a drag.

Bb                  A  Bb  [sliding up as with the other riff]

Listening to the teacher rap just ain't my bag.

The noon bells rings you know that's my cue.

I'm gonna meet the boys on floor number two.

CHORUS:

G                           D

Smokin' in the boys' room.  Smokin' in the boys' room.

     A                          G

Now, teacher, don't you fill me up with your rules.

       A                    G                     D

'Cause everybody knows that smokin' in the lav is cool.

Checkin' out the halls makin' sure the coast is clear.

Lookin' in the stalls, no, there ain't nobody here.

Oh, my buddy Fang and me and Paul.

To get caught would surely be the death of us all.

CHORUS:

Oh, put me to work in the school book store.

Check out counter and I got bored.

Teacher was lookin' for me all around.

Two hours later, you know where I was found.

CHORUS:  [2x – second time lyrics are:]

Smokin' in the boys' room.  Oh, smokin' in the boys' room

Now, teacher, I am fully aware of the rules

'Cause everybody knows that smokin' in the lav is cool.
Snow ((Hey Oh))

Words & Music:

Anthony Kiedis, Flea, John Frusciante

& Chad Smith (Red Hot Chili Peppers)

There is a beautiful full transcription of this in Guitar World.  This song is a gorgeous cut for "Stadium Arcadium" and is played without a capo (sorry, folks!).  I've included links to several tabs in the online edition.

G#m  E  B  F#  |  G#m  E  B  F#/A#  [2x]

G#m                     E                        B               F#

Come to decide that the things that I tried were in my life just to get high on.

G#m               E                       B                         F#/A#  [etc.]

When I sit alone, come get a little known but I need more than myself this time.

Step from the road to the sea to the sky and I do believe that we rely on.

When I lay it on, come get to play it on, all my life to sacrifice.

G#m   E   B       F#       G#m    E  B  F#/A#  [etc.]

Hey oh---, listen what I say--, oh.

I got your hey oh, now listen what I say, oh.

When will I know that I really can't go to the well once more time to decide on

When it's killing me, when will I really see all that I need to look inside

Come to believe that I better not leave before I get my chance to ride

When it's killing me what do I really need all that I need to look inside

PRE-CHORUS:

E                                                      F#   G#m             F#  E

The more I see the less I know; the more I like to let it go... hey oh, whoa.

CHORUS:

B                             F#                            C#m(add9)  [etc.]

Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder where it's so white as snow

Privately divided by a world so undecided and there's nowhere to go

In between the cover of another perfect wonder and it's so white as snow

B                                      F#

Running through the field where all my tracks will

                       C#m(add9)

Be concealed & there's nowhere to go.  Oh!

When to descend to amend for a friend all the channels that have broken down

Now you bring it up I'm gonna ring it up just to hear you sing it out

Step from the road to the sea to the sky and I do believe what we rely on

When I lay it on come get to play it on all my life to sacrifice

Hey oh---, listen what I say--, oh.

I got your hey oh, now listen what I say, oh.

Pre-CHORUS:

CHORUS:  [3x - improv lyrics 3rd time]

OUTRO:  B  F#  C#m(add9)  B  F#  C#m

So Far Away

Words & Music:

Carole King

   DM7  D6

So far away.

DM7             D6          GM7      G6

Doesn't anybody stay in one place anymore?

Em7            A7               DM7     G  DM7

It would be so fine to see your face at my door.

GM7     F#m7    Em7       A7          DM7   D6

Doesn't help to know that you're just time away

Long ago I reached for you and there you stood

Holding you again could only do me good

GM7   F#m7   Em7        A7        DM7  D6  DM9  D  A/C#

How I wish I could, but you're so far away

Bm                  D                G   D/F#

One more song about movin' along the highway.

Em7               A7              DM7

Can't say much of anything that's new.

   F#m                             Em7

If I could only work this life out my way,

    A7           Bm Dm7              A7

I'd rather spend it bein' close to you

But you're so far away.

Doesn't anybody stay in one place anymore?

It would be so fine to see your face at my door.

Doesn't help to know you're so far away.

Travelin' around sure gets me down and lonely.

Nothin' else to do but close my mind.

I sure hope the road don't come to own me.

But there's so many dreams I've yet to find.

But you're so far away.

Doesn't anybody stay in one place anymore?

It would be so fine to see your face at my door.

And it doesn't help to know you're so far away.

So Like Candy

Words & Music:

Paul McCartney & Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
The version posted on the Elvis Costello fan site is so astounding that I had to replace my previous version with it.  Note the chord voicings, they are key.  Transcribers are:  Jeremy Thompson with input from: Marika Whaley, Mike Hernandez and David Lifton.  Enjoy

Chord Voicings:

F#7(I):   0 4 4 3 0 0
A7:    x 0 2 0 2 0

Bm:       x 2 4 4 3 2
Asus4: x 0 2 2 3 0

Bm/A:     x 0 4 4 3 2
G:     3 2 0 0 0 3

C#7:      x 4 3 4 2 x
Gm:    3 5 5 3 3 3

C#7/G:    3 x 3 4 2 x
Bm/G:  x 2 5 4 3 x

F#7(II):  2 4 2 3 5 2
Bm/G#: x 2 6 4 3 x

Em7:      0 2 2 0 3 0
B7:    x 2 x 2 0 2

F#7(III): x 4 4 3 2 0

F#7(I) [let ring]           Bm    Bm/A

Here lies the powder and perfume.

                                 C#7    C#7/G F#7(II)

The pretty clothes are scattered 'round the-- room.

         Em7 [with riff, see below]
And it's so like Candy

F#7(III) [let ring]            Bm    Bm/A

Here lies the lipstick and the face.

                             C#7 C#7/G F#7(II)

The coloured tablets keep it all in--- place.

        Em7 [with riff] Em7     Asus4  A7

And it's so like Candy, so like Candy

CHORUS:

D             F#7(III)

What did I do to make her go?

Bm           Bm/A       G                   Gm      D

Why must she be the one that I have to love so like Candy?

F#7(III) [let ring]      Bm   Bm/A

Here lies a picture of a girl.

Her arms are tight around that lucky guy.

And it's so like Candy.

And in her eyes a certain look

I thought I'd seen the last of long ago.

And it's so like Candy, so like Candy

CHORUS:

D             F#7(III)

What did I do to make her go?

Bm           Bm/A       G

Why must she be the one that I have to love so...?

BRIDGE:

    Gm                       Bb                             D

I remember the day that that picture was taken.  We were so happy then.

A7                 D

But that's so like Candy.

Gm                        Bb                           D

She seemed so sweet to me I was mistaken.  Oh, no, not that again,

A7                 D

But that's so like Candy.

               A7       D     A7                Asus4 Bm [let ring]
She just can't face the day.  So, she turns and melts away.

MELLOTRON SOLO:

[Bm]            Bm/A               C#7  C#7/G   F#7(III)

E---7-9-12-10-9-8-7---------------------------------

B-7-----------------7-----------7-6--------5--------

G---------------------7-6-7\6/7--------4-6---7-6-4-3

D------------------------------------6--------------

A---------------------------------------------------

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

F#7(III) [let ring]           Bm   Bm/A

Here lie the records that she scratched

And on the sleeve I find a note attached

And it's so like Candy

F#7(III) [let ring]          Bm   Bm/A

"My Darling Dear it's such a waste"

                                     Bm/G#     B7

She couldn't say "goodbye," but "I admire your taste"

         Em7 [with riff]  Em7

And it's so like Candy--, so like Candy.

Bm                  Em7   [A        G]

So (so) like (like) Candy (so like Candy) [3x]
Bm      Em7   [A  G]  Bm   Bm/G   Bm/G#   B7  [repeat and out]
Em7 riff:

hold Em7, then play:

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

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

So Lonely

Words & Music:

Sting

C     G               Am    F

Well, someone told me yesterday 

That when you through your love away

You act as if you just don't care.

You look as if you're going somewhere.

But I just can't convince myself

I couldn't live with no one else.

And I can only play that part

And sit and nurse my broken heart.

CHORUS:

F          C          G          Am        F

So lonely, so lonely, so lonely, so lonely...

C          G          Am        F

So lonely, so lonely, so lonely...

So lonely, so lonely, so lonely...

So lonely, so lonely, so lonely...

Now, no one's knocked upon my door

For 1000 years or more.

All made up and nowhere to go.

Welcome to this one-man show.

Now, take a seat, they're always free!

No surprise, no mystery.

In the theater that I call my soul,

I always play the starring role.

CHORUS:

Solsbury Hill

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

[capo 4 or 5 - remember, this song is in 7/4, not 4/4]

Intro riff [played 6x]:

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

B|--------0-||--2h3--5---3----2--2h3-------------------0----||

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

D|--2--2--2-||--2h4--4---4----2--2h4----2—-2-----2--2--2----||

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

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

A lick                  A lick                      F#m lick

Climbing up on Solsbury Hill, I could see the city lights.

                             F#m lick                     A lick

Wind was blowing, time stood still, eagle flew out of the night.

A lick                    A lick                       F#m lick

He was something to observe.  Came in close, I heard a voice.

                           F#m lick                       DM7 lick

Standing, stretching every nerve.  I had to listen had no choice.

                              DM7 lick                      DM7 lick

I did not believe the information, I just had to trust imagination.

                DM7

My heart going "Boom!  Boom!  Boom!"

DM7 lick         D         A            Esus4   E        [to opening riff]
"Son," he said, "grab your things, I've come to take you home."

To keep in silence I resigned, my friends would think I was a nut.

Turning water into wine; open doors would soon be shut.

So, I went from day to day, though my life was in a rut.

'Til I thought of what I'd say; which connection I should cut.

I was feeling part of the scenery, I walked right out of the machinery

My heart going "Boom!  Boom!  Boom!"

"Hey," he said, "Grab your things I've come to take you home."

When Illusion spin her net, I'm never where I want to be.

And Liberty she pirouette when I think that I am free.

Watched by empty silhouettes who close their eyes but still can see.

No-one taught them etiquette, I will show another me.

Today I don't need a replacement.  I'll tell them what the smile on my face meant.

My heart going "Boom!  Boom!  Boom!"

"Hey," I said, "You can keep my things, they've come to take me home."

INTRO RIFF REPEAT AS MUCH AS YOU WANT AND OUT

The licks.  Add the C# to B to A line that overlays the verse chords:

A lick   = A   [0 0 2 2 2 0] to A(add 2)   [0 0 2 4 2 x] to A   [0 0 2 2 2 0]

F#m lick = F#m [2 4 4 2 2 2] to F#m(add 4) [2 4 4 4 2 x] to F#m [2 4 4 2 2 2]

DM7 lick = DM7 [x 0 0 2 2 2] to DM7(add 6) [x 0 0 4 2 2] to DM7 [x 0 0 2 2 2]

Some Kind Of Wonderful

Words & Music:

John Ellison

D

I don't need a whole lot of money; I don't need a big, fine car.

I got everything that a man could want; I got more than I could ask for.

G

Now, I don't have to run around; I don't have to stay out all night.

                  D

'Cause I got me a sweet, a sweet lovin' woman.

D

And she knows just how to treat me right.

CHORUS:

         A                               G

Well, my baby, she's all right; well, my baby, she's clean out of sight.

                        D                       G

Don't you know that she is?  She's some kind of wonderful.

D                  G

She's some kind of wonderful.  Yes, she is.

D                  G

She's some kind of wonderful.  Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

When I hold her in my arms, you know she sets my soul on fire.

Oo, when my baby kisses me, my heart becomes filled with desire.

When she wraps her lovin' arms around me it drives me out of my mind.

Yeah, when my baby kisses me, chills run up and down my spine.

CHORUS:

D

Now is there anybody got a sweet little woman like mine?

Got to be somebody got a, got a sweet little woman like mine.

            D                     Bm

Can I get a witness?  Can I get a witness?  [3x]

Talkin', talkin' 'bout my baby.  She's some kind of wonderful.

Talkin' 'bout my baby.  She's some kind of wonderful.  [repeat and out]

Somebody To Love

(Queen's song)

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury

[n.c.]  G D/F#  Em  Em7/C  D    C  D        G

Can---  a-ny----bo--dy---- find me somebody to love?

G    D/F#    Em    Em7    C    D    G/D    C/D

     G         D/F#     Em    Em7         G      A           D

Each morning I get up I die a little, can barely stand on my feet.

       G    D/F#   Em         Em7/C  A                          D

Take a look in the mirror and cry,  "Lord, what you're doing to me!

       G            A        D/F#                 D          A/C#     D     C

I have spent all my years in believing you, but I just can't get no relief, Lord!"

G                            D7   Em   Em7/C      D       G    D/F#  Em  Em7  C  D

Somebody, somebody!   Can anybody find me---- somebody to love?

I work hard every day of my life; I work 'til I ache my bones.

At the end, at the end of the day I take home my hard-earned pay all on my own

I get down on my knees, and I start to pray 'til the tears run down from my eyes: 

"Lord, somebody, somebody!   Can anybody find me somebody to love?"  [to G7]

C

He works hard, everyday, I try and I try and I try!

     A                                                 Gm

But everybody wants to put me down, they say I'm going crazy.

A

They say I got a lot of water in my brain, I ain't got no common sense

A            A7                D   G  D   G  D   G  D   G  D

I got nobody left to believe.  Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

G    D/F#    Em    G#    A    D    G    D/F#    Em    A     D

G    A       D     A/C#  D    C

Somebody, somebody!   Can anybody find me somebody to love?

G   D/F#   Em   Em7   C   D

Got no feel, I got no rhythm, I just keep losing my beat.

I'm ok, I'm alright, ain't gonna face no defeat.

I just gotta get out of this prison cell.  Someday I'm gonna be free, Lord!

[G]

Find me somebody to love.  [repeated a capella & vocals built on the G chord]

G   D/F# Em     Em7/C  Em7/D   [n.c. - a capella]

Can any--body   find-- me------somebody to----- love?

CHORUS:  [6x]
Somebody To Love

(Jefferson Airplane's song)

Words & Music:

Grace Slick (Jefferson Airplane)

         Em             A  D  Em

When the truth is found to be lies.

And all the joy within you dies.

CHORUS:

          G        D       Em  A

Don't you want somebody to love?

Don't you need somebody to love?

Wouldn't you love somebody to love?

           G        A       Em   A  Em

You better find somebody to love.

When the garden's flowers, baby, are dead.

Yes, and your mind, your mind is so full of red.

CHORUS:

Your eyes, I say your eyes may look like his.

Yeah, but in your head, baby, I'm afraid you don't know where it is.

CHORUS:

Tears are running, they're all running down your breast.

And your friends, baby, they treat you like a guest.

CHORUS:

Someday After A While (You'll Be Sorry)

Words & Music:

Freddie King & Sonny Thompson

INTRO [solo over verse chords]:

D7  G7  G7/G#  |  D7  Bm7  |  Em7  A7  D  G7  D7  A7

D7             D9                    G7                 G7/G#

I got to ride, that lonesome train.  My heart is heavy, with aches and pains.

D7                           Bm7   Em7             A7          D    G7 D7 A7

I said but someday, someday, baby, after a while, you will be sorry.

Every day, my clouds are gray, takes you to roll, all those clouds away.

D7                           Bm7   Em7             A7          D    G7 D D7

I said but someday, someday, baby, after a while, you will be sorry.

CHORUS:

G7

Trouble trouble, trouble on my mind.

D7

Trouble trouble, way down the line.

E7

I don't need, I don't need no sympathy.

A7

So babe, babe, don't you, don't you pity me.

I may be blue, but I don't mind because I know, way down the line.

I said someday, someday, baby,

Em7            A7           D    G7 D7 A7

After a while, you will be sorry.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:  [2x]

OUTRO:  D/F#  G7  G7/G#  A7/B  A7/C#  D7 (or D9)

Chord Tab:

       EADGBe

D7    = x 5 4 5 3 x  or:  x x 0 2 1 2  or:  10 12 10 11 13 10

D9    = x 5 4 5 5 5

G7    = 3 5 3 4 3 3  or:  3 5 3 4 6 3  or:  x x 5 7 6 7

G7/G# = 4 5 3 4 3 3  or:  x x 6 7 6 7

Bm7   = 7 9 7 7 7 7

Em7   = 0 2 0 0 0 0  or:  0 2 0 0 3 0  or:  7 7 9 7 7 7

A7    = 5 7 5 6 5 5  or:  x 0 2 0 2 0  or:  x 0 7 9 8 9

Someday After A While (You'll Be Sorry) Tab

Words and Music by Freddie King & Sonny Thompson

As recorded by John Mayall's Bluesbreakers w/Peter Green

(From the 1967 Album A HARD ROAD)

Transcribed by www.mikesguitarsite.co.uk

Gtr I (E A D G B E) - 'Peter Green - Lead/Rhythm w/amp overdrive and reverb'

 Intro

  Q.=46

 12/8

  Gtr I

                                                   ~~~

                                            |-3-|

   E  E  E    a      +Q.    E  a      +E   +E   S  H.

|-------13-|-15b17==(15)r-----15b17==(15)r(15)p13----------|

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

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

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

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

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

                             ~~~

  Q.     E  S  S  S       S  Q.    S  S  S  S  T  S.

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

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

|------/14----15-13b13.5-----------------------------|

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

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

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

       ~~~~~~~

                                                |--3--|

    S  S  +Q   Q.    E  S  S  S  S      +S   S  S  S  S  T  T  T  T

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

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

|----------------------------15-15pb17r(15)p13-15p13----15----13h15-|

|-----15-(15)----------------------------------------15----15-------|

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

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

      ~~                 ~~~~~~~~

                   |3-|

   S  S  +E  E  a  E  S  Q   +H.

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

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

|-13h14-(14)---13h14----------------||

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

|-----------------------15--(15)----||

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

 Verse

  Q.   Q    E H.        Q.   a  E  E  E H.

|---------/10s8-------|------8s10-13-10-8-------|

|---------/10s8-------|------8s10----10-8-------|

|---------/10s8-------|-----------------8-------|

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

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

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

                              ~~

                        |--3--|

  Q.    E  a      +E   +S  S  S  E. S E Q.

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

|---------11b13==(11)r(11)p9--------9---------|

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

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

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

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

                                                           ~~~

  Q.    S  S  a  E  E  E  E E Q.     Q.     E  S  S  a  E  Q.    E Q

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

|------16--------------------------|-----------------------------------|

|---------15-13h15-13--------------|----------10----12-12-------10-----|

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

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

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

                                           ~~

  Q.    a      +E   E  S   S  a      +E    Q  Q.

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

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

|------13b15==(13)-13-13r-13-13b15==(13)r-13-------|

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

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

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

                    |-3--|

  H.      a    +E  +S  S S S S S S a    +E   S S

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

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

|---------3b5==(3)r(3)p1---3---1h3-3b5==(3)r-3p1--|

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

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

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

      ~            ~

  |-3-|        |3|

  S S S +Q   a E S Q  +Q   E  e  E  E

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

|----------------1-----------13-15----||

|-3p1h2-(2)--1s2----------------------||

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

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

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

 Guitar Solo

           ~~~~

   a      +H.       +E   +E.   S  a      +E.   S  S      S

|-15b17==(15)------(15)-(15)r----17b18==(17)r-17-17pb18-17--|

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

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

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

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

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

           ~~~~~~~~~

   E      +Q    +Q.    +Q   E  a      +E    a      +E    a      +E

|-17pb18r(17)--(17)---(17)----18b20==(18)r-18b20==(18)r-18b20==(18)r-|

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

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

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

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

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

                                                    |-3-|

   a      +S   +S   Q   e Q  E. S E S a    +S   S S S S S

|-18b20==(18)r(18)p16h=18---------4-6-6b7==(6)r-6-4-6p4----|

|-------------------------------6-----------------------6--|

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

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

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

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

   ~~~               ~

  +E  +S. T T S T E. S +E  +E  E.  S  a      +E.   S  S  S

|---------4h6p4------3-(3)-(3)-------16b18==(16)r-16-13----|

|-(6)-(6)-------6-6---------------13--------------------13-|

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

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

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

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

                       ~~

           |---3----|

   a      +S   +S   S  Q   +E   E       S  S  E  S      +S   E Q.

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

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

|-15b17==(15)r(15)p13----------13b13.5----------13b14==(13)r---------|

|---------------------15--(15)---------15-12-15----------------------|

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

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

   a      +E    a      +E   +E   S.  T S  S  T  S.  E.  +S   E  E  S  S  S  S

|-18b20==(18)r-18b20==(18)r(18)-16--18---16-18p16--------------13-------------|

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

|--------------------------------------------------17--(17)\------------15-13-|

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

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

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

   ~~

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

   Q  E  a      +S    S  S  S  a      +S    S  S  T  T  S  T  T  T  T  E  S  T T S S S S S S

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

|-------16b18==(16)r----16-13-----------------------------------------------------------------|

|-----------------------------15b17==(15)r-15-13-15p13----15----13h15-13s12-------------------|

|-15---------------------------------------------------15----15-------------10p8p6---8---6-8--|

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

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

                                           Chorus

  a  S  S Q   E  E  E  Q.    +E   +E   E    Q.   Q  E E Q  Q.

|----------------------------------------||------6----6---------|

|------------13-13-15-16----(16)-(16)\---||------6--8-6---------|

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

|-8s10-----------------------------------||------8--8-8---------|

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

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

  Q.   Q  E E Q  Q.     Q.   Q  E E Q   Q.

|------6----6---------|------1----1---------|

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

|------7--8-7---------|------2--3-2---------|

|------8--8-8---------|------3--3-3---------|

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

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

              ~~~~~~~~~

  Q.   Q  E a Q.   +Q   +E     Q.   Q  E E Q  Q.     Q.   Q  E E Q  Q.

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

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

|------2--3-3s5----(5)--(5)\-|------4--5-4---------|------4--5-4----------|

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

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

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

  PM--|

  E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E H.

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Verse - Outro

                                       ~~

  Q.    a      +E    S  S  S  S  E  a  Q   +E  Q

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

|------16b18==(16)r-16-13-------------------------|

|-------------------------15-13----13h14--(14)----|

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

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

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

                                     ~~

  Q.    a      +E    E  S      S  E  Q   +Q   E

|------18b20==(18)r-18-18pb20-18-16-------------|

|-----------------------------------18--(18)----|

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

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

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

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

                                     ~~

  Q.    a  E  E  E  E      +S   +S   E Q.

|------------13-15-15b16==(15)r(15)-13------|

|------13s15--------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

                ~~

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

   a      +E    Q  Q.    a      +E   +S   S  S E  a      +S   +S   S  E  E

|-16b18==(16)r-16-------16b18==(16)r(16)p13-------------------------------------|

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

|------------------------------------------------15b17==(15)r(15)p13----13b13.5-|

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

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

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

                        ~~~

  Q.   Q   a      +E    Q.    E Q

|---------15b17==(15)r-------------|

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

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

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

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

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

                ~~

   a      +E    Q  E  S  S  S  S  E       Q    E  E  S      +S

|-16b18==(16)r-16----13-----------------------------------------|

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

|--------------------------15----13b13.5---------10-12pb14r(12)-|

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

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

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

   ~~

                                           |---3----|

   Q  E  a      +E    a      +E    a      +S   +S   S  E  E S  S  a      +E   S  S  S  S

|-------18b20==(18)r-18b20==(18)r-18b20==(18)r(18)p16----16------16b18==(16)r---16-13----|

|-----------------------------------------------------18------13----------------------13-|

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

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

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

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

              H.=H

   S  S E     E Q  E +H.

|---------------------------*|

|-11h13-9b9.5---------------*|

|---------------9--8-(8)----*|

|---------------8--7-(7)----*|

|---------------9--8-(8)----*|

|---------------------------*|

Something

Words & Music:

George Harrison

You can find transcriptions of this in Guitar One and in the April 2002 issue of Guitar World.

F    Eb  G

C                        CM7

Something in the way she moves

C7                        F     F/E

Attracts me like no other lover.

D                D7      G  G/A  G/B

Something in the way she woos me...

Am                         Am/G#

I don't want to leave her, now.

    Am/G               Am/F#     F    Eb  G

You know I believe and how.

Somewhere in her smile she knows

That I don't need no other lover.

Something in her style that shows me...

I don't want to leave her now.

Am/G                   Am/F#     F    Bb  G  A

You know I believe and how.

A             A/G#            F#m   A/E

You're asking me will my love grow

        D     G       A  A/G#  A/G  A/F#  A/F  A/E

I don't know, I don't know

A           A/G#            F#m  A/E

You stick around now it may show

        D     G       C

I don't know, I don't know

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Something in the way she knows

And all I have to do is think of her.

Something in the things she shows me...

I don't want to leave her, now.

You know I believe and how.

F    Bb  G  A    F    Bb  G  C

Something In The Way

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain

Voicings: [Dropped-D tuning]
F#5    - 444xxx

D5(i)  - 000xxx

D5(ii) - x0023x

[Pick during verse  : F#5  D5(i)]

[Strum during chorus: F#5  D5(ii)]

Underneath the bridge,

The tarp has sprung a leak.

And the animals I've trapped

Have all become my pets.

And I'm living off of grass

And the drippings from the ceiling.

But it's ok to eat fish

'Cause they don't have any feelings.

CHORUS:

Something in the way,  Mmmm...

Something in the way, yeah,  Mmmm...

Something in the way,  Mmmm...

Something in the way, yeah,  Mmmm...

VERSE REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [2x]
Something In The Way She Moves

Words & Music:

James Taylor

A                Bm7     A        Em7      D    G  A     D  A

Something in the way she moves or looks my way, or calls my name,

     Em                  G        C       D

That seems to leave this troubled world behind.

    A              Bm7      A       Em7      D       G   A   D  A

And if I'm feeling down and blue or troubled by some foolish game.

    Em     G        C       A

She always seems to make me change my mind.

CHORUS:

           A    Em D           A

And I feel fine anytime she's around me, now.

       F#m7           Bm7        D       E

She's around me, now, just about all the time.

           A    Em  D                   A

And if I'm well you can tell she's been with me, now.

           F#m7                Bm7   D    E7   A   G D    A

She's been with me now quite a long, long time and I feel fine

BRIDGE:

D             C                 G       C          D

Every now and then the things I lean on lose their meaning,

      G      C      D            C              G          Em7    A7

And I find myself careening into places where I should not let me go.

D           C                 G      C        D

She has the power to go where no one else can find me

       G     C    D              G    C    D            A7           B7  Em7

And to silently remind me of the happiness and the good times that I know.

      Bm7

And I said, "I just got to know them."

It isn't what she's got to say, but how she thinks and where she's been.

To me, the words are nice, the way they sound, I like to hear them best that way.

It doesn't much matter what they mean, if she says them mostly just to calm me down.

CHORUS:

Something Stupid

Words & Music:

C. Carson Parks

  G               G6             Gm7                G

I know I stand in line until you think you have the time

            Am7         D7   Am7  A7

To spend an evening with me

    Am7          A7               Am7                A7

And if we go some place to dance I know that there's a chance

             G6               G

You won't be leaving with me

     G             G2          G7

Then afterwards we drop into a quiet little place

           C              Cm

And have a drink for two

    Am7          A7              Am7             A7

And then I go and spoil it all by saying something stupid

       G         G

Like I love you.

      G              G7               Cm7               C2

I can see it in your eyes that you despise the same old lies

C2

You heard the night before

    A                 A2

And though it's just a line for you for me it's true 

                     D

And never seemed so right before.

I practice everyday to fine some clever lines to say

To make the meaning come true

But then I think I'll wait until the evening gets late

And I'm alone with you

The time is right your perfume fills my head the stars get red

And oh the night's so blue.

And then I go and spoil it all by saying something stupid

Like I love you. [repeat this line and out]

Something Stupid auf Deutsch
Ich weiß, dass ich sozusagen auf der Warteliste stehe 
in Sachen "Einen Abend mit dir verbringen". 
Und wenn wir das dann mal hinkriegen und irgendwohin gehen, 
Tanzen zum Beispiel, 
dann gibt es durchaus die Möglichkeit, dass du nicht mit mir heimgehst. 
Das weiß ich auch. 

Aber ich weiß auch, 
dass wir eventuell danach irgendwohin gehen, 
Irgendwo ruhig noch irgendwas trinken. 
Und dann mach ich alles kaputt, 
weil ich wieder irgendwas saudummes sage. 

Ich seh's deinen Augen an: 
Du hast genug von den ewig gleichen Phrasen, 
die du erst gestern Abend zum letzten Mal gehört hast. 
Aber: auch wenn das für dich nur ein Satz von vielen ist – 
für mich ist es so, und es war noch niemals so sehr so wie heute. 

Ich übe das richtiggehend. 
Jeden Tag fast. Geh jeden denkbaren Satz durch, 
denk mir das Gespräch vor, so clever wie nur möglich, 
damit ich dir das ... endlich mal klargemacht kriege. 
Aber dann wart ich doch lieber ab, bis es später am Abend ist 


und ich allein bin mit dir. 
Und dann kommt der Moment: 
Die Luft besteht nur noch aus deinem Parfum, 
die Sterne leuchten dunkelrot, und die Nacht ist nicht mehr schwarz sondern blau. 
Und dann mach ich den Mund auf, und raus kommt das denkbar dümmste in der Situation. 
Sowas wie: 
"Ich liebe Dich." "Ich liebe Dich." "Ich liebe Dich."

"Ich liebe Dich." "Ich liebe Dich."

Something To Talk About

Words & Music:

Shirley Eikhard

This was a huge hit for Bonnie Raitt that restarted her career.

INTRO:  A  E  A  E  A  E  F#m  G  D  E

A                 D/A   A                 D/A  A

People are talking----, talking 'bout people.

A                 D/A   A                 D/A  A

I hear them whisper---, you won't believe it.

D                      G/D D              G/D  D

They think we're lovers--- kept under cover.

A              D/A   A

I just ignore it---, but they keep saying

PRE-CHORUS:

   F#m                     G        F#m                     G

We laugh just a little too loud, we stand just a little too close.

   C                       F

We stare just a little too long,

E

Maybe they're seeing something we don't, darlin'.

CHORUS:

A                            E

Let's give them something to talk about.  [3x]

E         F#m  G  D   F

How about lo---o--ove?

I feel so foolish, I never noticed.

You'd act so nervous, could you be falling for me?

It took a rumor to make me wonder.

Now I'm convinced I'm going under.

Thinking 'bout you every day.

Dreaming 'bout you every night.

I'm hoping that you feel the same way.

Now that we know it, let's really show it, darlin'.

CHORUS:  [2x - second time instrumental]

CHORUS:  [Repeat, but use these chords:]

   / C - - - / / C - G - / Am Bb F G# /

Song Sung Blue

Words & Music:

Neil Diamond

C                         G 

Song sung blue, everybody knows one.

G7                           C 

Song sung blue, every garden grows one.

C7                             F 

Me and you are subject to, the blues now and then.

    G

But when you take the blues and make a song,

              C                         Dm  G7

You sing them out again, sing them out again,

Song sung blue, weepin' like a willow,

Song sung blue, sleepin' on my pillow.

Funny thing, but you can sing it with a cry in your voice,

G

And before you know it start to feelin' good,

           C      G7

You simply got no choice.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:
Funny thing, but you can sing it with a cry in your voice,

And before you know it start to feelin' good,

You simply got no choice.

Song sung blue, weepin' like a willow,

Song sung blue, sleepin' on my pillow.

Funny thing, but you can sing it with a cry in your voice,

And before you know it start to feelin' good,

You simply got no choice.

Songs From The Wood 

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

C                Bb    Cm   Dm  G7sus4

Let me bring you songs from the wood.

Eb6(9)                G        Csus4        F

To make you feel much better than you could know.

G                  F           G                F

Dust you down from tip to toe, show you how the garden grows,

G                          F

Hold you steady as you go, hold steady as you

Bb       F             Gm

Join the chorus if you can.

      Ab      Eb            Fm   C

It'll make of you an honest man.

C                Bb   Cm   Dm  G7sus4

Let me bring you love from the field.

Eb              G                 F

Poppies red and roses filled with summer rain.

   G/F                F                   G/F             F

To heal the wound and still the pain that threatens again and again.

       G/F             F

As you drag down every lovers' lane.

Bb           F  Eb  F/Eb  Gm 

Life's long celebration's here.

     Ab        Eb     Db    Fm    C

I'll toast you all in penny cheer

               Bb/D  Cm     Dm  G7sus4

Let me bring you all things refined

Eb    Bb      G          G/C        C

Galliards and Lute songs served in chilling ale.

G/F         F          F/C

Greetings!  Well met!  Fellow, hail!

F G/F            F         F/C      F      G/F      F/C       F

I am the wind to fill your sail.  I am the cross to take your nail.

  Bb     F        Eb F/Eb F/G  Am

A singer of these ageless times

     Ab      Eb        Db     Fm    C

With kitchen prose and gutter rhymes

Em             G  D/F#                 B

Songs from the Wood make you feel much better!

Sound Of Silence

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

Am                     G                                   Am

Hello darkness, my old friend, I've come to talk with you again.

C                    F      C                            F        C

Because a vision softly creeping, left its seeds while I was sleeping.

        F                                C              Am

And the vision of that was planted in my brain still remains

C          G        Am

Within the sound of silence.

In restless streams I walked alone through narrow streets of cobblestone.

Beneath the halo of a streetlamp, I turned my collar to the cold & damp.

When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light, split the night

And touched the sound of silence.

And in the naked light I saw 10,000 people, maybe more.

People talking without speaking; people hearing without listening.

People writing songs that voices never shared.  No-one dared

Disturb the sound of silence.

"Fools!" said I, "You do not know.  Silence like a cancer grows.

Hear my words that I might teach you, take my arms that I might reach you."

But my words like silent raindrops fell,

And echoed in the wells of silence.

And the people bowed and prayed to the neon God they made.

And the sign flashed out its warning in the words that it was forming.

And the sign said "That words of the prophets are written on the subway walls

And tenement walls."

And whisper in the sounds of silence.

Southern Cross

Words & Music:

Stephen Stills, Richard Curtis & Michael Curtis

A   G   D   D/B   D/A   D   |   A   G   D   D/B   D/A   A

           A         G                    D

Got out of town on a boat to the southern islands.

          A        G               D      A

Sailing a reach before a followin' sea.

She was makin' for the trades on the outside,

And the downhill run to Papeete Bay.

Off the wind on this heading lie the Marquesas.

       A                  G          Bm     D      A

We got eighty feet of the waterline, nicely making way.

     A             G                D

In a noisy bar in Avalon I tried to call you.

         A                G            D         Bm    A

But on a midnight watch I realized why twice you ran away 

CHORUS:

G               D          G       A

Think about how many times I have fallen.

Spirits are using me, larger voices callin'.

What heaven brought you and me cannot be forgotten.

            D  G       A

I have been around the world

Lookin' for that woman, girl

Who knows love can endure.

                A   G  D                  A   G   D   A

And you know it will----- and you know it will.

When you see the Southern Cross for the first time

You understand now why you came this way.

'Cause the truth you might be runnin' from is so small.

But it's as big as the promise, the promise of a coming day.

So, I'm sailing for tomorrow, my dreams are a dyin'.

And my love is an anchor tied to you, tied with a silver chain.

I have my ship and all her flags are a flyin'.

She is all that I have left and "Music" is her name.

CHORUS:

So, we cheated and we lied and we tested.

And we never failed to fail, it was the easiest thing to do.

You will survive being bested.

But somebody fine will come along make me forget about loving you.

In the Southern Cross.

Southern Man

Words & Music:

Neil Young

Guitar World has a full transcription of this song, including solos & bass.
Dm     Bb   Gm [2x]
CHORUS:

Dm               FM7/C

Southern man better keep your head;

Bb(#11)               G7

Don't forget what your Good Book said.

Southern change gonna come at last;

Now, your crosses are burning fast.

Dm           Bb   Gm

Southern man...

Dm              Bb     Gm

I saw cotton and I saw black.

Tall white mansions and little shacks.

Southern man, when will you pay them back?

A

I heard screamin' and bullwhips cracking.

A

How long? How long?  Ah...!

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Dm    Bb  Gm

CHORUS:

Lily Belle, your hair is golden brown.

I've seen your black man comin' round.

Swear, by God, I'm gonna cut him down.

I heard screamin' and bullwhips cracking.

How long? How long?  Ah...!

INSTRUMENTAL & OUTRO OVER:  Dm   Bb  Gm

Space Man

Words & Music:

Harry Nilsson

B                          F     G

Bang!  Bang!  Shoot-em-up, destiny!

A                          G      A

Bang!  Bang!  Shoot-em-up, to the moon!

D

Bang!  Bang!  Shoot-em-up, one-two-three!
[n.c.]

[spoken]  One, two, three, four!

  G                    F                            G

I wanted to be a space man, that's what I wanted to be.

But now that I am a space man, nobody cares about me.

CHORUS:

C                            G                  D             G

Hey, Mother Earth, won't you bring me back down safely to the sea?

     C          G          D          G                     F      G

But 'round and around and around and around is all she ever say to me.

I wanted to make a good run, I wanted to go to the moon.

I knew that it had to be fun, I told them to send me real soon.

I wanted to be a space man, I wanted to be it so bad.

But now that I am a space man, I'd rather to be back on the pad.

CHORUS:  [new words]

Hey, Mother Earth, won't you bring me back down safely to the sea?

Around and around and around and around is just a lot of lunacy.

C                                           G         [n.c.]

Round and around and around and around and around, so bring me back down

C                                           D      G    F      G

Round and around and around and around and around, safe on the ground

CHORUS:

You know I wanted to be a space man, that's what I wanted to be.

But now that I am a space man, nobody cares about me.

CHORUS:  [new words]

Say hey, Mother Earth, better bring me back down,

I've taken just as much as I can.

But 'round and around and around and around

Is the problem of the space man.

C   G   D   G

Ahhhh--------!  [repeat and out]
Space Oddity

Words & Music:

David Bowie

There is a transcription of this in the January 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

FM7   Em7   FM7   Em7

C                       Em    C                       Em

Ground control to Major Tom.  Ground control to Major Tom.

Am        Am/G              D7

Take your protein pills and put your helmet on.

["10...9..." continue countdown behind this verse]

Ground control to Major Tom,

Commencing countdown, engines on.

Check ignition and may God's love be with you.  [Liftoff!]
C                               E7                          F

This is ground control to Major Tom, you've really made the grade.

        Fm             C                     F

And the papers want to know whose shirts you wear.

          Fm                C              F

Now, it's time to leave the capsule if you dare.

This is Major Tom to ground control, I'm stepping through the door.

And I'm floating in the most peculiar way.

And the stars look very different today.

    FM7       Em7                  FM7           Em7

For here am I sitting in a tin can far above the world.

Bb              Am               G             F

Planet Earth is blue and there's nothing I can do.

C   F   G   A [2x]        FM7   Em7   A   C   D9   E7

Though I'm past 100,000 miles, I'm feeling very still.

And I think my space ship knows which way to go.

Tell my wife I love her very much...she knows.

G                 G#dim           Am                      Am/G

Ground control to Major Tom, your circuit's dead, there's something wrong.

D7                          C

Can you hear me Major Tom?  Can you hear me Major Tom?

        G

Can you hear me Major Tom?  Can you...?

Here am I floating 'round my tin can far above the moon.

Planet Earth is blue and there's nothing I can do.

C   F   G   A [2x]        FM7   Em7   A   C   D9   E7

Spanish Fly

Music:  Edward Van Halen

Tabbed by Andrew Zara

This beautiful instrumental is fully transcribed in Guitar One.  It is also published in the March/April 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  Andrew Zara's great tab is below.  To Edward Van Halen's credit, even though it is clear that this is a guitar piece written by him, all the band members got a writer's credit for it.  Good luck!

tr I (D G C F A D) - 'Eddie Van Halen acoustic - nylon string'

Free Time Q=160

    (Esus4)

   9/8

    Gtr I

    T     T     T     T     T     T     T     T     T

    E     E     E     E     E     E     E     E     E

||--------------------------------------------------------:

||o-------------------------------------------0(12)-------:

||--------------------------------------2(14)-------2(14)-:

||--------------------------2(14)-2(14)-------------------:

||o-------------2(14)-2(14)-------------------------------:

||--0(12)-0(12)-------------------------------------------:

  (A9)

 4/4                                            3/4

  T     T     T     T      T      T     T         T

  E     E     E     E     +E      E     Q        +H.

|----------------------------------------------:-------------||

|-------------------1(13)-(1(13))-3(15)-0(12)--:-(0(12))----o||

|-------------2(14)----------------------------:-------------||

|-------2(14)----------------------------------:-------------||

|-0(12)----------------------------------------:------------o||

|----------------------------------------------:-------------||

 4/4

   T          T          T          T

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

   S S S S S  S S S S S  S S S S S  S S S S  S

|----------------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------:

|-12p7p5p0h5-12p7p5p0h5-12p7p5p0h5-12p7p5p0----:

|-------------------------------------------h7-:

|----------------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------:

   T          T          T          T             T    T    T        T

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

   S S S S S  S S S S S  S S S S S  S S S S  S    S E  S E  S S +S   S E Q

|----------------------------------------------:----------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------:----------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------:----------------------------:

|-12p7p5p0h5-12p7p5p0h5-12p7p5p0h5-12p7p5p0----:----------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------h7-:-12p7-12p6-12p5-(5)-12p3p0--:

|----------------------------------------------:----------------------------:

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

   E   Q   E   Q    E    Q   E   E     +H.       S S S S

|-----------------------------------:--------------------:

|-----&lt;5&gt;------0-------&lt;12&gt;---------:--------------------:

|-----&lt;5&gt;-----&lt;7&gt;------&lt;12&gt;---------:--------------------:

|-&lt;5&gt;-----&lt;7&gt;-----&lt;12&gt;----------&lt;7&gt;-:-(&lt;7&gt;)--------------:

|---------------------------&lt;7&gt;-&lt;7&gt;-:-(&lt;7&gt;)------3h4h5s6-:

|-----------------------------------:--------------------:

 3/4

  PM----------------|

  |----6----| |-----6-----| |-----6-----|

  S S S S S S S  S  S S S S S S S S S T T

|------------------------------------------:

|------------------------------------------:

|-------------4h(5)---4-5-7p5p4---4h5h7s8--:

|-------4-5-7-------7-----------7----------:

|-5-x-7------------------------------------:

|------------------------------------------:

 4/4

  |-----6-----| |-----6-----| |------6------| |------6------|

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S S  S  S S  S  S S  S  S S  S  S

|--------7-8-10--------7-8-10---------8-10-12---------8-10-12-:

|-7h8h10--------7h8h10--------8h10h12---------8h10h12---------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

   |------6------|  |------6------|  |---------9:8----------|

   S  S  S S  S  S  S  S  S S  S  S  S  S  S S  S  S  S  S  S

|----------x-12-14----------x-12-14----------x-13-15p13p12----:

|-10h12h14---------10h12h14---------12h13h15---------------15-:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------------------------------:

   E  E  E  E H

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

|----13-------0----:

|-------14---------:

|----------15------:

|------------------:

|------------------:

                 |-3-|   |---5----| |---5----| |----6-----| |---5----|

   S E S E E E E E E E   S S S S  S S S S S  S S S  S S S S S S  S S S

|-^7p5---8-7-6-5-4-5-7-:-5h7p5p4----4-----------------------------------:

|-^5-------------------:---------h7---7p5p4----5p4----4-----5p4----4----:

|----------------------:--------------------h7-----h7---7p5-----h7---7p=:

|-^7-------------------:------------------------------------------------:

|-^0-------------------:------------------------------------------------:

|----------------------:------------------------------------------------:

 3/4

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

  S S S E S S S S S S S T T T T T T T T

|---------------------------------------:

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

|-5p4---7-------4-----4-5-7p5p4---4-----:

|-----7---4h5h7---5-7-----------7---5h7-:

|---------------------------------------:

|---------------------------------------:

 5/4

  |----6----| |----6----| |----6----| |-3-| |---5----| |----6----|

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S s s S T T T T  T S S S S S S

|------------------------------------------------------------------:

|------------------------------------------------------------------:

|-4h5---4-5-7p5p4---4-----4h5---4-5-7-4-5---5-7p5p4----4-----------:

|-----7-----------7---5h7-----7-----------7---------h7---7p5p4---4-:

|--------------------------------------------------------------7---:

|------------------------------------------------------------------:

  Faster Q=176

 4/4                               7/8

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S   S S S S S S S S S S S S S S

|---------------------------------:------------------------------:

|---------------------------------:------------------------------:

|---------------------------------:------------------------------:

|---------------------------------:------------------------------:

|-5h7p3p0h5h7p3p0h5h7p3p0h5h7p3p0h:=7h9p5p0h7h9p5p0h7h9p5p0h7h9p=:

|---------------------------------:------------------------------:

 5/8                                  2/4

       T      T      T      T      T        T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S   S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|------------------------------------:------------------------------:

|------------------------------------:------------------------------:

|---------------------------------12p:=5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9-12p=:

|-------------------12p5h9-12p5h9----:------------------------------:

|-5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9------------------:------------------------------:

|------------------------------------:------------------------------:

       T      T      T      T        T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S   S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-4h9-12p4h9-12p4h9-12p4h9-11p:=4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-11p:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

       T      T      T     T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S S

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:

|-4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-----:

|------------------------------:

|--------------------------9p==:

|------------------------------:

       T      T      T      T        T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S   S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|--------------------------10p:=3h7-10p3h7-10p3h7-10p3h7-10p:

|------------10p4h7-10p3h7----:-----------------------------:

|-2h7-10p2h7------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

       T      T      T     T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S S

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:

|-2h7-10p2h7-10p2h7-10p2h7-9p==:

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:
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      T     T     T     T     T     T               T      T      T       T

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

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S   S  S S S e  T T T  T S S  S S  S  S

|-------------------------------------:--------------------------------------:

|-------------------------------------:--------------------------------------:

|-2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p:=2h=5s7s9-----------------------------:

|-------------------------------------:-0p-------------------------------12p=:

|-------------------------------------:----------5--------12p5h9-12p5h10-----:

|-------------------------------------:------------12p5h9--------------------:

 2/4

       T      T      T      T        T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S   S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9-12p:=4h9-12p4h9-12p4h9-12p4h9-11p:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

       T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:

|-4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-11p=:

|------------------------------:

|------------------------------:

       T      T      T      T        T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S   S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

|-4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8-11p4h8----:-----------------------------:

|--------------------------12p:=5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9-12p5h9-12p:

|-----------------------------:-----------------------------:

       T      T      T      T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S  S S S  S

|-------------------------------:

|-------------------------------:

|-------------------------------:

|-------------------------------:

|-4h9-12p4h9-12p4h9-12p4h9-11p==:

|-------------------------------:

       T      T     T     T       T     T     T     T

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

  S S  S S S  S S S S S S S   S S S S S S S S S S S S

|---------------------------:--------------------------:

|---------------------------:--------------------------:

|---------------------------:--------------------------:

|---------------------------:--------------------------:

|-3h7-10p3h7-10p3h7-9p3h7-9p:=3h7-9p3h7-9p3h7-9p2h6-9p=:

|---------------------------:--------------------------:

 3/4

      T     T     T     T     T

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

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S T T

|----------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------:

|-2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p2h6-9p6p2p0h2h=:

|----------------------------------------:

  Slower Q=108
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    T           T           T           T

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

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S

|----------------------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------------:

|----------------------------------------------------:

|-6-9p6p2p0h2h6-9p6p2p0h2h6-9p6p2p0h2h6-9p6p2p0------:

|-----------------------------------------------3p2p=:

     T     T     T     T     T     T       T     T     T

  Q  E     E     E     E     E     E       E     E     H.

|----------------------------------------:-------------0(12)----*|

|----------------------------------------:-0(12)-0(12)----------*|

|----------------------------2(14)-2(14)-:----------------------*|

|----------------2(14)-2(14)-------------:----------------------*|

|----2(14)-2(14)-------------------------:----------------------*|

|-0--------------------------------------:----------------------*|

Spoonful

Words & Music:

Willie Dixon

Why, yes, it is a bone-simple, one-chord song.  Oh, and by the way, this is a different song than "Spoonful Blues" by Charley Patton.  The Howlin' Wolf version of this is fully transcribed in the June 2006 issue of Guitar One.  A great discussion of the Eric Clapton Cream cover (and how to play it) is on the "Slowhand Blues Guitar site (www.12bar.de/solocream.php).  It is just a basic shuffle blues in E (Cream plays it in Em, Howlin' Wolf in E7). 

E

It could be a spoonful of diamonds,

Could be a spoonful of gold.

Just a little spoon of your precious love

Satisfy my soul

A man lies about little.

Some of them cries about a little;

Some of them dies about a little.

Everything fight about a spoonful,

That spoon, that spoon, that spoonful.

It could be a spoonful of coffee,

Could be a spoonful of tea.

But a little spoon of your precious love

Good enough for me.

Men lies about that.

Some of them dies about that;

Some of them cries about that.

But everything fight about a spoonful,

That spoon, that spoon, that...

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

It could be a spoonful of water

Saved me from the desert sand.

But one spoon of little .45

Saved you from another man.

Men lies about that.

Some of them cries about that;

Some of them dies about that.

Everybody fightin' about a spoonful.

That spoon, that spoon, that...

Squeeze-Box

Words & Music:

Pete Townsend

G

Mama's got a squeeze-box she wears on her chest.

But, when Daddy comes home he never gets no rest.

CHORUS:

             D                         C

'Cause she's playing all night and the music's all right.

D                         C                     G

Mama's got a squeeze-box, Daddy never sleeps at night.

Well the kids don't eat and the dog can't sleep.

There's no escape from the music in the whole damn street.

CHORUS:

         G

She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out...

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

           G

She goes, "Squeeze me, come on and squeeze me.

            D                          C

Come on and tease me like you do.  I'm so in love with you."

D                         C           G         D

Mama's got a squeeze-box, Daddy never sleeps at night.

         G

She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out...

CHORUS:

Stacy's Mom

Words & Music:

Adam Schlesinger (Fountains Of Wayne)

INTRO: E  A  B  A [2x]
E        A       B           A   

Stacy's mom has got it goin' on.  [4x]
E       A         B    A        E  A  B  A  [etc.]
Stacy, can I come over after school?

We can hang around by the pool

Did your mom get back from the business trip?

Is she there or is she trying to give me the slip?

             G#m                     A

You know I'm not the little boy that I used to be

    G#m               A

I'm all grown up now baby can't you see?

CHORUS:

A        E       B           C#m

Stacy's mom has got it goin' on.

      A      E             B             C#m

She's all I want and I've waited for so long

A                 E               Cmb5(or G#7)    C#m

Stacy, can't you see you're just not the girl for me?

    A                        B                          

I know it might be wrong but I'm in love with Stacy's...

...mom.

  E         A       B           A   

  (Stacy's mom has got it goin' on.)  [2x]
Stacy, do you remember when I mowed your lawn?

Your mom came out with just a towel on.

I could tell she likes me from the way she stared;

And the way she said, "You missed a spot over there."

And I know that you think it's just a fantasy.

But, since your dad walked out, your mom could use a guy like me.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

C  G  D  Em | C  G  B7 B7 | C  G  D  Em   |  C  C  B7 B7

CODA:

C        G       D           Em

Stacy's mom has got it goin' on.  (She's got it goin' on!)

      C      G             D             Em 

She's all I want and I've waited for so long. (Waiting & waiting!)

C                G               D#mb5(or B7)    Em

Stacy, can't you see you're just not the girl for me?

C                       D

I know it might be wrong, but I'm in love with

C        G        D        Em

Stacy's mom.  Oh, oh!  Oh, oh!  (I'm in love with...)

C        G        D        Em

Stacy's mom.  Oh, oh!  Oh, oh!  (Wait a minute...)

C                 G               D#mb5(or B7)    Em

Stacy, can't you see you're just not the girl for me?

  C                           D

I know it might be wrong, but I'm in love with Stacy's mom.

Chord voicings:

Cmb5:  x 3 4 5 4 x    D#mb5: x 6 7 8 7 x 

Stairway To Heaven

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page & Robert Plant

See the Guitar World complete transcription for guitar lines & solos.
Am  G#+  C/G  D/F#  FM7   to:

G -0h.o.2--2----------------|

D --------------------------|  [repeat whole line]
A -2p.o.0--0----0---/8-7-0--|

C  D  FM7  Am  G  C  G  D  |  C  D  FM7  Am  C  D  FM7

There's a lady who's sure all that glitters is gold

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

When she gets there she knows if the stores are all closed

With a word she can get what she came for.

Oooohhhh.    Oooooohhhhh.

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

There's a sign on the wall but she wants to be sure.

'Cause you know sometimes words have two meanings.

In a tree by the brook there's a songbird who sings.

Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven.

Am   G#+    C/G D/F#  FM7   G  A    G

Am7    D   C    D

       Oooo, it makes me wonder.

Am7  Dsus4  D              Am7   Em    D   C   D

Oooo---------, it makes me wonder.

D                   C          G/B         Am

There's a feeling I get when I look to the West

       C         G/B        F  Am

And my spirit is crying for leaving.

      C               G/B           Am

In my thoughts I have seen rings of smoke through the trees,

        C         G/B             F   Am   C  G/B  Am7  Dsus4  D

And the voices of those who stand looking.

D                 Am7  Em  D  C  D

Oooo, it makes me wonder.

Am7  Dsus4  D                 Am7  Em  D  C  D

Oooo------ it really makes me wonder.

And it's whispered that soon if we all call the tune.

Then the piper will lead us to reason.

And a new day will dawn for those who stand long.

And the forests will echo with laughter.

C    G     Am7  Dsus4  D   Am7  Em  D   C   D

Am7  Dsus4 D    Am7    Em  D    C   D

C            G/B            Am

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now.

C           G/B                  F   Am

It's just a spring clean for the May Queen.

Yes there are two paths you can go by -- but in the long run

There's still time to change the road you're on.

C   G/B   Am7   Dsus4   D

D               Am7   Em   D   C   D

And it makes me wonder.

Am7  Dsus4  D   Am7   Em    D   C   D

Your head is humming and it won't go, in case you don't know.

The piper's calling you to join him.

Dear lady, can you hear the wind blow -- and did you know

Your stairway lies on the whispering wind.

C   G/B   D

Am        G                F   G

And as we wind on down the road.

Our shadows taller than our soul.

There walks a lady we all know.

Who shines white light and wants to show

How everything still turns to gold.

And if you listen very hard

The tune will come to you at last.

When all are one and one is all

To be a rock and not to roll

FM7

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

Stand By Me

Words & Music by

Ben E. King

Basic song vamp is:

D  [bass line = D to A to C#]     D     D/C#

Bm [bass line = B to F# to A]     Bm    Bm/A

G     G/B     A     A/C#     D

When the night is cold, and the land is dark

And the moon is the only light we'll see.

No, I won't be afraid.  No, I won't be afraid,

Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

CHORUS:

So, darling, darling, stand by me.

Oh, stand by me.

Stand by me, stand by me, stand by me.

And the sky that we look upon should crumble and fall,

And the mountains should tumble to the sea.

I won't cry, I won't cry.  Oh, I won't shed a tear

Just as long as you stand, stand by me.

CHORUS:

Stardust

Words & Music:

Mitchell Parish & Hoagland Howard "Hoagy" Carmichael

The Les Paul version of this venerable standard is fully transcribed in the November 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  This arrangement is courtesy of Jumbo Jim's Archive.

G9      G      G+7    G         C9

And now the purple dusk of twilight time

 B7                              E     E-9    E     E7  

Steals across the meadows of my heart.

 Am            Cm       G      G/F#    Em

High up in the sky the little stars climb,

 F#       F#7             D    Fdim  D7 

Always reminding me that we're  a - part.

     G9      G        G+7      G   C9

You wandered down the lane and far away.

 B7                              E   E-9  E   E7 

Leaving me a song that will not die. 

 Am              Cm          G  G/F# Em

Love is now the stardust of yes-ter-day,

    D7    Gdim      Am7  Cdim  G   Cm   G

The music  of  the years gone  by.

G+7   G   G9 Cmaj7  C     Am       C         F

Sometimes I wonder why I spend the lonely night

 F7                G      G/F#   Em  Bm7-5    E7

Dreaming of a song.   The mel-o-dy haunts my reverie,

   Am7    E7  Fdim        Am7    Fdim   Am

And I am once again with you.

          D  Fdim  D7           D+      G6     D+  G6  

When our love was new, and each kiss an in-spi-ra-tion,

     A9           G    A7           G      D7        Am7      C    D7     D+

But that was long ago; now my consolation is in the stardust of a song.

   Cmaj7  C     Am        C            F7

Beside a garden wall when stars are bright, 

Fm7/9              G   G/F#    Em  Bm7-5            E7

You are in my arms; the nightingale tells his fairy tale

   Am7    E7       Fdim     Am7     Fdim     Am

Of par-a-dise where ro-ses grew.

           D   A7  D7          G    G/F# Em   B+  F#7   B7

Though I dream in vain, in my heart  it  will re-main:

   C        C/B    E7  Am7

My stardust mel-o-dy

        D7     Cdim  Cdim(IV)   G    Am7 alt   Cm    G6

the memory of love's   re  -  frain.

Start Me Up

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

Traditionally, Keith Richards has his guitar tuned to an open G tuning (D G D G B D) and has removed the lowest string.  That is why I've included Michael Vriesekolk's tab bits for this song below, he has tabbed it accurately.  This song is also fully transcribed in both Guitar World and the first issue of Guitar Edge.
INTRO & VERSE RIFF:

                             P          M   M

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

B--5-|:-6-6---------5-|--6-6-5-5-5-6---|----------------|--------3-3-3-5:|

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

D--5-|:-7-7---------5-|--7-7-5-5-5-7-0-|3---5---3---5-3-|--3-5-3-3-3-3-5:|

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

If you start me up, if you start me up I'll never stop.

If you start me up, if you start me up I'll never stop.

I've been running hot, you got me ticking, gonna blow my top

If you start me up, if you start me up I'll never stop.

CHORUS:

*

D-5-|----------------|--------------------------------|----------------|

B-5-|----5---5-------|--10----10--10--10--------------|----5---5-------|

G-5-|----5---5-7-7/10|--10----10--10--10--8---7---5---|----5---5-7-7/10|

D-5-|----5---5-7-7/10|--10----10--10--10--8---7---5---|----5---5-7-7/10|

G-5-|----5---5-7-7/10|--10----10--10--10--8---7---5---|----5---5-7-7/10|

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

B |10------10--10--10--------------|

G |10------10--10--10--8---7---5---|

D |10------10--10--10--8---7---5---|

G |10------10--10--10--8---7---5---|

* = This chord is not really played. You already played it (the last chord in the intro) The chord is just carried into the chorus.
You make a grown man cry.

Spread out the oil, the gasoline.

I walk smooth, ride in a mean, mean machine

Start it up.  If you start it up,

Kick on the starter give it all you got, you got, you got.

I can't compete with the riders in the other heats.

If you rough it up, if you like it you can slide it up, slide it up.

CHORUS:  [new words]

Don't make a grown man cry.

My eyes dilate, my lips go green.

My hands are greasy, she's a mean, mean machine.

Start it up.  If you start me up, give it all you got.

You got to never, never, never stop

Never, never, Slide it up.

CHORUS:  [new words]

You make a grown man cry.

Ride like the wind at double speed.

I'll take you places that you've never, never seen.

Start it up, love the day when we will never stop, never stop,

Never stop, never stop.

Tough me up, never stop, never stop, never stop.

CHORUS:  [new words]

You, you, you make a grown man cry.

You, you make a dead man come.

You, you make a dead man come.

Stash

Words & Music:

Trey Anastasio & Tom Marshall (Phish)

(from "A Picture Of Nectar")

Transcribed by:  Robert Foglia

The fan tabs out there are not as Trey Anastasio plays it, but this one is well thought-out and sounds close.  If you want to be spot on, get the tab from Guitar World, which includes all the solos & interludes.

Intro Riff:

                                                         lr

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

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

|----------12-13---12--------------------12-15---13/14-------|

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

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

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

 Riff 1A                                lr      .      lr

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

|----------------------------8---9---10-------X-10-X-6/8~~----X-(6)-|

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

|-7---7\6/7---7---7----7\6/7---7---7--------------------------------|

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

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

 Riff 1B                                lr

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

|----------------------------8---9---10-------X-10-6-------8---6----|

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

|-7---7\6/7---7---7----7\6/7---7---7--------------------------------|

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

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

 Riff 2A                               Riff 2B

|------*10-12-13-12-------------------|-12-13-12----------------10-|

|---*12-------------14-11-------10----|----------14-11-------10----|

|*14----------------------12-13-------|----------------12-13-------|

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

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

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

 Ending to Riff 2 sequence

  lr----|   lr---|

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

|-/10-------10-----------------------|

|--------------10-------12----10-----|

|--------------------12----12----12\-|

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

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

 Riff 3

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

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

|----------------12----------14-12-11-12-13-14~~-||----------------12----------14-13-12--------|

|-12---11--11-14----15-12-15---------------------||-12---11--11-14----15-12-15----------15-14~~|

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

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

Verse Riff ,finger plucked (this is basic, expand on it)

  A7b9           Dm7

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

|-8--8--8--8--8--6--6--6--6--6-|

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

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

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

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

    A7b9

I'm pulling the pavement from under my nails.

  Dm7

I brush past a garden, dependent on whales.

    A7b9

The sloping companion I cast down the ash.

Dm7 [stop-n.c.]

Yanked on my tunic and dangled my stash.

Zipping through the forest with the curdling fleas.

To grow with them spindles, the mutant I seize.

I capture the dread beast who falls to his knees.

And cries to his cohorts, asleep in the trees.

Interlude:

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

||-----------------------------------||---10\---10\----------------------------|

||0---------------------------------0||-------------8-9-8-7------8-9-8-7-------|

||0--------7---6-7---------7---6-7--0||-7-----7-------------10-9---------10-9--|

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

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

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

|---10\---10\-----9-7-------------9-7--------7-8-|

|---------------9-----8-9-10----9-----8-9-10-----|

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

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

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

[repeat above riffs in different keys, listen to song]

Smegma, dogmatagram, fishmarket stew.

Police in a corner, gunnin' for you.

Appletoast, bedheated, furblanket rat.

Laugh when they shoot you; say, "Please don't do that."

Control for smilers can't be bought.

The solar garlic starts to rot.

Was it for this my life I sought?

Outro section riff:  [tabber unknown]

  Dm Dm7    A#7 A#    E7sus4   A7

     Maybe  so, Maybe not

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

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

G---7-5-------7-7-------7-7-------6-6-----|

D--7--7-------6-8------6----------5-------|

A-5----------8--------7----------7--------|

E-----------6-------------------5---------|

Maybe so and maybe not. (Maybe so and maybe not) [4x]
Was it for this my life I sought? (Maybe so and maybe not)

Control for smilers can't be bought. (Maybe so and maybe not)

The solar garlic starts to rot. (Maybe so and maybe not)

Was it for this my life I sought? (Maybe so and maybe not) [4x]
Stay

(Maurice Williams' song)

Words & Music:

Maurice Williams

[Intro & basic riff for verses:  G  Em  C  D7]
G  Em  C  D7                   G  Em  C  D7  [etc.]
Stay-------- just a little bit longer.

Please, please, please, please tell me that you're going to...

          G           Em  C  D7  [etc.]
Now, your daddy don't mind.

And your mommy don't mind.

If we have another dance, dear, just one more

Em  [stop chord]
One more time

Oh, won't you stay just a little bit longer?

Please let me hear you will say that you will,

G   C   G

Say you will.

BRIDGE:

B7                         Em

Won't you press your sweet lips to mine?

A7                        D

Won't you say you love me all of the time?

Stay just a little bit longer.

Stay, please, please, please, please, please,

Please, tell me you're going to...

Come on, come on, come on and stay  repeat & out]
Stay

(U2's song)

Words & Music:

U2

E            F#             A                                  E

Green light, Seven Eleven.  You stop in for a pack of cigarettes.

E                           F#            A               E

You don't smoke, don't even want to.  Hey now, check your change.

                  F#

Dressed up like a car crash

    A                   E

The wheels are turning, but you're upside down

F#m                       E

You say when he hits you, you don't mind

F#m                        E

Because when he hurts you, you feel alive

F#     A        E

Is that what it is?

Red lights, grey morning.  You stumble out of a hole in the ground.

A vampire or a victim?  It depends on who's around.

You used to stay in to watch the adverts.

You could lip synch to the talk shows.

F#m                       C#m

And if you look, you look through me

                              A

And when you talk it's not to me

                                B

And when I touch you, you don't feel a thing

           F#m                          E

If I could stay... then the night would give you up.

  F#m                   E

Stay, and the day would keep its trust.

  F#m         A             E

Stay, and the night would be enough.

Faraway, so close.  Up with the static and the radio.

With satellite television, you can go anywhere.

Miami, New Orleans, London, Belfast and Berlin.

And if you listen I can't call

And if you jump, you just might fall

And if you shout I'll only hear you

If I could stay... then the night would give you up

Stay, and the day would keep its trust

  F#m           C#m

Stay with the demons you drowned

 A              B

Stay with the spirit I found

 F#m            A            E

Stay and the night would be enough

Three o'clock in the morning.  It's quiet and there's no one around.

Just the bang and the clatter as an angel runs to ground.

Just the bang and the clatter as an angel hits the ground.

Steamroller

Words & Music:

James Taylor

B7    C7    B7

E                             A                            E    E(b3)

Well, I'm a steamroller, Babe.  I'm bound to roll all over you.

A                                                              E7

Yes, I'm a steamroller, now, Babe.  I'm bound to roll all over you.

B7                                   A

I'm gonna inject your soul with some sweet rock and roll

    E                 A        E      C9  B9  B(#5 b9)

And shoot you full of rhythm & blues.

Well, I'm a cement mixer; a churning urn of burning funk.

Well, I'm a cement mixer for you, Babe; a churning urn of burning funk.

Well, I'm a demolition derby, yeah; 

A hefty hunk of steaming junk.

Well, I'm a napalm bomb, Babe. just guaranteed to blow your mind.

Yes, I'm a napalm bomb for you, Babe. just guaranteed to blow your mind.

And if I can't have your love for my own ,now, sweet child,

Won't be nothin left behind.

OUTRO:

E7 C#m9      F#7                             B9          E

It seems how lately, Babe, got a bad case of steamroller blues.

B7#5b9 = 7 X 7 8 8 8 or x 2 1 2 1 3 or x 14 13 14 13 15

Get the ostinato rock-solid

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

B |-3--5--3--0--3-h.o.-5-|

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

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

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

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

Stewball

Words & Music:

Traditional

(Peter, Paul & Mary)

D    Em   A    D    G    A    Asus   A7

                   D                            Em

Oh, Stewball was a racehorse and I wish he were mine.

               A                      D    G    A7

He never drank water, he always drank wine.

               D                       Em

His bridle was silver, his mane it was gold.

                     A                     D    G    A7

And the worth of his saddle has never been told.

Oh, the fairgrounds were crowded & Stewball was there.

But the betting was heavy on the bay & the mare.

And away up yonder, ahead of them all

Came a-prancin' and a-dancin', my noble Stewball.

I bet on the gray mare, I bet on the bay.

If I'd a-bet on old Stewball, I'd be a free man today.

Oh, the hoot owl she holler, and the turtledove moan.

I'm a poor boy in trouble and a long way from home.

Oh, Stewball was racehorse and I wish he were mine.

He never drank water, he always drank wine.

Still A Fool

(original Muddy Waters' version)

[see also "Catfish Blues", "Rollin' Stone" & "Two Trains Runnin'"]
Words & Music by:

McKinley Morganfield (Muddy Waters)

                   E7

Well, now, there's two, there's two trains running.

                 A7

Well, they ain't never, no, going my way.

           E7

Well, now, one run at midnight and the other one running just 'fore day.

It's running just 'fore day, it's running just 'fore day

Oh, Lord. Sure 'nuff they is.  Oh, well...

Mm mm, ho ho ho, somebody help me, ho, with these blues.

Well, now, she's the one I'm loving, she's the one I do hate to lose.

I do hate to lose, I do hate to lose.

Oh, Lord. Sure 'nuff I do.  Oh, well...

I been crazy; yes, I been a fool, I been crazy, oh, all of my life.

Well I done fell in love with a, with another man's wife.

With another man's wife, with another man's wife.

Oh, Lord.  Sure 'nuff I done.  Oh, well...

Lord, she's so long and tall, 'til she weep like a willow tree.

Well, now, they say she's no good, but she's alright,

She's alright with me.

She's alright, she's alright, she's alright, she's alright...

Still A Fool

(Stones Version)

[see also "Catfish Blues", "Rollin' Stone" & "Two Trains Runnin'"]
Words & Music by:

McKinley Morganfield (Muddy Waters)

             E7                                      A7

Now, there's two, there's two trains running and it never runs my way.

           E7

Now, then, one is running at midnight,

The other one is running in just four days.

Running in just four days, running in just four days.

Somebody help me with my blues, 

Now that she's the one I've been loving.

I do hate to lose, I do hate to lose, I do hate to lose.

I've been crazy, yes, I've been a fool, I've been crazy all my life.

Well, I fell in love with another man's wife, with another man's wife.

With another man's wife, with another man's wife.

Oh, she's long, she's so long and tall and she weep like a willow tree.

And it's said that she's no good, it's alright, she's alright,

She's alright with me, he's alright with me.

She's alright, she's alright, she's alright, she's alright

She's alright, she's alright, she's alright with me.

She's alright with me...

Still Crazy After All These Years

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

         G    G7          C                 F7

I met my old lover on the street last night.

    G                 F#dim7            Bsus4  B7  Em7(3)

She seemed so glad to see me, I just smiled.

Ebm7   Dm7               G7               C                    C#dim7

And we talked about some old times and we drank ourselves some beers.

      G           D7        Em

Still crazy after all these years.

C#dim7    G           D7        Cm   D7  G  C  G  Gsus4  G

Oh, still crazy after all these years.

I'm not the kind of man who likes to socialize.

I seemed to lean on old, familiar ways.

And I ain't no fool for love songs that whisper in my ears.

Still crazy after all these years.

C#dim7    G           D7        Cm   D7  G9(3)

Oh, still crazy after all these years.

AM7                    E            Em

Four in the morning -- crapped out, yawning.

G#m7       C#sus  C#  F#M7

Longing my life-– a---way.

Em7        B  C     B   C      G  G7

I'll never worry -- why should I?

     C         B   C   B   C   B   Am7   G

It's all gonna fade.

       G         G7           C             F7

Now, I sit by my window and I watch the cars.

  G                 F#dim7          Bsus4   B7   E

I fear I'll do some damage one fine day.

D/E   A               A7          D          D#dim7

But I would not be convicted by a jury of my peers.

      A           E   E#dim7  F#m

Still crazy after all these-- years.

D#dim7      A            D  G  D        A           E7        A   D   A

Oh--, still crazy, still crazy--, still crazy after all these years.
Still Got The Blues

Words & Music:

Gary Moore

This is fully transcribed in an old copy of Guitar School.

Dm7   F/G   CM7   FM7   Bm7b5   E   Am

Dm7           F/G   CM7             FM7

Used to be so easy to give my heart away.

Bm7b5                        E7             Am      Am/  Am/C     Am

But I've found that the hard way, there's a price you have to pay.

Dm7       F/G      CM7            FM7

I found out that love was no friend of mine.

Bm7b5                    Esus4      E

But, I should have known time after time.

CHORUS:

Am Em7           Am      D9                  F9     E7#9      Am

So long, it was so long ago, but I've still got the blues for you.

Used to be so easy to fall in love again.

I've found that the hard way, it's a way that leads to pain.

I've found that love was more than just a game.

To play and to win but to lose just the same.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Bm7     E9               Am7  G/B   Am/C

So many years since I've seen your face.

Bm7           E9               FM7  Em7   Dm7        Am

And now in my heart, there's an empty space you used to be.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

Dm7    F/G    CM7    FM7    Bm7b5    E       Am   Bm(add4)   Am/C   Am

Dm7    F/G    CM7    FM7    Bm7b5    Esus4   E

CHORUS:

           Am            Em          Am          Dadd2

Though the days come and go, there's one thing I know:

     F7/9          E7#9      Am

I've still got the blues for you.

Still Haven't Found What I'm Looking For

Words & Music:

U2

D

I have climbed the highest mountains, I have run through the fields,

        G                    D

Only to be with you, only to be with you.

       D

I have run, I have crawled, I have scaled these city walls,

           G             D

These city walls only to be with you.

CHORUS:

       A             G              D

But, I still haven't found what I'm looking for.

       A             G              D

But, I still haven't found what I'm looking for.

I have kissed honey lips, felt the healing in her fingertips.

It burned like fire, this burning desire.

I have spoke with the tongue of angels, I have held the hand of a devil.

It was warm in the night, I was cold as a stone.

CHORUS:

I believe in the Kingdom Come, then all the colors will bleed into one.

But, yes, I'm still running.

You broke the bonds, you loosened the chains,

You carried the cross and my shame.

And my shame...you know I believed it.

CHORUS:

Still, You Turn Me On

(studio version - full tab)

Words & Music:

Greg Lake

Tabbed by Jeff Nicolaus

Jeff Nicolaus notes that the original (the studio version from the album "Brain Salad Surgery") was played on an acoustic 12-string tuned to drop-D (D A D G B E).  You also have to tune the G string to play in unison and not octaves or this tab will not sound right.  On a 6-string, you just have to tune to drop-D.

 1st verse:     Do you wanna be an angel?  Do you wanna be-e  a

 2nd verse:     Do you wanna be the pillow    where I lay    my

( G )                           ( D min 7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

 star?        Do you wanna play some magic on   my     guitar?

 head?        Do you wanna be the feathers lying in  my   bed?

( G )                           ( D min 7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

                Do you wanna be a poet?   Do you wanna  be   my

                Do you wanna be the cover of a    m - ag - a

( G )                           ( D min 7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

 string?                You could be - e  any - thing

 - zine?              Create  a   sce - e - e - ne    

( G )                           ( D min 7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

( D min 7 )

| 1   &   2   &   3   &   4   & |

=================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

              Do you wanna be the lover    of   another,   under

              Every day a little  sadder,              a little  

(B min7 b5 add 11 )             ( Bb maj7 11+ )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  cover?  You could even  be the  man     on the

  madder,               Someone   get   me    a

( Bb6 add 11+ )                 ( A min7 )

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

=================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  moon.                                                   Do you

  ladder!                                                 Do you

( D sus4 / D )                  ( D sus4 / D )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  wan-na  be the player?                                  Do you

  wan-na  be the singer?                                  Do you

( F 6 )                         ( F 6 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  wan-na  be the string?                                  Let me

  wan-na  be the song?                                    Let me

( D sus4 / D min7 / D sus4 )    ( D sus4 / D min 7 / D sus4 )

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

=================================================================

|-----------------3---1-1h3-----|-----------------3---1-1h3-----|

|-----------------3---1-1h3-----|-----------------3---1-1h3-----|

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

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

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

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

                   h = hammer on

  tell    you     some - thing                           It just

  tell    you     some - thing                          You just

(Bb maj7 11+ )                   ( Bb maj7 11+ )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  don't      me-an  a  thing                  You see     it

  couldn't      be    wrong                   You see     I

( A min7 )                      ( A 7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  real -  ly      does - n't      mat - ter          when you're

  real -  ly      have    to      tell   you            that  it

( D min )                       ( D min )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  bur-ied        in      dis  -  guise                    By the

  all     gets    so      in  -  tense                     From

( Bb )          ( C )           ( D min )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  dark    glass   on    your   eyes,                  'Tho your

  my      ex   -  per  -  i   -   ence,                  It just

( Bb )          ( C )           ( D min )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  flesh    has    crys - tal  -   ized.

  does - n't      se - em to make  sense.

( Bb )          ( C )           ( D min )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Still.............                        You  turn  me on.

  Still.............                        You  turn  me on.

ALL DOWNSTRUMS:

( Eb maj7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

FULL STRUM:  ^ = upstroke;   m = mute (or choke) on downstroke;

( D min )

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

=================================================================

|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|

|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|

|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|

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

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

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

  Still ........                             You  turn  me

  Still.........                             You  turn  me

ALL DOWNSTRUMS:

( Eb maj7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

  on.

  on.  

FULL STRUM:  ^ = upstroke;   m = mute (or choke) on downstroke;

( D min )

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

=================================================================

|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|

|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|

|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|----^10--m--^0---m--^10--------|

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

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

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

  M m m m m.............                     You   turn   me

  M m m m m.............                     You   turn   me

ALL DOWNSTRUMS:

( Eb maj7 )

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

*****************************************************************

 (1st verse only) 

  on.

( G sus4 )

ALL DOWNSTRUMS:                            (Return to beginning)

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

=================================================================

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

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

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

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

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

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

***************************************************************** 

(2nd verse/ ending)

  on.

( D min )

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

=================================================================

|-------------------------------|-10-p8-h10---------------------|

|-3-----------------------------|-10-p8-h10---------------------|

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

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

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

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

                                    p = pull off

                                    h = hammer on

Still, You Turn Me On

(live version - simple tab)

Words & Music:

Greg Lake

Tabbed by Raphael Chaise

Do you wanna be an angel?  Do you wanna be a star?

Do you wanna play some magic on my guitar?

Do you wanna be a poet?  Do you wanna be my string?

You could be anything.

Do you wanna be the lover of another, undercover?

You could even be the Man on the Moon.

Do you wanna be the player?  Do you wanna be the string?

Let me tell you something:  it just don't mean a thing.

You see, it really doesn't matter when you're buried in disguise.

By the dark glass on your eyes, 'though your flesh has crystallized.

CHORUS:

Still..., you turn me on.  Still..., you turn me on.

Do you wanna be the pillow where I lay my head?

Do you wanna be the feathers lying on my bed?

Do you wanna be the cover of a magazine?  Create a scene?

Every day a little sadder, a little madder.  Someone get me a ladder.

Do you wanna be the singer?  Do you wanna be the song?

Let me tell you something:  you just couldn't be more wrong.

You see, I really have to tell you that it all gets so intense.

From my experience, it just doesn't seem to make sense.

CHORUS:

Notes from Raphael Chaize:  "As I have promised it to you, here is the tabbed "Still you turn me on", a song written by Greg Lake for ELP. I have transcripted here the version of the album "Live at the Royal Albert Hall" for it was easier to transcribe since Greg sang it only with the guitar, whereas the guitar is not easily audible in "Brain Salad Surgery", due to Emerson's 

surrounding organs.  The guitar is tuned as following : D-A-D-G-B-E"

VERSE :

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 ( Not Sure )                                    *

|---------1----------------1----------------3-1-1h(3)----------3-1-3-|

|-----------1----------------1--------------3-1-1h(3)----------3-1-3-|

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

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

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

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

* Hammer-on

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                    ( 3 TIMES )

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

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

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

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

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

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

CHORUS :

|--------------------|---10-0-10---10-0-10-|

|-8--8---8---8--8--8-|---10-0-10---10-0-10-|

|-7--7---7---7--7--7-|---10-0-10---10-0-10-|  2 TIMES

|-8--8---8---8--8--8-|-0---------0---------|

|-6--6---6---6--6--6-|-0---------0---------|

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

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

|-8--8---8---8--8--8-|-3--3---3--3--3--3-|-8--8---8---8--8--8-|---------------|

|-7--7---7---7--7--7-|-4--4---4--4--4--4-|-7--7---7---7--7--7-|-------2-------|  [Last Time]
|-8--8---8---8--8--8-|-5--5---5--5--5--5-|-8--8---8---8--8--8-|-----0---------|

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

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

Stop! In The Name Of Love

Words & Music:

Brian Holland, Lamont Dozier and Edward Holland

Am                           G          F        G

Stop!  In the name of love!  Before you break my heart.

G        C   F   C   F
Think it over.

C                 Em                  Gm            A

Baby, baby, I'm aware of where you go each time you leave my door.

F                G                F                  G

I watch you walk down the street, knowing your other love you'll meet.

C                        G           F

But this time before you run to her, leaving me alone and hurt.

         C                      F       C

Think it over - after I've been good to you.

Think it over - after I've been sweet to you.

CHORUS:

Am                           G          F        G

Stop!  In the name of love!  Before you break my heart. [2x]

         C   F  C  F        C  F  C  F

Think it over---!  Think it over!

I've known of your, your secluded nights.

I've even seen her maybe once or twice.

But is her sweet expression worth more than my love and affection?

But this time before you leave my arms and rush off to her charms;

Think it over, haven't I been good to you?

Think it over, haven't I been sweet to you?

CHORUS:

I've tried so hard, hard to be patient,

Hoping you'd stop this infatuation.

But each time you are together,

I'm so afraid I'll be losing you forever.

CHORUS: [2x]

Stop Your Sobbing

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

Who knew this was a Kinks' song?  I had always assumed it was written by The Pretenders' Chrissie Hynde, but it is a cover of a 1962 Kinks' hit.  These are the chords for The Kinks' version; The Pretenders played it in F instead of C.

      [n.c.-G implied]                 C

It is time for you to stop all of your sobbing.

          G                                D

Yes, it's time for you to stop all of your sobbing.

        C                   D     C                  D

There's one thing you gotta do to make me still want you:

CHORUS:

[n.c.]                  G  Em  G  Em

Gotta stop your sobbing, now.

Yeah, stop it, stop it.

Gotta stop your sobbing, now.

It is time for you to laugh instead of crying.

Yes, it's time for you to laugh, so keep on trying.

There's one thing you gotta do to make me still want you:

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

D                     C               D

Each little tear that falls from your eyes,

D

Makes, makes-a me want

   C                                                 D

To take you in my arms and tell you to stop all your sobbing.

Yes, it's time for you to stop all of your sobbing.

Yes, it's time for you to stop all of your sobbing.

There's one thing you gotta do to make me still want you:

CHORUS:  [end on G6]


Stormy Monday

(a.k.a. "Stormy Monday Blues" & "(They Call It) Stormy Monday")

Words & Music:

Aaron Thibeault "T-Bone" Walker

Covered by everyone you can think of.  The monster Albert King-Stevie Ray Vaughan version is completely transcribed in the June 2001 issue of Guitar One.  It's a simple 12-bar blues.

[play blues intro, fills, solos, turnarounds & outro of your choice]

A7                         D7                         A7

They call it stormy Monday, yes but Tuesday's just as bad.

     D7                                               A7

They call it stormy Monday, yes but Tuesday's just as bad.

E7                      D7               A7   D7   D#dim7   E7

Wednesday's even worse; Thursday's awful sad.

The eagle flies on Friday, Saturday I go out to play.

The eagle flies on Friday, but Saturday I go out to play.

Sunday I go to church where I kneel down and pray.

And I say, "Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy on me.

Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy on me.

Just trying to find my baby, won't you please send her on back to me?"

The eagle flies on Friday, on Saturday I go out to play.

The eagle flies on Friday, on Saturday I go out to play.

Sunday I go to church, where I kneel down, Lord, and I pray.

Then I say, "Lord, have mercy, won't you please have mercy on me?

Lord, oh, Lord, have mercy, yeah, won't you please, please have mercy on me?

I'm just a-lookin' for my sweet babe, so won't you please send him home,

Send him on home to me?"
Stormy Weather

Words & Music:

Harold Arlen

           GM7  G#dim7        Am7           D7

Don't know why---- there's no sun up in the sky,

       GM7       Em7

Stormy weather.

Am7                        G6

Since my man and I ain't together,

Am7           D+7b9   G6    Am7    D7

Keeps raining all the time.

Life is bare, gloom and misery everywhere.

Stormy weather.

Just can't get my poor self together.

Am7       D+7b9   G6        C    G    G#dim

I'm weary all the time, the time.

Am7      D+7b9   G    Dm7    G7

So weary all the time.

BRIDGE:

CM7                   Am7           Dm7    G7

When he went away, the blues walked in and met me.

If he stays away, old rocking chair will get me.

All I do is pray the Lord above will let me

Bm7         Bb7      A7    D7b9

Walk in the sun once more.

Can't go on, everything I had is gone.

Stormy weather.

Since my man and I ain't together,

Am7           D7b9    G6

Keeps raining all the time.

Am7           D7b9    G6

Keeps raining all the time.

The Story In Your Eyes

Words & Music:

The Moody Blues

[bass walk-up:  E  G  A]

Am  Amsus2  Am  Amsus4  [3x]
[single note run:  E  G  A  A  B  C  D  E  D  C  B  A]
E9  [1st vox note = c]

          Am                 D

I've been thinking about our fortune.

           Am                             D

And I've decided that we're really not to blame.

        Am                 D                          G

For the love that's deep inside us, now, is still the same

And the sounds we make together

Is the music to the story in your eyes.

It's been  shining down upon me; now, I realize.

CHORUS:

Em                        F#m      G                       F#m

Listen to the tide slowly turning. Wash all our heartaches away.

A                        Bm     A

We're part of the fire that is burning.

             G            D             E

And from the ashes we can build another day.

But I'm frightened for your children

That the life that we are living is in vain.

And the sunshine we've been waiting for will turn to rain.

CHORUS:

But I'm frightened for the children

That the life that we are living is in vain.

And the sunshine we've been waiting for will turn to rain.

When the final line is over

It's certain that the curtain's gonna fall

I can hide inside your sweet, sweet love forever more.

Straight, No Chaser

Music: Thelonious Monk

Tabbed by Bo Parker

The Holiday 2004 issue of Guitar One has a full transcription of Bill Frisell's masterful cover of this song.  On the face of it, it is a simple 12-bar blues, but you can add what you will to make the chords your own.

   >>>A7                      D7

   &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &

E--------7--8--9-----------7--8--9--10-8---------------

B-----10----------------10-----------------------------

G--9-----------------9-----------------------------9---

D------------------------------------------------------

A------------------------------------------------------

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

  A7

  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &

E----7--8--9-----------7--8--9-----------7--8------

B-10----------------10----------------10-----------

G----------------9-----------------9---------------

D--------------------------------------------------

A--------------------------------------------------

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

  D7

  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &

E----------7--8--9--10-8---------------------------

B-------10-----------------------------------------

G----9---------------------------------------------

D--------------------------------------------------

A--------------------------------------------------

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

  A7                      C#m7        F#7

  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &

E----------7--8--9-----------7--8--9-----------7---

B-------10----------------10----------------10-----

G----9-----------------9-----------------9---------

D--------------------------------------------------

A--------------------------------------------------

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

  Bm7                     E7

  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &

E-8--9--10-------------------------7--8--9--10-----

B-------------------8--9-----10-11-----------------

G----------9--10-11----------------------------9---

D--------------------------------------------------

A--------------------------------------------------

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

  A7                      Bm7         E7

  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &  1  &  2  &  3  &  4  &

E----7--8--9---------------------------------------  [repeat from >>>]
B-10-----------------------------------------------

G----------------------------------------------9---

D--------------------------------------------------

A--------------------------------------------------

E--------------------------------------------------
Strange Brew

Words & Music:

Eric Clapton, Felix Pappalardi & Gail Collins

(from "Disraeli Gears")

There's a nice acoustic guitar arrangement of this in the May 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

Em            D7                       A7   E7
Strange brew, killing what's inside of you.

        A7                  D7

She's a witch of trouble in electric blue.

       A7                                         D7

In her own mad mind, she's in love with you, with you.

                    A7

Now, what you gonna do?

Em            D7                       A7   E7

Strange brew, killing what's inside of you.

She's some kind of demon dusting in the flue.

If you don't watch out she'll stick to you, to you.

What kind of fool are you?

Strange brew, killing what's inside of you.

On a boat in the middle of a raging sea.

She would make a scene for it all to be ignored.

And wouldn't you be bored?

Strange brew, killing what's inside of you.

Em           D7  A7

Strange brew [4x]
Em            D7                       A7

Strange brew, killing what's inside of you.

Strangers

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

G

  C                   F        G        C                        F         G

Where are you going?  I don't mind. I've killed my world and I've killed my time.

C               F         G               C                  F     G

So, where do I go?  What do I see?  I see many people coming after me.

C                        F      E7

So, where are you going to?  I don't mind.

     Am       Am/G       F         C

If I live too long I'm afraid I'll die.

    F                     C        E

So, I will follow you wherever you go.

         Am     Am/G          F       C

If your offered hand is still open to me.

CHORUS:  [alt chords:  Am  C  F  C  G  C  F  C  G]

 E        E7       Am         F    C          G           C   C/B  F C G

Strangers on this road we are on.  We are not two; we are one.

So, you've been where I've just come from the land that brings losers on.

So, we will share this road we walk & mind our mouths and beware our talk.

'Til peace we find tell you what I'll do:

All the things I own I will share with you.

And if I feel tomorrow like I feel today,

We'll take what we want and give the rest away.

CHORUS:

Holy man and holy priest, this love of life makes me weak in my knees.

And when we get there, make your play. 'Cause soon I feel you're gonna carry us away.

In a promised lie you made us believe.

For many men, there is so much grief.

And my mind is proud, but it aches with rage.

And if I live too long, I'm afraid I'll die.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [can use alt. chords given above]

E         E7      Am          F

Strangers on this road we are on

C          G           C  C/B  F  C  G    C

We are not two; we are one

Strangers In The Night

English Words / Original Music:

Charles Singleton & Eddie Snyder / Ivo Robic

F

Strangers in the night exchanging glances

F

Wond'ring in the night what were the chances

                                Abdim     Gm

We'd be sharing love before the night was through.

Gm

Something in your eyes was so inviting

Gm7

Something in your smile was so exciting

C9                                        F

Something in my heart told me I must have you.

    Adim

    Strangers in the night two lonely people

            D7b9

    We were strangers in the night up to the moment

            Gm                   Bbm

    When we said our first hello little did we know

    F               Dm7

    Love was just a glance away

      Gm7            C7

    A warm embracing dance away.

    F

And ever since that night we've been together

F

Lovers at first sight in love forever

C7                                   Gm7  C7  F    Fdim  Gm7  C7

It turned out so right for strangers in   the night.

                                              F    Eb9  Gb7
Strawberry Fields Forever

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

E -7-7--7-7--7-7--5/4----2h.o.5----0h.o.4--2--0-------

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

G ----------------------------------------------------

D ----------------4/2----------------------0----------

A -7----6----5---------4---------2------------4---0---

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

   E    EM7  E7   F#m  E         D            A

CHORUS:

(A)                                     em7

Let me take you down 'cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.

F#m7                 D              E     F#

Nothing is real, and nothing to get hung about.

DM7                  E A

Strawberry Fields forever.

E         G#m       E7       Bm7  C#7

Living is easy with eyes closed.

F#m     F#m/E            DM7

Misunderstanding all you see.

D            E7             A                    F#m

It's getting hard to be someone but it all works out.

D          E              D    A

It doesn't matter much to me.

CHORUS:

No-one I think is in my tree.

I mean it must be high or low.

That is, you know you can't tune in but it's all right.

That is, I think it's not too bad.

CHORUS:

Always know sometimes think it's me.

But you know I know when it's a dream.

I think a "No" will be a "Yes", but it's all wrong.

That is, I think I disagree.

CHORUS:

GM7               D      Bm

Strawberry Fields forever.
Stray Cat Strut

Words & Music:

The Stray Cats

Am
G
F
E  [basic riff - originally in Cm]

Am               G         F            E

Black and orange stray cat sitting on a fence.

Ain't got enough dough to pay the rent.

I'm flat broke but I don't care.

  Am [n.c.]
I strut right by with my tail in the air.

Dm        C            Bb      A1 [etc.]

Stray cat strut, I'm a ladies' cat.

I'm a feline Casanova.  Hey, man, that's that!

Get a shoe thrown at me from a mean old man.

Dm  [n.c.]                   [back to original riff]

Get my dinner from a garbage can

BRIDGE:

Dm                          Am  Am1  Am  Am1  Am

I don't bother chasin' mice around.

  Dm

I slink down the alley, lookin' for a fight,

B1                            E1

Howlin' to the moonlight on a hot summer night

Am          G               F         E  [etc.]
Singin' the blues while the lady cats cry.

Wow, stray cat, you're a real gone guy!

I wish I could be as carefree and wild.

      Am [n.c.]
But I got cat class and I got cat style.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

BRIDGE:

LAST VERSE REPRISE:

Guitar tab by unknown tabber.  Transposed in Am from original Cm.

INTRO LICK:

e|------------------------------5~---5--------------------------------|

B|------------------------------5~---5---------------------5----3-----|

G|------------------------------5~-----8\7p5-7-5---------5----3-----5-|

D|-----------------------------------------------------6----------4---|

A|-7-7-7-5-5-5-3-3-3-2---2-2-------------------------7----------------|

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

FIRST SOLO:

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

B|-5-----------------------------------------------------------1-4-3-

G|---7/8\7p5-7-5------------------0h0p-----------0-----------2-------

D|-------------------7-5\3-5-3-5-----------0-1-0---1-0---2\3---------

A|-------------------------------------x\0-------------0-------------

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

       v v v v v ^ v v   ^v

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

      -1-1-5-5-3-3-3-3---3-3-----------1-4~-----4-2~-|

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

      -2-2-5-5-3-3-3-0---0-0-----1-4-----------------|

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

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

SECOND SOLO:

   v ^      v     v ^      v     v ^      v     v ^      v^

e|---0--------------0--------------0--------------0-------1----4/5---

B|---1---------1----1---------1----1---------1----1-------1----4/5---

G|---2------2--1----2------2--1----2------2--1----2------22----4/5---

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

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

E|------0/1-1-0--------0/1-1-0--------0/1-1-0--------0/1-1--0--------

      -8--7---5---------------5~---8--7-5-8-7-5-------------5--

      -7--6---5-6/-5\---1---0-5~---7--6------------8-7-5-------

      -8--7---5-5/-5\--2---1--5~---8--7-------------------7/---

      -7--6-----------3---2--------7--6------------------------

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

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





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





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





     -7/8/7-7-5-----------5~---------|





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





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





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

OUTRO LICK:

e|-------------------------------5---------------------------5555555555555~------5\--|
B|-----------------------------------------------------------5555555555555~------5\--|
G|---------------------------------7/-5-7-5------------------5555555555555~------6\--|
D|--------------------------------------------7-5---4-5-8~-----------------------7\--|
A|-7-7-7-5-5-5-3-3-3-2---2-2----------------------7------------------------------7\--|
E|-5-5-5-3-3-3-1-1-1-0---0-0-----------------------------------------------------5\--|
Street In The City

Words & Music:

Pete Townshend

Though written by Pete Townshend, this was not recorded by The Who.  This great tune was on Rough Mix by Pete Townshend & Ronnie Lane (before he was crippled by M.S.).  Litgo's tab is hard to follow unless you listen to the song.  There's really no way to match it up properly with the words, otherwise.

Dropped D tuning: DADGBE  [Note: all patterns and timing are approximate.]

[intro]

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

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

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

|/7--5--4--5---|-----0-0h3p0--0--------0-------0-----0--0-|

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

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

                    [chorus]

                       Street in the city         

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

|---------|---------|---<7>----------|----8-7-8-7-|

|---------|---------|---<7>----7-----|----7-7-7-7-|

|---------|---------|---<7>----7-----|----9-7-9-7-|

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

|000000000|000000000|00----0---0----0|------------|

 Street in the city on a working day

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

|-------------<7>--|-----8-------7---|

|-------------<7>--|7----7-------7---|

|-------------<7>--|7----9-------7---|

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

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

  Street in the city          Street in the city on a working day

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

|--<7>----------|----8-7-8-7-|-------------<7>--|-----8-------7---10---|

|--<7>----7-----|----7-7-7-7-|-------------<7>--|7----7-------7---7----|

|--<7>----7-----|----9-7-9-7-|-------------<7>--|7----9-------7---7----|

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

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

          Fdim             G         Edim             D

There's a man up on that ledge, He's only cleaning windows

         |4---7----10-----|3--------|3----6----3-----|2---------|

         |3---6----9------|3--------|2----5----2-----|3---------|

         |4---7----10-----|4--------|3----6----3-----|2---------|

         |3---6----9------|5--------|2----5----2-----|0---------|

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

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

       Bm              Gmaj7

What a shame, who's to blame

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

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

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

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

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

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

        Gmaj7

For the pain we're missing?

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

       |3------------------|-----<12>------------|

       |4------------------|-----<12>------------|

       |5------------------|-----<12>------------|

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

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

                                                    D

I'm gonna lean back on my wall, and pray for him to fall

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

          |8--------7-----8--7-----|------3-----3--|3-------

          |7--------7-----7--7-----|0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0|2-------

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

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

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

||:Dadd2     Daddb4  Dadd4      :||

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

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

||.2----2----2-------2----------.||

||.0----0----4-------5----------.||

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

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

See that man going in the bank with a blue suit

He's carrying a bag full of very important paper

There's old Mac trying to busk with his new flute

Did you read about the Cambridge raper?

|D5          

Street in the city.  Street in the city on a working day

Street in the city.  Street in the city on a working day

Those girls pass every day

They seem to think to I'm funny

It's just a game that they're playing

Till they can claim their personal man

Gonna lean back on my wall and pray for her knickers to fall

See that woman with a bun in her hair

Don't she know that's ain't still done anywhere?

See that man going in the Wig and Pen

He was charged with telling lies again

 G/D         G6/D             G               G6/D 

   I see the world go by as I lean against my wall

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

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

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

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

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

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

 D            Dadd2                  D               Dadd2

   I watch as Fleet Street makes new heroes rise and fall

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

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

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

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

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

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

G/D            G6/D           G          G6/D

   The news is written in the eyes of us all

 Edim                 Gdim

 One is a sinner, the next is a saint

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

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

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

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

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

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

 Edim                   Gdim               

 Most of us worry about showing up late

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

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

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

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

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

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

|D       |G/D G7/D|C6/D      |G7/D     

Oooh

|2-------|3--7----|8----8----|7------3-|

|3-------|3--6----|10---10---|6------2-|

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

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

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

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

|D       |G/D    |C6/D      |C6/D     

Oooh

|2-------|7------|8---------|8---8---8-----|

|3-------|8------|10--------|10--10--10----|

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

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

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

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

   I'm gonna lean back on my wall and pray for him to fall

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

|<7>--------|8--------7-----8--7-7---|---------------|3------

|<7>--------|7--------7-----7--7-----|0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0|2------

|<7>--------|------------------------|5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5|0------

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

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

[interlude]

Street in the city.  Street in the city on a working day

Street in the city.  Street in the city on a working day

There's a man up on that ledge

He's only cleaning windows

What a shame, who's to blame

For the pain?

Stuck In The Middle With You

Words & Music:

Gerry Rafferty (Stealer's Wheel)

        D

Well, I don't know why I came here tonight.

I got the feeling that something ain't right.

       G7

I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair.

        D

And I'm wondering how I'll get down those stairs.

CHORUS:

A                     C             G

Clowns to left of me, jokers to the right,

          D

Here I am stuck in the middle with you.

Yes, I'm stuck in the middle with you

And I'm wondering what it is I should do.

It's so hard to keep this smile from my face.

Losing control, yeah, I'm all over the place.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

          G                                                                 D

Well, you started off with nothing and you're proud that you're a self-made man.

         G7

And your friends, they all come crawling,

                               D7          A7

Slap you on the back and say, "Please?!"  "Please?!"

Tryin' to make some sense of it all,

But I can see it makes no sense at all.

Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor?

I don't think that I can take it any more.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS:

Stuck in the middle with you.

Yes, I'm stuck in the middle with you.

The Stumble

Music by:

Freddie King

As recorded by John Mayall and the Bluesbreakers (with Peter Green)

(From the 1967 Album A HARD ROAD)

Transcribed by www.mikesguitarsite.co.uk

E  E E  E   Q.   +Q    E  Q.        a  Q.

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

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

|------9h11-|-9----(9)-----11b13====(13)------|

|-9h11------|-----------11--------------------|

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

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

  Q  E Q   a      +E   +E   a      +Q    E E E   Q.       Q.   Q.   a Q  E

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

|------8--10b12==(12)-(12)-10b12==(12)--10p8---|-8b8.5----------------------|

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

|----------------------------------------------|--------------------9s7--5s=|

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

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

  Q.   Q.   Q  E  E E  E   Q.   Q   e Q  Q.    e

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

|------------------------|---------12---------12\-|

|-------------------9h11-|-9-------12---------12\-|

|-6------------9h11------|---------11---------11\-|

|------------------------|---------12---------12\-|

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

  Q  E Q  E       +E  Q      E +S  S E   Q.       Q.   Q  E Q  E

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

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

|------7--9b11===(11)-9b11---9-(9)p7---|-7b7.5======================|

|----9-------------------------------9-|----------9----7s=5-7--5----|

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

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

  a Q.   E     Q  Q.   a  e  Q    Q.   Q  E Q.   E Q

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

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

|--------7b7.5------------------|-9----9--7-9----7----|

|-7s9---------------------------|---------------------|

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

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

  a  E E  E  a  E E  E Q.    E Q    a  E E E  E  E  E  E  E E  E E  E

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

|---------------------------------|----------12-11-10-----------------|

|------9-11-11s12---11-9----11----|--------9----------12-11-9----9-11-|

|-9s11----------------------------|-9s11----------------------11------|

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

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

   a  E  E  E Q   E  Q.        E Q    Q   E  E E  E Q  E E E  E

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

|-----------------------------------|----17-14------9s=7-5---17-|

|-11s12s11----9-----11b11.5---------|---------------------------|

|----------11----11-----------11----|----17-14---11-9s=7-5---17-|

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

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

   E E  E Q  E Q  E E E E   Q  E Q  E a E E E E E E   Q.   Q  E +Q.    E E  E

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

|-14---12-9s=7-5s=7-----0-|-0--0-3--0-----3---------|------3--0-(0)------------|

|-------------------0h1---|-----------2s4---4-2p0---|--------------------9-11--|

|-14---12-9s=7-5s=7-------|-----------------------2-|-----------------11-------|

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

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

  Q.  +Q    E  Q.       a  Q.

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

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

|-9---(9)-----11b13---(11)------|

|----------11-------------------|

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

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

  Q  E Q   E     +E   Q      E E E   Q.      Q.   Q.   a Q  E

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

|------8--10b12-(10)-10b12--10p8---|-8b8.5----------------------|

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

|----------------------------------|-------------------9s7--5s==|

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

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

  Q.   Q.   Q  E  E E  E   Q.   Q   e Q  Q.    e

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

|------------------------|---------12---------12\-|

|-------------------9h11-|-9-------12---------12\-|

|-6------------9h11------|---------11---------11\-|

|------------------------|---------12---------12\-|

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

  Q  E Q  E     +E  Q     E +S  S E   Q.       Q.   Q  E Q  E

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

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

|------7--9b11==(9)-9b11--9-(9)p7---|-7b7.5====================|

|----9----------------------------9-|----------9----7s=5-7--5--|

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

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

  a Q.   Q.      Q.    a      +E   E  E

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

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

|--------7b7.5--------14b16==(14)-------|

|-7s9-----------------------------------|

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

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

   E E  E  E E  a      +E   +E   +S   S  E  E  E  E

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

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

|---------14---14b16==(14)-(14)r(14)p12----14----12-|

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

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

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

   Q.    E  E  E  E  E  E  +Q         E

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

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

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

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

|-------------14-12h14-10-(10)b10.5-----|

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

   E E  E  E E  E  E E  E  Q   E    a  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  Q  E

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

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

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

|--------------------------------|-------12-------11-------10-----------|

|-12---10-12---10-12---10-----10-|-12s14----14-13----13-12----12-10-----|

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

  Q   E  E E  E Q  E E E E     E E  E Q  E Q  E E E E   Q  E Q  E a E E E a E E E

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

|----17-14------9s=7-5---17-|-14---12-9s=7-5s=7-----0-|-0--0-3--0-----3-----------|

|---------------------------|-------------------0h1---|-----------2s4---4-4p2p0---|

|----17-14---11-9s=7-5---17-|-14---12-9s=7-5s=7-------|-------------------------2-|

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

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

  Q  E Q      E +Q    E  E  E  E    a      +Q.    a      +Q.    +Q   E Q   a      +E

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

|----0-3b3.5--0-(0)--------------|---------------------------------------------------|

|-----------------------12h14p12-|-14b16==(14)---15b16==(15)---(15)-------15b16==(15)|

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

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

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

  E  a       E  E  a       E  E  E  +E   Q   Q   E     Q.   E  E E  E  E a E E E E

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

|-----------15------------15-------------------------|-------8----8-----------------|

|---15b16==(15)---15b16==(15)---14-(14)p12--14--12---|---------10---10\-------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|-14-----------------7s8-5h7p5-|

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

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

  Q.   E Q  Q.   Q  E   E Q  Q  E Q.   E     Q

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

|---------------------|----------------8b8.5-----|

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

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

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

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

                        |--4:3---|

  Q  E  E E  E  a      +E   E E  E Q   E

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

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

|---------9-11-11b12==(11)r11-9----9-----|

|----8s11-----------------------11----11-|

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

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

   Q.        a   E Q  Q  E  Q  E    Q.   a Q   E Q.    a      +E   E  E

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

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

|-11b13====(11)-------9----------|--------------------14b16==(14)---------|

|--------------------------12p=9-|-12----9s7------------------------------|

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

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

   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E

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

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

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

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

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

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

   a      +E   E  E  E  a        +E   E  E  E  E  E  E  E

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

|-15b17==(15)----15-12------------------------------------|

|----------------------14b15.5==(14)r14-12h14h16-12----12-|

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

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

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

   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E       E  E

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

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

|-14p12----14----12----------12b12.5----12-|

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

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

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

                                 |--4:3---|

   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  a  E  E  E  E

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

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

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

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

|-------------14-13-12-10-12-13s14p12p10----|

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

   Q.        Q  E  a  Q.    Q  e    a  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  Q        E

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

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

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

|--------------------------------|-------12-------11-------10----------------|

|-10b10.5------------------10--0-|-13s14----14-13----12-12----12-10b10.5-----|

|-----------12--9-11s12----------|----------------------------------------12-|

  Q   E  a        +Q.    E  E  E  S  S  +Q

|-------14b15.5==(14)---12------------------------|

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

|-----------------------------14-16p12-(12)b12.5--|

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

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

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

      ~~~~~~~

   S  S  +Q   Q.   Q   a        +E   +E   +S   S  E

|---------------------17b18.5==(17)-(17)r(17)p15----|

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

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

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

|----14-(14)----------------------------------------|

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

   Q.    Q.       Q.   Q   a        +E

|-------15b15.5-----------17b18.5==(17)-|

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

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

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

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

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

   +E   +S   S  E  Q  E  a        +E   +S   S  E  Q   E

|-(17)r(17)p15----------17b18.5==(17)r(17)p15--------15-|

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

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

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

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

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

   Q.    Q   E Q.    S  S  S  S  +E     Q.    Q       E  a  E  E  E  E E  E

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

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

|-------------------16p14p12---------|-------12b12.5--0-12s13---------------|

|----------------------------14-(14)-|-14-----------------------------------|

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

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

   Q.        a   E E  a      +E   +Q   E  e Q

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

|-15b17====(15)------15b17==(15)-(15)----------|

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

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

|----------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------|

  Q   a      +E   +E   a      +Q    E  E  E  E  E  E

|----15b17==(15)-(15)-15b17==(15)--15-12-------------|

|----------------------------------------12----12----|

|-------------------------------------------14----12-|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

   E  Q   Q   E  a  Q   E  a  Q   E    a  Q.    Q   E  +E  E  E  E Q

|-----------------------------------|---------------------------12----|

|-----------------------------------|------------------------12-------|

|-----------------------------------|---------------------------------|

|-14-----12-----12h14--12-----------|----------12---------------------|

|----14------14-----------14s12--10-|-12s14--------14-(14)------------|

|-----------------------------------|---------------------------------|

   a       e  E  a       e  E  a       e  E  a       Q    E  E  E  E

|---------12------------12------------12------------12---------------|

|-15b17==(15)---15b17==(15)---15b17==(15)---15b17==(15)--15-12----12-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------14----|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

   Q.        Q   E  Q.    Q       e

|-----------------------------------|

|---------------------------------0-|

|-12b12.5----------------12b12.5----|

|-----------14--12-14---------------|

|-----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|

   a  E  E  E  a      +E  E  E  E  E  E  S  S  +Q

|-------12-14-14b15==(14)---14-12------------------------|

|-12s14---------------------------12----12---------------|

|------------------------------------14----12-(12)b12.5--|

|--------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------|

   E  E  E  E E  E  Q.    Q  E       Q   E  Q.          a   E  E  E  S  S  +Q

|------------------------------|-------14b15.5====(14)-12------------------------|

|------------------------------|----12--------------------12----12---------------|

|----------12---12-------------|-----------------------------14----12-(12)b12.5--|

|-14-11-14---------14----11----|-------------------------------------------------|

|------------------------------|-------------------------------------------------|

|------------------------------|-------------------------------------------------|

   Q   E  a  Q   E  E  a  Q   Q   E   Q   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E

|-----------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

|-12--10----------------------------|-----------12-------11-------10----|

|--------13s12--10-12-10s11---------|-----10s14----14-13----13-12----12-|

|----------------------------12--10-|-12--------------------------------|

   a  Q  E Q  e Q   a      +E   +E   a      +Q

|------------------17b19==(17)-(17)-17b19==(17)--|

|-------------0----------------------------------|

|------------------------------------------------|

|------------------------------------------------|

|-10h11------------------------------------------|

|------------------------------------------------|

   a      +Q.    a      +Q.    +E  Q  Q   a      +E

|-17b19==(17)---17b19==(17)---(17)-------17b19==(17)-|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

   +E   q   q   e Q   a      +E   +Q    S  S

|-(17)-17--15--17----14b16==(14)r(14)--12-12-|

|--------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------|

   Q.    S  S  +E   H          a  Q.    Q   a        +E   +Q    E  E E  E  E E  E

|-12----15h17-(17)-15b16=====(15)------|----19b20.5==(19)r(19)---------------------|

|--------------------------------------|------------------------17------17-19---17-|

|--------------------------------------|---------------------------18--------------|

|--------------------------------------|-------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------|-------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------|-------------------------------------------|

   Q        a  E  Q.    Q       E Q   E         +E   Q   E E  E  a  Q   E  E  E  E

|---------------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

|-19b21===(19)---------17b17.5-------19b20.5==|-(19)-----17---15--------------------|

|----------------18---------------------------|------18----------16s14--12-14p12----|

|---------------------------------------------|----------------------------------14-|

|---------------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

   E  E  E  Q   E  Q.    a  Q   E   a  Q.    Q   E Q.    a       Q    a        +E

|---------------------------------|------------------------------12-----------------|

|---------------------------------|----------------------15b17==(15)--15b16.5==(15)-|

|-12------------------------------|-------------------------------------------------|

|----14-----------12--------------|----------12-------------------------------------|

|-------14-12h=14-------14s12--10-|-12s14--------14---------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------------------------|

   +E   a       Q    a       Q    a       E   +E   E  E  E  E  E

|--------------12-----------12-----------12--(12)----------------|

|-(15)-15b17==(15)--15b17==(15)--15b17==(15)-(15)-15-12----12----|

|-------------------------------------------------------14----12-|

|----------------------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------------------|

   E  E  E  E E  E  Q  E  a  E  E E

|------------------------------12-4-|

|----------------------0-12s14------|

|----------12---12------------------|

|-14-12-14---------14---------------|

|-----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|

   a      +E   +S   S  E  Q   e  a      +Q    a      +E   +E   a      +Q

|-14b15==(14)r(14)p12----12-----15b17==(15)--15b17==(15)-(15)-15b17==(15)--|

|---------------------14-----12--------------15b17==(15)-(15)--------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

   E  E  E  E  E  E  Q.    Q  E   Q.   Q   a      +E   +E   +S   S  E  E  E  E

|-15-12-------------------------|---------17b19==(17)-(17)r(17)p16----17----15-|

|-15----12----12----------------|----------------------------------17----17----|

|----------14----12-------------|----------------------------------------------|

|-------------------14----11----|----------------------------------------------|

|-------------------------------|----------------------------------------------|

|-------------------------------|----------------------------------------------|

   E E  a        +E   +E   E  E  E  E  E  Q   E

|-----------------------------------------------|

|-17--------------------------------------------|

|------14b15.5==(14)r(14)p12----14----12--------|

|----------------------------14----14----14--11-|

|-----------------------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------------------|

   E Q  Q   a      +E   +E   E  E  E  e  E    Q.    E Q  Q  E  E S  S  +E

|----------15b16==(15)-(15)-12-------------|-------------------------------|

|------------------------------12----12----|-------------------------------|

|-14------------------------------14----12-|-------12------------9h11-(11)-|

|------------------------------------------|-14-------------9h11-----------|

|------------------------------------------|-------------------------------|

|------------------------------------------|-------------------------------|

  Q.   +Q    E  Q.        a  Q.     Q  E Q   a      +E   +E   a      +Q    E E E

|---------------------------------|----------------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|------8--10b12==(10)-(10)-10b12==(10)--10p8---|

|-9----(9)-----11b13====(11)------|----9---------------------------------------9-|

|-----------11--------------------|----------------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|----------------------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|----------------------------------------------|

  Q.      Q.   Q  E Q  E   Q.    Q   E Q  E  E E  E

|------------------------|--------------------------|

|-8b8.5------------------|--------------------------|

|---------9----7---------|---------------------9h11-|

|-----------------9s7--5s|=6----(6)-------9h11------|

|------------------------|--------------------------|

|------------------------|-------7------------------|

  Q.   Q   e Q.   Q   e    Q  E Q  a     +E  +E  a     +Q   E +S  S E

|------------------------|--------------------------------------------|

|---------12---------12\-|--------------------------------------------|

|-9-------12---------12\-|------7--9b11==(9)-(9)-9b11==(9)--9-(9)p7---|

|---------11---------11\-|----9-------------------------------------9-|

|---------12---------12\-|--------------------------------------------|

|------------------------|--------------------------------------------|

  Q.      Q.   Q  E Q  E   a Q.   E Q  H.

|------------------------|-------------------|

|------------------------|-------------------|

|-7b7.5------------------|--------7----------|

|---------9----7s=5s7--5-|-7s9---------------|

|------------------------|-------------------|

|------------------------|-------------------|

   Q  E Q   E S  S  +Q       Q  E   Q.   E E E E E E +Q       E

|-10--9-7-----7-(7)-(7)-----------|-----------------------------|

|----------10----8--(8)b8.5-------|------9----------------------|

|----------------------------9--7-|-9------9--------------------|

|---------------------------------|----------9-7h9-5-(5)b5.5----|

|---------------------------------|---------------------------7-|

|---------------------------------|-----------------------------|
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Subterranean Homesick Blues

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

A7

Johnny's in the basement mixing up the medicine.

I'm on the pavement thinking about the government.

The man in the trench coat, badge out, laid off.

Says he's got a bad cough, wants to get it paid off.

D7                                      A7

Look out kid, it's something you did.  God knows when, but you're doing it again.

A7

You better duck down the alleyway, looking for a new friend.

E7

The man in the coonskin cap in the pig-pen.

A7

Wants eleven dollar bills, but you only got ten.

Maggie comes fleet foot, face full of black soot,

Talking that the heat put plants in the bed but

The phone's tapped anyway, Maggie says that many say

They must bust in early May, orders from the D.A.

Look out kid, don't matter what you did, walk on your tip-toes, don't tie no bows

Better stay away from those that carry around a fire hose

Keep a clean nose, watch the plain clothes

You don't need a weatherman to know which way the wind blows

Ah, get sick, get well, hang around the Ink Well

Hang a bell? Hard to tell, if anything he's going to sell

Try hard, get barred, get back, write Braille

Get jailed, jump bail, join the army, if you fail

Look out kid, you're gonna get hit, but losers, cheaters, six-time users,

Hanging 'round the theaters

Girl by the whirlpool's looking for a new fool.

Don't follow leaders, and watch your parking meters.

Ah, get born, keep warm, short pants, romance, learn to dance.

Get dressed, get blessed, try to be a success.

Please her, please him, buy gifts, don't steal, don't lift.

Twenty years of schooling and they put you on the day shift.

Look out kid, they keep it all hid.

Better jump down a manhole, light yourself a candle,

Don't wear sandals, try to avoid the scandals.

Don't wanna be a bum, you better chew gum.

The pump don't work 'cause the vandals took the handle.

Success Has Made A Failure Of Our Home

Words & Music:

Sinéad O'Connor

D

We used to go out walkin' hand in hand.

    A               G                  D

You told me all the big things you had planned.

   D

It wasn't long 'til all your dreams came true.

   A              G                 D

Success put me in second place with you.

CHORUS:

    G                          D

You have no time to love me anymore

      A              G                D

Since fame & fortune knocked upon our door.

G                            D

I spend all my evenings all alone.

   A               G              D

Success has made a failure of our home.

If we could spend an evening now & then

Perhaps we'd find true happiness again

You never hold me like you used to do

It's funny what success has done for you

CHORUS:
Sugar Babe

Words & Music:

Mance Lipscomb

E                      E6

Sugar babe, what's the matter with you?

   A

It ain't you, honey, but the way you do.

E        E6 B7             E

Sugar babe, it's all over, now!

E   E6    A   A(add b3)   E   B7  E  E6  E
Sugar babe, I'm tired of you.

Ain't you, honey, but the way you do.

Sugar babe, it's all over now!

Went to town and bought me a rope.

Whupped my babe 'til she Buzzard Lope.

Sugar babe, it's all over now!

Went downtown and bought me a line.

Whupped my babe 'til she changed her mind.

Sugar babe, it's all over now!

Sugar babe, what I want you to do:

Make five dollars and give me two.

Sugar babe, it's all over now!

Sugar babe, what's the matter wit you?

You don't treat me like you used to do.

Sugar babe, it's all over now!

Sugar Magnolia

Words & Music:

Robert Hunter & Bob Weir (The Grateful Dead)

The January 2001 issue of Guitar One has a full treatment & discussion of this song.

A                        D   A                 G       E       A

Sugar magnolia, blossoms blooming, heads all empty and I don't care.

A           C#m         F#m

Saw my baby down by the river,

E                    D           A    E  A

Knew she had to come up soon for air.

Sweet blossom come on, under the willow, we can have high times if you'll abide.

We can discover the wonders of nature, rollin' in the rushes down by the river side.

BRIDGE:

D              G       D                        A       D

She's got everything delightful, she's got everything I need,

D                    G          D                      E      A     E  A

Takes the wheel when I'm seeing double, pays my ticket when I speed.

She comes skimmin' through rays of violet, she can wade in a drop of dew.

She don't come and I don't follow, waits backstage while I sing to you.

She can dance a cajun rhythm, jump like a Willys in four-wheel drive.

She's my summer love in the spring, fall, and winter.

She can make happy any man alive.

CHORUS:

A        G   D  A                G   D A               G     D  A

Sugar magnolia, ringing that bluebell, caught up in sunlight.

A           E            G               D

Come on out singing, I'll walk you in the sunshine.

D                              A   E  A

Come on, honey, come along with me.

She's got everything delightful, she's got everything I need.

A breeze in the pines and the sun and bright moonlight.

Lazing in the sunshine, yes, indeed.

A

Sometimes, when the cuckoo's crying, when the moon is halfway down,

B                   E        B

Sometimes, when the night is dying,

B                   A      E  D  A  B      A  E  B

I take me out and I wander around------, I wander around.

B        E      B  F#             E        B

Sunshine daydream, walking in the tall trees.

B               E     B F# E               B

Going where the wind goes, blooming like a red rose.

Ride out singin', I'll walk you in the morning sunshine, sunshine daydream...

Sugar, We're Goin' Down

Words & Music:

Patrick Stumph, Peter Wentz, Andrew Hurley

& Joseph Trohman (Fall Out Boy)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  All guitars are in drop-D tuning (D A D G B E).

INTRO:

D5  G5  B5  G5 | D5  G5  B5  Gsus2 [5 5 7 7 7 x]
     D5            Gsus2              Bm7         Gsus2             D5

Am I more than you bargained for?  Yet, I've been dying to tell you anything

    Gsus2                Bm7                Gsus2

You want to hear, 'cause that's just who I am this week.

D5                G5

Lie in the grass next to the mausoleum.

           D5                         G5

I'm just a notch in your bedpost, but you're just a line in a song.

Bm7                         G5

(Notch in your bedpost, but you're just a line in a song...)

PRE-CHORUS:

F#5    G5     A5      B5                 C5             B5                    G5

Drop a heart, break a name, we're always sleeping in and sleeping for the wrong team.

CHORUS:  [2x]

            D5                                  G5

We're going down, down in an earlier round and, Sugar, we're going down swinging.

             B5                          Gsus2

I'll be your number one with a bullet, a loaded God complex, cock it and pull it.

INTERLUDE:  F#5  G5 | A5  B5 | C5  B5 | Gsus2

Is this more than you bargained for yet?

Oh, don't mind me I'm watching you two from the closet,

Wishing to be the friction in your jeans.

Isn't it messed up how I'm just dying to be him?

I'm just a notch in your bedpost, but you're just a line in a song.

(Notch in your bedpost, but you're just a line in a song...)

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  [2x]

E5          D5 [let ring]
We're going down, down in an earlier round, and Sugar, we're going down swinging.

             G5 [let ring]

I'll be your number one with a bullet, a loaded god complex cock it and pull it

CHORUS:  [E5 to D5 - out on D5]

Suite: Judy Blue Eyes

Words & Music:

Stephen Stills

D                   G                  D      A Asus4  A    G

It's getting to the point where I'm no fun anymore.....I am sorry.

Sometimes it hurts so badly I must cry out loud, "I am lonely."

CHORUS:

     D              A             G           Gsus4         D  G

I am yours, you are mine, you are what you are, you make it hard.

Remember what we've said & done & felt about each other, oh, babe, have mercy.

Don't let the past remind us of what we are not now; I am not dreaming.

CHORUS:

Tearing yourself away from me now, you are free and I am crying.

This does not mean I don't love you I do, that's forever, yes, and for always.

CHORUS:

Something inside is telling me that I've got your secret; are you still listening?

Fear is the lock, and laughter the key to your heart and I love you.

CHORUS:

                D  G                   D  G                   D  G  D

And you make it hard.  And you make it hard.  And you make it hard

D                             G                               D

Friday evening, Sunday in the afternoon, what have you got to lose?

D                                    G                                  D

Tuesday morning, please be gone, I'm tired of you; what have you got to lose?

      C                         G

Can I tell it like it is?  But, listen to me, baby.

        C                            G                               C

It's my heart that's suffering, it's dyin' and that's what I have to lose.

I've got an answer:  I'm going to fly away.  What have I got to lose?

Will you come see me Thursdays and Saturdays?  What have you got to lose?

C                D     C             Dsus4  D

Chestnut brown canary, ruby-throated spar---row.

C      D     C        D     D7               C   D

Sing a song, don't be long, thrill me to the marrow.

Voices of the angels ring around the moonlight.

Asking me, said she so free, how can you catch the sparrow?

Lacy, lilting lyric; losing love lamenting.  Change my life, make it right, be my lady.

G           Am  Em C           D

Do-do-do-do-do, do-do-do-do-do-do.

G           Am  Em C     D

Do-do-do-do-do, do-do-do-do.  [repeat many times]

Que linda me la traiga Cuba.  La reina de la Mar Caribe.

Que cielo sol que lo tengan alli Y que triste que no puedo vaya.  Oh va, oh, va va

Do-do-do-do-do, do-do-do-do-do-do.

Do-do-do-do-do, do-do-do-do.

Sultans Of Swing

Words & Music:

Dire Straits

Dm   Bb   Dm   C   Bb   F   C   Dm   C

          Dm                       C              Bb        A

You get a shiver in the dark, it's raining in the park, but meantime,

Dm                    C            Bb        A

Son of the river, you stop and you hold everything.

F                               C

A band is blowing Dixie, double-four time,

Bb                                        Dm   Bb   C

You feel alright when you hear that music ring.

Now, you're stepping inside; but you don't see too many faces.

Coming in out of the rain to hear the jazz go down.

Competition in other places,

Yeah, but the horns, they blowing that sound.

'Way on down south, 'way on down south London town

Bb  Dm  C  F  C  Dm  C  Bb  Dm  C  A

You check out Guitar George, he knows all the chords.

Mind he's strictly rhythm he doesn't want to make it cry or sing.

Yes, and an old guitar is all he can afford,

When he gets up under the lights to play his thing.

And Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene.

He's got a daytime job, he's doing alright.

He can play the honky-tonk like anything, saving it up Friday night.

With the Sultans, with the Sultans of Swing.

Bb  Dm  C  F  C  Dm  C  Bb  Dm  C  A

And a crowd of young boys they're fooling around in the corner.

Drunk & dressed in their best brown baggies & their platform soles.    They don't give a damn about any trumpet playing band.

It ain't what they call rock and roll.

And the Sultans, yeah, the Sultans are playing Creole.  Creole, babe.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

And then the man, he steps right up to the microphone

And says at last just as the timebell rings:

"Goodnight.  Now, it's time to go home."

Then he makes it fast with one more thing:

"We are the Sultans, we are the Sultans of Swing."

INSTRUMENTAL OUTRO:

Summer In The City

Words & Music:

John Sebastian

Am        Am7                 D9                      FM7     E

Hot town, summer in the city, back of my neck getting dirty & gritty.

Been down, isn't it a pity?  Doesn't seem to be a shadow in the city

E          E7

All around people looking half dead.

Am                       A

Walking on the sidewalk, hotter than a match-head.

CHORUS:

D                   G                D          G

But at night it's a different world, go out and find a girl.

Come on, come on & dance all night, despite the heat, it'll be alright.

    Bm              E

And babe, don't you know it's a pity

         Bm         E

That the days can't be like the nights

       Bm            E             Bm            E

In the summer in the city.  In the summer in the city.

Cool town, evening in the city, dressed so fine and looking so pretty.

Cool cat, looking for a kitty, gonna look in every corner of the city.

'Til I'm wheezing like a bus stop.

Running upstairs, gonna meet you on the roof top.

CHORUS:

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS:

Summer Of '69

Words & Music:

Bryan Adams

D                             A
I got my first real six-string; bought it at the five and dime.

D                              A
Played it 'til my fingers bled; it was the summer of 'sixty-nine.

Me and some guys from school had a band and we tried real hard.

Jimmy quit and Jody got married; I shoulda known we'd never get far.

Bm         A            D                      G

Oh, when I look back now, that summer seemed to last forever.

Bm       A             D                  G

And if I had the choice, yeah, I'd always wanna be there.

Bm             A               D   A
Those were the best days of my life.

Ain't no use complaining when you got a good job to do.

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in and that's when I met you.

Standin' on your mama's porch, you told me that you'd wait forever.

Oh, and when you held my hand, I knew that it was now or never.

Those were the best days of my life.

A                      D     A

Back in the summer of 'sixty-nine

F            Bb

Man, we were killin' time.

        C                      Bb

We were young and restless, we needed to unwind.

F       Bb                           C

I guess nothing can last forever, forever

Now, the times are changin'; look at everything that's come & gone.

Sometimes, when I play that old six-string,

I think about you; wonder what went wrong.

Standing on your mama's porch, you told me it'd last forever.

Oh, and when you held my hand, I knew that it was now or never.

Those were the best days of my life.

A                      D     A    D   A   D   A   D

Back in the summer of 'sixty-nine.

Summertime

(original version)

Words & Music:

Ira & George Gershwin & Dubose Heyward

From the opera "Porgy & Bess"

1. My original version (somewhat easier):

Am7    Bm7/A    Am7   Bm7/A  [2 beats each]
      Am7 Bm7/A [continue the intro vamp]
Summertime------and the living is easy.

         Dm7   Em7/D   Dm7  Em7/D          E7

Fish are jumping-------, and the cotton is high.

           Am7 Bm7/A [continue the intro vamp]
Oh, your daddy's rich, and your mama's good-looking.

    CM7          Am7   D7    G9sus4    [back to original intro vamp]
So, hush, little baby, don't you----cry.

One of these mornings, you're going to rise up singing,

Then you'll spread your wings and you'll take to the sky.

But until that morning there's a-nothing can harm you

With Daddy and Mammy standing by.

2.  Doug French's corrected version (truer to the original):

INTRO VAMP:  Dm6  A7 [2 beats each, repeat as you will end on Dm6]

A+    Dm6  A7  Dm6      A7        Dm6  A7  Dm6

Summertime------and the living is ea---sy.

A7   Dm6 Gm7  Bb6  Gm7         BbM7   G#dim A  E7(#9)  A  Am6

Fish are jumping-----, and the cotton is--- high.

A7-5     Dm6     A7  Dm6        A7         Dm6 A7  Dm6

Oh, your daddy's rich, and your ma is good-looking.

G7  F            Dm    G     Gm7    Dm    Dm#7

So, hush, little baby, don't you----cry.

One of these mornings, you're going to rise up singing,

Then you'll spread your wings and you'll take to the sky.

But until that morning there's a-nothing can harm you

With Daddy and Mammy standing by.

CHORDS:

A+ = x 0 3 2 2 1 or 5 4 3 2 2 x 
Am6 = 5 x 4 5 5 x

Dm6 = x x 0 2 0 1
BbM7 = 6 x 7 7 6 x

Bb6 = x 1 3 3 3 3 or 10 10 12 10 11 10

G#dim = 4 5 6 4 x x or x 11 12 13 12 x
E7(#9) = 0 2 0 1 3 3 or x 7 6 7 8 x

A7-5 = 5 x 5 6 4 x or x 0 1 0 2 x
Dm#7 = x 5 7 6 6 5 or x x 0 2 2 1

Summertime

(Janis Joplin version)

Words & Music:

Ira & George Gershwin & Dubose Heyward

Arr. Janis Joplin/Big Brother & the Holding Company

This is flat-out the best cover of this tune ever.  It is originally in Gm, but this key is easier to play and sing.  For purposes here, I've given the chords as played on this cover version.  While I have a note for note transcription of this work I made as a teenager, the tabulature version of the intro and solo guitar work can be found at:  http://www.olga.net.

      Cm   Cm/B  Cm/Bb   Cm/A  Cm/Ab         Cm  Cm/B  Cm/Bb Cm/A  Cm/Ab

Summertime, time, time.  Child-----, livin's easy.

          Cm

Fish are, jumpin' up------

                               G   Ab             G  F#

And the cotton, Lord, cotton's high--. Lord, it's high.

F    E       Cm  Cm/B  Cm/Bb

Your daddy's rich.

Cm/A  Cm/Ab        Cm  Cm/B  Cm/Bb  Cm/A  Cm/Ab

And your mama's so good lookin' baby.

Cm

She's lookin' good, now.  Hush, baby, baby, baby, baby.

G                         Cm                G   Cm

No, no, no, no, don't you cry.  Don't you cry-----.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

C  Cm  Fm  G

One of these mornin's you're gonna rise, rise up singin'.

You're gonna spread your wings, child, and take, take to the sky.

Lord, the sky.

Until that mornin', honey, nothing's gonna harm you, now.

Cm                       Bb

Nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah.

Cm                       Bb

Nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah.

Fm                  G                         Cm     C

No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, don't you cry.

Summertime

(KCH version)

Words & Music:

Ira & George Gershwin & Dubose Heyward

Arr. Kristin Hall

This is a combination of the original & Janis Joplin versions, arranged so I could play it solo with guitar.  I do play the classic Big Brother guitar lines at the beginning & end, but in Am instead of the original Gm, of course.  I take many liberties with where the words go, so the arrangement above is just an approximate, simple version of what I actually do on stage.

      Am  Am/G#  Am/G Am/F#  Am/F             Am  Am/G#  Am/G  Am/F#  Am/F

Summertime-------------------and the living's easy.

         Dm    Dm7                 E  F/E  E  E7

Fish are jumping and the cotton is high

             Am  Am/G#  Am/G Am/F#  Am/F              Am Am/G# Am/G Am/F# Am/F

Your daddy's rich--------------- and your mama's good-looking.

    C                     E     E7  Am   E+

So, hush, little darling, don't you cry.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

One of these mornings you're gonna rise up singing.

You're gonna spread your wings and take to the sky.

Until that morning nothing's gonna harm you, now.

So, hush, little darling, don't you cry.

The Summertime Blues

Words & Music:

Eddie Cochrane

  [n.c.]                                         F    Bb   C7   F     F    Bb   C7   F 

e----------------------|----------------------|-1-1--1-1--0-0--1-1-|-1-1--1-1--0-0--1-1-|

B----------------------|----------------------|-1-1--3-3--1-1--1-1-|-1-1--3-3--1-1--1-1-|

G----------------------|----------------------|-2-2--3-3--3-3--2-2-|-2-2--3-3--3-3--2-2-|

D----------------------|----------------------|-3-3--3-3--2-2--3-3-|-3-3--3-3--2-2--3-3-|

A----------------------|----------------------|-3-3--1-1--3-3--3-3-|-3-3--1-1--3-3--3-3-|

E-0h1--1--1--0h1--1--1-|-0h1--1--1--0h1--1--1-|-1-1--1-1--0-0--1-1-|-1-1--1-1--0-0--1-1-|

             F                                      F   Bb   C7   F

Well, I'm a-gonna raise a fuss, I'm a-gonna raise a holler.

'Bout workin' all summer just to try to earn a dollar.

      Bb

Every time I call my baby, try to get a date,

    F                   [n.c.]
The boss says, [spoken] "No dice, son, you gotta work late."

CHORUS:

    Bb

Sometimes I wonder what I'm a-gonna do.

             F   [n.c.]                       F  Bb  C7  F
'Cause there ain't no cure for the summertime blues.

Well, my mom and poppa told me, "Son, you gotta earn some money.

If you want to use the car to go a-ridin' next Sunday."

Well, I wouldn't go to work, I told the boss I was sick.

[spoken] Now, you can't use the car, 'cause you didn't work a lick.

CHORUS:

Gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation.

Gonna take my problem to the United Nations.

Well, I went to my congressman, he said, quote:

[spoken]  "I'd try to help you, son, but you're too young to vote."

CHORUS:

"Summertime Blues" Auf Deutsch!

Leute, demnächst hau ich auf den Tisch, dass ihr mit den Ohren schlackert!

Den ganzen Sommer über arbeiten für ein paar Kröten!

Kaum will ich mich mal mit meinem Mädel verabreden, knurrt der Boss:

"Vergiss es, Junge, du machst die Spätschicht!"

Manchmal frage ich mich, wo das noch endet -

Weiß auch nicht, was ich gegen meine Sommerdepression machen soll.

Meine Eltern sagten: "Junge, wenn du am Sonntag das Auto haben willst, musst du dir was dazuverdienen."

Stattdessen habe ich mich beim Boss krankgemeldet.

Prompt hieß es: "Du kriegst die Karre nicht, du hast keinen Finger krummgemacht!"

Manchmal frage ich mich, wo das noch enden soll -

Ich finde einfach kein Mittel gegen den Summertime Blues.

Ich kann was Besseres mit meinen Ferien anfangen,

ich bringe mein Problem vor die UNO.

"Tja, mein Junge", meinte mein Kongressabgeordeter, 

"Ich würde dir ja gern helfen, aber du bist noch nicht mal wahlberechtigt."

Manchmal frage ich mich, wo das alles noch hinführt -

Summertime Blues und kein Ende...

Sunday, Bloody Sunday

Words & Music:

U2

[basic riff for whole song]

Bm    D    G    [all arpeggiated]

Bm        D                G

I can't believe the news today.

Oh, I can't close my eyes and make it go away.

D          Em

How long?  How long must we sing this song?

D              Em

How long?  How long?

         [to riff]

'Cause tonight we can be as one, tonight!

Broken bottles under children's feet.

Bodies strewn across the dead-end street.

But, I won't heed the battle call,

It puts my back up against the wall.

CHORUS:

Sunday, bloody Sunday!  Sunday, bloody Sunday!

And the battle's just begun.

There's many lost, but tell me who has won?

The trenches dug within our hearts.

And mother's children, brothers, sisters torn apart.

CHORUS:

Wipe the tears from your eyes.  Wipe your tears away.

Wipe your bloodshot eyes...

CHORUS:

And it's true we are immune when fact is fiction and T.V. is reality.

And today the millions cry; we eat and drink while tomorrow they die.

The real battle just begun to claim the victory Jesus won.

CHORUS:

Sundown

Words & Music:

Gordon Lightfoot

This is transcribed in Guitar World Acoustic.  My Austrian correspondent has sent along the German translation for this song.
E

I can see her lyin' back in her satin dress

     B                          E

In a room where you do what you don't confess.

CHORUS 1:  [2x]
    E        A

Sundown, you better take care,

     D                                E

If I find you've been creeping 'round my back stairs.

She's been looking like a queen in a sailor's dream

And she don't always say what she really means

CHORUS 2:  [2x]
Sometimes, I think it's a shame

When I get feeling better when I'm feelin' no pain.

I can picture every move that a man could make

Getting lost in your lover is the first mistake

CHORUS 1:  [2x]
CHORUS 3:  [2x]
Sometimes, I think it's a sin

When I feel like I'm winning when I'm losing again.

I can see her looking fast in her faded jeans.

She's a hard lovin' woman, got me feelin' mean.

CHORUS 2:  [1x]
CHORUS 1:  [2x]
CHORUS 3:  [3x]

"Sundown" ("Sonnenuntergang") auf Deutsch

Ich kann sehn, wie sie sich zurücklegt in ihrem Satinkleid,

In einem Zimmer, wo man tut, was man nicht beichtet.

CHORUS 1:  [2x]
Sonnenuntergang, nimm dich ja in acht,

Falls ich merke, daß du um meine Hintertreppe herumgeschlichen bist.

Sie sieht oft aus wie eine Königin in einem Seemannstraum,

Und sie sagt nicht immer, was sie wirklich meint.

CHORUS 2:  [2x]
Manchmal meine ich, es ist eine Schande,

Wenn mir wohler wird, wenn ich meinen Kummer ertränke.

Ich kann mir jeden Schritt ausmalen, den ein Mann tun kann;

Sich in ihrer Liebe zu verlieren, ist der erste Fehler.

CHORUS 1:  [1x]
Sonnenuntergang, nimm dich ja in acht,

Falls ich merke, daß du um meine Hintertreppe herumgeschlichen bist.

CHORUS 3: [1]
Manchmal meine ich, es ist eine Sünde,

Wenn ich mich wie ein Gewinner fühle, wenn ich wieder verliere.

Ich kann sehn, daß sie in ihren verwaschenen Jeans

Eine rasante Figur macht;

Sie geht mächtig ran in der Liebe, macht mich aggressiv.

CHORUSES 2, 1, 1, 3:

Manchmal meine ich, es ist eine Schande,

Wenn mir wohler wird, wenn ich meinen Kummer ertränke.

Sonnenuntergang, nimm dich ja in acht,

Falls ich merke, daß du um meine Hintertreppe herumgeschlichen bist.

Sonnenuntergang, nimm dich ja in acht,

Falls ich merke, daß du um meine Hintertreppe herumgeschlichen bist.

Manchmal meine ich, es ist eine Sünde,

Wenn ich mich wie ein Gewinner fühle, wenn ich wieder verliere.

Sunny

Words & Music:

Bobby Hebb

There is a guitar arrangement of this in the May 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  I've given the recorded version - which cycles up from Em to Fm to F#m to Gm.  A far, far easier version is to just play the entire song in the key of Em, using the chords from the 1st verse.

Em   G7             CM7                  F#m  B7

Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain.

Em   G7                     CM7              F#m  B7

Sunny, you smiled at me and really eased the pain.

        Em                         G.

Now the dark days are done and the bright days are near.

CM7                 Cm

My sunny one shines so sincere

F#m           B7           Em  Em+5  Em6  Em7

Sunny, one so true, I love you

Sunny, thank you for the sunshine bouquet.

Sunny, thank you for the love you brought my way.

You gave to me your all and all and now I feel ten feet tall.

F#m           B7            Em  C7

Sunny, one so true, I love you.

Fm   Ab7                 DbM7             Gm  C7

Sunny, thank you for the truth you let me see.

Fm   Ab7                 DbM7            Gm  C7

Sunny, thank you for the facts from A to Z.

Fm                    Ab                      DbM7                 Dbm

My life was torn like windblown sand.  Then a rock was formed when we held hands.

Gm            C7           Fm    C#7

Sunny, one so true, I love you

F#m  A7                   DM7             G#m  C#7

Sunny, thank you for that smile upon your face.

F#m  A7                   DM7                   G#m  C#7

Sunny, thank you for that gleam that flows from grace.

F#m                A7              DM7                 Dm

You're my spark of nature's fire.  You're my sweet complete desire.

G#m           C#7          F#m  D7

Sunny, one so true, I love you.

Gm   Bb7            EbM7                 Am  D7

Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain.

Gm   Bb7                    EbM7             Am  D7 

Sunny, you smiled at me and really eased the pain.

         Gm                         Bb7

Now, the dark days are done and the bright days are near.

EbM7                Ebm

My sunny one shines so sincere.

Am7            D7          Gm   Cm  D7

Sunny, one so true, I love you.  [repeat "I love you" & fade]

Sunny Came Home

Words & Music:

Shawn Colvin & John Leventhal

Bm         A           G        F#m    Bm        A           D      A

Sunny came home to her favorite room. Sunny sat down in the kitchen.

E/G#         A          G      F#m    Em         Bm          G

She opened a book and a box of tools. Sunny came home with a mission.

CHORUS:

           D       A       Em   Em/A        D       A    Em

She says, "Days go by, I'm hypnotized.  I'm walking on a wire.

  D        A        Em            Bm            E/G#   A   GM7

I close my eyes and fly out of my mind into the fire."

           Bm   A   D   A

Sunny came home.

Sunny came home with a list of names; she didn't believe in transcendence.

"It's time for a few small repairs," she said Sunny came home with a vengeance.

CHORUS:

Get the kids and bring a sweater.  Dry is good and wind is better.

Count the years, you always knew it.  Strike a match, go on and do it.

CHORUS:  [then sing lines below with chorus chords]

Light the sky and hold on tight.  The world is burning down.

She's out there on her own and she's alright.

Sunny came home.  Sunny came home.
Solo tab originally by Michael Smith, updated by unknown tabber:
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Sunshine

Words & Music:

Jonathan Edwards

A                                               E

Sunshine, go away today, I don't feel much like dancing.

A

Some man's come, he's trying to run my life.

                          D

I don't believe what he's asking.

He tells me I'd better get in line, I don't believe what he's saying.

When I grow up I'm going to make it mine.

But, these ain't dues I been paying.

CHORUS:

     D                A      [n.c.]
But, how much does it cost?  I'll buy it.

The time is all we've lost.  I'll try it.

     D             A

But, he can't even run his own life.

        G                   E7

I'll be damned if he'll run mine, Sunshine!

Sunshine, go away today, I don't feel much like dancing.

Some man's come, he's trying to run my life.

I don't believe what he's asking.

Working starts to make you wonder where

The fruits of what I do are going

He says, "In love and war, all is fair."

But, he's got cards he ain't showing.

CHORUS:

Sunshine, come on back another day.  Pretty soon, I'll be singing.

This old world, gonna turn around.  Brand new bells will be ringing.

CHORUS:

Sunshine Of Your Love

Words & Music:

Eric Clapton, Jack Bruce & Peter Brown (Cream)

intro riff & basic riff for song:

     D   D    C    D

E |--------------------------------------------------|

B |--------------------------------------------------|

G |--------------------------------------------------|

D |--12--12---10---12--------------------------------|

A |----------------------12--11--10------b8----------|

E |------------------------------------10------10----|

D            C    D                       C     D

It's getting near dawn, when lights close their tired eyes.

D            C    D                          C  D

I'll soon be with you, my love, and give you my dawn's surprise.

G            F   G

I'll be with you darlin', soon.

     G       F   G                             D   C  D

I'll be with you when the stars start falling.

CHORUS:

A         C       G      A      C         G

I've been waiting so long to be where I'm goin'.

A      C        G       A

In the sunshine of your love.

I'm with you, my love.  The light shining through on you.

Yes, I'm with you, my love.  It's the morning and just we two.

I'll stay with you darlin', now.

I'll stay with you 'til my seas are all dried up.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

I'm with you, my love.  The light shining through on you.

Yes, I'm with you, my love.  It's the morning and just we two.

I'll stay with you darlin', now.

I'll stay with you till my seas are all dried up.

CHORUS:

Sunshine On My Shoulders

Words & Music:

John Denver, Mike Taylor & Dick Kniss

[Capo 3]

CHORUS:

G      C       G       C          G   C   G   C

Sunshine on my shoulders makes me happy.

G      C       G    C             Am7   D7

Sunshine in my eyes-- can make me cry.

G      C        G    C           G   C   G   C

Sunshine on the water-- looks so lovely.

G      C        G    C          G   C   G   C

Sunshine almost always makes me high.

G          Am7   Bm   C            G    Am7   Bm   C

If I had a day--------that I could give you,

G           Am7   Bm  C         Am7   D7

I'd give to you a day just like today.

G          Am7 Bm    C       G        Am7   Bm   C

If I had a song that I could sing for you,

G          Am7 Bm  C        G         Am7   Bm   C

I'd sing a song to make you feel this way.

CHORUS:

If I had a tale that I could tell you,

I'd tell a tale sure to make you smile.

If I had a wish that I could wish for you,

I'd make a wish for sunshine all the while.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

G      C        G          C          G   Am7   Bm   C

Sunshine almost all the time makes me high.

G      C        G   C   G   Am7   Bm   C   G

Sunshine almost always...

Supermarket

Words & Music:

Chanel Lucas & Roz Pappalardo (Women In Docs)

By request.  I'd not heard of this Australian Indie band before, but I'm a fan, now!

A             E            Bm                                     E (Esus4  E)

I first met you in the supermarket; you were shy, you closed your eyes.

A                 E             Bm                 E

You walked into a really big stand of Heinz tomato soup cans.

    F#m         D                  E                 A                    E

And I thought, "My heart's here to stay & there's no way you're leavin', now.

    Bm                   E         F#m         E             F#m           E

You knocked my heart around & I'm falling for someone, who'd like my dad & mum."

  A                   E                 Bm                       E

I walked you to your car a raffle; the icepack I held tight to your jaw.

  A            E                  Bm                    E

A photo on the dashboard of your dog scratched inside a heart,

   F#m             D                E  (Esus4  E)

An '80s song rings loudly from your mobile.

     A               E                    Bm 
                  E

You asked what I was doing Tuesday, said, "I thought I'd use my sick pay.

    A             E             Bm                     E

My email has been disconnected; won't you come with me now?" 

        F#m              D             E   (Esus4 E)

You said we could make a start on this ice cream

               A                E

And there's no way you're leavin', now."

Bm                   E         F#m         E             F#m           E

You knocked my heart around & I'm falling for someone, who'd like my dad & mum.

BRIDGE:

    F#m    E                  Bm             E 

You SMS me right through 'The Secret Life of Us', 

    F#m               E                Bm             E 

You drink my soy milk with me, just so I don?t make a fuss 

    A                Bm              D                E (Esus E) 

You say you'd like to buy a bus, and travel round the world 

[n.c.]                E   (Esus E)              A                   E

I'll travel round the world----- and there's no way you're leavin', now.

    Bm               E 

You knocked my heart around

        F#m          E            F#m                      E 

In the aisle of the supermarket between the greens and the dairy products.

        F#m                E       Bm             E 

There's no way you can go, now, I broke my solemn vow.

           F#m             E          F#m                 E

'Cause I'm falling for someone, who'd like my dad and mum.

          A           E                   Bm                  F#m  Db          D

Da-na-na-na, there's no way, that you're leaving,                 that you're leaving


         [vocal 2]      (There's no way)(That you're leaving)    that you're leaving)

             E            A 

 That you're leavin'  me behind.

(That you're leavin') me behind.

The Supernatural

Music by Peter Green

As recorded by John Mayall and the Bluesbreakers (with Peter Green)

(From the 1967 Album A HARD ROAD)

Transcribed by www.mikesguitarsite.co.uk
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Superstar

Words & Music:

The Carpenters

Em       D           C      B

Long ago, and, oh so far away,

          Am           C           B

I fell in love with you before the second show.

Your guitar, it sounds so sweet and clear,

But you're not really here, it's just the radio.

CHORUS:

C                      B                     Am   G

Don't you remember you told me you loved me, baby?

You said you'd be coming back this way again, baby.

Baby, baby, baby, baby, oh, baby.

Am          Em

I love you, I really do.

Loneliness is such a sad affair,

And I can hardly wait to be with you again.

What to say, to make you come again?

Come back to me again, and play your sad guitar.

CHORUS:

Superstition

Words & Music:

Stevie Wonder

Pete Huttlinger has a nice arrangement of this for solo acoustic guitar in the October 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  The original key was Eb minor (better for piano), so if you want to play this guitar-friendly version along with the recording, capo 1.

INTRO:  Dm  G7 [this is vamped 8x under that funky keyboard bass line]
           Dm       G7  Dm   G7                Dm    G7  Dm

Very super-stitious--------, writing's on the wall---------.

G7          Dm       G7  Dm  G7               Dm   G7  Dm [etc]
Very super-stitious--------, ladder's 'bout to fall---------.

Thirteen-month-old baby broke the lookin' glass.

Seven years of bad luck, the good things in your past.

CHORUS:

            A7       A#7b5

When you be-lieve in things,

         A7          G7b5            G7

That you don't under-stand, then you suffer.

[n.c.]                 [back to verse vamp]
Superstition ain't the way.

Very super-stitious, wash your face and hands.

Rid me of the problem, do all that you can.

Keep me in a daydream, keep me goin' strong.

You don't wanna save me, sad is my song.

CHORUS:

Very super-stitious, nothin' more to say.

Very super-stitious, the Devil's on his way.

Thirteen month old baby broke the lookin' glass,


Seven years of bad luck,
 the good things in your past.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [same as intro]
Surfin' Safari

Words & Music:

Brian Wilson (The Beach Boys)

A                     G

Let's go surfin' now, everybody's learnin' how,

E7                    A

Come on a safari with me.

D                             G

Early in the mornin' we'll be startin' out,

A7                          D

Some honeys will be comin' along.

D                                   G

We're loadin' up our woody with the boards inside

A7                          D

And headin' out singin' our song.

CHORUS:

D

Come on baby, wait and see, yes, I'm gonna take you surfin' with me.

G                                 D

Lonesome baby, wait and see, yes, I'm gonna take you surfin' with me.

A                     G

Let's go surfin' now, everybody's learnin' how,

E7                    A

Come on a safari with me.

In Huntington and Malibu, they're shootin' the pier.

In Rincon, they're walkin' the nose.

We're goin' on safari to the islands this year.

So, if you're comin', get ready to go.

CHORUS:

They're anglin' in Laguna and Cerro Azul.

They're kickin' out in Doheney, too.

Surfin's runnin' wild, it's gettin' bigger every day 

From Hawaii to the shores of Peru.

CHORUS:

Surfin' U.S.A.

Words & Music:

Brian Wilson

On the 2nd & 4th verses, add "Inside, outside, U.S.A." after each half-line.

[n.c.]              B7    [n.c.]         E

If everybody had an ocean across the U.S.A.

[n.c.]              B7    [n.c.]          E

Then everybody'd be surfing like California.

[n.c.]                       A        [n.c.]            D

You'd see them wearin' their baggies, huarachi sandals, too.

[n.c.]               B7     [n.c.]        D

A bushy, bushy blond hairdo – surfin' U.S.A.

You'd catch 'em surfin' at Del Mar, Ventura County line,

Santa Cruz and Tressel's, Australia's Narabine,

All over Manhattan and down Doheny way,

Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

We'll all be planning out a route we're gonna take real soon.

We're waxin' down our surfboards; we can't wait for June.

We'll all be gone for the summer, we're on safari to stay.

Tell the teacher we're surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

At Haggerty's and Swami's, Pacific Palisade,

San Onofre and sunset, Redondo Beach, L.A.,

All over La Jolla, at Waiamea Bay,

Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.  [repeat this line and out]

Surfing With The Alien

Music by:  Joe Satriani

[tabbed by Frank A Taylor]

This is a monster fan tab of Satriani's classic instrumental.  Very good.  The original is fully transcribed in the September 2006 issue of Guitar One.
Notation Notes:

P   -   Pull-off: Place both fingers on the notes to be sounded. Strike the

        first note and without picking, pull the finger off to sound the second

        (lower) note.

H   -   Hammer-on: Strike the first (lower) note, then sound the higher note

        with another finger by fretting it withot picking.

P.M.-   Palm-Mute: The note is partially muted by the right hand lightly

        touching the string(s) just before the bridge.

/   -   Slide: Strike the first note and then slide the same fretted finger

        up or down to the second note. Example: 2/4 is to slide from the 2nd

        fret up to the 4th and the fourth fret note is played.

        2/(4) is to slide from the 2nd fret up to the fourth fret, the 4th 

        fret is not played.

        2/ means to slide from the 2nd fret up the neck of the guitar to an

        indefinite point. 9/ means to slide from the 9th fret down also to

        an indefinite point.

~~  -   Vibrato: The string is vibrated by rapidly bending and releasing the

        note with the left hand or tremolo bar.

X   -   Muffled strings: A percussive sound is produced by laying the left hand

        across the strings withouu depressing them and striking them with the

        right hand.

t   -   Tremolo bar: The pitch of the note or chord is dropped or raised a

        specified number of steps using the tremolo bar.

        Example: 7 t&lt; 3 indicates to play the 7th fret and then lower the

        note to the same pitch as the note on the 3rd fret. 3 t&lt; 0 would be a

        dive bomb. 5 t> 7 would be to raise the pitch to the 7th fret.

sh  -   Semi-Harmonic: The note is fretted normally and a harmonic is produced

        by adding the edge of the thumb or the tip of the index finger on the

        right hand to the normal pick attack. High volume or distortion will

        allow for a greater variety of harmonics.

harm -  Natural harmonic: Strike the note while the left hand lightly touches

        the string over the fret indicated.

T    -  Tapping: Hammer ('tap') the fret indicated with the right hand index

        or middle finger and pull off to the note fretted by the left hand.

X>Y   - Strike note X and bend up to Y. The string is hit when Y is reached.

X>(Y) - Strike note X and bend up to Y.

        Example: 5>(7)>(5) indicates a bend from the 5th fret up to the 7th

        fret and then released back to the 5th. The string is only hit once.

        3>(3.5)>(3) would indicate a blues bend and release which is a small

        very common bend. It's not a one fret bend but half of that.

        If you get confused, basically () notes aren't picked.

rake  - Drag the pick across the strings with a single downward or upward

        motion.

   Jet Plane Sample               P.M.---------------------|         P.M.--|

E||--------------------|-----------------------------|------------------------|

B||--------------------|-----------------------------|--------6--5------------|

G||--------------------|-----------------------------|--------3--5------------|

D||-----------------5--|--(5)--5---------------------|--------3--5---5--7--3--|

A||-----------------5--|--(5)--5--5--5---5--5--5--5--|-----3-----3---3--3--3--|

E||-----------------3--|--(3)--3--3--3---3--3--3--3--|--6---------------------|

    P.M.------------------|                     ~~~~~

E|---------------------------|---------------------------------|----------

B|---------------------------|---------------------------------|----------

G|---------------------------|--2>(3)>(2)--0--/5------0--------|----------

D|--8--8--7--3---5--5--7--5--|--2>(3)>(2)--0--/5------0-----5--|--(5)--5--

A|--3--3--3--3---3--3--3--3--|------------------------------5--|--(5)--5--

E|---------------------------|---------------------------0--3--|--(3)--3--

   P.M.---------------------|         P.M.-----------------|

E---------------------|------------------------|------------------

B---------------------|--------6--5------------|------------------

G---------------------|--------3--5------------|------------------

D---------------------|--------3--5---5--7--3--|--8-----7--3---5--

A--5--5---5--5--5--5--|-----3-----3---3--3--3--|--3--3--3--3---3--

E--3--3---3--3--3--3--|--6---------------------|------------------

                                        ~~~~~~~~~~                ~~~~

E-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------------------|

B-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------------------|

G--0--3>(3.5)--0--|--5--0--3>(3.5)--0---12--|--(12)--12/(10)------10--12--|

D--0--3>(3.5)--0--|--5--0--3>(3.5)--0-------|-----------------12----------|

A-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------------------|

E-----------------|-------------------------|-----------------------------|

           ~~~~~~                                       ~~~~~~~~~~~     ~~~~

E|----------------------|-----------------------------------|---------------|

B|----------------------|-----------------------------------|---------------|

G|--9>(10)>9------(9)/--|-----------------------------------|-----------12--|

D|----------------------|-------8>(8.5)------10--8>(9)------|---------------|

A|----------------------|--/10-----------10-------------10--|--(10)/--------|

E|----------------------|-----------------------------------|---------------|

     ~~~~                                                     ~~~~~

E|-------------------------------------|------------------------------------|

B|--------------------11>(12)----------|--11>(11.5)--11>(12)----------------|

G|--(12)--12/(10)--------------12--10--|----------------------12-----(12)/--|

D|----------------12-------------------|------------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|------------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|------------------------------------|

                                 sh

                                 ~~~~     ~~~~~~           ~~~~     ~~~~~

E|-------------------------------------|-------------------------|--------------

B|-------------------------------------|-------------------------|--------------

G|-------------------------------------|-------------------12----|--(12)--------

D|-------8>(8.5)------10--8>(9)--------|-------------------------|--------------

A|--/10-----------10-------------10----|--10------(10)/----------|--------------

E|-------------------------------------|-------------------------|--------------

               sh               sh                                sh

               ~~~~                     ~~~~~~

E----------------------------|------------------------|-----------------------

B----------------------------|------------------------|-----------------------

G--12/(10)-----10----12--12--|--9>(10)--9-------(9)/--|-----------------------

D----------12----------------|------------------------|-----------8>(8.5)-----

A----------------------------|------------------------|--/10--10--------------

E----------------------------|------------------------|-----------------------

                          ~~~~~~           ~~~~      ~~~~

E---------------------|--------------------------|-----------------------------

B---------------------|--------------------------|-----------------------------

G---------------------|--------------------------|-----------------15>(16)-----

D------10--8>(9)------|--------------------17----|--(17)---15------------------

A--10-------------10--|--(10)-----(10)/----------|-------------17--------------

E---------------------|--------------------------|-----------------------------

                           ~~~~~~

E----------|------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B----------|------------------------------|------15------17--15>(15.5)------------|

G----------|--15--15>(16)-----------------|------15------17--15>(15.5)------------|

D--17--15--|---------------17------(17)/--|--17------17-----------------17--------|

A----------|------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E----------|------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

                      sh--------------------------|

     ~~~~~~                                        ~~~~~~    P       hold bend

E|------------------|------------------------|-------------------|------------

B|------------------|------------------------|-------------------|------------

G|------------------|------------------------|-------------------|------------

D|--(17)-----(17)/--|-----5>(7.5)--7--7>(9)--|-----5-------7--5--|--7>(8)-----

A|------------------|--7---------------------|--7----------------|------------

E|------------------|------------------------|-------------------|------------

             sh       sh     sh ~~~~~~                P         sh

E-------------------|--------------------------|----------------------|

B-------------------|--------------------------|----------------------|

G-------------------|--5-----5-----------------|----------------------|

D--(8)>(7)---7>(8)--|-----7-----5-------7--5/--|----------5--7--7(9)--|

A-------------------|--------------------------|----5--3--------------|

E-------------------|--------------------------|----------------------|

    sh-------|                                      sh

      P   ~~~~~~                H~~~~~~        rake               sh

E|-------------------------|----------------|-------------|------------------

B|-------------------------|----------------|-------------|------------------

G|-------------------------|----------------|-------5t>0--|-------12>(12.5)--

D|--------5-------5--7--5--|--5--7--(7)t&lt;0--|-----X-------|--/14----------

A|--5--3-------------------|----------------|--X----------|------------------

E|-------------------------|----------------|-------------|------------------

   sh-------|                 ~~~~     P                         sh

                                               slow bend         repick bend

E---------------|---------------------------|-------------|--15---------13--

B---------------|---------------------------|-------------|-----------------

G--14--14>(16)--|-------------12----14--12--|--14>(15)----|------15>14------

D---------------|--14>(14.5)----------------|-------------|-----------------

A---------------|---------------------------|-------------|-----------------

E---------------|---------------------------|-------------|-----------------

   Use trem bar

   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~    sh--------------------|          ~~~~~~

E--(13)----------|--(13)/----------------------------|----------------------|

B----------------|-----------------------------------|----------------------|

G--(14)----------|--(14)/----------12--14---14>(16)--|------12------14--12--|

D----------------|---------/12--X--------------------|--12------------------|

A----------------|-----------------------------------|----------------------|

E----------------|-----------------------------------|----------------------|

    Use trem bar

    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~      Jet plane   T  P    T     P    T  P    T  P    T

E|-----------------|---------------22--21--22--|--21--22--21--22--21--22--21--

B|-----------------|---------------------------|------------------------------

G|--14-------------|---------------------------|------------------------------

D|-----------------|---------------------------|------------------------------

A|-----------------|---------------------------|------------------------------

E|-----------------|---------------------------|------------------------------

   T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T     P

E--22--21--22--21--22--21--22--21--22--21--22--21--22--21--22--19--22--|--19--

B----------------------------------------------------------------------|------

G----------------------------------------------------------------------|------

D----------------------------------------------------------------------|------

A----------------------------------------------------------------------|------

E----------------------------------------------------------------------|------

   T  P    T  P    T  P        T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P

E--22--19--22--19--22--21--21--22--21--22--17--22--17--22--17--22--19--

B----------------------------------------------------------------------

G----------------------------------------------------------------------

D----------------------------------------------------------------------

A----------------------------------------------------------------------

E----------------------------------------------------------------------

   T  P    T  P    T     P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P

E--22--19--22--19--22--|--16--22--16--22--17--22--17--22--16--22--16--

B----------------------|----------------------------------------------

G----------------------|----------------------------------------------

D----------------------|----------------------------------------------

A----------------------|----------------------------------------------

E----------------------|----------------------------------------------

   T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T     P    T  P    T  P

E--22--14--22--14--22--14--22--13--22--13--22--14--22--|--14--22--13--22--14--

B------------------------------------------------------|----------------------

G------------------------------------------------------|----------------------

D------------------------------------------------------|----------------------

A------------------------------------------------------|----------------------

E------------------------------------------------------|----------------------

   T  P    T  P    T  P   T  P   T   T  P   T  P

E--22--13--22--13--21--9--21--9--21--21--9--21--7------------|

B--------------------------------------------------7/--X--X--|

G------------------------------------------------------X--X--|

D------------------------------------------------------------|

A------------------------------------------------------------|

E------------------------------------------------------------|

                 P      P  H  H   P  P      P  P        P  H  P

E|--X--9>(10>(9)--7--10--7--9--10--9--7---------------|------------------------

B|--X------------------------------------10--9--7-----|---------------------X--

G|--X----------------------------------------------9--|--7--9--7/(6)--7--9-----

D|----------------------------------------------------|------------------------

A|----------------------------------------------------|------------------------

E|----------------------------------------------------|------------------------

        H  P           H  P           H  P        H  H  P  P        H  P

E--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

B--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

G-----6--7--6--------6--7--6-----|--------------------------------------------

D--9-----------9--9-----------9--|--6--7--6-----6--7--9--7--6-----6--7--6-----

A--------------------------------|-----------9-----------------9-----------9--

E--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

                                                    sh       sh

     P  H  H  P         ~~~~                 P.M.--|  ~~~~

E---------------|--------------------|--------------------------|--------------

B---------------|--------------------|--------------------------|--------------

G---------------|--------------------|--------------------------|--------------

D---------------|--------------------|--X-----------------------|--------------

A--7--0--5--7--4/(2)/(4)--4---4/11/--|--X--6--7--6--4-----6--5--|--6--7--7--6--

E---------------|--------------------|--------------------------|--------------

   sh----|                 sh          sh----------------------------|

         ~~~~     ~~~~

E--------------|-----------------------------------------------------|

B--------------|-----------------------------------------------------|

G--------6-----|--(6)------6>(6.5)-----6>(6.5)--6>(6.5)--6>(6.5)-----|

D--------------|--------8-----------8-----------------------------8--|

A--6--7--------|-----------------------------------------------------|

E--------------|-----------------------------------------------------|

    sh             sh                                P.M.      P.M.

                   ~~~~                ~~~~          ~~~~               ~~~~

E|----------------------------------|--------------------------------|--------

B|----------------------------------|--------------------------------|--------

G|--6>(6.5)-----6---------------12--|--12----13----------------12----|--12----

D|-----------8-----6-------/11------|------------12--11----13--------|--------

A|----------------------------------|--------------------------------|--------

E|----------------------------------|--------------------------------|--------

                           hold bend

                           ~~~~~~            H                P       ~~~~

E----------------------------------|--11---------------11-------------------

B-------------14>(16)>(15)>(16)----|------11--14>(16)------14--11--14>(16)--

G--13------X-----------------------|----------------------------------------

D------11--X-----------------------|----------------------------------------

A----------------------------------|----------------------------------------

E----------------------------------|----------------------------------------

                 P

E------|--11--------------------------------------|

B--11--|------14--11--14---14>(16)>(14)/20/22t&lt;0--|

G------|------------------------------------------|

D------|------------------------------------------|

A------|------------------------------------------|

E------|------------------------------------------|

             P           P     P                 P         P     P     P

E|------------------------------------------|----------------------------------

B|------------------------------------------|----------------------------------

G|------------------------------------------|----------------------------------

D|--7--8--4--4--4--8--4--7--4/(3)/(4)--7/8--|--7--4/(3)/(4)--7--4--8--4--7-----

A|------------------------------------------|----------------------------------

E|------------------------------------------|----------------------------------

                P           P     P        P        P                    ~~~~

E----------------------|---------------------------------------------|---------

B----------------------|---------------------------------------------|---------

G-------------------8--|--------------8------------------------------|---------

D--4/(3)/(4)--7--4-----|--8--4--7--4-----7--4--8--7--4--8------------|---------

A----------------------|-----------------------------------0--6>(8)--|-->(6)/--

E----------------------|---------------------------------------------|---------

                                    Use trem bar

                                    ~~~~~~~~~                         ~~~~~~

E------20>(23)--|-->(23)>(20)---20>(23)---------->(20)---20>(23)--|--(23)----

B---------------|-------------------------------------------------|----------

G---------------|-------------------------------------------------|----------

D---------------|-------------------------------------------------|----------

A---------------|-------------------------------------------------|----------

E---------------|-------------------------------------------------|----------

                                    trem bar pulled up high and then dive

          ~~~~~~       harm         harm

E-->(20)>(23)-----X/---------|---------------------------------------------|

B-----------------X/---------|---------------------------------------------|

G----------------------14----|------14t>19t&lt;9---------------------------|

D----------------------------|---------------------------------------------|

A----------------------------|---------------------------------------------|

E----------------------------|---------------------------------------------|

                               Use trem bar     pre bend

                               ~~~~~~

E|--------------|-----------15---------------|-----------13---------------|

B|--------------|----------------------------|----------------15------15--|

G|--------------|--14>(16)-------------------|--15>(14)-----------14------|

D|--X--X--X-----|----------------------------|----------------------------|

A|--X--X--X-----|----------------------------|----------------------------|

E|--X--X--X--0--|----------------------------|----------------------------|

                                                P                    ~~~~

E|------------------------12--------------|--------------------------------|

B|---------------15---------------15--12--|--------------------------------|

G|--14>(16)--12--14>(16)------14----------|--14--12-----------------12-----|

D|----------------------------------------|--------------------------------|

A|----------------------------------------|----------14--10t&lt;0----------|

E|----------------------------------------|--------------------------------|

     ~~~~             ~~~~                    sh ~~~~

E|---------------------------------|-------------------------|--------------

B|---------------------------------|-------------------------|--------------

G|--(12)---12/10------10----12--X--|--9>(10)--9--------(9)/--|--------------

D|----------------12---------------|-------------------------|--------------

A|---------------------------------|-------------------------|-----/10--10--

E|---------------------------------|-------------------------|--X-----------

                           ~~~~      ~~~~~~            ~~~~      ~~~~

E--------------------------------|---------------------------|-----------------

B--------------------------------|---------------------------|-----------------

G--------------------------------|--------------------12-----|--(12)--12/(10)--

D--8>(8.5)------10--8>(9)--------|---------------------------|-----------------

A-----------10-------------10----|--(10)-----(10)/-----------|-----------------

E--------------------------------|---------------------------|-----------------

                                               ~~~~~~

E-----------------------|-------------------------------------|----------

B------11>(12)----------|--11>(11.5)--11>(12)-----------------|----------

G---------------12--10--|----------------------12------(12)/--|----------

D--12-------------------|-------------------------------------|----------

A-----------------------|-------------------------------------|--X--/10--

E-----------------------|-------------------------------------|----------

                                 ~~~~                ~~~~    ~~~~~~

E-------------------------------------|-------------------|-------------------

B-------------------------------------|-------------------|-------------------

G-------------------------------------|------------12-----|--(12)----12/(10)--

D--8>(8.5)------10--8>(9)-------------|-------------------|-------------------

A-----------10------------8/(10)-10---|--10/--------------|-------------------

E-------------------------------------|-------------------|-------------------

       ~~~~                      ~~~~                                     ~~~~

E-------------------|------------------|--------------------------------------|

B-------------------|------------------|--------------------------------------|

G------10----12--0--|--9>(10)----9/----|--------------------------------------|

D--12---------------|------------------|-------8>(8.5)------10--8>(9)---------|

A-------------------|------------------|--/10-----------10------------10--10--|

E-------------------|------------------|--------------------------------------|

              ~~~~     ~~~~

E|------------------|--------------------------------------|-------------

B|------------------|--------------------------------------|-------------

G|------------------|---------------------15>(16)----------|--15>(15.5)--

D|-----------/17----|--(17)--17/(15)---------------17--15--|-------------

A|--10/-------------|-----------------17-------------------|-------------

E|------------------|--------------------------------------|-------------

                                               ~~~~   ~~~~

E----------------|---------------------------------|---------------|

B----------------|---------15------17--15----------|---------------|

G--15>(16)-------|---------15--17--17--------------|---------------|

D-----------17/--|--X--17------17----------17--17--|--17----(17)/--|

A----------------|---------------------------------|---------------|

E----------------|---------------------------------|---------------|

                                 ~~~~           slow

     sh---------------------------|      P      bend       H            sh

E|-------------------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------

B|-------------------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------

G|-------------------------|-----------------|-----------------|--5--------

D|------5>(5.5)--7--7>(9)--|-----5-----7--5--|--7>(8)----7--8--|-----7--7--

A|--/7---------------------|--7--------------|-----------------|-----------

E|-------------------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------

   ~~~~                                          P   ~~~~              ~~~~

E--------------|----------------------------|--------------------|-----------

B--------------|----------------------------|--------------------|-----------

G--------------|----------------------------|--------------------|-----------

D--5-----7--5--|---------5>(5.5)--7--7>(9)--|--------5-----7--5--|--7--7-----

A--------------|--/5--X---------------------|--7--5--------------|-----------

E--------------|----------------------------|--------------------|-----------

                  sh--|

               rake                   sh-------------------------------|

E-----------|--------7t&lt;0--|---------------------------------------------|

B-----------|------7-------|--X/-----------------------------------------|

G-----------|----X---------|--X/----------12>(12.5)--14>(14.5)--14>(16)--|

D--(7)/--X--|--X-----------|---------/14---------------------------------|

A-----------|--------------|---------------------------------------------|

E-----------|--------------|------0--------------------------------------|

    sh--------------|

        ~~~~     P

E|--------------------|-----------|------------------------------------------|

B|--------------------|-----------|--15----------------13--------------------|

G|------12----14--12--|--14>(15)--|------14>(15)>(14)------14/(12)--14>(16)--|

D|--14----------------|-----------|------------------------------------------|

A|--------------------|-----------|------------------------------------------|

E|--------------------|-----------|------------------------------------------|

        ~~~~             ~~~~~                     jet plane-------------|

E|--------------------|-------------------------|--------|------|------|------|

B|--------------------|-------------------------|--------|------|------|------|

G|------12----14--12--|--14\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\--|--(14)--|------|------|------|

D|--12----------------|-------------------------|--------|------|------|------|

A|--------------------|-------------------------|--------|------|------|------|

E|--------------------|-------------------------|--------|------|------|------|

                         grad depress term bar

                         while vibrating it

      P     P        P        P     P        P           P     P        P

E|--7--3--7--3-----7--3-----7--3--7--3-----7--3-----|--7--3--7--3-----7--3-----

B|--------------6--------6--------------6--------6--|--------------6--------5--

G|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------------

D|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------------

A|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------------

E|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------------

     P     P        P           P     P        P        P     P        P

E--6--3--6--3-----6--3-----|--6--3--6--3-----6--3-----6--3--6--3-----6--3-----|

B--------------5--------5--|--------------5--------5--------------5--------5--|

G--------------------------|--------------------------------------------------|

D--------------------------|--------------------------------------------------|

A--------------------------|--------------------------------------------------|

E--------------------------|--------------------------------------------------|

      P     P        P        P     P        P           P        P

E|--6--3--6--3-----6--3-----7--3--7--3-----7--3-----|--8--3-----7--3-----

B|--------------5--------5--------------6--------6--|--------6--------3--

G|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------

D|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------

A|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------

E|--------------------------------------------------|--------------------

     P        P        P           P        P        P        P        P

E--8--3-----7--3-----8--3-----7--|--3-----8--3-----6--3-----6--3-----6--3-----

B--------6--------6--------6-----|-----6--------6--------5--------5--------5--

G--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

D--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

A--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

E--------------------------------|--------------------------------------------

                                                          ~~~~~~    +

E------------|---------------3----------------------|-------------------|

B--3--6>(8)--|--(8)>(6)>(8)-----6--3--6-------------|---------------17--|

G------------|---------------------------(5)>7>(5)--|--3----------------|

D------------|--------------------------------------|-----5-------------|

A------------|--------------------------------------|-------------------|

E------------|--------------------------------------|-------------------|

+ Point your trem bar backwards and hit it with your right hand on every + to

  'play' the fretted note or simply depress the trem bar to sound the notes.

  Each + means to depress the note by approx. 2 frets.

   H         P         P         H   P      H    P      ~~~~~~        H

   +     +    +    +    +    +    +   +      +   +      +       +      +

E|----------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

B|--18--(18)--17--(17)--15--(15)--17--15--|--18--17-------------17--|--18--

B|----------------------------------------|----------X--15----------|------

D|----------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

A|----------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

E|----------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

        P         P         H   P      H   P       ~~~~~~        H

    +    +    +    +    +    +   +      +   +      +       +      +

E------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

B--(18)--17--(17)--15--(15)--17--15--|--18--17-------------17--|--18--

G------------------------------------|----------X--15----------|------

D------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

A------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

E------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

        P         P         H   P      H   P       ~~~~~~

    +    +    +    +    +    +   +      +   +      +       +      +

E------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

B--(18)--17--(17)--15--(15)--17--15--|--18--17-------------17--|--18--

G------------------------------------|----------X--15----------|------

D------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

A------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

E------------------------------------|-------------------------|------

        P

    +    +  H    +    +

E-----------------------------------------|--------------18--|--(18)--|

B--(18)--17------15--(15)--18>(20)t>(25)--|--(25)&lt;0------17--|--(17)--|

G-----------------------------------------|------------------|--------|

D------------17---------------------------|------------------|--------|

A-----------------------------------------|------------------|--------|

E-----------------------------------------|------------------|--------|

                           pull trem bar right up

                           and then dive it

                         ~~~~                     ~~~~          ~~~~     P

E|--(18)>(18.5)--15------------18--|--18---18--|--18----15------------17--15--|

B|--(17)>(17.5)------18>(20)-------|--17-------|------------18>(20)---17--15--|

G|---------------------------------|-----------|------------------------------|

D|---------------------------------|-----------|------------------------------|

A|---------------------------------|-----------|------------------------------|

E|---------------------------------|-----------|------------------------------|

                  H                      H

E|--18>(18.5)--15------15--18>(18.5)--15------15-----------------|----------

B|--17>(17.5)--15--17--15--17>(17.5)--15--17------17>(17.5)--15--|--17--15--

G|---------------------------------------------------------------|----------

D|---------------------------------------------------------------|----------

A|---------------------------------------------------------------|----------

E|---------------------------------------------------------------|----------

    It looks complicated but is simply a

    series of blues bends to both notes.

E--18>(18.5)----------15-----------------18------18>(18.5)--|----------15--

B--17>(17.5)--15--17------17>(17.5)--15------17--17>(17.5)--|--15--17------

G-----------------------------------------------------------|--------------

D-----------------------------------------------------------|--------------

A-----------------------------------------------------------|--------------

E-----------------------------------------------------------|--------------

E--18>(18.5)--------------18>(18.5)--15--17--15--|--18>(18.5)------18--

B--17>(17.5)--15--17--15--17>(17.5)--15--17--15--|--17>(17.5)--15--17--

G------------------------------------------------|---------------------

D------------------------------------------------|---------------------

A------------------------------------------------|---------------------

E------------------------------------------------|---------------------

                            +    +    +

E--18>(19)--15/---------|-------------------3--3--6--|------------------

B--17>(18)--------------|----------------------3--6--|---------------5--

G----------------5>(7)--|--(5)--(5)--(5)-------------|--5>(7)--3-----5--

D-----------------------|----------------------------|------------5-----

A-----------------------|----------------------------|------------------

E-----------------------|----------------------------|------------------

                            + Dip the trem

                              bar 2 frets

E-----------------|-------------------------------------|----------------------

B--3>(3.5)--5--3--|--(3)>(3.5)--5--3--5>(5.5)--5--3--5--|--3>(3.5)----3>(3.5)--

G--3>(3.5)--5--3--|--(3)>(3.5)--5--3--5>(6)----5--3--5--|--3>(4)------3>(4)----

D-----------------|-------------------------------------|----------5-----------

A-----------------|-------------------------------------|----------------------

E-----------------|-------------------------------------|----------------------

      harm                           sh               ~~~~        ~~~~

E------------------|------------------------|---------------------------|

B---------------6--|--8--6--6--6--6------6--|--6/-----5--------3--------|

G--5--------/7--7--|--7--7--7--7--7--7---7--|--7/-----5--------3--3-----|

D--5---5-----------|------------------------|------5--------5-----------|

A------------------|------------------------|---------------------------|

E------------------|------------------------|---------------------------|

                                                          ~~~~

                                                         H           T  P

E|-----------------------------------|-------------------------------13--10--

B|-----------------------------------|---------------------------------------

G|--5--3>(3.5)-----5--3>(3.5)--------|---------------------------------------

D|--------------5--------------5--5--|--3>(3.5)--------3--5----(5)/----------

A|-----------------------------------|-----------5--3------------------------

E|-----------------------------------|---------------------------------------

   T     P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P    T  P

E--13--|--10--13--10--13--10--13--10--13--10--13--10--13--10--13--10--13--10--

B------|----------------------------------------------------------------------

G------|----------------------------------------------------------------------

D------|----------------------------------------------------------------------

A------|----------------------------------------------------------------------

E------|----------------------------------------------------------------------

   T  P    T  P    T  P    T     P    T  P    T  P    T   T  P    T  P

E--13--10--13--10--13--10--13--|--10--13--10--13--10--13--13--10--12--8--

B------------------------------|-----------------------------------------

G------------------------------|-----------------------------------------

D------------------------------|-----------------------------------------

A------------------------------|-----------------------------------------

E------------------------------|-----------------------------------------

   T  P   T  P   T  P   T  P   T  P   T  P   T  P      T  P   T  P   T  P

E--12--8--12--8--12--8--12--8--12--8--13--6--10--6--|--10--6--10--6--10--6--

B---------------------------------------------------|-----------------------

G---------------------------------------------------|-----------------------

D---------------------------------------------------|-----------------------

A---------------------------------------------------|-----------------------

E---------------------------------------------------|-----------------------

                                                                      gradual

   T  P   T P  H   T P  H   T                            ~~~~         bend

E--10--6--8--3--5--8--5--7--8/(17)--|----------------------------------------|

B-----------------------------------|---------------/18>(20)---(18)/---------|

G-----------------------------------|--(2)/(14)-----------------------5>(7)--|

D-----------------------------------|----------------------------------------|

A-----------------------------------|----------------------------------------|

E-----------------------------------|----------------------------------------|

                                       hand slide,

                                       don't pick

     ~~~~~~                                      sh           sh

E|---------------------|--------------------------------|----------------------

B|-----------6---------|--6---------6---------6---------|--6---------6---------

G|--(7)---------5>(7)--|-----5>(7)-----5>(7)-----5>(7)--|-----5>(7)-----5>(7)--

D|---------------------|--------------------------------|----------------------

A|---------------------|--------------------------------|----------------------

E|---------------------|--------------------------------|----------------------

E-----|----------------------3-------------|-----15--18>(19.5)--18--

B--6--|---------6---------3----------------|--15-----18>(20)----18--

G-----|--5>(7)-----5>(7)--------5/17>(19)--|------------------------

D-----|------------------------------------|------------------------

A-----|------------------------------------|------------------------

E-----|------------------------------------|------------------------

                        P            ~~~~          ~~~~             ~~~~

E--18>(18.5)--|--15----------15------------15------------|--15------------

B--18>(18.5)--|------18--15------18>(20)-------18>(20)---|------18>(20)---

G-------------|------------------------------------------|----------------

D-------------|------------------------------------------|----------------

A-------------|------------------------------------------|----------------

E-------------|------------------------------------------|----------------

                                                                        H

           ~~~~          ~~~~     ~~~~               ~~~~         +      +

E--15------------15------------|--------15----------------------------|-------

B------18>(20)-------18>(20)---|--(20)------18--(18)>20----(18)/--17--|--18--

G------------------------------|--------------------------------------|------

D------------------------------|--------------------------------------|------

A------------------------------|--------------------------------------|------

E------------------------------|--------------------------------------|------

+ Same as before with the 2 fret dives

        P         P         H   P      H   P       ~~~~        H

    +    +    +    +    +    +   +      +   +      +     +      +

E------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

B--(18)--17--(17)--15--(15)--17--15--|--18--17-----------17--|--18--

G------------------------------------|----------X--15--------|------

D------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

A------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

E------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

        P         P         H   P      H   P       ~~~~        H

    +    +    +    +    +    +   +      +   +      +     +      +

E------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

B--(18)--17--(17)--15--(15)--17--15--|--18--17-----------17--|--18--

G------------------------------------|----------X--15--------|------

D------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

A------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

E------------------------------------|-----------------------|------

        P         P         H   P      H   P    ~~~~        Tapped

    +    +    +    +    +    +   +      +   +   +     *     Harmonic

E------------------------------------|---------------------|-------------|

B--(18)--17--(17)--15--(15)--17--15--|--18--17-------------|-------------|

G------------------------------------|----------15----0t>--|--(12)--t&lt;0--|

D------------------------------------|---------------------|-------------|

A------------------------------------|---------------------|-------------|

E------------------------------------|---------------------|-------------|

                                                    depress trem bar

                                                   *depress trem bar

                                                    then pick note

                     P.M.---------------------|                     ~~~~

E|----------------|-----------------------------|-------------------------

B|----------------|-----6---/10--6-----3--5--3--|--5>(6)--5>(6)--3--5-----

G|--(12)&lt;0--------|-/7--7---/10--7--7--3--5--3--|--5>(7)--5>(7)--3--5-----

D|----------------|-/9--------------9-----------|-------------------------

A|----------------|-----------------------------|-------------------------

E|----------0t&lt;0--|-----------------------------|-------------------------

                                                 ~~~~

      P.M.-------------------------|             sh  P.M.     P.M.---------|

E--------|--------------------------|----------------------------|-----------

B--5--5--|--6--6--5--3--3--3--5--3--|--5>(6)---------------5--6--|--6-----5--

G--5--5--|--7--7--5--3--3--3--5--3--|--5>(7)--3------------5--7--|--7--7--5--

D--------|--------------------------|------------5-----5---------|-----------

A--------|--------------------------|----------------------------|-----------

E--------|--------------------------|----------------------------|-----------

Song begins to fade

                          P

   P.M.---------------------|                                         sh

E--------------------|------------------------|---------------------------|

B-----3-----3--X--3--|--6--5---3---/5--5--/6--|--6--6--5-----3-----3------|

G--3--------3--X--3--|--7--5---3---/5--5--/7--|--7--7--5-----3--5--3--5---|

D--------5-----------|------------------------|-----------0-----5---------|

A--------------------|------------------------|---------------------------|

E--------------------|------------------------|---------------------------|

    sh         sh     ~~~~ P.M.                  P.M.     P.M.

E|--------------------------0--------|--------------------------------|

B|--------------------------0----/6--|--6--6--5---3----3--------3--5--|

G|--5>(6)>(5)--5>(6)-------------/7--|--7--7--5---3----3---5----3--5--|

D|--------------------5--------------|---------------------5----------|

A|-----------------------------------|--------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------|--------------------------------|

       P      ~~~~                       P.M.     P.M.

E|---------------------------|--------5-----------------------------|

B|--/6--5--3--5-----5--3--6--|--6--6--6--------3--------------------|

G|--/7--5--3--5-----5--3--5--|--5--5------5----3--------3>(3.5)--5--|

D|---------------------------|---------------------5----3>(3.5)--5--|

A|---------------------------|--------------------------------------|

E|---------------------------|--------------------------------------|

                   sh ~~~~

E|------------------------------|-----------------------------|-------------

B|--5>(6)>(5)--3------------/6--|--6--5--5--X--X--3--5--3--5--|--(5)>6>(5)--

G|--5>(6)>(5)--3------------/7--|--7--5--5--X--X--3--5--3--5--|--(5)>6>(5)--

D|-----------------5------------|-----------------------------|-------------

A|------------------------------|-----------------------------|-------------

E|------------------------------|-----------------------------|-------------

      ~~~~                                       sh                  ~~~~

E------------------|--------------------------|----------------------------

B--3--5--------/6--|--6--3--5--3--3-----------|----------------------------

G--3--5-----5------|--3--3--5-----3--5--3-----|----------------------------

D-----------5------|-----------------5--3--5--|----------------------------

A------------------|-----------------------5--|--3>(4)>(3)--1>(1.5)--------

E------------------|--------------------------|----------------------3-----

                                                          ~~~~~~~

         harm------------------------------------------------|

E------------|--------------------|-------------------|----------|

B------------|--------------------|-------------------|----------|

G--------12--|--12---12--12-------|--5------5------5--|--(5)-----|

D------------|-----------------5--|------5------5-----|----------|

A------------|--------------------|-------------------|----------|

E--X--X------|--------------------|-------------------|----------|

    use trem bar

    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

E|----------------|-------------------------------||

B|----------------|-------------------------------||

G|--(5)-----------|--(5)--------------------------||

D|----------------|-------------------------------||

A|----------------|-------------------------------||

E|----------------|---------(8)/(0)--------0t&lt;----||

                            hand slide,

                            don't pick
Surrender

Words & Music:

Rick Nielsen (Cheap Trick)

This is fully transcribed in the January/February 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.
Ab  Bb [2x] [yes, it really does shift from Bb to B immediately here]
B               F#               E                   B  [etc.]
Mother told me, yes she told me, I'd meet girls like you.

She also told me, stay away, you'll never know what you'll catch.

Just the other day, I heard of a soldier's falling off.

     E          F#                 B

Some Indonesian junk that's going 'round.

CHORUS:

B                  G#m                     F#                 E

Mommy's all right, Daddy's all right, they just seem a little weird.

   B          G#          F#                   E                 A  B

Surrender, Surrender, but don't give yourself away, ay---, ay---.

Father says, "Your mother's right, she's really up on things.

Before we married, Mommy served in the WACs in the Philippines.

Now, I had heard the WACs recruited old maids for the war.

But, Mommy isn't one of those; I've known her all these years."

CHORUS:  [repeat A to B 2x - then there's a half-tone shift to C]
C                   G                   F             C

Whatever happened to all this season's "Losers of the Year"?

C            G                F                  C

Every time I got to thinking "Where'd they disappear?"

     F           G               C

Then I woke up & mom and dad are rolling on the couch.

F                G                     C 

Rolling numbers, rock and rolling, got my Kiss records out.

CHORUS:  [new chords]

C                  Am                      G                  F

Mommy's all right, Daddy's all right, they just seem a little weird.

    C         A           G                     F

Surrender, Surrender, but don't give yourself away, ay----, ay---.

C  F  C  G

Away------!

OUTRO:  [repeat many times]
    C           Am         G                     F

Surrender,  Surrender, but don't give yourself away.

Under this, a second voice sings - changing with every repeat:
(Mommy's alright, Daddy's alright)  [3x]
(Bun E's alright, Tommy's alright)

(Robin's alright, Rick's alright)

(Mommy's alright, Daddy's alright)

(We're all alright, we're all alright)

(Mommy's alright, Daddy's alright)  [repeat and out]
Susie Q.

Words & Music:

John Fogarty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

INTRO: [1st measure is also the verse vamp over chords]
E---------------------------------|-------------------------------------------|

B----3----------------------------|----3--------------------------------------|

G------2-0------------------------|--------2----0-----------------------------|

D------------2-0h2--2-----0-------|------------------0--2---2---2------0--0---|

A---------------------0h2---------|---------------------------------2---------|

E--0------------------------3b—0--|-0--------------------------------------3b-|

          Em

Oh, Susie Q.; oh, Susie Q.;

          A                C    B     E

Oh, Susie Q., baby, I love you, Suzie Q.

I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk;

I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk, Susie Q.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [over verse chords]
Well, say that you'll be true.  Well, say that you'll be true.

Well, say that you'll be true and never leave me blue, Susie Q.

Well, say that you'll be mine.  Well, say that you'll be mine.

Well, say that you'll be mine, baby, all the time, Susie Q.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [over verse chords]
Oh, Susie Q.; oh, Susie Q.;

Oh, Susie Q., baby, I love you, Suzie Q.

I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk;

I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk, Susie Q.

Oh, Susie Q.; oh, Susie Q.;

Oh, Susie Q., baby, I love you, Suzie Q.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [over verse chords and out - can end on Em]
Solo & riff tabs "von Marco":

First solo follows:

E------------------------------------|---------------------------|

B------------------------------------|---------------------------|

G--9b11~-11r9p7---7~--7-9-7-9b11-9b11|-11r9p7---7-9b10-----------|

D---------------9--------------------|--------9------------------|

A------------------------------------|---------------------------|

e------------------------------------|---------------------------|

E--------------------12------12------|-----------------------------------|

B------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G--12-14-12h14-14b16---14b16----14b16r14-12-14b16-14-12-14-12-14b15-15r14|

D------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

B------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

G--14b15r14-12-------12-14-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15--b15r14-12-14-12-12-7-9-|

D--------------12-14-----------------|-------------------------------------|

A------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

E------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

B------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G-9b10-9r7---7-9-12b14-12b14-12b14-12b14-12b14-b13r12-11r9-7-9-b11r9r7---|

D----------9-------------------------|---------------------------------9-|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

B------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G-7-9--9-12b14-12b14-12b14-12b14-12b14-12p11p9---------------------------|

D------------------------------------|---------12-9----------------------|

A------------------------------------|--------------12-10--7~------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

2nd solo follows: (add some oohs just for the fun of it)

E------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

B-----8----3-------------------8----3------------------------------------|

G--/9---/4---4--2-0---------/9---/4---4--2-0-----------------------------|

D---------------------0h2------------|---------0h2-----------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

B-----8----3-------------------8----3------------------------------------|

G--/9---/4---4--2-0---------/9---/4---4--2-0-----------------------------|

D-------------------2-0-2------------|-------2-0-2-----------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E--0-/19-0-3-----0-------------------|-0-/19-0-3-----0-------------------|

B------------4/5---5--3--------------|-----------4/5---5--3--------------|

G-----------------------3-4~---------|----------------------3-4~---------|

D------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

                                             Notice the subtle change here

E--0-/19-0-3-----0-------------------|-0-/19-0-3-----0-------------------|

B------------4/5---5--3--------------|-----------4/5---5--3-4-5~---------|

G-----------------------3-4~---------|-----------------------------------|

D------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

3rd solo follows:

E------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

B------------------------------------|------------------8b9-8b9-8b9------|

G--9b11~--7-9--b11r9-7--b11r9p7---7-7-9-7-9b11-11r9p7--------------------|

D-------------------------------9----|----------------9------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

B--9r8-------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G------9-7h9-7-9-b11r9p7---7h9p7h9p7p7h9p7h9p7--7h9b11r9p7---7-----------|

D------------------------9-----------|---------------------9-------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E------------------------12-----12---|--------------------------------12-|

B------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G--/12-14-14-14-14-14b15---14b15---b15r14p12---12-14--b15r14p12-14b15----|

D------------------------------------|-------14--------------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E--------12--------------------------|--------------12-12-15-12-17b18----|

B------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G--14b15-----14b15-12-14-12-14-12-11-12-14-12-14b15----------------------|

D------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E-12--------12-----------------------|-------------------------12------12|

B-12---------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G-----14b15----14b15r14p12----12-14-14b15r14p12----12----14b15----14b15--|

D--------------------------14--------|----------14----14-----------------|

A------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

e------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

[fade out solo from here...]
Suspicious Minds

Words & Music:

Francis Zambon

There is a "Strum It!" transcription of this in the March 2002 issue of Guitar One.  I've given the simple chords below.  If you want to play the harder version heard on Elvis Presley's recording, sub the following:  G  C/G for G and C F/C for C in the verses.
G                         C

We're caught in a trap--; I can't walk out

D         C                  G

Because I love you too much, baby.

G               C

Why can't you see what you're doing to me

D                C              D   C   Bm   D7

When you don't believe a word I say?

CHORUS:

C           G          Bm                C   D

We can't go on together, with suspicious minds.

Em           Bm               C             D

And we can't build our dreams on suspicious minds.

2.

So, if an old friend I know, drops by to say hello,

would I still see suspicion in your eyes?

Here we go again, asking where I've been.

You can see these tears are real I'm crying.  

CHORUS:

B7sus4   B7

BRIDGE:

Em          Bm          C             D

Oh, let our love survive. Ah, dry the tears from your eyes.

Em                Bm             C  

Let's don't let a good thing die; when, honey,

    D               G             C    G     D

You know I've never lied to you.  Mmm, yeah, yeah!

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:  [repeat first two lines as you fade out]
Suzanne

Words & Music:

Leonard Cohen

G

Suzanne takes you down to her place by the river,

        Am

You can hear the boats go by, you can spend the night beside her.

        G

And you know that she's half crazy, and that's why you want to be there.

        Bm                                  C

And she feeds you tea and oranges that come all the way from China.

         G

And just when you mean to tell her that you have no love to give her,

    Am

She gets you on her wave-length and lets the river answer

            G

That you've always been her lover.

        Bm                               C

And you want to travel with her, and you want to travel blind,

        G

And you know that you can trust her,

           Am                                 G

For you've touched her perfect body with your mind.

And Jesus was a sailor when He walked upon the water,

And he spent a long time watching from a lonely wooden tower,

And when he knew for certain only drowning men could see him,

He said, "All men shall be brothers, then, until the sea shall free them,"

But, he himself was broken long before the sky would open,

Forsaken, almost human, he sank beneath your wisdom like a stone.

And you want to travel with Him, and you want to travel blind,

And you think you maybe trust Him,

For He's touched your perfect body with His mind.

Suzanne takes your hand, and she leads you to the river.

She is wearing rags and feathers from Salvation Army counters.

And the sun pours down like honey on our lady of the harbor.

And she shows you where to look among the garbage and the flowers.

There are heroes in the seaweed, there are children in the morning.

They are leaning out for love and they will lean that way forever

While Suzanne holds the mirror.

And you want to travel with her, and you want to travel blind,

And you know that you will trust her,

For she's touched your perfect body with her mind.

Sweet Baby James

Words & Music:

James Taylor

G    G/F#    G/E    G/D    A7  [first vox note = A]

      D         A           G            F#m

There is a young cowboy who lives on the range.

    Bm            G              D        F#m

His horse and his cattle are his only companion.

   Bm           G             D             F#m

He works in the saddle and he sleeps in the canyon.

G           D           A           Em    A

Waiting for summer, his pastures to change.

    G           A         D

And as the moon rises, he sits by his fire

Bm             G         D          A

Thinkin' about women and glasses of beer.

G           A           D

Closing his eyes as the dogies retire,

   Bm          G             D

He sings out a song which is soft but it's clear,

   Bm       E             A

As if maybe someone could hear.

CHORUS:

D              G         A  D     Bm         G           D

Goodnight, you moonlight ladies.  Rock-a-bye, sweet baby James.

Bm              G             D

Deep greens and blues are the colors I choose.

          Bm        E          Asus4  A     G          A           D

Won't you let me go down in my dreams?  And rock-a-bye sweet baby James.

Now, the first of December was covered with snow.

And so was the turnpike from Stockbridge to Boston.

Lord, the Berkshires seemed dreamlike on account of that frosting.

With ten miles behind me and ten thousand more to go.

There's a song that they sing when they take to the highway,

A song that they sing when they take to the sea,

A song that they sing of they're home in the sky.

Maybe you can believe it if it helps you to sleep.

But, singing works just fine for me.

CHORUS:

Sweet Caroline

Words & Music:

Neil Diamond

During the wonderful 2004 Red Sox run, this song inexplicably became a 7th inning stretch staple at Fenway Park (probably for the line "...good times never felt so good..." - a new sentiment for long-suffering Red Sox fans of the time) and it remains so.  It's worth the trip just to hear 35,000+ people sing  "Whoa!  Whoa!  Whoa!" during the chorus.  In 2007, Neil Diamond revealed that this song was written about a young Caroline Kennedy.

INTRO OVER E

A              D

Where it began?  I can't begin to know it.

A                            E

But, then, I know it's going strong.

A                D

Was in the spring, and spring became a summer.

A                               E

Who'd have believe you'd come along?

A    AM7

Hands touching hands.

E                      D            E

Reaching out, touching me, touching you.

CHORUS:

A         D                                                        E

Sweet Caroline!  (Whoa!  Whoa!  Whoa!)  Good times never seemed so good!

A           D                             E

I've been inclined to believe there never would.

D   Dbm Bm

But now I'm...

Look at the night and it don't seem so lonely.

We fill it up with only two.

And when I hurt, hurting runs off my shoulder.

How can I hurt when holding you?

Warm touching warm.

Reaching out, touching me, touching you.

CHORUS:  [2x - with the E intro riff in between]
Sweet Child O' Mine

Words & Music:

W. Axl Rose, Izzy Stradlin', Duff McKagan & Steven Adler (Guns N' Roses)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  All guitars were tuned down one half-step on the original recording.

Intro  Medium Rock Q=122 4/4  [chords are:  D  Em  G  D]
   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E    E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E

|-------------15----14----|-------------15----14----|

|----15-------------------|----15-------------------|

|-------14-12----14----14-|-------14-12----14----14-|

|-12----------------------|-12----------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------------|

   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E    E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E

|-------------15----14----|-------------15----14----|

|----15-------------------|----15-------------------|

|-------14-12----14----14-|-------14-12----14----14-|

|-14----------------------|-14----------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------------|

   W                         W

   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E    E  E  E  E  E  E  E  E

|-------------15----14----|-------------15----14----|

|----15-------------------|----15-------------------|

|-12----14-12----14----14-|-12----14-12----14----14-|  [then, repeat the 

|-------------------------|-------------------------|   first line again]
|-------------------------|-------------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------------|

D                                    Em

She's got a smile and it seems to me reminds me of childhood memories

G                                             D

When everything was as fresh as a bright blue sky.

Now and then, when I see her face, she takes me away to that special place.

And if I stare too long, I'd probably break down and cry

CHORUS:

A     C                     D

Whoa, whoa, sweet child of mine.
A     C                     D

Whoa, whoa, sweet child of mine.
She's got eyes of the bluest skies as if they thought of rain.

I hate to look into hose eyes and see an ounce of pain.

Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place where as a child I'd hide.

And pray for the thunder and the rain to quietly pass me by.

CHORUS:  [3x]

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

Em  C  B7  Am  Em C   B7  Am  [2x]
Em  G  A   C   D  Em  G   A  C  D  [2x]

OUTRO:  [repeat, improv vocals & out]

Em               G

Where do we go?  Where do we go, now?

C                C  D Em               G    A

Where do we go?  Ooh, where do we go?  Ooh, where do we go, now?

Sweet Dreams (Are Made Of This)

Words & Music:

Annie Lennox & David Stewart (The Eurythmics)

Am      F  E  [riff for verse & chorus]
CHORUS:

Am               F       E

Sweet dreams are made of this.

Who am I to disagree?

I travel the world and the seven seas.

Everybody's looking for something.

Some of them want to use you.

Some of them want to get used by you.

Some of them want to abuse you.

Some of them want to be abused.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Am                            D9

Hold your head up, movin' on, keep your head up, movin' on.

Hold your head up, movin' on, keep your head up, movin' on.

Hold your head up, movin' on, keep your head up, movin' on.

Hold your head up, movin' on, keep your head up...

BRIDGE:

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]

Sweet Georgia Brown

(The Harlem Globetrotters Theme)

Words & Music:

Ben Bernie, Kenneth Casey & Maceo Pinkard
E7

No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown!

A7

Two left feet and, oh, so neat, has Sweet Georgia Brown!

D7

They all sigh and want to die for Sweet Georgia Brown!

D7                 G   D7                 G          B7

I'll tell you just why.  You know I don't lie.  (Not much!)

It's been said she knocks 'em dead when she lands in town!

Since she came, why, it's a shame how she cools them down!

Em            B7               Em             B7

  Fellows that she can't get are fellows that she ain't met!

[G7      F#7         F7      E7         A7    D7      G  -  version 1]

[G       B7          E7                 A7    D7      G  -  version 2]

Georgia claimed her, Georgia named her, Sweet Georgia Brown! 

No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown!

Two left feet and, oh, so neat, has Sweet Georgia Brown!

They all sigh and want to die for Sweet Georgia Brown!

I'll tell you just why.  You know I don't lie.  (Not much!)

All those gifts some courters give to Sweet Georgia Brown!

They buy clothes at fashion shows with one dollar down.

Oh, boy!  Tip your hat!  Oh, joy! She's the cat!

Who's that, Mister?  'Tain't a sister!  Sweet Georgia Brown

Sweet Home Alabama

Words & Music:

Ronnie Van Zant, Ed King & Gary Rossington (Lynyrd Skynyrd)

There's a full transcription of this in the February 2005 issue of Guitar One and an issue of Guitar World which predates that.
Basic riff [repeat 2x for intro]:

    D          C                   G

E|-------------------------------|----------------------------------|

B|--------3---------------3------|----------------------------------|

G|----------2---------------0----|--------0--0-----------------0----|

D|--0--0------0---------------0--|--------------------0-2p0------0--|

A|--------------3p0-3------------|-------------0-0h2---------2------|

E|-------------------------------|-3p0-3----------------------------|

D   C              G

Big wheels, keep on turning.

D        C              G

Carry me home to see my kin.

D       C               G

Singing songs about the southland.

D           C          G 

I miss Ole 'Bamy once again; and I think it's a sin.

Well, I heard Mister Young sing about her.

Well, I heard ole Neil put her down.

Well, I hope Neil Young will remember,

A southern man don't need him around, anyhow.

CHORUS:

Sweet home, Alabama.  Where the skies are so blue.

Sweet home, Alabama.  Lord, I'm coming home to you.

D         C                 G         F   C   D

In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor.  Ooo-ooo-ooo!

Now, we all did what we could do.

Now, Watergate, it does not bother me,

Does your conscience bother you?  Tell the truth!

CHORUS:

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers

And they've been known to pick a tune or two.

Lord, they get me off so much.

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue.  Now, how about you?

CHORUS:
Sweet Jane

Words & Music:

Lou Reed

This transcription is by John Gateley & Harlan Thompson.  There is a nice arrangement of this in the July 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  

Here's how to play the chords:

1 & 2 & 3 & 4 & 1 & 2 & 3 & 4 &

D     D   A   G G     B   A   D

D            A     G Bm A D        A     G  Bm A  [etc.]

Standing on the corner, suitcase in my hand

Jack is in his coat, and Jane is her vest, and me

I'm in a rock 'n' roll band.  Hah!

Ridin' in a Stutz-Bearcat, Jim, y'know, those were different times!

Oh, all the poets they studied rules of verse.

And the ladies, they rolled their eyes.

Sweet Jane!  Whoa!  Sweet Jane, oh-oh-a!  Sweet Jane!

I'll tell you something; Jack, he is a banker & Jane, she is a clerk.

Both of them save their monies & when, when they come home from work

Sittin' down by the fire, oh, the radio does play.

The classical music there, Jim, "The March of the Wooden Soldiers".

All you protest kids, you can hear Jack say, get ready, ah:

"Sweet Jane!  Come on baby! Sweet Jane! Oh-oh-a!  Sweet Jane!"

Some people, they like to go out dancing

And other peoples, they have to work, Just watch me now!

And there's even some evil mothers

Well, they're gonna tell you that everything is just dirt.

Y'know that women never really faint

And that villains always blink their eyes.

And that, y'know, children are the only ones who blush!

And that, life is just to die! 

And, everyone who ever had a heart

They wouldn't turn around and break it  

And anyone who ever played a part 

Oh, wouldn't turn around and hate it!

Sweet Jane!  Whoa-oh-oh!  Sweet Jane! Sweet Jane!

 D            G         D

Sweet Jane  Sweet Jane

Sweet Jane  Sweet Jane (repeat and fade)

Sweetest Thing

Words & Music:

U2

[basic chord riff for entire song is:]

C [2x]     G/C  F  C [2x]    G/C  F

My love she throws me like a rubber ball.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

But, she won't catch me or break my fall.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

Baby's got blue skies overhead but in this I'm a rain cloud.

You know she likes a dry kind of love.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

CHORUS:

Dm  Dm/C   G    Dm  Dm/C   G                         [to original riff]

I'm losing you, I'm losing you.  I love the sweetest thing!

I wanted to run she made me crawl.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

Eternal fire, she turned me to straw.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

You know I got black eyes, but they burn so brightly for her.

Mine is a blind kind of love.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

               Gsus4/C  F/C  [vocal improv over Gsus4/C   F/C vamp]
Ain't love the sweetest thing?

Blue-eyed boy meets a brown-eyed girl.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

You can sew it up but you still see the tear.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

Baby's got blue skies overhead and in this I'm a rain cloud.

You know we got a stormy kind of love.  Oh, the sweetest thing!

["doo-doo-doo-doo" and vocal improv over Gsus4/C   F/C vamp]
                 C

Oh, the sweetest thing!

Sweetness Follows

Words & Music:

R.E.M.

E5

Readying to bury your father and your mother

What did you think when you lost another?

I used to wonder, why did you bother?

Distanced from one, blind to the other.

Listen here, my sister and my brother.

What would you care if you lost the other?

I always wonder why did we bother?

Distanced from one, deaf to the other.

G6  A6sus4     G6     A6sus2

Oh------------,oh---, but sweetness follows.

It's these little things they can pull you under.

Live your life filled with joy and wonder.

I always knew this altogether thunder was lost in our little lives.

Oh, oh, but sweetness follows.

Oh, oh, but sweetness follows.

It's these little things they can pull you under.

Live your life filled with joy and thunder.

Yeah, yeah we were all together lost in our little lives.

Oh, oh, but sweetness follows.

Oh, oh, but sweetness follows.

Sympathy For The Devil

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

E                       D                  A                 E

Please allow me to introduce myself, I'm a man of wealth and taste.

I've been around for a long, long year; stole many a man's soul and faith.

I was 'round when Jesus Christ had his moment of doubt and pain.

Made damn sure that Pilate washed his hands and sealed his fate.

CHORUS:

B7                                     E    Esus4    E

Pleased to meet you, hope you guess my name.

'Cause what's puzzling you is the nature of my game.

Stuck around St. Petersburg, when I saw it was time for a change.

Killed the Czar and his ministers.  Anastasia screamed in vain.

I rode a tank at a general's rank when the Blitzkrieg raged & the bodies stank.

CHORUS:

I watched with glee while your kings and queens

Fought for ten decades for the Gods they made.

I shouted out, "Who killed the Kennedys?"; when, after all, it was you and me.

Let me please introduce myself, I'm a man of wealth and taste.

And I lay traps for Troubadours who get killed before they reached Bombay.

CHORUS:  [2x]

Just as every cop is a criminal and all the sinners saints

As heads is tails, just call me Lucifer, 'cause I'm in need of some restraint

So, if you meet me, have some courtesy; have some sympathy, and some taste.

Use all your well-learned politesse or I'll lay your soul to waste.

CHORUS:

[improv vocal & intrumental over verse chords and out]

Synchronicity I

Words & Music:

Sting

Cm   F/C Cm      Cm7  F/C Cm    Cm  F/C  Cm

With one breath, with one flow, you will know synchronicity.

Cm F/C  Cm      Cm7 F/C   Cm    Cm F/C      Cm

A sleep trance, a-- dream dance, a shared romance, synchronicity.

CHORUS:

Fm7

A connecting principle, linked to the invisible.

Almost imperceptible, something inexpressible.

Science insusceptible, logic so inflexible.

Casually connectable, nothing is invincible.

Am   D/A   Am7    Am    D/A    Am7  [play 4 times]
If we share this nightmare, we can dream spiritus mundi.

If you act as you think, the missing link, synchronicity.

CHORUS:

We know you, they know me, extrasensory, synchronicity.

A star fall, a phone call, it joins all, synchronicity.

CHORUS:

[instrumental over:]  Am  A7sus  Am  [repeat 5x]
It's so deep, it's so wide, you're inside, synchronicity.

Effect without a cause, subatomic laws, scientific pause, synchronicity.

Synchronicity, synchronicity, synchronicity, synchronicity

Am7   D/A   Am7  [repeat & out]
