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Galileo

Words & Music:

Emily Saliers (Indigo Girls)

[basic verse riff:  C  Gsus44  F6(9) G7  G6]

Galileo's head was on the block.  The crime was looking up the truth.

And as the bombshells of my daily fears explode.

         Am    Em(C)/B    F6(9)  Gsus4

I try to trace them to my youth.

And then you had to bring up reincarnation over a couple of beers the other night.

And now I'm serving time for mistakes made by another in another lifetime.

CHORUS:

    C            Gsus4        F6(9)   Gsus4

How long till my soul gets it right?

Can any human being ever reach that kind of light?

              Am      Em(C)/B D13

I call on the resting soul of Galileo

        F6(9)      Gsus4      C      Gsus4  F6(9)  Gsus4

King of night vision, king of insight

Then I think about my fear of motion which I never could explain.

Some other fool across the ocean years ago must have crashed his little airplane.

CHORUS

BRIDGE:

Am               F/A

I'm not making a joke, you know me

       F#dim/A         F/A

I take everything  so  seriously

      Am                 F/A

If we wait for the time 'til all souls get it right

     Gsus4         F6(9)      Gsus4   F6(9)              C        Gsus4

Then at least I know there'll be no nuclear annihilation in my lifetime;

    F6(9)   Gsus4

I'm still not right.

I offer thanks to those before me that's all I've got to say.

'Cause maybe you squandered big bucks in your lifetime now I have to pay.

Then again it feels like some sort of inspiration to let the next life off the hook.

She'll say, "Look what I had to overcome from my last life I think I'll write a book."

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [over vamp:  C  Gsus4  F6(9) Gsus4]

How long till my soul gets it right? How long till I meet that highest light...How long?

Gallows Pole

Words & Music:

Led Zeppelin

basic riff for first half of song is:  A  Am7  D11
[riff 2x]

Hangman, hangman, hold it a little while.

[riff]                           G      D      [to riff 2x]

I think I see my friends coming, riding many a mile.

Friends, did you get some silver, did you get a little gold?

What did you bring me, my dear friends to keep me from the gallows pole?

What did you bring me to keep me from the gallows pole?

I couldn't get no silver, I couldn't get no gold.

You know that we're too damn poor to keep you from the gallows pole.

A        D   G    D    A    D      G

Hangman, hangman, hold it a little while.

A         D      G       D       A      D      G  A    G  A

I think I see my brother coming, riding many a mile.

G A G A                              G A G A

Brother, did you get me some silver?  Did you get a little gold?

G A G A                               G                D    G A G A  [etc.]

What did you bring me, my brother, to keep me from the gallows pole?

Brother, I brought you some silver, I brought a little gold.

I brought a little of everything to keep you from the gallows pole.

Yes, I brought you to keep you from the gallows pole.

Hangman, hangman, turn your head awhile.

I think I see my sister coming, riding many a mile.

Sister, I implore you, take him by the hand.

Take him to some shady bower, save me from the wrath of this man.

Please take him, save me from the wrath of this man, man.

Hangman, hangman, upon your face a smile.

Pray tell me that I'm free to ride, ride for many a mile.

Oh, yes, you got a fine sister, she warmed my blood from cold.

She warmed my blood to boiling hot to keep you from the gallows pole.

Your brother brought me silver, and your sister warmed my soul.

But now I laugh and pull so hard and see you swinging on the gallows pole.

But now I laugh and pull so hard and see you swinging on the gallows pole.

Swinging on the gallows pole.  Swinging on the gallows pole.

Swinging on the gallows pole.  Swinging on the gallows pole.

D11 = x 0 0 2 3 0 or x 0 0 5 5 3

The Gambler

Words & Music:

Kenny Rogers

     C                           F               C

On a warm summer's evening, on a train bound for nowhere,

  F             C                F                 G7

I met up with a gambler, we were both too tired to sleep.

      C                           F             C

So we took turns a-staring at the window at the darkness,

    F           C        G               C

The boredom overtook us, and he began to speak.

He said, "Son, I've made a life out of reading people's faces,

Knowing what the cards were by the way they held their eyes.

So if you don't mind my saying, I can see you're out of aces.

For a taste of your whiskey, I'll give you some advice."

So I handed him my bottle, and he drank down my last swallow.

Then he bummed a cigarette, and asked me for a light.

The night got deathly quiet, & his face lost all expression.

Said, "If you're gonna play the game, boy, you gotta learn to play it right."

CHORUS:

            C                      F            C

"You got to know when to hold 'em, know when to fold 'em,

F            C          F            G7

Know when to walk away, know when to run

          C                            F              C

You never count your money when you're sitting at the table,

            F               C        G                  C

There'll be time enough for counting when the dealing's done."

"Every gambler knows that the secret to surviving

Is knowing what to throw away, knowing what to keep.

'Cause every hand's a winner, and every hand's a loser,

And the best that you can hope for is to die in your sleep."

And when he finished speaking, he turned back toward the window,

Crushed out his cigarette, faded off to sleep.

And somewhere in the darkness, the gambler he broke even,

But in his final words I found and ace that I could keep.

CHORUS:

Games Without Frontiers

Words & Music:

Peter Gabriel

Em        C      D

Jeux sans frontiers. [4x]

Em                     G                C

Hans plays with Lotte, Lotte plays with Jane,

D                      Em

Jane plays with Willi, Willi is happy again.

Suki plays with Leo, Sasha plays with Britt,

Adolf builds a bonfire, Enrico plays with it.

G                  Gsus4       G            D

Whistling tunes we hide in the dunes by the seaside.

Whistling tunes we're kissing baboons in the jungle.

CHORUS:

D      Em

It's a knockout.

Em                        B

If looks could kill, they probably will in

Em            C          Bm          Em

Games without frontiers, war without tears.

If looks could kill, they probably will in

Games without frontiers, war without tears.

Em            C          Bm          Em

Games without frontiers, war without tears.

Jeux sans frontiers. [3x]

Andre has a red flag, Chiang Ching's is blue.

They all have hills to fly them on except for Lin Tai Yu.

Dressing up in costumes, playing silly games,

Hiding out in tree-tops shouting out rude names.

Whistling tunes we hide in the dunes by the seaside.

Whistling tunes we piss on the goons in the jungle.

CHORUS:

Jeux sans frontiers. [repeat and out]
The Gang That Sang "Heart Of My Heart"

(a.k.a. "Heart Of My Heart")

Words & Music:

Ben Ryan (The Four Aces)

This tune made it all the way to #7 in 1953 and is most commonly known by "Heart Of My Heart" instead of its full title.  Kraziekhat was kind enough to transcribe this '50s wonder.

C      D7    C       D7  G         D7  G

"Heart Of My Heart", I-- love that melody.

G      D7    G      Fdim       C    Dm7   C

"Heart Of My Heart" --- brings back those memories

A7   Gdim    A7          D7     Fdim   D7

When we were kids on the corner of the street.

D       Cdim      D7

We were rough and ready guys,

     G       Cdim  Dm7   G    Fdim G7

But, oh, how we--- could harm-on---ize.

C      D7    C       D7    G            D7     G7

"Heart Of My Heart", meant friends were dearer then.

Fdim       G7  Bm7  E7

Too bad we had to-- part.

  A7     Fdim       A7

I know a tear would glisten

   D         D7     

If once more I could listen

F       Fdim      G           Fdim  C    F C G7 C

To that gang that sang "Heart Of My Heart".

BOTH VERSES REPRISE:

Garden

Words & Music:

Eddie Vedder, Jeff Ament & Stone Gossard (Pearl Jam)

Tabber: Federico Solla

This is still kind of a mess, but is a start.  Notes from the tabber:  "This is the ALMOST FULL version (except for the solo) there already is another version of this song that is quite good, but there are some parts missing (the bringe, for example).Then listen to the record to get the idea of the song's structure."

INTRO & MAIN RIFF:  [continue over verse]
   A2       Am                 A2       Am            A2       Am

e--2p0-0-------0------0-----|-2p0-0-------0---0-----|-2p0-0-------0-----0----|

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

g--2-------2-------2------2-|-2-------2-----------2-|-2-------2-------2-----2|

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

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

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

She don't wander in...don't wander in here, she...

She don't wander in here...don't wander in here...

The direction of the eye, so misleading.

The defection of the soul, nauseously quick.

I don't question our existence.

I just question our modern needs.

She don't wander in...don't wander in here, she...

She don't wander in here...

CHORUS:

       Am           G    F/C             Am           G    F/C

I will walk with my hands bound.  I will walk with my face blood

Am           G      F/C             Am              G         F/C

I will walk with my shadow flag.  Into your garden, garden of stone.

BRIDGE:

[Notes from tabber:  "Repeat INTRO and CHORUS, but here enters the BRIDGE, and these are the chords used.  Listen to the record to get the idea for how to play them, how many times, etc.:"]

   Am  Am/G  D/F#  F

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

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

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

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

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

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

After all is done, and were still alone.

I won't be taken, yet I'll go...with my hands bound...

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO IN A PENTATONIC:

I don't show...I don't share...

I don't need, yeah...what you have to give...

CHORUS:  [2x]
OUTRO:

I don't know...I don't care...

I don't need you for me to live...yeah, yeah, yeah, oh...!

Uh, huh-huh...!  [8x]

Chords Used:

Am  = x 0 2 2 1 0
A2   = x 0 2 2 0 0
Am/G = 3 x 2 2 1 x

F/C = x 3 3 2 1 0
D/F# = 2 x 0 2 3 x
G    = 3 2 0 0 3 3  or:  3 5 5 4 3 3

Gear Jammer

Words & Music:

George Thorogood

Tabber:  antwanman12

Man, this is a great, underknown tune of George's.  Enjoy!

INTRO & MAIN RIFF:

e-------------------------+-----------------------------------------+

B-------------------------+-----------------------------------------+

G-----12b(hold)\--0~------+---3--00--3---00---3/5---5/12--0---------+

D-----12b(hold)\--0~------+---3--00--3---00---3/5---5/12--0---------+

A------------------------ +-----------------------------------------+

E-------------------------+-----------------------------------------+

[play 4x until sax joins then 4 more times before vocals come in.]

Running my rig around ninety-five,

Rockin' and rollin' in overdrive.

My heart's beating like a jackhammer,

It's the midnight ride for the gear jammer.

Nine long days through twenty-three states,

I gotta see my baby soon you know I just can't wait.

The police catch me I'll end up in the slammer,

'Cause the law don't want no gear jammer.

Running my rig in a mighty high gear,

I don't care where I go just long as it ain't here.

Something gets in my way you know I'm gonna ram it,

Nobody fools around with this gear jammer.

Running my rig about ninety-five,

I'm a-rockin' and a-rollin' in overdrive.

My heart's beating like a jackhammer,

Don't you get in the way of this gear jammer.

General Taylor

Words & Music:

Traditional / arr. Great Big Sea

This is usually done a capella rather than with the chords here.

      C              G          C

Well, General Taylor gained the day.

G          C          F           G

Walk him along; John, carry him along.

      F       C         G          C

Well, General Taylor he gained the day.

C         F      G      C

Carry him to his bury'n ground.

CHORUS:

Tell me where you're stormy.

Walk him along; John, carry him along.

Tell me where you're stormy.

Carry him to his bury'n ground.

We'll dig his grave with a silver spade.

Walk him along; John, carry him along.

His shroud of the finest silk will be made.

Carry him to his bury'n ground.

CHORUS:

We'll lower him down on a golden chain.

Walk him along; John, carry him along.

On every inch we'll carve his name.

Carry him to his bury'n ground.

CHORUS:

General Taylor he's all the go.

Walk him along; John, carry him along.

He's gone where the stormy winds won't blow.

Carry him to his bury'n ground.

CHORUS:

General Taylor he's dead and he's gone.

Walk him along, John, Carry him along

Well General Taylor he's long dead and gone.

Carry him to his bury'n ground.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Gentle On My Mind

Words & Music:

Glenn Campbell

     G                                G7

It's knowing that your door is always open

         G               Am

And your path is free to walk,

                      Am7

That makes me tend to leave my sleeping bag

              D7                  G

Rolled-up and stashed behind your couch.

         G

And it's knowing I'm not shackled

       G7

By forgotten words and bonds;

        G                                     Am

And the ink stains that have dried if on some line,

                       Am7

That keeps you in the backroads

By the rivers of my mem'ry

      Am             D7          G

That keeps you ever gentle on my mind.

It's not clinging to the rocks and ivy

Planted on the columns now that binds me,

Or something that somebody said

Because they thought we fit together walking.

It's just knowing that the world will not be cursing

Or forgiving when I walk along some railroad track

And find that you are moving on the backroads

By the rivers of my mem'ry

And for hours you're just gentle on my mind.

Geordy's Lost His Penker

(English Version of "Johnny's Got His Marble")

Words & Music:

Traditional English / Don McLean

Relax.  It is just a song about losing your favorite shooting marble in the sewer.  Anything else is your own imagination.

C                         G7

Geordy's lost his penker, Geordy's lost his penker,

C                          F         G7    C

Geordy's lost his penker, doin' the double-wrought.

It ran right down the cundy, he lost it up the cundy,

It ran right down the cundy, doin' the double-wrought.

He went and got a clathesprop, he went and got a clathesprop,

He went and got a clathesprop, doin' the double-wrought.

He rammed it up the cundy, he rammed it up the cundy,

He rammed it up the cundy, doin' the double-wrought.

But, he couldn't fetch it, but, he couldn't fetch it,

But, he couldn't fetch it, doin' the double-wrought.

He went and got a broomstick, he went and got a broomstick, 

He went and got a broomstick, doin' the double-wrought.

He rammed it up the cundy, he rammed it up the cundy, 

He rammed it up the cundy, doin' the double-wrought.

But, he couldn't fetch it, but, he couldn't fetch it,

But, he couldn't fetch it, doin' the double-wrought.

He went for the policeman, he went for the policeman, 

He went for the policeman, doin' the double-wrought.

He tied him to the clathesprop, he tied him to the clathesprop, 

He tied him to the clathesprop, doin' the double-wrought.

He rammed him up the cundy, he rammed him up the cundy, 

He rammed him up the cundy, doin' the double-wrought.

But, he couldn't fetch it, but he couldn't fetch it,

But, he couldn't fetch it, doin' the double-wrought.

He went and got gunpowder, he went and got gunpowder, 

He went and got gunpowder, doin' the double-wrought.

He tied it to the clathesprop, he tied it to the clathesprop, 

He tied it to the clathesprop, doin' the double-wrought.

He rammed it up the cundy, he rammed it up the cundy, 

He rammed it up the cundy, doin' the double-wrought.

Oh, Geordy's found his penker, Geordy's found his penker,

Geordy's found his penker, doin' the double-wrought.

'Twas in his bloody pocket, 'twas in his bloody pocket, 

'Twas in his bloody pocket, doin' the double-wrought.

Georgia On My Mind

Words & Music:

Stuart Gorrell & Hoagy Carmichael (1930)

This is the state song of Georgia.  An instrumental guitar arrangement of this in D is in the January-February 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.
C                E7               A7     A7+ D9  G7

Melodies bring memories that linger in my heart.

C         E7     Am           D7     G7   C  G7+
Make me think of Georgia, why did we ever part?

C                                   E7  A7      A7+       D9  G7

Some sweet day, when blossoms fall, and all the world's a song,

C       E7      Am              D7           G7  C

I'll go back to Georgia, 'cause that's where I belong.

C7  E7  Am7  F  C7  F  F#dim  G9

C        E7           Am7   G7  F     F#dim 

Georgia, Georgia, the whole day through.

   C              Edim Dm7   G7            E7  A7  D7   G7

Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind.

Georgia, Georgia, a song of you.

       C        Edim     Dm7      G7            C  F  C  E7

Comes sweet and clear as moonlight through the pines.

BRIDGE:

Am7   Dm7  Am7          F    Am7   Dm7  Am7         D7

Other arms reach out to me.  Other eyes smile tenderly.

Am7   F       C              Bdim    Am7       C#dim    Dm7    G7

Still, in peaceful dreams I see the road leads back to you.

Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find

just and old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind

Bygone days of happiness still haunt me all the while, 

nothing could compare with my Georgia's sunny smile.

That is why I often sigh as down the trail I roam,

Longing for sweet Georgia because it is my home.

Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find.

Just and old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind.

Just and old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind.

      C  Bb  F

On my mind...  [4x]

Georgie And Her Rival

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

Transcribed by: Christian Korbanka

Cm  F

Gmaj7  G                           C             D

Georgie grew to hate her name.  It sounded like a tiny man.

Gmaj7  G

And the one she had said "I Can't see you

C       

         G  D/Fis     C/E

But I'll call you, whenever I can!"

            G                        D             C

Sometimes the phone would ring, when she was half asleep

G                                D       C

A voice would drag her down with its suggestions

G                              Eb         F

Though she often felt cheated, she never felt cheap

CHORUS:

Am                                    Bb                 Dm

Well heaven know what fills the heart and makes you feel so alive

C                   Em        Eb              F

It's impossible to tear apart Georgie and her rival

It was half-past February & he hadn't called since New Year's day

Maybe he'd found another woman to say 

Those words no chapel girl should say

Her mother would phone and always keep her talking

She'd try to be polite, making faces

But somewhere in the back of her mind

Her rival was stalking

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Bm                G          Em                F#

Her rival would always wait 'til the eighth or ninth bell

Bm                  G        C        F

He'd be desperate anyway and drunk as well

Dm           Dm7               Dm6             G

She always like to hurt him to prove he was prepared

    Dm       Dm7             Dm6   Dm6/G         G   Eb           F

To love her anyway that she wanted so she could tell which she preferred

He sat up with his addressbook, trying to think what mood he's in

His finger traced past Georgie's name to someone who needed less persuading

He didn't hear through her disguise he didn't leave her in a rush

Just like the promise that he left on her machine that always made her blush

The radio plays a lover's symphony

"The number you have dialed has been re-directed"

Now she puts him on the speaker-phone whenever she has company

CHORUS:

Georgy Girl

Words & Music:

Jim Dale & Tom Springfield

B Ebm E F# B Ebm E F#

B   Ebm    E      F#7

Hey there, Georgy girl,

B                 Ebm       E     F#7

Swinging down the street so fancy free;

B          Ebm             E

Nobody you meet could ever see

    A                 F#7

The loneliness there, inside you.

B   Ebm    E      F#7

Hey there, Georgy girl,

B              Ebm       E        F#7

Why do all the boys just pass you by?

B               Ebm        E

Could it be you just don't try,

   A         F#7 (sus B) F#7 F#9 F#7

Or is it the clothes you wear?

Abm           Ebm                 E                 B

You're always window shopping but never stopping to buy;

Eb            Ab    C#           F#   F#7

So shed those dowdy feathers and fly, a little bit.

B   Ebm    E      F#7

Hey there, Georgy girl,

B               Ebm    E    F#7

There's another Georgy deep inside;

B                  Ebm     E

Bring out all the love you hide,

     F#7        Abm            Abm7

And, oh, what a change there'd be.

Bmaj7  E

The    world would see

F#7          B     E

A new Georgy girl.

INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE:

B Abm E F#7 B Abm E F#7 B Ebm E F#7 B Ebm E F#7 B Ebm E A F#7

B   Abm    E      F#7

Hey there, Georgy girl,

B               Abm     E         F#7

Dreamin' of the someone you could be,

B         Abm  E

Life is a reality;

    A             F#7(sus B)  F#7  F#9  F#7

You can't always run        away.

Abm         Ebm                    E               B

Don't be so scared of changing and rearranging yourself;

Eb            Ab      C#            F#     F#7

It's time for jumping down from the shelf, a little bit.

B   Abm    E      F#7

Hey there, Georgy girl,

B               Abm    E     F#7

There's another Georgy deep inside;

B                 Abm      E

Bring out all the love you hide,

     F#7        Abm            Abm7

And, oh, what a change there'd be.

Bmaj7  E

The    world would see

F#7          B

A new Georgy girl.

B Abm E F#7...

(Hey there, Georgy girl.)

Wake up, Georgy girl.

(Hey there, Georgy girl.)

Come on, Georgy girl.

(Hey there, Georgy girl.)

Wake up, Georgy girl.

(Fade out)

Get Back

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

A      G/A  D/A

A                                           D                       A

Jo Jo was a man who thought he was a loner, but he knew it couldn't last.

A                                      D                   A

Jo Jo left his home in Tucson Arizona, for some California grass.

    A7   Am7

Get back!

    A7   Am7

Get back!

    D                 A       G/A

Get back to where you once belonged.

D/A A7   Am7

Get back!

    A7   Am7

Get back!

    D                      A

Get back to where you once belonged.

Sweet Loretta Martin thought she was a woman, but she was another man.

All the girls around her said she's got it coming, but she gets it while she can.

Get back!  Get back!

Get back to where you once belonged.

Get back!  Get back!

Get back to where you once belonged.

[spoken over this vamp: A   D   A   G/A  D/A]

Get back Loretta, your mamas waiting for you.

Wearing her high heel shoes and a low-neck sweater.

Get back home Loretta.

Get Down

Words & Music:

Gilbert O'Sullivan

INTRO:  D to A [vamp]

D                                         Bm

Told you once before and I won't tell you no more:

D         G         A 

Get down, get down, get down.

A7                G           A               D       A7

You're a bad dog, baby, but I still want you 'round.

You give me the creeps when you jump on your feet,

So, get down, get down, get down.

A7                 G                      A      D 

Keep your hands to yourself, I'm strictly out of bounds.

BRIDGE:

F#m                 Bm 

Once upon a time, I drank a little wine,

       F#m            Bm  F#m            Bm

Was as happy as could be, happy as could be.

Em                            Bm 

Now, I'm just like a cat on a hot tin roof.

G                              A        A7 

Baby, what do you think you're doin' to me?

Told you once before and I won't tell you no more:

Get down, get down, get down.

A7                G     A                     D     G  A 

You're a bad dog, baby, but I still want you 'round, around,

D                         A

I still want you around.  Aye-aye-aye!

I don't give a damn and I'd like you if you can

To get down, get down, get down.

A7                G           A               D       A7

You're a bad dog, baby, but I still want you 'round.

BRIDGE REPRISE:

VERSE ONE REPRISE:

Get On With Your Life

Words & Music:

Gregg Allman (1991)

Here's a stab at the chords.  Corrections welcome.  The F#, Ab & C7(add#9) chords are for variety and can be left out if you want.  In other words, you can make this a straight blues song, if you prefer.

INTRO:  F7/Eb  E7/D  F7/Eb  E7/D  |  C  Ab/Eb  C  G/D

C7                                     F7a

I went around to your house, found you laid up in the bed.

   C7                                                     (C7(add#9))

By early afternoon you were so sloppy drunk, you couldn't even raise up your head.

        F7b                      F#7                        C   C7

So, get on with your life, baby; please, let me get on with mine.

      G7                               Ab7

These days and your ways are so painful,

Ab7         G7                       C7    F7/Eb  Ab  G

You're just wasting all our precious time.

Since first I knew your name, I wasn't sure that you really cared.

Spent most of your time with the other boys & it's been all downhill from there.

So, get on with your life, baby; please, let me get on with mine.

Each day brings a new confusion; another way to break this poor heart of mine.

BRIDGE:

        F7                                 F#dim7

I can't begin to count the times that I've told you

           C7

You better change all your wicked ways.

             F7                F#dim7

But I'm real sure whatever the number,

             Ab7                                 G7

Ah, it's the same as the times you laughed in my face.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE(S):

Won't somebody please wake me from this bad dream?

I remember my grandmama told me, "Things ain't always what they seem."

So, get on with your life, baby; please, let me get on with mine.

Each day brings another confusion,

It's about to break this poor heart of mine.

Oh, I'm gonna lose my only mind.

Baby, please, don't you break this poor heart of mine.

CHORDS:

F7a = x 0 1 2 1 x
C7(add9) = x 3 2 3 4 x

F7b = 1 3 2 3 1 1
F#dim7   = 2 0 2 3 2 0

Get Stoned

Words & Music:

Austin Winkler, Ross Hanson, Lloyd Garvey, Mark King,

Michael Rodden, Brian Howes & Joey Moi (Hinder)

This is fully transcribed in the June 2006 issue of Guitar One.  It actually switched from the minor chords in the intro to more complex & major ones in the verse, but the accepted acoustic tab is below.

Am             C

Just hear me out.

Am                                                 D

If it's not perfect, I'll perfect it till my heart explodes.

I highly doubt

I can make it through another of your episodes.

Lashing out.

One of the petty moves you pull before you lose control.

PRE-CHORUS:

Am  C       E    Am           C      E

You wear me out. But it's all right, now.

CHORUS:

Am           C

Lets go home and get stoned.

Am                          D

We could end up makin' love instead of misery.

Am             C

Go home and get stoned.

Am                                    D

'Cause the sex is so much better when you're mad at me.

Am       C    E

You wear me out. (We could end up making love instead of misery.)

Am          C        E

But, it's all right, now.

Without a doubt,

The breakup is worth the make-up sex you're givin' me.

Let's hash it out.

'Cause your bitchin' and your yellin' don't mean anything.

Don't count me out;

I can handle all the baggage that you're carrying.

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

OUTRO:

Am                    C      Am  D

Let's go home and get stoned.  [4x - last time end on the C chord]

Get Together

Words & Music by:

Chet Powers [a.k.a. Dino Valenti]

Tabbed by Andrew Rogers

[play in G with no capo or in A with capo 2]

 G6                FM7/G

  v   v   v   v     v   v   v   v

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

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

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

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

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

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

G                                             F  [etc.]
Love is but a song we sing, fear's the way we die.

You can make the mountains ring or make the angels cry.

Though the bird is on the wing and you may not know why.

CHORUS:

C                  D

C'mon people, now, smile on your brother.

    G                          C          D           G

Everybody get together; try to love one another right now.

Some will come and some will go and we shall surely pass.

When the one that left us here returns for us at last.

We are but a moment's sunlight fading in the grass.

CHORUS: [2x]

INSTRUMENTAL VERS:

CHORUS:

If you hear the song I sing, you will understand.  (listen!)

You hold the key to love and fear there in your trembling hand.

Just one key unlocks them both; it's there at your command.

CHORUS:  [3x – last time repeat "right now" 3x and end on Asus2]
Getting Better

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

F(add9)

C                           F/G

It's getting better all the time.

  G           C/G       G      C/G

I used to get mad at my school.

The teachers who taught me weren't cool.

You're holding me down, turning me around,

Filling me up with your rules.

CHORUS:

G            C                F

I've got to admit its getting better.

         Em             F

A little better all the time.

   C                        F

I have to admit its getting better.

             Em            F           FM7   G   C

It's getting better, since you've been mine.

Me used to be angry young man.

Me hiding me head in the sand.

You gave me the word, I finally heard.

I'm doing the best that I can

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

F  C/E  F  C/E  F  C/E F   C/E C

Getting so much better all the time.

CHORUS:

G

I used to be cruel to my mom and, I beat her

And kept her apart from the things that she loved.

Man, I was mean, but I'm changing my scene.

And I'm doing the best that I can.

CHORUS & BRIDGE:  [out on F(add9) chord]
The Ghost Of Tom Joad

Words & Music:

Bruce Springsteen

Bm

Men walkin' long the railroad tracks.

D                       Bm       A

Goin' someplace, there's no goin' back.

A

Highway patrol choppers comin' up over the ridge.

    Bm                 A         Bm

Hot soup on a campfire under the bridge.

Shelter line stretchin' round the corner.

D              Bm        A

Welcome to the new world order.

Families sleepin' in their cars in the Southwest.

   Bm               A         Bm

No home, no job, no peace, no rest.

CHORUS:

    G

The highway is alive tonight,

             D                    A        Bm

But nobody's kiddin' nobody about where it goes.

    A

I'm sittin' down here in the campfire light,

Bm                A        Bm

Searchin' for the ghost of Tom Joad.

He pulls a prayer book out of his sleeping bag.

Preacher lights up a butt and takes a drag.

Waitin' for when the last shall be first and the first shall be last.

In a cardboard box 'neath the underpass.

Got a one-way ticket to the promised land.

You got a hole in your belly and a gun in your hand.

Sleeping on a pillow of solid rock, bathin' in the city aqueduct.

CHORUS:

Now Tom said, "Mom, wherever there's a cop beatin' a guy

Wherever a hungry newborn baby cries

Where there's a fight 'gainst the blood and hatred in the air

Look for me Mom I'll be there

Wherever there's somebody fightin' for a place to stand

Or a decent job or a helpin' hand

Wherever somebody's strugglin' to be free

Look in their eyes Mom you'll see me."

CHORUS:

Ghostyhead

Words & Music:

Rickie Lee Jones

I still need the chords to this haunting song.

Ghostyhead, ghostyhead, standing in the door.

You think if you don't answer, I can't hear you anymore.

Chains you hung from ear to ear, finally drug your head.

But I can see through anything, I know what you bled.

Ghostyhead, ghostyhead, you think that I can't see.

The shadow of another girl each time you look at me.

People came from far away to watch us drop you in.

But ghostyhead the crowd is gone come back up again.

Ghostyhead, ghostyhead come out on the porch.

There's a serpent caught in a fisher's net, virgins light the torch.

'Cause who this night would not stay warm by any light they could?

You just eat your bread and cake and tell them it was good.
Giant Steps

Music: John Coltrane

(Tabbed by: evil_empire24-7

This blistering jazz tune (originally for tenor sax) is fully transcribed in the January 2001 issue of Guitar One.  EvilEmpire24-7 has made a great tab for guitar in standard tuning.

Burnin' quater note=290

  Bmaj7     D7   Gmaj7     Bb7   Ebmaj7    Am7    D7 

                                   ++++           ++++

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Gmaj7  Bb7  Ebmaj7  F#7  Bmaj7     Fm7   Bb7   Ebmaj7   Am7   D7  Gmaj7 

                             ++++                  ++++               ++++

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

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

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

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

A|-------------10------6-----9-------10-----8------------------------------|

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

  C#m7  F#7  Bmaj7      Fm7  Bb7  Ebmaj7  C#m7   F#7

               ++++                 ++++

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

B|-------------7-------7/8----8-----11-----7------7------------------------|

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

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

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

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

                          (Chord Melody)

 Badd6add9     D13    Gmaj7    Bb13   Ebadd6add9     Am9    D9

                                          +++++ 

e|-14----------10-------------------------6-----------7-----5--------------|

B|-12----------12------10-------8---------6-----------5-----5--------------|

G|-15----------11------11-------7---------5-----------5-----5--------------|

D|-13----------10------12-------6---------5-----------5-----4--------------|

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

E|------------------------------6------------------------------------------|

 Gadd6add9    Bb13    Ebmaj7   Fb13   Badd6add9     Ebmaj7    Bb9  

                                          +++++  

e|-10----------6--------------------------2--------------------------------|

B|-8-----------8--------8-------4---------2-----------8--------6-----------|

G|-11----------7--------7-------3---------1-----------8--------5-----------|

D|-9-----------6--------8-------2---------1-----------6--------6-----------|

A|----------------------6-----------------------------8--------5-----------|

E|-------------6----------------2------------------------------------------|

 Eadd6add9    Am9      D9     Gadd6add9     C#m9     F#13     Gadd6add9      

   +++++                         +++++                            +++++

e|-6-----------7-------5---------10----------11-------11----------13-------|

B|-4-----------5-------5---------8-----------9--------9-----------13-------|

G|-7-----------5-------5---------11----------9--------9-----------14-------|

D|-5-----------5-------4---------9-----------9--------8-----------14-------|

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

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

  Fm9         Bb13    Eadd6add9     C#11    F#9

                         +++++

e|-15----------15--------18----------14-----14-----------------------------|

B|-13----------13--------18----------12-----11-----------------------------|

G|-13----------13--------17----------13-----13-----------------------------|

D|-13----------12--------17----------14-----14-----------------------------|

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

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

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

evil_empire24-7 also mentions these guitar covers of "Giant Steps":

vital tech tones - scott henderson , steve smith & victor wooten

virtuso #2 - joe pass

give & take - mike stern

also - jennifer batten , pat metheny & others.

"Gilligan's Island" Theme

Words & Music:

Sherwood Schwartz

     Bm                        A            Bm                A

Just sit right back and you'll hear tale, A tale of a fateful trip

     Bm                A              G          A    Bm

That started from this tropic port, a-board this tiny ship

     Cm               A#               Cm                A#

The mate was a mighty sailin' man, the skipper brave and sure

     Cm             A#                  G#    A#   Cm      G#    A#   Cm

Five passengers set sail that day for a three hour tour, A three hour tour

    C#m             B                  C#m           B

The weather started getting rough, the tiny ship was tossed

   C#m                        B                  A      B        C#m

If not for the courage of the fearless crew, the minnow would be lost

    A      B        C#m

The Minnow would be lost

    Dm                     C             Dm               C

The ship set ground on the shore of this uncharted desert isle

     Dm            C                Dm                 C

With Gilligan, the Skipper Too, The Millionaire and his wife

    Dm     C         Dm            C         D       C          D

The mo-vie star, The professor and Mary Ann, Here on Gilligan's Isle

    Bm                    A                  Bm                    A

So, this is a tale of our castaways, they're here for a long, long time

        Bm               A               G       A      Bm

They'll have to make the best of things, it's an uphill climb

    Cm                 A#               Cm            A#

The first mate and his skipper too will do their very best

   Cm              A#                 G#     A#     Cm

To make the others comfortable in the tropic island nest

   C#m                   B                C#m          B

No phone - no lights, no motorcars, not a single lux - ury

          C#m      B             A        B      C#m

Just like Robinson Crusoe, it's primitive as can be

   Dm                C                      Dm            C

So join us here each week my friend, You're sure to get a smile

     Dm             C          D       C          D

From seven stranded castaways, Here on Gilligan's Isle

Gimme Three Steps

Words & Music:

Lynyrd Skynyrd

D                                                           A7

I was a-cutting the rug down at place called The Jug with a girl named Linda Lou.

D                                                      E7                   A7

When in walked a man with a gun in his hand and he was looking for you know who.

D                                                          G                  E7

He said, "Hey there, fellow with the hair colored yellow.  What you tryin' to prove?

D                                                               A7               D

'Cause that's-a my woman there and I'm a man who cares and this might be all for you."

D

I said, "Excuse me?"

I was scared and fearing for my life, I was shaking like a leaf on a tree.

'Cause he was lean and mean and big and bad, Lord, pointin' that gun at me.

I said, "Wait a minute, mister, I didn't even kiss her.

I don't want no trouble with you.

And I know you don't owe me but I wish you would let me

Ask one favor from you.  Say, won't you...?"

CHORUS:

D                                                    A7

"Gimme three steps, gimme three steps, mister, gimme three steps toward the door.

D                                                       G         A7    D

Gimme three steps, gimme three steps, mister and you'll never see me no more."

Well the crowd cleared away and I began to pray and the water fell on the floor.

And I'm telling you, son, well it ain't no fun staring straight down a forty-four.

Well, he turned and screamed at Linda Lou and that's the break I was looking for.

And you could hear me screaming a mile away as I was headed out toward the door.

CHORUS:

Girls, Girls, Girls

Words & Music:

Nikki Sixx, Mick Mars & Tommy Lee

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  In the original version, all guitars are dropped one full step to D tuning (D G C F A D), not Drop D tuning.  I haven't been able to find a fantab that is in the correct tuning, so I have not included any tab bits for this.

A5                        D5     A5                              E5

Friday night and I need a fight, my motorcycle and a switchblade knife.

A5                                 D5         A5             [n.c.]

Handful of grease in my hair feels right, but what I need to make me tight are

CHORUS 1:

G5  A5  G5  G5  F#5  G5    G5  A5  G5   G5  F#5  E5

Girls-----, Girls--, Girls------,  long legs and burgundy lips.

C5  D5  C5  C5  B5   A5           C5  D5  C5  B5  A5

Girls-----, Girls--, Girls------, dancin' down on the Sunset Strip

G5  A5  G5  G5  F#5  E5    G5  A5  G5   G5  F#5  E5

Girls-----, Girls--, Girls------,  red lips-------, fingertips.

Trick or treat-sweet to eat, on Halloween and New Year's Eve.

Yankee girls you just can't beat, but they're the best when they're off their feet.

CHORUS 2:

Girls, Girls, Girls, at the Dollhouse in Ft. Lauderdale.

Girls, Girls. Girls, rocking in Atlanta at Tattletails.

Girls, Girls, Girls, raising Hell at the 7th Veil.

BRIDGE:

E

Have you read the news in the "Soho Tribune"?

E            C#5                               B5

You know she did me; well, then she broke my heart.

         A5           E

I'm such a good, good boy.  I just need a new toy.

E                     C#5                                      B5

I tell ya what, girl, dance for me, I'll keep you over-employed.

     A5

Just tell me a story; you know the one I mean...

Crazy Horse, Paris, France, forget the names, remember romance

I got the photos, a menage a trios, musta broke those Frenchies laws with those

OUTRO:

Girls, Girls. Girls, body Shop. Marble Arch

Girls, Girls, Girls, Tropicana's where I lost my heart

Girls, Girls, Girls [improv vox over this and out]

Girls Talk

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

A  G  D  [2x]

          A                           G       D            A    G    D

There are some things you can't cover up with lipstick and powder.

            A                    G                D        E

I thought I heard you mention my name.  Can't you talk any louder?

               F#m                     E/G# 

Don't come any closer.  Don't come any nearer.

             A                 D

My vision of you can't get any clearer.

    A G    D            A    G    D

Oh, I just want to hear girls talk

        A           G            D        E

I got a loaded imagination being fired by girls' talk

            F#m                       E/G#

But I can't say the words you want to hear

          A                       D

I suppose you're going to have to play it by ear

               A    G     D

Right here and now; girls talk.

         A            G          D

And they want to know how; girls talk.

         A                G          D

And they say it's not allowed; girls talk.

D                                                        E

If they say that it's so, don't you think that I know by now?

That the word upon everyone's lips, stick that you're dedicated.

Though you may not be an old-fashioned girl,

You're still going to get dated.

Was it really murder?  Were you just pretending?

Lately I have heard you are the living end; girls talk.

And they wanna know about her; girls talk.

They wanna know if I care; girls talk.

And they wanna know where yeah; girls talk.

Girls talk.

Give A Little Bit
Words & Music:

Roger Hodgson (Supertramp)

The Goo Goo Dolls' version of this is fully tabbed in the March 2005 issue of Guitar One.
A  D    A  D    G  A    G  A

D             A  D                         G    A        G  A  G

Give a little bit, give a little bit of your love to me.

D                  A  D                           G  A         G  A  G

I'll give a little bit, I'll give a little bit of my love to you.

Bm                      Em7sus4   E7

There's so much that we need-- to share.

    G              Bm       A    D  A

So, send a smile & show you care.

I'll give a little bit, I'll give a little bit of my life for you.

So, give a little bit, give a little bit of your time to me.

See the man with the mournful eyes.

Oh, take his hand, you'll be surprised.

F#7  Bm   F#7   Bm   F#7  C  G  C  G  A  D  [8x]
Give a little bit, give a little bit of your love to me.

I'll give a little bit, I'll give a little bit of my life for you.

Now's the time that we need to share,

    G                    C      G        A   D

So, find yourself; we're on our way back home.

A   D           A    D

Oh, we're going home.

A                         D                 A    D

Don't you need, don't you need to feel at home?

A   D                   G(7)   A    G   D

Oh, yeah, we gotta sing.

Give Me One Reason

Words & Music:

Tracy Chapman

A7  D7  E7 [as power chord fifths - 1st vox note=A - can play in 3]
CHORUS:

A7                                       D7                A7

Give me one reason to stay here and I'll turn right back around.

D7                                       A7

Give me one reason to stay here and I'll turn right back around.

E7

'Cause I don't want to leave you lonely,

                  D7      A7        E7

But you've got to make me change my mind.

Baby I got your number and I know that you've got mine.

Baby I got your number and I know that you've got mine.

You can call me baby, you can call me anytime, but you got to call me.

CHORUS:

I don't want no-one to squeeze me, they might take away my life.

I don't want no-one to squeeze me, they might take away my life.

I just want someone to hold me and rock me through the night.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS:

This youthful heart can love you and give you what you need.

This youthful heart can love you and give you what you need.

But I'm too old to go chasing you around, wasting my precious energy.

Baby just give me one reason, give me just one reason why I should stay.

Baby just give me one reason, give me just one reason why I should stay.

Because I told you that I love you and there ain't no more to say.

[outro of your choice to A7]

CHORDS:

A7 = 5 7 5 (or 7) X X X

D7 = X 5 7 5 X X

E7 = X 7 9 7 X X  OR:  X 7 6 7 5 X

Give Peace A Chance

Words & Music:

John Lennon

D

Everybody's talking about Bagism, Shagism, Dragism, Madism

Ragism, Tagism, Thisism, Thatism, Isn't it the most?

CHORUS:

D          A7 A      D

All we are saying is give peace a chance.

Everybody's talking about  Ministers, Sinisters, Banisters and 

Canisters, Bishops and Fishops, Rabbis and Popeyes, Bye-bye, bye-bye.

CHORUS:

Everybody's talking about  Revolution, Evolution, Mastication, 

Flagellation, Regulations, Integrations, Meditations, United Nations, 

Congratulations!

CHORUS:

Everybody's talking about John and Yoko, Timmy Leary, Rosemary,

Tommy Smothers, Bobby Dylan, Tommy Cooper, Derek Taylor, Norman Mailer,

Alan Ginsberg, Hare Krishna, Hare, Hare Krishna.

CHORUS:

Gloomy Sunday

Words & Music:

Rezso Seress (1933)

This song is believed as cursed as Tut's tomb or the Hope Diamond...

Am        Am7/G  D/F#          F       

Sunday is gloomy my hours are slumberless.

Am           Am7/G     D/F#          E

Dearest, the shadows I live with are numberless.

Dm           Dm+7         F       E

Little white flowers will never awaken you,

Am            Am7/G          D/F#        E

Not where the black coach of sorrow has taken you.

Am        Am7/G          D/F#     F

Angels have no thought of ever returning you --

Am            Am7/G   D/F#          E           F   E

Would they be angry if I thought of joining you?

Am7  E  Am        Am7/G  D/F#  F  E

Gloomy Sunday.

Gloomy Sunday, with shadows I spend it all;

My heart and I have decided to end it all.

Soon there'll be candles and prayers that are sad, I know;

Let them not weep, let them know that I'm glad to go.

Death is no dream, for in death I'm caressing you;

With the last breath of my soul, I'll be blessing you.

Gloomy Sunday.

BRIDGE:

A    D9   A  D9          A       D9   A   D9

Dreaming   -  I was only dreaming.

  A           Bm7       C#m7         F#m       B7      F7   E7

I wake and I find you asleep in the deep of my heart, dear.

Darling, I hope that my dream never haunted you;

My heart is telling you how much I wanted you.

Gloomy Sunday.

Go Now

Words & Music:

Bessie Banks, Larry Banks & Milton Bennett
[n.c.]               A   A/G#   A/F#   A/E   D   Bm   E
We've already said...            "Good-bye."

[n.c. (E)]                             A     A/G#  A/F#   A/E
Since you gotta go, oh, you had better go now-----.  Go now, go now!

D      Bm  E                  Fm

Go now--------, before you'll see me cry.

F#m                                   C#m

I don't want you to tell me just what you intend to do, now.

F#m

'Cause how many times do I have to tell you darlin', darlin',

C#m                               Bm   Bm/F# Bm/F  E [n.c.]
I'm still in love with you, now?  Whoa-oh----oh----oh

We've already said..."So long."

I don't wanna see you go.  Oh, you had better go now.  Go now, go now!

Go now; don't you even try...

Tellin' me that you really don't want it to end this way.

'Cause darlin', darlin', can't you see I want you to stay?  Yeah, yeah!

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

OUTRO:

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

        D                      E                   A

I don't wanna see you go; but, darlin', you better go now!

God Bless The Child
Words & Music by

Billie Holiday & Arthur Herzog

G13  Gm7/C  [2x – with lick in between; 1st vox note=E]
G13        Gm7/C          G13         Gm7/C

Them that's got shall get, them that's not shall lose.

Dm/G   Dm+7/G     Dm7/G  G9

So the Bible says and it still is news.

CM7         F9-5

Mama may have and Papa may have.

    Bm7           E7                   Am7 D7                G13   Gm7/C

But God bless the child that's got his own, that's got his own

And the strong seem to get more while the weak ones fade

Empty pockets don't make the grade

Mama may have and Papa may have.

But God bless the child that's got his own, that's got his own

Em               Em+7 Em7            C7

And when you got money you got lotsa friends

Bm        Bm7/A      GM7    Bm/F#

Crowdin' 'round your door.

Em              Em+7      Em7               C7

When the money's gone and all your spendin' ends,

Bm7-5          Bb7#11    Am7-5  Ab7#11  [can go to D7, but don't have to]

They won't be 'round any more.

And rich relations may give you a crust of bread and such.

You can help yourself, but don't take too much.

Mama may have and Papa may have.

But God bless the child that's got his own, that's got his own.

Every child's got to have his own.

[Guitar Arrangement by Sam Davis]
CHORD SHAPES

G13 = 3 3 3 4 5 x

Gm7/C = x 3 3 3 3 x

Lick back to G13 is:  C sl. D F C p.o. Bb G p.o. F G G

  A: 3 sl. 5; D: 3 h.o. 5; A: 3 sl. 5 sl. 3 p.o. 1; E: 3 p.o. 1

2nd half of verse & chorus:

Dm/G   = 3 0 0 2 3 x

Dm+7/G = 3 0 0 2 2 x

Dm7/G  = 3 0 0 2 1 x

G9     = 3 0 0 2 0 1

CM7    = 0 3 2 0 0 0

F9-5   = 1 0 1 0 0 x

Bm7    = 2 2 0 2 0 x

E7     = 0 2 0 1 0 0

Am7    = 0 0 2 0 1 0

D7     = x 0 5 5 3 x [also: x 5 4 2 0 x or x x 2 4 3 x]
Bridge:

Em     = x 7 5 4 x x

Em+7   = x 6 5 4 x x

Em7    = x 5 5 4 x x

C7     = x 3 5 3 x x

Bm     = x 2 4 4 x x

Bm7/A  = x 0 4 4 x x

GM7    = 3 x 4 4 x x

Bm/F#  = 2 x 4 4 x x

Bm-7   = 7 x 7 7 6 x

Bb7#11 = 6 x 6 7 5 x ["also C shape"]
Am7-5  = 5 x 5 5 4 x

Ab7#11 = 4 x 4 5 3 x

God Save The People

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz (Godspell)

G              C/G              Am         Dsus4 D

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

G             C/G               Am                F           Dsus4  D

Not kings and lords, but nations. Not thrones and crowns, but men?

Em      Bm     C  D   Em Bm       C   D

Flowers of Thy heart, oh God, are they.

Em   Bm      C         G/B    Am

Let them not pass like weeds away

      Am   G Gsus4 G   Am      G  Gsus4  G

Their heritage-----, a sunless day

Eb  F        D  Dsus4  D

God save the people

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

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

"No!" say thy mountains, "No!" say thy skies.

Men's clouded sun shall brightly rise

And songs be heard instead of sighs

God save the people

When wilt thou save the people?  O, God of Mercy when?

Not kings and lords, but nations. Not thrones and crowns, but men?

God save the people, for thine they are.

Thy children as thy angels fair.

God save the people from despair.

God save the people - Oh, God save the people [4x]
God save the people [3x]
God's Comic
Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
Em B7   Em B7   Em G Am A# B

Em           B7            Em      B7      G     G/F#  C  D

I wish you'd known me when I was alive.  I was a funny fellow.

Am              B7       Am         B7     Am       B7          Am          B7

The crowd would hoot and holler for more.  I wore a drunk's red nose for applause.

G      G/F#     C       D              G            G/F#        C            D

Oh yes, I was a comical priest; with a joke for the flock and a hand up your fleece.

Em           B7            Em           D

Drooling the drink and the lipstick and grease paint

G                              C     D   C       B7

Down the cardboard front of my dirty dog collar.

CHORUS:

        Em            B7            Em            D

Now I'm dead, now I'm dead, now I'm dead, now I'm dead

        G     G/F#  C         D

And I'm going on to meet my reward.

I was scared, I was scared, I was scared, I was scared

G   G/F#      C     D           C      B7

He might have never heard God's Comic.

So, there he was on a waterbed, drinking a cola of a mystery brand.

Reading an airport novellette, listening to Andrew Lloyd Webber's Requiem.
He said before it had really begun, "I prefer the one about my son.

I've been wading through all this unbelievable junk

And wondering if I should have given it all to the monkeys."

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C            D                  C        D              G

I'm going to take a little trip down paradise's endless shores.

G                                                              B7          E

They say that travel broadens the mind 'til you can't get your head out of doors.

I'm sitting here on the top of the world.  I hang around in the longest night.

Until each beast has gone to bed and then I say "God bless" and turn out the light.

While you lie in the dark afraid to breathe

And you beg and you promise and you bargain and you plead.

Sometimes you confuse me with Santa Claus,

It's the big white beard I suppose.

I'm going up to the pole where you folks die of cold.

I might be gone for a while if you need me.

CHORUS:

Goin' To The Zoo

Words & Music:

Tom Paxton

C                                      F             G7

Daddy's takin' us to the zoo tomorrow, zoo tomorrow, zoo tomorrow.

C                                          F      G7        C

Daddy's takin' us to the zoo tomorrow, and we can stay all day.

CHORUS:

                   F                         C

We're goin' to the zoo, zoo, zoo.  How about you, you, you?

             G7                                 C    G7   C

You can come too, too, too.  We're goin' to the zoo, zoo, zoo.

See the elephant with the long trunk swingin'.  Great big ears and the long trunk swingin'.

Snuffin' up the peanuts with the long trunk swingin' and we can stay all day.

CHORUS:

Great big bear, all huff-puffa-puffin' his coat's too heavy, he's a -huff-puffa-puffin'

Don't get too near the huff-puffa-puffin' or you won't stay all day!

CHORUS

Seals in the pool, all honk-honk-honkin', swimmin' around and honk-honk-honkin'

Little baby seals all honk-honk-honkin' and we can stay all day.

CHORUS

See all the monkeys, they're skritch-skritch-scratchin',

Jumpin' around and skritch-skritch-scratchin'

Hangin' by their long tails, skritch-skritch-scratchin' and we can stay all day.

CHORUS

[slower]

We stayed all day, and I'm gettin' sleepy. (*Yawn!*)  I'm gettin' sleepy.

Home already and I'm sleep, sleep sleepy, 'cause we have stayed all day.

CHORUS:

We've been to the zoo, zoo, zoo.  How about you, you, you?

You came too, too, too.  We've been to the zoo, zoo, zoo.

[a tempo]

Daddy's takin' us to the zoo tomorrow, zoo tomorrow, zoo tomorrow.

Daddy's takin' us to the zoo tomorrow, and we can stay all day.

ORIGINAL CHORUS [2x]

Going To California

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page & Robert Plant (Led Zeppelin)

G                                                            D

Spent my days with a woman unkind.  Smoked my stuff and drank all my wine.

Made up my mind to make a new start.  Going to California with an aching in my heart.

Someone told me there's a girl out there with love in her eyes and flowers in her hair.

Took my chances on a big jet plane.  Never let them tell you that they're all the same.

The sea was red and the sky was gray, wondered how tomorrow could ever follow today.

The mountains and the canyons started to tremble and shake

As the children of the sun began to wake.

Dm

Seems that the wrath of the Gods got a punch on the nose and it started to flow.

Dm                 A7   Asus4   A7   Asus4   A7

I think I might be sinking.

Dm

Throw me a line, if I reach it in time, I'll meet you up there where the path

Dm                A7   Asus4   D

Runs straight and high

To find a queen without a king, they say she plays guitar and cries and sings, la-la-la-la.

Ride a white mare in the footsteps of dawn.

Tryin' to find a woman who's never, never, never been born.

Standing on a hill in my mountain of dreams.

Telling myself it's not as hard, hard, hard as it seems.

D

Ah---------------

Golden Slumbers

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

Am7                               Dm7

Once, there was a way to get back homeward.

G7                                C

Once, there was a way to get back home.

Em            Am              Dm7

Sleep, pretty darling, do not cry.

G7                     C

And I will sing a lullaby.

C      F                  C

Golden slumbers fill your eyes.

C        F                C

Smiles awake you when you rise.

Em/B          Am              Dm9

Sleep, pretty darling, do not cry.

G7                     C

And I will sing a lullaby.

Once, there was a way to get back homeward.

Once, there was a way to get back home.

Sleep, pretty darling, do not cry.

And I will sing a lullaby.

Good Company

Words & Music:

Brian May (Queen)

C7                                      F

"Take good care of what you've got." my father said to me.

As he puffed his pipe and Baby B. dandled on his knee.

F                F7           Bb    Bbm        C        C7   F

"Don't fool with fools who'll turn away.  Keep all Good Company."

F  C7  F    F       C7          F

Oo-oo-----, oo-oo!  Oo-oo-----, oo-oo!

F            F7        Bb        Bbm     C         C7   F

Take care of those you call your own and keep Good Company

Soon I grew and happy, too, my very good friends and me.

We'd play all day and Sally J., the girl from number four.

And very soon I begged her, "Won't you keep me company?"

Oo-oo-----, oo-oo!  Oo-oo-----, oo-oo!

"Come, marry me, forever more we'll be good company."

     D7             Gm

Now, marriage is an institution sure.

   C               F                 D7

My wife and I, our needs and nothing more.

       Gm

All my friends by a year, by and by disappeared.

          Bbm           C    C7  F

But we're safe enough behind our door.

I flourished in my humble trade, my reputation grew.

The work devoured my waking hours but when my time was through.

Reward of all my efforts my own limited Company.

                             Bbm         C

I hardly noticed Sally as we parted Company.

Bbm             Bbm/A        Bbm/Ab   Bbm/G           Bbm             C      C7

All through the years in the end it appears there was never really anyone but me.

Now I'm old I puff my pipe but no-one's there to see.

I ponder on the lesson of my life's insanity.

Take care of those you call your own and keep Good Company.

Good Day Sunshine

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

D        A         D        A         G7

Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine.

          C    A7            D7

I need to laugh and when the sun is out

G7                       C

I've got something I can laugh about.

       C   A7    D7

I feel good in a special way.

G7                     C

I'm in love and it's a sunny day.

Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine.

We take a walk, the sun shining down.

Burns my feet as they touch the ground

F    D7    G7   C7    F

Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine.

And then we'd lie beneath a shady tree.

I love her and she's loving me.

She feels good, she knows she's looking fine.

I'm so proud to know that she is mine.

Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine.

D        A         D        A         G7

Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine.

A7

Good day sunshine, good day sunshine, good day sunshine.
Good Life

Words & Music:

Francis Dunnery

Gorgeous song and hard to get the chords right.  Best I can do is the two tabs below.  Pick your fave and make it sound as you will.

Softly now, you owe it to the world,

And everyone knows that you're my favourite girl.

But there's some things in life that are not meant to be.

I'm not meant for you and your not meant for me.

Here's to our problems and here's to our fights,

Here's to our achings and here's to you having a good life

From me...good life...

Softer now, you owe it to yourself,

And don't think that you will be left on the shelf.

'Cause there's someone for you and there's someone for me.

Like me, you'll meet them eventually.

Here's to your lover and here's to my wife.

Here's to your children and here's to you having a good life

From me...good life...

Baby, baby, baby, baby.

Baby, baby, baby, baby, baby, baby.

Louder now, you've lost all your pain.

You're married with children and happy again.

And now I'm regretting the move that I made.

Fatal mistakes are so easily made.

Enough of my problems, they only cause fights.

Forget that I rang you and promise you'll have such a

Beautifully happy and painlessly romantic good life

From me...good life...

"Good Life" Tab by element16161:

Verse

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

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

G----0----0----0-----2p0----------|  8x

C---0----0----0----------5--------|

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

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

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

B-----1--------1------------1---------1--------|

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

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

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

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

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

B-----1--------1---------1---------1---------|

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

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

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

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

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

B-----1---------1---------1---------1------------|

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

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

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

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

Chorus

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

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

G----0----0----0----2p0---------|  4x

C---0----0----0---------5-------|

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

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

"Good Life" Tab by rhode:

Db|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------|

Ab|------------------------------2h0----|------------------------------0--|

F |---------3--------3--------3-------3-|---------3--------3--------1-----| 2x
Db|------0--------0--------0------------|------0--------0--------0--------|

Ab|-3s5--------4--------2---------------|-3s5--------4--------2-----------|

Eb|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------|

Softly now..

Db|-----------------------------------|------------------------------------|

Ab|-----------------------------------|------------------------------------|

F |----------3----------------3-------|----------3-----------------3-------| 2x
Db|-------0-----0----------0-----0----|-------0-----0-----------0-----0----|

Ab|----4-----------4----4-------------|----4------------4----4-------------|

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

Something's in life...

Db|------------------------------------|---------------------------------|

Ab|------------------------------------|---------------------------------|

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

Db|-------0-----0-----------0-----0----|-------0-----0-----------0-----0-|

Ab|----2-----------2-----2-----------2-|----2-----------2-----2----------|

Eb|-0-----------------0----------------|-0-----------------0-------------|

Here's to our problems...

Db|-----------0---------------------------|

Ab|--------2-----2-----------2-----2------|

F |-----3-----------3-----3---------------|

Db|---------------------------------------|

Ab|--0-----------------0------------------|

Eb|---------------------------------------|

Back to the beginning!

Good Mornin' Blues

Words & Music:

Huddie "Leadbelly" Ledbetter

(with new material by John A. & Alan Lomax)

E                                    E7

Good mornin' blues, blues how do you do?

A                                    E     E7

Good mornin' blues, blues how do you do?

    B7                      A7                E   E7   A   C7   E   B7

I'm feelin' all right, good mornin', how are you?

I lay down last night, turnin' from side to side.

Tossin' & turnin', yeah, turnin' from side to side.

I was not sick, I was just dissatisfied.

I got up this mornin', blues walkin' ‘round my bed.

Up this morning, and the blues were walkin' ‘round my bed.

Went to eat my breakfast, blues was all in my bread.

I sent for you yesterday, here you come a-walkin' today.

Sent for yu yesterday, and here you come a-rackin' today.

You got your mouth wide open, but you don't know what to say.

Good Morning, Good Morning

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

     A             D             A             D             A

Good morning, good morning, good morning, good morning, good morning.

A                G                              A

Nothing to do to save his life, call his wife in.

A                    G                           A

Nothing to say but, "What a day!  How's your boy been?"

D                         E

Nothing to do, it's up to you.

E7       A                   G

I've got nothing to say but "It's okay.

G    A             D             A

Good morning, good morning, good morning."

Going to work, don't want to do, feeling low down.

Heading for home, you start to roam, then you're in town.

A         D                     A

Everybody knows there's nothing doing.

Everything is closed it's like a ruin.

Everyone you see is half asleep.

And you're on your own you're in the street.

After a while you start to smile, now you feel cool.

Then you decide to take a walk by the old school.

Nothing has changed it's still the same.

I've got nothing to say but "It's okay.

Good morning, good morning, good morning."

A   G   A   G   A   D

People running around, it's 5:00.

Everywhere in town it's getting dark.

Everyone you see is full of life.

It's time for tea and meet the wife.

Somebody needs to know the time, glad that I'm here.

Watching the skirts, you start to flirt, now you're in gear.

Go to show, you hope she goes.

I've got nothing to say but it's okay.

Good morning, good morning, good morning, good morning, good morning.

Good Ol' Boys

("The Dukes Of Hazzard" Theme)

Words & Music:

Waylon Jennings.

This is transcribed in the August 2005 issue of Guitar One.

B7    E

                  E                      A

Just two good ol' boys, never meaning no harm.

       E                        B7

Beats all you ever saw, been in trouble with the law

                        E

Since the day they were born.

Straight in the curves, flat on the hills.

Someday the mountain might get' em,

But the law never will.

CHORUS:  [2x]
B7

Making their way, The only way they know how.

                                                  E

That's just a little bit more than the law will allow.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

CHORUS:

I'm a good ol' boy; you know my mama loves me.

But she don't understand, they keep a-showin' my hands

And not my face on T.V.

OUTRO: [solo over verse chords and out]
Good Riddance

(Time Of Your Life)

Words & Music:

Billy Joe Armstrong & Frank Wright (Green Day)

There's a nice acoustic tab of this in the January 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

G       C9              Dsus4             G

Another turning point a fork stuck in the road.

G              C9             Dsus4              G

Time grabs you by the wrist directs you where to go.

Em          Dsus4        C9                 G

So make the best of this test and don't ask why.

Em         Dsus4          C9                G

It's not a question but a lesson learned in time.

CHORUS:

Em                  G            Em              G

It's something unpredictable and in the end it's right.

Em                  Dsus4       G   C  Dsus4  G

I hope you had the time of your life.

So take the photographs and still frames in your mind;

Hang it on a shelf; in good health and good time.

Tattoos and memories and dead skin on trial.

For what it's worth, it was worth all the while.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE

CHORUS:

Chords:

G(modal) = 320033

C9       = 032033

Dsus4    = 000233

Em7      = 022033

Good Time

Words & Music:

Kirk Miller (Leroy)

E              B            A                  E

Rollercoaster, Holy Roller, I got shot down in Southern California.

E

All along you never loved me, yeah.

B

'Til the day that you shut me off.

A                        E

And now that it's over I hope that you've found what you're after.

CHORUS:

A       B             E E7 A         B                       E  E7

Are you having a good time with your friends and your French wine?

A                  B                   E    E/D#  C#m        B

So, now I'm gonna warn ya that there's only so--- much I can owe.

A       B             D                  E      D         [stop chord]

Are you having a good time?  Yeah, yeah, yeah!  Aahahooooo!

              E               B

You're like a movie star, yes, driving in your fancy car.

A  [stop chord]
And there ain't nothing I can do about it!

E                             B

Spending money never mattered, 'cause always daddy paid the damage.

A

But now that you're living on the hills,

  E

I hope that you're social life doesn't get you killed, aoohhhhhh!

CHORUS, VERSE 1 REPRISE & CHORUS:

OUTRO:

             D                      E

And it ain't easy being on top, no, no.

             D                      E

And it ain't easy being on top, no, no.  (Ain't easy living in the hills, yeah)

             D                    E

And it ain't easy being on top, no, no.  (And you're up with the stars.) 

             D                    E

And it ain't easy being on top, no, no.  (...with higher society.) 

             D                    E

And it ain't easy being on top, no, no.  (You're on top of the world, yeah.)

Good Times, Bad Times

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page, Robert Plant, John Jones & John Bonham

This is fully transcribed in the September 2005 issue of Guitar One.  I've given the basic chords with the lyrics and included Brian Gelvin's tab below that.

       E

In the days of my youth,

      D

I was told what it means to be a man,

E

Now I've reached that age,

              D

I've tried to do all those things the best I can.

   E

No matter how I try,

          E

I find my way into the same old jam.

CHORUS:

A           G   D          A               G  D

Good Times, Bad Times, you know I had my share;

        B                     A          E

When my woman left home for a brown-eyed man,

E           A5 B5               A5 B5  (slide from A5 to B50

You know, I still don't seem to care.

BRIDGE:

F#5

Sixteen, I fell in love with a girl as sweet as could be,

Only took a couple of days 'til she was rid of me.

She swore that she would be all mine and love me till the end,

But when I whispered in her ear, I lost another friend, oooh.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [over verse riffs]

I know what it means to be alone, I sure do wish I was at home.

I don't care what the neighbors say,

I'm gonna love you each and every day.

You can feel the beat within my heart.

Realize, sweet babe, we ain't ever gonna part.

Good Times Bad Times Tab

Tabbed by Brian Gelvin

This is somewhat an easy song once you get the patern and speed right.  The 2 guitar lines will not be completely lined up, but I'll do my best.  There are 3 guitars elctric 6-strings 1, 2, and 3.  Standard tuning.

Key:

\=slide down
/=slide up
BB=bend 2 full steps

B=bend a full step
b=bend a half step
Bb=bend 1 and a half step

^=bend one-forth step
R=return bend
~=vibrato

x=finger mute
H=hammer
PM=palm mute

p=pull off

Intro:Guitar 1

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

|9--9--------9--9--------9--9--------9--9--------9--9--------|

|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--------|

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

|                                                      In the

|Guitar 2

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

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

|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--------|

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

Verse 1:

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

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

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

|9--9\---------7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9\-------|

|7--7\-------5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--7--7\-------|

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

|days of my youth I was told what it means to be a man.__

|

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

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

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

|9--9----------7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9\-------|

|7--7--------5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--7--7\-------|

|0--0------------------------------------0--0\-------|

PM-|

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

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

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

|--7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9\---------7---7---7---4-7-----------|

|5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--7--7\-------5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--|

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

| And now I've reached that age I've tried to do all those things the best I

|

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

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

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

|--7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9\---------7---7-------4-7-----------|

|5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--7--7\-------5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--|

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

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

|9--9^-----------------------------------9--9\-------------------------------------------|

|9--9^-----------7---7-------------------9--9\-----------7---7---------------------------|

|9--9^---------7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9\---------7---7---7---4-7-------------------|

|7--7^-------5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--7--7\-------5-----------5-----4~~~5/-6/-7~~~~~~-|

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

|can._                           No mat-ter how I try find my way in-to the same old jam.

|                         PM|

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

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

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

|9--9^---------7---7---7-----7-----------9--9^---------7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9^--|

|7--7^-------5-----------5-0---4~~~5--6--7--7^-------5-------5---5-----4~~~5--6--7--7^--|

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

                            Chorus:

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

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

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

|-------7---7---4-7-------------------------------------------------------2-2--2----7\-5/7-|

|0-5H---------5-----4~~~5--6----------------------------------------------0-0--0--0--------|

|-----------------------------4/5---------------------------------------0------------------|

|                            Good times, bad times, you know I've had my share.___ Well, my

|

|----------------------------3/5--3--x-x----------------------------5\-x-x----10-----------|

|----------------------------3/5--5--x-x-7-12-12-10--10-10-0-3/5----5\-x-x-12-12----7-7-7\-|

|----7---7-------------------4/6--6--x-x-7-12-12-11--11-11-0-4/6----6\-x-x-12-12--7-7-7-7\-|

|0-7---7---7---4-7-----------5/7--7--x-x-7-12-12-12--12-12-0-5/7-7--7\-x-x-12-12--7-7-7-7\-|

|0-5---------5-----4~~~5--6--5/7--7--x-x-5-10-10-12--12-12-0-5/7-7--7\-x-x-10-10--5-5-5-5\-|

|----------------------------3/5--5------5-10-10-10--10-10---3/5-5--5\-----10--------------|

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

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

|--------------------------------------------------4\------|

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

|--------------------------------------------------2\------|

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

|woman left home for a brown eyed man But I still don't seem to care.___

|

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

|--------7--14--14-14--12-12-12--------7-------------------|

|--------8--14--14-14--13-13-13--------8-------------------|

|--------9--14--14-14--14-14-14--------9----9--9--9--9--9\-|

|7--7----9--12--12-12--14-14-14--9--9--9----9--9--9--9--9\-|

|9--9-------12--12-12--12-12-12--7--7-------7--7--7--7--7\-|

           |__3__|

Guitars 1 & 2

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

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

|--------11p9-11-x-4p2-4----------11p9-11--4p2-4p2-|

|--------11p9-11-x-4p2-4----------11p9-11--4p2-4p2-|

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

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

Six-teen I fell in love with a girl as sweet as could be.  It

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

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

|--------11p9-11--4p2-4-x----------11p9-11--4p2--4p2-|

|--------11p9-11--4p2-4-x----------11p9-11--4p2--4p2-|

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

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

only took a couple of days 'till she was rid of me._   She

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

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

|--------11p9-11--4p2-4p2----------11p9-11--4p2-4p2-|

|--------11p9-11--4p2-4p2----------11p9-11--4p2-4p2-|

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

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

swore that she would be all mine and love me'till the end, but

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

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

|--------------------------------------------------*--|

|--------11p9-11--4-2-4-2----------11p9-11--4p2-4/(5)-|*Parenthesised notes

|--------11p9-11--4-2-4-2----------11p9-11--4p2-4/(5)-| are played by

|---4--------------------------4----------------------| Guitar 1 only.

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

when I whispered in her ear I lost another friend.  Oh!

Guitar 1

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

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

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

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

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

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

|Good times, bad times, you know I've had my share.  Well, my

|Guitar 2

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

|/6----6-------7-7----11-11-11-------------------------------------0------------|

|/6----6-------8-8----11-11-11--------------------------------------------------|

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

|/4----4----/9-9-9--9----9--9-----11--11--11--11--11--11--11--11\-------11------|

|-----------/7---7-------------9--9---9---9---9---9---9---9---9-\-------9-------|

|wo-man left home for a brown eyed man,__ but I still don't seem to care._____

|

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

|4/6-6--6--6-6-12--x-10--10-10-10--------------------------------------------6--|

|4/6-6--6--6-6-11--x-11--11-11-11--------------------------------------------6--|

|4/6-6--6--6-6-11--x-11--11-11-11-9/11-11--11--11--11--11--11--11--11--11----6--|

|2/4-4--4--4-4-9---x-9---9--9--9--9/11-11--11--11--11--11--11--11--11--11----4--|

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

Solo:Guitar 1

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

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

|14B-------14B----------------14b-------14BR12H----14-12--|

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

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

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

|

|Guitar 2

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

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

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

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

|7--------7------7---4/-5----5--5--5--7----7----7--------|

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

|

|Guitar 3

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

|*-------------------------------------------------------|

|9\------------------------------------------------------|

|9\------------------------------------------------------|

|7\------------------------------------------------------|

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

*Gruadually slide on all of the guitar 3 parts.

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

|---------------------------15-------------------|

|------12^----12-14-12-14b-----14--12H-14-12--0--|

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

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

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

|

|

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

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

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

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

|7------7--7---4/----5-5---5---5---7---7---------|

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

|

|

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

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

|9\----------------------------------------------|

|9\----------------------------------------------|

|7\----------------------------------------------|

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

|_____*_______|

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

|20BB-------------17-17-17~~~20-17--|

|-----------------------------------| *hold the bend then evenly release it.

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

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

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

|

|

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

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

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

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

|7--7--7---4/5-5--5--5--7--7--7--7--|

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

|

|

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

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

|9\---------------------------------|

|9\---------------------------------|

|7\---------------------------------|

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

                |____3___|

|---------------|*--*-*--|-------------------|

|20B--20--17----17-20-17H----17--------------|

|------------19-----------19----19-19B~x-x-x-| *these 3 notes are

|--------------------------------------x-x-x-| thirdy second

|--------------------------------------------| notes

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

|

|

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

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

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

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

|7---7---7----4/5-5--5--5---7---7---7---7----|

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

|

|

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

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

|9\------------------------------------------|

|9\------------------------------------------|

|7\------------------------------------------|

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

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

|-------------------------------------------12----12-15p12-15-12-15----|

|-------------------------12----12-14p12-14----14----------------------|

|------12----12-14p12-14H-12-14----------------------------------------|

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

|7-----7-----7-------4/5--5----5----5----7----7----7----7--------------|

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

|

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

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

|9\---------------------------------------------------------------------|

|9\---------------------------------------------------------------------|

|7\---------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

NOTE:The 2nd guitar is to be played with guitar 1 evenly but the solo is big and I can't fit all of guitar 1's stuff to match the 2nd guitar.

|15B--15~15^~----------17b-17B-17b-17B-17b-17B-|

|------------17-15^-17-------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

|7----7---7----4/5---5---5----7---7---7---7----|

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

|

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

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

|9\--------------------------------------------|

|9\--------------------------------------------|

|7\--------------------------------------------|

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

|17B-15----15-17--17p16--17--16-17p16-17B-15b--|

|-------17-------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

|7------7-----7-------4-/-5----5--5--7----7----|

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

|

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

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

|9\--------------------------------------------|

|9\--------------------------------------------|

|7\--------------------------------------------|

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

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

|17~~17~17~17-15B-17BB--------15~~~~~~~~-|

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

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

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

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

|

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

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

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

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

|7--7--7---4/5--5--5---7----------------|

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

|

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

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

|9\-------------------------------------|

|9\-------------------------------------|

|7\-------------------------------------|

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

Guitar 1

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

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

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

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

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

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

|Good times, bad times,_____  you

|Guitar 2

|---5--5--x-x-----x-10------10-10--|

|---5--5--x-x-12--x-10------10-10--|

|---6--6--x-x-12--x-11------11-11--|

|---7--7--x-x-12--x-12------12-12--|

|7--7--7--x-x-10----12------12-12--|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

|know I've had my share.__  Well, my

|

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

|-----5-5-x-x-12-12-12-12-10-10--10--|

|-----6-6-x-x-12-12-12-12-11-11--11--|

|-----7-7-x-x-12-12-12-12-12-12--12--|

|7----7-7-----10-10-10-10-12-12--12--|

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

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

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

|-----------4~~~~~~4--4-4-4---|

|4--4-------4~~~~~~4--4-4-4---|

|2--2--2~~~~2~~~~~~2--2-2-2---|

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

|woman left home for a brown eyed man,_ but I

|

|------7--x-x-------x-------x-|

|------7--x-x-14-14-x-12-12-x-|

|------8--x-x-14-14-x-13-13-x-|

|------9--x-x-14-14-x-14-14-x-|

|9--9--9------12-12---14-14---|

|7--7---------12-12---12-12---|

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

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

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

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

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

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

|still don't seem to care._________

|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

|---15p12----12----12-----------------------------------------------------|

|---------14----14----14-12-14Hp12----12----------------------------------|

|----------------------------------14----14p12-14p12----12----------------|

|----------------------------------------------------14----14p12-14p12p10-|

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

|

|

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

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

|9---9\-------------------------------------------------------------------|

|9---9\-------------------------------------------------------------------|

|7---7\-------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

    Gruadually slide down

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

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

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

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

|12p10------------------------------|

|------12-10~~~~10-10~~~~~~~~10/11--|

||

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

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

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

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

|5-----------5-----4~~~~5---6-------|

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

|-------------------15B--15B--15B--15B--15B--15~~~~-|

|17~~~~~~-----------15B--15B--15B--15B--15B--15~~~~-|

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

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

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

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

|I don't care__ what the neigh-bors____  say,______

|

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

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

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

|9--9----------------7---7---7---7---4-7-----------|

|7--7------------------5-------5---5-----4~~~~5--6-|

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

|15~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~--------------------------|

|15~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~--------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|I'm gon-na love____ you each and ev-'ry day.______

|

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

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

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

|9--9--------------------7---7---7---4-7-----------|

|7--7------------------5-----------5-----4~~~~5--6-|

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

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

|-----------------------------20B--20B-20b-20B-20b-20B-20b-20B-|

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

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

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

|12~~~~~~~~~~~-------------------------------------------------|

|I know what it means to be a-lone,____

|

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

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

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

|9--9-----------------------------7-7-7-----4-7----------------|

|7--7------------------------0-5H---------5-----4~~~~~~~5--6---|

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

|--------------------0------------19BB-----------20BB----------|

|20B--20~~~~~~~---0---------------19Bb---20BB------------------|

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

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

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

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

|I sure wish I was at home.____________

|

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

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

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

|9--9-----------------------------7---7---7---4-7--------------|

|7--7---------------------------5-------5---5-----4~~~~~5--6---|

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

Begin Fade

|14b---------------------14b-14b---14b-------------------------|

|----14B-14----14-14~~---14b-------14b--14~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-----|

|-----------14--------14----------------14~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~14---|

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

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

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

|                       You can feel the beat__ with-in__ my

|

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

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

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

|9--9---------------------7---7---7---4-7----------------------|

|7--7-------------------5-----------5-----4~~~~~~4--5---6------|

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

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

|15-----------------------------------------------------------------|

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

|---------14-12-------14p12-14p12----12-----------------------------|

|---------------------------------14----14p12\10-12p10----10-12Hp10-|

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

|heart._______

|

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

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

|9--9---------------------------------------------------------------|

|9--9---------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

|10~~~~~~~5b---5~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-|

|Realize sweet babe we ain't never gonna part.__

|

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

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

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

|--7---7---7---4-7-----------9--9----------------|

|5-----------5-----4~~~5--6--7--7----------------|

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

|--------17B--17\15----17-15-17-15-17--15-15/16~~~~~~~---|

|-------------------17-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|

|                                                Fade out

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

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

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

|-------7---7---4-7----------------9---9-----------------|

|0-5H---------5-----4~~~~~~5---6---7---7-----------------|

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

Good Times Roll

Words & Music:

Ric Ocasek (The Cars)

[capo 2]

A                                 G           A

Let the good times roll, let them knock you around.

Let the good times roll, let them make you a clown.

CHORUS:

Am                 G

Let them leave you up in the air.

F                   G

Let them brush your rock and roll hair.

        A

Let the good times roll.

        F

Let the good times roll.

        D    C     G   A

Let the good times roll.

Let the stories be told, let them say what they want.

Let the photos be old, let them show what they want.

CHORUS:

If the illusion is real, let them give you a ride.

If they got thunder appeal, let them be on your side.

CHORUS:

Good Vibrations

Words & Music:

Brian Wilson (The Beach Boys)

Dm                  C                         Bb                              A

I love the colorful clothes she wears and the way the sunlight plays upon her hair.

Dm                    C      Bb                              A                   C7

I hear the sound of a gentle word on the wind that lifts her perfume through the air.

CHORUS:

F

I'm picking up good vibrations.  She's giving me excitations.

I'm picking up good vibrations.  Ooo, bop-bop, good vibrations.

She's giving me the excitations.  Bop-bop, excitations.

G

Good, good, good, good vibrations.

I'm picking up good vibrations.  Ooo, bop-bop, good vibrations.

She's giving me the excitation.  Bop-bop, excitations.

A

Good, good, good, good vibrations.

I'm picking up good vibrations.  Ooo, bop-bop, good vibrations.

She's giving me the excitation.  Bop-bop, excitations.

I close my eyes; she's somehow closer, now.  Softly smile, I know she must be kind.

When I look in her eyes, she goes with me to a blossom world.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

D

I don't know where, but she sends me there.

A                           D

Oh, my, my love sensation!  Oh, my, my heart's elation!

E                    F#m        B7

Gotta keep those loving good vibrations a-happ'ning with her  [3x]

E   F#m   B7   E   E7

                   Ahhhhhh!

A

Good, good, good, good vibrations.

I'm picking up good vibrations.  Ooo, bop-bop, good vibrations.

She's giving me the excitation.  Bop-bop, excitations.

G

Good, good, good, good vibrations.

I'm picking up good vibrations.  Bop-bop, excitations.

F    Bb

F                                 G

La-da-da-da-daaa, la-da-daaaa.    La-da-da-da-daaa, la-da-daaaa.

A                                 G                              [last time:  F and out]
La-da-da-da-daaa, la-da-daaaa.    La-da-da-da-daaa, la-da-daaaa.

Good Year For The Roses

Words & Music:

Jerry Chesnut

(transcribed by Eric Dongu)

      A

I can hardly bear the sight of lipstick

           D                   A

On the cigarettes there in the ashtray

      A

Lyin' cold the way you left 'em,

                         D           A

But at least your lips caressed them while you packed

       D

Or the lip-print on a half-filled cup of coffee

                           A

That you poured and didn't drink

       E

But at least you thought you wanted it,

                                       A  Asus  A

That's so much more than I can say for me

CHORUS:

                         D   E                           A

What a good year for the roses, many blooms still linger there

Bm      E7                                                A  Asus4  A

The lawn could stand another mowin'.  Funny, I don't even care.

D     E                                          D   A

As you turn to walk away, as the door behind you closes,

Bm    E7

The only thing I have to say,

                              A    D    C#m    Bm    A

"It's been a good year for the ros--------------------es."

After three full years of marriage,

It's the first time that you haven't made the bed

I guess the reason we're not talkin',

There's so little left to say we haven't said

While a million thoughts go racin' through my mind,

I find I haven't said a word

From the bedroom the familiar sound

Of a baby's cryin' goes unheard

CHORUS:

Goodbye Girl

Words & Music:

Chris Difford & Glenn Tilbrook (Squeeze)

D              A                    D          A  [etc.]
I met her in a poolroom (barroom).  Her name I didn't catch.

She looks like something special.  The kind who'd understand.

The room was almost spinning.  She pulled another smile.

She had the grace like pleasure.  She had a certain style.

CHORUS:

G            A         G              A

Sunlight on the lino.  Woke me with a shake.

G                  A                   D

I looked around to find her but she had gone.

D             G D             G D             A

Goodbye girl. Goodbye girl. Goodbye girl.

She took me to her motel.  A room on the second floor.

The kettle and two coffees.  A number on the door.

She said, "I hardly know you".  Agreed we kissed goodnight.

I knew that in the morning.  Somehow, I'd wake to find...

CHORUS:

I've lost my silver razor (blue address book).

My club room locker keys.

The money in the waist coat (fur coat).

It doesn't bother me.

My wife has moved to Jersey (Guernsey).

So, mugged is not the word.

If you ever see her, say "Hello, goodbye girl".

CHORUS:
Goodbye Yellow Brick Road

Words & Music:

Bernie Taupin & Elton John

F   C   Dm   C   Bb   C   F

Gm                      C     F                     Bb

When are you gonna come down? When are you going to land?

Gm                                C           F

I should have stayed on the farm, should have listened to my old man.

Gm                            C        F                   Bb

You know you can't hold me forever - I didn't sign up with you.

Eb                         C

I'm not a present for your friends to open.

     F                                 Db  Eb   Ab  Db   Db  C7

This boy's too young to be singing the blues... Ah...... Ah....

CHORUS:

    F                    A7             Bb              F

So, goodbye yellow brick road where the dogs of society howl.

D7                         Gm            C                F

You can't plant me in your penthouse I'm going back to my plow.

Dm                      A                  Bb                      Db

Back to the howling old owl in the woods - hunting the horny black toad.

Db  Eb   F         C        Dm         F

Oh, I've finally decided my future lies.

  Bb       C            Db  Eb  Ab  Db  Db  C  F

Beyond the yellow brick road... Ah..... Ah......

What do you think you'll do then? I bet they shoot down your plane.

It'll take you a couple of vodka & tonics to set you on your feet again.

Maybe you'll get a replacement, there's plenty like me to be found.

Mongrels who ain't got a penny,

Sniffing for tidbits like you on the ground... Ah... Ah...

CHORUS:

Goodnight, Saigon

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

F    Dm    Bb    G

           Dm           Dm7    C                   Dm          Dm7  C

We met as soul mates on Parris Island, we left as inmates from an asylum.

            Em   Am            Em    Am

And we were sharp, as sharp as knives

            Dm            Dm/C         G       C G

And we were so gung-ho to lay down our lives.

We came in spastic like tameless horses, we left in plastic as numbered corpses.

And we learned fast to travel light, 

              Dm            C            Bb      G  Dm  G 

Our arms were heavy but our bellies were tight.

We had no home front, we had no soft soap.  They sent us Playboy, they gave us Bob Hope.

We dug in deep and shot on sight

              Dm                F          G       C G

And prayed to Jesus Christ with all of our might.

We had no cameras to shoot the landscape we passed the hash pipe and played our Doors tapes.

And it was dark, so dark at night

            Dm                     Dm/C                   Bb           F6/A         G

And we held on to each other, like brother to brother, we promised our mothers we'd write.

CHORUS:

             F      Bb     C       C7           F      Bb     C       C7

And we would all go down together, we said we'd all go down together,

              F      Bb     G       F  Dm  C

Yes, we would all go down together.

Remember Charlie, remember Baker, they left their childhood on every acre.

And who was wrong? And who was right?

          Dm            C            Bb     G

It didn't matter in the thick of the fight.

Am Em       C   Dm     E    Dm Dm7 E

We held the day in the palm of our hand.

Am   Em        C     Dm      E     Dm         C+

They ruled the night and the night seemed to  last

E  C    E  Dm           Dm7    C

As long as six weeks on Parris Island.  We held the coastline, they held the highlands,

And they were sharp, as sharp as knives,

               Dm                  Dm/C            

They heard the hum of motors, they counted the rotors

    Bb         F6/A     G

And waited for us to arrive.

CHORUS:  [out on vamp:  G    F    Dm    Bb]
Goon Squad

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

(Transcribed by Ian Tanner)

Intro riff:  [guitar melody - single notes over Em: E(low) E(high) D B  E(low) C B G]

Em              D               Em 

Mother, Father, I'm here in the zoo 

D       Em               D                Em 

I can't come home 'cause I've grown up too soon 

Em                   D            Em 

I got my sentence    I got my command 

      D                   Em        A 

They said they'd make me major if I met all their demands 

G            D/F#           A 

I could be a corp'ral into corp'ral punishment 

G              D/F#         A 

Or the gen'ral manager of a large establishment 

     G                  D/F#            A 

They pat some good boys on the back and put some to the rod 

      A 

But I never thought they'd put me in the 

CHORUS:

Em        D    Em         C                G/B              D              G

Goon squad----.  They've come to look you over and they're giving you the eye.

Em        D    Em       C                G/B                D              G 

Goon squad----.   They want you to come out to play You'd better say goodbye 

INTRO RIFF:

Some grow up just like their dads    And some grow up too tall 

Some go drinking with the lads    Some don't grow up at all 

And you must find the proper place    For everything you see 

But you'll never get to make a lampshade out of me 

I could join a chain of males or be the missing (a) link 

Looking for a lucky girl to put me in the pink 

They pat some good boys on the back and put some to the rod 

But I never thought they'd put me in the 

CHORUS:

INTRO 

Mother, Father, I'm doing so well,

I'm making such progress now that you can hardly tell 

I fit in a little dedication    With one eye on the clock 

They caught you under medication    You could be in for a shock 

Thinking up the alibis that ev'ryone's forgotten 

Just another mummy's boy gone to rotten 

They pat some good boys on the back and put some to the rod 

But I never thought they'd put me in the 

CHORUS: & OUTRO:  [Intro riff repeated & out]
Got My Mind Set On You

Words & Music:

George Harrison

CHORUS:

[n.c.]        C#m G# C#    [n.c.]        E   B  E

I got my mind set on you.  I got my mind set on you.

[n.c.]        C#m G# C#    [n.c.]        E   B  E

I got my mind set on you.  I got my mind set on you.

                    E  A  B              E       A   B  [etc.]

But it's gonna take money, a whole lotta spending money.

It's gonna take plenty of money to do it right, child.

It's gonna take time, a whole lot of precious time.

It's gonna take patience and time, hmmm.

   E         A         E         A         E

To do it, to do it, to do it, to do it, to do it,

   A     E

To do it right, child.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

    E                         A         E               A

And this time I know it's for real, the feelings that I feel.

  E                A                  E                 B

I know if I put my mind to it, I know that I really can do it.

CHORUS:

VERSE ONE REPRISE:

VERSE TWO REPRISE:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  C#m  G#  C#  E  B  E [2x]

CHORUS:

BRIDGE REPRISE:

VERSE ONE REPRISE:

VERSE TWO REPRISE:

OUTRO:

C#m G# C#m  E   B  E

Set on you, set on you.  [repeat and out]
Got To Get You Into My Life

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

D11      G

G                                                      F/G

I was alone, I took a ride, I didn't know what I would find there.

G                                                   F/G

Another road were maybe I could see another kind of mind there.

Bm  Bm/A#     Bm/A     Bm/G#

Ooooh, then I suddenly see you.

Bm  Bm/A#    Bm/A       Bm/G#

Ooooh, did I tell you I need you

C     C/B    Am7   D     G

Every single day-- of my life?

You didn't run, you didn't lie, you knew I wanted just hold you.

And had you gone, you knew in time we'd meet again, for I had told you.

Ooooh, you were meant to be near me.

Ooooh, and I want you to hear me.

Say we'll be together everyday

G                      C

Got to get you into my life!

D11               G

What can I do, what can I be, when I'm with you I want to stay there.

And if I'm true I'll never leave and if I do I know the way there.

Ooooh, then I suddenly see you.

Ooooh, did I tell you I need you

Every single day of my life?

G                      C   D11  G

Got to get you into my life!

G                      C   D11  G

Got to get you into my life!

The Great Mandella (The Wheel Of Life)

Words & Music:

Peter Yarrow, Albert Grossman & Mary Travers

A  D/F#  E  A  [2x]

      A(5)                               C                G

So, I told him that he'd better shut his mouth and do his job like a man.

       E7                                A

And he answered, "Listen, father, I will never kill another."

               D7              G

He thinks he's better than his brother that died.

         F#                      G            E7                        A

What the hell does he think he's doing to his father who brought him up right?

CHORUS:

          Em                 Am                                      Am7       Em

Take your place on the Great Mandella as it moves through your brief moment of time.

       C                   Em

Win or lose, now, you must choose, now.

     Am                                   Em

And, if you lose, you're only losing your life.

Tell the jailer not to bother with his meal of bread and water today.

He is fasting 'til the killing's over.

He's a martyr.  He thinks he's a prophet

But, he's a coward.  He's just playing a game.

He can't do it.  He can't change it.

It's been going on for ten thousand years.

CHORUS:

Tell the people they are safe, now.

Hunger stopped him.  He lies still in his cell.

Death has gagged his accusations.

We are free now.  We can kill now.

We can hate now.  Now, we can end the world.

We're not guilty.  He was crazy.

And it's been going on for ten thousand years.

CHORUS:

The Great Pretender

Words & Music:

Buck Ram

(arr: Roberto Guimarães & Roberto Crescioni)

You can, of course, play the easier version of any of these chords (i.e. D7 for Dsus4/7/9) and it will sound fine.

D   Ddim   D7

[n.c.] G9           D7/9     G9  G7/9    C9               C6/9  G9  G7/9

Oh---! Yes, I'm the great pretender.  Pretending that I'm doing well.

   C9      D/C        G9       C9         G9         D7/9        G9  D7/9

My need is such, I pretend too much.  I'm lonely, but no one can tell.

     G9          Am9      G9    G7/9   C9                    G9  G7/9

Oh! Yes, I'm the great pretender---, adrift in a world of my own.

  C9       D/C          G/B      C#dim        G9          D/C       G9  G7/9

I play the game, but to my real shame, you've left me to dream all alone.

CHORUS:

     C9                    G9

Too real is the feeling of make-believe 

     C9           Am9           G9           D7/13   Dsus4/7/9

Too real when I feel what my heart can't conceal 

     G9           D7/9     G9  G7/9     C9                      G9   G7/9

Oh!  Yes, I'm the great pretender, just laughing and gay like a clown.

  C9      D/C         G/B      C#dim    G9         D/C          E/G#  Am6

I seem to be what I'm not, you see, I'm wearing my heart like a crown.

   G9           D7/9          G9     G7/9.

Pretending that you're still around.

CHORUS:

G9           D7/9     G9  G7/9          C9                      G9   G7/9

Oh!  Yes, I'm the great pretender, just laughing and gay like a clown.

  C9      D/C         G/B      C#dim    G9         D/C          E/G#  Am6

I seem to be what I'm not, you see, I'm wearing my heart like a crown.

    G9            D7/9          G9 

Pretending that you're still around.

Green, Green Grass Of Home

Words & Music:

Claude "Curly" Putman, Jr.

        C                            F                  C

The old hometown looks the same as I step down from the train,

             C                        G   G7

And there to meet me was my Mamma and Papa,

             C               C7

And down the road I look and there runs Mary,

F

Hair of gold and lips like cherries.

     C                 G                     C

It's good to touch the green, green grass of home.

            C           C7             F

Oh, they'll all come to meet me, hands stretched and smiling sweetly.

        C                 G                     C

It's so good to touch the green, green grass of home.

The old house is still standing, though the paint is cracked and dry.

And there's that old oak tree that I used to play on.

And down the lane I walked with my sweet Mary,

Hair of gold and lips like cherries,

It's good to touch the green, green grass of home.

Then I awake and look around me at the gray walls that surround me,

Then I realize that I was only dreaming.

For there's the guard and the sad old padre,

When arm in arm we'll walk at daybreak,

And once again I'll touch the green, green grass of home.

             C           C7                F

Yes, they'll all come to see me 'neath the shade of that old oak tree,

          C                 G                     C

When they lay me 'neath the green, green grass of home.

Green Shirt

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
C

There's a smart young woman on a light blue screen

                              F

That comes into my room every night.

And she takes all the red, yellow, orange and green

And she turns them into black and white.

CHORUS:

        C              F              Bb            Bb/A       Bb/G       F

And you tease, and you flirt, and you shine all the buttons on your green shirt.

Bb                   F                   C

You can please yourself, but somebody's going to get it.

       Bb            F         C         Bb                F              G

Better cut off all identifying labels, before they get you on the torture table.

'Cause somewhere in the quisling clinic

There's a short time typist taking seconds over minutes.

She's listening into the Venus line,

She's picking out names, I hope none of them are mine.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Bb                 F              Bb                 F

Never said I was a stool pigeon.  Never said I was a diplomat.

Bb           F                    C                            F

Everybody is under suspicion; but you don't want to hear about that.

CHORUS:

       Bb             F             C          F

Better send the naked ledger to the big investigation.

Bb            F               C        F

Who put these fingerprints on my imagination?

There are wives in the windows, there are wives in the walls.

There are wives in the kitchens and wives in the halls.

There are wives on poles, there are wives in your face.

There are wives in holes, coming out all over the place.

CHORUS:

You can please yourself, but somebody's going to get it.

You can please yourself, but somebody's going to get it.

Guantanamera

(original Spanish version)

Words & Music:

Joseito Fernandez

This song, surprisingly, dates from 1928.  Its Cuban composer honed his musical talents as a newsboy on the streets of Havana, making up jingles to better hawk his papers.  An arrangement of this version is in the October 2009 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
D    Em    A    D    Em    A

CHORUS:

G             A       D         A

Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera,

D         Em  A       D         Em    A

Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera.

          D      Em     A         D         Em    A

Yo soy un hombre sincero, de donde crece la palma,

          D      Em     A         G            A

Yo soy un hombre sincero, de donde crece la palma,

            D       Em    A           D         Em   A

Y antes des morirme guiero, echar mis versos de alma,

CHORUS: [2x]
Mi verso es de un verde claro y de un carmin encendido.

Mi verso es de un verde claro y de un carmin encendido.

Mi verso es de un ciervo herido que busca en el monte amparo.

CHORUS:

Con los pobres de la tierra quiero yo mi suerte echar.

Con los pobres de la tierra quiero yo mi suerte echar.

El arroyo de la sierra me complace mas que el mar.

CHORUS:

Guantanamera

(English version)

Words & Music:

Joseito Fernandez

In some versions, the chorus is repeated at the beginning & end of each verse.  This song, surprisingly, dates from 1928.  Its Cuban composer honed his musical talents as a newsboy on the streets of Havana, making up jingles to better hawk his papers.  I do not know who provided the English version.

D    Em    A    D    Em    A

CHORUS:

G             A       D       A

Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera,

D         Em  A       D      Em  A

Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera.

          D      Em       A        D        Em   A

Yo soy un hombre sincero, de donde crece la palma,

          D      Em       A        G             A

Yo soy un hombre sincero, de donde crece la palma,

            D       Em    A           D         Em  A

Y antes des morirme guiero, echar mis versos de alma,

CHORUS:

I'm just a man who is trying to do some good before dying,

To ask each man and his brother, to bear no ill toward each other.

This life will never be hollow, to those who listen and follow.

CHORUS:

I write my rhymes with no learning, and yet with truth they are burning,

But is the world waiting for them or will they all just ignore them?

Have I a poet's illusion, a dream to die in seclusion?

CHORUS:

A little brook on a mountain, the cooling spray of a fountain,

Arouse in me an emotion, more than the vast boundless ocean,

For there's a wealth beyond measure, in little things that we treasure,

CHORUS:

Gymnopedie #1

(version 1 - Tabbed by Anders Karlsson)

Music: Eric Satie

There is a beautiful arrangement of this in the January 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

|-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|-----9--12-|-10---9----|-2---4--5--|

|-----2-----|-----2-----|-----2-----|-----2-----|----10-----|------9--9-|-----2-----|

|-----2-----|-----1-----|-----2-----|-----1-----|----11-----|-----9-----|-----2-----|

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

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

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

|-0---------|-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|-----9--12-|-10---9----|

|-----2-----|-2---2-----|-----2-----|-----2-----|-----2-----|----10-----|------9--9-|

|-----1-----|-----2-----|-----1-----|-----2-----|-----1-----|----11-----|-----9-----|

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

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

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

|-2---4--5--|-0---------|-4---------|-9---------|-----------|-----------|-----------|

|-----2-----|------2----|-----5-----|-----10----|-0---------~~0---------|~0---------|

|-----2-----|------1----|-----6-----|-----11----|-----------|----7------|-----2-----|

|-----------|------2----|-----6-----|-----11----|-----0-----|----7------|----2------|

|-----------|-0---------|-4---------|--9--------|----9------|-----9-----|-0---3-----|

|--0--------|-----------|-----------|-----------|-9---------|-9---------|-----------|

                                                                                                                                                                                            .                                                                 2/3 VIII- - - - - -

|-0--2---3--|-7----5-\2-|-5----3--2-|--5--------|~5-------5-|-7---8---10|-12--------|

|----0------|------0----|------0----|------5----|-----5-----|-----8-----|-----8--10-|

|----0------|------7----|-----------|------4----|-----6-----|-----9-----|-----9-----|

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

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

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

|-7---5--\-2|-5---------|~5-------5-|-10--------|

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

|-----7-----|-----4-----|----5------|-----7-----|

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

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

|-----------|-----------|-----------|-9---------|

First ending, then start over--->

IX - - - - - II - - - - -

|-9---------|-2-------2-|------5--7-|-----5---7-|-2---------|--3--------|-5---------|

|-----9-----|-----5-----|--9---0----|--9--5-----|---------3-|--5--------|-5---------|

|-----9-----|-----4-----|-----------|-----6-----|-----2---2-|--4--------|-6---------|

|-----11----|-----------|------5----|-----------|-----2---4-|-(5)-------|-7---------|

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

|-11--------|-4---------|--9--------|--9--------|-----4-----|--2--------|-7---------|

 Second ending, to end. --->

IX - - - - - VIII - - - -

|-----------|---------8-|-7----5----|-7----5----|-----------|-3---------|-5---------|

|-13--------|-----8-----|-----5---8-|-----5---8-|-1-------3-|-5---------|-5---------|

|-----9-----|-11--------|-----------|-----5-----|-----2---2-|-4---------|-5---------|

|----10-----|----10-----|-----5-----|-----5-----|-----2---4-|-5---------|-7---------|

|----12-----|----10-----|-----------|-----------|-2-------2-|-----------|-7---------|

|-9---------|-9---------|-9---------|-9---------|-----------|-2---------|-7---------|

Gymnopedie #1

(version 2 - Tabbed by John Kean)

Music: Eric Satie

Melody notes are marked with a "#" to distinguish them from the chords.  These notes could be brought out using artificial harmonics.

$

||----4-----|----4-----|----4-----|----4-----|---#4-#7--|#5-#4-----|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

|#6--6-----|#4--------|----6-----|----4-----|----6-----|----4-----|

|----------|----------|#6--------|#6--------|#6--------|#6--------|

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

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

|---#4-#7--|#5-#4-----|----4-----|----4-----|----4-----|#4--------|

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

|----6-----|----4-----|#6--6-----|#4--------|----4-----|----6-----|

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

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

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

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

|----2-----|----5-----|----5-----|---#2-#3--|----2-#2--|#5-#3-#2--|

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

|#4--------|----------|----5-----|----------|----------|----2-----|

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

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

|#0--------|------#0--|#2-#3-#5--|#7----#0--|#2-#0-----|#0--------|

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

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

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

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

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

              To Coda %

|------#0--|#5--------||#4--------|----4-----|------#2--|---#0-#2--|

|----0-----|----2-----||----4-----|----5-----|#4-#5-----|#4--0-----|

|----4-----|----2-----||----4-----|#6-#4-#6--|----4-----|----1-----|

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

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

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

             arp.        arp.

|-------5--|-10--------|-12--------||

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

|#1--4--6--|--7--------|--9--------|| D.S. $

|-------4--|--9--------|--9--------|| al Coda

|----4-----|--9--------|-11--------||

|-2--------|--7--------|--0--------||

 % Coda                                                   arp.     arp.

||#3--------|------#3--|#2-#0-----|#2-#0-----|-------5--|-10-----|-12-----||

||----0-----|#2-#3-----|------#3--|------#3--|----5--5--|--7-----|-12-----||

||----0-----|----4-----|----4-----|----4-----|#0--4--6--|--7-----|--9-----||

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

||----------|----------|----------|----------|----4-----|--9-----|-10-----||

||-2--------|-2--------|-2--------|-2--------|-2--------|--7-----|--0-----||

