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Wade In The Water

Words & Music:

Traditional American

Another variation substitutes either the major bVII chord (G) or the minor V chord (Em) for the major V chord (E).  Any version works well; so, play what you prefer!

CHORUS:

Am

Wade in the water, wade in the water, children.

Am                             E           A

Wade in the water. God's gonna trouble the water.

Am

Who are those children dressed in red?

Am          E           Am

God's gonna trouble the waters.

Must be the children that Moses led.

God's gonna trouble the waters.

CHORUS:

Who are those children dressed in white?

God's gonna trouble the waters.

Must be the people getting ready to fight.

God's gonna trouble the waters.

CHORUS:

Who are those children dressed in blue?

God's gonna trouble the waters.

Must be the people gonna see this through.

God's gonna trouble the waters.

CHORUS:

Who are those children dressed in green?

God's gonna trouble the waters.

Must be the finest movers I ever seen.

God's gonna trouble the waters.

CHORUS:

Waist Deep In The Big Muddy

Words & Music:

Richard Shindell

Dm

It was back in nineteen forty-two, I was a member of a good platoon.

Dm                                                                 A7

We were on maneuvers in-a Loozianna, one night by the light of the moon.

    Dm                               G                 A7

The captain told us to ford a river, that's how it all begun.

        Dm                                  Asus4    A            Dm  Dm/C  Gm  A7

We were knee deep in the Big Muddy, but the big fool said to push on.

The sergeant said, "Sir, are you sure this is the best way back to the base?"

"Sergeant, go on!  I forded this river 'bout a mile above this place.

It'll be a little soggy, but just keep slogging.  We'll soon be on dry ground."

We were waist deep in the Big Muddy and the big fool said to push on.

The sergeant said, "Sir, with all this equipment, no man will be able to swim."

"Sergeant, don't be a Nervous Nellie," The captain said to him.

"All we need is a little determination.  Men, follow me, I'll lead on."

We were neck deep in the Big Muddy and the big fool said to push on.

All at once, the moon clouded over, we heard a gurgling cry.

A few seconds later, the captain's helmet was all that floated by.

The sergeant said, "Turn around men!  I'm in charge from now on."

And we just made it out of the Big Muddy with the captain dead and gone.

We stripped and dived and found his body stuck in the old quicksand.

I guess he didn't know that the water was deeper than the place he'd once before been.

Another stream had joined the Big Muddy 'bout a half mile from where we'd gone.

We were lucky to escape from the Big Muddy when the big fool said to push on.

Well, I'm not going to point any moral; I'll leave that for yourself.

Maybe you're still walking, you're still talking, you'd like to keep your health.

But, everytime I read the papers, that old feeling comes on;

We're waist deep in the Big Muddy and the big fool says to push on.

Waist deep in the Big Muddy and the big fool says to push on.

Waist deep in the Big Muddy and the big fool says to push on.

Waist deep!  Neck deep!  Soon even a tall man'll be over his head!

We're waist deep in the Big Muddy and the big fool says to push on!

Wait

Words & Music:

Vito Bratta & Mike Tramp (White Lion)

This is fully transcribed in the February 2005 issue of Guitar One (yup, even Vito's solo).  Play this as fingerpicked arpeggios to get what you hear on the recording.  Or experiment and come up with your own arrangment!

INTRO: [finger pick the chords over the open D]
D     A/D     C/D                   G/D
Wait, wait, I never had a chance to love you.

      Bb/D                                  A5

And I only wanna say, "I love you" one more time.

[fingerpick first verse, then move to picked chords]

A     A7              D/A                Dm/A

Wait, just a moment before our love will die.

'Cause I must know the reason why we say "Goodbye".

Wait, just a moment and tell me why.

'Cause I can show you lovin' that you won't deny.

Wait, and show your lovin' like it was before.

'Cause I won't let that feelin' walk out through the door.

I said, wait, just a moment and try once more.

'Cause, babe, I need to hold you like I did before.

PRE-CHORUS:

B5         B5/A       E5               G5

So, if you go away, I know that I will follow.

Bm               Bm/A            E5

'Cause there's a place inside my heart that tells me:

 B5   F#   B5   F#   B5   F#     B5  F#  B5  F#

"Hold out, hold out, hold out!"  Oh----, ba--by!

CHORUS:

D5    A5      G5                    A5

Wait, wait, I never had a chance to love you.

D5    A5       E5                  A5

Wait, wait, if only our love could show you.

D5    A5      G5                 A5

Wait, wait, I never wanna be without you.

D5    A5          C                     G

Wait, wait, no, I never had a chance to love you.

       Bb                F                  A

Now, I only wanna say "I love you" one more time.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:

A  A7  D/A  Dm/A  [4x - last time no Dm - instead sustain the D chord]

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:  [REPEAT CHORUS 2-3x]

OUTRO [fingerpick]:  A  A7  D/A  Dm/A [2x]

Waiting For The Bus

Words & Music:

The Violent Femmes

G

We got the mother and the kids.

We got the guy and his date.

We all get mad, we all get late.

Looks like somebody forgot about us,

Standin' on the corner, waitin' for the bus.

CHORUS:

C

Say, Hey Mr. Driver Man, don't be slow!

G

'Cause I got somewhere I gotta go.

C

Say, Hey Mr. Driver Man, drive that thing fast!

G

My precious time keeps slippin' past.

Let's call the mayor.  Let's complain.

Looks like the city's done to us again.

Tied up in traffic, whaddya know?

The damn city bus moves so slow.

CHORUS:

REPEAT BOTH VERSES:
CHORUS:
Wake Me Up When September Ends

Words & Music:

Billy Joe Armstrong, Tre Cool & Mike Dirnt (Green Day)

G5         G5/F#                Em7          G5/D

Summer has come and passed; the innocent can never last.

C          Cm              G5

Wake me up when September ends.

Like my father's come to pass; seven years has gone so fast.

Wake me up when September ends.

CHORUS:

Em             Bm          C                G5  D/F#

Here comes the rain again; falling from the stars

Em             Bm            C             D

Drenched in my pain again; becoming who we are.

As my memory rests; but never forgets what I lost.

Wake me up when September ends.

Summer has come and passed; the innocent can never last.

Wake me up when September ends.

Ring out the bells again; like we did when spring began.

Wake me up when September ends.

CHORUS:

As my memory rests; but never forgets what I lost.

Wake me up when September ends.   INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  E5  Bm  C  G5  [2x]

Summer has come and passed; the innocent can never last.

Wake me up when September ends.

Like my father's come to pass; twenty years has gone so fast.

Wake me up when September ends.  [repeat 3x]

[German translation]

Der Sommer kam und ging; für den Arglosen ist nichts von Bestand!

Deshalb weck mich, wenn der September zu Ende geht.

Der ewige Kreislauf: Kommen, um zu vergehen!  So, wie es meinem Vater erging!

Sieben Jahre sind schnell dahin!

Weck mich, wenn der September vorbei ist!

Der Regen kehrt zurück. Wie Sternschnuppen fallen die Tropfen herab.

Vom Schmerz überwältigt, erkenne ich unsere Bestimmung! 

Obwohl meine Erinnerung verblasst, 

Werde ich niemals vergessen, was ich verloren habe.

Weck mich, wenn der September zu Ende ist.

Lass uns die Glocken läuten!  So wie damals, als der Frühling Einzug hielt.

Zwanzig Jahre sind so schnell vergangen,

Also weck mich, wenn der September zu Ende geht!

Guitar World has a complete transcription of this song.

Wake Up, Little Susie

Words & Music:

The Everly Brothers

D    F G F    D

D                              F  G  F  D

Wake up, little Susie, wake up!

D                              F  G  F  D

Wake up, little Susie, wake up!

   G         D       G                     D          G

We both fell sound asleep; wake up, little Susie, and weep.

    G

The movie's over, it's four o'clock and we're in trouble deep.

G               A     G                 A

Wake up, little Susie!  Wake up, little Susie!

A
What are you gonna tell your mama?  What you gonna tell your pa?

A
What are you gonna tell our friends when they say:  "Ooo-la-la!"?

                D      A                D

Wake up, little Susie!  Wake up, little Susie!

        D

Well, I told your mama that you'd be in by ten.

     G

Now, Susie, baby, looks like we goofed again.

               A       G                A    G              D

Wake up, little Susie!  Wake up, little Susie!  We gotta go home!

Wake up, little Susie, wake up!

Wake up, little Susie, wake up!

The movie wasn't so hot, It didn't have much of a plot.

We fell asleep; our goose is cooked, our reputation is shot!

Wake up, little Susie!  Wake up, little Susie!

What are you gonna tell your mama?  What you gonna tell your pa?

What are you gonna tell our friends when they say:  "Ooo-la-la!"?

Wake up, little Susie!  Wake up, little Susie!

Walk

Words & Music:

Vincent Paul Abbott, Darrell Lance Abbott,

Rex Robert Brown & Philip Hansen Anselmo (Pantera)

This is fully transcribed in the "100 Greatest Guitar Solos" issue of Guitar Legends.  Tuning is drop D (D A D G B E) and this song is in 12/8.  This tab is correct - the main riff involves a nasty bend on the first fret, so strengthen that left hand.  To get Dime's signature sound, use a noise gate to get the chords to cut off as cleanly as on the recording. This is a hard one to put together, so you're gonna have to listen to the recording to get everything to line up correctly.

PH=Pinch Harmonic

PB=Pre-Bend

Intro

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

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

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

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

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

||--0-0-1b2b1-0----0-1b2b1-0-|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0-1b2b1-0-|

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

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

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

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

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

|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0-1b2b1-0-|-0-1b2b1-0----/10[or 15]\4--/17[or 18]\--||

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

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

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

||---------------------------|--------------------------|-------------------8------|

||o------------------10------|-------------------8------|-------------------6------|

||--0-0-1b2b1-0----0--8------|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0--6------|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0--6------|

PM,,|                       PM,,|

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

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

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

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

|-------1---3---4---3---1-o||-------1---3---4---3---1-|

|-0-0-0-1-0-3-0-4-0-3-0-1--||-0-0-0-1-0-3-0-4-0-3-0-1-|

Verse riff: [approximate - some measures only have the basic line from the intro.]

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

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

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

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

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

||--0-0-1b2b1-0----0-8-|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0-6-|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0-6-|

Can't you see I'm easily bothered by persistence?  One step from lashing out at you.

You want in to get under my skin to call yourself a friend.

I've got more friends like you.  What do I do?

PRE-CHORUS:

D5          Bb5          B5     [back to basic riff]

Is there no standard, anymore?  What it takes.  Who I am.  Where I belong.

D5           Bb5           B5       [back to basic riff]

You can't be something you're not.  Be yourself, by yourself, stay away from me.

D5        Bb5             G5             F#5      F5

A lesson learned in life, known from the dawn of time.

CHORUS:

  [n.c.]            C5  [n.c.]          Bb5  [n.c.]           Eb5

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

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

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

||---------------------|--------------------|------------------8-|

||o-----------------10-|------------------8-|------------------6-|

||--0-0-1b2b1-0----0-8-|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0-6-|-0-0-1b2b1-0----0-6-|

             1. 2. Re-------------------spect.               Walk.

 [n.c.] F5  G5  Ab5 G5 F5

|------------------------|x2|-------------------------||

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

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

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

|-------3---5---6---5---3-o||-------1---3---4---3---1-||

|-0-0-0-1-0-3-0-4-0-3-0-1--||-0-0-0-1-0-3-0-4-0-3-0-1-||

  PM,,|                       PM,,|

     1. What did you say?

     2. Are you talking to me?  Are you talking to me?

INTERLUDE:  [basic bend riff 8x]

Run your mouth when I'm not around.  It's easy to achieve.

You cry to weak friends that sympathize.  

Can you hear the violins playing your song?

Those same friends tell me your every word.

PRE-CHORUS: & CHORUS: [3x]

SOLO OVER: E5 [8 meas.]  A5 [8 meas.]  E5 [1 meas.]  [solo tab below]
INTERLUDE:  [basic bend riff 4x]

CHORUS:  [3x]

OUTRO:  [repeat and out]
||------------------------------------||

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

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

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

||o-----------3/2-2------------3/2-0-o||

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

    PM,,,,|          PM,,,,|

                    Walk on home, boy [1st time only]

"Walk" Solo Tab:

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

|-13b15---13b15~~~-|-10----10-------------------13p10-------------------13p10-|

|-12b14-x----------|----13----13p12p12-12h13----------13p12p10h12h13----------|

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

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

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

|----------12b13~~~-10-12-------10-14-------10-|

|-------------------------13b15-------13b15----|

|-13p12p10-------------------------------------|

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

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

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

|----------10-14p10----10-14p10-10h14p10----10-------------|

|-13b15~~~----------13-------------------13----13p10p13-10-|

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

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

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

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

                                w/Whammy Bar,,,,,,,|             ,,,,|

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

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

|-13----13p12p10----12----10h11-(14)11-(14)11-(14)11-10h11p10----10h11-|

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

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

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

  ,,,,,,,,,,|

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

|-11----11----------11----11----11---------------|

|----11----11-10h11----11----11----11-10-11*(15)-|

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

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

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

                                      *Gradually bend Wah-Wah Bar

    8va,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,|

                       w/Wah-Wah Bar

|------|-13-15-16-17b20~~~~~~~~~~~~~-------|------------6-7-6-3-|

|-x-15-|-----------------------------5-3/5-|-3------------------|

|-x----|-----------------------------5-3/5-|-3------------------|

|-x----|-----------------------------------|---5p3-5~~~---------|

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

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

                 w/Whammy Bar       PH

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

|-5-5h6p5p3-------------------------------|---------------|

|-----------4b5b4(9)(4)---------5b7-5b7b5-|-3-0h1/19p0h1/-|

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

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

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

|-/2-------------------------------|------------------------------------|

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

|----0h1/12p0-1/12b15b12b15b12-x---|---12-------12-------12-------12----|

|------------------------------x-8/|12----12/11----11/12----12/11----11/|

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

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

                     w/Whammy Bar

|--------------------------------------|---8------1-------14-------17----|

|--------------------------------------|-7---7/10---10/13----13/16----16/|

|---12----12----12b14~~~~~~~~~~~~/-----|---------------------------------|

|12----12----12--------------------12/-|---------------------------------|

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

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

|---20----20----20b23-|-PB(20)23b21----|

|19----19----20-------|-PB(20)22b20----|

|---------------------|-------------x/-|

|---------------------|-------------x/-|

|---------------------|-------------x/-|

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

This solo is demanding break it up and learn part by part

Walk Away

Words & Music:

Joe Walsh (James Gang)

This is fully transcribed in the March/April 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.  The original is in A, but is played on guitars which are tuned a half-step down (Eb-Ab-Db-Gb-Bb-Eb).  Use a combo of right- and left- hand string mutes to get that funk sound.

INTRO:  D/A  A    D/A A    D/A A    D/E A    D/A

[also for transition from chorus to verse]
A            D/E  A             D/E  A                       D/E A  D/E

Takin' my time--, choosin' my lines, tryin' to decide what to do.

A                    D/E   A          D/E A                     D/A A A5

Looks like my style, don't wanna get off, got myself hung up on you.

[n.c.]   F#m          D5/A
Seems to me you don't wanna talk about it.

         F#m         D5/A             E           A5  Bm/F#  C/G  Bm/F#

Seems to me you just turn your pretty head & walk away.

Places I've known, things that I'm growin'.

Don't taste the same without you.

I got myself in the worst mess I've been.

And I find myself startin' to doubt you.

CHORUS:  [new words]
Seems to  don't go mad, here come the mornin'.

Seems to me you just forget what was said & greet the day.

Seems to me you don't wanna talk about it.

Seems to me you just turn your pretty head & walk away.

I've got to cool myself down, stompin' around,

Thinkin' some words I can't name ya.

Meet you halfway, I got nothin' to say.

Still I don't s'pose I can blame ya

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  on "Walk Away..."

Walk Like An Egyptian

Words & Music:

The Bangles

A                                                    G                A

All the old paintings on the tombs, they do the sand dance, don't you know.

A                                                             G       A

If they move too quick, -- Oh-way-oh! -- they're falling down like a domino.

All the bazaar men by the Nile, they got the money on a bet.

Gold crocodiles -- Oh-way-oh! -- they snap their teeth on your cigarette.

D

Foreign types with the hookah pipes say:  "Ay-oh!  Way-oh!  Ay-oh!  Way-oh!"

A

Walk like an Egyptian.

The blonde waitresses take their trays,

They spin around and they cross the floor.

They've got the moves -- Oh-way-oh! --

You drop your drink then they bring you more.

All the school kids so sick of books they like the punk and the metal band.

When the buzzer rings -- Oh-way-oh! -- they're walking like an Egyptian.

All the kids in the marketplace say:  "Ay-oh!  Way-oh!  Ay-oh!  Way-oh!"

Walk like an Egyptian.

Slide your feet up the street, bend your back,

Shift your arm then you pull it back.

Life is hard -- Oh-way-oh! --

So, strike a pose on a Cadillac.

If you want to find all the cops, they're hanging out in the donut shop.

They sing and dance -- Oh-way-oh! -- spin their clubs, cruise down the block.

All the Japanese with their yen; the party boys call the Kremlin.

And the Chinese know  -- Oh-way-oh! -- they walk the line like Egyptian.

All the cops in the doughnut shop say:  "Ay-oh!  Way-oh!  Ay-oh!  Way-oh!"

Walk like an Egyptian.

Walk like an Egyptian

Walk On The Wild Side

Words & Music:

Lou Reed

C    F6    C    F6

C                      F6   C                                 F6

Holly came from Miami, FLA; hitchhiked her way across the U.S.A.

C                    D           F                        D

Plucked her eyebrows on the way, shaved her legs and then he was a she

CHORUS:

           C                            F6

She said: "Hey babe, take a walk on the wild side."

C                                    F6

Said, "Hey honey, take a walk on the wild side."

Candy came from out on the island, in the backroom she was everybody's darling.

But she never lost her head, even when she was giving head.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

And the colored girls go:
C                        F6

Do-do-do, do, do-do-do.  Do-do-do, do, do-do-do.

C                        F6                       C

Do-do-do, do, do-do-do.  Do-do-do, do, do-do-do.  Dooooo...

Little Joe never once gave it away.  Everybody had to pay and pay.

A hustle here and a hustle there, New York City is the place where

CHORUS:

Sugar Plum Fairy came & hit the streets, looking for soul food & a place to eat.

Went to the Apollo, you should have seen him go, go go.

CHORUS:

Jackie is just speeding away.  Thought she was James Dean for a day.

Then I guess she had to crash.  Valium would have helped that fast.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

[OUTRO:  solo over C   F6 vamp]

Walk Right Back

Words & Music:

Sonny Curtis

Sonny Curtis was a member of Buddy Holly's Crickets and this song was made famous as an Everly Brothers B-side (with Chet Atkins backing on guitar)  There is a nice fingerstyle arrangement of this by John Sebastian & David Grisman in the May 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

A  [can add a boogie-woogieish bass: A/F#  A/C#  A/F#  A/C#  A/F#] [2x]
  A  [can add a boogie bass like intro]
I want you to tell me why you walked out on me,

A                    E

I'm so lonesome everyday.

E  [can add bass like the intro:  E  E/B  E/C#, etc.]
I want you to know that since you walked out on me

E                                A

Nothing seems to be the same old way.

A

Think about the love that burns within my heart for you.

         A                            D     F#7  Bm

The good times we had before you went away, oh-- me!

Bm

Walk right back to me this minute.

A

Bring your love to me, don't send it.

E                    A

I'm so lonesome everyday.

These eyes of mine that gave you loving glances once before

Changed to shades of cloudy gray

I want so very much to see you just like before

I gotta know you're coming back to stay

Please believe me when I say it's great to hear from you

But there's a lot of things a letter just can't say, oh   me

Walk right back to me this minute

Bring your love to me, don't send it

I'm so lonesome every day [repeat this land 3x]
Walk This Way

Words & Music:

Steven Tyler & Joe Perry (Aerosmith)

(Tabbed by Neptune)

Neptune's is the best fantab I've spotted.  You'll have to follow his notes to play this song correctly.  Interesting note:  the original lyrics for this song were left in a cab by Steven Tyler on his way to the studio to record this tune.  When he realized what he had done, he let out a primal scream and wrote what he could recall on the wall of the hallway by the studio.  The original lyrics were never recovered and neither Tyler nor Perry can recall them exactly.  I have fixed the grammar on Neptune's tab.  This song is now fully transcribed in the September/October issue of Guitar Edge.
INTRO:

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

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

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

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

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

E-----------------0--x-|------------------3p0-------|

                        (fill 1)

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

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

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

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

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

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

Other variations of the intro have more muting (x's) between the riffs.

Fill 1: 

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

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

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

G----7/8/9/10\-------------------------------------|

A----7/8/9/10\-------------------------------------|

E----5/6/7/8-\-------------------------------------|

VERSE 1:

  pm-------------------------------------------------

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

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

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

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

A--------10----10-12-10-------10--10--13--10--12--10---------|

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

Back stroke lover always hidin’ 'neath the covers.

"Gonna talk to you," my daddy say.

Said you ain't seen nothin' 'til you're down on a muffin

And you're sure to be a-changin' your ways

I met a cheerleader; was a real young bleeder

All the times I could reminisce.

'Cause the best things in lovin' with a sister and a cousin

Only started with a little kiss -- a-like this!

Verse is repeated 8 times (8 lines of lyrics too). They’re all semi-quavers (1/4 of a beat) except of the first ‘10’ on the A-string. Ends on an A5 power chord. 

INTERLUDE:

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

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

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

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

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

E-----------------0xxx-|------------------3p0-------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

Verse again x8 (with second lot of lyrics below:) I've put then in their "lines" so you can work out where you are if you get lost.

VERSE 2:

  pm------------------------------------------------

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

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

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

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

A--------10----10-12-10-------10--10--13--10--12--10---------|

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

See-saw swingin' with the boys in the school & your feet flyin' up in the air.

I sing, "Hey, diddle, diddle!" with your kitty in the middle

Of the swing like you didn't care.

So, I took a big chance at the high school dance

With a missy who was ready to play.

It was-a me she was foolin' 'cause she knew what she was doin'

And I know'd love was here to stay, when she told me to...

CHORUS: (there are actually two guitars, one plays the bottom set, the other the

top set of notes. uUt you can play both if you try a barre with 1st finger)

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

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

D---------------8--8--8-~|---------------8--8--8-~--|

G------------------------|-10-12-13-----------------|

A-10-12-13---------------|-8--8--8------------------|

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

  Walk this way           talk this way

Do that 2x and that’s it for the chorus but end with "Uh just give me a kiss!".

1st Solo:

                          hold--

E-11hb--------8h11p8----8-----------8------------------------------------|

B--------------------11---11fb--r11---11-8-------------------------------|

D------------------------------------------11p10p8-10----10-10fb---8~----|

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

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

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

  .  hold--                                             hold--

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

B----10hb--r10-8----8--------------|--------------------11fb--r11---------|

D----------------10---11p10p8-10p8-| 10p8-11p10p8-10p8--------------7~----|

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

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

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

INTERLUDE:

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

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

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

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

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

E-----------------0xxx-|------------------3p0-------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

VERSE 3:

 pm--------------------------------------------------

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

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

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

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

A--------10----10-12-10-------10--10--13--10--12--10---------|

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

School girl skinny with a classy, kinda sassy,

Little skirt climbin' way up her knee.

There was three young ladies in the school gym locker

When I noticed they was lookin' at me.

I was a high school loser never made it with a lady

'Til the boys told me something I missed.

Then my next-door neighbor with a daughter had a favor.

So, I gave her just a little kiss, a-like this!

INTERLUDE:

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

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

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

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

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

E-----------------0xxx-|------------------3p0-------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

VERSE 4:

  pm------------------------------------------------

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

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

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

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

A--------10----10-12-10-------10--10--13--10--12--10---------|

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

See saw swingin' with the boys in the school & your feet flyin' up in the air.

I sing, "Hey, diddle, diddle!" with your kitty in the middle

Of the swing like you didn't care.

So, I took a big chance at the high school dance

With a missy who was ready to play.

It was-a me she was foolin' 'cause she knew what she was doin'

When she told me how to walk this was; she told me to...

CHORUS: 

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

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

D---------------8--8--8-~|---------------8--8--8-~--|

G------------------------|-10-12-13-----------------|

A-10-12-13---------------|-8--8--8------------------|

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

  Walk this way           talk this way

This time there's 8 bars of chorus and the words alternate the walk this way, talk this way. So repeat the chorus above 4 times and end with "Uh just gimme a kiss". 

2nd SOLO:

                               hold-                        hold---

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

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

D-------9p8----8\7\5-7p5-7p5-7-7hb-r7p5-|--------5-------------------------|

G-10-10---------------------------------|-7/8------8----5-7-7hb----r7------|

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

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

            [ 3  ][ 3  ]    [ 3  ]             .

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

B----------------------------8p5----5---|----------------------------------|

D----------5-8p5---8p5---5-8-----8-----8|p7p5--7--7hb-r7p5-7hb--5----------|

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

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

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

3rd SOLO: (2nd guitar plays intro riff in background, or play it in the spaces if you want.)

                w/bar---    w/bar   w/bar---    w/bar   w/bar----   w/bar----

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

B---------|---------------|-------|-----------|-------|------------|-12(-0.5)\|

D---2fb---|r2---4fbr4fhb~-|-2fb~--|-4fbr4fhb~-|-14fb~-|-16fbr16fhb~|----------|

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

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

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

  w/bar------

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

B------------|---15p12-15fbr15p12----15fb-15fbr15p|12-----------------------14|

D-16fbr16fhb~|--------------------15--------------|--15p14p12-14hbr14-12----14|

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

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

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

E---------12-16-------12-------------13-------|-------------------------------|

B------12-------15fb~----15p12----------15p14p|12-----12--------------------14|

D12h14-------------------------12h13----------|--14hb----14hbr14p12---14--1214|

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

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

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

E------12-15fb----15fb-15~-|-12-------14-17-17-17hb-17fbr17p15-15fb~~~r15\----|

B--------------------------|----15/17-----------------------------------------|

D12h14---------------------|--------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

B-------15p12------------------------------------------------|

D/13----------15p14p12-14fbr14p12----12----------------------|

G---------------------------------14----14p12----------------|

A---------------------------------------------14-13----------|

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

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

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

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

G-----------------------------------12fb--r12\---------------|

A-12-11h12p11----12----11-12p11------------------------------|

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

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

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

D-2fbr2p0---2-2fbr2p0-----2fb|r2p0---0-2-2fbr2p0--2----------|

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

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

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

 begin fade...

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

B-/3---0-3/5---0-3p0-0-3hb-0-3p0-0-3p|0-0-3p0-0-3fbr3p0------|

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

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

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

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

                    .

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

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

D-2fbr2p0---2fbr2p0---------------|---------------------2--2/-|

G---------2---------2-2~~~~-0h2p0-|--------------2p0-2--2-----|

A---------------------------------|-2\1p0---------------0-----|

E---------------------------------|-------3b--0---------------|

  let ring------------------------------¬

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

B-12------12----12----12----|-12----12------15fb--15fb~~~~----|

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

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

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

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

                                 fade out.

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

B-12------12----15fbr15--12------|

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

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

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

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

Walkin' Blues

(Robert Johnson version)

Music & Lyrics by

Robert Johnson

Yet another simple blues tunes that gets interesting when you give it an interpretation of your own.  Roy Rogers (the bluesman, not the cowboy singer) has a great lesson on how to play this song in slide rock style on his Homespun Tapes DVD.  See the performance notes with the tab to see how to play this like Robert Johnson.

A

I woke up this mornin', feelin' 'round for my shoes.

You know 'bout 'at I got these old walkin blues.

Woke up this mornin', feelin' 'round all for my shoes.

        E                          D           A

But you know 'bout 'at I got these old walkin' blues.

Lord, I feel like blowin' my woh-old lonesome horn.

Got up this mornin', my little Bernice was gone, Lord.

I feel like blow-oowin' my lonesome horn.

Well, I got up this mornin', woh-all I had was gone.

Well, I'll leave this mornin' if I have to ride the blind.

I feel mistreated and I don't mind dyin'.

Leavin' this mornin', if I have to ride a blind.

Babe, I been mistreated and I don't mind dyin'.

Leavin' this morning, I had to go ride the blinds.

I've been mistreated, don't mind dying.

This morning, I had to go ride the blinds,

I've been mistreated, Lord, I don't mind dying.

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

Worst old feelin' I most ever had.

Some people tell me that these old worried, old blues ain't bad.

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

People tell me walkin' blues ain't bad;

Worst old feeling I most ever had.

People tell me the old walkin' blues ain't bad.

Well it's the worst old feeling, Lord, I most ever had.

She got a Elgin movement from her head down to her toes.

Break in on a dollar most anywhere she goes,

Ooooo-ooo, from her head down to her toes.

Lord, she break in on a dollar most anywhere she goes.

Walking Blues Tab - Robert Johnson version

[tabber unknown]

Robert Johnson recorded this tune in the key of B, with his guitar tuned up to A-tuning (E-A-E-A-C#-E) and a capo on the second fret.  This transcription is in the key of A.

This song apparently has its roots in the rhythms of work songs that were used continuously from slave times up through Reconstruction and preserved on the prison workfarms.  "Walking Blues" is an example of an 'axe song'.  / = slide

Introduction:

    A                                            A/G A/F# A/F 

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

C#-/12-12-12-/12-12-12-/12-12-12-/12-------|----0---------------|

A------------------------------------11-12-|-12---0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

E------------------------------------------|-12---3-3-2-2-1-1-1-|

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

E------------------------------------------|------3---2---1-----|

   A

                 I woke up this morning, feel round for my shoes

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

C#---------------0-----|---------------|---------------|

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

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

A----2/4---6/7-----2/4-|----0-0-0-2/4--|--0-0-0-0-2/4--|

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

                                                  [n.c.]

   Know bout got these,     old walkin blues. Woke up this mornin

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

C#---------0------------|--0---------------------|-----------------|

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

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

A--0---0---0---0---2/4--|--------0----0--0--3/5--|-3/5-3/5-3/5-3/5-|

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

     feelin round for my shoes

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

C#-----------------------|

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

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

A--3/5----3/5----5----0--|

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

   A

                                     But you know bout at I

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

C#---------------------|----------------------|---------------------|

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

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

A--0-2/4-----0---0-----|--0-2/4-----0---0-3/5-|---------------------|

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

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

C#---------------|---------------------|-------------------|

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

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

A--5/7-0-3/5-5-0-|-0-2/4-----0---0-----|-0-2/4-----0-0-2/4-|

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

Ending

E---/12-12-12-/12-/12-------------|--------5-5-|

C#--/12-12-12-/12-/12-------------|----3-3-----|

A---------------------12--12\-3/4-|-/4---------|

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

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

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

Walkin' Blues

(Eric Clapton "Unplugged" version)

Words & Music:

Robert Johnson

Tune your guitar to open G tuning (D G D G B D) and play with fingers & slide.  I've included a tab below by an unknown tabber.

Woke up this mornin', feel 'round for my shoes,

You know about you that, babe, had them old walkin' blues,

Woke up this mornin', I feel 'round for my shoes.

You know about that, baby.  Woo, Lord!  I had them old walkin' blues.

I'm leavin' this mornin', I have to go ride the blinds.

I been mistreated, I don't mind dyin' this mornin',

If I have to go ride blind.

I've been mistreated.  Woo, Lord!  I don't mind dyin'.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

People tell me, the walkin' blues ain't bad.

The worse old feelin' I most ever had.

People tell me, the old walkin' blues ain't bad.

Well, it's the worse old feelin'.  Woo, Lord, the most I ever had.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO TO END:

Walkin' Blues Tab - Eric Clapton version

[tabber unknown]
~~ = slide or slide vibrato       / = slide up          \ = slide down

1   G

     ~~~~~                 ~~~~~       ~~~~~  

d  |-10/12-12-12-12-12-12--11/12-12-12--11/12-12-12-|

B  |-10/12-12-12-12-12-12--11/12-12-12--11/12-12-12-|

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

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

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

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

2    ~~~~~  ~~~~~  ~~~~~  ~~~~~     ~~~~

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

B  |-11/12--11/12--11/12--11/12-----0/12---|

G  |-11/12--11/12---------------12--0/12---|

D  |----------------------------12--0/12---|

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

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

3    ~~~~~

d  |-10/12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12-|

B  |-10/12----------12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12-|

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

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

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

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

                                         Gb   F/(G)

4    ~~~~~    ~~~~~    ~~~~~                        ~~~

d  |-------12-------12----------------------|-----X-----|

B  |-11/12----11/12----11/12-------12-12-11-|-10--X-----|

G  |-------------------------12-12-12-12-11-|-10--0-----|

D  |-------------------------------12-12-11-|-10--0-----|

G  |-------------------------------12-12-11-|-------3/5-|

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

6    C            ~~~           ~~~     ~~~

d  |-----------|----------------------------------|

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

G  |-5--5--0---|--3/5--5--5--5--5\3--0--3/3--0----|

D  |-5--5--0---|--3/5--5--5--5--5\3--0--3/3--0----|

G  |----5----0-|-------5-----5--5\3-------------0-|

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

    G

8          ~~~   ~~~~~   ~~~   ~~~     ~~~           ~~~

d  |-------------------------------|------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

    D                             C

10   ~~~   ~~~   ~~~~~~~~~ ~~~     ~~~~~~~~   ~~~   ~~~~~   ~~~   ~~~~

d  |-----------------------------|-------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

   G     G7     G6   G#5     G          D

12                               ~~~              ~~~~~

d  |------------------------|-------------------X-------|

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

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

D  |-0-----3----3-2--2-1--1-|-0------0---0-5--0-0-------|

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

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

    G5     G7        G6    G           G      G7         G6          G      

14                             ~~~~~                                     ~~~

d  |---------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

      Woke up this morn - in'              feel 'round for my shoes.

                G7          G6        G

16                                        ~~~

d  |------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

G  |-0----------0------------0--------0---3/4-|

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

       You know a-bout that, babe

     G5         G7         G6          G

17                                         ~~~

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

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

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

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

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

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

       had them old walkin' blues.

     C

18                                 ~~~                ~~~

d  |-----------------------------------|-------------------------------------|

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

G  |-5---5--5-------5--5-----X---------|-5---X--5--------------5--5----0-----|

D  |-5---5--5-------5--5-----0---------|-5---X--5---------5----5--5----0-----|

G  |-------------------X-----X-----3/5-|--------------3/5-5----5--5----------|

D  |-------------------X---------------|-------------------------------------|

       Woke up this morn - in'             I feel  'round      for my  shoes.

     G

20     ~~~     ~~~      ~~~      ~~~~    ~~~       ~~~

d  |------------------------|-----------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

                G7          G6        G

22   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~       ~~~

d  |----------------------------------------|

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

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

D  |-4/7----------------------------0-------|

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

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

       You know a-bout that, baby

     C

23                                  ~~~

d  |--------------------------------------------|

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

G  |-5--------X-------------5---5---5\0---------|

D  |-5--------X-------------5---5---5\0---------|

G  |----------X-------------5-------------------|

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

       Woo-Lord, I had them old walk - in' blues.

24                                  ~~~                ~~~

d  |----------------------------|---------------------------|

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

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

D  |-----3---3--2--2--1--1------|-0-----0--0-----------0----|

G  |-0--------------------------|---3/4----------0--X--3/4--|

D  |----------------------------|-------------X-----X-------|

    G5     G7        G6    G           G      G7         G6          G      

26                                   ~~~~                                 ~~~~

d  |--------------------------------------|------------------------------------|

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

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

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

G  |-0------------------------0------/3/4-|-0---0--0----------0-------0--------|

D  |--------------------------------------|-------------------------------/3/4-|

      I'm leavin' this morn - in'              I have-ta go ride the blinds.

     G5   G7         G6        G

28                                ~~~~

d  |-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

G  |-0----0--------------------0--/3/4-|

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

       I  been mis - treat  ed.

     G5         G7      G6     G            C

29                                   ~~~~        ~~~~      ~~~~

d  |--------------------------------------|-----------------------|

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

G  |-------0----0----0--0---0--X----------|------------5----------|

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

G  |-0----------0--------------X-----/3/5-|-5----/3/5------/3/5---|

D  |--------------------------------------|-5---------------------|

       I  don't mind dyin'    this a morn - in', 

31   ~~~~~~~~~~~~ ~~~  ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

d  |-----------------------------------|

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

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

D  |-5-----------------5---------------|

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

D  |-5---------------------------------|

     If I have-ta       go ride a blind

32      ~~~    ~~~        ~~~     

d  |-----------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

                                   D

33      ~~~    ~~~        ~~~      ~~~                    ~~~

d  |-----------------------------|-----------------------------|

B  |-----------------------------|---------------------X-------|

G  |-----------------------------|---------------------X-------|

D  |-0------0--3/5----0----------|---------------------X-------|

G  |-0--2/4-----------------0--0-|-5/7-----------------X--3/5--|

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

                                       I been mis-treat ed.

     C

35                            ~~~          G      G7       G6     G#5

d  |-------------------------------------|------------------------------|

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

G  |-5------5-------5--5------5\---------|-0---0--0--0-----0---0--0---0-|

D  |-5------5-------5--5------5\---------|-0---0--3-----3--2---2--1---1-|

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

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

       Woo-Lord, I don't mind dyin'

     G             D

37      ~~~~

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

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

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

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

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

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

GUITAR SOLO

    G

38   ~~~                ~~~~~       ~~~~~         ~~~~~  ~~~~~ ~~~~~ 

d  |-/12----12-12-12-12-11/12-12-12-11/12-12-12-|---------------------------0-|

B  |-/12-12-12-12-12-12-11/12-------11/12-------|-11/12--11/12-11/12-----0--0-|

G  |--------------------------------------------|-11/12--------------12--0----|

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

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

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

40   ~~~                         ~~~~~

d  |-/12----12-12-12-12-12-12-12-11/12-12-12-|

B  |-/12-12-12-------------------11/12-12-12-|

G  |-/12-------------------------------------|

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

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

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

                                                              C

41   ~~~~~    ~~~~~    ~~~~~                Gb   F/(G)    ~~~~~

d  |-------12-------12-------------------------|------------|----|

B  |-11/12----11/12----11/12----------12-12-11-|-10---------|-5--|

G  |-11/12-------------------12--12---12-12-11-|-10---0-----|-5--|

D  |----------------------------------12-12-11-|-10---0-----|-5--|

G  |----0--0-----0---------------0--0----------|------x---2/|-/5-|

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

44   ~~~ ~~~ ~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~   ~~~       G       ~~~   ~~~~~   ~~~   ~~~~

d  |---------------------------------|----------------------------------|

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

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

D  |-4/5-4/5-4/5-4/5-4/5\3-0-2/3-0---|-0--0----2/4-0-3/5\3-0-2/3-0-2/3/-|

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

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

                                    D

46      ~~~                ~~~      ~~~~~    ~~~   ~~~  ~~    ~~~

d  |------------------------------|---------------------------------|

B  |--------(5)---(5)-------------|---------------------------------|

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

D  |-0--3/5--5--5--5---0---2/4--0-|-5/7---0--2/4-0-5/7--7\--------0-|

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

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

     C

48   ~~~~~~~~ ~~~    ~~~~~    ~~~   ~~~~

d  |--------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

    G     G7       G6   G#5     G          D

49                               ~~~                   ~~~

d  |--------------------------|-----------------------------|

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

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

D  |-0---0-3------3-2--2-1--1-|-0-----0--0---0---0--0-------|

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

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

    G5       G7     G6     G        G5         G7          G6       G      

51                            ~~~~                                     ~~~~

d  |------------------------------|-----------------------------------------|

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

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

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

G  |-0---(0)-0---0--0------0--3/4-|-0-----------0-----------0-----0-0-------|

D  |------------------------------|------------------------------------/3/4-|

     Peo-ple   tell me              the walkin' blues ain't bad.

     G5           G7          G6       G      

53                                        ~~~~

d  |-------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

D  |--------------------------------------/3/4-|

     The worse     old   feelin'

     G5           G7         G6      G      

54                                      ~~~~

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

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

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

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

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

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

     I     most    ever  had

     C      

55                         ~~~~                  ~~                ~~~~

d  |----------------------------|---------------------------------------|

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

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

D  |-5---X---5----5---0--0------|-5-------0------/5--5-------X----------|

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

D  |-----------------------/3/5-|----------------------------------/3/4-|

     Peo-ple tell me              the old walkin'      blues ain't bad.

     G      

57      ~~~           ~~~      ~~~    ~~~    ~~~

d  |----------------------|----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

D  |------------------3/5-|------------------------------5/7-|

                                           Well  it's the

     D      

59    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~        ~~~~

d  |---------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

     worse  old  feelin'

60   C                                  G     G7     G6     G#5

d  |----------------------------------|---------------------------|

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

G  |-5--------X-------0------------X--|-------0------0---0--0---0-|

D  |-5--------X----------0---------X--|-----0-3---3--2---2--1---1-|

G  |-5--------X--------------------5--|-0-------------------------|

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

       Woo-Lord, the most   I ever had.

     G                D

62      ~~~ 

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

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

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

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

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

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

GUITAR SOLO 2

    G

63   ~~~                               ~~~~~   ~~~~~  ~~~~~ ~~~~~

d  |-/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12\10-|------------------------0--0-|

B  |-/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12\10-|-10/12--11/12-11/12-12--0--0-|

G  |-----------------------------------------|--------------------12--X--0-|

D  |-----------------------------------------|------------------------X----|

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

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

   G

65  ~~~

d |-/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-|

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

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

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

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

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

                                        Gb   F/(G)         C

66   ~~~~~    ~~~~~    ~~~~~                        ~~~    ~~~~

d |-------12-------12----------------------|-------------|----------|

B |-11/12----11/12----11/12----12-12-12-11-|-10--0-------|-5--------|

G |-11/12----11/12----11/12-12-12-12-12-11-|-10--0-------|-5----0---|

D |-------------------------12-12-12-12-11-|-10--X-------|-5----0---|

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

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

69   ~~~ ~~~ ~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~   ~~~       G       ~~~   ~~~~~   ~~~   ~~~

d  |---------------------------------|----------------------------------|

B  |-4/5-4/5-4/5-4/5-4/5\3-0-2/3-0---|----------------------------------|

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

D  |-4/5-4/5-4/5-4/5-4/5\3-0-2/3-0---|-0--0--------0-3/5\3-0-2/3-0-3/4--|

G  |-------------------------------0-|-X-----0-2/4-----------2/3-0-3/4--|

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

                                    D

71      ~~~                ~~~      ~~~~ ~~   ~~~   ~~~  ~~   ~~~

d  |------------------------------|---------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

     C

73   ~~~~~~~~ ~~~    ~~~~~    ~~~   ~~~~

d  |--------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

    G     G7       G6   G#5   G          G                  G

74                               ~~~    ~~~~~  ~~~~~    ~~~

d  |------------------------|-----------/9/12-----------------0--|

B  |-----0----0----0--0-0---|-----------/9/12--11/12----------0--|

G  |-----0----0----0--0-0---|-----------/9/12--------12-----0----|

D  |-0---3---------2--2-1---|-0------0----------------------0----|

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

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

Walking In Your Footsteps

Words & Music:

Sting

E    E7sus  (alternate each measure)
50 million years ago you walked upon the planet so.

Lord of all that you can see, just a little bit like me.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Hey, mister dinosaur, you really couldn't ask for more.

You're God's favorite creature, but you didn't have a future.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Hey, mighty brontosaurus don't you have a lesson for us?

Thought your rule would always last, there were no lessons in your past.

You were built three stories high, they say you would not hurt a fly.

If we explode the atom bomb, what they say that we were dumb.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

They say the meek shall inherit the earth.

They say the meek shall inherit the earth.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Walking in your footsteps, walking in your footsteps.

Walking On The Moon

Words & Music:

Sting

Dm7(add G)

Dm7(add G)      Dm7            Bb/C           C

Giant steps are what you take, walking on the moon.

I hope my legs don't break walking on the moon.

We could walk forever walking on the moon.

We could live together walking on the moon.

CHORUS:

Bb       F   C                 Gm     Bb

Some may say--- I'm wishing my days away.

No way and if it's the price I pay

Some say tomorrows on other day.

Bb     F        C               Dm7(add G)

You'll stay-- I may as well play

Walking back from your house, walking on the moon.

Walking back from your house, walking on the moon.

Feet they hardly touched the ground, walking on the moon.

Feet don't hardly make no sound, walking on the moon.

CHORUS

Dm7(add G)     Dm7

   Keep it up.

Bb/C             C

   Keep it up.

[Repeat and fade]

Waltz Me Around Again, Willie

(parody of "Cielito Lindo" - a.k.a. "Limericks", "Waltz Me Around On Your Willie" & "Chinamen Never Eat Chili")

Words & Music:

Traditional

The first version (with the italicized alternate lyrics) is the one I learned at girls' camp.  Really.  Then comes Oscar Brand's far more clever "Limericks" version and other variations after that.  The verses are as varied as the limericks you can recall and sing.  After "Ay, yi, yi, yi!", insert any generic insult to finish the first line of the chorus or just use the same one over & over.   There was an actual tune with this title by Ben Shields & Ren Cobb recorded by Billy Murray in 1906; but it has no resemblance to this parody.

CHORUS:

A           D         E7                 A

Ay, yi, yi, yi!  Your mother swims after troop ships.

     E                                           

Now, sing me another verse that's worse than the other verse

[alt:  "Now, sing me a chorus, I'll rub your clitoris."]

    A

And waltz me around again, Willie!

[alt: "And waltz me around on your willie!"]

      A                      E7

There once was a man from Beirut

    E7                       A

Who had several warts on his root.

       D                 A

He put acid on these and now, when he pees,

   E7                          A

He holds the damn thing like a flute!

CHORUS:

Ay, yi, yi, yi!  Your sister does squat-thrusts on flagpoles.

Now, sing me another verse that's worse than the other verse

And waltz me around again, Willie!

There once was a man from Nantucket

Whose c--- was so long, he could suck it.

He said with a grin as he wiped off his chin,

"If this were a c---, I could f--- it!"

CHORUS:

Ay, yi, yi, yi!  Your grandmother works on a corner.

Now, sing me another verse that's worse than the other verse

And waltz me around again, Willie!

Oscar Brand "Limericks" version:
There once was a poet from McNameter

Whose mistress kept calling him amateur.

She said, "Your technique is too rough & antique

And your rhythm's iambic pentameter!"

CHORUS:

Ay, yi, yi, yi!  In China, they do it for chili.

So, Here comes another verse that's worse than the other verse

So, waltz me around again, Willie!

There once was a girl from St. Paul

Wore a newspaper out to a ball.

There came a great fire, which burned her attire

The front page, sports section and all.

CHORUS:

A hermit who lived in Belgrave

Kept a dead prostitute in his cave

Says he, "I'll admit I'm a bit of a nit,

But think of the money I save!"

CHORUS:

There once was a maiden name Myrtle

Who amused herself with a sea turtle.

And what was phenomenal, her swelling abdominal

Revealed that the turtle was fertile!

CHORUS:

A newsboy from London named Grimes

Lured maids onto infamous crimes.

"I delivered" he'd boast "Two Globes and a Post.

And Goodness knows how many Times!"

CHORUS:

A very coy girl from Siam

Remarked to her boyfriend to try-am.

"To undress me, of course, you might have to use force

But the Lord knows you're stronger than I am!"

CHORUS:

There was a maid married at Chester.

Her mother first cried and then blessed her.

She said, "What a joy!  He's a wonderful boy!

I've had him myself down in Leicester!"

CHORUS:

There once was a maitre d'Hotel

Who said, "My guests can all go to Hell.

What they do to my wife is the bane of my life!

The worst is: they do it so well!"

CHORUS:  [new words]

Ay, yi, yi, yi!  In China, they do it for chili.

We haven't another verse that worse than the other verse

So, waltz me around again, Willie!

"Fort Benning Infantry School" version:

"At Infantry School at Fort Benning we used to sing 'Chinamen Never Eat Chili' to pass the time as the cattle trucks hauled us from one training area to another. It was an organized, participatory song; anyone who wanted to sing a verse raised his hand during the chorus, and the person designated as "leader" would point to the next singer."

CHORUS:

Aye, Aye, Aye, Aye!  Chinamen never eat chili.

So, let's have another verse that’s worse than the other verse.

And waltz me around again, Willie. 

There was a young lady from Thrace

Whose corset grew too tight to lace.

Her mother said, "Nellie, there’s things in your belly

That didn't go in through your face." 

CHORUS:

There was a young plumber from lee

Who was plumbing his girl by the sea

She said, "Stop the plumbing, there's somebody coming!"

Said the plumber, "What's coming is me."

CHORUS:

Add limericks of your own until you run out of them.

The Wanderer

Words & Music:

Ernie Maresca & Dion Dimucci

D

I'm the type of guy who never settles down.

Where pretty girls are, you'll know that I'm around.

  G

I kiss 'em and I love 'em 'cause to me they're all the same.

  D

I hug 'em and I squeeze 'em, they don't even know my name.

                 A                   G

They call me The Wanderer, yeah, The Wanderer.

       D

I roam 'round and 'round and 'round and 'round.

There's Flo on my left and there's Mary on my right,

And Janie is the girl that I'll be with tonight.

And when she asks me which one I love the best,

I tear open my shirt and show Rosie on my chest.

'Cause I'm The Wanderer, yeah, The Wanderer;

I roam 'round and 'round and 'round and 'round.

BRIDGE:

        A
Well, I roam from town to town,

Live life without a care, I'm as happy as a clown.

        B7                        A7

With my two fists of iron but I'm goin' nowhere.

I'm the type of guy that likes to roam around.

I'm never in one place; I roam from town to town.

And when I find myself a-fallin' for some girl,

I hop right into that car of mine and drive around the world.

'Cause I'm The Wanderer, yeah, The Wanderer;

I roam 'round and 'round and 'round and 'round.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

VERSE THREE REPRISE AND OUT:

Wannabe

(Zebrahead version)

Words & Music:

Matt Rowebottom, Melanie Chisolm, Richard Stannard,

Melanie Brown, Emma Bunton, Victoria Aadams & Geri Halliwell (The Spice Girls)

Tabbed by:  Kusha Karimi

Mix Chumbawumba with The Spice Girls, kick up the metronome several notches, turn up the gain and you have this terrific cover of "Wannabe".

Intro riff:  [repeat over intro lyrics:]

    B5    D5      E5    A5   Bb5

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

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

G|--------7-x-7-/-9-x-9-------------|

D|--9 x-9-7-x-7-/-9-x-9-7-7-/-8-/---|

A|--9-x-9-5-x-5-/-7-x-7-7-7-/-8-/---|

E|--7-x-7---------------5-5-/-6-/---|

    "I'll tell ya what I want..."

         B5                          D5

Yo, I'll tell ya what I want, what I really, really want.

    E5                              A5                Bb5  [etc.]

So, tell me what you want, what you really, really want.

I wanna, I wanna, I wanna, I wanna, I wanna...

...Really, really wanna Zebrahead jam!

Verse Guitar & Bass:

     F#              G#              E               B

e|-----xx-2-xxxx-2-----xx-2-xxxx-2-----xx-2-xxxx-2-----xxxx-2h4-2-2------|

B|-3h4-------------3h4-------------3h4-------------3h4-------------------|

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

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

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

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

    "If you want my future..."

INTRO REPRISE:

F#             G#      E         B  [etc.]

If you want my future, forget my past.

If you wanna get with me, better make it fast.

Now, don't go wasting my precious time.

Get your act together and we'll be just fine.

CHORUS:

   F#      G#         E     B

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

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

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

D|-4-4-4-/-6-6-6-6-6--2-2-2-4-4-4-4-4--|

A|-4-4-4-/-6-6-6-6-6--2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2--|

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

    "If you wanna be my lover..."

F#                G#         E                 B

If you wannabe my lover, you gotta get with my friends.

Make it last forever, friendship never ends.

If you wannabe my lover, you have got to give.

Taking is too easy, and that's the way it is.

What do you think about that now you know how I feel,

Say you can handle my love are you for real,

I won't be hasty, I'll give you a try,

If you really bug me then I'll say goodbye.

INTRO REPRISE:

CHORUS:

INTRO REPRISE:

Wanted Dead Or Alive

Words & Music:

Jon Bon Jovi & Richie Sambora

This is fully tabbed in the October 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar (even Richie's fills!).  I've included Chase Grimes' wonderful tab of the introduction.  Fingerpicking the intro is easier than using a pick because of the string skipping.


e|---13--------12------------------------------------------------------------|


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


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


D|------------------------------------------------------------<7>------------|


A|--------------------------------------------------------------------<12>---|


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


   /\                         /\


   ||the notes above and below||


   || are artifical harmonics ||


   \/                         \/


e|---13--------12----------------------------------------------0-------------|


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


G|------14--14-------------------------------------------------2-------------|


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


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


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


e|------13---------12---------10--------8-------5-----3----3\1--1------------|


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


G|---14----14\12------12---10----10\9-----9---5---5\4---4--4\2--2------------|


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


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


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


e|------13---------12---------10--------8-------5-----3----3\1--1------------|


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


G|---14----14\12------12---10----10\9-----9---5---5\4---4--4\2--2------------|


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


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


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


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


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


G|-----------------------3----------------------------3----------------------|


D|-----------0--3^-0----------------------0--3^-0----------------------------|


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


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


         /\                                   /\


         || bend 1/4 fret, do not return bend ||


         \/                                   \/


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


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


G|-----------------------3---------------------------------------------------|


D|-----------0--3^-0----------------------3--x-0-----------------------------|


A|-0--0--3^---------------------0--0--3^--3--x-0-----------------------------|


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


end of Intro

     D             C(add9)              G

It's all the same, only the names will change.

    C(add9)  G                     F     D

And ev'ryday---, it seems we're wasting away.

D                        C(add9)   G

Another place, where the faces are so cold.

    C(add9)   G                  F    D

I'd drive all night, just to get back home.

CHORUS:

      C      G        F              D

I'm a cowboy----, on a steel horse I ride.

    C     G    D               C     G    D

I'm wanted---, dead or alive.  Wanted---, dead or alive.

INTERLUDE:  [2x]


e|------13---------12---------10--------8-------5-----3----3\1--1------------|


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


G|---14----14\12------12---10----10\9-----9---5---5\4---4--4\2--2------------|


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


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


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

Sometimes I sleep, sometimes it's not for days.

The people I meet, always go their separate ways.

Sometimes you tell the day by the bottle that you drink.

And times when you're alone, and all you do is think.

CHORUS:

INTERLUDE & SOLO OVER CHORUS CHORDS:

CHORUS:

And I walk these streets, a loaded six-string on my back.

I play for keeps, 'cause I might not make it back.

I been ev'rywhere, still I'm standing tall.

I've seen a million faces, and I've rock them all

CHORUS:  [repeat & improv words over it]

OUTRO:  Play INTERLUDE, then play:

                the part below is played slowly towards the end


e|------13---------12---------10--------8-------5-----3----2-----------------|


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


G|---14----14\12------12---10----10\9-----9---5---5\4---4--2-----------------|


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


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


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

War Child

Words & Music:

Dolores O'Riordan (The Cranberries)

A                 D                 A                D

Who will save the war child, baby?  Who controls the key?

A                   D                       E  A

The web we weave is thick and sordid.  Fine by me.

At times of war, we're all the losers.  There's no victory.

We shoot to kill and kill your lover.  Fine by me.

CHORUS:

A          D            A              D

War child----, victim of-- political pride,

             A                   D

Plant the seed---, territorial greed.

D        E   A                D        E   A

Mind the war child; we should mind the war child.

I spent last winter in New York and came upon a man.

He was sleeping on the streets and homeless.

He said, "I fought in Vietnam."

Beneath his shirt, he wore the mark.

He bore the mark with pride.

A two-inch deep incision carved into his side.

CHORUS:

A                D     A                D

Who's the loser, now?  Who's the loser, now?

A                     D           A               D

We're all the losers, now.  We're all the losers, now.

E   A     D    E       A

War child---.  War child.

Watch Your Step

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

C  F  Em    C  F  G  [intro vamp]

C           F Em  C         F   Cm 

Don't say a word, don't say anything.

C           F  Em     C        F     G

Don't say a word, I'm not even listening.

C             Dm           Em

I read in the papers about their escape.

F            C                      Em         F  C    F Em

They're just two bit of kids from a bunch of sour grapes

C          F          G     C   F Em C F G

You better watch your step.

Every day is full of fun and family spies.  They're making heroes out of fall guys.

They say it's good or business from Singapore to Widnes.

You better watch your step.

Every night go out full of carnival desires.  End up in the closing-time choirs.

When you're kicking in the car chrome and you're drinking down the Eau de Cologne.

C  Dm      Em               F          C F Em C

And you're spitting out the Kodachrome.

You better watch your step.

C           Bm          Am          F

Watch who's knocking on your front door.

         C                 Bm                      Am      F

Now, you know that they're watching.  What are you waiting for?

             C           Bm       Am        F   C  F  Em

Think you're young and original.  Get out before...

C           F          G    C  F  Em  C  F  G

They get to watch your step

C      Bm            Am     F      C             Bm                 Am          F

Broken noses hung up on the wall.  Back-slapping drinkers cheer the heavyweight brawl.

C        Bm               Am   F            C  F  Em

So punch-drunk they don't understand at all.

C          F          G

You better watch your step.

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

C  Bm  Am           F

Bye, I send you all my regards.

C         Bm     Am        F

You're so tough, you're so hard.

C             Bm          Am         F         G    C

Listen to the hammers falling in the breaker's yard.

C          F          G    C

You better watch your step.

You better watch your step.

Ooh, watch your step.

Watching The Detectives

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
Am

Nice girls, not one with a defect.

F

Cellophane shrinkwrap, so correct.

Am                     F

Red dogs under illegal legs.

Am                                      F

She looks so good that he gets down and begs.

CHORUS:

       C                              G

She is watching the detectives, "Ooh, he's so cute."

C                       G              C      F      D

Watching the detectives when they shoot, shoot, shoot, shoot.

Am                                         G

They beat him up until the teardrops start.

F                                          C        G

But he can't be wounded 'cause he's got no heart.

Long shot of that jumping sign.

Visible shivers running down my spine.

Cut to baby taking off her clothes;

Close up of the sign that says, "We Never Close".

You snatch a tune, you match a cigarette.

She pulls the eyes out with a face like a magnet.

I don't know how much more of this I can take.

She's filing her nails while they're dragging the lake.

CHORUS:

You think you're alone, until you realize you're in it.

Now, fear is here to stay, love is here for a visit.

They call it instant justice when it's past the legal limit.

Someone's scratching at the door, I wonder who is it?

The detectives come to check if you belong to the parents

Who are ready to hear the worst about their daughter's disappearance.

Though it nearly took a miracle to get you to stay,

It only took my little fingers to blow you away.

CHORUS:      Am    F
Mats Jansson's tab of the intro guitar lick [over Am F]:

Rhythm:  1    2 3 4   1     2 3 4

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

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

G        --02-------|-------------|

D        23---------|-------3-----|

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

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

The Water Is Wide

(a.k.a. "O Waly, Waly" & "There Is A Ship")

Words & Music:

Traditional English or Scottish

The November 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar has a nice arrangement of this.  This tune dates from the 1600s as "O Waly, Waly" and is either English or Scottish in origin.  Modern versions have also been entitled "There Is A Ship" instead of "The Water Is Wide".

D    A4    D   A4

             D  G  D                D  G  D

The water is wide--- I cannot cross over.

    D  D/C# Bm  G                Em    A

And neither have----- I wings to fly.

A     A/G  F#m Bm  D7               D7sus  D7 Bm    G6

Build me-- a-- boat------- that can car----ry two.

               F#m    G     A    A7  D   G   D

And both shall row------ My love and I.

There is a ship and she sails the sea.

She's loaded deep as deep can be.

But not so deep as the love I'm in.

I know not how to sink or swim.

I lean'd my back up against some oak,

Thinking that he was a trusty tree.

But first he bended and then he broke,

And so did my false love to me.

Oh love is handsome and love is fine.

The sweetest flower when first it's new. [alt. And love's a jewel, when it is new]
But love grows old and waxes cold. [alt. But when it's old, it groweth cold]
And fades away like summer dew. [alt.  "...like morning dew."]
INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

Build me a boat that can carry two.

And both shall row -- my love and I.

And both shall row -- my love and I.

O, Waly, Waly, Gin Love Be Bonny

(Original 17th Century Lyrics - from Wikipedia)

    O Waly, waly, (a lament - "woe is me") up the bank,

    And waly, waly, doun the brae (hill),

    And waly, waly, yon burn-side (riverside),

    Where I and my Love wont to gae (go)!

    I lean'd my back unto an aik (oak),

    I thocht it was a trustie tree;

    But first it bow'd and syne (soon) it brak (broke)—

    Sae my true love did lichtlie (lightly) me.

    O waly, waly, gin love be bonnie (beautiful),

    A little time while it is new!

    But when 'tis auld (old) it waxeth cauld (cold),

    And fades awa' like morning dew.

    O wherefore should I busk my heid (adorn my head),

    Or wherefore should I kame (comb) my hair?

    For my true Love has me forsook,

    And says he'll never lo'e me mair (more).

    Now Arthur's Seat

    Sall (shall) be my bed (burial place),

    The sheets sall ne'er be 'filed by me;

    Saint Anton's well sall be my drink;

    Since my true Love has forsaken me.

    Marti'mas wind, when wilt thou blaw (blow),

    And shake the green leaves aff the tree?

    O gentle Death, when wilt thou come?

    For of my life I am wearìe.

    'Tis not the frost, that freezes fell,

    Nor blawing snaw's (snow) inclemencie,

    'Tis not sic cauld (such cold) that makes me cry;

    But my Love's heart grown cauld to me.

    When we cam in by Glasgow toun,

    We were a comely sicht (sight)to see;

    My Love was clad in the black velvèt,

    And I mysel in cramasie (crimson).

    But had I wist (known), before I kist (a coffin = died),

    That love had been sae ill to win,

    I had lock'd my heart in a case o' gowd (gold),

    And pinn'd it wi' a siller (silver) pin.

    And O! if my young babe were born,:

    And set upon the nurse's knee;

    And I mysel were dead and gane,

    And the green grass growing over me!

Waterloo Sunset

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

1. Andrew DuBrock's Transcription

All hail Andrew DuBrock & Acoustic Guitar magazine!  Andrew transcribed the chords to this tune in the May 2009 issue.  Andrew notes that Ray adds embellishments like Asus4 or "a quick B7 chords at the end of each chorus just before heading to the top of the next verse."  I have left the previous version below this one, since so many people put so much work into those fantabs.

INTRO:  B   E  B7  A

           E                    B7                 A

Dirty old river, must you keep rolling, flowing into the night?

          E                  B7                  A

People so busy, make me feel dizzy, taxi lights shine so bright.

       F#m  F#m(M7) F#m7     B7

But I don't need no friends,

              E                B7              A

As long as I gaze on Waterloo Sunset, I am in paradise.

CHORUS:

A(5) E/G#(4) F#                                         B      E

Sha--la------la.  Everyday, I look at the world from my window.

A(5) E/G#(4) F#                                       B

Sha--la------la.  Chilly, chilly is the evening time, Waterloo Sunset's fine.

Terry meets Julie, Waterloo Station, every Friday night.

But I am so lazy, don't want to wander, I stay at home at night.

But I don't feel afraid,

As long as I gaze on Waterloo Sunset, I am in paradise.

CHORUS:

Millions of people swarming like flies 'round Waterloo underground.

Terry and Julie cross over the river where they feel safe and sound.

And they don't need no friends,

As long as they gaze on Waterloo Sunset, they are in paradise.

CHORUS:  [then out on E  B7  A  B over "Waterloo Sunset's fine..."]

Chord voicings:  most chords are the simple versions you all know & love; some variations:

F#m = 2 4 4 2 2 2
F#m(M7) = 2 4 3 2 2 2
F#m7 = 2 4 2 2 2 2

A(5) = 5 7 7 6 5 5
E/G#(4) = 4 x 6 4 5 4
2. Previous Fantab Compilation

I have never seen a song that promoted so much discussion (see Dave Emlen's Unofficial Kinks Site).  I've tried to take the best of the versions and make one, but still need to do dual chord lines.  If you are playing in D, capo 2.  Ray must be chuckling at all the consternation.  Anyway, it is a mess.  Look for updates to this one.

INTRO:  B7  B7/A  B7/G#  B7/F#  B7/E  B7/D#  B7/C#  B7 - then:

              E                B7                A

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

G|-s6--4---s6-4-----------4-----------------------------
D|----------------4-s6--4----s6-4----------6-4---2------
A|----------------------------------2-4-2------------4--

OR:

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

D|-s9--11--s9/11--9----------9-------------6------------

A|----------------9-11--9---s9/11----------9-7----------

E|----------------------------------7-9-7--------9--(7)-

          E                    B7*                A

Dirty old river, must you keep rolling, flowing into the night?

          E                  B7*                A

People so busy, make me feel dizzy, taxi lights shine so bright.

      F#m   F#9(+7)       F#m7    B7  [can sub Fm+7 for F#9(+7)]

      F#m   C#/E#         A/C#    B7

But I don't------ need no friends,

             E                B7*             A      A/G# (A/F#)

             E                B               A      E/G#  F#

As long as I gaze on Waterloo Sunset, I am in paradise.

CHORUS:

E   F#m E   E7   E7/D   E7/C#       E7/B          A   D    G    D/F#   E

A   E  F#m  F#                                    B   E5/B E5/A E5/G#

Sha-la-la.  Everyday, I look at the world from my window.

E   F#m E   E7      E7/D          E7/C#   E7/B  A7   A7/G  A7/F#  A7/E

A   E  F#m  F#                                  B

Sha-la-la.  Chilly, chilly is the evening time, Waterloo Sunset's fine.

Terry meets Julie, Waterloo Station, every Friday night.

But I am so lazy, don't want to wander, I stay at home at night.

But I don't feel afraid,

As long as I gaze on Waterloo Sunset, I am in paradise.

CHORUS:

Millions of people swarming like flies 'round Waterloo underground.

Terry and Julie cross over the river where they feel safe and sound.

And they don't need no friends,

As long as they gaze on Waterloo Sunset, they are in paradise.

CHORUS:  [then out on: B5  A5 vamp or B11 over "Waterloo Sunset's fine..."]

Chord voicings:

B7  = x 2 1 2 0 2
B7*  = x 2 4 2 4 2
Asus2 = 0 0 2 2 0 0

F#m = 2 4 4 2 2 2
F#m7 = 2 4 2 2 2 2
A11   = z 7 7 6 5 5

B11 = z 9 9 8 7 7 
F#m9(+7) = 2 4 3 2 2 4
The Way

Words & Music:

Tony Scalzo (Fastball)

F#m                                       Bm

They made up their minds and they started packing.

C#7                                   F#m

They left before the sun came up that day.

   F#7                    Bm

An exit to eternal summer slacking,

F#m                        C#7                      F#m

But, where were they going without ever knowing the way?

They drank up the wine and they got to talking.

They now had more important things to say.

When the car broke down, they started walking.

Where were they going without even knowing the way?

CHORUS:

                   A                                    E

Anyone can see the road that they walk on is paved with gold.

F#m                               C#7

It's always summer, they'll never get cold,

D                                           A       E

They'll never get hungry, they'll never get old and grey.

                  A                     E

You can see their shadows wandering off somewhere.

         F#m                      C#7

They won't make it home, but they really don't care.

D                                   A           E      C#7

They wanted the highway, they're happier there today.

Their children woke up and they couldn't find them.

They left before the sun came up that day.

They just drove off and left it all behind 'em.

But where were they going without ever knowing the way?

CHORUS:

INTRUMENTAL VERSE:

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE AS OUTRO:

Way Over Yonder

Words & Music by:

Carole King

A7

         D    G  D      D/C#         Bm

Way over yonder -- is a place that I know

                 Em           A7         D    G  D

Where I can find shelter from hunger and cold.

              D/C#    Bm                     Em

And the sweet-tasting good life is so easily found.

Em7      D  G   Bm7       A7        D    G  D   A7

Way over yonder -- that's where I'm bound.

I know when I get there, the first thing I'll see

Is the sun shining golden -- shining it right down on me.

Then trouble's gonna lose me -- worry leave me behind.

Em7      D     G  Bm7        A7   D     G  D  A7  G  Bm  Em  A7

And I'll stand up proudly in true peace of mind.

         D    G  D      D/C#         Bm

Way over yonder -- is a place I have seen

               Em               A7       D        B

In a garden of wisdom from some long ago dream.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  E   C#m    F#m    B7

        E  A  E             C#m

Maybe tomorrow I'll find my way

                      F#m           A           E  A  E

To the land where the honey runs in rivers each day

              E/D#    C#m                    F#m

And the sweet-tasting good life is so easily found

A        E       B            A  C#m  F#m

Way over yonder, that's where I'm bound.

B7       A       B7               E

Way over yonder, that's where I'm bound.

Way Over Yonder In The Minor Key

Words: Woody Guthrie (1946)  Music: Billy Bragg (1997)

From Wilco's album " Mermaid Avenue" (1998)

Notes from Shawn Morton's site (www.web.net/~smorton/):  "The first two verses of this song come to me on the 9th of September while I was doing KP out in Scott Field, Illinois.  I hummed it over to myself for a couple of months, or seven, and then took a notion today that I would finish it up.  This song made up by Woody Guthrie 3520 Mermaid Avenue, Brooklyn, 24, NY. ? March the Fifth, wife in Town working, Daughter in nursery school, jug dry, temperature warmer. A March wind is marching down along the ocean looking at the wreckage that washed in last night - Woody Guthrie".  "Okfuskee" refers to Okemah, Okfuskee County, Oklahoma.

Intro:  [capo 4]  G  C  G

G                                C                              CM9 G

I lived in a place called Okfuskee & I had a little girl in a holler tree.

G                                   C

I said, "Little girl, it's plain to see,

      C                          CM9  G   D                               Em

There ain't nobody that can sing like me, ain't nobody that can sing like me."

She said, "It's hard for me to see how one little boy got so ugly."

"Yes, my little girly, that might be,

But, there ain't nobody that can sing like me, ain't nobody that can sing like me.

CHORUS:

 C                            G     D                            Em

'Way over yonder in the minor key, 'way over yonder in the minor key,

D                                     Em

There ain't nobody that can sing like me.

We walked down by the Buckeye Creek to see the frog eat the goggle-eye bee,

To hear the west wind whistle to the east.

There ain't nobody that can sing like me, ain't nobody that can sing like me.

Oh, my little girly, will you let me see 'way over yonder where the wind blows free?

Nobody can see in our holler tree.

And there ain't nobody that can sing like me, ain't nobody that can sing like me.

CHORUS:

INTRUMENTAL OVER:  C  G  D  Em  D  Em

Her mama cut a switch from a cherry tree & laid it on the she and me.

It stung lots worse than a hive of bees.

But, there ain't nobody that can sing like me, ain't nobody that can sing like me.

Now, I have walked a long, long ways & I still look back at my tanglewood days.

I've led lots of girls since then to stray,

Saying, "Ain't nobody that can sing like me, ain't nobody that can sing like me."

CHORUS:  [2x - repeat last line 2x the second time]

OUTRO:  C G [vamp and out]
The Way You Look Tonight

Words & Music:

Dorothy Fields & Jerome Kern

Bb6 Gm7  Cm7              F7

Someday, when I'm awfully low,

Bb6               G7b9

When the world is cold,

Cm7           F7                 Fm11  Bb7

I will feel a glow just thinking of--- you...

Eb6     Cm7     F13  F7 Bb6  Cm7  F7  Bb6  G7b9  Cm7  F7

And the way you look to-night.

Yes, you're lovely, with your smile so warm,

And your cheeks so soft.

There is nothing for me but to love you,

And the way you look tonight.

BRIDGE:

Db6       Bbm7      Ebm7       Ab9

With each word your tenderness grows,

Db6        Dbdim7  Ebm7  Ab7

Tearing my fear-- apart...

DbM7     Bbm7       Cm11          F7

And that laugh that wrinkles your nose,

Bb6           Gm7    Cm7        F7

It touches my foolish heart.

Lovely ... Never, ever change.

Keep that breathless charm.

Won't you please arrange it ?

F7       Fm11 Bb7     Eb6      Cm7      Dm7 F7 BbM7  Bb7

'Cause I love you ... Just the way you look tonight.

Eb6  F7  Eb6  Cm9  F7  Bb6

We Are The Champions

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury (Queen)

You can sub the VI chord (Ab) for the IIIsus4 (EbSus4) chord.  You can also sub C7sus4 for the Cm11 chord.  Queen actually used the power chords given below (F5, A5, etc.), which conveys neither major nor minor.  However, I've seen versions of this song where people have subbed minor chords for the power chords.  You can find complete transcriptions of this in the May 2005 issue of Guitar One and in the Guitar World special on the group Queen.
             Cm    Gm7/C  Cm         Cm    Gm7/C  Cm

I've paid my dues-------- time after time.

I've done my sentence, but committed no crime.

Cm      Eb   Ebsus4   Eb

    Eb   Ebsus4

And bad mistakes----- I've made a few.

            Eb5           Bb/D         C5        F         Bb5

I've had my share of sand kicked in my face, but I've come through!

Bb5                                   C5

And I need to go on and on and on and on!

CHORUS:

F5         A5            D5   Bb5   C5/G

We are the champions, my friend.

    F5            A5                Bb5  F#dim  D/F#

And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end.

G5         C/G        Bb5        Dbdim7

We are the champions, we are the champions.

F5          Ebadd9/G       Fm/Ab      Bb        Cm11

No time for losers, 'cause we are the champions of the world.

Fm  Gm7/C  [repeat 3x]
I've taken my bows and my curtain calls.

You brought me fame and fortune and everything that goes with it,

I thanked you all.

But it's been no bed of roses; no pleasure cruise.

I consider it a challenge before all human race and I'd never lose!

And the meters go on and on and on and on.

CHORUS:  [end on the Cm11 chord]
We Beseech Thee

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz (Godspell)

C                F/C        C                   Bb      G

Father, hear Thy children's call, humbly at thy feet we fall.

Am   C7/G    F       D7/F#  C/G              Bb   C

Prodigals confessing all--; we beseech Thee, hear us!

We thy call have disobeyed, into paths of sin have strayed

And repenting have delayed; we beseech Thee, hear us!

CHORUS:

                Am                   E7       Am

Come sing about love, that caused us first to be.

                Am                 Dm/F      E

Come sing about love that made the stone and tree.

                Am   F             D7/F#     C/G              Bb   C

Come sing about love that draws us lovingly. We beseech Thee, hear us!

Sick!  We come to thee for cure.  Guilty!  We seek thy mercy sure.

Evil!  We long to be made pure; we beseech Thee, hear us!

Blind!  We pray that we may see.  Bound!  We pray to be made free.

Stained!  We pray for sanctity; we beseech Thee, hear us!

CHORUS:

By the gracious saving call spoken tenderly to all

Who have shared man's guilt and fall; we beseech Thee, hear us!

By the love that longs to bless, pitying our sore distress

Leading us to holiness; we beseech Thee, hear us!

C                                 F     C

Boom, chick-a-boom, chick-a-boom, chick-chick  [2x]
D                  G/D      D                       C     A

Grant us hope from earth to rise and to strain with eager eyes

D           D7/A     G        E7/G#  D/A              C    D

Towards the promised heavenly prize; we beseech Thee, hear us!

                Bm                          Em/B     F#

Come sing about love (love!) that caused us first to be.

Come sing about love (love!) that made the stone and tree.

                Bm           D7/A         C

Come sing about love (love!) love (love!) love (love!)

E7/G#               Bm           D7/A         G

Come on, sing about love (love!) love (love!) love (love!)

E7/G#               Bm           D7/A              G        E7/G#

Come on, sing about love (love!) love (love!) that draws us lovingly,

D/A              Cadd2  D

We beseech Thee, hear-- us!

D                                 G/A   D

Boom, chick-a-boom, chick-a-boom, chick-chick...  [2x]
G/A    D      G/A   D

Chick-chick!  Chick-chick!

We Can Work It Out

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

D             Dsus4 D

Try to see it my--- way.

D            Dsus4           C(add 2)        D

Do I have to keep on talking 'til I can't go on?

D                Dsus4  D

While you see it your-- way,

D               Dsus4            C(add 2)          D

Run the risk of knowing that our love will soon be gone.

CHORUS:

G              D     G              A

We can work it out.  We can work it out.

Think of what you're saying.

You can get it wrong and still you think that it's alright.

Think of what I'm saying.

We can work it out and get it straight or say goodnight.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Bm      Bm/A G         F#7        F#7sus4  F#

Life is very short, and there's no time

F#              Bm           Bm/A  Bm/G  Bm/F#

For fussing and fighting, my friend.

I have always thought that it's a crime.

So, I will ask you once again.

Try to see it my  way.

Only time will tell if I am right or I am wrong.

While you see it your way,

There's a chance that we might fall apart before too long.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE & THIRD VERSE REPRISE:

CHORUS: D  G5  D(add 2)  D

We Got To Get Out Of This Place

Words & Music:

Barry Mann & Cynthia Weil

Intro:

   C

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

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

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

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

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

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

C(3)

In this dirty old part of the city, where the sun refuse to shine,

People tell me there ain't no use in tryin'.

Now, my girl you're so young and pretty and one thing I know is true:

You'll be dead before your time is due. [spoken: I know it.]
Watch my daddy in bed a-dying, see his hair, babe, turning gray.

He's been workin' & slavin' his life away.

PRE-CHORUS:

F Bb C

     Yeah, he's been workin' so hard.

     Yeah, I've been workin', too.

     Yeah, Every night and day.

     Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!

CHORUS:

F            Bb           C    F           (Gm)           C

We gotta get out of this place, if it's the last thing we ever do.

F            Bb          C

We gotta get out of this place, 'cause

Dm

Girl, there's a better life for me and you.

F(8)   Eb(6)   Bb   C

SECOND & THIRD VERSE REPRISE:

PRE-CHORUS REPRISE:

CHORUS REPRISE:  [repeat and out]
We Shall Overcome

Words & Music:

Zilpha Hort, Frank Hamilton, 

Guy Carawan & Pete Seeger

The February 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar has a nice version of this.  These chords are the ones I grew up with.  The Acoustic Guitar version is in the key of D and drop-D tuning.  Master songhound Dan M. gives us the background on this anthem of the Civil Rights movement:  "... Pete Seeger, based on "We Shall Not Be Moved," an old spiritual..."

G        C   G              C   G

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,

G           G/F# Em   A7   D7

We shall o--ver--come someday.

    C    C/B  Am7  G      C Bm   Am Em

Oh, deep in-- my-- heart, I do-- be-lieve

G        C   G    D    G  [or:  C to G]
We shall overcome someday.

We'll walk hand in hand, we'll walk hand in hand,

We'll walk hand in hand someday.

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe

We'll walk hand in hand someday.

We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace,

We shall live in peace someday.

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe

We shall live in peace someday.

We shall all be free, we shall all be free,

We shall all be free someday.

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe

We shall all be free someday.

We are not afraid, we are not afraid, 

We are not afraid someday.

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe

We are not afraid someday.

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:
We Will Rock You

Words & Music:

Brian May (Queen)

[n.c.]  [although the solo at the end is in A]

Buddy, you're a boy make a big noise, playing in the street,

Gonna be a big man some day.

You got mud on your face; you big disgrace,

Kicking your can all over the place.

CHORUS:

Singin', "We will we will rock you.  We will we will rock you."  [2x]
Buddy, you're a young man, hard man, shouting in the street,

Gonna take on the world some day.

You got blood on your face; you big disgrace,

Waving your banner all over the place.

CHORUS:

Buddy, you're an old man poor man, pleading with your eyes, 

Gonna make you some peace some day.

You got mud on your face, you big disgrace;

Somebody better put you back into your place.

CHORUS:

[n.c.]                      C5
Everybody: "We will we will rock you."

    A5
All right!

[This goes right into the guitar solo, then segues right into "We Are The Champions"]

We Will Rock You Solo Tab

Tabber unknown (alas!)

Segue from vocal:
E-----------------------------------------------------------------

B-----------------------------------------------------------------

G------------5---5------------2----2-------2---2------------------

D------------5---5------------2----2-------2---2------------------

A------------3---3------------0----0-------0---0------------------

E--------------------------------3-----------3--------------------

"...we will rock you"

Solo proper:

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

B----14---14h15----15p14-------14-14--15---14--15p14h15p14--------

G----14---14-------14----------14-14--14---14--14------------14---

D----14---14h16----16p14-------14-14--16---14--16p14h16p14---14---

A---(0)------------------------(0)---------------------------(0)--

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

E----17p15--14---------------------------------------------------

B----------------17---15p14------15----15--15p14-----------------

G----------------------------14------------------16p14-----------

D----------------------------16----------------------------------

A----------------------------------------------------------------

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

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

B----17--17-14---17b19--19r17---14-------------------14---14h15---

G------------------------------------16b18--r16p14---14---14------

D----------------------------------------------------14---14h16---

A----------------------------------------------------(0)----------

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

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

B---15p14----------14-----15p14--15p14--14-14-----15----14--------

G---14-------------14-----14-----14-----14-14-----14----14--------

D---16p14----------14-----16p14--16p14--14-14-----16----14--------

A------------------(0)--------------------------------------------

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

The official & fully correct tab can be found in Guitar World.
We'll Meet Again

Words & Music:

Ross Parker & Hughie Charles

I need the chords for the intro and bridge to this song.

Let's say goodbye with a smile, dear,

Just for a while, dear, we must part.

Don't let the parting upset you,

I'll not forget you, sweetheart.

C            E7         F                      A+  A

We'll meet again, don't know where, don't know when.

D7                                 G7

But I know we'll meet again, some sunny day.

C            E7                 F          A+  A

Keep smiling through, just like you always do,

D7                  G7                    C         F

'Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away.

C             C7

And won't you please say hello to the folks that I know,

F

Tell them I won't be long.

F          D

They'll be happy to know that as you saw me go,

G     D7           G7

I was singing this song.

After the rain comes the rainbow,

You'll see the rain go, never fear,

We two can wait for tomorrow,

Goodbye to sorrow, my dear.

C            E7         F                      A+  A

We'll meet again, don't know where, don't know when.

D7               G7                     C     C  D7  G7  C

But I know we'll meet again, some sunny day.

Wear Your Love Like Heaven

Words & Music:

Donovan Phillips Leitch

I found two versions of this classic from the 1968 album "A Gift From  A Flower To A Garden".  Gm is the original key (top version)

1. Original Gm key:

Gm        Dm       Bb     Dm   Gm      Dm        Bb   Dm

Colour in sky, Prussian blue.  Scarlet fleece changes hue.

Gm      Dm         Bb    Dm

Crimson ball sinks from view.

CHORUS:  [3x]
Gm                  Dm

Wear your love like heaven.

Lord, kiss me once more, fill me with song

Allah, kiss me once more, that I may, that I may...

CHORUS:  [2x]
BRIDGE:

La La, La La La, La La La, La La La

E-10-10--8--10-8---6-8-6--5-6-5--|

B-11-11--10-10-10--8-8-8--6-6-6--|

Colour sky, Havana lake.  Colour sky Rose car-methene,

Aliza-rian crimson.

Can I believe what I see?  All I have wished for will be.

All our race, proud and free.

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]
2. Em easier chords, capo 3:

Em         D        G       D Em       D           G        D

Colour in sky Prus-sian blue.  Scarlet fleece chan-ges hue,

Em       D          G         D

 Crimson ball sinks from view.

CHORUS:  [3x]
Em                   Bm

 Wear your love like heaven (Wear your love like...),

Break:

Lord, kiss me once more; fill me with song,

Allah, kiss me once more, that I may, that I may...

CHORUS:  [2x]
BRIDGE:

G       D        Em         Bm

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

Colour sky, Hava-na lake, colour sky, Rose car-methene,

Alizarian crimson.

CHORUS:  [3x]
VERSE 2 REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [3x]
BRIDGE REPRISE:

Can I believe what I see?  All I have wished for will be.

All our race proud and free.

CHORUS:  [3x]
VERSE 2 REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [3x]
BRIDGE REPRISE & OUT:

The Wedding Song (There Is Love)

Words & Music:

Noel Paul Stookey

      G                          D/A

He is now to be among you at the calling of your hearts.

C(add D)                        G

Rest assured this troubadour is acting on His part.

                  D/A              C(add D)        G

The union of your spirits here has caused Him to remain.

        Em          G               D/A

For whenever two or more of you are gathered in His name,

         C(add D)        G

There is love.  There is love.

Well, a man shall leave his mother and a woman leave her home.

They shall travel on to where the two shall be as one.

As it was in the beginning is now and 'til the end.

Woman draws her life from man and gives it back again.

And there is love.  There is love.

           C         C/B    Am         D                G

Well, then what's to be the reason for becoming man and wife?

      C         C/B        Am       D                    G

Is it love that brings you here, or love that brings you life?

For in loving is the answer, then who's the giving for?

Do you believe in something that you've never seen before?

Oh, there's love.  There is love

Oh, the marriage of your spirits here has caused Him to remain.

For whenever two or more of you are gathered in His name

There is love.  There is love.

Weekend In New England

Words & Music:

Randy Edelman

C             Em             FM7          G

Last night, I waved goodbye, now it seems years.

I'm back in the city, where nothing is clear.

    F              C            Dm7         G7

But thoughts of me holding you, bringing us near, and tell me:

CHORUS:

C             Dm7         C          Dm7

When will our eyes meet?  When can I touch you?

C              Dm7    Am       D7

When will this strong yearning end?

    Dm7  G7     C    Dm7  C

And when will I hold you again?

Time in New England, took me away.

Long rocky beaches and you by the bay.

We started a story whose end must now wait, and tell me:

CHORUS:
Dm7
G7
C

BRIDGE:

  C               Dm7       C             Dm7

I feel the change coming, I feel the wind blow,

  C              Dm7       Am      F     C

I feel brave and daring, I feel my blood flow, oh!

     F           C                 Dm7         C

With you I could bring out all the love that I have.

     F              C          Dm7            G7

With you, there's a heaven, so earth ain't so bad, and tell me:

CHORUS:

C   Dm7   C

Again...?

The Weight

Words & Music by:

Jaime Robbie Robertson

A   A/G#   A/F#   A/E   D  [or use intro lick below]

A(5)           C#m             D                       A(0)

I pulled in to Nazareth, I was feeling about half past dead.

I just need some place where I can lay my head.

"Hey, Mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?"

He just grinned, shook my hand, "No" was all he said.

CHORUS:

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

Take a load off, Fanny. Take a load for free.

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

Take a load off, Fanny. And you put the load right on me.

I picked up my bag.  I went looking for a place to hide.

When I saw Carmen and the Devil walking side by side.

I said, "Hey, Carmen, come on. Let's go downtown."

She said, "I got to go, but my friend can stick around."

CHORUS:

Go down, Miss Moses, there's nothing you can say.

It's just old Luke, and Luke's waiting on the Judgement Day.

"Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Anna Lee?"

He said, "Do me a favor, son, won't you stay and keep Anna Lee company."

CHORUS:

Crazy Chester followed me and he caught me in the fog.

He said, "I will fix your rack, if you'll take Jack my dog."

I said, "Wait a minute, Chester. You know I'm a peaceful man."

He said, "That's okay, boy.  Won't you feed him when you can?"

CHORUS

Get your Canonball now, to take me down the line.

My bag is sinking low, and I do believe it's time

To get back to Miss Fanny.  You know she's the only one

Who sent me here with her regards for everyone.

CHORUS:

Intro lick:

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

B ----------------------10--------------------------|-----------------------------------|

G --------9--9-9h.o.11--11-9h.o.11-9-9---------9sl.\|----------------7------------------|

D --9h.o.11----------9---9-------9---9h.o.11--11sl.\|-7h.o.9-7h.o.9--7--7-7------7------|

A --------------------------------------------------|-------------------7-7h.o.9---9sl.\|

E --------------------------------------------------|-----------------------------------|
Welcome To The Black Parade

Words & Music:

My Chemical Romance

This is fully transcribed in the Holiday 2006 issue of Guitar World and there are some mighty fantabs out there.  Allan's Dead has done a nice one and it follows the lyrics & chords.  Play the chords in the fast section as power chords.

INTRO PIANO RIFF:  [repeat as needed]
[implied chords:]
    G       Bm       Em      G/D      C       G/B      Am      D
E|-------------19--|----------------|----------------|-------------|

B|--20------19-----|-17---------20--|------------17--|-------------|

G|-----------------|---------19-----|-17------16-----|---------19--|

D|-----------------|----------------|----------------|-19----------|

INTRO:  [slow - ca. QN=75 - repeat whole thing 2x]

     G            Bm       Em           G/D            C     G/B       Am    D

When I was a young boy, my father took me into the city to see a marching band.

D        G              D/F#          Em              G/D         C

He said, "Son, when you grow up, will you be the saviour of the broken,

       G/B          Am     D

The beaten and the damned?"

D         G           D/F#            Em           G/D           C

He said, "Will you defeat them, your demons, and all the non believers,

       G/B               Am    D

The plans that they have made?"

         G            D/F#         Em            G/D           C

"Because one day I'll leave you a phantom to lead you in the summer,

     G/B             Am   D

To join the black parade."

G  D/F#  E  D  G  G/B  A  D  G [hold final G chord]
[faster - ca. QN=194]

G  D/F#  E  D  C  D  

D   G                D.F#         F6            C

Sometimes I get the feeling she's watching over me.

    C                G                 D

And other times I feel like I should go.

     G                      G/F#               G/F          C

When through it all, the rise and fall, the bodies in the streets.

C                    C/G           G    D             G

When you're gone, we want you all to know we'll carry on,

CHORUS 1:

G     D/F#    E

We'll carry on.

    E             C                               D                    G

And though you're dead and gone, believe me, your memory will carry on.

G     D/F#     E

We'll carry on.

E   D     C                              D

And in my heart I cant contain it, the anthem won't explain it.

A world that sends you reeling from decimated dreams.

Your misery and hate will kill us all.

So, paint it black and take it back.

Let's shout it loud and clear:  "Defiant it to the end!"

We hear the call to carry on.

CHORUS 2:  [new words]

We'll carry on.

And though you're dead and gone, believe me, your memory will carry on.

We'll carry on.

E   D     C                                 D             C

And though you're broken and defeated, your weary widow marches...

BRIDGE:

B                              E

On and on we carry through the years - oh, ha, ha!

B                          E

Disappointed faces of your peers - oh, ha, ha!

C                          Cm/Eb Dm6 Cm   Bb

Take a look at me 'cause I could not care at...

[slower - ca. QN=88]

G             D/F#                   E                 D                     C

All.  Do or die.  You'll never make me because the world will never take my heart.

C      G                 C                      D                        G

Go and try, you'll never break me.  You want it all, you wanna play this part.

G          D/F#                E                D                    C

Won't explain or say I'm sorry.  I'm not ashamed, I'm gonna show my scar.

C             G                      C           D

You're the chair for all the broken.  Listen here, because it's only...

A                E/G#             F#        E                         D

I'm just a man,  I'm not a hero.  Just a boy who's meant to sing this song.

D         A                  E

Just a man, I'm not a hero.  I-- don't-- care--.

CHORUS 2 REPRISE:

OUTRO:  [play 2x - slower - ca. QN=93 with half-time feel under "We'll carry on."]

A          E/G#                  F#                E                  D

Do or die.  You'll never make me because the world will never take my heart.

D                              E                                         A

Go and try, you'll never break me.  You want it all, I'm gonna play this part.

"Welcome To The Black Parade" Tab by Allan's Dead:

Intro:

Piano                               repeat as many times needed

|-------------19----------------------------------------------|

|--20------19------17---------20--------------17--------------|

|--------------------------19------17------16-------------19--|

|-------------------------------------------------19----------|

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

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

When I was a young boy my father took me into the city yo see a marching band. He said

Gtr.1                                                  x3

|--3------5------7/12---7------5--10---7------8--7\3-5--|

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

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

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

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

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

Son when you grow would you be the savior of the broken and the damned.

He said will you defeat them your demons and all the non-beleivers the plans that they 

made. Beacause

Gtr.2

   ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~     ~~~~~~      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

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

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

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

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

|---------------------------9----9---------------------|

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

one day I'll leave you a phantom to lead you in the summer to join the black parade.

Gtr.1

        ~~~~           ~~~~~

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

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

|-----------------7fb--5----|

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

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

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

Gtr.1                                                                 x3

   ~~~        ~~~           |        ~~~ x2|                      ~~~~~~

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

|------------------------12-|-15fb---12----|15fb-15--13-13h15--12-12----|

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.2                                                               x3

|  ~~~       ~~~            |        ~~~ x2|                     ~~~~~~

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

|------------------------8--|-10fb---8-----|12hb-12--8-8h10---8--8-----|

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

|-----9---------------------|--------------|---------------------------|

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

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

|

|Gtr.3                                    x2                          x3

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

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

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

|----5-------4-----------2--|--------7-----|2------------7------------|

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

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

When I was a young boy my father took me into the city yo see a marching band. He said 

when you grow would you be the savior of the broken and the damned.

Gtr.1

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

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

|--121212121212/1414141414/1919191919/21---161616161616/17---12--|

|--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---|

|--101010101010/1212121212/1717171717/19-x-141414141414/15-x-10--|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|---------------------------------------x-7---7-7-7-7-7------0---|

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

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

Gtr.1

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

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

|--12121212121212121212121212---16-16--1616-16/17-16-141414141414-|

|--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--|

|--10101010101010101010101010-x-14-14--1414-14/15-14-121212121212-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|--5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--x-x--7---7---7--7---7--7-7-7-7-7-7--|

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

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

Verse:

Gtr.1&amp;2

|    PM........................  PM   PM   PM

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

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

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

|------------------------------x-55-5-55-5-5-5--|

|--5-55555-5-5555555-5-5555555-x-33---33---3----|

|--3-33333-0-2222222-0-1111111-x----------------|

Soemtimes I get the feeling she's watching over me and

Gtr.1

|  PM.....    PM.....                  N.H.......

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

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

|-----------------------77--7/9-9-0----5-7-----5--|

|--5555555-x---------x--xx--x---x-0---------------|

|--3333333-x-5555555-x--55--5/7-7-0---------------|

|----------x-3333333-x----------------------------|

|

|Gtr.2

|  PM.....    PM.....   PM........................

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

|--------------------------------------------------8-|

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

|--5555555-x---------x--77-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

|--3333333-x-5555555-x--55-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-|

|----------x-3333333-x-------------------------------|

other times I feel like I should go. When

Gtr.1&amp;2

|  PM   PM   PM  PM   PM   PM  PM   PM   PM   PM   PM   PM

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

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

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

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

|-----5----5---5----5----5---5----5----5---5--33-3-33-3-3-3--|

|--33---33---3---22---22---2---11---11---1-------------------|

through it all the rise and fall the bodies in the streets and

Gtr.1

|  PM   PM   PM  PM   PM..

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

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

|-----5----5---5----5-------4-0--7777777-7/16--141414-----|

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

|--33---33---3----------------0--5555555-5/14--121212--x--|

|----------------33---333------------------------------x--|

|

|Gtr.2

|  PM   PM   PM  PM   PM..

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

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

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

|-----5----5---5----5-------5-0--7777777-7-7---7-7-7---x--|

|--33---33---3----------------0--5555555-5-5---5-5-5---x--|

|----------------33---333------------------------------x--|

when you're gone we want you all to know

We'll carry on!

Chorus:

Gtr.1

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

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

|--1212121212---16---1111/12---99999---12121212-12/14----14-|

|--x-x-x-x-x--x-x--x-x-x--x----xxxxx-x-x-x-x-x--x--x---x-x--|

|--1010101010-x-14-x-9-9-/10---77777-x-10101010-10/12--x-12-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|-------------------------------------7-7-7--------7---x-7--|

|--5-5-5-5-5-5--55-5---555-----222222-5-5-5--------5---x-5--|

|--3-3-3-3-3-3--22-2---222--0--000000------------------x----|

               We'll carry on and though you're

Gtr.1

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

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

|--121212121212121212121212-----16161616-1716-1414141414----|

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

|--101010101010101010101010--00-14141414-1514-1212121212-00-|

|----------------------------00--------------------------00-|

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

dead and gone believe me your memory will carry on

Gtr.1

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

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

|--1212121212---16---1111/12---99999---12121212-12/14-------|

|--x-x-x-x-x--x-x--x-x-x--x----xxxxx-x-x-x-x-x--x--x---x-x--|

|--1010101010-x-14-x-9-9-/10---77777-x-10101010-10/12--x-x--|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|-------------------------------------7-7-7--------7---x-7--|

|--5-5-5-5-5-5--55-5---555-----222222-5-5-5--------5---x-5--|

|--3-3-3-3-3-3--22-2---222--0--000000------------------x----|

               We'll carry one and in my

Gtr.1                      ___________________________________

                           |first ending        back to verse|

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

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

|--1212121212---1111-999---|16161616-17-14-141414141414------|

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

|--1010101010-x-9-9--777-0-|14141414-15-12-121212121212-0----|

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

|                          |                                 |

|Gtr.2                     |                                 |

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

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

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

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

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

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

heart I can't contain it the anthem will explain it.

________________________________

|Second ending                 |

|Gtr.1                         |

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

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

|--12121212-17-16--14----12----|

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

|--14141414-15-14--12----10----|

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

|                              |

|Gtr.2                         |

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

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

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

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

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

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

verse#2 (same as verse#1)

A world that sends you feeling from decimated dreams your misery and hate wil kill us 

so paint it black and take the back lets shout it out and clear defiant to th end we hear 

call. We'll carry on!

Chorus (with second ending)

Bridge:

Gtr.1                                                     x2

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

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

|--111111-1111111111--1111--9-99-14141414--1212-12-1616-16--|

|--x-x-x--x-x-x-x-x---x-x---x-xx-x-x-x-x---x-x--x--x-x--x---|

|--9-9-9--9-9-9-9-9---9-9---7-77-12121212--1010-10-1414-14--|

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

|

|Gtr.2                                                   x2

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

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

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

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

|--2-2-2--2-2-2-2-2--2-2---2-22-2-2-2-2---2-2--2--2-0--0---|

|--0-0-0--0-0-0-0-0--0-0---0-00-0-0-0-0---0-0--0--0-0--0---|

on and on we carry through the years  oh ha ha

Disapointment faces of     your peers oh ha ha

Gtr.1

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

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

|--1717--16--14--14--12--121212-0------8----10----12---15\14--|

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

|--1515--14--12--12--10--101010-0------6----8-----10---13\12--|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

|-------------------------------------8----7-----5----3------|

|--5-5---5---5---5---5---5-5-5--0-----x----x-----x----3------|

|--3-3---3---3---3---3---3-3-3--0-----6----5-----3----1------|

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

Take a look at me 'cause I could not care at...

Gtr.1

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

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

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

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

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

|--7----10------8--7-5-7-5-7---8----3----------------------|

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

Do or die you'll never make me beacause the world will never take my heart. go and try 

never break me. you want it all. You wanna play this

Gtr.1

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

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

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

part. Won't explian. I'm not ashamed. I'm gonna show my scar. You're just a chair far 

the broken

Gtr.1

|                               ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

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

|-----------------------121315-15------------------------|

|----------------111214----------------------------------|

|---------101214-----------------------------------------|

|--101214------------------------------------------------|

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

|

|Gtr.2

|                                                    ~~~~

|---------------------------------------------121415/17--|

|--------------------------------------121315------------|

|--------------------------------111214------------------|

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.3

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

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

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.4

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

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

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

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

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

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

Listen here because it's only

Gtr.1

|      ~~~~~

|--16hb-----17-16-14-16----14-16---16hb-16---14--|

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

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.2

|           ~~~~~~

|--19fb(x4)-19(19)17-19-19-17-19fb-19hb(19)--17--|

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

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.3

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

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

|--6-----------------9---------------------------|

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.4

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

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

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

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

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

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

I'm just a man. I'm not a hero

Gtr.1

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

|-----------------------------------17-14--|

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.2

|        ~~~~~               ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

|--16-14-----------------12----------------|

|--------14----14-10-10--------10----------|

|-----------------------9------------------|

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.3

|        ~~~~~          PM     ~~~~~~~~~~~~

|--19-17-------17-17\16---16hb-16----------|

|--------19--------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|

|Gtr.4

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

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

|--14----------13--------------------------|

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

|--12----------11--------------------------|

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

|

|Gtr.5

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

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

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

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

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

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

Just a boy who's ment to sing this song

Gtr.1

E|--14------------14------------------------------------------------|

B|-----17-14---------17-14-17fb--17-14-17-14------17-14-------------|

G|-----------16fb----------------------------16fb--------16fb-14(x2)|

 |

 |Gtr.2

 |  ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

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

B|--(10)------------------------------------------------------------|

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

 |

 |Gtr.3

 |   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~|

E|--(16)------------------------------------------------------------|

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

|

 |Gtr.4

G|--11---------------------------9----------------------------------|

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

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

 |

 |Gtr.5

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

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

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

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

Just a man. I'm not a hero

Gtr.1

|                                         ~~~~~~~~~

|--------------------19fb(x2)-19-17-19------------------|

|--------------------------------------17-17-(17)--17---|

|--16---------------------------------------------------|

|-----14-14(14)--14-----------------14-------------14---|

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

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

|

|Gtr.2

|    PM.........   PM........        PM........

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

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

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

|--9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9--9-9-9------9-9-9-9-9-9-----9/---|

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

|--0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0--0-0-0------0-0-0-0-0-0-----0/---|

I Don't care. We'll carry on!

Chorus#3

Gtr.1

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

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

|--1414141414-131313-999---1818181818---16161616-16/18-----|

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

|--1212121212-111111-777-0-1616161616-0-14141414-14/16-0-0-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|---------------------------------------9-9-9----9--9------|

|--7-7-7-7-7--7-7-7--777---4-4-4-4-4--0-7-7-7----7--7--0-0-|

|--5-5-5-5-0--4-4-4--444-0-2-2-2-2-2--0----------------0-0-|

          We'll carry on. and though you're

Gtr.1

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

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

|--14---14-141414141414-14-141414---13131313131313-14-1414/16-16-----|

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

|--12---12-121212121212-12-121212-0-11111111111111-12-1212/14-14-0-0-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|--7---7--7-7-7-7-7-7--7--7-7------9-9-9-9-9-9-9--9--9-9--9--9--0-0-|

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

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

Dead and gone beleive me  your memory will carry on!

Gtr.1

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

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

|--141414141414-16-16-16-1616-181818181818181818-16--------|

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

|--121212121212-14-14-14-1414-161616161616161616-14--------|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|---------------------------------------9-9-9----9--9------|

|--7-7-7-7-7--7-7-7--777---4-4-4-4-4--0-7-7-7----7--7--0-0-|

|--5-5-5-5-0--4-4-4--444-0-2-2-2-2-2--0----------------0-0-|

          We'll carry on. and

Gtr.1

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

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

|--16-16-18-1818-14-14141414141414141414-1616-|

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

|--14-14-16-1616-12-12121212121212121212-1414-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

though your broken and defeated. Your

Gtr.1

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

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

|--19-/21-18------19------18-19-|

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

|--17-/19-16------17------16-17-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

|--9-999--9-99-9--9-99-9--------|

|--7-777--7-77-7--7-77-7--0--0--|

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

Weary widow marches

outro:  Gtr.1

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

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

|--21--21-19---18\16-18---19-18\16-18-16-14----14-14--|

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

|--19--19-17---16\14-16---17-16\14-16-14-12----12-12--|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

(On)

Do or die you'll never make me beacue the world wil atke my

Gtr.1

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

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

|--19----18-16--14----161616-131313-14---16---21---21-19---1818-14-|

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

|--17----16-14--12----141414-111111-12---14---19---19-17---1616-12-|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

|--5--------5---5-----5-5-2--2-2-2--2----2--0-7------7--7------7--|

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

                                                    (We'll carry on)

Heart. go and try you'll never break me. You want it all          I'm

                (On)

Gonna play this part. Do or die. You'll never make me

Gtr.1

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

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

|--19-18\16-18-16-14-1414-19-18--14\16-14-14-16-16---18\--13---13---|

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

|--17-16\14-16-14-12-1212-17-16--12\14-12-12-14-14---16\--11---11---|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

                  We'll carry              on            We'll        carry

beacause the world   will never take my heart. Go ad try you'll never break

                 We'll carry

me. You want it all     I'm gonna play this

Gtr.1

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

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

|--14------|

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

|--12------|

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

|

|Gtr.2

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

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

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

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

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

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

On

part.

Enjoy.

Welcome To The Jungle

Words & Music:

W. Axl Rose, Slash, Izzy Stradlin', Duff McKagan & Steve Adler (Guns N' Roses)

All guitars tuned down one half-step to Eb.  This is fully transcribed in Guitar World & June 2002 issue of Guitar One.

INTRO: (E) B A G E B A E D A B (A)

A

Welcome to the jungle.  We got fun'n'games

We got everything you want.  Honey, we know the names.

E

We are the people that can find whatever you may need.

If you got the money, honey, we got your disease.

CHORUS:

C              D

In the jungle, welcome to the jungle,

E

Watch it bring you to your knees, knees.  I wanna watch you bleed.

Welcome to the jungle.  We take it day by day.

If you want it you're gonna bleed, but it's the price you pay.

And you're a very sexy girl that's very hard to please.

You can taste the bright lights but you won't get them for free.

CHORUS:  [new words]

C              D

In the jungle, welcome to the jungle,

E                            B                          E

Feel my, my, my serpentine.  I, I wanna hear your scream.

Welcome to the jungle.  It gets worse here everyday.

Ya learn ta live like an animal in the jungle where we play.

If you got a hunger for what you see, you'll take it eventually.

You can have anything you want, but you better not take it from me.

CHORUS:  [new words]

C               D

In the jungle.  Welcome to the jungle

E

Watch it bring you to your knees, knees

D G D G

I wanna watch you bleed

BRIDGE:

D                    G

And when you're high you never

D                      G

Ever want to come down

F   G    F   G    F   A     E  E7/9 E E7/9 C#m B C#m B C#m

So down, so down, so down, yeah         B E B E B A F# B E

E

You know where you are; you're in the jungle, baby.

F# F F# G A G# A A#

You're gonna die!

CHORUS OUTRO:

C               D

In the jungle.  Welcome to the jungle.

E

Watch it bring you to your knees, knees

In the jungle.  Welcome to the jungle.

Feel my, my, my serpentine

In the jungle.  Welcome to the jungle.

Watch it bring you to your knees, knees

In the jungle.  Welcome to the jungle.

E                       D    Bb    A  G E A  G E  E7/9

Watch it bring to you.  It's gonna bring you down, ha!

A Well-Respected Man

Words & Music:

Ray Davies (The Kinks)

G         C       C/B    Am             C       C/B     Am

'Cause he gets up in the morning and he goes to work at nine.

And he comes back home at 5:30; gets the same train every time.

'Cause his world is built on punctuality it never fails.

CHORUS:

            C  C/B  Am             C  C/B  Am

'Cause he's oh so-- good, and he's oh so-- fine.

         C  C/B  Am             C    C/B     Am

And he's oh so-- healthy in his body and his mind.

       F              Em

He's a well-respected man about town

F                     D              G  G/C  G

Doing the best things so conservatively.

And his mother goes to meetings while his father paws the maid.

And she stirs the tea with councilors while discussing foreign trade.

And she passes looks, as well, at Bill's at every suave young man.

CHORUS:

And he likes his own backyard; and he likes his fags the best.

'Cause he's better than the rest and his arm sweat smells the best.

And he hope to grab his father's loot when pater passes on.

CHORUS:

And he plays at stocks and shares, and he goes to the regatta.

He adores the girl next door 'cause he's dying to get at her.

But his mother knows the best about the matrimonial stakes.

CHORUS:

Werewolves Of London

Words & Music:

Warren Zevon

You can also sub the major bVII (C) chord for the V (A) chord.  Either sounds good.
D    A  |  A    G  |  G  A  G  [vamp for whole song]

I saw a werewolf with a Chinese menu in his hand

Walking through the streets of Soho in the rain.

He was looking for a place called Lee Ho Fook's

Going to get himself a big dish of beef chow mein.

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

If you hear him howling around your kitchen door,

Better not let him in

Little old lady got mutilated late last night

Werewolves of London again.

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

He's the hairy-handed gent who ran amuck in Kent,

Lately he's been overheard in Mayfair

Better stay away from him, he'll rip your lungs out, Jim.

I'd like to meet his tailor.

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

Well, I saw Lon Chaney walking with the Queen

Doing the Werewolves of London.

I saw Lon Chaney, Jr. walking with the Queen

Doing the Werewolves of London.

I saw a werewolf drinking a pina colada at Trader Vic's.

His hair was perfect.

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

Ah-wooooo!  Werewolves of London.  Ah-wooooo!

Draw blood!
(What A) Wonderful World

Words & Music:

Louis Armstrong

      F        Am    Bb          Am

I see trees of green, red roses, too.

Gm7        F     A7          Dm

I see them bloom, for me and you,

      Db       Gm7/C   C7     F   F+  BbM7  C7

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world.

I see skies of blue and clouds of white,

The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,

Db    Gm7/C      C7    F   F+  BbM7 F   Bb   F

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world

BRIDGE:

    C7                        F

The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky

    C7                   F

Are also on the faces of people going by

      Dm              C               Dm         C

I see friends shaking hands, saying, "How do you do?"

Dm             F#dim7   Gm7  F#dim7  Gm7     C7

They're really saying,  "I   love    you."   I hear

Babies cry, I watch them grow

They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,

Db    Gm7/C      C7   F    F+ BbM7 C7  F  Am7b5

And I think to myself what a wonderful world

D7     Gm7          Gm7/C     C7b9       F  Bb6  F

Yes, I think to myself, what a wonderful world.

What Have They Done To The Rain?

Words & Music:

Malvina Reynolds

C                   Dm           G

Just a little rain, falling all around.

    Em              G           C

The grass lifts its head to the heavenly sound.

Am                  Em

Just a little rain, just a little rain,

F                          G

What have they done to the rain?

CHORUS:

C                  Dm              G

Just a little boy, standing in the rain,

    Em               G         C

The gentle rain that falls for years.

        Am                 Em

And the grass is gone, the boy disappears,

    Dm                      C

And rain keeps falling like helpless tears,

    F                          G

And what have they done to the rain?

Just a little breeze, out of the sky.

The leaves nod their heads as the breeze blows by.

Just a little breeze, with some smoke in its eye.

What have they done to the rain?

CHORUS:
What I Am

Words & Music:

Edie Brickell & The New Bohemians

This is fully transcribed in the November-December 2008 issue of Guitar Edge.

Bsus2   Dsus2   Asus2   Bsus2  [basic song vamp]

Bsus2            Dsus2

I'm not aware of too many things.

Asus2                    Bsus2           Dsus2  Asus2  Bsus2  [etc.]

I know what I know, if you know what I mean.

I'm not aware of too many things.

I know what I know, if you know what I mean.

Philosophy, is a jock on a cereal box

Religion, is a smile on a dog.

I'm not aware of too many things, 

I know what I know if you know what I mean.  Dee-doo-ya!

Em              D               Em             D

Chuck me in the shallow water before I get too deep.  [2x]

CHORUS:

Bsus2        Dsus2           Asus2            Bsus2

What I am is what I am.  You what you are, or what?

Bsus2        Dsus2           Asus2            Bsus2

What I am is what I am.  You what you are, or what?

Oh, I'm not aware of too many things,

I know what I know if you know what I mean.

Philosophy, is a walk on the slippery rocks.

Religion, is a lie in the fog.

I'm not aware of too many things, 

I know what I know if you know what I mean.  Dee-doo-ya!

Chuck me in the shallow water before I get too deep.  [2x]

CHORUS:

What I am is what I am.  You what you are, or what?  [4x with vox vars.]

Chuck me in the shallow water before I get too deep.  [3x]

Don't let me get too deep.  [4x]

The whole song is based on the Bsus2 shape (x 2 4 4 2 2); moving it up & down the neck.  Keep that in mind and this song is really simple.

Bsus2 = x 2 4 4 2 2

Dsus2 = x 5 7 7 5 5

Asus2 = x 0 2 2 0 0 [pick up your first finger only to let open strings ring]

Main Riff Tab (tabber unknown):

Badd9          Dadd9
  Add9

Badd9

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

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

-------6---6/--9----9---|-------4-----4------6---6------|

-------4---4/--7---(7)--|-------2---2------4---4-------.|

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

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

Solo Tab (Transcribed by: Jens Everling):

quaver mostly ternary played starts on 2+ rhythm is fairly exact - use touch of wah

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

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

-7h9---7-6-----9---7-6-----9---7-6-----9---7-6-----9-6-7-6-----------------7-|

-----------9-7---------9-7---------9-7---------9-7---------9-9-------7h9-----|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

-----------7-10---7-10-7-10/12---12---10-------------------------------------|

-9---7-7-9------9------------------------------11p9------11\9-------7-9---9--|

---9------------------------------------------------9-12---------------------|

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

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

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

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

-9-7-9---9-7-9p7-7-----------------7-9-9-7------9-------------7-9-9-7-7------|

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

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

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

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

-10-7---7-10-------------------10-7---7-10--------------------------101010---|

------9------9-7-9-7----------------9------9-7-9p7-7779p7-777-11p911---------|

---------------------9---9p7-7--------------------9------9-------------------|

----------------------------9------------------------------------------------|

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

--------------14---------------------17----14--------------------------------|

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

-16p1416-----------16-14-16---------------------------14-16----------16------|

------------------------------------------------14h16------------------------|

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

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

-17----14----14-----------------------------17----14-14----------------------|

----17-----17--171517--15-------------15-17----17-------1517--15-------------|

--------------------------16----14-16---------------------------16p14--14p16-|

-----------------------------16--------------------------------------16------|

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

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

What I Like About You

Words & Music:

Jimmy Marinos, Mike Skill & Wally Palamarchuk (The Romantics)

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

E    A    D    A [basic song riff]

What I like about you, you hold me tight.

Tell me I'm the only one going to come over tonight.

CHORUS:

Keep on whispering in my ear.

Tell me all the things that I wanna hear.

'Cause that's true.  That's what I like,

That's what I like about you.  That's what I like about you.

What I like about you, you really know how to dance.

When you go up, down, jump around, think about true romance, yeah.

CHORUS:

That's what I like about you.  That's what I like about you.

That's what I like about you.  That's what I like...

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK OVER:  G   D   G   A   B

What I like about you, you keep me warm at night.

Never wanna let you go, know you make me feel alright, yeah.

CHORUS:

That's what I like about you.  That's what I like about you.

[repeat and out]

What If I Do?

Words & Music:

Dave Grohl (Foo Fighters)

This is transcribed in the August 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  I have given the more complex intro & verse vamp voicings, but left the simpler chord progressions to strum along.

INTRO & VERSE VAMP:

F/C  F(#11)/C  F/C  |  F(#11)/C  F/C  |  Cadd9  C

F/C = 887xxx
F(#11)/C = 897xxx
Cadd9 = 8700xx
C = 87x088

F                                  C

Back and forth that voice of yours keeps me up at night.

F                                    C

Help me search to find the words that eat you up inside.

       F                                C

I go side to side like the wildest eyes in your hurricane.

       F                             C

And I only hide what is on my mind because I can't explain.

CHORUS:  [2x]

          Bb(6)                Am(5)

What if I do, Lord?  What if I don't?

                Ab(4)               C(8)

I'd have to lose everything just to find you.

It's my turn, this soul won't burn, so throw me in the fire.

Trophies earned and lessons learned and wicked little lies.

We could pave new roads with the cold gravestones

And wind them through the pines.

Should I stay or should I go?  Alone, I cannot decide.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  [2x]

CM7(8)       G6  FM7#11

Carolina---, Caroline.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

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

B-13-13h15p13-12-13-10-12-10-8-5h6-5-3-5-8-10-10-8-|

G-------------------------------------------9--9-9-| 2x

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

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

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

CHORUS & BRIDGE REPRISE:

BRIDGE CHORDS:

CM7 = 8 10 10 9 0 0
G6 = 3 5 5 4 0 0
FM7#11 = 1 3 3 2 0 0

What's Going On?

Words & Music:

Marvin Gaye, Al Cleveland & Renaldo Benson

This is played with a capo on the 2nd fret, so the original key sounds in E, not D.  This is transcribed in Guitar World.

DM7                              Bm7

Mother, mother, there's too many of you crying.

DM7                                             Bm7

Brother, brother, brother, there's far too many of you dying.

               Em7

You know we've got to find a way

              A13sus4            A13

To bring some lovin' here today, hey.

Father, father, we don't need to escalate.

War is not the answer, for only love can conquer hate.

You know we've got to find a way

To bring some lovin' here today.

CHORUS:

Em7              A13sus4              Em7            A13sus4

Picket lines and picket signs.  Don't punish me with brutality.

Em7            A13sus4

Talk to me, so you can see...

A13       DM7               Bm7

Oh what's going on?  What's going on?

             DM7                   Bm7

Yeah, what's going on?  Ah, what's going on>

INTERLUDE: [improv vocals over:]

Gm9 [8 measures]   A13sus4 [8 measures]

Ahhh--------------------------------------!

Mother, mother, everybody thinks we're wrong.

Ah, but who are they to judge us?

Simply 'cause our hair is long.

Ah, you know we've got to find a way

To bring some understanding here today.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [repeat Interlude and out]

 (What's So Funny 'Bout) Peace, Love & Understanding

Words & Music:

Nick Lowe, Elvis Costello

G    D  C  [4x]
          G    D  C              G    D  C

As I walk through--- this wicked world

              Em           A           D       C

Searchin' for light in the darkness of insanity.

        G  D  C             G   D  C

I ask myself--- is all hope lost?

             Em        A           D     C

Is there only pain and hatred, and misery?

            G                D            G7/F              C

'Cause each time I feel like this inside, one thing I wanna know:

CHORUS:

G                     D                 Em         A

What's so funny 'bout peace love & understanding?  Ohhhh!

G                     D                 Em        D

What's so funny 'bout peace love & understanding?

G    D  C  [4x]
As I walk on through troubled times,

My spirit gets so downhearted sometimes.

So where are the strong ones?  And who are the trusted?

And where is the harmony? Sweet harmony.

'Cause each time I feel it slippin' away, just makes me wanna cry.

CHORUS:

G    D  C  [6x]    Em   A   D   C

                            Ohhhh----!

So where are the strong ones?  And who are the trusted?

And where is the harmony? Sweet harmony.

'Cause each time I feel it slippin' away, just makes me wanna cry.

CHORUS:

G                     D                 Em [hold]
What's so funny 'bout peace love & understand------ing?

G     D  C  [repeat and out]
What's That I Hear?

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

F             Am        D             G

What's that I hear now, ringin' in my ear?

C               Am    F G

I've heard that sound before.

F             Am        D             G

What's that I hear now, ringin' in my ear?

C         Am   F   G

I hear it more and more.

C                 G

It's the sound of freedom callin',

C                 B G

Callin' up to the sky.

C                     G

It's the sound of the old ways a-fallin'.

F       Am             G    F       Am             G

You can hear it if you try, you can hear it if you try.

What's that I see now, shinin' in my eyes?

I've seen that light before.

What's that I see now, shinin' in my eyes?

I see it more and more.

It's the light of freedom shinin',

Shinin' up to the sky.

It's the light of the old ways a-dyin'.

You can see it if you try, you can see it if you try.

What's that I feel now, beatin' in my heart?

I've felt that beat before.

What's that I feel now, beatin' in my heart?

I feel it more and more.

It's the rumble of freedom callin',

Callin' up to the sky.

It's the rumble of the old ways a-fallin'.

You can feel it if you try, you can feel it if you try.

What's The Frequency, Kenneth?

Words & Music:

R.E.M.

D    A    G [2x]

A           D          Bm               G              A    D   A   G

"What's the frequency, Kenneth, is your Benzedrine, uh-huh?

A     D           Bm          G               A    D    Bm    E

I was brain-dead, locked-out, numb, not up to speed

G                           A

I thought I'd pegged you an idiot's dream

G                      A

Tunnel vision from the outsider's screen

D       A          D      G         A      A    G    A

I never understood the frequency, uh-huh

D            A                    D       G        A    A    G    A    D

You wore our expectations like an armored suit, uh-huh

I'd studied your cartoons, radio, music, tv, movies, magazines

Richard said, "Withdrawal in disgust is not the same as apathy"

A smile like the cartoon, tooth for a tooth

You said that irony was the shackles of youth

You wore a shirt of violent green, uh-huh

I never understood the frequency, uh-huh

Bm 
A [repeat 3x]
A
G
A

"What's the frequency, Kenneth?" is your Benzedrine, uh-huh

Butterfly decal, rearview mirror, dogging the scene

You smile like the cartoon, tooth for a tooth

You said that irony was the shackles of youth

You wore a shirt of violent green, uh-huh

I never understood the frequency, uh-huh

D             A             D           G         A

You wore our expectations like an armored suit, uh-huh

G          A

I couldn't understand

You said that irony was the shackles of youth, uh-huh

I couldn't understand

You wore a shirt of violent green, uh-huh

I couldn't understand

D       A          D       G         A          A    G    A   D

I never understood, don't fuck with me, uh-huh

What's Up?

Words & Music:

Linda Perry (4 Non Blondes, 1992)

A(5)  A(0)  Bm  D  [vamp for intro and changes for whole song]

A

Twenty-five years of my life and still

Bm

Trying to get up that great big hill

   D                A

Of hope for a destination.

A

I realized quickly as I knew I should

Bm

That this world was made up of this brotherhood of

D                       A  [etc. same progression for rest of song]

Man - for whatever that means.

PRE-CHORUS:

And so I cry sometimes when I'm lying in my bed;

Just to get it all out, what's in my head.

Then I, I am feeling a little peculiar.

And so I wake in the morning and I step outside 

And I take a deep breath and I get real high. 

And I scream from the top of my lungs: "What's going on?"

CHORUS:

And I say, "Hey, yeah, yeah!  Hey, hey!  Yeah, Yeah!"

I said, "Hey, what's going on?"

And I say, "Hey, yeah, yeah!  Hey, hey!  Yeah, Yeah!"

I said, "Hey, what's going on?"

And I try, oh my God, do I try.

I try all the time in this institution.

And I pray, oh my God, do I pray.

I pray every single day, for a revolution.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:  [2x]

Twenty-five years and my life is still

Trying to get up that great big hill of

Hope for a destination...

What's Your Name?

Words & Music:

Gary Rossington & Ronnie Van Zant

This is fully tabbed in the "Southern Rock" issue of Guitar Legends.  If you think this is too hard, you can take out all the "passing tone chords" in the chorus (C#, F#, etc.) and just play D  & G.
           A                          G   D  G

Well, it's eight o'clock in Boise, Idaho.

A                                                E

I'll find my limo driver; mister, take us to the show.

A                                     G  D  G

I done made some plans for later on tonight

            A                    E                    A

I'll find a little queenie and I know I can treat her right

CHORUS 1:

C      C#   D     F  E   D            F#   G

What's your name, little girl, what's your name?

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

Shouldn't you stay, little girl, won't you do the same?

Back at the hotel, Lord, we got such a mess.

It seems that one of the crew had a go with one of the guests, ah yes.

Well, the police said we can't drink in the bar, what a shame.

Won't you come upstairs, girl, and have a drink of champagne?

CHORUS 2:
What's your name, little girl, what's your name?

Shouldn't you stay, little girl, for there ain't no shame.

CHORUS 1:
Nine o'clock the next day and I'm ready to go.

I got six hundred miles to ride and do one more show, oh, no.

Can I get you a taxi home?  It sure was grand.

When I come back here next year I wanna see you again

CHORUS 2:

CHORUS 1:  [replace "what's your name" with "what was your name"]

Whatshername

Words & Music:

Noel Paul Stookey, Dave Dixon & Richard Kniss

I had forgotten all about this wonderful PPM classic until I heard a friend performing it.  You'll find it on the classic Album 1700 and it is worth learning the "hard chords" to play it - it will teach you substitution chords and will improve your ear and technique.  Play these as barre chords.  You can find a terrific rendition of this - complete with chord charts - at www.peterpaulandmary.com.  Then, click on "The Music".

[freely]

EbM7     Ab7         DbM7        Dbm7   Ebm7      Ab7      DbM7

Jimmy McGregor, hey, Jimmy, come here!  Jimmy you son of a gun!

Am7            D7          Bm7         Em7          Am7         D7           Dm7  G7

What 'cha been doin'?  How long has it been?  Hell, seven years if it's been one.

How's the preacher?  How's Don, did he go back to school?

No kidding, I thought he was gay!

Who me?  Oh, I'm great!  I'm a father you know.

Yeah, two of 'em and one on the way.

Oh, well, she couldn't make it, she gets pretty tired,

She started her last month today.

I only came up for a couple of minutes,

Believe me, I wish I could stay.

Oh, and yeah while I think of it, do you remember, not for myself, for a friend.

A girl that I brought here, before I got married a couple of times at the end.

[a tempo]

AM7      Am7             D7b5     GM7       Gm7

Whatshername? She hardly knew me--; now her name means something to me.

FM7         Db7      Gm7      C+/F#

I wonder if she ever got over me?

AM7      Am7        D7b5         GM7                  Gm7

Anyway I should be flattered for yesterday at least I mattered.

FM7          Db7

Where did it go?

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  AM7  Am7  D7b5  GM7  Gm7  FM7  Db7

Gm7     C7             FM7       Dm7(add2)/F    Fm7      Ddim(add2)/F      EbM7

Jimmy I tell you we're two lucky guys.   You've got everything that you've planned.

    Ebm7           Ab7         DbM7 

And all things considered I've done fairly well.

       Em    A7     Cm7         F7  Bm7  E7             AM7

I mean God's honest truth, man, I-- love Ruth and Whatshername?

  Am7       D7b5      GM7            Am7

I thought I knew her, Whatshername?  What happened to her,

FM7    Dm7(add2)/F  Db7      Gm7      C+/F#    FM7

I don't know------- why I'll never forget--- Whatshername?

When A Man Loves A Woman

Words & Music:

Percy Sledge

C   G/B   Am   Am/G   F   G   C   G

       C           G/B   Am                      C7/G

When a man loves a woman, can't keep his mind on nothing else.

F               G                             C     G

He'll trade the world for the good thing he's found.

If she's bad he can't see it she can do no wrong.

Turn his back on his best friend if he put her down.

When a man loves a woman, spend his very last dime,

Trying to hold on to what he needs.

He'd give up all his comfort, sleep out in the rain;

If she said that's the way it ought to be.

CHORUS:

F          G           C

Well, this man loves a woman.

I gave you everything I had.

F         G          C    E7/B     Am

Trying to hold on to your precious love.

D7                          F/G   G+5

Baby, please don't treat me bad.

When a man loves a woman, down deep in his soul,

She can bring him such misery.

If she plays him for a fool, he's the last one to know.

Lovin' eyes don't ever see.

CHORUS:

       C           G/B   Am                     C7/G

When a man loves a woman, I know exactly how he feels.

        F           G               C    G

'Cause, baby, baby, baby, you're my world.  [repeat & out]
When I Come Around

Words & Music:

Billie Joe Armstrong, Tre Cool & Mike Dinst (Green Day)

G5   D5   Em   C5  [3x]
G5   D5                  Em  C5

   I heard you crying loud

All the way across town.

You're searching for that someone and it's me out on the prowl.

As you sit around feeling sorry for yourself.

Don't get lonely now, dry your whining eyes.

I'm just roaming for the moment sleazing my back yard.

So, don't get so uptight you been thinking about ditching me.

CHORUS:

A5                    C5

No time to search the world around.

A5                    C5

'Cause you know where I'll be found

[n.c.]        G5    D5    Em   C5  [2x]
When I come around.

I heard it all before, so, don't knock down my door.

I'm a loser and a user, so, I don't need no accuser

To try slag me down, because I know I'm right.

So, go do what you like, make sure you do it wise.

You may find out that your self-doubt means nothing was ever there.

You can't go forcing something if it's just not right.

CHORUS:  [repeat last line 4x]

When I'm Gone

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

[capo 1 or 3]  D  Bm  G  Em  A  D  A  Bm  Em  A  D

D                                           Bm

There.'s no place in this world where. I'll belong when I'm gone.

    G                Em             A

And I won't know the right from the wrong when I'm gone.

                  D                     A               Bm

And you won't find me singin' on this So,ng when I'm gone.

   Em                   A               D

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

And I won't feel the flowing of the time when I'm gone.

All the pleasures of love will not be mine when I'm gone.

My pen won't pour out a lyric line when I'm gone.

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

And I won't breathe the bracing air when I'm gone.

And I can't even worry 'bout my cares when I'm gone.

Won't be asked to do my share when I'm gone.

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

And I won't be running from the rain when I'm gone.

And I can't even suffer from the pain when I'm gone.

Can't say who's to praise and who's to blame when I'm gone.

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

Won't see the golden of the sun when I'm gone.

And the evenings and the mornings will be one when I'm gone.

Can't be singing louder than the guns when I'm gone.

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

All my days won't be dances of delight when I'm gone.

And the sands will be shifting from my sight when I'm gone.

Can't add my name into the fight while I'm gone.

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

And I won't be laughing at the lies when I'm gone.

And I can't question how or when or why when I'm gone.

Can't live proud enough to die when I'm gone.

So, I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here.

When I'm Sixty-Four

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

G    Em    D7    G

G                                                 D7

When I get older, losing my hair, many years from now.

D7

Will you still be sending me a valentine,

D7                  G

Birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

G                                     G7                 C

If I'd been out till quarter to three would you lock the door?

                E9/C#   G/D            E7      A9       D7/6  G

Will you still need me, will you still feed me when I'm sixty-four?

Em        D       Em                    B

Oooooooooooo --------- You'll be older, too.

Em             Am           C       D         G

Ah, and if you say the word I could stay with you.

I could be handy mending a fuse when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.  Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds, who could ask for more?

Will you still need me, will you still feed me when I'm sixty-four?

Every summer we can rent a cottage in the Isle of Wight

If it's not too dear.

We shall scrimp and save.

Grandchildren on your knee:  Vera, Chuck & Dave.

Send me a postcard, drop me a line stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say:

"Yours sincerely, wasting away."

Give me your answer, fill in a form, mine forever more.

Will you still need me, will you still feed me when I'm sixty-four?

When Irish Eyes Are Smiling

Words & Music:

George Graff, Chauncy Olcott& Ernest Ball (1912)

Ah, yet another American vaudeville song about the old country.  No, it is not a traditional Irish tune, but is still a fave on March 17th.  Graff & Olcott wrote the words & Ball set it to music for Olcott's broadway show "The Isle O' Dreams".  The part everyone knows is actually the chorus (or "Oh, yeah!") of the song.

            C

There's a tear in your eye, and I'm wondering why,

G7     C

For it never should be there at all.

          G7                          C             A7

With such pow'r in your smile, sure a stone you'd beguile,

           D7                      G7

So there's never a teardrop should fall.

          C

When your sweet lilting laughter's like some fairy song,

G7       C            C7            F

And your eyes twinkle bright as can be;

           D7                          G

You should laugh all the while and all other times smile,

         D7                G

And now, smile a smile for me.

CHORUS:

C                                      F              C

When Irish eyes are smiling, sure 'tis like a morn in spring.

       F             C        A7      D7              G

In the lilt of Irish laughter you can hear the angels sing.

     C                       C7      F                      C

When Irish hearts are happy, all the world seems bright and gay.

F              Cm(Fm?)  C     A7          D7         G7       C

But when Irish eyes are smiling, they can steal your heart away.

For your smile is a part of the love in your heart,

And it makes even sunshine more bright.

Like the linnet's sweet song, crooning all the day long,

Comes your laughter and light.

For the springtime of life is the sweetest of all

There is ne'er a real care or regret;

And while springtime is ours throughout all of youth's hours,

Let us smile each chance we get.

When The Saints Go Marching In

Words & Music:

Traditional American

After reading a great deal about this tune, I believe that this is a true public domain song with no-one "owning" it, per se.  According to the Copyright Office, it was first published in 1896 in Songs Of The Soul, No. 2 with James M. Black (the editor of said collection) claiming credit for the words and Katherine E. Purvis for the tune.  Most likely, they were smart enough to publish and claim the rights to a popular local tune, but didn't actually write it.  Other editors & publishers in the early 1900s also said they "owned" the tune as they published their arrangements of it.  My gut says that it was an early call & response tune from the South.  Beyond that, I won't speculate and add to the confusion.

It is strongly associated with New Orleans.  Too much so for some – it is said The Preservation Hall Jazz Band had a sign up which stated:  "Requests $1; The Saints $10".  As Sarah Vaughan once said in concert, "Yes, you can get sick of a tune."

Many, many verses have been added to it over the years, since so many have covered it.  Verses have been borrowed from other tunes, too.   It can be sung straight or as a call & response, since the tune leaves room for you to do so.  You can also use the first verse as a chorus and repeat it through the tune.  Or just use the last line as a constant chorus.  Or change it to match the verses.  The simple tune & chords also leave you room for many different variations on what style to play it.  Choose what you will and play what resonates with your heart.  There is a nice guitar arrangement of this in the July 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

1.  Major key version

             G                                                  D7

Oh, when the saints go marching in, when the saints go marching in,

  G       G/F        C    Cm         G      E7 A7   D7  G

I want to be in that number when the saints go marching in.

And when the sun refuse to shine, and when the sun refuse to shine,

I still want to be in that number when the sun refuse to shine.

Oh, when the saints go marching in, when the saints go marching in,

I'm gonna to sing as loud as thunder when the saints go marching in.

Oh, when the saints go marching in, when the saints go marching in,

I still want to be in that number when the saints go marching in.

2. Minor key version

             Em                                                     B7

Oh, when the saints go marching in; oh, when the saints go marching in,

            Em                 A                         B7       Em

Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when the saints go marching in.

Oh, when the sun refuse to shine, when the sun refuse to shine,

Oh Lord, I want to be in that number when the sun refuse to shine.

Oh, when the saints go marching in; oh, when the saints go marching in,

Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when the saints go marching in.

Oh, when they crown Him Lord of all; oh, when they crown Him Lord of all,

Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when they crown Him Lord of all.

Oh, when they gather around the throne; oh, when they gather around the throne,

Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when they gather around the throne.

3.  Perhaps the 1896 verses

We are trav'ling in the footsteps of those who've gone before,

And we'll all be reunited on a new and sunlit shore.

Oh, when the saints go marching in [2x]
Lord, how I want to be in that number when the saints go marching in.

And when the sun refuse to shine [2x]
Lord, how I want to be in that number when the sun refuse to shine.

And when the moon turns red with blood [2x]
Lord, how I want to be in that number when the moon turns red with blood.

Oh, when the trumpet sounds its call [2x]
Lord, how I want to be in that number when the trumpet sounds its call.

Some say this world of trouble is the only one we need,

But I'm waiting for that morning when the new world is revealed.

4.  The ingeb.org verses

I am just a lonesome traveler through this big wide world of sin;

Want to join in that grand procession when the Saints go marching in.

Oh, when the saints go marching in [2x]
Lord I want to be in that number when the saints go marching in.

All my folks have gone before me, all my friends and my kin;

But I'll meet them up yonder when the saints go marching in.

Oh, when the saints go marching in [2x]
I will meet them all up in heaven when the saints go marching in.

Come and join me in my journey, 'cause it's time that we begin;

And we'll be there for that judgment when the saints go marching in.

Oh, when the saints go marching in [2x]
We will be in line for that judgment when the saints go marching in.

And when the stars begin to shine [2x]
Then, Lord, let me be in that number when the stars begin to shine.

When Gabriel blows in his horn [2x]
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when Gabriel blows in his horn.

And when the sun refuse to shine [2x]
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when the sun refuse to shine.

And when the moon has turned to blood [2x]
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when the moon has turned to blood.

And when they gather round the throne [2x]
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number when they gather round the throne.

And on that Hallelujah Day [2x]
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number on that Hallelujah Day.

5.  The Weavers' version

(Intro and bridge by the Weavers, 1951)

We are trav'ling in the footsteps of those who've gone before

But we'll all be reunited (But if we stand reunited)

On a new and sunlit shore (Then a new world is in store)

D - - - / G - - - / D - - - / A - - - /

D - - - / G - - - / D - A - / D - - - //

O, when the Saints go marching in [2x]
O, Lord I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

D - - - / / / A7 - - - / D - - - / G - - - / D - A - / D - - - //

And when the sun refuse (begins) to shine [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

When the moon turns red with blood [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

On that hallelujah day [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

O when the trumpet sounds the call [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

6. Other verses

Some say this world of trouble is the only one we need

But I'm waiting for that morning when the new world is revealed

When the revelation (revolution) comes [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

When the rich go out and work [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

When the air is pure and clean [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

When we all have food to eat [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

When our leaders learn to cry [2x]
O, Lord, I want to be in that number when the Saints go marching in.

Oh, yes, I had a dear old mother & if you should see her before I do,

Won't you tell her that you saw me coming?

I was strutting straight on through.

Oh, when the stars begin to fall [2x]
Oh Lord I want to be in that number when the stars begin to fall.

When the moon turns into blood [2x]
When we crown Him King of Kings [2x]
While the happy ages roll [2x]
Oh, when old Gabriel blows his horn [2x]
Oh, when those gates are opened wide [2x]
Oh, when the angel writes those names [2x]
When The Ship Comes In

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan

      C              Em          F         C

O the time will come up when the wind will stop,

        Am          F           C

And the breeze will cease to be breathin'.

       C                Em             F           C

Like a stillness in the wind 'fore the hurricane begins.

    C             F    G     C

The hour that the ship comes in.

      Em                      F         C

O the seas will split and the ship will hit,

        Em          F                 C

And the sand on the shoreline will be shaking,

        C         Em            F          C

And the tide will sound and the waves will pound,

        C       F       G    C  F  C

And the morning will be breaking.

O the fishes will laugh as they swim out of the path,

And the sea gulls, they'll be smiling.

And the rocks on the sand will proudly stand,

The hour that the ship comes in.

And the words that are used for to get the ship confused,

Will not be understood as they're spoken.

For the chains of the sea will be busted in the night,

And be buried in the bottom of the ocean.

O a song will lift as the main sail shifts,

And the boat drifts on to the shoreline.

And the sun will respect every face on the deck,

The hour that the ship comes in.

And the sand will roll out a carpet of gold,

For your weary toes to be a-touchin'.

And the ship's wise men will remind you once again,

That the whole wide world is watchin'.

O the foes will rise with asleep set in their eyes,

And they'll jerk from their beds and think they're dreamin'.

But they'll pinch themselves and squeal and they'll know that it's for real,

The hour that the ship comes in.

And they'll raise their hands sayin', "We'll meet all you demands."

But will shout from the bow, "Your days are numbered."

And like Pharaoh's tribe they'll be found in the tide,

And like Goliath, they'll be conquered.

When The Sun Goes Down

Words & Music:

Leroy Carr

       E    E7         E     E7 E                       E7

In the evening, in the evening; baby, when the sun goes down.

       A               A7       A         A7       E      E7

In the evening, in the evening, after the sun goes down.

         B7                                  A7                    E

Ain't it lonesome, ain't it lonesome when the one you love is not around

E7        A   C7   E   C7   B7

After the sun goes down?

They say the sun rises in the mornin' & she lights up the day.

They say the sun rises in the mornin' & she lights up the day.

Won't you come home, little darlin', & listen to what I say

After the sun goes down?

I lay down last night, but my mind would take no rest.

I lay down last night, but my mind would take no rest.

My mind, she fought sleep, and sleep came off second best

After the sun goes down.

I'm leavin' in the mornin', I got my suitcase in the hall.

I'm leavin' in the mornin', I got my suitcase in the hall.

And you're such a mean-hearted mama,

You don't care if I come back at all

After the sun goes down.

Where Did Our Love Go?

Words & Music:

Brian Holland, Lamont Dozier & Edward Holland, Jr.

C                      G

Baby, baby, baby don't leave me.

G7                Dm                G

Ooh, please don't leave me all by myself.

I've got this yearning, burning, yearning feelin' inside me.

Ooh, deep inside me and it hurts so bad.

You came into my heart so tenderly

With a burning love that stings like a bee.

Now, that I surrender so helplessly.

You now wanna leave, ooh, you wanna leave me.

Ooh, baby, baby, where did our love go?

Ooh, don't you want me?  Don't you want me no more?

Ooh, baby, baby, baby, where did our love go,

And all your promises of a love forever more?

I've got this yearning, burning, yearning feelin' inside me.

Ooh, deep inside me and it hurts so bad.

Before you won my heart, you were a perfect guy.

But now that you got me, you wanna leave me behind.

Baby, baby, ooh baby, baby, baby don't leave me.

Ooh, please don't leave me all by myself

Ooh, baby, baby, where did our love go?

[repeat verse chords & out over vocal improv]
Where Did You Sleep Last Night?

Words & Music:

Huddie "Leadbelly" Ledbetter

E5 [walk bass E-F#-G-E]   A  G  B  B/F#  E5 [2x]
E5                      A      G

My girl, my girl, don't lie to me.

         B             B/F#       E5

Tell me, where did you sleep last night?

E5                                   A              G

In the pines, in the pines where the sun don't ever shine.

        B          B/F#        E5

I would shiver the whole night through.

My girl, my girl, where will you go?

I'm going where the cold wind blows.

In the pines, in the pines where the sun don't ever shine.

I would shiver the whole night through.

Her husband, was a hard-working man.

Just about a mile from here,

His head was found in a driving wheel;

But his body never was found.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:  then:  INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

VERSE 2 REPRISE:  then:  VERSE 1 REPRISE:

My girl, my girl, where will you go?

I'm going where the cold wind blows.

In the pines, in the pines where the sun don't ever shine.

I'll shiver the whole night through.

ultimateguitar.com has this Leadbelly version Tab  [tabber unknown]:

    E         A/E        E          A/E             A

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

B -----------------------------------------------------2---2--

G------7--7------7--7-------7---7-------7---7----------2---2--

D -----6--6------6--6-------6---6-------6---6----------2---2--

A -----7--7-----------------7---7--------------------0--------

E --0---------7----------0-----------7---------0^2^3----------

     G             B            F#          E           E/A

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

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

G --------0---0-------4---4--------4-----------7---7------7---7--

D --------0---0-------4---4--------4-----------6---6------6---6--

A --------2---2----2---------------------------7---7-------------

E ---3--------------------------2-----4-----0-----------7--------

Where Do The Children Play?

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

D    G    D    G [repeat]

C    Em   C    Em

A    D    G    D    G

        D          G              D            G

Well, I think it's fine, building jumbo planes.

Or taking a ride on a cosmic train.

Switch on summer from a slot machine.

Yes, get what you want to if you want 'cause you can get anything.

CHORUS:

Em           A                Em             A

I know we've come a long way, we're changing day-to-day.

Em           A            D        G   D   G   D   G   D   G

But tell me, where do the children play?

Well you roll on roads over fresh green grass.

For your lorry loads, pumping petrol gas.

And you make them long, and you make them tough

         C                 G                 C             G

But they just go on and on, and it seems you can't get off.

CHORUS:

C   Em   C   Em   A

D   G    D   G    D   G   D   G

When you crack the sky, scrapers fill the air.

Will you keep on building higher 

'Til there's no more room up there?

Will you make us laugh, will you make us cry?

         C               G                      C         G

Will you tell us when to live, will you tell us when to die?

CHORUS:

D   G   D   G

Where Everybody Knows Your Name

Words & Music:

Gary Portnoy & Judy Hart Angelo

G   D   G   D

G                      D                 G                 D

Making your way in the world today takes everything you've got.

Taking a break from all your worries sure would help a lot.

Dm6          E7           Am

Wouldn't you like to get away?

All those nights when you've got no lights, the check is in the mail.

And your little angel hung the cat up by its tail.

And your third fiancée didn't show...

C

Sometimes you want to go

CHORUS:

G          F               C   D

Where everybody knows your name.

And they're always glad you came

Bm                   C

You want to be where you can see

Our troubles are all the same.

Bm                   C         D          G   D   G   D

You want to be where everybody knows your name

Roll out of bed, Mr. Coffee's dead, the morning's looking bright.

And your shrink ran off to Europe and didn't even write.

And your husband wants to be a girl...

Be glad there's one place in the world

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]

Where Have All The Flowers Gone?

Words & Music:

Pete Seeger

(Peter, Paul & Mary)

Once again, super songhound Dan M. has the background to this song:  "... Where Have All the Flowers Gone- Pete Seeger.  He got the idea from a Russian novel (I forget which one) in which soldiers sing more or less the words to the song.  Seeger wrote the tune..."

G                  Em             C         D

Where have all the flowers gone?  Long time passing.

G                  Em             C           D

Where have all the flowers gone?  Long time ago.

G                  Em             C                             D

Where have all the flowers gone?  Young girls have picked them, every one.

C                  G                          Am        D          G

Oh, when will they ever learn?  Oh, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the young girls gone?  Long time passing.

Where have all the young girls gone?  Long time ago.

Where have all the young girls gone?  Gone for husbands, every one.

Oh, when will they ever learn?  Oh, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the young men gone?  Long time passing.

Where have all the young men gone?  Long time ago.

Where have all the young men gone?  Gone for soldiers, every one.

Oh, when will they ever learn?  Oh, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the soldiers gone?  Long time passing.

Where have all the soldiers gone?  Long time ago.

Where have all the soldiers gone?  Gone for graveyards, every one.

Oh, when will they ever learn?  Oh, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the graveyards gone?  Long time passing.

Where have all the graveyards gone?  Long time ago.

Where have all the graveyards gone?  Gone for flowers, every one.

Oh, when will they ever learn?  Oh, when will they ever learn?

Wherever You Will Go

Words & Music:

Alex Band & Aaron Karnin (The Calling)

This is transcribed in the April 2002 issue of Guitar One.

INTRO & VERSE VAMP:

   C                   G                      Am                    F

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

B------------1------|B------------1--------|B------------1--------|B-----1----1---1--|

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

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

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

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

C          G                Am          F                C  

So, lately you're wondering who will be there to take my place?

When I'm gone you'll need love to light the shadows on your face.

If a great wave shall fall and fall upon us all.

Then between sand and stone could you make it on your own?

CHORUS:

C           G             Am          F             C

If I could, then I would, I'll go wherever you will go.

C            G           Am           F             C

'Way up high or down low, I'll go wherever you will go.

Maybe I'll find out a way to make it back someday.

To want you, to guide you through the darkest of your days.

If a great wave shall fall and fall upon us all.

Then I hope there's someone out there who can bring me back to you.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Am   F                G       Em               Am     F                G

     Run away with my heart.  Run away with my hope.  Run away with my love.

I know now just quite how my life and love might still go on.

In your heart, in your mind, I'll stay with you for all of time.

CHORUS:  [2x]

VOCAL IMPROV OVER CHORUS CHORDS & OUT:

While My Guitar Gently Weeps

Words & Music:

George Harrison

This is transcribed in the March 2002 issue of Guitar One.
A    = 0 0 2 2 2 0       Am6 = x 0 2 2 1 2         F#m = 2 4 4 2 2 2

AM7  = x 0 2 1 2 0       Bm  = x 2 4 4 3 2         FM7 = x x 3 2 1 0

Am   = x 0 2 2 1 0       C   = 0 3 2 0 1 0           G = 3 2 0 0 0 3

Am/G = 3 0 2 2 1 0       D   = x 0 0 2 3 2

  Am          Am/G        Am6               FM7

I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping,

Am          G          D        E

While my guitar gently weeps.

I look at the floor and I see it needs sweeping,

Still my guitar gently weeps.

A            AM7 F#m    A        Bm                  E

I don't know why nobody told you how to unfold your love.

A            AM7  F#m        A           Bm                   E

I don't know how someone controlled you, they bought and sold you.

I look at the world and I notice it's turning,

While my guitar gently weeps.

With every mistake we must surely be learning,

Still my guitar gently weeps.

I don't know how you were diverted, you were perverted, too.

I don't know how you were inverted, no-one alerted you.

I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping,

While my guitar gently weeps.

Look at you all...

Still my guitar gently weeps.

Whipping Post

Words & Music:

Gregg Allman (Allman Brothers Band)

Tabs by Terry Landry & Mike Duncan

INTRO (bass guitar)

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

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

|-------------------------------3h5-3---|

|-3h5-5p3h5-3h5-5p3h5-3h5-5p3h5-------5-| repeat

The guitars join.  First, one doubles the bass line.  Then the other does this.

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

|-------------------------------5h8-5---|    |----------------------------|

|-5h7-7-----5h7-7-----5h7-7-----5h7-5-7-| or |----222-----222----222------| vamp
|-5h7-7-----5h7-7-----5h7-7-----------7-|    |----222-----222----222------|

|---------------------------------------|    |-0--000--0--000--0-000--5-3-|

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

Main riff:  Am  Bm(2)  Am(5)  Bm(2)  [another version subs C for the AM(5)]
I've been run down, and I've been lied to.

And I don't know why I let that mean woman make me a fool.

She took all my money, wrecked my new car.

Now, she's with one of my good time buddies,

Drinking in some crosstown bar.

CHORUS:

Bm7         D7(5)             E7(7)

Sometimes I feel, sometimes I feel,   

               A           D        C     A           D        C

Like I've been tied to the whippin' post, tied to the whippin' post,

A           D        C     A [strum, mute, then n.c.]

Tied to the whippin' post, Good Lord I feel like I'm dying.

BRIDGE

   ^full     ^full                        ~~~~~~~~

|--|--|------|--|------------|---------------------10h12p10----|

|-5|--|-----5|--|------------|10p8--------10-12-13-10h12p10-13-|

|-7|--V--5--7|--V--5-7p5-----|-----9p7-----9-11-12----------12-|

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

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

|----------------------------|---------------------------------| repeat bar

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER Am [try Am pentatonic, A aeolian, C ionian, D dorian, etc.]
My friends tell me that I've been such a fool.

And I have to stand by and take it, babe, all for loving you.

I drown myself in sorrow, 'cause I look at what you've done.

But nothing seems to change, the bad times stay the same & I can't run.

CHORUS & BRIDGE:

GUITAR SOLO:

Then we encounter this two octave run of the A aeolian mode

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

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

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

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

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

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

|-------------------------------------------------5-5-5-5--5\--|

|-------------------------5-5-5-5-6-6-6-6-8-8-8-8--------------|

|-4-4-4-4-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7--------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------|

And now a rhythm and lead trade off...

  A        Bm       C        Bm  <---------rhythm guitar, organ }

        ^full    ^full    ^full    ^full                        }

|-----17|------17|------17|------17|---|                        }

|-----20|------20|------20|------20|---|<--lead guitar          }

|--------------------------------------|                        }repeat

|--------------------------------------|                        }

|--------------------------------------|                        }

|-5-5------7-7------8-8------7-7-------|<--bass guitar          }

[n.c.]
Sometimes I feel... [repeat chorus in half-time with blues fills]
+++++++++++++++++

Fills for Chorus:

                            ^full (release silent)

|-------------------------10|-10-8-------------------|

|--------------------8-10----------10-8--------------|

|-----------------/9---------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|-----------4-5--------------------------------------|

|-5---8----------------------------------------------|

  sometimes I feel (lead fill in Am [I use this one])

                              ^full^full     ^full

|------------------------17-20|--20|-20-17-20|-------|

|------------------17-20-----------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

|-----------5----------------------------------------|

|-5---7-------7-5------------------------------------|

|----------------------------------------------------|

  sometimes I feel (again, one fill I use)

                CHORUS

                A             ~~~~~~~

|---------------5--5---------------------|

|---------------5--5-8-5-----------------|

|---------------6----7-5-5-7--5----------|

|---------------7--------5-7--5----------|

|---------------7------------------------|

|---------------5------------------------| repeat (at the word "tied")

 Like I've been tied to the whipping post
Whiskey Before Breakfast

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

Dang, I cannot find a recorded version of this with the lyrics!  So, I am unsure of how the chords line up with the words.  I've given a simple set of chords & tab.  Jay Buckey has this on his site
Early one day, the sun wouldn't shine.

I was walking down the street not feeling too fine.

I saw two old men with a bottle between 'em,

And this was the song that I heard them singing:

CHORUS:  [sing 2x]
"Lord, preserve us and protect us,

We've been drinking whiskey 'fore breakfast."

Well, I stopped by the steps where they was sitting

And I couldn't believe how drunk they were getting.

I said, "Old men, have you been drinking long?"

They said, "Just long enough to be singing this song."

CHORUS:

Well, they passed me the bottle and I took a little sip,

And it felt so good I just couldn't quit.

I drank some more and next thing I knew,

There were three of us sitting there singing this tune:

CHORUS:

One by one, everybody in the town,

They heard our ruckus and they all came down.

And pretty soon all the streets were ringing

With the sound of the whole town laughing and singing:

CHORUS:

Folkguitar.us gives these chords:

Part A

D---|D---|G-D-|A---|D---|D---|G-D-|A-D-:||

Part B

D---|D---|A---|A---|D-A-|G-D-|G-D-|A-D-:||

Whiskey Before Breakfast Tab

Play with a Capo on the 3rd fret 

Notes from the unknown tabber:  "This is a fairly simple version of the bluegrass tune and is based on an old Norman Blake version but he never plays anything the same way twice anyway."  This is in G, so you would have to transpose the folkguitar.us chords to play along.

Play part A twice and then Part B twice. 

Part A 

E-----------0----------------------------------------------| 

B-----------1----------------------------------------------| 

G---------0-0-0h2-0-------------2---2---0---0--------------| 

D---0-2-3-----------2-0---0-2-3---3---2---2---------0h2-0--| 

A-3---------------------3---------------------3/5-5-------2| 

E----------------------------------------------------------| 

E-------------0-----------------------------------------0-0| 

B-------------1---------------------0-1-----------------1--| 

G---------0-0-0-2-0-------------0-2-----2-0-------------0--| 

D---0-2-3-----------2-0---0-2-3-------------3-2---0--------| 

A-3---------------------3-----------------------3---2-3----| 

E----------------------------------------------------------| 

Part B 

E---------0-1-3-0-1---0-------1-0-------------------3-----0| 

B-----0-1-----------3---1-3-0-----1h3-0-------0-----0-1-3--| 

G-0-2-----------------------------------2-0-2---2-0-0------| 

D----------------------------------------------------------| 

A----------------------------------------------------------| 

E----------------------------------------------------------| 

E----------------------------------------------------------| 

B-1-0-1-3-0---------------------0-1------------------------| 

G-----------2-0---2-0-------0--2-----2-0-------------------| 

D---------------3-----3-2-3-------------3-2---0------------| 

A-------------------------------------------3---2-3--------| 

E----------------------------------------------------------| 

Whiskey In The Jar

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

Thanks to traditionalmusic.co.uk for the words & chords for the original version.  Yes, all you Thin Lizzy, Smokie, Grateful Dead & Metallica fans - this is an ages-old traditional Irish tune.  The Thin Lizzy version is transcribed in the April 2008 issue of Guitar World.

   G                    Em

As I was going over the far-famed Kerry mountains,

  C                                G

I met with Captain Farrell and his money he was counting.

  G                            Em

I first produced my pistol and then produced my rapier,

         C                       G

Saying, "Stand and deliver for I am a bold deceiver."

CHORUS:

     D                              G

With me ring, am-ah-do, am-ah-dah!  Whack!  Fol-the-daddy-oh!

C                                  G       D      G

Whack!  Fol-the-daddy-oh!  There's whiskey in the jar!

He counted out his money and it made a pretty penny.

I put it in my pocket and I gave it to my Jenny.

She sighed and she swore that she never would deceive me,

But the Devil take the women, for they never can be easy.

CHORUS:

I went into my chamber, all for to take a slumber,

I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder.

But Jenny drew my charges, she filled them up with water.

She sent for Captain Farrell to be ready for the slaughter.

CHORUS:

'Twas early in the morning, before I rose to travel,

Up comes a band of footmen and likewise Captain Farrell.

I then produced my pistol, for she stole away my rapier.

But I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was taken.

CHORUS:

If anyone can aid me, it's my brother in the army.

If I but knew his station, be it Cork or in Killarney.

And if he'd come and join me, we'd go roving in Kilkenny.

I swear he'd treat me fairer than my darling, sporting Jenny.

CHORUS:  [2x]

The Whistler

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

[capo 1]  Gm   Fsus2/C   Gm   Fsus2/C

     Gm          F            Dm          C

I'll buy you six bay mares to put in your stable,

Gm         Dm     F              C

Six golden apples bought with my pay.

  Gm           F     Dm            C       

I am the first piper who calls the sweet tune,

    Gm        Dm          F       C     A

But I must be gone by the seventh day.

CHORUS:

         E   G        D        A          E          G       D    A

So, come on, I am the whistler.  I have a fife and a drum to play.

    E    G        D       F#m           D           E          F#m

Get ready for the whistler.  I whistle along on the seventh day

                     E            G#

Whistle along on the seventh day.

G#   F#   G#   F#   C#  [2x]
G#   F#   G#   F#   Gm   Fsus2/C   Gm   Fsus2/C

All kinds of sadness I've left behind me,

Many's the day when I have done wrong.

But I'll be yours forever and ever,

Climb in the saddle and whistle along.

CHORUS:

G#   F#   G#   F#   C#  [2x]
G#   F#   G#   F#   Gm   Fsus2/C   Gm   Fsus2/C

Deep red are the sunsets in mystical places.

Black are the nights on summer day sands.

We'll find the speck of truth in each riddle.

Hold the first grain of love in our hands.

CHORUS:  [2x]

G#   F#   G#   F#   C#  [3x]
B    C#   B    F#   C#

B    F#   C#   B    C#   B

Fsus2/C = x 3 3 0 1 1  or:  1 1 3 3 1 1 [easier, not quite as true]
White Rabbit

Words & Music:

Grace Slick (Jefferson Airplane)

F#                          Em7

One pill makes you larger & one pill makes you small.

F#                                          Em7

And the ones that mother gives you don't do anything at all.

       A    C              D        A

Go ask Alice--, when she's ten feet tall.

And if you go off chasing rabbits and you know you're going to fall,

Tell them a hookah-smoking Caterpillar has given you the call.

Call Alice, when she was this small.

E                                         A

When the men on the chessboard get up and tell you where to go.

E                                                A

And you just had some kind of mushroom, and your mind is moving slow.

       F#

Go ask Alice, I think she'll know.

                             G

When logic & proportion have fallen surely dead.

        F#

And the white knight is talking backwards

        G

And the red Queen wants your head,

A       C         D         A

Remember what the doormouse said,

E          A      E         A

"Feed your head.  Feed your head."

White Room

Words & Music:

Jack Bruce & Pete Brown (Cream)

Gm   F   Dm   C   Gm   F   Dm   C  Am7
     D5     Csus2          G/B   Bb5   C5    D5  Csus2  G/B  Bb5  C5

In a white room with black curtains near the station.

Black-roof country, no gold pavements, tired starlings.

Silver horses ran down moonbeams in your dark eyes.

           D5  Csus2     G/B   Bb5  C5  D5  Csus2  G/B  Gm/Bb

Dawn light smiles on you leaving, my contentment.

C            G/B             Bb        A

I'll wait in this place where the sun never shines.

C            G/B             Bb      C            D

Wait in this place where the shadows run from themselves.

You said no strings could secure you at the station.

Platform ticket, restless diesels, goodbye windows.

I walked into such a sad time at the station.

As I walked out, felt my own need just beginning.

I'll wait in the queue when the trains come back.

Lie with you where the shadows run from themselves.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER INTRO RIFF:

At the party she was kindness in the hard crowd.

Consolation for the old groom now forgotten.

Yellow tigers crouched in jungles in her dark eyes.

She's just dressing, goodbye windows, tired starlings.

I'll sleep in this place with the lonely crowd.

Lie in the dark where the shadows run from themselves.

A Whiter Shade Of Pale

Keith Reid & Gary Brooker

(Procul Harem – music by Johann Sebastian Bach)

Thanks to John Ross for the tab of the intro.  Jari Riitala also has a version out there in G which he claims is closer to the original version.

Intro: (all notes in first position)
C        Am       F        Dm       G        Em  G7   C   F    G   F G7

--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|

--------|--------|------01|--------|0-----13|--------|--------|--------|

--------|--------|2-------|--------|0-------|0-0-----|--------|--------|

2-------|20---02-|3-------|323---0-|0-------|-3---323|320--023|--023230|

3-------|3-323--3|3-------|--------|--------|--------|---33---|23------|

3-------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|--------|

INTRO:  [chords only]
C  Am  F  Dm  |  G  Em  G7  C  |  F  G  F  G7

C                       Am   F                                 Dm

We skipped the light fandango and turned cartwheels across the floor.

G                     Em  G7  C                            Am   Em

I was feeling kind of seasick, but the crowd called out for more.

F                    Dm    G                     Em   G7

The room was humming harder as the ceiling flew away

C                        Am    Em    F                     Dm

When we called out for another drink, the waiter brought a tray.

CHORUS:

G13       C6 CM7     Am  C   F                       Dm

And so it was---that later--- as the miller told his tale.

G                           Em      G7       C      F        C  G7  C

That her face at first just ghostly turned a whiter shade of pale.

C  Am  F  Dm  |  G  Em  G7  C  |  F  G  F  G7

She said "There is no  reason, and the truth is plain to see,"

But I wandered through my playing cards and would not let her be.

One of sixteen vestal virgins who were leaving for the coast.

And although my eyes were open they might just as well have been closed.

CHORUS:

Who Do You Love?

(George Thorogood version)

Words & Music:

Elias McDaniel (Bo Diddley)

There is a full tab of this in the Holiday 2009 issue of Guitar World.

Basic riffs:  [tabber unknown]

e-0-0-0--2-0---- 

B-0-0-0--2-0----  

G-1-1-1--2-1----  <~~~ strum over and over, change strumming 

D-2-2-2--2-2----       pattern occasionally 

A-2-2-2--0-2---- 

E-0-0-0--0-0---- 

little riff in between 

e-7~9-9-9-7-7-9------------------------------------------ 

B-7~9-9-9-7-7-9------------------------------------------ 

G-------------------------------------------------------- 

D-------------------------------------------------------- 

A-------------------------------------------------------- 

E---------------9-9-8-8-7-7-6-6-5-5-4-4-3-3-2-2-1-1------ 

                  strum fast and slide down the neck

I walked forty-seven miles of barbed wire.  I got a cobra snake for a necktie.

A brand new house on the roadside and it's a-made out of rattlesnake hide.

Got a band new gin that mamma put on top and it's a-made out of human skull.

Come on take a little walk with me, baby, and tell me who do you love?

Who do you love?  Who do you love?

Around the town I use a rattlesnake whip.  Take it easy baby don't you give me no lip.

Who do you love?  Who do you love?

I've got a tombstone hand in a graveyard mine.  I'm just 22 and I don't mind dying.

Who do you love?  Who do you love?  Who do you love?

Now Arlene took a-me by my hand,

She said "Lonesome George you don't understand?  Who do you love?"

The night were dark and the sky were blue,

Down the alleyway a housewagon flew,

Hit a bump and somebody screamed,

You should've heard what I'd seen.

Who do you love?  Who do you love?  [2x]
Yeah, I've got a tombstone hand in a graveyard mine.

Just twenty-two baby I don't mind dying.

Snake skin shoes baby put them on your feet.

Got the goodtime music and the Bo Diddley beat.

Who do you love?  Who do you love?

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

OUTRO:  ["Who do you love?" part repeat & out]
Who Wants To Live Forever?

Words & Music:

Brian May (Queen)

           Am(add9)                Em

There's no time for us, there's no place for us.

Em/D  Em/C#  G/D                  A                  Dsus4    D

What is this thing that fills our dreams, yet slips away from us?

There's no chance for us, it's all decided for us.

This world has only one sweet moment set aside for us.

    C        G/B      Am        C        G/B     Am    Dsus4  D

Who wants to live forever?  Who wants to live forever, oh------,

    C        G/B      Am    Dsus4  D                 Em

Who dares to live forever?  Oh------, when love must die?

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

Em    C  [6x]    Em

         C               Em             C                     Em

Touch my tears with your lips, touch my world with your fingertips.

    G      D/F#    Em        G      D/F#    Em

And we can have forever, and we can love forever,

   D Em     D Em  Em/D   Em/C#   A/C#    Dsus2   Bb

Forever, forever-------, forev-----er is our-- today.

CHORUS:

    C        G/B      Am        C        G/B     Am

Who wants to live forever?  Who wants to live forever,?

   Em/C#   A/C#  Dsus2   Bb

Forever is our today.

    C                Em

Who waits forever anyway?

Who'll Stop The Rain?

Words & Music:

John Fogerty

Intro 2x

   G                                   Em

|--------3---------|-------3---------|-------3---------|-------3------|

|----0-------------|---0-------------|---0-------------|---0----------|

|------0-----------|-----0-----------|-----0-----------|-----0--------|

|------------------|-----------------|-----------------|---------(0)--|

|------------------|-----------------|-----------------|--------------|

|--(3)-------------|-(3)---------(2)-|-(0)-------------|-(0)----------|

G                   C                   G

Long as I remember, rain's been falling down.

G                         C                G

Clouds of mystery pourin' confusion on the ground.

C                    G    C                  G

Good men through the ages tryin' to find the sun.

C            D               Em              G

And I wonder, still I wonder who'll stop the rain?

I went down Virginia seeking shelter from the storm.

Caught up in a fable, watched the tower grow.

Five-year plans and New Deals wrapped in golden chains.

And I wonder, still I wonder who'll stop the rain?

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  C   G  D  Am  C  Em  D  G

Heard the singers' playing, how we cheered for more.

The crowd had rushed together, just tryin to keep warm.

Still the rain kept fallin', fallin' on my ears.

And I wonder, still I wonder who'll stop the rain...?

G   Em  [repeat and out]
Why

Words & Music:

Annie Lennox & Peter-John Vettese

From Annie Lennox' 1992 album Diva.  The vocals are freely sung around the chord changes.  These are approximate placings.  Listen to the recording to see where everything goes or come up with your own version.

INTRO:  C  C/B  Am  F [2x]

CHORUS:

C     C/B       Am      F

Why---------------------? [2x]

C            C/B                   Am                F

How many times do I have to try to tell you that I'm sorry

        C              C/B  Am  F  [etc.]

For the things I've done?

But when I start to try to tell you that's when you have to tell me:

"Hey, this kind of trouble's only just begun."

D                      D/C#                                Bm                  G

I tell myself too many times, "Why don't you ever learn to keep your big mouth shut?"

D                      D/C#                               Bm                G

That's why it hurts so bad to hear the words that keep on falling from your mouth.

C                        Am                F     (G)

Falling from your mouth, falling from your mouth, tell me:

CHORUS:

I may be mad, I may be blind, I may be viciously unkind.

But, I can still read what you're thinking.

And I've heard it said too many times that you'd be better off...

Besides, why can't you see this boat is sinking?

Let's go down to the water's edge and we can cast away those doubts.

Some things are better left unsaid but they still turn me inside out.

Turn me inside out, turn me inside out, tell me:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [sung under the CHORUS repeating]

C                             C/B

This is the book I never read; these are the words I never said.

Am                                 F  [etc.]

This is the path I'll never tread; these are the dreams I'll dream instead.

This is the joy that's seldom spread; these are the tears, the tears we shed.

This is the fear, this is the dread, these are the contents of my head.

And these are the years that we have spent and this is what they represent.

And this is how I feel.  Do you know how I feel?

'Cause I don't think you know...I don't think you know what I feel.

I don't think you know what I fear; you don't know what I fear.

Wicked Game

Words & Music:

Chris Isaak

Bm                 A                        E

World was on fire, no one could save me but you.

Bm                        A                 E

What strange world desire will make foolish people do.

Bm                   A                      E

I never dreamed that I'd meet somebody like you.

Bm                   A                      E

I never dreamed that I'd lose somebody like you.

CHORUS:

Bm   A                     E

Now, I---- want to fall in love.

Bm   A                     E         Bm  A  E

Now, I---- want to fall in love with you.

What a wicked game to play to make me feel this way.

What a wicked thing to do to make me dream of you.

What a wicked thing to say you never felt that way.

What a wicked thing to do to make me dream of you.

CHORUS:

World was on fire, no one could save me but you.

What strange world desire will make foolish people do.

I never dreamed that I'd love somebody like you.

I never dreamed that I'd lose somebody like you.

CHORUS:  [2x]

E               Bm

Nobody loves no-one.

Wild Horses

Words & Music:

Mick Jagger & Keith Richards

If you want the original sound for this tune, you will need three guitars:  acoustic one in "Nashville tuning" (low E, A & D strings are tuned up one octave), acoustic two in Open G (D G D G B D) and an electric for in standard tuning.  Also, feel free to toggle back & forth from G to Gsus4 during any G chord; same for D to Dadd2.  Dadd2 is the same as Dsus2 (x 0 0 2 3 0)

G  Am7  G  Gsus4  Am7  G

Bm        G     Bm          G  Gsus4  G

Childhood living is easy to do.

Am         G   C    D  G                  D  Dadd2  D

The things you wanted, I brought them for you.

Bm        G     Bm             G

Graceless lady, you know who I am;

Am         G     C     D G                D

You know I can't let you slide through my hands.

CHORUS:

Am   G   C   D G         F       G C  Bm

Wild---- horses couldn't drag me away;

Am       G C    D G        F       G C

Wild, wild horses couldn't drag me away.

I watched you suffer a dull aching pain.

Now you decided to show me the same.

No sweeping exit or off-stage lines

Could make me feel bitter or treat you unkind.

CHORUS:

INTRUMENTAL OVER:  Fsus2  C [3x]  D  G

I know I've dreamed you, a sin and a lie.

I have my freedom, but I don't have much time.

Faith has been broken, tears must be cried.

Let's do some living after we die.

CHORUS:

G     F         C   G

We'll ride them someday.

Wild Thing

Words & Music:

The Troggs

CHORUS:

A         D   E      D       A     D   E   D

Wild thing-----, you make my heart sing.

You make everything groovy, wild thing.

G   A   G   A  [play all open strings to 1st position A 2x]
[hold A]                   G    A   G   A

Wild thing, I think I love you,

[hold A]                   G    A   G   A

But I wanna know for sure.

[hold A]                   G    A   G   A

Come on and hold me tight,

[hold A]

I love you.

CHORUS:

Wild thing, I think you move me,

But I wanna know for sure.

So c'mon and hold me tight,

You move me.

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]

Wild World

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

Am             D7                  G

Now, that I've lost every thing to you,

G           CM7                     F

You say you want to start something new.

F        Dm                       E

And it's breaking my heart you're leaving.

E7

Baby, I'm grieving.

But, if you want to leave, take good care.

Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear.

But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.

CHORUS:

C   G                  F  [single-note descending run = C B A G F E D]
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

G                F              C

It's hard to get by just upon a smile.

C   G                  F  [single-note descending run = C B A G F E D]
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

G           F                   C          D   E

I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do,

And it's breaking my heart in two.

Because I never want to see you sad girl; don't be a bad girl.

But if you want to leave take good care.

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there.

But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

E7

Baby, I love you.

But if you want to leave take good care.

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there.

But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware.

Will You Love Me Tomorrow?

Words & Music:

Carole King & Gerry Goffin

The Shirelles' version uses the I-vi-ii-G  progression (C - Am - Dm - G) for the verse, in keeping with the rock 'n' roll tenor of the early '60s.  The Carole King version uses the lusher chords.  The Shirelles' version is on the top (and in italics) and the Carole King version on the bottom.

C  F  F/G  [Shirelles' version:  C  Am  Dm  G]
C              Am       Dm   G  C             Am             G

C              F            F/G C                     F/G    G

Tonight you're mine completely, you give your love so sweetly.

  E         E7       Am

  Em        E        Am              G[F]

Tonight the light of love is in your eyes,

Dm7          G               C

F/G          G         C

But will you love me tomorrow?

Is this a lasting treasure or just a moment's pleasure?

Can I believe the magic of your sighs?

Will you still love me tomorrow?

BRIDGE:

F                    Em      F                    C

F                    Em      F            F/G          C  C7

Tonight with words unspoken, you say that I'm the only one.

F                     Em              Am              D7      Dm7    G7

F                     Em              Am              D       Dm7/G  G

But, will my heart be broken when the night meets the morning sun?

I'd like to know that your love is love I can be sure of.

So, tell me now, and I won't ask again:

Will you still love me tomorrow?

Will you still love me tomorrow?

Wimoweh

(a.k.a. "The Lion Sleeps Tonight")

Words & Music:

Solomon Linda

Well, it has taken until the 21st century for Solomon Linda to get his due.  He wrote this song in 1939 in South Africa for his own a capella quartet, The Evening Birds.  It became a hit record in the 1940s, but apartheid limited his negotiating power such that he eventually sold the rights to the song to Gallo records in the 1950s for roughly $1.70.  Finally, his three daughters won 25% of all past & future royalties in a March 2006 court settlement.

The original song was based on the traditional Zulu song "Mbube Wimoweh" (literally, "the Lion sleeps").  It has been recorded by this name or the Xhosa variant "Wimoweh" by Miriam Makeba, The Weavers, Karl Denver, Dave Newman, The Tokens, Tight Fit & Ladysmith Black Mombazo & others.  George David Weiss, Hugo Peretti & Luigi Creatore are often given credit for writing this song.  It's nice to finally credit the original songwriter.

Correspondent Dan M. relates that it is supposedly about Chaka Zulu.  It is he who is the Lion and, like Bran the Blessed or King Arthur, is sleeping until needed again by his people.

[first 2 lines are usually a capella, although chords are given]

G                    C                  G             D

Weee-dee-dee-dee, da-dee-dee-dee-dee, a-wee-um-bumblay.  [2x]

CHORUS:

G                     C

Uyimbube, Uyimbube, Uyimbube, Uyimbube,
G                     D

Uyimbube, Uyimbube, Uyimbube, Uyimbube.  [2x]

G                  C                  G             D

In the jungle, the mighty jungle, the lion sleeps tonight.

In the jungle, the quiet jungle, the lion sleeps tonight

CHORUS:  [plus a canticle section over the Uyimbubes...]

Near the village, the peaceful village, the lion sleeps tonight.

Near the village, the quiet village, the lion sleeps tonight.

CHORUS:

Hush my darling, don't fear, my darling, the lion sleeps tonight.

Hush my darling, don't fear, my darling, the lion sleeps tonight.

CHORUS:

*Uyimbube = "You're a Lion" in Zulu.  Pronounced as "oo-yim-bweh-beh" and often misheard (and misspelled) by English speakers as "a-wimoweh".

The Wind Cries Mary

Words & Music:

James Marshall "Jimi" Hendrix (1967)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.
INTRO:  Eb    E  F     Eb   E  F [2x]
C             Bb                 F 

After all the jacks are in their boxes,

C                   Bb          F 

And the clowns have all gone to bed,

C                      Bb            F 

You can hear happiness staggering on down the street,

G         Bb         Eb E F 

Footsteps dressed in red.

G       Bb            Eb E F  Eb E F 

And the wind whispers Mary.

A broom is drearily sweeping

Up the broken pieces of yesterday's life.

Somewhere a queen is weeping,

Somewhere a king has no wife.

And the wind cries Mary.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  F  Eb  Bb  Ab[3x]   G  Bb  Db  F

The traffic lights turn blue tomorrow,

And shine the emptiness down on my bed,

The tiny island sags downstream

'Cause the life that lived is dead.

And the wind screams Mary.

Will the wind ever remember

The names it has blown in the past?

With its crutch, its old age, and its wisdom?

It whispers, "No, this will be the last."

And the wind cries Mary.
The Winner Takes It All

Words & Music:

ABBA

G(sus4/sus2)  B7/#5  Em(sus4/sus2)  E/G#  Am(sus4/sus2)  D(sus4/sus2)

              G                             D

I don't wanna talk - about the things we've gone through

                    Am                D

Though it's hurting me - now it's history

I've played all my cards - and that's what you've done too

Nothing more to say - no more ace to play

CHORUS

                    G                        Em

The winner takes it all - the loser standing small

           Am                        D

Beside the victory - that's her destiny

I was in your arms - thinking I belonged there

I figured it made sense - building me a fence

Building me a home - thinking I'd be strong there

But I was a fool - playing by the rules

The gods may throw a dice - their minds as cold as ice

And someone way down here - loses someone dear

The winner takes it all - the loser has to fall

It's simple and it's plain - why should I complain.

But tell me does she kiss - Like I used to kiss you?

Does it feel the same - when she calls your name?

Somewhere deep inside - you must know I miss you

But what can I say - rules must be obeyed

The judges will decide - the likes of me abide

Spectators of the show - always staying low

The game is on again - a lover or a friend

A big thing or a small - the winner takes it all

I don't wanna talk - if it makes you feel sad

And I understand - you've come to shake my hand

I apologize - if it makes you feel bad

Seeing me so tense - no self-confidence

But you see - The winner takes it all - The winner takes it all...

Winter

Words & Music:

Joshua Radin

[capo 5]  Am  F  C  G [2x]
Am  F           C      G  

   I should know who I am by now.

Am  F    C           G            Am        F         C G

   I walk the record stand somehow, thinkin' of winter.

Am           F                 C       G       C  G  Am  G

   Your name is the splinter inside me while I wait.

CHORUS:

Dm             G           C                     F

   And I remember the sound of your November downtown.

Dm             G            C                     F

   And I remember the truth:  a warm December with you,

      G             C            F

But I don't have to make this mistake,

      G             C         F                   C

And I don't have to stay this way if only I would wake...

The walk has all been cleared by now.

Your voice is all I hear somehow calling out winter.

Your voice is the splinter inside me while I wait.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Am   G          F      C

   I could have lost myself

   Am         G      F       C        Am G         C

In rough blue waters in your eyes; and I  miss you still.

CHORUS:  [replace "if only I could wake" with "if only I could wait"]

Am  G  F  C [hold]
Wish You Were Here

Words & Music:

George Roger Waters & David Gilmour (Pink Floyd)

This is one of the most transcribed songs I've found.  Official transcriptions can be found in the April 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar, the Pink Floyd issue of Guitar Legends (specials put out by Guitar World) and the December 2001 issue of Guitar World.  Enjoy!

Em7  G  Em7  G  Em7    A7sus4  Em7  A7sus4  G  [each chord=1 measure]

C                        D                 Am                   G

So, so you think you can tell, heaven from hell, blue skies from pain?

                     D                        C                  Am

Can you tell a green field, from a cold steel rail; smile from a veil?

                     G

Do you think you can tell?

                    C                     D

Did they get you to trade your heroes for ghosts?

              Am                    G

Hot ashes for trees?  Hot air for a cool breeze?

                 D

Cold comfort for change?

              C                            Am                       G

And did you exchange a walk-on part in the war for a lead role in a cage

Em7  G  Em7  G  Em7    A7sus4  Em7  A7sus4  G  [each chord=1 measure]

C                               D

How I wish, how I wish you were here.

           Am                                     G

We're just two lost souls swimming in a fishbowl, year after year.

G                                 C

Running over the same old ground, what have we found?

             Am                   G

The same old fears, wish you were here.

Em7  G  Em7  G  Em7    A7sus4  Em7  A7sus4  G  [each chord=1 measure]

Keep the D note on the B string constant in the Em7, G & A7sus4 chords:

Em7    = 0 2 2 0 3 3

G      = 3 2 0 0 3 3

A7sus4 = x 0 2 0 3 3

Opening walk-up lick is:

G -------------|---
D -----------0-|-2-  [to Em7 chord]
A --0-h.o.-2---|---

E 3------------|---

With A Little Help From My Friends

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

INTRO:  Ab   G7   C   C/G   G7

C              G       Dm

What would you do if I sang out of tune,

Dm                     G           C

Would you stand up and walk out on me?

C            G             Dm

Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song

Dm                  G           C

And I'll try not to sing out of key.

CHORUS:

C         Bb               F            C

Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends.

Oh, I get high with a little help from my friends.

C             F                              C    G7

Mm, I'm gonna try with a little help from my friends.

What do I do when my love is away?

(Does it worry you to be alone?)

How do I feel by the end of the day?

(Are you sad because you're on your own?)

BRIDGE:

C       Am      Dm         C        Bb      F

(Do you need anybody?) - I need somebody to love.

C         Am    Dm         C        Bb      F

(Could it be anybody?) - I want somebody to love.

CHORUS:

(Would you believe in a love at first sight?)

Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time.

(What do you see when you turn out the light?)

I can't tell you but I know it's mine.

REPEAT CHORUS, THEN BRIDGE, THEN CHORUS:

OUTRO CHORDS:  Ab/Eb   Fm6   C

With Or Without You

Words & Music:

U2

basic song riff:  E  E/B (or Bsus4)  C#m7  A(add9)  [2x]

E       E/B               C#m7           A(add9)            E

See the stone set in your eyes, see the thorn twist in your side.

E    E/B      C#m7  A

I'll wait for you.

Sleight of hand and twist of fate, on a bed of nails she makes me wait.

And I wait without you, with or without you, with or without you.

Through the storm we reach the shore.  You give it all, but I want more.

And I'm waiting for you, with or without you, with or without you.

Uh, huh, I can't live with or without you.

[riff 2x]
        E              B7sus4         C#m7           A

And you give yourself away--, and you give yourself away.

And you give, and you give, and you give yourself away.

My hands are tied, the body bruised.  

You got me with nothing to win and nothing left to lose.

And you give yourself away, and you give yourself away.

And you give, and you give, and you give yourself away.

With or without you, with or with out you, oh!

I can't live with or without you.

Oh------!  Oh-------!

With or without you, with or with out you, oh!

I can't live with or without you.

Without You

Words & Music:

Tom Evans & Pete Ham

Many thanks to correspondent Bill, who pointed out that Harry Nilsson had the biggest hit with this song, but it was actually the two members of ill-starred Badfinger who wrote it.  Credit now goes to where it is long overdue.

F  Dm7  [2x]

        F                                  Dm7

Well, I can't forget this evening and your face as you were leaving.

       Gm7                                 A7+

But, I guess that's just the way the story goes.

           A7                Dm               Bb

You always smile but in your eyes your sorrow shows.

        F6   FM9   C9   C7   C9   C7

Yes, it shows.

No, I can't forget tomorrow, when I think of all my sorrow.

Well, I had you there and then I let you go.

And now it's only fair that I should let you know what you should know.

CHORUS:

        F       Dm

I can't live if living is without you.

        Gm            C9      C7

I can't give, I can't give anymore.

I can't live if living is without you.

I can't give, I can't give anymore.

Well, I can't forget this evening and your face as you were leaving.

But, I guess that's just the way the story goes.

You always smile but in your eyes your sorrow shows.

Yes, it shows.

CHORUS:  [2x]
A Woman Left Lonely

Words & Music:

Janis Joplin(?)

I've given two chord progressions:  a simple one on the above line in italics and a more accurate one below.  Or, if you prefer, you can play this as a basic blues in D with either of these versions:  (a)  D  Dsus4  D5  Dsus4, then give the G & A chords the same treatment or (b)  Play the D chord as D to G to D; the G chord as G to C to G, etc.   Also, Janis modulates to the key of F on the original recording.  I've kept it in D.

INTRO:  D9   D4(add9)  D5

             D                                       G

             D9  D4(add9) D5                         G  C  G

A woman left lonely--------- will soon grow tired of waiting.

G               D                          A   A7

G               C  G/B  Am  G              D   D4   D

She'll do crazy things, yeah, on lonely occasions.

A simple conversation for the new men now and again

Makes a touchy situation when a good face come into your head.

And when she gets lonely, she's thinking 'bout her man,

She knows he's taking her for granted, yeah, yeah.

Honey, she doesn't understand, no, no, no, no!

Well, the fevers of the night, they burn an unloved woman

Yeah, those red-hot flames try to push old love aside.

A woman left lonely, she's the victim of her man, yes she is.

When he can't keep up his own way, good Lord,

She's got to do the best that she can, yeah!

A woman left lonely, lord, that lonely girl, Lord, Lord, Lord!

CHORDS:  [drop D tuning]
D9       = 0 0 0 2 5 2

D4(add9) = 0 0 0 2 5 3

D5       = 0 0 0 2 3 5

Women And Men

Words & Music:

They Might Be Giants

         G                C             G             D

When the ship runs out of ocean and the vessel runs aground,

C                        D       G

Land's where we know the boat is found.

Now there's nothing unexpected, about the water running out,

Land's not a word we have to shout.

            D                    C          G                 C

But there's something beside the shoreline, moving across the beachhead,

D                  C          G               D

Coming up from the shipwreck, making as if to say:

CHORUS:

           G  C  G  D         G  C  D  G

"Women and men----! Women and men!"

           G  C  G  D         G  C  D  G

"Women and men----! Women and men!"

BRIDGE:

          D             C         D           C

Women and men: bringing with them messages of love.

G        C     G        C

And everywhere they go, love will grow.

Women and men: when you see the faces of the women

And the men; you, too, will know.

Women and men have crossed the ocean and now begin to pour

Out from the boat and up the shore.

Two by two, they enter the jungle and soon they number more;

Three by three, as well as four by four.

Soon the stream of people gets wider, then it becomes a river,

River becomes an ocean, carrying ships that bear:

CHORUS:

Wonderful Baby
Words & Music:

Don McLean

CHORUS:  [1st vox note = C#]

A               F#dim

Wonderful baby, livin' on love.

    A                        F#

The Sandman says maybe he'll take you above,

F#m                       F

Up where the girls fly on ribbons and bows,

A                           C7             E7

Where babies float by, just counting their toes.

Wonderful baby, nothing but new.

The world has gone crazy, I'm glad on not you.

At the beginning, or is it the end?

It goes in and comes out and starts over again.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  [1st vox note = F#]
D                    Bdim

Wonderful baby, I'll watch while you grow.

   A                        F#

If I knew the future, you'd be first to know.

    F#m                     F

But I don't know nothing of what life's about,

        A                     C7         E7

Just as long as you live, you never find out.

Wonderful baby, nothing to fear.

Love whom you will, but doubt what you fear.

They'll whisper sweet things and make you untrue.

So, be good to yourself, that's all you can do.

FINAL CHORUS:

You're a Wonderful baby, livin' on love.

The Sandman says maybe he'll take you above,

Up where the girls fly on ribbons and bows,

Where babies float by, just counting their toes.

Where babies float by, just counting their toes.

A   A(5)   A(9)

Wonderful World (Don't Know Much)

Words & Music:

Sam Cooke

A                     F#m

Don't know much about history.

Bm                E

Don't know much biology.

Don't know much about a science book.

Don't know much about the French I took.

A                   D                A                D

But, I do know that I love you and I know that if you love me, too,

       E                          A

What a wonderful world this would be.

Don't know much about geography.

Don't know much trigonometry.

Don't know much about algebra.

Don't know what a slide rule is for.

But I know that one and one is two and if this one could be with you,

What a wonderful world this would be.

BRIDGE:

     E7               A                 E7                 A

Now, I don't claim to be an "A" student, but I'm trying to be.

                      B7              Bm7               E7

For maybe by being an "A" student, baby, I can win your love for me.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

Wonderwall

Words & Music:

Oasis

Em7     G                             Dsus4                  A7sus4

Today is gonna be the day that they're gonna throw it back to you.

Em7        G                     Dsus4                A7sus4

By now you should've somehow realized what you got to do.

Em7                  G       Dsus4          A7sus4

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do

          Cadd9  Dsus4  A7sus4

About you now.

Backbeat, the word is on the street that the fire in your heart is out.

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you never really had a doubt.

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now.

    Cadd9            Dsus4            Em7

And all the roads we have to walk are winding.

    Cadd9               Dsus4             Em7

And all the lights that lead us there are blinding

Cadd           Dsus4      G       Dsus4/F# Em7    G                   A7sus4

There are many things that I would like to say to you but I don't know how.

Cadd9   Em7  G  Em7                  Cadd9     Em7  G

Because maybe--- you're gonna be the one that saves me.

   Em7    Cadd9  Em7  G         Em7     Cadd9  Em7   G  Em7

And after all--------- you're my wonderwall.

Today was gonna be the day but they'll never throw it back to you.

By now you should've somehow realized what you're not to do.

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now.

And all the roads that lead you there were winding.

And all the lights that light the way are blinding.

There are many things that I would like to say to you, but I don't know how.

I said maybe you're gonna be the one that saves me.

And after all you're my wonderwall.

Wond'ring Aloud

Words & Music:

Ian Anderson (Jethro Tull)

[capo on the 3rd fret]

C          Am          G      D

Wond'ring aloud how we feel today.

C                     Am        G           D

Last night sipped the sunset my hand in her hair.

C              D             G              D              Em

We are our own saviors as we start both our hearts beating life

G         D

Into each other.

Wond'ring aloud will the years treat us well?

As she floats in the kitchen, the taste and the smell.

Off toast as the butter runs,

Then she comes, spilling crumbs on the bed,

And I shake my head

         Dm       C           G         Em       D

And it's only the giving that makes you what you are.

Wond'rous Stories

Words & Music:

Jon Anderson

G                              C

I woke this morning, love laid me down by the river.

G                               Gm

Drifting I turned on up stream, bound for my Forgiver.

       Bbm                           F

In the giving of my eyes to see your face.

Bbm                              F

Sound did silence me, leaving no trace.

         C                   F         C      F

I beg to leave, to hear your wond'rous stories.

C                F         C               Em    C

Beg to hear your wond'rous stories.  La-la-la---!

He spoke of lands not far, nor lands they were in his mind.

Of fusion captured high, where reason captured his time.

In no time at all he took me to the gate.

In haste I quickly checked the time, if I was late

I had to leave, to hear your wondrous stories.

Had to hear your wondrous stories.  La-la-la---!

F      Bbm

Hearing!

F        C            F         C

Hearing, hearing your wond'rous stories!

F            C         F     C    Em    C

Hearing your wond'rous stories!

It is no lie I see deeply into the future.

Imagine everything, you're close, and were you there.

To stand so cautiously at first and then so high.

As he spoke my spirit climbed into the sky.

I bid it to return to hear your wondrous stories.

Return to hear your wondrous stories.

Return to hear your wondrous stories.  La-la-la---!

Hearing, hearing, hearing, hearing, hearing!

Wooden Ships

Words & Music:

David Crosby

[basic riff for verses:]    Em7    Am    FM7

If you smile at me, I will understand.

'Cause that is something everybody everywhere does in the same language.

I can see by your coat, my friend, you're from the other side.

There's just one thing I've got to know:

Can you tell me, please, who won?

Say, can I have some of your purple berries?

Yes, I've been eating them for six or seven weeks, now.

Haven't got sick once; probably keep us both alive.

Em                         G  A D

Wooden ships on the water, very free, and easy.

Easy, you know the way it's supposed to be.

Silver people on the shoreline let us be.

Em            G  A C         Em7  Am  FM7

Talking 'bout very free, and easy

Horror grips us as we watch you die.

All we can do is echo your anguished cries.

Stare as all human feelings die.

We are leaving, you don't need us.

Go take a sister, then, by the hand

Lead her away from this foreign land.

Far away, where we might laugh again.

We are leaving, you don't need us.

And it's a fair wind blowin' warm out of the south over my shoulder.

Em

Guess I'll set a course and go...

Woodstock

Words & Music:

Joni Mitchell

G                                        C

Well, I came upon a child of God, he was walking along the road

C                                                             G

And I asked him, "Tell me, where are you going?"  And this he told me:

              G

He said, "I'm going down to Yasgur's farm.

      C

Gonna join in a rock and roll band.

       C                               G

Got to get back to the land and set my soul free."

CHORUS:

       C         G         C

We are stardust, we are golden.

       Bb            F      C           G  G7

And we got to get ourselves back to the garden

Well then, can I roam beside you?  I have come here to lose the smog.

And I feel myself a cog in something turning.

And maybe it's the time of year, yes, and maybe it's the time of man.

And I don't know who I am, but life is for learning.

CHORUS:

By the time we got to Woodstock, we were half a million strong.

And everywhere was a song and a celebration.

And I dreamed I saw the bomber death planes riding shotgun in the sky.

Turning into butterflies above our nation.

CHORUS:

Wooly Bully

Words & Music by

Domingo Samudio

(Sam The Sham & The Pharoahs/Joan Jett & The Blackhearts)

[n.c.]

Uno!  Dos!  One!  Two!  Tres!  Quarto!

G7 [4 bars]    C7 [2 bars]    D7 [2 bars]
D7    C7    G7    D7

G7

Matty told Hatty about a thing she saw.

G7

Had two big horns and a wooly jaw.

      C7           G7

Wooly bully, wooly bully!

      D7           C7           G7

Wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully!

Hatty told Matty, "Let's don't take no chance.

Let's not be L-seven, come and learn to dance."

Wooly bully, wooly bully!

Wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully!

G7 OPENING INTRO RIFF:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLOS OVER VERSE & CHORUS:

Matty told Hatty, "That's the thing to do.

Get yourself a filly to pull the wool with you."

Wooly bully, wooly bully!

Wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully!

Words

Words & Music:

Barry, Robin & Maurice Gibb (The Bee Gees)
Intro:  (piano arr. for guitar):
 G

 v   v   v   v     v   v   v   v

-----------------|-----------------

-----3-----------|-----3-----------

---4---4-----545-|---4---4---4-545-

-5-------5-5-----|-5-------5-------

-----------------|-----------------

-3---------------|-3---------------

  G                                               A [2: orchestra implies A6]
Smile an everlasting smile, a smile can bring you near to me.

D7                                                         C/G     G

Don't ever let me find you gone, 'cause that would bring a tear to me.

CHORUS 1:

      Bb                                                     F

This world has lost its glory; let's start a brand new story now, my love.

      G                                                  A       D7

Right now, there'll be no other time; and I can show you how, my love.

Talk in everlasting wordsAnd dedicate them all to me

And I will give you all my lifeI'm there if you should call on me

CHORUS 2:

      Bb                                         D  [n.c.]
You think that I don't even mean a single word I say.

G                         D7                                  G     D7

It's only words, and words are all I have to take your heart away.

VERSE REPRISE WITH WORDLESS VOCAL ["Da-da-da" etc.]
CHORUS 2:
OUTRO:

G                         D7                                  G     D7

It's only words, and words are all I have to take your heart away.

G                         D7                                  G     D7

It's only words, and words are all I have to take your heart away.

G   D7/F#  G  D7    G [arpeggiate]
The Work Of The Weavers

Words & Music:

David Shaw

G                              C          G

We're all met together here to sit and to crack.

G                                    C             G

Wi' our glasses in our hands and our work upon our back.

G                                      C           G

There's nae a trade among 'em that can mend or can mak.

G                                D  G

If it wasn't for the work of the weavers.

CHORUS:

      G               D        C              G

If it was not for the weavers, what would you do?

    C                G              C       D

You wouldn'a hae the clothes that's made of wool.

    G                          C            G

You wouldn'a hae a coat of the black or the blue.

G                                 D  G

If it was not for the work of the weavers.

There's soldiers and there's sailors and glaziers and all.

There's doctors and there's ministers and them that live by law.

And our friends in Sooth America, though them we never saw.

But we can they wear the work of the weavers.

CHORUS:

Though weavin' is a trade that never can fail.

As long as we need clothes for to keep another hale.

So let us all be merry o'er a bicker of good ale.

And we'll drink to the health of the weavers.

CHORUS:

The Work Song

Words & Music:

Oscar Brown, Jr. & Nat "Cannonball" Adderley

Fans of the guitar instrumental "Anji" will recognize this as Part D of the tune (knowing this tune helps you play that one, kids!).  '60s guitarists would have recognized it immediately, since "The Work Song" was a hit for each of the songwriters, as well as for Nina Simone & Art Blakey, amongst others.  Anyone have the chords to it?

Breaking rocks out here on the chain gang.

Breaking rocks and serving my time.

Breaking rocks out here on the chain gang,

Because they done convicted me of crime.

Hold it steady right there while I hit it.

Well, I reckon that ought to get it.

Been working and working but I still got so terribly far to go.

I committed crime, Lord, I needed.

Crime of being hungry and poor.

I left the grocery store man bleeding,

When they caught me robbing his store.

Hold it steady right there while I hit it.

Well, I reckon that ought to get it.

Been working and working but I still got so terribly far to go.

I heard the judge say, "Five years."

"On the chain-gang you gonna go."

I heard the judge say, "Five years labor."

I heard my old man scream "Lordy, no!"

Hold it steady right there while I hit it.

Well, I reckon that ought to get it.

Been working and working but I still got so terribly far to go.

Gonna see my sweet honey bee.

Gonna break this chain off to run.

Gonna lay down somewhere shady.

Lord, I sure am hot in the sun.

Hold it steady right there while I hit it.

Well, I reckon that ought to get it.

Been working and working, 

Been working and slaving, 

Been working and working, but I still got so terribly far to go.

Workin' At The Carwash Blues

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

            G

Well, I had just got out from the county prison

      D7

Doin' ninety days for non-support.

D7                                             G

Tried to find me an executive position, but no matter how smooth I talked,

G

They wouldn't listen to the fact that I was a genius.

                 C                   Am

The man say, "We got all that we can use."

                G          D         C
         G

Now, I got them steadily depressin', low-down, mind-messin',

G              C
        G

Working at the car wash blues.

Well, I should be sittin' in an air-conditioned office in a swivel chair.

Talkin' some trash to the secretaries, sayin',

"Hey, now, mama, come on over here."

Instead, I'm stuck here rubbin' these fenders with a rag

And walkin' home in soggy old shoes.

With them steadily depressin', low-down, mind-messin',

Working at the car wash blues.

           C                               G

You know a man of my ability, he should be smokin' on a big cigar.

           G                                C

But 'til I get myself straight I guess I'll just have to wait

      D7

In my rubber suit, rubbin' these cars.

Well, all I can do is a shake my head, you might not believe that it's true.

For workin' at this end of Niagara Falls is an undiscovered Howard Hughes.

So, baby, don't expect to see me

With no double martini in any high-brow society news.

'Cause I got them steadily depressin', low-down, mind-messin',

Working at the car wash blues.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

So, baby, don't expect to see me

With no double martini in any high-brow society news.

'Cause I got them steadily depressin', low-down, mind-messin',

Working at the car wash blues.

Yeah, I got them steadily depressin', low-down, mind-messin',

Working at the car wash blues.

Worried Life Blues

Words & Music:

John Lee Hooker or Big Maceo Merriweather

There are so many versions of this - from John Lee Hooker to Nappy Brown to B. B. King.  Many people have claimed to be the songwriter for this tune.  But it was probably John Lee Hooker or (per Eric at Egypt-blues.com who cited Frankie from bluescruisers.net) Big Maceo Merriweather, who recorded it with the inimitable Tampa Red in 1940 or 1941.  I've included lots o' verses for you to pick & choose.

Open A tuning (E A E A C# E) - capo on 4th fret (for the key of C#) or open (for the key of A) & use a slide.  It is a basic blues - the I, IV & V chords of the key - so I'll indicate where those are.  I is open strings, IV is 5 frets up & V is 6 frets up, if you're playing strictly open tuning chords.

Eric at Egypt-blues.com has the following deliciously specific notes for playing in C#:  "Most of the song is based around two chords:  C# - open  F# - 4th string 2nd fret from capo - 2nd string 1st fret from capo (this is actually an F#9th for any clever clogs out there)  Also C#7th - 1st & 2nd strings on 3rd fret from capo is used to create tension on the C# chord.  This inversion of the 7th chord has no 3rd which gives it a distinctive sound which is often used in Delta Blues stuff by the likes of JLH etc. As far as I know Hooker would play this in the key of A  The bottom (thick) string is rarely used in any of the chords."

CHORUS:  [2x with vocal variations]
I

Oh, Lordy-Lord!  Oh, Lordy-Lord!

               IV

It hurts me so bad, 'bout to drive me mad.

             I                   V                I

But someday, baby, I ain't gonna worry my life anymore.

Got a job in a steel mill, truckin' steel like a slave.

But, oh, honey, I ain't gonna let you drive me to my grave.

Because someday, baby, I ain't gonna worry my life anymore.

Last night, pretty baby, when you lay across my bed

You were drinkin' that old Island Harbor,

Laughin' & talkin' all out your head.

But I said, someday, baby, I ain't gonna worry my life anymore.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

My mother died.  Died, and she left poor me.

But, oh, honey, I don't see how you can treat me...

I say, someday, baby, I ain't gonna worry my life anymore.

Cry and I cry, cry all night long.

Tryin' to give up, baby, tryin' to give up the right for the wrong.

But someday, baby, I ain't gonna worry my life anymore.

You're on my mind every place I go.

How much I love you, nobody know.

Yeah, someday babe, I ain't gonna worry my life any more.

So many days since you went away.

I've had to worry both night and day.

Yeah, but someday babe, I ain't gonna worry my life any more.

So many nights since you've been gone.

I've been worried, grieving my life alone.

Yeah, but someday babe, I ain't gonna worry my life any more.

So that's my story and this is all I've got to say to you:

Bye bye, baby, I don't care what you do.

'Cause someday darling, I won't have to worry my life any more.

Oh, Lordy-Lord!  Oh, Lordy-Lord!

It hurts me so bad for us to part.

Oh, but someday baby, I ain't gonna worry my life any more.

Wouldn't It Be Nice?

Words & Music:

Brian Wilson

A    F#m    Bm    D    A    F#m    C

               F

Wouldn't it be nice if we were older?

                 Bb              Gm7

Then we wouldn't have to wait so long.

                   F

And wouldn't it be nice to live together,

               Bb               Gm7    C7

In the kind of world where we belong?

Dm7                         Cm

You know it's gonna make it that much better,

Dm7         Am7               Gm7    C7

When we can say goodnight and stay together.

Wouldn't it be nice if we could wake up

In the morning when the day is new?

And after having spent the day together

Hold each other close the whole night through?

What happy times together we've been spending.

I wish that every kiss was never ending.

                   F

Oh, wouldn't it be nice?

DM7         GM7                                 F#m7       Bm7

Maybe if we think and wish and hope and pray it might come true?

Baby, then there wouldn't be a single thing we couldn't do.

            F#m7                   Bm7

We could be married.  (We could be married!)
                 F#m7                      C7

And then we'd be happy.  (And then we'd be happy!)
                   F

Oh, wouldn't it be nice?

Wrapped Around Your Finger

Words & Music:

Sting

Am           G/A    Em7     Am      Em7

You consider me the young apprentice

Am                 G/A    Esus    Am    Em7

Caught between the Scylla and Charybdis.

Am            G/A    Em7      Am      Em7

Hypnotized by you if I should linger.

Am             G/A    Esus      Am      Em7

Staring at the ring around your finger.

I have only come here seeking knowledge.

Things they would not teach me of in college.

I can see the destiny you sold.

Turned into a shining band of gold.

CHORUS:

G                           FM7

I'll be wrapped around your finger.

G                           FM7

I'll be wrapped around your finger.

Em   Dm7   Am   Em7   Am   Em7   Am   Em7   Am   Em7

Mephistopheles is not your name.

I know what you're up to all the same.

I will listen hard to your tuition.

You will see it come to its fruition.

CHORUS:

Devil and the deep blue sea behind me.

Vanish in the air you'll never find me.

I will turn your face to alabaster.

Then you'll find your servant is your master.

You'll be wrapped around my finger.

You'll be wrapped around my finger.

You'll be wrapped around my finger.

Em   Dm7   Am   Em7   Am
Wrapped In Grey

Words & Music:

Andy Partridge (XTC)

Chords are courtesy of the fans at XTC's own site "Chalkhills: Reel To Reel".  If you haven't discovered this band, I highly recommend doing so.

From: Kevin <KB305 (at) aol dot com>

Chord voicings:

DM7 = x 5 4 2 2 x
A/C#(add2) = x 4 2 2 0 x

GbM7/Bb = 6 x 4 6 6 x  OR:  6 x 6 6 7 x
Ab9#11 = x 11 x 11 11 10

DM7  CM7   DM7 CM7 DM7        A/C#(add2)

Some folks see the world as a stone.

Concrete daubed in dull monotone.

Bm                C#m

Your heart is the big box of paints;

DM7             C#sus4       C#

And others, the canvas we're dealt.

Bm                C#m

Your heart is the big box of paints,

DM7              Esus9       E

How coloured the flowers all smelled

        D6                CM7

As they huddled there, in petalled prayer

     BbM7             G

They told me this, as I knelt there

DM7 CM7  DM7  CM7 DM7      A/C#(add2)   C#+

CHORUS 1:

Gb          GbM7/Bb    Ebm            DM7

Awaken, you dreamers, adrift in your beds!

Gb           GbM7/Bb               Ebm             DM7

Balloons and streamers decorate the inside of your heads.

Dbsus4                Ebm7

Please let some out.  Do it today.

Db/F                        Dbsus

But don't let the loveless ones sell you

     Db                  DM7 CM7  DM7  CM7 DM7      A/C#(add2)

A world wrapped in grey.

Some folks pull this life like a weight

Drab and dragging dreams made of slate

Your heart is the big box of paints

And others, the canvas we're dealt

Your heart is the big box of paints

Just think how the old masters felt, they call...

CHORUS 2:

Awaken, you dreamers, asleep at your desks!

Parrots and lemurs populate your unconscious grotesques.

Please let some out.  Do it today.

Don't let the loveless ones sell you

      Db              DM7 CM7  DM7  CM7 DM7  A

A world wrapped in grey.

           Dm                 C/E                Ab9#11

And in the very least you can stand up naked and grin...

Alt. Chorus Chords:  [per Eric T. Lewis]

I suggest a simpler approach to the chorus, as follows:

Gb                Bbm/F

Awaken you dreamers

Ebm                D     (then G/D)

Adrift in your beds...

Play the last two chords from the lower inversion, that is:

A  D  Gb  |  D  then B D G  |  D

The Wreck Of The "Edmund Fitzgerald"

Words & Music:

Gordon Lightfoot

[capo 2]

Asus2   A11   Dsus4   D   Asus2   A11   D   Asus2  [play between each verse]

    Asus2                    Em                      G             D             Asus2

The legend lives on from the Chippewa on down of the big lake they call "Gitchee Gumee".

The lake, it is said, never gives up her dead when the skies of November turn gloomy.

With a load of iron ore twenty-six thousand tons more than the Edmund Fitzgerald weighed empty.

That good ship and true was a bone to be chewed when the gales of November came early.

The ship was the pride of the American side coming back from some mill in Wisconsin.

As the big freighters go, it was bigger than most with a crew and good captain well-seasoned.

Concluding some terms with a couple of steel firms when they left fully loaded for Cleveland.

And later that night when the ship's bell rang could it be the north wind they'd been feeling?

The wind in the wires made a tattle-tale sound and a wave broke over the railing.

And every man knew, as the captain did, too, 'twas the witch of November come stealing.

The dawn came late and the breakfast had to wait when the gales of November came slashing.

When afternoon came it was freezing rain in the face of a hurricane west wind.

When suppertime came, the old cook came on deck saying,  "Fellas, it's too rough to feed you."

At seven P.M. a main hatchway caved in, he said,  "Fellas, it's been good to know you."

The captain wired in he had water coming in and the good ship and crew was in peril.

And later that night when his lights went out of sight came the wreck of the Edmund Fitzgerald.

Does any one know where the love of God goes when the waves turn the minutes to hours?

The searchers all say they'd have made Whitefish Bay if they'd put 15 more miles behind her.

They might have split up or they might have capsized; she may have broke deep and took water.

And all that remains is the faces and the names of the wives and the sons and the daughters.

Lake Huron rolls, Superior sings in the rooms of her ice-water mansion.

Old Michigan steams like a young man's dreams; the islands and bays are for sportsmen.

And farther below Lake Ontario takes in what Lake Erie can send her,

And the iron boats go as the mariners all know with the gales of November remembered.

In a musty old hall in Detroit they prayed, in the "Maritime Sailors' Cathedral."

The church bell chimed till it rang twenty-nine times for each man on the Edmund Fitzgerald.

The legend lives on from the Chippewa on down of the big lake they call "Gitchee Gumee".

Superior, they said, never gives up her dead when the gales of November come early.

Asus2   A11   Dsus4   D   Asus2   A11   D   Asus2  [2x]

Wuthering Heights

Words & Music:

Kate Bush

A                F                E                C#

Out on the wily, windy moors we'd roll and fall in green.

A                F                E                 C#

You had a temper, like my jealousy -- too hot, too greedy.

A                     F                E

How could you leave me when I needed to possess you?

C#              G#

I hated you - I loved you, too.

Ebm7  Gb            Fsus4

Bad-- dreams in the night.

Ebm7 Gb            Fsus4

They told me I was going to lose the fight.

Ebm7  Gb          Fsus4

Leave behind my Wuthering, Wuthering, Wuthering Heights

CHORUS:

     Gb          Ebm7    Ab               Db

Heathcliff, it's me, I'm Cathy, I've come home

      Gb            Ab      Db  Gb

I'm so cold, let me in your window

     Gb          Ebm7       Ab        Db

Heathcliff, it's me, I'm Cathy, come home

      Gb           Ab      Db     Gb   A

I'm so cold, let me in-a-your window

F                          E                   C#

Oh!  It gets dark, it gets lonely on the other side from you.

A             F                E                C#

I pine a lot.  I find the lot falls through without you.

A                    F          E        C#                     Ab

I'm coming back love, cruel Heathcliff -- my one dream, my only master

Too long I roam in the night.  I'm coming back to his side to put it right

I'm coming home to wuthering, wuthering, Wuthering Heights

CHORUS:

Bb          Ab             Gb        Ebm    Db

Oh!  Let me have it, let me grab your soul away  [2x]
Bbm               Gb    Bbm

You know it's me, Cathy

CHORUS:
