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I Ain't Marchin' Anymore

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

      G              C         D

Oh, I marched to the battle of New Orleans

       G          C             D

At the end of the early British war.

  G                  C   Am       F                   Em

A young land started growin', the young blood started flowin'.

    Am                  D

But, I ain't marchin' anymore.

For I killed my share of Injuns in a thousand different fights,

I was there at the Little Big Horn.

I heard many men a-lyin', saw many more a-dyin',

And I ain't marchin' anymore.

CHORUS:

     C                 G                   C          Em       A

It's always the old to lead us to the war, always the young to fall.

    C                         Bm          Em

Now look at all we won with a sabre and a gun.

C               Am       D

Tell me, was it worth it all?

For I stole California from the Mexican land,

Fought in the bloody Civil War.

Yes, I even killed my brothers and so many others,

That I ain't marchin' anymore.

For I marched to the battles of the German trench,

In a war that was bound to end all wars.

I must have killed a million men and now they want me back again,

But I ain't marchin' anymore.

CHORUS:

For I flew the final mission in the Japanese skies,

Set off the mighty mushroom roar.

When I saw the cities burnin', I knew that I was learnin'

That I ain't marchin' anymore.

Now, the labor leader's screamin' when they close the missile plants.

United Fruit screams at the Cuban shore.

Call it peace or call it treason, call it love or call it reason,

But I ain't marchin' anymore, no, I ain't marchin' anymore.

I Am A Man Of Constant Sorrow

(a.k.a A Man Of Constant Sorrow)

Words & Music:

Carter Stanley

I grew up on the Peter, Paul & Mary "A Maid Of Constant Sorrow" version (Ladies, simply substitute "maid" for "man").  The Soggy Bottom Boys' version from "O, Brother, Where Art Thou?" is transcribed in the March-April 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  That version is in drop-D tuning and capoed III.

       A                D

I am a man of constant sorrow

           Bm             Em

I've known trouble all my days.

          A           D

I'm going back to California  [orig:  I’ll bid farewell to old Kentucky]

            Bm           Em

Place where I was partly raised.  [orig:  The state where I was born & raised]

All through this world I'm bound to ramble

Through storm & wind, through sleet & rain.

I'm bound to ride that northern railroad.

Perhaps I'll take the very next train.

Your friends, they say I am a stranger.

You'll never see my face no more.

There is a promise that's given:

We will sail God's golden shore.

I always thought I had seen trouble,

Now I know it's common run.

I'll hang my head and weep in sorrow,

Just to think on what you've done.

And when I'm in some lonesome hour,

And I am feeling all alone,

I'll weep the briny tears of sorrow,

And think of you so far a-gone.

For six long years I've been in trouble.

No pleasure here on earth I find.

For in this world I'm bound to ramble.

I have no friends to help me now.

It's fare thee well my own true lover.

I never expect to see you again.

For I'm bound to ride that northern railroad.

Perhaps I'll die upon this train.

You can bury me in some deep valley.

For many years where I may lay.

Then you may learn to love another.

While I am sleeping in my grave.

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

I Am A Rock

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

C                   F               C

A winter's day in a deep and dark December.

Dm  G7    F  C

I-- am a--lone.

Dm7            Em7    Dm7              Em7

Gazing from my window to the streets below

     Dm              F                G

On a freshly-fallen, silent shroud of snow.

F      C      F       G7  C

I am a rock.  I am an is--land.

I've built walls -- a fortress deep and mighty,

That none may penetrate.

I have no need of friendship; friendship causes pain.

Its laughter and its loving I disdain.

I am a rock.  I am an island.

Don't talk of love -- I've heard the word before.

It's sleeping in my memory.

And I won't disturb the slumber of feelings that have died.

If I never loved, and never would have cried.

I am a rock.  I am an island.

I have my books and my poetry to protect me.

I am shielded in my armor.

Hiding in my room, safe within my womb.

I touch no one and no one touches me.

I am a rock.  I am an island.

      Dm7  G7       C

And a rock feels no pain.

       Dm7    G7    C

And an island never cries.

I Can See Clearly Now

Words & Music:

Johnny Nash

D         G                D

I can see clearly now, the rain is gone.

D         G             A

I can see all obstacles in my way.

D            G                D

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind.

                C       G       D

It's gonna be a bright, bright, bright, sunshiney day.  [last line 2x]

I think I can make it now, the pain is gone.

All of the bad feelings have disappeared.

Here is the rainbow I've been praying for.

It's gonna be a bright, bright, bright, sunshiney day.  [last line 2x]

BRIDGE:

F                                    C

Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies.

F                                        A  C#m  G  C#m  G  C  Bm  A

Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue skies

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

I Can't Stand Up For Falling Down

Words & Music:

H. Banks & A. Jones

C              Am             F              G

I'm the living result.  I'm a man who's been hurt a little too much.

C        E7         Am

F                                        C      E7  Am

And I've tasted the bitterness of my own tears.

F

Sadness is all my lonely heart can feel.

CHORUS:

C       F            C       F

I can't stand up for falling down.

C       F            C        F

I can't stand up for falling down.

Simple though love is, still it confused me.  Why?

I'm not loved the way I should be.

Now, I've lived with heartaches and I've roomed with fear.

I've dealt with despair and I've wrestled with tears.

CHORUS:

F

Fm                   C               Bb  C  F

The vow that we made you broke it in two.

Fm             G

But, that don't stop me from loving you.

CHORUS:
 (Tell Me Why) I Don't Like Mondays

Words & Music:

Bob Geldof (The Boomtown Rats)

This song was originally in B (easier to play on piano), but is easier to play on guitar in A.

C#m7   A/C#   C#m7   D   E   D

    A            C#m                  D               E  D/E  E

The silicon chip inside her head gets switched to overload.

    B                    C#m

And nobody's gonna go to school today,

            D                 E  D/E  E

She's gonna make them stay at home.

    D                  Asus4               A                    D

And Daddy doesn't understand it, he always said she was good as gold.

D

And he can see no reasons, 'cause there are no reasons,

D                             E       E6  E7

What reason do you need to be shown?  Oh, oh, oh, oh...!

CHORUS:

        A                A/G#

Tell me why I don't like Mondays.

        D/F#             E  D/E  E

Tell me why I don't like Mondays.

E       A                A/G#

Tell me why I don't like Mondays.

           D     E                A   C#m   DM7   E   D

I want to shoot---- the whole day down.

The telex machine is kept so clean, and it types to a waiting world.

Her mother feels shocked, Father's world is rocked,

And their thoughts turn to their own little girl.

Sweet sixteen, ain't that peachy keen?

Now, it ain't so neat to admit defeat.

And they can see no reasons, 'cause there are no reasons,

What reason do you need?  Oh, oh, oh, oh...!

CHORUS:

And all the playing's stopped in the playground now,

She wants to play with her toys awhile.

And schools out early and soon we'll be learning

That the lesson today is how to die.

And the bullhorn crackles and the captain tackles

With the problems and the hows and whys.

And he can see no reasons, 'cause there are no reasons,

What reason do you need to die?  Oh, oh, oh, oh...!

The silicon chip inside her head gets switched to overload.

And nobody's gonna go to school today,

She's gonna make them stay at home.

And Daddy doesn't understand it, he always said she was good as gold.

And he can see no reasons, 'cause there are no reasons,

What reason do you need to be shown?  Oh, oh, oh, oh...!

CHORUS:

A                         A/G#

Tell me why I don't like, I don't like.

        D/F#                E6  E

Tell me why I don't like Mondays.

A                         A/G#

Tell me why I don't like, I don't like.

        D/F#                E6  E

Tell me why I don't like Mondays.

E       A                A/G#

Tell me why I don't like Mondays.

          D     E                   A

I want to shoot------ the whole day down.

C#sus4 C#m  D     F#    A

Oo--------, Oo--, Oo----.

I Don't Mind At All

Words & Music:

Brent Bourgeois & Larry Tagg (Bourgeois Tagg)

This is one of my favorite songs, from their 1986 album YoYo, and I have to thank Dam Amrich for taking the time to tab it.  He's got a great resource site (members.aol.com/danamrich/tabs.html).  Here are his notes on the tab:  "...This is by no means "the" way to play the song--but this is the arrangement that works for me as a mix between what I hear and what's comfortable to play. Learn the strum pattern by listening to the song. Also, I am not a good fingerpicking player and as such the fingerpicking runs are likely not accurate--I can hear them but I can't play them--though they should give you an idea of how it's supposed to sound, and you can embellish/correct from there.  :)  Please send feedback if you come up with something better..."  I've extrapolated the chords from his tab and put them below.  Keep open B and/or E strings as drone.


The time for talking's over now, I guess it's time to 

     E                  E/D#        E/C#


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


B --0------------------0-----------0-------------------------


G --9------------------9-----------9-------------------------


D --9------------------9-----------9-------------------------


A --7------------------6-----------x-------------------------


E ---------------------------------9-------------------------


let you go


 C#m


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


B -------------------------4---5---4-------------------------


G ---------------------6---------------5---------------------


D -----------------6-----6---6---6---6-----------------------


A ----------2--2/4---4---------------------------------------


E -----2/4---------------------------------------------------



But I       don't

    F#5(add4)   A(add2)


E --------------------0----------------------------------------


B -------0----------0-------0----------------------------------


G -----2----------2-------2------------------------------------


D ---2----------2-------2--------------------------------------


A ------------0---0---0---0------------------------------------


E -2---2-------------------------------------------------------


no I         don't      mind  at all

    F#5(add4)  A(add2)    B5       E


E -----------------------------------------0-------------------


B -------0----------0---------0----------0---------------------


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


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


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


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


It's important to me    That I don't see you


      C#5


E -----0-----------------------------------------------------


B -----0-----------------------------------------------------


G -----6-----------------------------------------------------


D -----6-----------------------------------------------------


A -----4-----------------------------------------------------


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


  laughin' at me


    E         C#5   E    F#5  E  [E & B high drone over all]


E ---0----\---0-----/0--/-0--\-0-----------------------------


B ---0----\---0-----/0--/-0--\-0-----------------------------


G ---9----\---6-----/9--/-11-\-9-----------------------------


D ---9----\---6-----/9--/-11-\-9-----------------------------


A ---7----\---4-----/7--/-9--\-7-----------------------------


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


But I'm smart enough to know


      C#5


E -----0-----------------------------------------------------


B -----0-----------------------------------------------------


G -----6-----------------------------------------------------


D -----6-----------------------------------------------------


A -----4-----------------------------------------------------


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


that I have to let       you      go                Alt: you


   A           E        D#5       A                     B5


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


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


G -2-----------9---------8--------2----------|-----------4---


D -2-----------9---------8--------2----------|-----------4---


A -0-----------7---------6--------0----------|-----------2---


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


                         ^----------- just not sure! ----^


But I      don't      mind  at all


   F#m7(add4) A(add2) B5       E


E ---------------------------------------0-------------------


B -------0--------0---------0----------0---------------------


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


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


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


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

    E                  E/D#        E/C#                      C#m

The time for talking's over now; I guess it's time to let you go.

    Bm7/F# A(add2)    Bm7/F# A(add2) B5      E

But I----- don't, no, I----- don't-- mind at all.

It's getting so you never know
when things are better left alone.

But I don't, no, I don't mind at all.

BRIDGE:  [open E & B high drone over all]

       C#5                                E           C#5  E  F#5  E

It's important to me that I don't see you laughing at me.

        C#5                  A              E   D#5 A  [or: E B5 A]

But I'm smart enough to know that I have to let you go.

    F#m7(add4) A(add2)  B5      E

But I--------- don't--- mind at all.

Sentimental tears will get you far as you might think they will.

But I don't, no, I don't mind at all.

Misery loves company,
but she will never foot the bill.

But I don't, no, I don't mind at all.

BRIDGE:

Several years ago, I said goodbye to my own sanity.

But I don't, no,
I don't, no,
I don't mind at all.

I Don't Wanna Grow Up

Words & Music:

Tom Waits & Kathleen Brennan

D                                  A                  D

When I'm lyin' in my bed at night, I don't wanna grow up.

D                                     A                  D

Nothin' ever seems to turn out right, I don't wanna grow up.

Bm                   F#                  G               A

How do you move in a world of fog that's always changing things?

Bm                         F#   G   A

Makes me wish that I could be a dog---.

When I see the price that you pay, I don't wanna grow up.

I don't ever want to be that way, I don't wanna grow up.

Seems like folks turn into things that they'd never want.

The only thing to live for is today.

I'm gonna put a hole in my TV set.  I don't wanna grow up.

Open up the medicine chest and I don't wanna grow up.

Bm                    F#             Bm              F#   [etc.]
I don't wanna have to shout it out.  I don't want my hair to fall out.

I don't wanna be filled with doubt.  I don't wanna be a good boy scout.

I don't wanna have to learn to count.  I don't wanna have the biggest amount.

G       A          D

I don't wanna grow up.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Well, when I see my parents fight, I don't wanna grow up.

They all go out and drinkin' all night and I don't wanna grow up.

Bm                   F#           Bm                    F#

I'd rather stay here in my room.  Nothin' out there but sad and gloom.

Bm                      F#               G     A

I don't wanna live in a big, old tomb on Grant Street

When I see the 5 o'clock news, I don't wanna grow up.

Comb their hair and shine their shoes, I don't wanna grow up.

Bm             F#                Bm                   F#  [etc.]

Stay around in my old hometown.  I don't wanna put no money down.

I don't wanna get me a big old loan.  Work them fingers to the bone.

I don't wanna float a broom.  Fall in love and get married then boom.

How the hell did it get here so soon?

G       A          D

I don't wanna grow up.

(I Don't Want To Go To) Chelsea

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius Mcmanus (Elvis Costello)

From: Mats Jansson

INTRO:

The bass line is too neat to be left out here:

Chord:    Bm      A       G       A       Bm      A      G       A

Rhythm    1 . 2 . 3 . 4 . 1 . 2 . 3 . 4 . 1 . 2 . 3 . 4. 1 . 2 . 3 . 4 .

Bass:   D ----4-------2---------0-----2-------4-------2--------0-----2---|

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

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

Guitar: e ------------------777-7-7-5-----------------5----777-7-7-5---|

        B ----------------------------7-5---------5------------------7-|etc.

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

Bm       A        G      A   Bm             A        G    A

  Photographs of fancy tricks  to get your kicks at sixty-six.

Bm             A        G            A   Bm             A          G        A

  He thinks of all the lips that he licks  and all the girls he's going to fix.

     Bm             A             G             A

She gave a little flirt, gave herself a little cuddle,

            Bm        A            G          A

but there's no place here for the mini-skirt waddle.

     Bm        A           G           A

Capital punishment, she's last year's model.

      G          A              G         A

They call her Natasha, but she looks like Elsie.

G          F#m    Em      D

  I don't want to go to Chelsea.

CHORUS:

G    D      G        D      G        D          G        D

Oh, no, it does not move me,  even though I've seen the movie.

G          D        G         D    G          D      G   D

  I don't want to check your pulse.  I don't want nobody else.

G          D       E

  I don't want to go to Chelsea.

INTRO REPRISE:

Ev'rybody's got new orders. Be a nice girl and kiss the warders.

Now the teacher is away, all the kids begin to play.

INTRO REPRISE:

Men come screaming, dressed in white coats, shake you very gently by the throat.

One's named Gus, one's named Alfie.

I don't want to go to Chelsea.

CHORUS:

INTRO REPRISE WITH IMPROV & OUT:
I Drink Alone

Words & Music:

George Thorogood & The Destroyers

E7

I drink alone, yeah, with nobody else.

CHORUS:

E7

I drink alone, yeah with nobody else.

C7                                 D7                  E7

Yeah, you know when I drink alone, I prefer to be by myself.

Now, every morning just before breakfast, I don't want no coffee or tea.

Just me and my good Buddy Wiser, that's all I ever need.

CHORUS:

Yeah, the other night I lay sleepin' and I woke from a terrible dream.

So I called up my pal Jack Daniels and his partner Jimmy Beam.

CHORUS:

Yeah, the other day I got invited to a party, but I stayed home instead.

Just me and my pal Johnny Walker and his brothers, Black and Red.

CHORUS:

Yeah, my whole family done give up on me & it makes me feel oh, so bad.

The only one who'll hang out with me is my dear Old Granddad.

CHORUS:  [2x]
I Feel Fine

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is tabbed in the November 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  This article also reveals that the famous "first intentional use of recorded feedback" first happened when Paul struck a muted A on the bass which resonated with an open A string on John's guitar.  The sympathetic vibrations set up the feedback.  Per that transcription, I've corrected the opening riff tab given here
INTRO:  A (feedback note)  D7  C7  G7

G7

Baby's good to me, you know.

G7                                   D

She's happy as can be, you know, she said so.

D7               C              G7

I'm in love with her and I feel fine.

Baby says she's mine, you know.

She tells me all the time, you know, she said so.

I'm in love with her and I feel fine.

G      Bm        C               D

I'm so glad that she's my little girl.

G        Bm         C               D

She's so glad she's telling all the world.

That her baby buys her things, you know.

He buys her diamond rings, you know, she said so.

She's in love with me and I feel fine.

Main riff & intro:

   D7                                  C7

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

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

G------------------12--11-----11----|------------------10---9-------9---------|

D-------12p10--------------14----14-|------10--10---8---8---8---12--8--12-----|

A--------------12----------12-------|------10------10------------------10sl.5-|

E---10---------10-------------------|---8-----------------8-------------------|

G7

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

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

G-------------------5---4-----4----------|  [play this measure 2x]
D----5---5---3------3---3--7--3---7---5--|

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

E-3--------------3-----------------------|
I Go To Sleep

(original Kinks' version)

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

A   C   A

C                       C/B                    Am   G     Am

When I look up from my pillow I dream you are there with me.

C                      C/B                      Am   G  Am

Though you are far away I know you'll always be near to me.

           Em    Bm       Am                        G    Am

I go to sleep, sleep, and imagine that you're there with me.

Em     Bm                  Am                       G    Am

I go to sleep, sleep, and imagine that you're there with me.

I look around me and feel you are ever so close to me.

Each tear that flows from my eyes brings back memories of you to me.

I go to sleep, sleep, and imagine that you're there with me.

I go to sleep, sleep, and imagine that you're there with me.

BRIDGE:

G#                                               D#

I was wrong, I will cry, I will love you to the day I die.

                                G#     G#   A#    G#  G     

You alone, you alone and no one else, were meant for me.

When morning comes once more I have the loneliness you left me.

Each day drags by until finally night time descends on me.

I go to sleep, sleep, and imagine that you're there with me.

I go to sleep, sleep, and imagine that you're there with me.

I Go To Sleep

(Pretenders' version)

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

Arr:  Chrissy Hynde

Intro |: Bm|| ||| ||| ||| ||/C#  D|| ||/C# :|

D                      F#m/C#                 Bm    /A   Bm

When I look up from my pillow I dream you are there with me.

D                          F#m/C#                  Bm   /A  Bm

Although you are far away, I know you'll always be near to me.

         F#m   C#        Bm                        /A   Bm

I go to sleep, sleep and imagine that you're there with me.

F#m    C#                Bm                        /A   Bm

I go to sleep, sleep and imagine that you're there with me.

     bass interlude:   Bm|| ||| ||| ||/C#  D....

I look around me and feel you are ever so close to me.

Each tear that floats from my eye, brings back memories of you to me.

I go to sleep, sleep and imagine that you're there with me.

I go to sleep, sleep and imagine that you're there with me.

BRIDGE:

Bb                                              F

I was wrong, I will cry, I will love you to the day I die.

                               Bb                   A  A7 [stop chord]
You are - you alone and no-one else - you'll be for me.

Slide bass: Bm|| ||| ||| ||/C#  D....

When morning comes again I have the lone-li-ness you left me.

Each day turns by until finally my time descends on me.

I go to sleep, sleep and imagine that you're there with me.

I go to sleep, sleep and imagine that you're there with me.

|: Bm ||| ||| /C#  D||| |||/C# :|   resolve on a D

   F#m   on 'I go to sleep'   F#m/C# on the descending bass bit

2oooooo                     4|o||||

 ||||||                      |||||o  The barre finger slopes across

 |oo|||                      |||o||  fret 5 and 4

 |||||o                      ||o|o|

I Got A Name

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

C                   G/B                Am Am/G       F    G        C

Like the pine trees lining the winding road, I got a name, I got a name.

C                G/B                   Am Am/G       D7/F#

Like the singing bird and the croaking toad, I got a name

           G   Gsus4/C  G/D

I've got a name.

Em             F               C          E

And I carry it with me like my Daddy did.

                   Am  Am/G           G  Gsus4/C G/D

But I'm living the dream that he kept hid.

CHORUS:

Em                 F        Em                  A7

Moving me down the highway, rolling me down the highway.

F               G                  C

Moving ahead so life won't pass me by.

Like a north wind whistling down the sky, I got a song, I got a song.

Like the whippoorwill and the baby's cry, I've got a song, I've got a song.

And I carry it with me and I sing it loud.

If it gets me nowhere, I'll go there proud.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

C

And I'm gonna go there free.

Like the fool I am and I'll always be, I've got a dream, I've got a dream.

They can change their minds but they can't change me.

I've got a dream, I've got a dream.

I know I could share it, if you want me to.

If you're going my way, I'll go with you.

CHORUS:  [2x]
I Got Dem Ol' Kozmic Blues Again, Mama!

Words & Music:

Janis Joplin

Am  Am/G  Am/F#  Am/F  [2x]

Am         Dm         Am   Am/G   Am/F#   Am/F

Time keeps movin' on, friends they turn away.

F             G         F               G

I keep movin' on, but I never found out why.

       Am  [stop chords on the beat until the E7]

I keep pushing so hard the dream, I keep tryin' to make it right,

          E7                     Am  Am/G  Am/F#  Am/F

Through another lonely day, whoa-oh.

Dawn has come at last.

Twenty-five years, honey just in one night, oh yeah.

Well, I'm twenty-five years older, now.

So, I know we can't be right.

And I'm no better, baby, and I can't help you no more

Than I did when just a girl.

CHORUS:

A                         Bm

Aww, but it don't make no difference, baby, no, no,

D                      A

And I know that I could always try.

A                Bm

It don't make no difference, baby, yeah.

D  [semi-stop chords - not as hard as verse]

I better hold it, now, I better need it, yeah,

D                            C#m  Am  Am/G  Am/F#  Am/F

I better use it 'til the day I--- die, whoa.

Don't expect any answers, dear.

For I know that they don't come with age, no, no.

Well, ain't never gonna love you any better, babe.

And I'm never gonna love you right,

So you'd better take it now, right now.

CHORUS:  [8x and out - new words over each time:]

Oh! But it don't make no difference, babe, hey,

And I know that I could always try.

There's a fire inside everyone of us,

You'd better need it, now, I got to hold it, yeah,

I better use it 'til the day I die.

Don't make no difference, babe, no, no, no.

And it never, ever will.  Hey!

I wanna talk about a little bit of loving, yeah,

I got to hold it, baby, I'm gonna need it, now,

I'm gonna use it, say, aaaah!

Don't make no difference, babe, yeah,

Ah, honey, I'd hate to be the one.

I said, you're gonna live your life and you're gonna love your life,

Or babe, someday you're gonna have to cry.

Yes, indeed! Yes, indeed! Yes, indeed!  Ah, baby, yes, indeed!

I said, you, you're always gonna hurt me,

I said, you're always gonna let me down,

I said, everywhere, everyday, everyday and every way, every way.

Ah, honey, won't you hold on to what's gonna move?

I said, it's gonna disappear when you turn your back.

I said, you know it ain't gonna be there.

When you wanna reach out and grab on.

Whoa, babe!  Whoa, babe!  Whoa, babe!  Oh, but keep truckin' on.

Whoa, yeah!  Whoa, yeah!  Whoa, yeah!

Whoa!  Whoa!  Whoa!  Whoa!  Whoa!

I Got Rhythm

Words & Music:

Ira & George Gershwin

G     Am7 D7  G     Am7 D7

I got rhythm, I got music,

G     C                 Cm6     D7       G

I got my man, who could ask for anything more?

I got daisies in green pastures,

I got my man, who could ask for anything more?

B7               E7                A7                  D7

Old Man Trouble, I don't mind him, you won't find him 'round my door!

G     Am7 D7     G     Am7   D7

I got starlight, I got sweet dreams,

G     Am7               D7      G        Dm7  D7

I got my man, who could ask for anything more?

          A7      D7       G

Who could ask for anything more?

[repeat entire song and out]

I Got You (I Feel Good)

Words & Music:

James Brown

This is transcribed in the May/June issue of Guitar Edge.

The famous horn lick goes like this:

B |--3 sl. 2--3 sl. 2--3 sl. 2--|-3

G |--4 sl. 3--4 sl. 3--4 sl. 3--|-4

D |--5 sl. 4--5 sl. 4--5 sl. 5--|-5

Although, basically, you can take any voicing of the D7 chord and just slide it up & down the half-step (one fret).  To get that funky sound, choose three-note voicings on the inner strings.

[n.c.]
Wow!

       D7

I feel good.  I knew that I would, now.

       G7

I feel good.  I knew that I would, now.

   A        G           D9

So good, so good, I got you!

Wow!

I feel nice, like sugar and spice.

I feel nice, like sugar and spice.

So nice, so nice, 'cause I got you!

BRIDGE:

       G                      D

When I hold you in my arms, I know I can't do no wrong, now.

G                              A    [n.c.]

When I hold you in my arms, my love can't do me no harm.

VERSE 1 & 2 REPRISE

BRIDGE REPRISE:

VERSE 1 & 2 REPRISE:

OUTRO:

   A        G                  D9

So good, so good, 'Cause I got you!

   A        G                  D9

So good, so good, 'Cause I got you!

D9 [free time]

Hey!  Yeah!  Oh---!

I Got You, Babe

Words & Music:

Sonny Bono

     A                   D/A                  A                D G    E

They say we're young and we don't know and we won't find out until we grow.

Well, I don't know if all that's true, 'cause you got me, and, baby, I got you.

CHORUS:

A  D/A      A        D/A      A       D/A

Babe, I got you, babe.  I got you, babe.

They say our love won't pay the rent.  Before it's earned, our money's all been spent.

I guess that's so, we don't have a pot.  At least I'm sure of all the things we got.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

      Bm             E              Bm             E

I got flowers in the spring.  I got you to wear my ring.

             A             D/A                                          E   F

And when I'm sad, you're a clown.  And if I get scared, you're always around

[key shift to  Bb]

    Bb                Eb/Bb                   Bb                 Eb    Ab       F

So, let them say your hair's too long, 'cause I don't care, with you I can't go wrong.

Then put your little hand in mine.  There ain't no hill or mountain we can't climb.

CHORUS: [in new key]

Bb Eb/Bb    Bb     Eb/Bb      Bb     Eb/Bb

Babe, I got you, babe.  I got you, babe.

[continue Bb to Eb/Bb vamp over Coda]

I got you to hold my hand.  I got you to understand.

I got you to walk with me.  I got you to talk with me.

I got you to kiss goodnight.  I got you to hold me tight.

I got you, I won't let go.  I got you to love me so.

[slowly] I got you, babe.

I Hear You Knocking

Words & Music:

Dave Edmunds

A

You went away and left a long time ago.

A

Now you're knocking on my door.

           D                            A

I hear you knocking, but you can't come in.

           D                           E     E7#5

I hear you knocking, go back where you been.

I begged you not to go but you said goodbye.

Now, you're telling me all your lies.

I hear you knocking, but you can't come in.

I hear you knocking, go back where you been.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS

You better get back to your used to be.

'Cause your kind of love ain't good for me.

I hear you knocking, but you can't come in.

I hear you knocking, go back where you been.

I told you way back in '52

That I would never go with you

I hear you knocking, but you can't come in.

I hear you knocking, go back where you been.

I Heard It Through The Grapevine

Words & Music:

John Fogarty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

Main Riff [under Dm]:

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

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

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

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

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

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

[better: retune to Drop D & play this line on the low E string - use your thumb!]

Dm                                         A7                  G

Bet you're wondering how I knew 'bout your plans to make me blue

                Dm

With some other guy that you knew before.

           A7                       G

Between us guys you know I love you more.

              Bm              G

It took me by surprise I must say,

       Bm              G

When I found out yesterday.  Ooo, I...

CHORUS:

Dm                                       G

Heard it through the grapevine. Not much longer would you be mine.

Dm

Ooo, I heard it through the grapevine.

        G                                          Dm

And I'm just about to lose my mind.  Honey, honey, yeah.

You know that a man ain't supposed to cry.

But these tears I can't hold inside.

Losin' you would end my life, you see.

'Cause you mean that much to me.

You could have told me yourself

That you found someone else.  Instead I...

CHORUS:

People say, "Believe half of what you see and none of what you hear."

I can't help bein' confused.  If it's true, please tell me, dear?

Do you plan to let me go for the other guy that you knew before?

Ooo, I...

CHORUS:
I Know

Words & Music:

Milton Davis & William Duvall

This was a hit for Dionne Farris in 1995.  Enjoy.  I am not 100% sure of the chords coming out of the second chorus & into the bridge section (literally doing it by ear without an instrument).  Let me know if you think changes should be made.

A   F#m   G  A

                   A

I know what you're doing, yeah, I know why you dialed my number.

                   F#m    G                    A

I know what you're doing, yeah, I know why you care.

I know what you're doing, yeah, I know why you say you love me.

I know what you're doing, yeah, and I don't think it's fair.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS 1:

               F#m       G                      F#m        G

I know why you dialed my number; I know why you say you're mine.

                   F#m       G                        A

I know what you're doing and it's not gonna work this time.

A

Not gonna work this time.

I know what you're doing, yeah; I can never sing in that key.

I know what you're doing, yeah, and you're the one to blame.

I know what you're doing, yeah; I know why you can't forgive me.

I know why you're singing, lost love, the lyrics haven't changed.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS 2:

I can recognize the symptoms; you should know I've changed my mind.

                   F#m       G

I know what you're doing and it's not gonna work this... 

BRIDGE:

   E   B        G                                   E   B  G

...time------.  Yeah, said it's not gonna work this time-----.

(G)                 E    B   G                      E    B   G   A

Not gonna work this time-----.  Not gonna work this time-----.

I know what you're doing, baby, I know why you call my name.

I know why you say you love me, but I can't say the same.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS 2 REPRISE:

[ends on A over the word "time" instead of the bridge segue - quick out]

I Love Rock & Roll

Words & Music:

Joan Jett & The Blackhearts

E5       G5    A5   B5    A5    E5

E5       G5    A5   B5    A5    E5

E5

I saw him dancing there by the record machine.

                                    B5   Bb5

I knew he must have been about seventeen.

    A5             B5      E5                  A5

The beat was going strong, playing my favorite song.

[n.c.]

And I could tell it wouldn't be long till he was with me, yeah, me.

[n.c.]                                                               B5

And I could tell it wouldn't be long till he was with me, yeah, with me.

Singing:

CHORUS:

[use intro chord pattern over chorus]

I love rock and roll; so, put another dime in the jukebox, baby.

I love rock and roll; so, come and take your time and dance with me.

He smiled, so, I got up and asked for his name.

"That don't matter," he said, "'cause it's all the same."

I said, "Can I take you home, where we can be alone?"

And next we were moving on and he was with me, yeah, me.

Next we were moving on and he was with me, yeah, with me, singing:

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

I said, "Can I take you home, where we can be alone?"

And next we were moving on and he was with me, yeah, me.

Next we were moving on and he was with me, yeah, with me, singing:

CHORUS: [3x]
I Love You More Today Than Yesterday

Words & Music:

Pat Upton (The Spiral Staircase)

INTRO:  Bm  C  D  [2x]
Bm                    C          D

I don't remember what day it was.

Bm                    C          D

I didn't notice what time it was.

Bm                    C                D

All I know is that I fell in love with you.

       Bm                 Em            C                  D

And if all my dreams come true, I'll be spending time with you.

Every day's a new day in love with you

With each day comes a new way of loving you

Every time I kiss your lips my mind starts to wander

And if all my dreams come true, I'll be spending time with you

CHORUS:

Em             Am              Bsus4     B

Oh, I love you more today than yesterday,

Em         Am        B

But not as much as tomorrow.

Em         Am              Bsus4     B

I love you more today than yesterday,

Em                   A         C   D

But, darling, not as much as tomorrow.

Tomorrow's date means springtime's just a day away

Cupid, we don't need ya now, be on your way

I thank the lord for love like ours that grows ever stronger

And I always will be true, I know you feel the same way too

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

Bm                     C

Every day's a new day, every time I love ya.  [repeat and out]
I Melt With You

Words & Music:

Modern English

C                      F

Moving forwards, using all my breath.

Making love to you was never second best.

I saw the world crashing all around your face.

Never really knowing it was always mesh and lace.

CHORUS:

I'll stop the world and melt with you.

You've seen the difference and it's getting better all the time.

There's nothing you and I won't do.

I'll stop the world and melt with you.

(We should know better)  Dream of better lives, the kind which never hate.

(We should see why)  Trapped in a state of imaginary grace.

(We should know better)  I made a pilgrimage to save this human's race.

(We should see why)  Never comprehending the race had long gone by.

CHORUS:

Em   G   C   Am   Em           G    C   Am

                  The future's open wide

CHORUS:

The future's open wide

C          F             C          F

Mm-mm-mm.  Mm-mm-mm-mm.  Mm-mm-mm.  Mm-mm-mm-mm.

CHORUS:

I'll stop the world and melt with you.  (Let's stop the world!)

I'll stop the world and melt with you.  (Let's stop the world!)

I Met A Man

Words & Music:

Toni Childs & Peter Gabriel

I'm looking for chords to any Toni Childs song.  I cannot even find a songbook to buy for this incredible songwriter.
I heard a man who called me.

I heard his name unfold.

I heard a man who called me.

I heard his spirit told.

I heard a music in me, I heard a sound inside.

I heard a man remind me of what lives inside

Doo-da-doo-doo, dit-doo-doo, dit-doo-da-doo, doo-doo.

[unknown non-English lyrics in response]
Doo-da-doo-doo, dit-doo-doo, dit-doo-da-doo, doo-doo.

[unknown non-English lyrics in response]
CHORUS:  [over choir unknown non-English lyrics]
How do you love?

And how do you care?

And how do you live and believe?

Do you look away?

I heard a music in me, I heard a sound inside.

I heard a man remind me of what lives inside

Doo-da-doo-doo, dit-doo-doo, dit-doo-da-doo, doo-doo.

[unknown non-English lyrics in response]
Doo-da-doo-doo, dit-doo-doo, dit-doo-da-doo, doo-doo.

[unknown non-English lyrics in response]
CHORUS:

I Need You

Words & Music:

America

   A                 AM7

We used to laugh, we used to cry.

Em7        Dm7     G7         C

We used to bow our heads then wonder why.

    A                             AM7

But now you're gone, I guess I'll carry on

Em7          Dm7     G7       C

And make the best of what you left to me.

FM7         D7

Left to me, left to me.

CHORUS:

  G                 Em

I need you like the flower needs the rain.

            Bm                    Am7           D7

You know, I need you.  Guess I'll start it all again.

            G                 Em

You know, I need you like the winter needs the spring.

            Bm                    D    E

You know, I need you.  I need you.

And everyday I laugh the hours away

Just knowing you were thinking of me.

And then it came that I was put to blame

For every story told about me.

About me, about me.

CHORUS:

G                 Em

I need you like the flower needs the rain.

            Bm                    G7

You know, I need you.  Guess I'll start it all again.

            C           Am

You know, I need you, I need you, 

            G                 Em

You know, I need you like the winter needs the spring.

            Bm                    G7

You know, I need you.  Guess I'll start it all again.

            C           Am

You know, I need you, I need you,  [repeat & out]
I Palindrome I

Words & Music:

They Might Be Giants

D        G           Em           A       D   G   Em   A

Someday, mother will die and I'll get the money.

Mom leans down and says, "My sentiments exactly.

Bb  F        G          A          D

You son of a bitch."  I palindrome I.

CHORUS:

  G          Em   A          Bm   G          Em

I palindrome I, I palindrome I, I palindrome I.

    Bm     D          G          Em          G        A

And I am a snake head eating the head on the opposite side.

             G        A   D

I palindrome I  (man, oh, man).

             G        A   D

I palindrome I  (man, oh, man).

             G        A   D

I palindrome I  (man, oh, man).

             G        A   D

I palindrome I  (man, oh, man).

See that bulletproof dress hanging from the clothesline.

See the medical chart with the random zig-zag.

Now I'll help it decide - I palindrome I.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE  (why yes, this is a palindrome around the word "beloved"!):

G     A    Bm     A/C#       D          Em          D/F#        G

"Son, I am able," she said, "though you scare me." "Watch," said I,

   A       Bm       A/C#     Bm/D      Em             D      G      A

"Beloved," I said, "watch me scare you though."  Said she: "Able am I, son."

See the spring of the grandfather clock unwinding.

See the hands of my offspring making windmills.

Dad palindrome dad - I palindrome I.

CHORUS:

I Put A Spell On You

Words & Music:

Jalacy J. "Screamin' Jay" Hawkins

This is hard to chord because it is so free-flowing & individual.  Nina Simone's cover has a lush descending bass & surprise major chords.  Creedence Clearwater Revival's is tabbed below.  Play around with this one!

Em                   Am             Em

I put a spell on you because you're mine

Em         Am

You better stop the things you do.

        Am                 B7

I ain't lyin', no, I ain't lyin'.

You know I can't stand it, you're runnin' around.

You know better, daddy.

I can't stand it, 'cause you put me down.

Em                                      Am  B7

I put a spell on you because you're mine

       Em

You're mine.

Stop the things you do.

Watch out!  I ain't lying!

I love you!  I love you!  I love you!

Baby, I don't care if you don't want me,

I'm yours, right now.

You hear me?

I put a spell on you because you're mine

I Put A Spell On You - CCR Tab

Tabber:Roger Olofsson (raggen@hem1.passagen.se)

Notice: Fogerty plays chords in open position and the rhythm guitar plays

the barre ones. I have tabbed it the other way around, ie the lead guitar

plays the barre ones below.

                 strum

E----------------7~------------------|-------------7~--------------------|

B----------------8~------------------|-------------8~--------------------|

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

D----------------9~------------------|-------------9~--------------------|

A--2-------------7~------------------|-2-----------7~--------------------|

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

(staccato chords downstrum with a steady beat for the rhythm guitar)

(Lead guitar strums chords slowly inbetween lyrics and plays like below)

Em

   I put a spell on you

(When going from Em to Am play this)

E---7----------5~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

B---8----------5~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

A---7---7--10--5~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

Am                Em

   Because you're mine.

(After mine play the following)

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

B--8-------------8-------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

A--7--10--7--10--7-------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

            Am

You better stop the things that you're doin'.

(Right after doin' comes..)

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

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

G------------5~----------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

A----7---7---7~----------------------|-----------------------------------|

e----5---9---5~----------------------|-----------------------------------|

           Am

   I said "Watch out!

           B7

   I ain't lyin', yeah!

Em

   I ain't gonna take none of your

(after your)

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

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

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

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

A---7--10--7-------------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

Em

Foolin' around;

(after around)

E---7----------5~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

B---8----------5~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

A---7---7--10--5~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

Am

   I  ain't gonna take none of your

B7

       Puttin' me down;

          Em

  I put a spell on you

E---7----------7~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

B---8---------10~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

G---9----------8~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

D---9----------9~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

A---7---7--10--9~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

e--------------7~--------------------|-----------------------------------|

                    Em    Am  B7

     Because you're mine.      All right!

Here goes the solo:

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

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

G--------------9b11-9b11-9b11-9b11-9b11-9b11-9b11r9r7-9b11r9r7--9b11r9---|

D-------------------------------------|--------------8--------8---slow---|

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

e--0-3-5-7---------------------------|-----------------------------------|

E------------------------------------|--------------------------12-------|

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

G-------12-12-12-12b13-12b13-12b13-12b14----------12-14-14-14b15---14b15-|

D-8-8/14-----------------------------|--14-12-14-14----------------------|

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

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

E------------------------------------|-------------------12--------------|

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

G--14b15-15r14r12---12-14-12----12-14|-14b15-14b15-14b15---14b15-slow----|

D----------------14----------14------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

G--15r14r12---12-14-12-12h14r12-14b15r14-12-14b15-----14b15------14b15---|

D----------14------------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

E-------------------------12------12-|--------------12-------------------|

B-12-12-------12-12-15b16---15b11----15r12h15-15b16----------------------|

G-------14b15------------------------|----------------14b15-14b15-14b15--|

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

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

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

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

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

G-14b15-14b15-14b15-b15r14r12---12-14-14b15-12h14-12h14-12h14-12h14-12h14|

D-----------------------------14-----|-------fast------------------------|

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

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

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

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

G-14b15-14b15-14b15r14r12---12-14-12-|--------------12-14-14b15r14-------|

D------------------------14----------14r12-14-14-14----------------------|

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

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

E-----------------------------------12-----------------------------------|

B-------------------------------------13---13----------------------------|

G-12h14r12---12-14-14b15r14r12---12-----12---12-----12-------------------|

D---------14------------------14----triad d shape-14---14---14-----------|

A------------------------------------|-------------------15--15-12-14~---|

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

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

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

G-------12-14b5-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15-14b15----|

D-12-14------------------------------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

G-12h14-12h14-12h14-12h14-14b15---9b11r9-8-8/9--let ring to b7 chord-----|

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

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

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

Here follows a part where the open chords are strummed as fast as possible

The chords? Oh, yeah it's B7 - C - Fmaj7 - D - G - B7 - Em

then the solo continues

after b7 chord

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

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

G--2b3r2/9--9b11r9-9b11r9-9b11r9-9b11r9-9b11r9--9b11r9-slow sometimes----|

D---------feeedback yeah-------------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

G-12b14--12b14-12b14-12b14-12b14r12-------------12b14-12b14-12b14r12-----|

D-----------------------------------14-12-14-14----------------------14--|

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

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

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

B------------------------12--12--12--|16---16--16--19--19--19--22--22--22|

G-12b14r12---------------------------|-----------------------------------|

D----------14-12-14-12/13--13--13--/16--16---16-/19--19--19-/22--22--22--|

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

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

Go back strumming Em barre fast here then comes Am barre fast and a C

barre chord is slided up to 3 - 4 times, then follows

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

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

G-9b11-9b11r9r7-7h9--7---------------|-----------------------------------|

D--------------9---7--9r7h9-8-7-9-7--|-----------------------------------|

A-----------------------------------10-7---------------------------------|

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

Here's another part with chords B7 - C - Fmaj7 - D - G - B7 - Em strummed

fast.

After the solo repeat verse 1 and follow up with the strumming part above.

This tab was created with the help of an Amiga computer and the sampling

software Audiomaster IV, under the menu effects/duration/pitch the

frequency and the pitch can be doubled, thus enabling the program to play

back the sample at half the speed but with the original pitch.

I Remember It Well

Words & Music:

Alan Jay Lerner & Frederick Loewe (Gigi)

[capo 3 ]

          C
          CM7

We met at nine.
We met at eight.

         C6
             C

I was on time.
No, you were late.

    C        Gdim7     G7

Ah, yes! I remember it well!

              Dm7
           G7

We dined with friends.
We dined alone.

        Dm7
      G7

A tenor sang.
A baritone.

    Dm7      G7        C

Ah, yes! I remember it well!

F
          F6                      Fm

That dazzling April moon.
There was none that night and the month was June.

       C             A7
            Dm                 G7

That's right! That's right!
It warms my heart to know that you


         C                 C7


Remember still the way you do

    F        F6        C  G7  C

Ah, yes! I remember it well!

Cm             G7              Ebdim7  G7

How often I've thought of that Friday night

        Cm           D7     G

When we had our last rendezvous.

      Ebm        Bb7       Ebdim7  G

And somehow I've foolishly wondered

       Am            D7        Dm7             G7

If you might by some chance be thinking of it, too?

That carriage ride.
You walked me home.

You lost a glove.
I lost a comb.

Ah yes! I remember it well!

That brilliant sky.
We had some rain.

Those Russian songs.
From sunny Spain?

Ah yes! I remember it well!

You wore a gown of gold.
I was all in blue.

Am I getting old?
Oh no! Not you!


How strong you were, how young and gay.


A prince of love in every way.

Ah yes! I remember it well!

Gdim7 = X X 2 3 2 3  |  Ebdim7 = X X 1 2 1 2
I Scare Myself

Words & Music:

Dan Hicks

Big thanks to correspondent Chip Gower for informing me that Dan Hicks is the rightful composer of this song (although Thomas Dolby's cover is wonderful!).  Big thanks, too, to correspondent Jen Frankel for transcribing the chords to this song.  She's transposed them into E for us guitar players.  The Thomas Dolby version is in F & better for keyboard players.  I've included dION's bass tab for the Dolby version, too.  There are still some bits that would be nice to transcribe:  the Spanish guitar bits & haunting piano riffs from the Dolby version.  But I need to hear Hicks' version to see what that is like!  Chip says it is either on his 1969 recording "Original Recordings" or 1972's "Striking It Rich".

E     F   G   F   [2x]
  E                 F              G    F  [etc.]
I scare myself just thinking about you.

I scare myself when I'm without you.

I scare myself the moment that you're gone.

I scare myself and I let my thoughts run.

CHORUS:

C7                                               E   Edim

And when they're running, I keep thinking of you.

C7                                          E    F

And when they're running, what can I do?

I scare myself, and I don't mean lightly.

I scare myself, it can get frightening.

I scare myself, to think what I could do.

I scare myself, it's some kind of voodoo...

And with that voodoo, I keep thinking of you.

And with that voodoo, what can I do?

But it's so so very different when we're together.

And I'm so so much calmer; I feel better.

'Cause the stars already crossed our paths forever.

And the sooner that you realise it, the better.

And then I'll be with you and I won't scare myself.

And I'll know what to do and I won't scare myself.

And my thoughts will run and I won't scare myself.

And I'll think of you and I won't scare myself...

dION's Bass Tab:  [vamp for intro, verse & transitions - add guitar in 3rds in the Spanish style, need a tab for that haunting piano riff]
    F         G

A |----3-3-------4-4------ 

E |-1------(1)-2-----(2-4) 

CHORUS:

and when I'm running... (1:21)

    G                  F

G |------8-8-8-----------------8-7-------------8-8-----8/--- 

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

A |-4-ring---------4/----3---3------6-5-4--/6--------------- 

E |---2----------2-----1---1------------------------/6------ 
I Shall Be Released

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

Once again, from the terrific Dylanchords.com site (on hiatus), an explaination for why you find so many versions of this song: "Recorded during The Basement sessions (1967) and released on The Bootleg Series 1-3 (1991). A different version was recorded Oct 1971 with Happy Traum (banjo) and released on Greatest Hits II (1971). A live version was released on Live 1975 (2002).  Tabbed by Eyolf Østrem."

"Basement" version:

[Capo 2nd fret (sounding key A major)]

G   C/G  G

G                            Am      Bm        Am              G

They say ev'rything can be replaced, yet ev'ry distance is not near.

G                   Am   Bm       Am             G

So I remember ev'ry face of ev'ry man who put me here.

CHORUS:

G                    C *)    [*) = Am in subsequent verses]
 I see my light come shining

Bm        D *)          G

 From the west unto the east.

G            Am          Bm D/A        G

 Any day now, any day now, I shall be released.

They say ev'ry man needs protection, they say ev'ry man must fall.

Yet, I swear I see my reflection some place so high above this wall.

CHORUS:

Now, yonder standing here in this lonely crowd, a man who swears he's not to blame.

All day long I hear his voice shouting so loud, crying out that he was framed.

CHORUS:

Greatest Hits vol. 2 version:

[Capo 2nd fret (sounding key A major)]

Intro (with a triple-time feel):

  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

B |---3-----3-------|---2-----2-------|---1-----1-------|-0--(0)--1-------|

G |---3-----3-------|---0-----0-------|---0-----0-------|-0--(0)--0-------|  [etc.]

D |-3-----3-----3---|-2-----2-----2---|-1-----1-----0---|-0--(0)--2-------|

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

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

G                            Am         Bm              D        G     C/G  G

They say ev'ry man must need protection, they say ev'ry man must fall.

G                       Am       Bm            D             G    C/G  G

 Yet I swear I see my reflection someplace so high above the wall.

CHORUS:

G                   Am      Bm       D                G

I see my light come shining from the west down to the east.

G            Am           Bm      D    G

Any day now, any day now, I shall be released.

Down here next to me in this lonely crowd there's a man who swears he's not to blame.

All day long I hear him cry so loud, callin' out that he's been framed.

CHORUS:

Live 1975 version:

[Capo 2nd fret]

||: G . . C/G  :||

G [n.c.]                       Am(7)   Bm(7)     D               G    C/G  G

  They say ev'rything can be replaced, yet ev'ry distance is not near.

G                   Am(7) Bm(7)   D              G

So I remember ev'ry face of ev'ry man who put me here.

CHORUS:

G                   Am      Bm       D                G

I see my light come shining from the west down to the east.

G            Am           Bm . . D            G

 Any day now, any day now,............I shall be released.

Budokan version:

G#m7 = 464444
F#m7 = 242222
A#dim = x12020
B11 = x22222

E             G#m            F#m    E          G#m             F#m

 They say ev'rything can be replaced, yet ev'ry distance is not near.

E       G#m          F#m  E        G#m            F#m

 So I remember ev'ry face of ev'ry man who put me here.

CHORUS:

E         G#m7       F#m7   D         A             E

 I see my light come shining from the west unto the east.

E    G#m7    F#m7         E  E/G#  A  A#dim  E/B  [B11         E]

 Any day now, any day now,                        I shall be released.

Alternate lyrics:

From the Martin Luther King Jr. Tribute, Washington, DC January 20, 1986:

They say every man needs protection

They say that every man must fall

I swear I see my own reflection

Somewhere so high above this wall

I see my light come shinin'

I don't need no doctor or no priest

Any day now, any day now

I shall be released

It don't take much to be a criminal

One wrong move and they'll turn you into one

At first decay is just subliminal

To protect yourself and your forever on the run

I see my light come shinin'

I don't need no doctor or no priest

Any day now, any day now

I shall be released

He will find you where your stayin'

Even in the arms of somebody elses wife

Your laughin' now, you should be prayin'

To be in the midnight hour of your life

I see my light come shinin'

I don't need no doctor or no priest

Any day now, any day now

I shall be released

I Should Have Known Better

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

G  D  G  D                 G             D         G   D

I------- should have known better with a girl like you;

              G          D            Em

That I would love everything that you do.

      C             D          G  D  G  D

And I do, hey, hey, hey, and I do-------.  Whoa, oh!

G  D  G  D        G            D          G  D

I------- never realized what a kiss could be,

           G    D         Em

This could only happen to me,

          C              B7  Em

Can't you see, can't you see? 

C           G               B7         Em

That when I tell you that I love you.  Oh!

             C               G            G7      C

You're gonna say you love me too-oo-oo-oo-oo.  Oh-ho!

           D             G  Em   C            D                G  D  G

And when I ask you to be mine--, you're gonna say you love me, too.

So, I should have realized a lot of things before.

If this is love you've gotta give me more.

Give me more, hey, hey, hey, give me more!

INSTRUMENTAL:

I never realized what a kiss could be.

This could only happen to me.

Can't you see, can't you see? 

That when I tell you that I love you.  Oh!

You're gonna say you love me too-oo-oo-oo-oo.  Oh-ho!

And when I ask you to be mine, you're gonna say you love me, too.

You love me, too!  You love me ,too!

I Think I Can Hear You

Words & Music:

Carole King

AM7         DM7/A  AM7       DM7/A

What must I do--?  How can I serve you?

      AM7                   F#m       E7

Is it true what I do is the way to be near you?

    Bm                E7                A        AM7

I'm listening, though sometimes I can't hear you.

Looking around fills me with wonder

At the way you can keep this old world running smoothly.

Thinking of you always seems to soothe me.

  Bm                         E                   F#m       E

I know you're probably not a man or a woman or a time or a season.

     Bm  G#m      A    C#m7 F#m        D                          E

But, I'm here and life is-- dear and I think that's a good enough reason to say:

Just let me do what you put me here to.

Let me be what you want me to be and I hope it'll cheer you.

I'm listening and I think I can hear you.

I Think We're Alone Now

Words & Music:

Ritchie Cordell

A  E  D  A  [vamp for intro]
A            C#m     F#m              E

"Children, behave!"  That's what they say when we're together.

A                  C#m     F#m             E

"And watch how you play!"  They don't understand and so we're...

PRE-CHORUS:

C#m                        A [n.c. - fill is I to V of the A chord]
Runnin' just as fast as we can.

C#m                        A [n.c. - same fill]
Holdin' on to one another's hand.

G

Tryin' to get away into the night.

             E

And then you put your arms around me as we tumble to the ground.

             A

And then you say:

CHORUS:

 A               E                D                     A

"I think we're alone, now.  There doesn't seem to be anyone around.

A               E              D                            A

I think we're alone, now.  The beating of our hearts is the only sound."

[n.c. over heartbeat & crickets]
Look at the way we gotta hide what we're doin'.

'Cause what would they say, if they ever knew?  And so we're...

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

OUTRO: [repeat and out]
A               E                D                     A

"I think we're alone, now.  There doesn't seem to be anyone around."

I Touch Myself

Words & Music:

The Divinyls

  C      F        Bb          C

I love myself.  I want you to love me.

When I'm feeling down, I want you above me.

I search myself.  I want you to find me.

I forget myself.  I want you to remind me.

CHORUS:

Bb      F    C       Dm     Bb            F           C       Dm

I don't want anybody else.  When I think about you, I touch myself.

Bb      F    C       Bb                      C

I don't want anybody else.  Oh no, oh no, oh no.

C

You're the one who makes me come, honey.

F

You're the sun who makes me shine.

C

When you're around I'm always laughing.

Bb

I want to make you mine.

I close my eyes and see you before me.

Think I would die if you were to ignore me.

A fool could see just how much I adore you.

I get down on my knees, I'd do anything for you.

CHORUS:

I love myself.  I want you to love me.

When I'm feeling down, I want you above me.

I search myself.  I want you to find me.

I forget myself.  I want you to remind me.

CHORUS:

C

[spoken:]  I want you.  I don't want anybody else.

And when I think about you I touch myself.

Ooh, oooh, oooooh, aaaaaah.

CHORUS:
I Used To Work In Chicago

Words & Music:

Traditional

I learned this version at camp.  Oscar Brand sings a different version on "Bawdy Songs & Backroom Ballads, Vol. 4".  Pearl Jam sings a third version that you can find online..

CHORUS:

C                         G               C

I used to work in Chicago at a department store.

C                            G                  C

I used to work in Chicago, I did but I don't anymore.

C                                      G7

A lady came in for a drink one day.  I asked her what she come for.

G7                                                         C

"Liquor," she said; lick her I did.  I did, but I don't anymore!

CHORUS:

A lady came in for a cake one day.  I asked her what she come for.

"Layer," she said; lay 'er I did.  I did, but I don't anymore!

CHORUS:

A lady came in for a sweater one day.  I asked her what she come for.

"Jumper," she said; jump her I did.  I did, but I don't anymore!

CHORUS:

A lady came in for a ball one day.  I asked her what she come for.

"Rubber," she said; rub her I did.  I did, but I don't anymore!

CHORUS:

A lady came in for a sausage one day.  I asked her what she come for.

"Banger," she said; bang her I did.  I did, but I don't anymore!

CHORUS:

From here, use your puns & imagination.  Stick to the "word that ends in –er" formula, though.  Straight innuendo variations get really dull really fast.

I Wanna Be Around

Words & Music:

Johnny Mercer & Sadie Vimmerstedt

Best Schadenfreude/sour grapes song ever.  Tony Bennett & Frank Sinatra both did great covers of this.  Lyrics & chords courtesy of Jumbo Jim's.

   C         C9       C           Cdim

I wanna be around to pick up the pieces

      Dm7      Edim         Dm7    G7

When somebody breaks your heart,

      Dm7     Edim     Dm7   G9 C   Cdim   Dm7    G7

When somebody twice as smart as I.

   Bbmaj7  Amaj7     Bbmaj7      A7

A somebody who will swear to be true,

     Dm          A7      Dm    Dm+7   Dm7    Dm6

Like you used to do with me,

        D           D7          Dm          Dm7   G7          G7+5

Who'll leave you to learn that mis'ry loves company - wait and see!

   C         C9       C         Cdim    

I wanna be around to see how he does it,

     Dm7            Edim     Dm7   G7

When he breaks your heart to bits;

Cdim  Dm7        Edim   Dm7  F  E7      Bm7-5    Fdim     E7

Let's see if the puzzle fits so fine.

 Bm7-5              A7           Bm7-5     A7

That's when I'll discover that revenge is sweet,

   D9              D7             D9        D7

As I sit there applauding from a front row seat

       Dm                  Dm7

When somebody breaks your heart

     Dm7-5  G7/6   C    Edim  Dm7  G   G+

Like  you   broke mine.

[INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE -- 1st 3 lines of verse]

Bm7-5               A7           Bm7-5      A7

That's when I'll discover that revenge is sweet,

   D9             D7              D9       D7

As I sit there applauding from a front row seat

      Dm                   Dm7

When somebody breaks your heart

    Dm7-5     G7/6        C    Fdim   G     Cmaj7

Like you, like you broke mine.

I Wanna Be Like You

Words & Music:

Richard M. Sherman & Robert B. Sherman (Jungle Book)

Am                                                 E7

Now I'm the king of the swingers, the jungle V. I. P.

E7                                                               Am

I've reached the top and had to stop and that's what's botherin' me.

Am                                               E7

I wanna be a man, man-cub, and stroll right into town.

E7                                                      Am

And be just like the other men, I'm tired of monkeyin' 'round.

CHORUS:

G7  C                            A7

Oh, ooo-bee-ooo, I wanna be like you, ooh, ooh!

        D7             G7             C

I wanna walk like you, talk like you, too, ooh, ooh!

A7     Dm7 G7   C                          A7

You'll see it's true, ooo-ooo, an ape like me-eee-eee!

    D7             G7           C          A7  D7  G7

Can learn to be hu-ooh-ooh-man, too, ooh, ooh!

Don't try to kid me man-cub and don't get in a stew

What I desire is man's red fire so I can be like you

Give me the secret man-cub, just clue me what to do

Give me the pow'r of man's red flow'r and make my dreams come true

CHORUS:

I like your mannerisms, we'll be a set of twins

No one will know where man-cub ends and orangutan begins

And when I eat bananas, I won't peel them with my feet

'Cause I'll become a man-cub and learn some etti - keet.

CHORUS & OUTRO:

Oh, ooo-bee-ooo, I wanna be like you, ooh, ooh!

        D7             G7             C

I wanna walk like you, talk like you, too!

C#dim  Dm7 G7   C                   A7     D7          G7           C

You'll see it's true:  someone like me can learn to be someone like me.

C  Bb  A A7  D7          G7           C

         Can learn to be someone like you.

C  Bb  A A7  D7          G7           C

         Can learn to be someone like you.

I Wanna Be Sedated

Words & Music:

The Ramones

CHORUS:

G                                         C          G

Twenty-twenty-twenty-four hours to go.  I wanna be sedated.

Nothing to do, nowhere to go, oh, I wanna be sedated.

D                           G

Just get me to the airport, put me on a plane.

D                      G

Hurry, hurry, hurry, before I go insane

  D                           G

I can't control my fingers, I can't control my brain.

    C           D   G

Oh, no, oh, oh, oh, oh!

CHORUS:

Just put me in a wheelchair, get me on a plane.

Hurry, hurry, hurry, before I go insane.

I can't control my fingers, I can't control my brain.

Oh, no, oh, oh, oh, oh!

CHORUS:

Just put me in a wheelchair, get me to the show.

Hurry, hurry, hurry, before I go loco.

I can't control my fingers, I can't control my toes.

Oh, no, oh, oh, oh, oh!

CHORUS:

Ba-ba-baba, baba-ba-baba, I wanna be sedated.  [4x]
(I Want To Be) Seduced

Words & Music:

Gary Richard Tigerman

This has been most notably recorded by Peggy Lee, Leon Redbone & Richard Dreyfuss.  It is a great song!  I've got the Leon Redbone version up top & the original lyrics (no chords) on the bottom.  Enjoy!

[n.c.]         C       [n.c.]          G

I want to be seduced.  Want a woman to take me out to dinner for two;

G

Like to see her eyes get moony,

                                  C

Flirting with the thought of what flirting ought to do.

Like to be real cool.  Let her think about getting little me in bed.

Care to chat about Magna Carta, Puerta Vallarta, something's gonna be said.

BRIDGE:

C         F            D/f#             C               C/B   C/Bb  A7

I might demur politely, alter slightly if she tried to fondle my--- knee.

        F                      G                    F7

But I'm relatively certain I'd compromise if I know me.

I want to be seduced.  Want a woman to talk to me suggestively.

Want to hear her say she'll be with me tomorrow morning

Drinking hot Jasmine tea.

Want her to make me laugh.  Make a point of touching me when she talks.

Leaving all the jealous men in the joint to mumble in their beer and gawk.

BRIDGE:  [new words]

I know it only happens when I'm napping, nodding in a reverie.

       F                        G                      C  F

That I find myself a woman that wouldn't mind seducing me

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

FINAL BRIDGE:

I know it only happens when I'm napping, nodding in a reverie.

       F                        G

That I find myself a woman that wouldn't mind seducing...
C                 C/B         C/Bb             A7

Starting from the moment when we've been introduced...

    F                         G                      C

I'd like to find a woman that wouldn't mind seducing me!

Original Lyrics:

I wanna be seduced.  Let a woman talk to me suggestively.

Wanna know that she'd like me to be with her tomorrow morning

Drinkin' hot Jasmine tea.

I want her to make me laugh. (Ha!  Ha!  Ha!)

Make a point about touching me when she talks. (Uhhmm-ho-ho-hmm!)

Leaving all the jealous guys in the place to mumble in their wine and gawk.

I know it only happens when I'm napping, nodding in a reverie,

That I find myself a woman that understands about seducing me.

I know it only happens when I'm napping, nodding in a reverie,

That I find myself a woman who understands about seducing...

I'll dream about the moon until she'll introduce herself...

I'm imagining a woman who understands seducing me.

I want to be seduced.  I want a woman to take me out to dinner for two.

I want to see her eyes gettin' moody,

Flirtin' with the thought of what flirtin' can lead to.

I want to act real cool, have her think about gettin' little me in bed.

Have a chat about Magna Charta, or Puerto Vallarta, or somethin' Gandhi said.

I might demur politely, falter slightly, if she starts to fondle my knee.

But I'm relatively certain I'd compromise if I know me.

I want to be seduced.  I want a woman to talk to me suggestively.

I want to hear her say she'll be with me tomorrow morning,

Drinking hot Jasmine tea

I want her to make me laugh, make a point of touching me when she talks.

Leaving all the jealous guys in the joint to mumble in their beer and gawk.

I wanna be seduced.  I wanna a woman to take me out to dinner for two.

I'd like to see her eyes get moony,

Flirting with the thought of what a little flirting outta to do.

I'd like to be real cool.  Let her figure out what I really mean, instead

Of havin' a chat about African genesis, psychokinesis or something Stanislavsky said.

I might demure politely or falter slightly, if she tries to fondle my knee.

But I'm relatively certain that I'd come across if I know me.

I know it only happens, when I'm napping, nodding in my reverie,

That I ever find a woman who wouldn't mind seducing me.

I know it only happens, when I'm napping, nodding in my reverie,

That I ever find a woman who wouldn't mind seducing,

Starting from the moment that we'd been introduced,

That I ever find a woman who wouldn't mind seducing me.

I Want To Break Free

Words & Music:

John Deacon (Queen)

F#sus4    F#    A    B    C#m    B    A    B    C#m    B    A    B    E

[n.c.]          E

I want to break free, I want to break free.

E

I want to break free from your lies,

                                 A

You're so self-satisfied I don't need you.

A                 E          B          A                     E

I've got to break free.  God knows, God knows I want to break free

I've fallen in love, I've fallen in love for the first time.

And this time I know it's for real.

I've fallen in love, yeah, God knows, God knows I've fallen in love.

BRIDGE:

     B                A

It's strange but it's true.

B                            A

I can't get over the way you love me like you do.

       C#m                    F#sus4        F#

But, I have to be sure when I walk out that door.

A         B          C#m   B

Oh, how I want to be free, baby.

A         B          C#m  B    A         B             E

Oh, how I want to be free---!  Oh, how I want to break free!

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  E    A    E    B    A    E    B    A    E

But life still goes on.

I can't get used to living without, living without,

Living without you by my side.  I don't want to live alone, hey.

     B     A                    E

God knows, got to make it on my own.

                   B  A                    E

So, baby can't you see?  I've got to break free.

E

I've got to break free.  I want to break free, yeah 

I want, I want, I want, I want to break free...

I Want You

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius McManus (Elvis Costello)

Tabbed by: Ofir Zwebner

  Oh      my  ba-      by  baby                  I   love you more than

e:-----------|------------|------------|------------|-------------------|

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

G:------2----|------1-----|------2-----|------2-----|---------2---------|

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

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

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

  A           E            A

  I        can tell               I      don't think I   can

e:------------|------------|------------|--------------------|

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

G:------0-----|------1-----|------1-----|------------2-------|

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

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

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

  A7           E                         A

  live        with- out  you                and I know     that I

e:-----------------|--------------|--------------|---------------|

B:------2----------|--------3-----|------3-------|------2--------|

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

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

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

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

  A7                D (/A?)                       A

  never        will

e:------------|------------|------------|

B:------3-----|------2-----|2-----------|

G:------1-----|------2-----|2-----------|

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

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

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

  E7           A

  Oh      my  ba-      by  baby                  I   want you so   it

e:-----------|------------|------------|------------|-------------------|

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

G:------2----|------1-----|------2-----|------2-----|---------2---------|

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

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

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

  A           E            A

  scares me to death              I      can't say   a-  ny

e:------------|------------|------------|--------------------|

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

G:------0-----|------1-----|------1-----|------------2-------|

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

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

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

  A7           E                         A

more  than "I   Love you"          everything else  is a  waste    of  breath

e:---------------|--------------|-------------|------------|------------|----------|

B:------2--------|--------3-----|------3------|------2-----|------3-----|----------|

G:------0--------|--------2-----|------2------|------2-----|------1-----|2---------|

D:---2--------2--|-----0-----0--|---0-----0---|---2-----2--|---0-----0--|4---------|

A:0--------------|0-------------|0------------|0-----------|------------|4---------|

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

  A7                D (/A?)                       A         E7           F#m (5?)

INTRO:

A        E     A                      A7         E

Oh... my baby, baby.  I love you more than I can tell.

  A                 A7       D           A             E7    A

I don't think I can live without you and I know that I never will.

A     E    A                        A7        E

Oh my baby, baby.  I want you so it scares me to death.

  A            A7        D              A                   E7       F#m (5?)

I can't say anymore than "I love you."  Everything else is a waste of breath.

Em     G            C                 B7                Em

I want you.  You've had your fun, you don't get well no more.

G                 C              B7

I want you.  Your fingernails go dragging down the wall.

B7      C        C          B7

Be careful, darling, you might fall...

VERSE:

I want you.  I woke up and one of us was crying.

I want you.  You said, "Young man, I do believe you're dying."

I want you.  If you need a second opinion (as you seem to do these days),

B7                                                B7 C C B7

You can look in my eyes and you can count the ways.

I want you.  Did you mean to tell me but seem to forget?

I want you.  Since when were you so generous and inarticulate?

I want you.  It's the stupid details that my heart is breaking for.

It's the way your shoulders shake and what they're shaking for.

It's knowing that he knows you now after only guessing.

I want you.

                                          B7          B7 C C B7

It's the thought of him undressing you or you undressing.

I want you.  He tossed some tatty compliment your way.

I want you.

                                    B7 [stop chord, then continue]
And you were fool enough to love it when he said..."I want you."

I want you.  The truth can't hurt you, it's just like the dark.

It scares you witless.  But in time you see things clear and stark.

I want you.  Go on and hurt me, then we'll let it drop.

I want you.  I'm afraid I won't know where to stop.

I want you.  I'm not ashamed to say I cried for you.

I want you.  I want to know the things you do that we did, too.

I want you.  I want to hear he pleases you more than I do.

I want you.  I might as well be useless for all it means to you.

I want you.  Did you call his name out as he held you down?

I want you.  Oh, no, my darling, not with that clown.

                            B7 [stop chord, then continue]
I want you.  You've had your fun, you don't get well no more.

I want you.  No-one who wants you could want you more.

I want you.  Every night when I go off to bed and when I wake up.

I want you.  I want you.  I'm going to say it once again, 'til I instill it.

I know I'm going to feel this way until you kill it.

I want you.  I want you.

I Want You (She's So Heavy)

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully transcribed in the Holiday 2005 issue of Guitar One.  There is an excellent tab for this by pvillanueva out there.  Too long to paste here, but great if you want more!

Dm   |E7-9  Bb  | A+

F      Am

I want you.  I want you so bad.  I want you.

Am                     Dm7        F        G       G#+  Am  Am7

I want you so bad it's driving me mad it's driving me-- mad.

       Dm  Dm7                                        Dm

I want you.  You know I want you so bad babe.  I want you.

                                C          Bb                  E7-9

You know I want you so bad it's driving me mad it's driving me mad.

[play this verse 4x]

CHORUS:

[n.c.]   Dm  Dm/A  Dm/F   Dm/A   Dm/C  Dm/B

She's so...

Bb7  F/A   Dm [same Dm sequece as above]  Bb7  F/A

Heavy----, heavy, heavy, heavy

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

VERSE REPRISE: [2x]

OUTRO:

[n.c.]  [riff on chorus chords as you repeat & end on Dm  Dm/C  Dm/B]

She's so...

Chord Voicings:

E7-9 = x x 0 1 0 1
A+ = x x 3 2 2 1
G#+ = x x 2 1 1 0

OUTRO VARIATION [per Chris Chan]:

Play these 5 measures over and over again:

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

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

G-|.-----2-----------2---|-----2-----0-----2---|-----1-----------1---|

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

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

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


New Ending:

E-|------------1---------|-----------1---------|
E-|-----------1---5---||

B-|---------3-----3------|--------2-----2------|
B-|--------2------6---||

G-|------1-----------1---|-----2-----------2--.|
G-|-----2---------6---||

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

A-|---1-----------3------|--0------------------|
A-|--0----------------||

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

I Want You To Want Me

Words & Music:

Rick Nielsen (Cheap Trick)

This is completely transcribed in the October 2003 issue of Guitar World.
A                    A/G# F#m                 A/E

I want you to want me.  I need you to need me.

D                     A/C#    A                    A/G#

I'd love you to love me.  I'm beggin' you to beg me.

F#m7                       B7           G                  A   A/G#

I'll shine up my old brown shoes.  I'll put on a brand new shirt.

     F#m7                B7           G                 F#m

I'll get home early from work, if you say that you love me.

A                                E

Didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

F#m                                  D7

Oh, didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

A                                                         E

Feelin' all alone without a friend you know you feel like dyin'.

F#m                                  D7

Oh, didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

I want you to want me.  I need you to need me.

I'd love you to love me.  I'm beggin' you to beg me.

I'll shine up my old brown shoes.  I'll put on a brand new shirt.

I'll get home early from work, if you say that you love me.

Didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

Oh, didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

Feelin' all alone without a friend you know you feel like dyin'.

Oh, didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  A   E   F#m   D7

Feelin' all alone without a friend you know you feel like dyin' 

Oh, didn't, didn't, didn't I see you cryin'?  (Cryin'?  Cryin'?)

I want you to want me.  I need you to need me.

I'd love you to love me.  I'm beggin' you to beg me.

I want you to want me.  I want you to want me.  I want you to want me.

I Will

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This was transcribed in the August 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  That version is in F.
    C         Am7       Dm7      G7     C      Am       Em   C7

Who knows how long I've loved you?  You know I love you still.

       F      G7     Am      C         F       G7    C  Am7  Dm7  G7

Will I wait a lonely lifetime?  If you want me to, I will.

    C    Am7       Dm7   G7     C          Am   Em   C7

For if I ever saw you, I didn't catch your name.

       F       G7     Am      C      F      G7       C   C7

But it doesn't really matter, I will always feel the same.

BRIDGE:

F           G7   Am7

Love you forever and forever.

Dm            G7     C   C7

Love you with all my heart.

F            G7   Am7

Love you whenever we're together.

D7                   G7

Love you when we're apart.

       C     Am7     Dm7  G7        C         Am7      Em

And when, at last, I find you, your song will fill the air.

C7      F       G7    Am7  F  C         F    G7    Am   F  C

Sing it loud so I can hear you. Make it easy to be near you.

        F          G7   Am       C/G

For the things you do endear you to me.

F       G7     Ab      C  C7

Ah, you know I will. I will.

F                 C/G         G7          Am7

La--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la---

Dm7                           G7          C

La--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la--- la---

I Will Survive

Words & Music:

Freddie Perren & Dino Fekaris

This was famously covered by Cake & Gloria Gaynor, but has many covers & uses as an anthem over the years.  It was also featured in the classic animation "Aliensong".

[Cake version chords:   Am  Dm  G  C  F      Bb     E]

[Gloria Gaynor chords:  Am  Dm  G  C  Fmaj7  Bm7-5  E]

Am                           Dm

At first I was afraid, I was petrified.

G                                              C

I kept thinking I could never live without you by my side.

F                                             Bb

But then I spent so many nights just thinking how you'd done me wrong.

E

And I grew strong.  I learned how to get along. 

And so you're back from outer space.

I just walked in to find you here without that look upon your face.

I should have changed my fucking lock.  I would have made you leave your key

If I'd have known for just one second you'd be back to bother me. 

Oh now go.  Walk out the door.

Just turn around now.  You're not welcome anymore.

Weren't you the one who tried to break me with desire?

Did you think I'd crumble?  Did you think I'd lay down and die?

Oh not I -- I will survive.

As long as I know how to love I know I'll be alive.

I've got all my life to live.  I've got all my love to give.

I will survive.  I will survive. 

It took all the strength I had just not to fall apart.

I'm trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart.

And I spent oh so many nights just feeling sorry for myself.

I used to cry.  But now I hold my head up high. 

And you'll see me with somebody new.

I'm not that stupid little person still in love with you.

And so you thought you'd just drop by, and you expect me to be free.

But now I'm saving all my lovin' for someone who's lovin' me. 

Oh now go.  Walk out the door.

Just turn around now.  You're not welcome anymore.

Weren't you the one who tried to break me with desire?

Did you think I'd crumble?  Did you think I'd lay down and die?

Oh not I -- I will survive.

As long as I know how to love I know I'll be alive.

I've got all my life to live.  I've got all my love to give.

I will survive.  I will survive.
I Won't Grow Up

Words & Music:

Carolyn Leigh & Mark Charlap

  F          F#dim   F          F#dim

I won't grow up.  (I won't grow up.)

        Gm7           C7               Gm7           C7

I don't want to go to school. (I don't want to go to school.)

        Gm7           C7              Gm7           C7

Just to learn to be a parrot (Just to learn to be a parrot)

      F            F7           F            F7

And recite a silly rule. (And recite a silly rule.)

   Bb               Bbm6          Dm       Dm7        D7

If growing up means it would be beneath my dignity to climb a tree,

     Bm7b5                Bbm6                C7

I'll never grow up, never grow up, never grow up,

    F        [n.c.]       C7#5  F
Not me!  Not I!  Not me!  Not-- me!

I won't grow up, (I won't grow up)

I don't want to wear a tie. (I don't want to wear a tie)

And a serious expression (And a serious expression)

In the middle of July. (In the middle of July)

And if it means I must prepare to shoulder burdens with a worried air,

I'll never grow up, never grow up, never grow up

Not me!  Not I!  Not me!  So there!

BRIDGE:

Bb                    C7#5  F

Never gonna be a man, I---- won't!

Bb                       C7#5  F

Like to see somebody try and-- make me.

Bbm6                    Dm  Dm7     Gm7

Anyone who wants to try and make me turn into a man,

C7              C7#5

Catch me if you can!

I won't grow up, not a penny will I pinch.

I will never grow a mustache or a fraction of an inch.

'Cause growing up is awfuller than all the awful things that ever were.

I'll never grow up, never grow up, never grow up,

C7#5 F     C7#5  F   C7#5  F    C7#5 F

No-- sir!  Not-- I!  Not-- me!  So-- there!

I'd Do Anything For Love

(But I Won't Do That)

Words & Music:

Jim Steinman (Meat Loaf)

D   Dsus4   D  A            D                         D        A  G

And I would do anything for love – I'd run right into Hell and back.

I would do anything for love – I'll never lie to you and that's a fact.

         Bm                       F#m                  G       A

But I'll never forget the way you feel right now – oh, no - no way.

CHORUS:

           D  G         A                D  G         A9

I would do anything for love, I would do anything for love.

           D  G         A                    G           A        D

I would do anything for love, but I won't do that; no, I won't do that.

Bm                                   G

And some days it don't come easy and some days it don't come hard.

Em                                               D

Some days it don't come at all and these are the days that never end.

And some nights you're breathing fire and some days you're carved in ice.

Some days you're like nothing I've ever seen before or will again.

G             D              Bm             A

And maybe I'm crazy, oh it's crazy and it's true.

I know you can save me no one else can save me now but you.

Em                                                 Gdim

As long as the planets are turning, as long as the stars are burning.

G                                           A

As long as your dreams are coming true, you better believe me.

That I would do anything for love, and I'll be there 'til the final act.

I would do anything for love, and I take a vow and seal a pact.

But I'll never forgive myself if we don't go all the way tonight.

CHORUS:

D                       Bm                                  G

I would do anything for love, anything you've been dreaming of

           A        D

But I just won't do that... [repeat as many times as you'd like]
E   F#m   G   E   F#m   A  E   F#m   G   E   F#m   A7   D

And somedays I pray for silence, somedays I pray for soul.

Somedays I just pray for the God of Sex and Drugs and Rock 'n' Roll.

Some nights I lose the feeling, some nights I lose control.

Some nights I just lose it all when I watch you dance and the thunder rolls.

Maybe I'm lonely and that's all I'm qualified to be.

There's just one and only, the one and only promise I can keep.

As long as the wheels are turning, as long as the fires are burning.

As long as your prayers are coming true, you better believe it!

That I would do anything for love, and you know it's true and that's a fact.

I would do anything for love, and there never be no turning back

But I'll never do it better than I do it with you, so long, so long.

CHORUS:

D                       Bm                                  G

I would do anything for love, anything you've been dreaming of

           A        D

But I just won't do that... [repeat as many times as you'd like]
Bm                           F#m                   G        A

But I never stop dreaming of you every night of my life, no way

CHORUS:

         D        G             A

Will you raise me up?  Will you help me down?

         D             G           A9

Will you get me right out of this Godforsaken town?

         D             G           A

Will you make it all a little less cold?

         G     A         D

I can do that!  I can do that!

Will you hold me sacred?  Will you hold me tight?

Can you colorize my life?  I'm so sick of black and white.

Can you make it all a little less old?

I can do that!  I can do that!

Will you make me some magic with your own two hands?

Can you build an Emerald City with these grains of sand?

Can you give me something I can take home?

I can do that!  I can do that!

Will you cater to every fantasy I got?

Will you hose me down with holy water if I get to hot?

Will you take me to places I've never known?

I can do that!  I can do that!

After a while you forget everything.

It was a brief interlude and a Mid Summer Night's fling.

And you see that it's time to move on.

I won't do that!  I won't do that!

I know the territory.  I've been around.

It'll all turn to dust and we'll all fall down.

And sooner or later, you'll be screwing around.

I won't do that!  I won't do that!

CHORUS:

I'd Like To Teach The World To Sing

Words & Music:

The New Seekers

    D                                  A

I'd like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony.

    A7                             G             D

I'd like to hold it in my arms and keep it company.

    D                                  A

I'd like to build the world a home and furnish it with love,

     A               A7            G          A7     D

Grow apple trees and honeybees and snow-white turtle doves.

I'd like to see the world for once all standing hand in hand,

And hear them echo through the hills for peace throughout the land.

That's the song that I hear, let the world sing today.

A song of peace that echoes on and never goes away.

I'd Love To Change The World

Words & Music:

Alvin Lee (Ten Years After)

Em   G   Am   C   B7  [2x]

Em            G                   Am

Everywhere is freaks and hairies, dykes and fairies,

C       B7       Em  G  Am  C  B7

Tell me where is sanity

Tax the rich, feed the poor,

'Til there are no rich no more.

CHORUS:

    Em                       G      Am         C       B7

I'd love to change the world, but I don't know what to do.

So, I leave it up to you.

Population keeps on breeding, nation bleeding,

Still more feeding, economy.

Life is funny, skies are sunny, bees make honey.

Who needs money?  Monopoly.

CHORUS:

World pollution, there's no solution,

Institution, electrocution.

Spread the word, rich or poor,

Them and us, stop the war.

CHORUS:

I'd Rather Go Blind

Words & Music:

Ellington Jordan & Billy Foster

This is a two-chord wonder (just vamp Am to G).  Be free with the lyrics and change the genders to suit your own life.

[tab bits from the Faces/Rod Stewart version:]

INTRO:                                   G   Am  G
REPEATING RIFF

E --13-/11-11---11-/9-9---9-/7-7---5--3--3--|
E ---------------------|

B --13-/11-11---11-/9-9---9-/7-7---5--3--3--|
B ---------------------|

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

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

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

E ---------------------------------------3--|
E ----/7---------5-----|

G                        Am

Something told me it was over

                       G

When I saw you and her talking.

Am

Something deep down in my soul said, "Cry, girl.",

                                 G

When I saw you and that girl out walking.

CHORUS:

                                  Am

I would rather, I would rather go blind, baby,

                                    G

Than to see you walk away from me, child.

So, you see, I love you so much,

That I don't want to see you leave me, baby.

Most of all I just don't, I just don't want to be free.

I was just, I was just sitting here, thinking.

Of your kiss and your warm embrace, child.

When the reflection in the glass that adhered to my lips now, baby.

Revealed the tears I had on my face.

CHORUS:  [repeat & out]

I'll Be Your Water

Words & Music:

Keb' Mo' & John Lewis Parker

This is fully transcribed in the May 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  I've given the basic chords.  For all the pretty bits, pick up the magazine or, better yet, Keb' Mo's Homespun Tapes DVD.

F               G                F               G

Do you ever get worried and your load is hard to bear?

         F                       Am    D       F          G      C

And your life is like a sad, sad story and no one, nobody really cares.

CHORUS:

C               F    C       Dm      G  Am7   G               F   C  Dm      C   G

But if you ever need someone to talk to-----, and if you ever need a helping hand,

G            F    C   Dm     C   Am    D            F            G      C

I'll be your ship out on the ocean---, I'll be your water in the desert sand.

I've been there I've felt like you do,

Feelin' like winter would never turn to spring.

And everybody I know has got problems, 

But there's a solution to everything.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C                           G    Gm               F

And after you've found your way, you won't owe me nothin'

       Fm                          C                    G7

'Cause you're gonna know that your well would never run dry, never run dry.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

C            F  G7 C                         F  G7

I'll be your water---- and I will give you shelter.

C            F  G7  C                       F  G7  C

I'll be your water----, I will be there for you.

C    G       A7       C         D

I'll be your ship out on the ocean,

D                F             G7    C

And I'll be your water in the desert sand.

I'll Follow The Sun

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully transcribed in the July/August 2008 issue of Guitar Edge.

C   F   C

G       F7          C           D7

One day you'll look to see I've gone.

      C          Am/B     D7   G7         C    F C

For tomorrow may rain, so I'll follow the sun.

G        F7          C         D7

Some day you'll know I was the one.

      C          Am/B     D7   G7         C

But tomorrow may rain, so I'll follow the sun.

CHORUS:

C7          F7                Fm6               C

And now the time has come and so my love I must go.

C7           F7             Fm6                 C     Dm7

And though I lose a friend, in the end you will know, oh.

G       F7          C           D7

One day you'll find that I have gone.

      C          Am/B    D7   G7         C    F C

For tomorrow may rain so I'll follow the sun.

       C          Am/B     D7   G7         C

Yes, tomorrow may rain, so I'll follow the sun.

CHORUS:

G       F7          C           D7

One day you'll find that I have gone.

      C          Am/B     D7   G7         C    F C

For tomorrow may rain, so I'll follow the sun.

I'll Have To Say I Love You In A Song

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

        AM7          A6   C#m7  Bm7              E7

Well, I know it's kind of late.  I hope I didn't wake you.

            AM7       A6    C#m7   Bm7                E7

But, what I got to say can't wait.  I know you'd understand.

D           D#dim                  C#7                 F#m

Everytime I tried to tell you, the words just came out wrong.

D        A             E7            D   A   E7

So, I'll have to say I love you in a song.

Yeah, I know it's kind of strange; but every time I'm near you

I just run out of things to say.  I know you'd understand.

Everytime I tried to tell you, the words just came out wrong.

So, I'll have to say I love you in a song.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

Everytime the time was right, all the words just came out wrong.

So, I'll have to say I love you in a song.

Yeah, I know it's kind of late; I hope I didn't wake you.

But, there's something that I just gotta say.  I knew you'd understand.

Everytime I tried to tell you, the words just came out wrong.

So, I'll have to say I love you in a song.

I'll Never Fall In Love Again

Words & Music:

Burt Bacharach & Hal David

F                    Dm7

What do you get when you fall in love?

   Bb

A guy with a pin to burst your bubble.

Am7                     D11        D7

That's what you get for all your trouble.

Gm7                     C7 Bb7 F

I'll never fall in love again.

BbM7   C7                   F

I'll never fall in love again.

What do you get when you kiss a girl?

You get enough germs to catch pneumonia.

After you do, she'll never phone ya.

I'll never fall in love again.

I'll never fall in love again.

BRIDGE:

 F                       C11   F

Don't tell me what it's all about.

        C11                     F

'Cause I've been there and I'm glad I'm out.

 Am

Out of those chains those chains that bind you,

 G7              C7

That is why I'm here to remind you.

What do you get when you give your heart?

You get it all broken up and battered.

That's what you get, a heart that's shattered.

I'll never fall in love again.

I'll never fall in love again.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER FIRST TWO LINES OF BRIDGE:

Out of those chains those chains that bind you

That is why I'm here to remind you

What do you get when you fall in love?

You only get lies and pain and sorrow

So for at least until tomorrow

Gm7                          C7  Bb7  F

I'll never fall in love a-  gain

BbM7    C7               C11 C7-9    F

I'll------ never fall in love a------gain  [this line 3x]

I'm A Man

Words & Music:

Steve Winwood & Jimmy Miller

Cm7

Well, my pad is very messy, got whiskers on my chin.

Never had no problems cause I've always paid the rent.

I got no time for loving 'cause my time is all used up.

I stand outside creating all the groovy kinds of love.

CHORUS:

      Eb           D        Db             Cm7

I'm a man.  Yes, I am and I can't help but love you so.

I'm a man.  Yes, I am and I can't help but love you so.

If I had my choice of matter, I would rather be with cats.

All engrossed in mental chatter, showing where your mind is at.

While relating to each other how strong the love can be.

By resisting all the good times with each groovy chick we see.

CHORUS:

I've got to keep my image while suspended on a throne

That looks out upon a kingdom filled with people all unknown,

Who imagine I'm not human and my heart is made of stone.

And I've never had no problems and my body's made of stone.

CHORUS:

I'm A Rover

Words & Music:

Great Big Sea

[capo 2]

G                                                        D

Though the night be as dark as dungeon, not a star to be seen above.

G                                                       D    G

I will be guided without a stumble, into the arms of me only love.

G                C       G                        D     G

I went up to her bedroom window, kneeling gently upon a stone.

G               C       G                               D    G

I rapped on her bedroom window "Me darlin' dear, do you lay alone"?

CHORUS:

G            C      G

I'm a rover, seldom sober.

G                     D

I'm a rover of high degree.

G                      D   C      G

And when I'm drinking, I'm always thinking

G                  C    G

How to gain love's company.

She raised her head up from her feather pillow, raised her arms up around her breast,

Saying "Who's at me bedroom window, disturbing me at me long night's rest?

"It's only me, your own true lover, open the door and please let me in.

For I have come on a long night's journey. I am near drenched to the skin".

CHORUS:

She opened the door with the greatest pleasure, opened the door and she let me in

We both shook hands and embraced each other. 'Til the morning we lay as one.

"Well now me love, I must go and leave you, though the mountains be high above

Well, I will climb them with greater pleasure that I have been with me only love".

CHORUS:

I'm An Old Cowhand 

Words & Music:

Johnny Mercer

Thanks to correspondent Tony W., who found the intro chords on Jom Bottdorff's Banjo Page!

       C       G7     C           G7    C        G7       C

Step aside you ornery Tenderfeet, let a big, bad buckeroo past.

G7      C        G7            C                   Em    B7   Em  Am

I'm the toughest hombre you'll ever meet, though I may be the last.

Am         C+      G7        C     Am       D9          Dm7  G7

Yes-sirree we're a vanishing race, no-sirree can't last long.

G7     C        G7     C                  D9   G7 F   C

Step aside, you ornery Tenderfeet while I sing my song.

C             F6   G7           C

I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande,

C                 F6           G7           C
But my legs ain't bowed and my cheeks ain't tanned,

       Am               Em

I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow,

Am                           Em 
Never roped a steer 'cause I don't know how,

      Am                   Em       

And I sho' ain't fixin' to start in now.

F6       G7   C  Am    F6       G7   C
 Yippie-i-o-ky-ay---!  Yippie-i-o-ky-ay!

I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande & I learned to ride 'fore I learned to stand,

I'm a ridin' fool who is up to date, I know ev'ry trail in the Lone Star State,

'Cause I ride the range in a Ford V-Eight. Yippie-i-o-ky-ay! Yippie-i-o-ky-ay!

I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande & I come to town just to hear the band,

I know all the songs that the cowboys know 'Bout the big corral where the dogies go,

'Cause I learned them all on the radio. Yippie-i-o-ky-ay! Yippie-i-o-ky-ay!

I'm and old cowhand from the Rio Grande Where the West is wild 'round the Border land,

Where the buffalo roam around the Zoo, And the old Bar X is a Bar B Q 

And the Indians all shout "Boop-boop-a-doo!",  . Yippie-i-o-ky-ay! Yippie-i-o-ky-ay!

INSTRUMENTAL FOR FIRST TWO LINES OF VERSE:
I'm a pioneer who was raised from scratch, don't give a damn if my shoes don't match

They don't call me Elmer, they call me Satch, Yippie-i-o-ky-ay! Yippie-i-o-ky-ay!

I'm Gonna Be (500 Miles)

Words & Music:

Charlie & Craig Reid (The Proclaimers )

       E

When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,

          A              B                E

I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you.

When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you.

If I get drunk, yes, I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you.

And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you.

CHORUS:

      E                               A                 B

But I would walk five hundred miles & I would walk five hundred more,

E                                        A                  E

Just to be the man who walked a thousand miles to fall down at your door

E

Haddala-dah-dah!  Haddala-dah-dah!

        A            B               E

Haddala-dah-da-da-da-dah-da-da-da-da-dah!

When I'm working yes I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you.

And when the money comes in for the work I'll do,

I'll pass almost every penny on to you.

When I come home, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you.

And if I grow old; well, I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you.

CHORUS:

When I'm lonely, yes, I know I'm gonna be,

I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you.

When I'm dreaming, yes, I know I'm gonna dream,

Dream about the time when I'm with you.

CHORUS:

I'm Gonna Be An Engineer

Words & Music:

Peggy Seeger

G            G6             G              G6

When I was a little girl, I wished I was a boy.

G                G6                G              G6

I tagged along behind the gang and wore me corduroys.

G 

Ev'rybody said I only did it to annoy,

          A7               D7

but I was gonna be an engineer.

G                             A    B

Mama told me, "Can't you be a la - dy?

     C          G           Am          D7

Your duty is to make me the mother of a pearl.

G                                  B7    C7

Wait until you're older, dear, and may - be

G                   D7       G

You'll be glad that you're a girl."

Em          Bm      Em                         Bm

Dainty as a Dresden statue, gentle as a Jersey cow.

Cm                    G

Smooth as silk, gives creamy milk.

C             G

Learn to coo. Learn to moo.

Bm                             Am    D7

That's what to do to be a lady now.

When I went to school, I learned to write and how to read,

Some History, geography, and home economy.

And typing is a skill that every girl is sure to need

To while away the extra time until the time to breed.

And then they had the nerve to say, "What would you like to be?"

I says, "I'm gonna be an engineer!"

No, you only need to learn to be a lady.

The duty isn't yours for to try and run the world.

An engineer could never have a baby!

Remember, dear, that you're a girl.

S,o I become a typist and I study on the sly.

Working out the day and night so I can qualify,

And every time the boss come in, he pinched me on the thigh,

Says, "I've never had an engineer!"

You owe it to the job to be a lady.

It's the duty of the staff for to give the boss a whirl.

The wages that you get are crummy, maybe,

But it's all you get, 'cause you're a girl.

She's smart! (for a woman). I wonder how she got that way? 

You get no choice, you get no voice, 

Just stay mum, pretend you're dumb, 

That's how you come to be a lady today!

Then Jimmy came along and we set up a conjugation; 

We were busy every night with loving recreation. 

I spent my day at work so he could get his education, 

And now he's an engineer! 

He says "I know you'll always be a lady. 

It's the duty of my darling to love me all my life. 

Could an engineer look after or obey me? 

Remember, dear, that you're my wife!" 

As soon as Jimmy got a job, I studied hard again. 

Then, busy at my turret-lathe a year or so, and then, 

The morning that the twins were born, Jimmy says to them, 

"Kids, your mother was an engineer." 

You owe it to the kids to be a lady, 

Dainty as a dishrag, faithful as a chow. 

Stay at home; you got to mind the baby. 

Remember, you're a mother now. 

Every time I turn around there's something else to do- 

Cook a meal or mend a sock or sweep a floor or two. 

Listen in to Jimmy Young - it makes me want to spew! 

I was gonna be an engineer! 

I really wish that I could be a lady; 

I could do the lovely things that a lady's s'posed to do. 

I wouldn't even mind, if only they would pay me 

And I could be a person too! 

What price - for a woman? You can buy her for a ring of gold; 

To love and obey (without any pay); 

You get a cook and a nurse (for better or worse). 

You don't need a purse when a lady is sold. 

But now that times are harder and my Jimmy's got the sack, 

I went down to Vickers. They were glad to have me back; 

I'm a third-class citizen, my wages tell me that, 

But I'm a first class engineer! 

The boss, he says, "I pay you as a lady; 

You only got the job 'cause I can't afford a man. 

With you I keep the profits as high as may be; 

You're just a cheaper pair of hands!" 

You got one fault! You're a woman. You're not worth equal pay. 

A bitch or a tart, you're nothing but heart; 

Shallow and vain, you got no brain; 

Go down the drain like a lady today! 

I listened to my mother and I joined a typing pool; 

I listened to my lover and I put him through his school; 

If I listen to the boss, I'm just a bloody fool- 

And an underpaid engineer! 

I been a sucker ever since I was a baby, 

As a daughter, as a lover, as a mother and a "dear," 

But I'll fight them as a woman, not a lady, 

I'll fight them as an engineer.

I'm In Love With A Big, Blue Frog

Words & Music:

Peter, Paul & Mary

A
I'm in love with a big blue frog,
                      E   E7
A big blue frog loves me.
A           A7     D    Dm

It's not as bad as it appears,
         A7               E7       A
He wears glasses and he's six-foot three.

Well, I'm not worried about our kids

I know they'll turn out neat.

They'll be great looking 'cause they'll have my face,

Great swimmers 'cause they'll have his feet.

I'm in love with a big blue frog,

A big blue frog loves me.

It's not as bad as it appears,

He's got rhythm and a PhD.

Well, I know we can make things work

He's got good family sense.

His mother was a frog from Philadelphia

His daddy an enchanted prince.

The neighbors are against it and it's clear to me,

And it's probably clear to you,

They think the value on their property will go right down 

If the family next door is blue.

I'm in love with a big blue frog,

A big blue frog loves me.

I've got it tattooed on my chest,

           A     E7    A

It says:  "P. H. R. O. G."

     A       B7    A     E7    A

It's frog to me:  "P. H. R. O. G."!
I'm Not The Only One

Words & Music:

Melissa Etheridge

Mark Trepanier's fantab follows.  The notes through the song are his.

[Play a muted G5 barre chord with a bluesy feel through whole verse.  Occasionally throw in the following riff:]

Riff 1:

D |---------3hp5-----------|

A |--3-3ph5----------------| [then, go back to G barre]
E |------------------------|

Please, baby, can't you see my mind's a burnin' hell?

I got razors a-rippin' and tearin' and strippin' my heart apart, as well.

Tonight, you told me that you ache for something new.

And some other woman is lookin' like something that might be good for you.

CHORUS:

Am                          D            Dsus4

Go on and hold her 'til the screaming is gone.

Am                          D                   Dsus4

Go on, believe her when she tells you nothing's wrong.

G                         F                       E  [7th fret, open E & Riff 2]
I'm the only one, who'll walk across the fire for you =

Riff 2:

A |--7p5----7p5----7p5-------------|

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

G                          F                     E   [add Riff 1]
I'm the only one, who'll drown in my desire for you

Am                                     Cadd9

It's only fear that makes you run; the demons that you're hiding from

F                          Cadd9               G    [add Riff 2]
When all your promises are gone.  I'm the only one...

Please, baby, can't you see I'm trying to explain?

I've been here before and I'm locking the door and I'm not going back again.

Her eyes and arms and skin won't make it go away.

You'll wake up tommorrow and wrestle the sorrow that holds you down today.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

CHORUS:

I'm So Tired

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

    A  G#       D               E7

I'm so tired, I haven't slept a wink.

    A  F#m7  D           E7

I'm so tired, my mind is on the blink.

  A               E+         F#m          Dm7

I wonder should I get up and fix myself a drink.

Dm7

No, no, no.

I'm so tired, I don't know what to do.

I'm so tired, my mind is set on you.

I wonder should I call you, but I know what you would do.

A

You'd say I'm putting you on.

A

But it's no joke, it's doing harm.

           E7

You know I can't sleep, I can't stop my brain.

E7

You know it's three weeks, I'm going insane.

             D                                                  A

You know I'd give you everything I've got for a little piece of mind.

I'm so tired, I'm feeling so upset.

Although I'm so tired, I'll have another cigarette.

And curse Sir Walter Raleigh, he was such a stupid get!

You'd say I'm putting you on.

But it's no joke, it's doing harm.

You know I can't sleep, I can't stop my brain.

You know it's three weeks, I'm going insane.

You know I'd give you everything I've got for a little piece of mind.

I'd give you everything I've got for a little piece of mind.

I'd give you everything I've got for a little piece of mind.

I'm Sorry

Words & Music:

John Denver

     C                C7       F

It's cold here in the city, it always seems that way.

    G                                   C

And I've been thinking about you almost every day.

C                              F

Thinking about the good times, thinking about the rain,

G                                C        C7

Thinking about how bad it feels alone again.

    F             G                 C   C7

I'm sorry for the way things are in China,

    F                  G                 C  C7

I'm sorry things ain't what they used to be.

    F                  G         C     Em    Am  F

But more than anything else, I'm sorry for myself

                  C

'Cause you're not here with me.

Our friends all ask about you, and I say you're doin' fine.

I expect to hear from you almost any time.

They all know I'm crying, I can't sleep at night,

They all know I'm dying down deep inside.

I'm sorry for all the lies I told you,

I'm sorry for the things I didn't say.

More than anything else, I'm sorry for myself.

I can't believe you anyway.

C   F   G   C   C7

Mmmmm-------------

I'm sorry if I took some things for granted,

I'm sorry for the things I put on you.

More than anything else, I'm sorry for myself,

Living without you.

C   F   G   C

Mmmmm--------

I'm Still Standing

Words & Music:

Elton John & Bernie Taupin

Am     Dm/A      E/A       F/A  G/A  [2x]

A                    D/A

You could never know what it's like.

     E/A                       A

Your blood like winter freezes just like ice.

              Bm7/A                   D/A         E

And there's a cold, lonely light that shines from you.

       F#m                        D           A         Bm/A  A

You'll wind up like the wreck you hide behind that mask you-- use.

And did you think this fool could never win?

Well, look at me, I'm coming back again.

I got a taste of love in a simple way.

And if you need to know while I'm still standing you just fade away.

CHORUS:

               Am7       Am                     Em7

Don't you know I'm still standing better than I ever did?

               Dm7                           FM7    G

Looking like a true survivor, feeling like a little kid.

Am7       Am             Em7

I'm still standing after all this time.

               Dm7                           E7

Picking up the pieces of my life without you on my mind.

          Am         Dm7         E7

I'm still standing.  Yeah, yeah, yeah!

          Am         Dm7         E7   F/E   G/E

I'm still standing.  Yeah, yeah, yeah!

Once I never could hope to win.

You starting down the road leaving me again.

The threats you made were meant to cut me down.

And if our love was just a circus you'd be a clown by now.

CHORUS:

A   D/A   E/A    A    Bm7/A    D/A   E   F#m   D     A   Bm7/A

CHORUS:

I'm Tore Down

Words & Music:

Sonny Thompson

Tabbers: Brian Davies & John O'Callahan

The Freddie King version of this is fully transcribed in the June 2006 issue of Guitar One.  Below is a tab of the Eric Clapton version (as found on the "From The Cradle" album).

INTRO

(e) |---------------|-11~~~-13-11-|-8-------------------|----------------|

(B) |---------10h13-|-------------|---8--11-8-10---8----|----------------|

(G) |---------------|-------------|-------------10---10-|-8--------------|

(D) |---------------|-------------|---------------------|---10-8---------|

(A) |---------------|-------------|---------------------|--------10~~~~~-|

(E) |---------------|-------------|---------------------|----------------|

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

    C

I'm tore down, I'm almost level with the ground.

    F                                    C

I'm tore down, I'm almost level with the ground. [fill lick]
        G                      F             C      G

Well, I feel like this when my baby can't be found.

  C

I went to the river to jump in.  My baby showed up and said, "I will tell you when."

Well, I'm tore down, I'm almost level with the ground.

Well, I feel like this when my baby can't be found.

C

I love you babe with all my heart and soul; love like mine will never grow old.

Love you in the morning and in the evening, too.

Every time you leave me, I get mad with you.

Well, I'm tore down, I'm almost level with the ground.

Well, I feel like this when my baby can't be found.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

I love you baby with all my might; love like mine is out of sight.

I'll lie for you if you want me to; I really don't believe that your love is true.

Well, I'm tore down, I'm almost level with the ground.

Well, I feel like this when my baby can't be found.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CADENZA      1--3--|
FILL LICK     |--3--|

e |--------8-11p10p8-10p8-|-11-------------|
(e) |-13--11-----------------|

b |---8-10----------------|-----11--8------|
(B) |---------13p11----------|

g |-----------------------|-----10--9------|
(G) |---------------12-------|

d |-----------------------|-----9---8------|
(D) |------------------13-10-|

a |-----------------------|-----10--10-----|
(A) |------------------------|

e |-----------------------|----------------|
(E) |------------------------|

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

I'm Your Captain (Closer To Home)

Words & Music:

Grand Funk Railroad

D    D(add2)  D   G  [main riff]

Everybody listen to me and return me my ship.

I'm your captain, I'm your captain, though I'm feeling mighty sick.

I've been lost now, days uncounted.

And it's been months since I've seen home.

Can you hear me?  Can you hear me?  Or am I all alone?

If you return me to my home port, I will kiss you, Mother Earth.

Take me back, now; take me back, now, to the port of my birth.

INSTRUMENTAL VAMP ON MAIN RIFF:

BRIDGE:

Dm        Gm

Am I in a cabin, dreaming?

Dm         Gm            Dm           F              C   A

Or are you really scheming to take my ship away from me?

Dm           Gm               Dm           Gm

You'd better think about it.  I just can't live without it.

Dm               F                 C   A

So, please don't take my ship from me.

A           D   D(add2)   D   G  [continue with main riff]

Yeah, Yeah, yeah...

I can feel the hand of a stranger and it's tightening 'round my throat.

Heaven, help me!  Heaven, help me!  Take this stranger from my boat!

I'm your captain!  I'm your captain!  Though I'm feeling mighty sick.

Everybody, listen to me and return me my ship.

I'm your captain – yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

I'm your captain – yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

I'm your captain – yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

I'm your captain – yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

D                        C

I'm getting closer to my home. [repeat and out]

I've Been Searching For So Long

Words & Music:

James Pankow (Chicago)

As my life goes on I believe somehow something's changed.

Something deep inside, ooh, a part of me.

There's a strange new light in my eyes; things I've never known.

Changing my life...changing me.

CHORUS:

I've been searching for so long to find an answer.

Now I know my life has meaning, ohhhh.

Now I see myself as I am feeling very free.

Life is everything, ooh, it's meant to be.

When my tears have come to an end I will understand.

What I left behind, part of me.

CHORUS:

CODA:

Searching (don't you know I'm...Hell, yeah!) for an answer.

To the question (oh, yeah) for our minds.

Baby, baby, it's true, it's only natural.

It's only natural baby, yeah.

Good things in life take a long time.

I've Got A Rock & Roll Heart

Words & Music:

Eric Clapton

A   F#m   A   F#m

A                  D                    A   F#m   E   A

I've got a feeling we could be serious, girl;

A                     D                       A   F#m   E   A

Right at this moment, I could promise you the world.

D                     A

Before we go crazy, before we explode,

D                                                             E

There's something 'bout me, baby, you got to know, you got to know.

CHORUS:

A     F#m     D  E

I get off on '57 Chevys.

A     F#m    D            E

I get off on screaming guitar.

A               F#m     D             E

Like the way it hits me every time it hits me.

D                         E                        A

I've got a rock and roll, I've got a rock and roll heart.

Feels like we're falling into the arms of the night,

So, if you're not ready, don't be holdin' me so tight.

I guess there's nothing left for me to explain;

Here's what you're gettin' and I don't want to change,

I don't want to change.

CHORUS:

A   F#m   D   E   A   D   A   E

BRIDGE:

E

I don't need to glitter, no Hollywood,

All you got to do is lay it down and you lay it down good.

CHORUS:

A   F#m   A   F#m   A   F#m   A   F#m

In German, the tune is called:

57er Chevy and is by Ostbahn Kurti

Jetzt wos mit uns eng wird sollt i da geschwind no was sogn.

So wias grod jetzt is kannst von mia ollas haben.

Oba bevuas z'spaet is Und des wos geschehn muas passiert.

Muas i di warnen damitst wasst was da bliaht:

CHORUS:

I foa o auf 57er Chevy.

I foa o auf laute gitarren.

So wias mi Heit hod so hods mi imma.

I leb mitn rock & roll, glaub ma i leb ned all aa.

Do is jetzt Sperrstund fia uns wirds langsam Zeit.

Wannst wasst wos da einbrockst, I wissat an Platz fia onsheit.

BRIDGE:

Uebamuagn wass i nua wos i imma sog.

I werd ka andra mehr auf meine oidn Tog.

CHORUS:

I brauch kan Glitza ka Hollywood.

Wannst des a brauchst wos i brauch dann hamas guad.

I've Just Seen A Face

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

G 

I've just seen a face I can't forget the time

               G/F#    Em

Or place where we just met.

Em

She's just the girl for me and I want all the world

Em Em/D      C    D7       G

To see we've met, mm-mm-mm-m-m-mm.

Had it been another day, I might have looked the other way.

And I'd have never been aware but as it is I'll dream of her.

Tonight, di-di-di-di-da-di.

CHORUS:

D                 C

Falling, yes, I am falling,

              G       C        G

And she keeps calling me back again

I have never known the like of this; I've been alone and I have missed

Things and kept out of sight; but other girls were never quite

Like this, di-di-di-di-da-di.

CHORUS:  [2x]

I've just seen a face I can't forget the time or place where we just met.

She's just the girl for me and I want all the world to see.

We've met, mm-mm-mm-di-da-di.

CHORUS:  [3x]

I've Seen All Good People

Words & Music:

Yes

[capo 2]

D                  C                 Bb                 F             G

I've seen all good people turn their heads each day; so satisfied I'm on my way.

I've seen all good people turn their heads each day; so satisfied I'm on my way.

D                   G6                     DM7            G6

Take a straight and stronger course to the corner of your life.

Make the white queen run so fast; she hasn't got time to make you a wife

DM7                    G

'Cause it's time, it's time in time with your time,

DM7              G

And its news is captured, for the queen to use.

Move me on to any black square, use me any time you want.

Just remember that the goal is for us all to capture all we want.

Move me on to any black square, anywhere, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Don't surround yourself with yourself, move on back two squares.

Send an instant karma to me; initial it with loving care.

Don't surround yourself with yourself.

'Cause it's time, it's time in time with your time

And its news is captured, for the queen to use.

Didit didit didit didit didit didit didit didda  [2x]

Don't surround yourself with yourself, move on back two squares.

Send an instant karma to me; initial it with loving care.

Don't surround yourself

'Cause it's time, it's time in time with your time

And its news is captured, for the queen to use.

Didit didit didit didit didit didit didit didda  [4x]

'Cause it's time, it's time in time with your time and its news is captured.

I've seen all good people turn their heads each day; so satisfied I'm on my way.  [10x]

Ice Cream

Words & Music

Sarah McLachlan

[capo 3]

G   Am7    D     G   Am7    D

G   Bm7    D      G   C  Am7   Dsus2

[first vox note = G]

C    D       Em          C           G/B (beat 3)

Your love is better than ice cream,

Am7         D        G/B            C

Better than anything else that I've tried.

Am7   D      Em          C         G/B

Your love is better than ice cream.

Am7           D            C        Am7

Everyone here knows how to fight.

           Em   D   Am7

And it's a long way down,

       Em   D   Am7

It's a long way down,

       Em   D   Am7         C          G/B C             G/B   Em

It's a long way down to the place where we started from.

G   Am7    D     G   Am7    D

Your love is better than chocolate,

Better than anything else that I've tried.

Oh, love is better than chocolate.

Everyone here knows how to cry.

And it's a long way down,

It's a long way down,

It's a long way down to the place where we started from.

G  Am7  D  G  Am7  D  [vocal noodle over the intro chords – end on G]

[original is in A, but these chords flow easier]
Ice Cream Man

Words & Music:

Van Halen

Tabbed & notes:  Josh "Slosh" Hollis

This is a great new blues tune.  All notes are John "Slosh" Hollis'.

 "...Ice Cream Man is almost like an old blues standard that Dave wanted to do.  Then the band took the tune and rocked it out.  Dave actually plays the acoustic guitar in the intro.  The guitar is tuned down a half-step and to an open E chord.  That is E B G# E B E from high to low.  It's a basic 12-bar pattern (excluding the first two bars of intro) going E A E E A A E E B A E E (one bar for each chord).  Here is the intro in tab with the guitar tuned properly.  I use my thumb and middle finger to pick the notes, use whatever is easiest for you."

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

|----O----O----O----O--|----O----O----O----O--|------------------------------|

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

|----------------------|----------------------|----repeat both bars----------|

|------------O----2----|--3----2----O----2^0--|------------------------------|

|--O----4--------------|----------------------|------------------------------|

Now, summertime's here, babe, need somethin' to keep you cool?

Ah, now, summertime's here, babe, need somethin' to keep you cool?

Better look out now, though, I got somethin' for you.  Tell you what it is...

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by.

Oh, my, my, I'm your ice cream man, baby, stop me when I'm passin' by.

See now all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy.  Hold on a second, baby!

I got good lemonade, ah, Dixie cups, all flavors and push ups, too.

I'm your ice cream man, baby, stop me when I'm passin' by.

See now all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy.  Hold on, one more!

Well, I'm usually passin' by just about eleven o'clock.

Uh huh, I never stop, I'm usually passin' by, just around eleven o'clock.

And if you let me cool you one time, you'll be my regular stop.

All right, boys!

I got good lemonade, ah, Dixie cups, all flavors and push ups, too.

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by.

See, now, all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy.

Yes, I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by.

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by.

They say all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy.  Ah, one time...

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by.

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by.

They say all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy.  One time, boys!

I'm your ice cream man.  I'm your ice cream man.

B-b-b-b-b-b-b-baby!  Ah my, my, my!

All my flavors are guaranteed to satis-uh-fy.  Ow!

Ice Cream Man Tabbed & notes by  Josh "Slosh" Hollis:

"...Another riff thrown in before the A sometimes starts on the low E string and ascends E F# G G#.  This riff is also right before the heavy guitars come in.  The distorted guitars also play the basic blues but in positions at the 7th and 5th fret.  I actually have the entire transcription including a very accurate solo.  Since it's so hard to tune the guitar to an open E chord this tab will be in regular tuning.

~ is a slide

12>14  means bend at 12th fret up to the pitch of the 14th fret

12>14>12  means to bend back down after

(12)>14  means that the note is already bent to before picking

p                 h

^  is a pull off  ^  is a hammer on

t  means a tap with the right hand

I hope the rest is self explanatory.  Good luck."

        'Dedicate one to the ladies'   Now,

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

|------O---O---O---O---|------O---O---O---O---| . ||

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

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

|------------2---4-----|----5---4---2---4-----| . ||

|----O---4-------------|----------------------|   ||

   summertime's here babe  need somethin' to keep you

   ice cream man           stop me when I'm passin' by

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

||.---------------------|----------------------|

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

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

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

||----O-O-O-O-O-O-O-O---|----5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5---|

    cool                               Ah, now

                              Oh, my, my,

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

|------O---O---O---O---|------O---O---O---O---|

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

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

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

|----O---O---O---O-----|----O---O---O---O-----|

  summertime's here babe   need somethin' to keep you

  I'm your ice cream man stop me when I'm passin' by

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

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

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

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

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

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

   cool                             Better look

                                    See now

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

|------O---O---O---O---|------O---O---O---O---|

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

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

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

|----O---O---O---O-----|----O---O---O---O-----|

   out now though            Dave's got somethin' for you

   all my      flavors are   guaranteed to satis-

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

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

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

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

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

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

     Tell ya what it is                   I'm your

     fy  Hold a second baby

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

|------O---O---O---O---|--------7--7---7------| .||

|----------------------|--------8--8---8------|  ||

|----------------------|--------9--9---9------|  ||

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

|----O---O---O---O-----|----O---7--7---7------|  ||

I got good lemonade ah,   dixie     cups

|-----O----------------|--O---------O---------|

|-----O----------------|--O---------O---------|

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

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

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

|-----O----------------|--O---------O---------|

          all flavors and push ups to I'm your

|-----O----------------|----------------------|

|-----O----------------|----------------------|

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

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

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

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

    ice cream man baby     stop me when I'm passin' by

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                      See now

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

|------O---O---O---O---|------O---O---O---O---|

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

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

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

|----O---O---O---O-----|----O---O---O---O-----|

  all my flavors are guaranteed   to    satis-

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

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

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

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

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

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

fy       hold on one more             Well, I'm

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

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

|----------------------|----8---8---8---8-----|

|----------------------|----9---9---9---9-----|

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

|----O-O-O-O-O-O-O-O---|----7---7---7---7-----|

usually passin' by just about eleven o'clock

uh, huh, I never stop, I'm usually passin' by

just about eleven o'clock,  and if you let me

cool you one time, you'll be my regular stop.

Alright boys!   (this is over the verse part above)

I got good lemonade, dixie cups, all flavors and push

ups too.  I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin'

by (etc.   this is where the distorted guitar comes in, again playing basically the same thing-look at section after solo for a hint)

(Now to the solo)

                     Ah,      one      time

      (let ring . . . . . . . . . . . . .)

           sl.         sl.

|----9----------------------|---------------12----12---|

|---(9)--------14-----------|--16-------16-------------|

|---(9)-9-9~14----14--------|-----16-------------------|

|---(7)---9~14-------14~16--|--------16----------------|

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

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

             h  p  h              h p

|----16-19-12^16^12^14-12-16-19-12^16^12-14-12--|

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

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

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

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

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

             h  p                    p     p

|----16-19-12^16^12-14-12-16-19-12-16^12-14^12--|

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

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

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

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

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

             h  p                 h  p

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

|----16-19-12^16^12-15--------------------------|

|----------------------12-16-19-12^16^12-14-----|

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

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

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

             h  p

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

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

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

|----16-19-12^16^12-14--------------------------|

|----------------------12-16-19-O---------------|

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

                h  p  h  p  h   t-sl.  t-sl.      (Here Eddie taps with

|-----------------------------------------------|  his right index finger

|----15>18>15-12^15^12^15^12^15-17~-15-17~-15---|  and slides up toward the

|-----------------------------------------------|  pick-ups and the string

|-----------------------------------------------|  pulls off onto the note.

|-----------------------------------------------|  The slide goes to no

|-----------------------------------------------|  exact note but the

                                                   pull-off does.)

     t-sl.  t-sl.  t-sl. p           p

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

|----17~-15-17~-15-17~-15^12--------------------|

|----------------------------14->-15->-14^12----|(slow bend)

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

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

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

        ! ! !  p  p  !!!!!!dive down 1 1/2 step!!!!

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

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

|----14->->-15-^12^O----------------------------|(Gradual bend while

|-----------------------------------------------| whanging w/ bar)

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

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

  !!!!then back up!!

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

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

|---(O)--------------------------------------|

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

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

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

|----------------------12-15-16-16-----------|

|---(15)-15------------------------15>17-----|

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

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

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

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

               h  p                p

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

|---(15)-----12^15^12------------15^12---------|

|---------------------14-*-15-14-------14>16---|

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

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

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

                p                        p

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

|----12-------15^12-------12-----------------|

|-------15-14-------14>16----15-14-12>14^O---|

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

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

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

      !!!!dive bomb 3 steps!!!Then back up!!

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

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

|----(O)--------------------------------*-12->--|

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

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

|-----------------------------O-----------------|

     slow bend      t p

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

|----------------------------------|(Tapping is done while bend is still

|----(12)->-15------15^12----------| being held-and into next measure)

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

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

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

     t p    release bend           p

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

|-----------------p--------------------------|

|----15^12----(12)^9--11--11>12>11-^-9-------|

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

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

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

     [semi harm.     ]  sl. P                      sl.       sl.

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

|--------------------------------|---------------------O-----------|

|----11---9----------------------|--------------------------*~16---|

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

|----------------------11~10^9---|----10>12----(10)~2--------------|

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

                                sl.   sl.

|----16----16----16----16----16-~---------|

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

|-------16----16----16----16----16~(9)~---|

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

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

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

    sl.                                    sl.

|--------15----15----15----15----15-------------|

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

|----~15----15----15----15----15---(15)---15~---|

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

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

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

    sl.                 sl.      sl.              sl.                hold bend

|-------------16----16-------19-------21---|---(21)~(19)-19-------------------|

|-------15---------------------------------|----------------------O---15>19---|

|---~16----16----16----16~19----19~21------|----21-~-19-------O-------15>19---|

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

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

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

|---------------------12-----------12---------|-----------12---------12------14>15---|

|----(15)---(15>17)------15>19--------15>19---|----(15)------15>17------12-----------|

|----(15)---(15>17)---------------------------|--------------------------------------|

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

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

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

                           p

|----(14)>16-12-------------------------------|

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

|------------------14>15>14^12--14>15-14>15---|

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

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

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

                   1/4 bend      p                            p                 p

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

|------------------------------------15>17--|---(15)----15^12----12-------15^12------|

|----12>14--14>15--14>---12>14>12^0---------|-----------------15----15-14-------15---|

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

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

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

                p                       p        p        p           h

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

|----12-------15^12----12---O---|----12^11---------------------------------|

|-------15-14-------O---*---O---|----------14-12^11----12^11----11---------|

|-------------------O-------O---|-------------------14-------14----12^14---|

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

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

                            I'm your

       h                        sl.

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

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

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

|----11^12----11-----------------------|

|----------14----12-14-----------------|

|-------------------------------*~-----|

ice cream man            stop me when I'm passin' by

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                          I'm' your

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

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

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

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

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

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

  ice cream man,      stop me when I'm passin' by

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                        They say      all my flavors are guar-

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

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

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

|----9-9-11-9-12-9-11-9---|----9-9-11-9-9-9-11-9---|-------------------------|

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

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

   anteed to satisfy!

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

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

|--------------------sl.----|

|----2-------4-2-2---4~9----|

|----O-------O-O-O----------|

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

             sl.           One       time         boys!

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

|-----9------------14------------|----16----------16---------------|

|--------9-(9)~14-----14--sl.----|-------16--------------*---------|

|----(9)----9-~14--------14~16---|----------16-----------*---------|

|--------------------------------|----------------------------sl.--|

|--------------------------------|----------------------------*~---|

                          I'm your     ice cream man!

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

|----------------------------sl.----|------------------15>17------------|

|----11>13----11>13---9----(9)~-----|------------------------15---------|

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

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

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

                        -I'm your      ice     cream  man!

                   grad bend  sl.

|-----------------------------------|--------------------------19>21----|

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

|----12>14-----14--12>14---(12)~----|-----------------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|-------*---------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|---------*-------------------------|

|-----------------------------------|-----------O-----------------------|

                           B-b-b-b-

|----(19)>19---->19-----------------|(bent before picking)

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

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

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

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

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

   b - b - b - ba - by!

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

|----(17)~---------------12>14>12---|(slow release)

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

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

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

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

                       Ah,   my,        my,     my

                         !!dive  3 !! !!up!!dive 3!!up!!dive 2 1/2!!!!

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

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

|---(12)-----9---11>12-^-9----------|----(9)----------------------------|

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

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

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

     All my flavors are       Guarante-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-ed

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

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

|----4----------------|----2-----------|(free-time)

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

|----2----------------|----O-----------|

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

    to satis-uh-fy  yeah!

                               trill

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

|-----------------------------------------| (trill of hammering on and

|-----------------------------------------|  pulling off)

|------------------------------------sl.--|

|----7----7--5------5--4----4--3-^-(5)~---|

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

      Ow!__

|--------------8----7--------------------|

|----*---------8----7--------------10----|

|-----*--------8----7-------------*------|

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

|-------*------8----7-----------*--------|

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

             p  h sl-sl.        sl-sl.   p h  sl-sl.   p  p

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

|----14-12-14^12^10~9~10-14-12-10~9~10-14^12^10~9~10----------------|

|----------------------------------------------------13^11^9----9---|

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

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

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

       p  p sl.   p    p sl.     all slides      sl.            sl.

|----------------------------------------------------------------7~---||

|----------------------------------------------------------------7~---||

|----------------------------------------------------------------7~---||

|----14^12^10~9-10^9---------10----------------------------------6~---||

|--------------------12^10~9----9~7~~5~~~4~~2~~12~11~~7~~5>7-----7~---||

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

That last section is the conversation type part between Ed and Dave.

Have fun.

If I Didn't Love You

Words & Music:

Chris Difford & Glenn Tilbrook (Squeeze)

Hard group to tab, so there are two chord options.

INTRO:  G  | A  G  D  | A  G  D

A           G             D        A              G           D

If I didn't love you, I'd hate you.  Watching you play in the bath.

A          G            D    A                  G       D     (F)

A soapsuds stickle-back navy, a scrubbing brush landing craft.

C              E          F        C         E           F#dim

C              G          G#dim    C         G           G#dim

Your skin gets softer and warmer.  I pat you down with a towel.

Am           F           C   E              F#dim

F#m          Em          Am  G              E

Tonight it's love by the fire; my mind goes out on the prowl.

PRE-CHORUS:

F#dim [or just F#]

If I, if I, if I, if I, if I, if I, if I...

If I didn't love you I'd hate you.  I'm playing your stereogram.

Singles remind me of kisses, albums remind me of plans.

Tonight it's love by the fire.  The wind plays over the coals.

Passionate looks are my fancy.  But you turn the look into stone.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

                      Am        F            D/F#

F#                    A         F            D

If I didn't love you, would you sit and glow by the fire?

     F               D/F#               Am   F      D/F#             Am  F

A    F               D                  A    F      D                A   F

If I didn't love you, would you make me feel so...?  Maybe, you love me.

D/F#                 Am  F F#dim

D                    A   F

Oh, if I didn't love you.  Mmmmmm...

PRE-CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL:  G, then instrumental verse

If I didn't love you I'd hate you; cocoa mugs sit side by side.

It's time to poke at the fire.  But it's not tonight, looks I find

Taking a bite on a biscuit, the record jumps on a scratch.

Tonight it's love by the fire, the door of your love's on the latch.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:  [2x]

OUTRO:

F#

If I, if I, if I, didn't, didn't, didn't, Love you, love you, love you...
If I Had A Hammer

Words & Music:

Lee Hays & Pete Seeger

Sounghound Dan M. strikes again with the correct songwriters for this song.

C   Em   Am   G7

           C  Em  Am   G7            C   Em  Am

If I had a hammer, I'd hammer in the morning.

    G7            C  Am   Em  F         G7

I'd hammer in the evening all over this land.

               Am    F                  Am    F

I'd hammer out danger, I'd hammer out a warning,

F                          C       F             C

I'd hammer out the love between my brothers & my sisters,

F  G7         C  Em  Am  G7     C  Em  Am  G7

All over this land.             Ooooooooooooo.

If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning,

I'd ring it in the evening all over this land.

I'd ring out danger, I'd ring out a warning.

All over this land.             Ooooooooooooo.

If I had a song, I'd sing it in the morning.

I'd sing it in the evening all over this land.

I'd sing out danger, I'd sing out a warning,

I'd sing out the love between my brothers & my sisters

All over this land.             Ooooooooooooo.

Well, I've got a hammer & I've got a bell.

And I've got a song to sing all over this land.

It's the hammer of justice, it's the bell of freedom,

And the song about the love between my brothers & my sisters

All over this land.             Ooooooooooooo.

If I Had A Rocket Launcher

Words & Music:

Bruce Cockburn

The July 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar has a lesson by Bruce Cockburn in how to play the basics of this song.  I highly recommend reading it (or seeing the video lesson online) and listening to one of his amazing acoustic versions of this song.  I've combined the two versions that were previously here and removed the tabs after reading the article.  There is no current correct fantab out there.  Play it in E, using your thumb to keep time going - open low E string for the E chords and your thumb on the 8th fret for the C.  Am7 & Bm7 are normal barre chords.  You're playing the chords on the lower 4 strings.  I would greatly appreciate tabs of any of the fills & solos from the acoustic version!

E5             D5/E  C6      E5     D5/E   C6

Here comes the heli--copter, second time today.

Everybody scatters and hopes it goes away.

How many kids they've murdered 

E5   D5/E    C(add2) Bm7

Only God can say

Am7               Bm7       Am7               Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher, if I had a rocket launcher,

Am7               Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher,

Bm7               E5  D5/E  C(add2)     E5  D5/E  C(add2)

I'd make somebody pay.

I don't believe in guarded borders and I don't believe in hate.

I don't believe in generals or their stinking torture states.

And when I talk with the survivors of things too sickening to relate.

If I had a rocket launcher, if I had a rocket launcher.

If I had a rocket launcher, I would retaliate.

On the Rio Lacuntun one hundred thousand wait.

To fall down from starvation or some less humane fate.

Cry for Guatemala with a corpse in every gate.

If I had a rocket launcher, if I had a rocket launcher.

If I had a rocket launcher, I would not hesitate.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

I want to raise every voice, at least I've got to try.

Every time I think about it water rises to my eyes.

Situation desperate echoes of the victim's cry.

If I had a rocket launcher, if I had a rocket launcher.

If I had a rocket launcher, some son-of-a-bitch would die.

CHORDS:

E = 0 7 9 9 x x
D5/E = 0 7 7 7 x x
C6 = 8 7 7 7 x x

Am7 = 5 7 5 5 5 5
Bm7 = 7 9 7 7 7 7

alt (easier):

E = 0 7 9 9 0 0
D = 0 5 7 7 0 0
C = 0 3 5 5 0 0
If I Had My Way

Words & Music:

Rev. Gary Davis

You can also just alternate the E & A chords for the whole verse.  The Em chord echoes the b3 (G) note that occurs in the vocal line.  Either works.

E  A  E  A  [etc.]
You read about Samson, you read about his birth.

Em A       Em  A  [etc.]
He was the strongest man that ever lived on earth.

E  A  E  A  [etc.]
One day as Samson was walking alone 

Em A       Em  A  [etc.]
He looked down on the ground & saw an old jawbone.

E  A  E  A  [etc.]
He lifted up that jawbone & swung it over his head.

Em A       Em  A  [etc.]
And when he got to moving, 10,000 was dead.

CHORUS:

A    A7     E  A  E

If I had my way----,

     Em7    A           E

If I had my way in this wicked world,

     E     G#m  C#m

If I had-- my-- way,

        F#        B7       E A  E  A  [etc.]
I would tear this building down.

Delilah was a woman, she was fine & fair.

She had such lovely looks & coal black hair.

Delilah, she climbed up on Samson's knee

And said, "Tell me where your strength lies, if you please."

She talked so fine, she talked so fair.

Samson said, "Delilah, cut off my hair.

Shave my head just as clean as your hand

And my strength will be that of a natural man."

CHORUS:

CODA:

        F#        B7       E  A  E  A  E  A  E

I would tear this building down.

If I Had Possession Over Judgment Day

Words & Music:

Robert Johnson

Yeah, there’s a tab below.  But if you really want to learn how to play this and other Robert Johnson songs right, pick up Rory Block’s DVD on the subject from Homespun Tapes.  It improved my playing (and understanding) of the blues exponentially.

[often played in open G tuning:  D G D G B D, capo to taste - G is an open chord, C a barre on the 5th fret & D a barre on the 7th fret]
     G
If I had possession over Judgment Day,

     C                            G
If I had possession over Judgment Day,

          D                                       G
Lord, the woman I'm lovin' would have no right to pray.

And I went to the mountain, far as my eye could see.

Lord, I went to the mountain, far as my eye could see.

Some other man got my woman and the lonesome blues got me.

And I rolled and I tumbled, cried the whole night long.

Lord, I rolled and I tumbled, cried the whole night long.

And I woke up this morning, my biscuit rollin' on.

Had to fold my arms and slowly walked away.

[spoken:  "I didn't like the way she done."]
Lord, I fold my arms and I slowly walked away.

Well, I said in my mind, "Your trouble gonna come some day."

Well, now run here baby, get down on bended knee.

Lord, now run here baby, get down on bended knee.

I wanna tell you all about the way they treated me.

If I Had Possession Over Judgment Day

Tuning: Open G Tuning (D G D G B D)

Capo: 2

Slide: Slide Required

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

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

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

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

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

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

d|------------------0---5~~~---/5---5---5---/5---5---5---0---3--------------|

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

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

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

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

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

                              If I had possession over Judgment Day

     (Repeat 3 times)

d|--!---------------------------------!---/5---5---5---5---5---5---5---/5---|

B|--!-@---0---/3--------------------@-!---/5---5---5---5---5---5---5---/5---|

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

D|--!------------------0-------/3-----!-------------------------------------|

G|--!-@-----------------------------@-!-------------------------------------|

D|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

                                       If I had possession over Judgment Day

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

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

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

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

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

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

d|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

   Lord, the little woman I'm lovin' have no right to pray

d|--!-------------------------------------!---------------------------------|

B|--!-@------------0--------------------@-!---0---/3---/3---0---------------|

G|--!-----0---/3---0-------0--------0-----!---0---/3---/3---0------------0--|

D|--!------------------0-------/3---------!---------------------0---/3------|

G|--!-@---------------------------------@-!---------------------------------|

D|--!-------------------------------------!---------------------------------|

        !(Repeat phrase at big repeat sign)

d|------!----/12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12----------|

B|--0---!-@--/12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12----------|

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

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

G|------!-@-----------------------------------------------------------------|

D|------!-------------------------------------------------------------------|

        ! And I went to the mountain lookin' far as my eyes could see

                                                         (Big Repeat Sign) !

d|--------------------------------!--------------------------------------!-!

B|-----------0--------------------!-@---0---/3---/3---0----------------@-!@!

G|--0---/3---0-------0--------0---!-----0---/3---/3---0------------0-----!-!

D|---------------0-------/3-------!-----------------------0---/3---------!-!

G|--------------------------------!-@----------------------------------@-!@!

D|--------------------------------!--------------------------------------!-!

                                                                           !

d|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

   Some other man got my woman   and the -'a lonesome blues got me

d|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

B|--!-@------------0----------------@-!---0---/3---/3---0-------------------|

G|--!-----0---/3---0------------0-----!---0---/3---/3---0------------0------|

D|--!------------------0---/3---------!---------------------0---/3----------|

G|--!-@-----------------------------@-!-------------------------------------|

D|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

d|------5---------------------------5---------------------------------------|

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

G|------5-----5---5---5---5---------5---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

 and I rolled and I tumbled and I cried the whole night long

d|--!--------------------------------------!--------------------------------|

B|--!-@---0---/3---/3---0----------------@-!--------------------------------|

G|--!-----0---/3---/3---0------------0-----!--------------------------------|

D|--!-----------------------0---/3---------!--------------------------------|

G|--!-@----------------------------------@-!--------------------------------|

D|--!--------------------------------------!--------------------------------|

d|--!-----5---5---5---7---5---5---5---7-----!-------------------------------|

B|--!-@---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---@-!-------------------------------|

G|--!-----5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5-----!-------------------------------|

D|--!---------------------------------------!-------------------------------|

G|--!-@-----------------------------------@-!-------------------------------|

D|--!---------------------------------------!-------------------------------|

      and I rolled and I tumbled and I cried the whole night long

d|--!-------------------------------------!---7---7---7---9---7---10---9---7-|

B|--!-@------------0--------------------@-!---7---7---7---7---7----7---7---7-|

G|--!-----0---/3---0-------0--------0-----!---7---7---7---7---7----7---7---7-|

D|--!------------------0-------/3---------!----------------------------------|

G|--!-@---------------------------------@-!----------------------------------|

D|--!-------------------------------------!----------------------------------|

                                             Boy, I woke up this morning

                                     (Repeat 3 times)

d|--5---5---5---7---5---8---7---5---!---------------------------------!-----|

B|--5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---!-@---0---/3---0----------------@-!-----|

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

D|----------------------------------!------------------0---/3---------!-----|

G|----------------------------------!-@-----------------------------@-!-----|

D|----------------------------------!---------------------------------!-----|

    my biscuit was gone

d|--/12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12-------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

     Had to fold my arms and I slowly walked away

    (Repeat 3 times)

d|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

B|--!-@---0---/3---0----------------@-!-------------------------------------|

G|--!-----0---/3---0------------0-----!-------------------------------------|

D|--!------------------0---/3---------!-------------------------------------|

G|--!-@-----------------------------@-!-------------------------------------|

D|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

     (Spoken) I didn't like the way she done

d|--/12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12-------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

     Had to fold my arms and I slowly walked away

d|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

B|--!-@---0---/3---0----------------@-!---0---/3---/3---0-------------------|

G|--!-----0---/3---0------------0-----!---0---/3---/3---0------------0------|

D|--!------------------0---/3---------!---------------------0---/3----------|

G|--!-@-----------------------------@-!-------------------------------------|

D|--!---------------------------------!-------------------------------------|

d|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

 I said in my mind "Yo," trouble gon' come some day

d|----------------------------!--------------------------------------!------|

B|--0---/3---0----------------!-@---0---/3---/3---0----------------@-!------|

G|--0---/3---0------------0---!-----0---/3---/3---0------------0-----!------|

D|---------------0---/3-------!-----------------------0---/3---------!------|

G|----------------------------!-@----------------------------------@-!------|

D|----------------------------!--------------------------------------!------|

d|--/12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12---12-------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

     Now run here baby set down on my knee

d|-------------------------------------/19---19---19---19---18---18---16----|

B|--0---/3---/3---0----------------0---/19---19---19---19---18---18---16----|

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

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

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

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

                                          Now run here baby set down

d|--16---14---14---12---12---12---------------------------------------------|

B|--16---14---14---12---12---12---0---/3---0----------------0---/3---0------|

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

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

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

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

             on my knee

d|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

                   I wanna tell you all about the way they treated me

                                 (Outro:)

d|-----------------------------------------------------5~~~-----------------|

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

G|--0---/3---/3---0----------------0---3---2---1---0------------------------|

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

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

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

| /  slide up

|   slide down

| h  hammer-on

| p  pull-off

| ~  vibrato

| +  harmonic

| x  Mute note

| @  Repeat at next @

============================================================================

If I Only Had A Brain

(Scarecrow verse)

Words & Music:

E.Y. Harburg & Harold Arlen (1939)

There is a transcription of the Laurence Juber arrangement of this classic tune.  He uses open D tuning (D A D G A D), but I have given the basic chords here, courtesy of Jumbo Jim.

D7        G             Am7      Bm7               C

I could while away the hours conferrin' with the flowers,

    G                Am7    Bm  Bbm7

Consulting with the rain.

        C       C/B   Am7

  Am7/G     D            D/C   D/B

And my head I'd be a scratchin' while my thoughts were busy hatchin'

D7    G          Am7      Bm7    D9     D7

If I only had a brain.

I'd unravel ev'ry riddle for any individdle

In trouble or in pain.

With the thoughts that I'd be thinkin', I could be another Lincoln

If I only had a brain.

BRIDGE:

    C  Cdim             Bm7-5 E7    Am7     Dm7  D7   G   G/F#  Em

Oh, I----- could tell you why---- the ocean's near the shore.

         F#m7                B7           Em   B+

I could think of things I'd never thunk before.

              A7                D       D7

And then I'd sit and think some more.

I would not be just a nuffin', my head all full of stuffin',

My heart all full of pain.

        C   C/B    Am7     Am7/G    D   D/C    D/B

And perhaps I'd deserve you and be even worthy erv you ["of you"]
D7    G          Am7     Bm7    Am7     G

If I only had a brain.

"If I Only Had A Heart" (Tin Man) verse:

When a man's an empty kettle, he should be on his mettle

And yet I'm torn apart

Just because I'm presumin' that I could be kinda human

If I only had a heart.

I'd be tender, I'd be gentle and awful sentimental

Regarding love and art

I'd be friends with the sparrows and the boy who shoots the arrows,

If I only had a heart.

Picture me..., a balcony...,  above a voice sings low:

"Wherefore art thou, Romeo?:  I hear a beat.  How sweet!

Just to register emotion:  "jealousy," "devotion"

And really feel the part.

I could stay young and chipper and I'd lock it with a zipper

If I only had a heart.

"If I Only Had The Nerve" (Cowardly Lion) verse:

Yeah, it's sad, believe me missy, when you're born to be a sissy,

Without the vim and verve.

But I could show my prowess, be a lion not a mowess,

If I only had the nerve

I'm afraid there's no denyin' I'm just a dandelion

A fate I don't deserve.

I'd be brave as a blizzard...

TIN MAN: I'd be gentle as a lizard...

SCARECROW: I'd be clever as a gizzard...

DOROTHY: If the Wizard is a wizard who will serve.

SCARECROW: Then I'm sure to get a brain...

TIN MAN: ... a heart

DOROTHY: a home

LION: the nerve!

[segues to "We're Off To See The Wizard"]

If Love Was A Train

Words & Music:

Michelle Shocked

B7

If love was a train, I think I would ride a slow one.

E7                                        B7

One that would ride thru the night making every stop.

   F#7              E7                                      B7

If love was a train, I would feel no pain and I would never get off.

If love was a train, I think I would ride me a long one.

Hear me talking, I'm talking fifty boxcars long.

Aw, what's the use?

Most trains these days ain't got no engine, much less no caboose.

Woo! Woo!

F#7                       E7                     B7

Look out here she comes!  Look out there she goes!

If love was a train, I'd throw my body on her tracks.

If love was a train, I'd throw my body right down on her tracks.

If love was a train, I would feel no pain as she 

Rolled right down my back.

But love ain't no train, more like a broncin' bull.

And the most you gots fifteen seconds in the saddle.

         F#7                            E7

And even if you manage to ride, you are all shaken up inside.

E7                                            B7

And it's gonna be a long time before you ride that bull again.

If love was a train...  But love ain't a train...

If You Could Read My Mind

Words & Music:

Gordon Lightfoot

This is transcribed (with a nice fingerstyle arrangement!) in the September 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

A                                G

If you could read my mind, love, what a tale my thoughts could tell.

A                            G

Just like an old time movie 'bout a ghost from a wishin' well.

PRE-CHORUS 1:

A           A7        DM7                  E              F#m7

In a castle dark or a fortress strong with chains upon my feet.

    D         A/C#     A

You know that ghost is me.

CHORUS 1:

    DM7          A/C#           Bm7           E                    A(add9)

And I will never be set free as long as I'm a ghost that you can't see 

If I could read your mind, love, what a tale your thoughts could tell.

Just like a paperback novel, the kind that drugstores sell.

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS 2:

When you reach the part where the heartaches come, the hero would be me.

But heroes often fail.

And you won't read that book again because the ending's just too hard to take.

A  G  A  G

PRE-CHORUS 3 AND CHORUSES 3 & 4:

I'd walk away like a movie star who gets burned in a three-way script.

Enter, number two.

A movie queen to play the scene of bringing all the good things out in me.

But for now love, let's be real.

  DM7                   A/C#                Bm7                E

I never thought I could act this way & I've got to say, that I just don't get it.

DM7                A/C#                   Bm7                E                 A(add9)

I don't know where we went wrong, but the feeling's gone & I just can't get it back.

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS 4:

In a castle dark, or a fortress strong with chains upon my feet.

But stories always end.

And if you read between the lines, you'll know that I'm just tryin' to understand

The feelings that you lack.

DM7                   A/C#                Bm7                E

I never thought I could act this way & I've got to say, that I just don't get it.

DM7                A/C#                   Bm7                E                 A(add9)

I don't know where we went wrong, but the feeling's gone & I just can't get it back.

If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

C   G6   FM7   G6  [2x] 

             C            G         F

Well, if you want to sing out, sing out.

           C          G        Am

And if you want to be free, be free.

                 Dm      Am        G

'Cause there's a million things to be.

    C               G  C  G  C  G

You know that there are.

And if you want to live high, live high.

And if you want to live low, live low.

'Cause there's a million ways to go.

You know that there are.

CHORUS:

C                   F         G             C

You can do what you want, the opportunity's on.

And if you find a new way, you can do it today.

You can make it all true, and you can make it undo.

Am  Em      Am           Em   Am         Em          G   C  G   C

You see...  Ahhh, it's easy.  Ahhh, you only need to know.

Well if you want to say yes, say yes.

And if you want to say no, say no.

'Cause there's a million ways to go.  You know that there are.

And if you want to be me, be  me.   And if you want to be you, be you.

'Cause there's a million things to do.  You know that there are.

CHORUS:

Well if you want to sing out, sing out.

And if you want to be free, be free.

Cause there's a million things to be.  You know that there are.

    C               G         C               G    C

You know that there are.  You know that there are.

    G               C  G  F       G               C  G  F   G   C

You know that there are----.  You know that there are------.

Imagine

Words & Music:

John Lennon

C    F    C   F

C                  F      C                 F

Imagine there's no heaven, it's easy if you try.

C         F      C              F

No hell below us, above us only sky.

F       C/E     Dm7  Dm7/C   G7                 C

Imagine all the people------ living for today.  Ah-ha!

Imagine there's no countries, it isn't hard to do.

Nothing to kill or die for, and no religion too.

Imagine all the people living life in peace.  Yoo hooo.

F       G         C   E7

You may say I'm a dreamer.

F       G            C   E7

But I'm not the only one.

F          G          C    E7

I hope someday you'll join us.

F       G7               C

And the world will be as one.

Imagine that no possessions, I wonder if you can.

No need for greed or hunger, a brotherhood of men.

Imagine all the people sharing all the world.  Yoo-hooo.

You may say I'm a dreamer.

But I'm not the only one.

I hope someday you'll join us.

And the world will live as one.

The Impossible Dream

(from "Man Of La Mancha")

Words & Music:

Joe Darion & Mitch Leigh

A favorite tune of Teddy's.  R.I.P.

A9   A      A9        A6    A     D9    D        D9      D 

To dream the impossible dream, to fight-- the unbeatable foe.

   C#m        C#m7      D6            Bm           Bm7/E          E7

To bear with unbearable sorrow, to run where the brave dare not go.

A9      A    A9         A6   A     D9  D                      D9  D

To right the unrightable wrong, to love pure and chaste from afar.

   C#m           C#m7         D6        Bm         Bm7/E      E7 

To try when your arms are too weary, to reach the unreachable star.

Bm7/5-      A                    F#m

This is my quest, to follow that star.

              C#m                     D6

No matter how hopeless, no matter how far.

                 F#m                       F

To fight for the right without question or pause.

      A+         A          A+         F#m      G

To be willing to march into hell for a heavenly cause.

      Bm                   G                     C#

And I know if I'll only be true to this glorious quest,

        D6                          B7            Dm         Bm7/5-  E7

That my heart will lie peaceful and calm when I'm laid to my rest.

          A9   A          A9         A

And the world---- will be better for this:

         D9  D              D9           D

That one man--, scorned and covered with scars

      C#m             C#m7          D6

Still strove with his last ounce of courage

   A   F#m        D     D9  Bm7/5-  A

To reach-- the un-reach-a---ble---  star.

In Bloom

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain (Nirvana)

This is fully transcribed (including bass) in Guitar World.

Bb5  G5  | F5  Ab5 A5 | Bb5  G5  | F   Ab5 |

Bb5  Gb5 | Eb  B   A5 | Bb5  Gb  | Eb  B A5|

Bb       Gb       Eb   B5  A5

Sell the kids for food.

Bb      Gb      Eb   B5  A5

Weather changes moods.

Bb        Gb   Eb   B5  A5

Spring is here again.

Bb       Gb     Eb        B5       A5

Play for darker grounds.  Annnnnnnnnnnd...

CHORUS:  [2x]

Bb       G             Bb             G

He's the one, he likes all our pretty songs.

       Bb             G            Bb                 G

And he likes to sing along, and he likes to shoot his gun.

       C                  Eb     C                  Eb

But he don't know what it means, don't know what it means,

And I say, "Yeah!"

We can have some more.

Nature is a whore.

Bruises on the fruit.

Tender age in bloom.

CHORUS:

Don't know what it means, don't know what it means,

Don't know what it means, and I say, "Yeah!"

In My Life

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

This is fully tabbed in the "R.I.P." issue of Guitar Legends.  Some versions replace the F#5 and B5 with F#m and Bm, respectively.

INTRO RIFF:  [2x]

    A                  E

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

B |-2----2-h.o.3----------|

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

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

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

A                E   F#m   A7       D   Dm        A

There are places I remember 
all my life-- though some have changed.

A            E       F#m   A7            D  Dm      A

Some forever not for better--; some have gone-- and some remain.

          F#5               D5           G                    A

All these places have their moments with lovers and friends I still can recall.

F#5               B5         Dm            A

Some are dead and some are living; in my life, I've loved them all.

INTRO RIFF:  [1x]

But of all these friends and lovers, there is no one compares with you.

And these memories lose their meaning when I think of love as something new.

Though I know I'll never lose affection for people and things that went before;

I know I'll often stop and think about them; in my life I love you more.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:  A  E  F#m A7 D Dm  A  [2x]

Though I know I'll never lose affection for people and things that went before;

I know I'll often stop and think about them; in my life I love you more.

INTRO RIFF:

[n.c.]                 [outro riff here]

In my life, I love you more.

OUTRO RIFF:
    A                  E     E7           A

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

B |-2----2-h.o.3-------3--|--3-----3---|--2---|

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

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

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

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

In The Air Tonight

Words & Music:

Phil Collins

Em            D                   C           D

I can feel it coming in the air tonight.  Oh, Lord.

And I've been waiting for this moment for all my life.  Oh, Lord.

Em              D                   C           D          Em

Can you feel it coming in the air tonight?  Oh, Lord.  Oh, Lord.

         Em                               D

Well, if you told me you were drowning, I would not lend a hand.

     C                                            Em

I've seen your face before my friend, but I don't know if you know who I am.

Well, I was there and I saw what you did, saw it with my own two eyes.

So, you can wipe off that grin, I know where you've been,

It's all been a pack of lies.

And I can feel it coming in the air tonight.  Oh, Lord.

And I've been waiting for this moment for all my life.  Oh, Lord.

I can feel it comin' in the air tonight.  Oh, Lord.

And I've been waiting for this moment for all my life.  Oh, Lord.  Oh, Lord.

Will I remember?  I'll remember don't worry.  How could I ever forget?

It's the first time, the last time we ever met.

But, I know the reason why you keep your silence up; no, you don't fool me.

The hurt doesn't show, but the pain still grows,

It's no stranger to you or me.

I can feel it coming in the air tonight.  Oh, Lord.

Well, I've been waiting for this moment for all my life.  Oh, Lord.

I can feel it in the air tonight, oh Lord.  Oh, Lord,

Well, I've been waiting for this moment all my life.  Oh, Lord.

In The Jailhouse, Now

Words & Music:

Jimmie Rodgers (1927)

Jay Buckey has arrangements of this on his site.  Be sure to add a yodel or two!

D

I had a friend named Ramblin' Bob who used to steal, gamble and rob.

D                                     G

He thought he was the smartest guy in town.

G

But, I found out last Monday that Bob got locked up Sunday.

        A              E                   A

They've got him in the jailhouse 'way down town.

CHORUS:

            D                            G

He's in the jailhouse, now.  He's in the jailhouse, now.

  A                                                         A7

I told him once or twice to quit playin' cards and shootin' dice.

            A          D

He's in the jailhouse, now.

He played a game called poker, pinochle with Dan Yoker.

But shootin' dice was his greatest game.

Now he's downtown in jail, nobody to go his bail.

The judge done said that he refused the fine.

CHORUS:

I went out last Tuesday, met a girl named Susie.

I told her I was the swellest guy around

We started to spend my money, then she started to call me "Honey".

We took in every cabaret in town.

CHORUS:  [new words:]
We're in the jailhouse, now.  We're in the jailhouse, now.

I told the judge right to his face, we didn't like to see this place.

So, we're in the jailhouse, now.

In The Midnight Hour

Words & Music:

Wilson Pickett & Steve Cropper

Main verse riff:

D    B    A    G

E    A    E    A
I'm gonna wait 'til the midnight hour.

That's when my love comes tumblin' down.

I'm gonna wait 'til the midnight hour.

When there's no one else around.

          B                   A            B                   A

I'm gonna take you, girl, and hold you and do all the things I told you

                E    A [etc.]

In the midnight hour.  Yes I am, oh, yes, I am

D    B

I'm gonna wait 'til the stars come out

And see that twinkle in your eyes.

I'm gonna wait 'til the midnight hour.

That's when my love begins to shine.

You're the only girl I know that really loves me so.

In the midnight hour.  Oh, yeah, in the midnight hour.

D    B

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  E   A    E   A    E   D    B  [2x]
VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CODA:  [ad lib over E to A progression]

Just you and I...  oh, baby, hah!

Just you and I... nobody around, baby, just you and I

All right... you know what?

I'm gonna hold you in my arms...

Just you and I, oh yeah

In the midnight hour

Oh, baby, in the midnight hour.

In The Mood

Words & Music:

Glenn Miller

The original Andrews Sisters version.

C

Mr. Whatcha-Call-'Em, what you doing tonight?

C

Hope you're in the mood because I'm feeling just right.

F

How's about a corner with a table for two?

C

Where the music's mellow in some gay rendezvous.

G7

There's no chance romancing with a blue attitude.

    C              F              Ab7    C

You got to do some dancing to get in the mood.

Sister Whatcha-Call-'Em, that's a kindly idea.

Something swing-a-dilla would be good to my ear.

Everybody must agree the dancing has charm,

When you have the certain one you love in your arms.

Stepping out with you will be a sweet interlude.

A builder-up with that will put me in the mood.

C       Dm7   G

In the mood - that's it, I got it.

In the mood - your ear will spot it.

In the mood - oh, what a hot hit.

G                                 C

Be alive and get the jive, you've got to learn how.

Hep, hep, hep - hep like a hepper.

Pep, pep, pep - hot as a pepper.

Step, step, step - step like a stepper.

We're mugging and hugging, we're in the mood, now.

Mr. Whatcha-Call-'Em, all you needed was fun.

You can see the wonders that this evening has done.

Your feet were so heavy 'til they hardly could move.

Now they're light as feathers and you're right in the groove.

You were only hungry for some musical food.

You're positively, absolutely in the mood.

Sister Whatcha-Call-'Em, I'm indebted to you.

It all goes to show what good influence can do.

Never felt so happy and so fully alive.

Seems that jamming jumping is a powerful jive.

Swingeroo is giving me a new attitude.

My heart is full of rhythm and I'm in the mood.

In the mood – that's it, 'cause I got it!  And I'm

In the mood – your ear will spot it!  When you're

In the mood – bobbity bop a diddly-bop-a-bop-a!

Be alive and get the jive, you've got to learn how.

Hep, hep, hep, you're hep like a hepper full of.

Pep, pep, pep, you're hot as a pepper and you.

Step, step, step, step step like a stepper.

We're mugging and now we're hugging 'cause we're in the mood.

In The Mood

Words & Music:

Glenn Miller

Bette Midler's fabulous version from "The Divine Miss M" album.  I'm still looking for the chords for the second half of the song.  But I'll post them as soon as I can find 'em.

C6

Jumpin' with my boy Sid, right, you're in the city.

Don't you know that it was grand?  Really grand, so grand!

G7

So, then you came along, then you came along boy.

F6

Sang your groovy song, sang your song and I asked, "Who's that?"

C6

Mr. Whatcha-Call-'Em, what you doing tonight?

C7

Hope you're in the mood because I'm feeling just right.

F6

How's about a corner with a table for two?

C6

Where the music's mellow in some gay rendezvous.

G9

There's no chance romancing with a blue attitude.

         C6             F6             Ab7 F6  C6

You know got to do some dancing to get in the mood

Mister What'cha-Call-Em, I'm indebted to you.

You're here; it goes to show what good influence can do.

Never felt so happy or so fully alive.

He's a-jam a-jumpin' it's some powerful jive.

The swing-er-oo is giving me a new attitude

My heart is full of rhythm and I'm in the mood.

C6    Ebdim7               Dm7    G

In the mood – oh, boy!  Be mine forever!

In the groove – oh, boy!  And leave me never!

In the mood - oh, joy!  Give me some kissing!

G9                   Ab                G9  F7  C6

You know it won't be long until you're in the mood.

Don't be rude – oh, boy!  I love you madly!

It's up to you – oh, boy!  I'll take you gladly! 

Love is blind – oh, boy!  My vision's hazy!

It didn't take me long to say I'm in the mood! 

Do ba do ba do bop boo da da day. 

Ba da-n-da da-n do da-n do day. 

[stop chorus ]

Who's that guy with the beautiful eyes? 

And look at those lips, I'd try 'em for size. 

Hey! Swing with me!  What a wing it'd be! 

May I intrude? It's time to dance and I'm in the mood! 

Oh, hold me darling, let's dance.

What a dreamy romance. 

It's a quarter to three.

There's a mess-o-that moon.  Let's share it with me. 

You know, I think it's rude to keep me this way when I'm in the mood. 

I'm in the mood, in the groove! 

In the mood, ah, ah, ah! 

Man-oh-man, wow! 

Now you really got me lookin'. 

Oh, and you really got me cookin', oh! 

My heart went flip, my brain went skip. 

I said c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon. 

I'm hot now – oh, boy!  I love you madly! 

Right now – oh, boy!   I'll take you gladly! 

Tight now – oh, boy!   I'm really pining!

And now I'm really in the mood, boy! 

Hot now – oh, boy!  Rompin'!
Right now – oh, boy!  Stompin'!
Tight now – oh, boy!  Smokin'!
Why don't we go somewhere and smooch, boy? 

It's got to be right now! – oh, boy!

It's gotta be right now! – oh, boy!

It's got to be right now! – oh, boy!

I'm only saying that it didn't take me long,

Didn't take me long, didn't take me long 

To say I'm in the mood. 

Your flat foot floozy wants a good boy!

In The Summertime

Words & Music:

Mungo Jerry

       C

In the summertime when the weather is high,

You can stretch right up and touch the sky.

         F                                                    C

When the weather's fine, you got women, you got women on your mind.

       G                    F                           C

Have a drink, have a drive, go out and see what you can find.

If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal,

If her daddy's poor, just do what you feel.

Speed along the lane, do a ton, or a ton and twenty-five.

When the sun goes down, you can make it, make it good in a lay-by.

We're no threat, people, we're not dirty, we're not mean.

We love everybody, but we do as we please.

When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea.

We're always happy, life's for living, yeah, that's our philosophy.

Sing along with us, dee-dee-dee-dee-dee,

Da-da-da-da-da, yeah, we're hap-happy.

Da-da-da-da-dah... [scat to end of verse]

When the winter's here, yeah it's party time.

Bring a bottle, wear you're bright clothes, it'll soon be summertime.

And we'll sing again, we'll go drivin' or maybe we'll settle down.

If she's rich, if she's nice,

Bring your friends & we'll all go into town.

In Your Eyes

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

This is one of two songs inspired by Rosanna Arquette (the other being, of course, "Rosanna" by Toto).  A "Strum It!" arrangement of this is in the August 2001 issue of Guitar One.
INTRO & MAIN VAMP:

Bm  D  G  D   [The D is a brief transition chord between Bm & G]
Bm   D G         D  Bm  [etc.]
Love----, I get so lost, sometimes.

Days pass and this emptiness fills my heart.

When I want to run away, I drive off in my car.

But whichever way I go, I come back to the place you are.

PRE-CHORUS:

A  D   G  D [etc.]
And all my instincts, they return & the grand façade so soon will burn.

Without a noise, without my pride, I reach out from the inside.

CHORUS:

E       A  [etc.]
In your eyes - the light, the heat.

In your eyes, I am complete.

In your eyes, I see the doorway to a thousand churches.

In your eyes, the resolution of all the fruitless searches.

In your eyes, I see the light and the heat.

In your eyes, oh, I want to be that complete.

I want to touch the light, the heat I see in your eyes.

Love, I don't like to see so much pain.

So much wasted and this moment keeps slipping away.

I get so tired of working so hard for our survival.

I look to the time with you to keep me awake and alive.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:

In your eyes, in your eyes, in your eyes,

In your eyes, in your eyes, in your eyes.

RClements & Scott Yanoff have provided tabs & fingerings for the beautiful vamp:

1.  Scott yanoff version:

Capo 7th fret:

Verse Chords: (These 4 repeat throughout:)

 E A D G  B E

 x 9 9 0 10 0

 x 9 0 0 10 0

10 9 0 0 10 0

10 9 0 0 10 0

Where x means muted string and 0 means open string, and the #'s correspond

to fret #'s.

TAB:  (used during: ("All my instincts may return....")

   (A chord formation)       (D chord formation)

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

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

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

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

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

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

2.  RClements version:

This beautiful song from the 1986 'So' album is a classic.  I have not been able to find good sheet music for a guitar version of the tune, so I did it myself. These simplified chords are not the ones David Sanctious (Peter's keyboard player; sp?) plays, but they sound good solo and with the record. Your comments, flames, etc. are invited. This is my first TAB post so be kind :)

Performace notes: Play with your fingers if you can; it makes the arpeggios easier. Obviously, listen to the recorded version. The rhythms are fairly simple but some of the chord positions are, um, original. The verses are best understood in phrases that last 8 counts as follows:

          E A D G B e

chord 1     5 4 4 3        lasts 3 counts

chord 2     0 2 2 3        lasts 1 count

chord 3     2 0 0 3        lasts 3 counts

chord 4     0 x x 0 0      lasts 1 count

..repeat until chorus

Note: The intro is same as the verses but the very first bar omits chord 1.

The chorus has two melodic sections, a high one and a lower one which are separated by a bridge.

First section (A major chord):

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

Comes in with the lyrics "All my instincts.. they return..."  etc. (repeats several times)

             pattern 1a:                           pattern 1b:

     2nd finger bars 14th fret...         1st finger on 12th, 2nd bars G&B

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

B|------14-15-14---------15-14---14---|-----14-15-14---------15-14---14---|

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

D|--14-------------14-----------------|-12-------------12-----------------|

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

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

Note to the digitally adventuresome: Patterns 1a & b can be played with some diffculty  on the 9th & 10th frets using the high e string, but I found it awkward to make pattern 1b work there.

Bridge:

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

  vocals are the swelling "oooooooo--woh-woh" phrases

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

    B|--------------------|  (repeat 3-4x)

    G|--7--6--5-----------|

    D|--7--7--7-----------|   recommend anchoring 3rd finger on 7th fret 

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

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

Second (main) section of chorus (E major chord):

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

      (vocals are "In your eyes... the light... the heat..." etc.) (repeats several times)

             pattern 2a:                           pattern 2b:

     2nd finger bars 14th fret...         1st finger on 12th, 2nd bars G&B

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

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

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

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

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

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

That's pretty much the whole song  :-)

Other Versions

 ===============

Several Live versions of the song have an added interlude during the 2nd part of the chorus where it gets quiet and Peter does a vocal that goes (approx)  "Accepting all I've done and said/ I want to stand and stare again/ till there's nothing left out/ wo-wo-wo/ it remains there in your eyes/whatever comes and goes/wo-oh its in your eyes"  -> back to second part of chorus w/ full band. There seem to be two quiet chords that alternate for this section as follows:  (basically pattern 2 with added E on A string, 1st finger suggested.

         E A D G  B  e

chord 1    7 9 9  9          lasts 8 counts

chord 2    7 7 9 10          lasts 8 counts

==========================================================================

Innocent Child

Words & Music:

Mick Jones

C            G   F           G

Live for yourself today or tomorrow.

C                  G   F                  G

We'll cut all your hair & forget all your sorrows.

CHORUS:

F                 G                           F

I wish I could've seen you; oh, you could run wild.

                  G                       C  G  Am

I woulda liked to know you as an innocent child,

         C  G  Am     F  C  G   (F  G)

Innocent child.

It's never to late for you to do it

You don't have to wait for the sun to go through it

CHORUS:

I know a way for searchin' the truth.

Go back to the days of your youth.

BRIDGE:

         C G Am            C G Am

Innocent child--; Innocent child--;

Innocent child--; Innocent child--.

CHORUS:

As an innocent child; Innocent child

Innocent child; Innocent child

Instant Karma

Words & Music:

John Lennon

A                     F#m     A                             F#m

Instant Karma's gonna get you; gonna knock you right on the head.

A                         F#m     F                  G        A

You better get yourself together; pretty soon you're gonna be dead.

D                              Bm   D                       Bm

What in the world you thinking of?  Laughing in the face of love?

C                           Am7       D                 E9

What on earth you tryin' to do?  It's up to you!  Yeah, you!

Instant Karma's gonna get you; gonna look you right in the face.

You better get yourself together, darlin', join the human race.

How in the world you gonna see?  Laughing at fools like me?

C                            Am7    D                 E7

Who on earth d'you think you are; a superstar?  Well, right you are!

CHORUS:

         G   Bm    Em

Well, we all shine on

         G             Bm           Em

Like the moon and the stars and the sun

        G   Bm    Em

Well we all shine on

D          E7

Ev'ry one, come on

Instant Karma's gonna get you; gonna knock you of your feet.

Better recognize your brothers; every one you meet.

Why in the world are we here?  Surely not to live in pain and fear?

Why on earth are you there?

When you're everywhere, come & get your share.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

A        F#m    A    F#m   A  F#m   C      G A

Yeah, yeah, al--right!  Ah-haa!  Aaaah---------!!!

CHORUS: [repeat & out]
Into The Mystic

Words & Music:

Van Morrison

[Originally in Eb]

D

We were born before the wind, also younger than the sun.

A                                                  D

'Ere the bonnie boat was won as we sailed into the mystic.

D

Hark, now hear the sailors cry; smell the sea and feel the sky.

A                                     D

Let your soul and spirit fly into the mystic

F#m                        G           D

And when that foghorn blows, I will be coming home.

F#m                        G          A

And when the foghorn blows, I want to hear it, I don't have to fear it.

And I want to rock your gypsy soul.

Just like way back in the days of old.

And magnificently we will flow into the mystic.

When that foghorn blows, you know I will be coming home.

And when that foghorn whistle blows, I got to hear it.

I don't have to fear it.

And I want to rock your gypsy soul

Just like way back in the days of old

And together we will flow into the mystic

Come on girl...

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  D  A  D  [repeat, ad lib and out]
Iris

Words & Music:

Johnny Rzeznik (Goo Goo Dolls)

Originally, this is played on a guitar tuned to BDDDDD.  See ADL's tab for the original tuning version below.  I've transposed Steve Jensen's great standard tuning chords from Bm to Em for chick voice singability and easier flowing chords.  Online, I've also posted link to other tabs.  You'll find one that suits you.

Em  Emsus2[just add the F#]  C

        G          Em      C                   Bm            D           C

And I'd give up forever to touch you, 'cause I know that you feel me somehow.

           G          Am          C

You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be

      Bm            D             C  [same chords for following lines]

And I don't want to go home right now.

And all I could taste is this moment and all I can breathe is your life.

And sooner or later it's over; I just don't want to miss you tonight.

Em  Emsus2  C [2x]

CHORUS:

      Em             D        C

And I don't want the world to see me

         Em               D           G

'Cause I don't think that they'd understand.

     Em           D          C              Em          D          G

When everything's made to be broken, I just want you to know who I am.

And you can't fight the tears that ain't coming

Or the moment of truth in your lies.

When everything feels like the movies

Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL INTERLUDE:

Em  Em/D  C [4x]  to:  Em  Emsus2  C [3x]  to:  Em  Emsus2

C  Bm  C  Em  C  Bm  Em [2x]  to:  Em  Em/D  C [4x]
CHORUS:

       Em          D          C

I just want you to know who I am  [repeat this line 3x]
Em  Em/D  C  [4x and` out]
Iris tab in original tuning by ADL from Ultimate-Guitar.com

Tuning:

 D

 D (Tune it up to D)

 D (Tune this one down)

 D

 D (Tune this one down also)

 B (Tune This One Down too. it will be a little loose but that's how it should be)

Intro:

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

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

 D|--0----0---0---0---0---0-----0---0----0---0--0-|-0--0--0--0---0--0----0--0--0--0-| [Play 2x]
 D|--12---12--12--12--12--11----11--11-11/12-0--0-|-5--5--5--4---4--4----4--4--0--0-|

 D|--9----9---9---9---9---9-----9---9----9---9----|-5--5--5--5---5--5----5--5--0--0-|

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

Verse [repeat 2x]:

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

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

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

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

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

 B|-3----------5--------8------------------|--0----------10----------8-----------------|

(And I'd give up forever to touch you,)    ('Cause I know that you feel me somehow...)

Chorus:  [several variations of this repeat 4x]
 D|-0-----0---0---0---0-----0---0---0---0-----0--0--0--0----0--0--|

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

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

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

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

 B|-12----12--12--12--12----10--10--10--10----8--8--8--8----8--8--|

(And I don't want the world to see me...)

Interlude One:

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

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

 D|--0----0---0---0---0---0-----0---0------0-0---|-5--5--5--4---4--4----0--0--0--0-|   [Play 2x]
 D|--12---12--12--12--12--11----11--11----11/12--|-5--5--5--5---5--5----4--4--0--0-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 B|---12-------------14-------------15--------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

 B|---12-------------10-------------8----------------------|

Guitar Solo:

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

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

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

 D|-0--0--0--0-----0--0--0--0-----0--0---0---0-0-0-0--0-0-0-0-| [play 4x]
 D|-x--x--x--x-----x--x--x--x-----x--x---x---x-x-x-x--x-x-x-x-|

 B|-12-12-12-12----14-14-14-14----14-15--8---8-8-8-8--8-8-8-8-|

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

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

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

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

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

 B|-12-12-12-12----14-14-14-14----14-15--8---8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 B|-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-|-12-12--14--14--15-17-17-17-15-15-14-14-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Repeat this several times:

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

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

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

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

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

 B|--12----12-12-12-12-14----14-14-14-14-15----15-15-15-15-15-|

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

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

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

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

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

 B|--12----12-12-12-12-10----10-10-10-10-8-----8--8--8--8--8--|

 Last one before chorus:

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

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

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

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

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

 B|--0-----------2------------3----------|--------------10----------8-----------|

Chorus:

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

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

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

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

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

 B|-12----12--12--12--12----10--10--10--10----8--8--8--8----8--8--|

Outro:

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

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

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

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

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

 B|--0-----0--0-12-12-14----14-14-14-14-15----15-15-15-15-15-|

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

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

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

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

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

 B|--12----12-12-12-12-10----10-10-10-10-8-----8--8--8--8--8--|--12----10-8--7--5--3--2--|

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

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

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

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

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

 B|---0-----------2-----------3----------|--------------10----------8-----------|

The Irish Ballad

Words & Music:

Tom Lehrer

Em                                          Am      Em

About a maid I'll sing a song, sing rickety-tickety-tin,

 Am               Em                      D        Em

About a maid I'll sing a song, who didn't have her fam'ly long.

Em       Am      Em      Am

Not only did she do them wrong,

    Em       E           Em       D       Em       D           Em

She did ev'ryone of them in, them in, she did ev'ryone of them in.

One morning in a fit of pique, sing rickety-tickety-tin,

One morning in a fit of pique, she drowned her father in the creek.

The water tasted bad for a week,

And we had to make do with gin, with gin, we had to make do with gin.

Her mother she could never stand, sing rickety-tickety-tin,

Her mother she could never stand, and so a cyanide soup she planned.

The mother died with a spoon in her hand,

And her face in a hideous grin, a grin, her face in a hideous grin.

She set her sister's hair on fire, a-Rickety-tickety-tin,

She set her sister's hair on fire, & as the smoke and flame rose high'r,

Danced around the funeral pyre,

Playin' a violin, -olin, playin' a violin.

She weighted her brother down with stones, a-Rickety-tickety-tin,

She weighted her brother down with stones, & sent him off to Davy Jones.

All they ever found were some bones,

And occasional pieces of skin, of skin, occasional pieces of skin.

One day when she had nothing to do, sing rickety-tickety-tin,

One day when she had nothing to do, she cut her baby brother in two,

And served him up as an Irish stew,

And invited the neighbors in, -bors in, invited the neighbors in.

And when at last the police came by, sing rickety-tickety-tin,

And when at last the police came by, her little pranks she did not deny.

To do so she would have had to lie,

And lying, she knew, was a sin, a sin, lying, she knew, was a sin.

My tragic tale I won't prolong, rickety-tickety-tin,

My tragic tale I won't prolong, and if you do not enjoy my song,

You've yourselves to blame if it's too long,

You should never have let me begin, begin,

You should never have let me begin.

Is That Love?

Words & Music:

Chris Difford & Glenn Tilbrook (Squeeze)

INTRO:  Am  E  F | C   C/B

       Am           E           F              C   C/B

You've left my ring by the soap.  Now, is that love?

    Am                   E               F              C   C/B

You cleaned me out.  You could say broke.  Now, is that love?

    Am                        G

The better, better, better it gets,

    Bb                  F        E       A    Asus4   A+2

The more these girls forget that that is love.

    A                       E                 F        G

You won't get dressed.  You walk about.  Now, is that, is that?

    A                    E                  F        G

The teasing block says, "Push me out".  Now is that, is that?

    C                            Am

The tougher, tougher, tougher it gets,

    F               G                   A    Asus4   A   Asus4

The more my lips frequent, "Now that is love."

BRIDGE:

Am                   G             D+2

Beat me up with your letters, your walk-out notes.

Am                  G       D+2           E

Funny how you still find me right here at home.

Esus4  E                  Esus4  E

Legs-- up with a book and a ---- drink.

        Esus4  E                  D+2 D       D+2  D

Now, is that-- love that's makin' you think?

    Am                   E                 F        G

You called my bluff, I'm not so hot.  Now, is that, is that?

   A                  E                         F        G

My assets froze while yours have dropped.  Now, is that, is that?

         C                      Am         F               G

It's the Cupid, Cupid, Cupid disguise that more or less survives.

             A    Asus4   A   Asus4

Now, that is love.

BRIDGE:

Am                           E             F        G

You made my bed.  The finger points.  Now, is that, is that love?

    C                              Am

The more ya, more ya, more ya cool down,

    F              G                    A

The easier love is found.  Now, that is love!

Is You Is Or Is You Ain't My Baby?

Words & Music:

Louis Jordan (1944)

Em  D  C  B7  [2 beats each - preferably just the bass notes]
Em      D         C      B7   Em      D      C    B7

I got a gal who's always late when we go out on a date.

       A9                D9      G  B7

But, I love her.  Yes, I love her.

I'm gonna walk right up to her gate, see if I can get it straight.

'Cause I want her.  I'm gonna ask her...

Em     B7    Em     B7       Em  Em6  Em  Em6

Is you is or is you ain't my baby?

    A9                D7              G       B7

The way you're actin' lately makes me doubt.

Em B7      Em       B7    Em  Em6  Em  Em6

You---- is still my baby, baby.

A9                D7                    G   G7

Seems my flame in your hearts done gone out.

BRIDGE:

  C          Cm                G           G7

A woman is a creature that has always been strange.

C                        Cm

Just when you're sure of one,

               F        E7     Am

You find she's gone and made a change.

Em     B7    Em     B7       Em  Em6  Em  Em6

Is you is or is you ain't my baby?

   A9          D7             F   E7

Or has my baby found somebody new?

   A9         D7            G       B7

Or is my baby still my baby true?

VERSE REPRISE AND OUT - END ON Em

Istanbul (Not Constantinople)

Words & Music:

Jimmy Kennedy & Nat Simon

Am

Istanbul was Constantinople, now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople.

       E7

Been a long time gone, old Constantinople.

          Am                   Dm      Am

Now, it's Turkish delight on a moonlit night.

Am

Every gal in Constantinople lives in Istanbul, not Constantinople.

       E7                                         Am         E7   Am

So, if you've a date in Constantinople, she'll be waiting in Istanbul.

     Am

Even old New York was once New Amsterdam.

Bm7-5                                                             E7

Why they changed it I can't say, people just liked it better that way

    Am

So, take me back to Constantinople.

        Am

No, you can't go back to Constantinople.

          E7

Now, it's Istanbul, not Constantinople.

        Am

Why did Constantinople get the works?

       E7                        Am

That's nobody's business but the Turks!

It Ain't Me, Babe

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

Tabber: Eyolf Østrem

Like so many of Dylan's songs, there are multiple versions.  According to the seminal "DylanChords" site, it can be found on the following albums: "Another Side Of Bob Dylan (1964), Greatest Hits (1967) and Biograph (1985), and in different live versions on Before the Flood (1974), Real Live (1984), Live 1975 (2002) and Live 1964 (2004)

D' = x 5 4 0 3 0
Bm7' = x x 4 0 3 0
Am7 = x 0 2 0 1 0

INTRO:  G  C/G  G

       D'       C        D'                       G

Go 'way from my window.  Leave at your own chosen speed.

D'              C                D'              G

I'm not the one you want, babe.  I'm not the one you need.

Bm7'               Am7                         Bm7'            Am7

You say you're lookin' for someone who's never weak but always strong,

Bm7'           Am                     Bm7'             Am

To protect you an' defend you whether you are right or wrong,

C                          D

Someone to open each and every door.

CHORUS:

              G          C       D            G

But, it ain't me, babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me babe

C         D       G

It ain't me you're lookin' for, babe.

Go lightly from the ledge, babe, go lightly on the ground.

I'm not the one you want, babe, I will only let your down.

You say you're lookin' for someone who will promise never to part,

Someone to close his eyes for you, someone to close his heart,

Someone who will die for you an' more.

CHORUS:

Go melt back in the night; everything inside is made of stone.

There's nothing in here moving an' anyway I'm not alone.

You say you're looking for someone who'll pick you up each time you fall,

To gather flowers constantly an' to come each time you call,

A lover for you life an' nothing more.

CHORUS:

Version from Before The Flood with The Band (1974)

    G           D        D7                       G

Go 'way from my window.  Leave at your own chosen speed.

D                               D7                  G

I'm not the one you want, babe, I'm not the one you need.

Bm                     Am          Bm                    Am

You say you're lookin' for someone never weak, but always strong.

Bm                   Am       Bm                       Am

To protect you an' defend you whether you are right or wrong;

C                          D

Someone to open each and every door.

CHORUS:

             G          C       D/A          G

But it ain't me, babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, babe.

C         D/A     G

It ain't me you're lookin' for, babe.

Version from Real Live (1984)
       D'       C        D'            C          G       C/G   G

Go 'way from my window.  Leave at your own chosen speed.

D'              C                   D'      C       G      C/G   G

I'm not the one you want, babe, I'm not the one you need.

Bm7'               Am7                         Bm7'            Am7

You say you're lookin' for someone who's never weak but always strong,

Bm7'           Am7                    Bm7'             Am7

To protect you an' defend you whether you are right or wrong.

C                          D

Someone to open each and every door.

CHORUS:

             G          C   C/B Am           G

But it ain't me, babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, babe.

C  C/B    Am      G

It ain't me you're lookin' for, babe.

Live version from the Rolling Thunder Revue 1975
Intro: C

Em              Dm       Em            Dm         C

Go 'way from my window.  Leave at your own chosen speed.

Em                  Dm           Em  Dm              C

I'm not the one you want, babe.  I'm not the one you need.

Em                     Dm                      Em              Dm

You say you're lookin' for someone who's never weak but always strong;

Em                   Dm       Em                       Dm

To protect you an' defend you whether you are right or wrong;

F                          G

Someone to open each and every door.

CHORUS:

             C          F           G            C

But it ain't me, babe.  No, no, no, no, it ain't me, babe.

F         G       Am   F                        C         G       C

It ain't me you're lookin' for, babe.  It ain't me you're lookin' for.

[final instrumental verse ends on Am instead of C]

Live version, 2004

Based on the version from March 6, 2004.  Capo 1st fret (sounding key Db major)
Chord suggestions:

Em = 0 2 2 0 0 3
C = x 3 2 0 1 3
F6 = 1 3 x 2 3 1
G11 = 3 x 3 2 1 1

Fadd9 = x x 3 2 1 3  OR:  x 3 3 5 6 3
G7add11 = x x 0 0 1 3  OR:  x 5 5 5 0 3

These are merely suggestions how to reproduce the full band sound on one guitar. All the chords in the chorus part could be played differently.

Em              C

Go 'way from my window [Or, as Dylan sings it: You must leave now take what you need]
Em                       C            

Leave at your own chosen speed. [(mumble mumble)  Leave at your own chosen speed.]
Em                        C         Em                  C

I'm not the one you want, babe; I'm not the one you need.

Em                         C             Em              C

You say you're lookin' for someone never weak but always strong.

Em             C                     Em                    C

To protect you an' defend you whether you---- are right or wrong.

Fadd9       G7add11  Fadd9 G7/d

Someone to open each and every door.

CHORUS:

             C

But it ain't me, babe.

F       F6           C

No, no, no, it ain't me, babe.

         F                 C

It ain't me you're lookin' for, babe.

         G11       G       C

It ain't me you're lookin' for.

It Don't Mean A Thing (If It Ain't Got That Swing)

Words & Music:

Edward Kennedy "Duke" Ellington and Irving Mills (1932)

This arrangement is courtesy of Jumbo Jim's terrific website.

Em           D        C           C7   B7

What good is melody, what good is mu - sic,

Em           D         C           C7   B7

If it ain't possessin' something sweet?

Em           D       C            C7   B7

It ain't the melody, it ain't the mu - sic --

        Em                   D        C        C7   B7

There's something else that makes the tune complete.

   Em            B+          Em7            Em6

It don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing --

A7               D7               G6               C7  B7

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat.

   Em            B+            Em7          Em6

It don't mean a thing, all you got to do is sing --

A7               D7               G6

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat.

Dm7          G7                Cmaj7/6           Cmaj7

It makes no diff'rence if that rhythm's sweet or hot,

Em7            A7     D7             C7   B7

Just give that rhythm ev'rything you got.

   Em            B+   Cdim   Em7   Cdim      Em6

It don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing --

A7               D7               G6               Gdim

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat,

A7               Cdim                  G6

Doo-wat doo-wat, doo-wat doo-wat, doo-waaaa.

It Must Be Love

Words & Music:

Mike Barson (Madness)

That opening is Am (A in the bass, E & A in the right hand) to Am9/E (E in the bass, G & B in the right hand).  The G#m & D#m chords are very quick "passing chords" - no more than, say, eighth notes.  Listen to the recording for the rhythm of what goes where - he sings freely, sort of.

Am  Am9/E  Am  Am9/E

Am      Am9/E                Am      Am/E      G  C/G  G  G#m

I never thought I'd miss you half as much as I do.

Am      Am9/E                 Am             Am/E       G  C/G  G  C  D

I never thought I'd feel this way; the way I feel about you.

Em                A7       Bm7          E7

As soon as I wake up every night, every day.

Am               Am/G          Am/F#            D7

I know that it's you I need to take the blues away.

CHORUS:

G          Bm7   CM7      C  D  G          Bm7   CM7      C  D

It must be love, love, love--.  It must be love, love, love--.

C             D             C/E

Nothing more, nothing less, love is the best.

Am         Am9/E          Am     Am9/E        G  C/G  D  G  C/G  D

How can it be that we can say so much without words?

Am            Am9        Am        Am9        G  C/G  D  G  C/G  D  D#m

Bless you and bless me.  Bless the bees & the birds.

Em             A7             Bm7          E7

I've got to be near you every night, every day.

Am            Am/G  Am/F#       D7

I couldn't be happy any other way.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

As soon as I wake up every night, every day.

I know that it's you I need to take the blues away.

CHORUS:  [only play the chords on the "Nothing more..." line]

OUTRO:

G          Bm7   CM7      C  D

It must be love, love, love--.  [repeat and out]

It Must Have Been Love

Words & Music:

Roxette

F     C                             F             G

Lay a whisper on my pillow, leave a winter on the ground.

          C                      F              Dm               G

I wake up lonely, there's air of silence in the bedroom and all around.

         Am              C              F    G

Touch me now, I close my eyes and dream away.

CHORUS:

G                 C                    F

It must have been love, but it's over, now.

F                 Dm        Am             G

It must have been good, but I lost it, somehow.

G                 C                   F

It must have been love but it's over, now.

F                  Dm               Am           G

From the moment we touched 'til the time had run out.

G       C                               F                 G

Make believing, we're together that I'm sheltered by your heart.

           C                      F             Dm              G

But in and outside I've turned to water like a teardrop in your palm.

          Am             C             F   G

And it's hard, winter's day, I dream away.

CHORUS:

It must have been love, but it's over, now.

It was all I wanted, now I'm living without.

It must have been love, but it's over, now.

Gm             C                           Bb

It's where the water flows; it's where the wind blows.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Dm  C  Bb  Dm  F  C  Bb  Dm  C

CHORUS CODA:

   C              F                    Bb

It must have been love, but it's over, now.

Bb                Gm          Dm           C

It must have been good, but I lost it, somehow.

C                 F                    Bb

It must have been love, but it's over, now.

Bb                 Gm               Dm           C

From the moment we touched 'til the time had run out.

         C              F                    Bb

Yeah, it must have been love, but it's over, now. [repeat and out]
It Never Rains In Southern California

Words & Music:

Albert Louis Hammond

 [capo 2]  Am  D  G  Em    Am  D  G

      Am                D G         Am             D              G

Got onboard a westbound 747; didn't think before decidin' what to do.

         Am           D       G              Em

All that talk of opportunity, T.V breaks and movies

     Am  D            G

Ring true, sure rang true.

CHORUS:

         Am              D           G     Em

Seems it never rains in southern California.

           Am               D              G

Seems I've often heard that kind of talk before.

          Am          D            G                Em

It never rains in California; but, girl, don't they warn ya

        Am      D       G

That it pours.  Man, it pours.

BRIDGE:

          Am                 D                   G                Em

I'm outta work, I'm outta my head.  Outta self-respect, I'm outta bread.

         Am             D                G

I'm underloved and underfed.  I wanna go home.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Am  D  G  Em    Am  D  G    Am  D  G  Em   Am  D  G

Will you tell the folks back home, I nearly made it?

Had offers, but don't know which one to take.

Please don't tell 'em how you found me, don't tell 'em how you found me.

Gimme a break, give me a break

CHORUS:

Am  D  G  Em    Am  D  G    Am  D  G  Em   Am  D  G

It's A Heartache

Words & Music:

Ronnie Scott & Steve Wolfe

INTRO:  [2x]
e------------3--------------------3---------|

b----1----------1----------1--------1-------|

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

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

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

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

       C                        G

It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache.

                   F                              G

Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're down.

It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game.

Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown.

It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache

Love him 'till your arms break, then he'll let you down

CHORUS:

         Am                 Em

It ain't right with love to share,

         F               C        G   F  Em  Dm

When you find he doesn't care for you.

         Am               Em     F                     G  F  Em  Dm

It ain't wise to need someone as much as I depended on you.

Oh, it's heartache, nothing but a heartache.

Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're down.dp

It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game.

Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown.

CHORUS:

Oh, it's a heartache, nothing but a heartache.

You love him 'till your arms break, then he'll let you down.

It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game.

Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown.
It's All Over Now, Baby Blue

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

Capo 4, top E tuned down to C

Note-> CADGBe

       ++++++

C:     032010

Csus4: 033010 (add the little finger on the 4th string)

G:     220000 (actually an Em7, but this is what he plays for G)

F:     003211

Dm:    200231 (use the thumb to fret the 6th string)

E:     x22100 (or maybe E7: x22130)

(Note: be sure to strum the 6th string to keep the distinctive

droning C note going.)

Intro: C and Csus4

      (hammering onto the 4th string at the 2nd fret)

G                                           F          C

You must leave now, take what you need, you think will last.

        G                                 F       C

But whatever you wish to keep, you better grab it fast.

Dm                 F               C

Yonder stands your orphan with his gun.

Dm            F           C

Crying like a fire in the sun.

E(7)                    F      G

Look out the saints are coming through.

    Dm            F         C

And it's all over now, Baby Blue.

The highway is for gamblers, better use your sense.

Take what you have gathered from coincidence.

The empty-handed painter from your streets

Is drawing crazy patterns on your sheets.

This sky, too, is folding under you

And it's all over now, Baby Blue.

All your seasick sailors, they are rowing home.

Your empty-handed armies, they're all going home.

The lover who just walked out your door

Has taken all his blankets from the floor.

The carpet, too, is moving under you

And it's all over now, Baby Blue.

Leave your stepping-stones behind, something calls for you.

Forget the dead you've left, they will not follow you.

The vagabond who's rapping at your door

Is standing in the clothes that you once wore.

Strike another match, go start anew

And it's all over now, Baby Blue.
It's Different For Girls

Words & Music:

Joe Jackson

G                F/G              G

What the hell is wrong with you tonight?

G               F/G    Em           Em  D  G

I can't seem to say or do the right thing

Wanted to be sure you're feeling right

Wanted to be sure we want the same thing

C   G                C     G    C   G               C    G

She says, "I can't believe it.  You can't, possibly mean it.

C     G                C    G       Em    Bm

Don't we, all want the same thing?  Don't we?"

       F           C      G    Am7

"Well, who said anything about love?"

CHORUS:

G/B       Am7

"No, not love." she said.

Bb         C              Bb            C

"Don't you know that it's different for girls?"  (In love)
"No, not love." she said.

"Don't you know that it's different for girls?

Bb      C       Bb

You're all the same."

Mama always told me, "Save yourself.

Take a little time and find the right girl.

Then again don't end up on the shelf.

Logical advice gets you in a whirl."

"I know, a lot of things that you don't.  You wanna hear some?"

She said, "Just give me something, anything."

"Well, give me all you got, but not love."

CHORUS:

It's So Easy

Words & Music:

Norman Petty & Buddy Holly

A       E       D       E

It's so easy to fall in love,

A       D       E       A

It's so easy to fall in love.

A       E      D          E

People tell me love's for fools,

A          D            E          A

So, here I go, breaking all of the rules.

CHORUS:

A           D

It seems so easy.  (Seems so easy, Seems so easy)

D                   A

Umm-hmm, so doggone easy.  (Doggone easy, Doggone easy)

A                    D

Umm-hmm, it seems so easy. (Seems so easy, Seems so easy, Seems so easy)

D     E [stop chorus]
Well, you're concerned that my heart has learned

It's so easy to fall in love,

It's so easy to fall in love

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

It's so easy to fall in love,

It's so easy to fall in love.

Look into your heart and see

What your lovebook has set aside for me.

CHORUS:

It's so easy to fall in love,

It's so easy to fall in love

It's The End Of The World As We Know It (And I Feel Fine)
Words & Music:

R.E.M.

G                               CM7

That's great, it starts with an earthquake,

                     G                          CM7

Birds and snakes, an aeroplane - Lenny Bruce is not afraid.

G

Eye of a hurricane, listen to yourself churn,

CM7

World serves its own needs, don't mis-serve your own needs.

G

Feed it up a knock, speed, grunt no, strength no.

CM7

Ladder structure clatter with fear of height, down height.

Bb

Wire in a fire, represent the seven games

     Am

In a government for hire and a combat site.

Left her, wasn't coming in a hurry

With the furies breathing down your neck.

Team by team reporters baffled, Trump, tethered crop.

Look at that low plane!  Fine then.

Uh oh, overflow, population, common group, but it'll do.

Save yourself, serve yourself.

World serves its own needs, listen to your heart bleed.

Tell me with the rapture and the reverent in the right.  Right!

You vitriolic, patriotic, slam, fight, bright light,

Feeling pretty psyched.

CHORUS:

         G          Dsus2        Am

It's the end of the world as we know it,

         G          Dsus2        Am

It's the end of the world as we know it,

         G          Dsus2        Am                C

It's the end of the world as we know it and I feel fine.

Six o'clock, TV hour.  Don't get caught in foreign tower.

Slash and burn, return, listen to yourself churn.

Lock him in uniform and book burning, blood letting.

Every motive escalate.  Automotive incinerate.

Light a candle, light a motive.  Step down, step down.

Watch a heel crush, crush.

Uh-oh, this means no fear, cavalier.  Renegade and steer clear!

A tournament, a tournament, a tournament of lies.

Offer me solutions, offer me alternatives and I decline.

CHORUS: [2x]

The other night I tripped a nice continental drift divide.

Mount St. Edelite.  Leonard Bernstein.

Leonid Breshnev, Lenny Bruce and Lester Bangs.

Birthday party, cheesecake, jelly bean, boom!

You symbiotic, patriotic, slam, but neck, right?  Right!

CHORUS: [2x]

It's Too Late

Words & Music:

Carole King

Am7                               D6

Stayed in bed all morning just to pass the time.

Am7                                     D6

There's something wrong here, there can be no denying.

Am7                       Gm7                 FM7

One of us is changing, or maybe we've stopped trying.

CHORUS:

BbM7                         FM7

And it's too late, baby, now it's too late,

          BbM7              FM7

Though we really did try to make it.

BbM7                 FM7              Dm7

Something inside has died and I can't hide

Dm7   FM7        E7sus4  Em7   Am7   D6   Am7   D6

And I just can't fake--- it.

It used to be so easy living here with you.

You where light and breezy and I knew just what to do.

Now you look so unhappy, and I feel like a fool.

CHORUS:

There'll be good times again for me and you.

But we just can't stay together, don't you feel it, too?

Still I'm glad for what we had, and how I once loved you.

CHORUS:  [new ending]
Dm7   FM7        G7sus4

And I just can't fake it.

G7       CM7   FM7            CM7        FM7               CM7

It's too late, baby, it's too late, now, darling, it's too late.

Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini

Words & Music:

Brian Hyland

F                          C7

Bop, bop, bop, bop!  Bop-o-pop-o-pop-o-pop!

F                                 C7                             F

She was afraid to come out of the locker.  She was as nervous as she could be.

Bb                                                F          C7             F

She was afraid to come out of the locker She was afraid that somebody would see.

[n.c. - spoken:]

Two, three, four, tell the people what she wore!

CHORUS:

          C7                       F

It was an Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini

C7                    F

That she wore for the first time today.

   C7                       F

An Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini

    C7                 Bb        F 

So, in the locker, she wanted to stay.

[n.c. spoken:]

Two, three, four, stick around we'll tell you more!

F                          C7

Bop, bop, bop, bop!  Bop-o-pop-o-pop-o-pop!

She was afraid to come out in the open.  So, a blanket around her she wore.

She was afraid to come out in the open.  So, she sat, bundled up on the shore.

Two, three, four, tell the people what she wore!

CHORUS:

Bop, bop, bop, bop!  Bop-o-pop-o-pop-o-pop!

Now she's afraid to come out of the water & I wonder what she's gonna do?

Now she's afraid to come out of the water & the poor little girl's turning blue.

Two, three, four, tell the people what she wore!

CHORUS:

F                      C7                                F

From the Locker to the blanket.  From the blanket to the shore.

Bb                            F                    C7                 F

From the shore to the water.  Guess there isn't anymore.  I love this song!!

Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu Strandbikini
German words:  unknown

These words are far from an exact translation of the original English (for example, the title reads: "Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu Beach Bikini") but they map beautifully and tell a whole new story!

              C                   G                              G7       C

Am Strand von Florida ging sie spazieren, und was sie trug hätte keinen gestört.

                            F                  C            G        C

Nur eine einsame, piekfeine Lady, fiel bald in Ohnmacht und war sehr empört.

[n.c. - spoken:]

8, 9, 10 - Na, was gab`s denn da zu sehn?

CHORUS:

           G                        C

Es war ihr Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu Strandbikini,

G                          G7       C

Ja, der war schick und der war so modern.

    G                        C

Ihr Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu Strandbikini,

G                     G7          C

Ja, der gefiel ganz besonders den Herrn.

[n.c. - spoken:]

1, 2, 3 - Na, was ist denn schon dabei?

Die Caballeros von Copacabana die rannten ihr immerzu hinterher,

da lief sie weg und vor Schreck gleich ins Wasser,

dabei ertrank sie beinah noch im Meer

8, 9, 10 - Na, was gab`s denn da zu sehn?

CHORUS:

Ja, in Venedig war grad Biennale, ein Fotograf, der hielt sie für `nen Star,

doch in der Zeitung war später zu lesen, daß der Bikini nur schuld daran war.

8, 9, 10 - Na, was gab`s denn da zu sehn?

CHORUS:

Und so zog sie den Bikini, den sie nirgends tragen kann,

Ganz allein für sich zuhause in der Badewanne an!

