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The Paddle Song

Words & Music:

Traditional Round

My paddle's clean and bright,

*Flashing with silver.

Follow the wild goose flight,

Dip, dip and swing.

Dip, dip and swing it back.

*Flashing with silver.

Follow the wild goose flight.

Dip, dip and swing.

*subsequent parts enter here

Correspondent Tony Meanwell reminds me that "at the end of the song, you're supposed to say 'dip, dip & swing' three times".  I remember singing that version as a kid at camp in Tennessee and the version as given above when I went to camp in New Hampshire about 7 years later.
Paradise

Words & Music:

Traditional

CHORUS:

G                                D

Daddy, won't you take me back to Muhlenberg county?

     G                                 A

Down by the green river where paradise lay.

          D                         G           D

Well, I'm sorry, my son, but you're too late in asking;

                          A         D

Mister Peabody's coal has hauled it away.

     D               G            D

When I was a boy, my family would travel

                                  A            D

Down to western Kentucky where my parents were born.

                                    G     D

There's a backwards old town that's often remembered.

                      A            D

So many times that my memories are worn.

Well, sometimes we'd travel right down the green river

To the abandoned old prison down by Adrie Hill.

Where the air smelled like snakes and we'd shoot with our pistols

But empty pop bottles was all we would kill.

CHORUS:

Then the coal company came with the world's largest shovel.

They tortured the timber and stripped all the land.

Well, they dug for their coal 'til the land was forsaken.

Then they wrote it all down as the progress of man.

CHORUS:

When I die, let my ashes float down the green river.

Let my soul roll on up to the Rochester Dam.

I'll be halfway to heaven with paradise waiting.

Just five miles away from where I am.

CHORUS:
Pass It On

Words & Music:

Kurt Kaiser

Many thanks to R. Latta for tracking down the composer of this song.

D               F#m      G          A

It only takes a spark to get a fire going.

    D                F#m      G              A

And soon all those around can warm up to its glowing.

       G              D     G     Em   A        Bm        D

That's how it is with God's love, once you've experienced it.

    G          D       G    D        G       A       D

You spread His love to everyone, you want to pass it on.

What a wondrous time is spring, when all the trees are budding.

The birds  begin to sing, the flowers start their blooming.

That's how it is with God's love, once you've experienced it.

You want to sing, it's fresh like spring, you want to pass it on.

I wish for you, my friend, the happiness that I've found.

You can depend on Him, it matters not to where you're bound

I'll shout it from the mountaintop, I want the world to know

The Lord of Love has come to me I want to pass it on.

Pata Pata

Words & Music:

Miriam Makeba

Chord riff for entire song is:  I  IV  I  V vamped ad infinitum.  The original chords are the barre chords Eb  Ab  Eb  Bb.  You can capo up and play E  A  E  B or A  D  A  E  or D  G  D  A  or whatever chord set suits you.

Khalisa Pata Pata.  Khalisa Pata Pata.

CHORUS:

Saguquka  sathi bheka, (Nantsi, Pata Pata)

Saguquka  sathi bheka, (Yiyo, Pata Pata)

Saguquka  sathi bheka, (Nantsi, Pata Pata)

Saguquka  sathi bheka, (Yiyo, Pata Pata)

Ha hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Nantsi, Pata Pata)

Hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Yiyo, Pata Pata)

Ha hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Nantsi, Pata Pata)

Hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Yiyo, Pata Pata)

CHORUS:

BRIDGE 1:

Pata Pata is the name of a dance, we did down Gauteng way 

Everybody starts to move [Khalisa Pata Pata]

As soon as Pata Pata begins to play [hayi-bo!]

CHORUS:

Ha hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Nantsi Pata Pata)

Hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Yiyo Pata Pata)

Ha hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Nantsi Pata Pata)

Hiya mama, hi-ya-mama (Yiyo Pata Pata)

CHORUS:

Ah-ah, ooooooh, oooh, ah-ah, ooooooh, oooh [2x]

BRIDGE 2:

Every Friday and Saturday nights, ooooh, it's Pata Pata time.

The music keeps going all night long.

'Til the morning sun begins to shine [Hayi-bo! Ha, hayi-bo!]
Khalisa Pata Pata.  Khalisa Pata Pata.

CHORUS:

Ha, hi-ya, mama!  Hi-ya, mama!  Hi-ya, mama!  Hi-ya, mama!

Hi-ya, mama!  Hi-ya, mama!  Oooohhhh!  Ah-ah!

Peace

Words & Music:

Traditional

C                       G

Peace, I ask of thee, O River.

C      G      C

Peace, peace, peace.

C                       G

When I learn to live serenely,

C     G    C

Cares will cease.

F                       C

From the hills I gather courage,

G7                     C

Visions of the days to be.

F                             C

Strength to lead and faith to follow,

G7                 C

All are given unto me.

C                       G

Peace, I ask of thee, O River.

C      G      C

Peace, peace, peace.

Peanut Butter And Jelly

Words & Music:

Traditional

This traditionally chanted a capella.

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

First, you take the peanuts and you dig 'em, you dig 'em!

Then you take the peanuts and you crush 'em, you crush 'em!

Then you take the peanuts and you spread 'em, you spread 'em!

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

Now, you take the berries and you pick 'em, you pick 'em!

Then you take the berries and you mush 'em, you mush 'em!

Then you take the berries and you spread 'em, you spread 'em!

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

Now, you take the sandwich and you bite it, you bite it!

Then you take the sandwich and you chew it, you chew it!

Then you take the sandwich and you swallow it, you swallow it!

Peanut, peanut butter!  (and jelly!)

Mmmmm, mmmmm ... mmmmm!

Pile Of Tin

Words & Music:

Traditional American

C

I've got a little pile of tin,

C                 G7         C

Nobody knows what shape it's in.

C

It's got four wheels and a running board,

C                 G7     C

It's a four-door, it's a Ford.

CHORUS:

C

Honk!  Honk!  Rattle!  Rattle!  Rattle!  Crash!  Beep!  Beep!

       G7

Honk!  Honk!  Rattle!  Rattle!  Rattle!  Crash!  Beep!  Beep!

       C

Honk!  Honk!  Rattle!  Rattle!  Rattle!  Crash!  Beep!  Beep!

       G7               [n.c.]
Honk!  Honk!  [spoken]  Two!  Three!  Four!

Romeo and Juliet,

On a balcony they set.

Scram, you guys, I got a date.

Shakespeare's comin' at a half-past eight.

CHORUS

I love myself, I think I'm grand.

I go to the movie and I hold my hand.

I get so fresh, I slap my face.

Gotta move to another place!

CHORUS

MOTIONS FOR CHORUS:

"Honk!  Honk!" - pretend to beep a horn in front of you

"Rattle., rattle..." - roll each forearm over the other

"Crash!" - clap hands

"Beep!  Beep!" - hit your nose with the fingertips of one hand

Pink Pajamas

(To the tune of "The Battle Hymn Of The Republic")

Words & Music:

Traditional

  F

I wear my pink pajamas in the summer when it's hot.

  Bb                              F

I wear my flannel nighties in the winter when it's not.

    F

And sometimes in the springtime, and sometimes in the fall,

  Bb                         C7              F

I jump between the sheets with nothing on at all.

Glory, glory, hallelujah!

Glory, glory, what's it to ya?

Glory, glory, hallelujah!

With nothing on at all!

Plaisir D'Amour

(Joan Baez version)

Words & Music:

Traditional French

CHORUS:

    A   E7 A       D    A       E  E7

Plaisir d'amour ne dure qu'un moment,

   D    E7 A    D    A     E7 A

Chagrin d'amour dure toute la vie.

The joys of love are but a moment long,

The pain of love endures the whole life long.

Your eyes kissed mine, I saw the love in them shine.

You brought me heaven right then when your eyes kissed mine.

My love loves me, and all the wonders I see,

A rainbow shines in my window, my love loves me.

And now he's gone, like a dream that fades into dawn,

But the words stay locked in my heartstrings, "My love loves me."

CHORUS:

Charlotte Church lyric version:

Plaisir d'amour ne dure qu'un moment, Chagrin d'amour dure toute la vie.

J'ai tout quitté pour l'ingrate Sylvie, Elle me quitte et prend un autre amant .

Plaisir d'amour ne dure qu'un moment, Chagrin d'amour dure toute la vie.

"Tant que cette eau coulera doucement Vers ce ruisseau qui borde la prairie,

Je t'aimerai", me répétait Sylvie. L'eau coule encor, elle a changé pourtant.

Plaisir d'amour ne dure qu'un moment, Chagrin d'amour dure toute la vie.

ENGLISH TRANSLATION:

The pleasure of love lasts only one moment, an unhappy love lasts all your life.

I very left for ungrateful Silvie, she left and took another one.

The pleasure of love lasts only one moment, an unhappy love lasts all your life.

"As long as the water will run gently towards this brook which borders the meadow,

I will love you", assured my Silvie.  Water always moves, always changes, however.

The pleasure of love lasts only one moment, an unhappy love lasts all your life.

The Playmates

[a.k.a. "Oh, Jolly Playmate", " Oh, Playmate, Come Out & Play With Me",

"Playmates" & "Poor Jolly Playmate"]

Words & Music:

Saxie Dowell

Master songhound Piet Van Allen ROCKS!  I had learned this as the dual hand games, "Oh, Jolly Playmate" and "Poor Jolly Playmate".  Piet tracked it down.  This was recorded as "Playmates" by the Kay Kyser Orchestra and was also the title of a 1941 film comedy starring Kay Kyser, John Barrymore & Lupe Velez.  He then tracked down the composer, Saxie Dowell, and the original words.  Saxie wrote the words & music (published Saintly-Joy-select, Inc., 1940) and it was a hit for Hal Kemp & The Smoothies.  It was also a hit for Wayne King & Gerry Mulligan!  Here they all are...does anyone have the chords to the original song?

1. Original version:

VERSE:

There's a catchy little tune a floatin' through the air,

You hear it here and there, they sing it ev'ry where

How it started, where it started, seems nobody knows.

But what's the diff'rence where it came from, here's the way it goes:

CHORUS 1:

Oh, Playmate, come out and play with me

And bring your dollies three.  Climb up my apple tree,

Look down my rain barrel, slide down my cellar door

And we'll be jolly friends forever more.

BRIDGE:

It was a rainy day, She couldn't come out to play,

With tearful eyes and tender sighs

I could hear her say:

CHORUS 2:

I'm sorry Playmate, I cannot play with you

My dollies have the flu, Boo-hoo hoo hoo hoo hoo.

Ain't got no rain barrel, ain't got no cellar door

But we'll be jolly friends forever more. 

2. "Oh, Jolly Playmate" hand game version:

Oh, jolly playmate!  Come out and play with me.

Come, bring your dollies three, climb up my apple tree!

Slide down my rain barrel and through my cellar door.

And we'll be jolly friends forevermore, more, more, more, more.

3. "Poor Jolly Playmate" hand game version:

Poor jolly playmate!  I cannot play with you.

My dolly has the flu.  Boo-hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo!

I have no rain barrel, I have no cellar door.

But, we'll be jolly friends forevermore...

HAND GAME FOR TWO PEOPLE:

“Oh” = arms crossed, tap your upper arms

“jol-“ = slap your thighs

“-ly” = clap your hands

Then go into the pattern for the hand game:

Clap right hand to right hand.

Clap your own hands together.

Clap left hand to left hand.

Clap your own hands twice.

Arms crossed, slap upper arms.

Slap your thighs.

Clap your hands.

etc.

Please Come Home For Christmas

Words & Music:

Charles Brown & Gene Redd

INTRO: [solo melody notes:  A  E  F#  C#]

              A   AM7              A7

Bells will be ringing the sad, sad news.

           D                     B7/D#

Oh, what a Christmas to have the blues.

          A  D            A  A/G#  F#m

My baby's gone, I have no friends

           B7              E   E+

To wish me greetings once again.

Crowds will be singing "Silent Night",

Christmas carols by candlelight.

Please come home for Christmas, please come home for Christmas.

            B7      E7              A     A7

If not for Christmas, by New Year's night.

BRIDGE:

               D               Dm

Friends and relations send salutations,

A            E+           A    A7

Sure as the stars shine above.

               D                       Dm

But this is Christmas, yes, Christmas, my dear.

            B7                           E    E+

The time of year to be with the one you love.

So, won't you tell me you'll never more roam?

Christmas and New Year's will find you home?

                      A  C#7             F#m F#m/E D D#dim

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain,

             A  F#m    B7     E7    A

And I'll be happy, [1: happy] once again.

                   [2: Christmas]

[repeat verse 3 with guitar solo over first two lines]

OUTRO:

       A   D     A   [single melody notes:  A  E  F#  C#]
[...again]

Please Don't Talk About Me When I'm Gone

Words & Music by

Sidney Clare, Sam H. Stept & Bee Palmer (1930)

(from "Lullaby Of Broadway")
Think you don't know this one?  Oh, yes you do!  It is one of the songs sung by Michigan J. Frog in the Warner Bros. classic, "One Froggy Evening".  If you need help with the tune (especially for the intro - more accurately called the verse), go to Jim Bottorff's page (www.jbott.com) where he has a MIDI of it  [scroll down!].

VERSE:

C                Em     C7   F                    C

Years we've been together--, seems we can't get along.

C         F#dim7 G7                       G+  C  G7

No matter what I do, it don't appeal to you.

C        Em    C7   F                         C

Makes no diff'rence whether I am right or I'm wrong.

G              E7           Am   D7   G       G7

If we can't be sweethearts, this much you can do...

CHORUS:

C                  E7               A7

Please don't talk about me when I'm gone, oh, my darling!

D7                    G7              C    G7

Though our friendship ceases from now on.

C                E7              A7

If you can't say anything that's nice,
     D7                 G7               C   Fm  C
Then best don't talk at all; that's my advice,

BRIDGE:
E7                                  A7

You go your way, I'll go mine, it's best that we do.

D7                                       F7              F7+

Here's a kiss -- I hope that this brings lots of luck to you!

CHORUS:  [2nd half only, new words]

C                   E7          A7

Makes no difference how I carry on, oh, honey.

D7                G7                C

Please don't talk about me when I'm gone!
Polly Von

Words & Music:

Traditional/Peter, Paul & Mary

        Dm                     Gm

I shall tell of a hunter whose life was undone

       Dm                                        A

By the cruel hand of evil, at the setting of the sun.

    Dm                    Gm

His arrow was loosed & it flew through the dark.

        Dm                         Gm7   A7       Dm  G  Dm6  Dm

And his true love was slain as the shaft found its mark.

CHORUS:

          F                                           A

She'd her apron wrapped about her & he took her for a swan.

          Dm                   Gm7  A7      Dm  G  Dm

And it's, oh, and alas, it was she--- Polly Von.

He ran up beside her and found it was she.

He turned away his head for he could not bear to see.

He lifted her up & found she was dead.

A fountain of tears for his true love he shed.

CHORUS:

He bore her away to his home by the sea

Crying, "Father, oh, Father, I've murdered poor Polly.

I've killed my fair love in the flower of her life.

I'd always intended that she'd be my wife.

CHORUS:

He roamed near the place where his true love was slain.

He wept bitter tears, but his cries were all in vain.

As he looked on the lake, a swan glided by.

And the sun slowly sank in the gray of the sky.

CHORUS:

Polly Wolly Doodle

Words & Music:

Traditional American

D                                                                          A7

Oh, I went down south to see my Sal, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

A7                                                                  D

My, Sal, she is a spunky gal, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

CHORUS:

D                                                        A7

Fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well, my fairy fey.

A7

For I'm going to Lou'siana, for to see my Susianna,

                                      D

Singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

Oh, my Sal, she is a maiden fair, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

With curly eyes and laughing hair, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

CHORUS:

Behind the barn, down on my knees, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

I thought I heard a chicken sneeze, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

CHORUS:

He sneezed so hard with the whopping cough, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

He sneezed his head and the tail right off, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

CHORUS:

A grass-hopper sittin' on a railroad track, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

A-picken' his teeth with a carpet tack, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

CHORUS:

Oh, I went to bed but it wasn't any use, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

My feet stuck out like a chicken roost, singing, "Polly-Wolly-Doodle" all the day.

CHORUS:

Pony Blues

Words & Music:

Charley Patton

The original version of this song was called "Pony Blues".  Patton's second version of this song was entitled "Stoney Pony Blues".  Covers have included Willie Brown's "M. & O. Blues" and "Tommy Johnson's "Bye, Bye, Blues".  Son House's famous 1942 "Pony Blues" recording is at a much more laid-back tempo than Patton's original uptempo "house party" version.  There is great discussion of the proper tuning/chords for this song that follows.  I've just put the basic I, IV, V blues changes in.  Choose your tuning, your chords & your key.  Then, in the best Delta Blues tradition, make it your own!

I

Baby, saddle my pony, saddle up my black mare.

IV                                       I

Baby, saddle my pony, saddle up my black mare.

          V                                    I

I'm gonna find a rider, baby, in the world somewhere.

"Hello central, the matter with your line?" 

"Hello central, matter, Lord, with your line?" 

"Come a storm last night an' tore the wire down."

Got a brand new Shetland, man, already trained.

Brand new Shetland, baby, already trained.

Just get in the saddle, tighten up on your reins.

And a brown-skin woman like somethin' fit to eat.

Brown-skin woman like somethin' fit to eat.

But a jet-black woman, don't put your hands on me.

Took my baby to meet the mornin' train.

Took baby, meet that mornin' train.

An' the blues come down, baby, like showers of rain.

I got somethin' to tell you when I gets a chance.

Somethin' to tell you when I get a chance.

I don't wanna marry, just wanna be your man.

"Pony Blues" Tuning Discussion

These posts are from an extensive discussion of the proper tuning for this song in the Acoustic Guitar Forum.  A great resource for such things.

Rick H

I have been working on Patton's "Pony Blues" off of a CD. I have found the tune much easier to play in open D capoed up 3 frets to match Patton's pitch, but others I've communicated with insist that Patton used standard tuning. I have a transcription of "Stoney Pony" from Stefan Grossman's "Delta Blues" book that is in E standard tuning, but I see that Bob Brozman includes "Pony Blues" in his 3rd video on Bottleneck Blues Guitar, which leads me to think he is likely playing it in an open tuning. In addition to the recommendation that I get the video, I'd like to get the opinions of forum participants.

++++

Hambone

E standard. Bob's version (the video of which I haven't seen or heard) would be his own arrangement/interpretation. Alvin Youngblood Hart has recorded the tune in E standard, and he remains very faithful to the original. The way I dealt with this tune many years ago was to use Grossman's tab of Stoney Pony, recorded in 1934 and a clearer, easier-to-decipher recording, and then go back and play along with the earlier-recorded Pony Blues to get the incredible groove.

While it's difficult to be 100% certain about these things, I am 99% certain that Pony Blues is in E standard. Any argument to the contrary would have to be OVERWHELMINGLY persuasive, IMHO. At the same time, if you've come up with a cool arrangement in open D, then I take my hat off to you.

++++

Bob Brozman

Pony Blues is definitely in standard, Key of E, which is how I teach it and play it. There is no A or A7 chord.

Times were tough in 1907, bluesmen could not afford 3 chords per song.

++++

Rick H

Sorry to be kind of obsessing on this, but I can hear that the Alvin Youngblood Hart version (as well as Stefan Grossman's "New Pony Blues")has to be in standard by the G to G# hammer-on on the E chord...something that can't be achieved in open E or D without some awkward fingering up the neck. Is there something similar in Patton's version that is unique to standard tuning as opposed to an open tuning?

++++

Baltimore Bluesman

I have a question for those of you who play a version of Pony Blues that tries to stay as close as possible to Patton's version:

What do you all play during the first line of the second, third and fifth verses (the ones that begin with the lyrics "Hello central", "Got a brand new Shetland" and "Took my baby", respectively)?

It seems to include a single note at the twelfth fret (assuming you're not capoed), but it sounds much fuller and more percussive. Is he doing some sort of tapping? Or string popping?

I have the Stefan Grossman tab, which defers discussing this part of the song in detail: it refers the reader to the tab for "34 Blues".

I currently play that E at the twelfth fret, and it's octave below (the 9th fret of the G string), eighth notes. But I don't like it much (partly because it's the same thing George Harrison played in the Beatles' "It's Getting Better", which tends to destroy any bluesiness for me -- I love the Beatles, but they ain't Delta!)

++++

BluesMcGoo

I base my version of the song on AYH's inspired version.

At those places in the song, I play the high E string at the 12th fret, and the B string on the 11th fret giving that note a little bend approaching the pitch at the 12th, but not quite there.

++++

Ramblin

Sounds to me like CP is playing the 1st string at the 12th fret by grabbing it between his thumb and forefinger, pulling it up and then releasing it, allowing it to slap against the fretboard. Then, the 12th fret E is run down to the 9th fret, then 7th.

The tapping that you hear is, imho, CP tapping his foot. Also (and again, imho) CP uses the exact same approach for the I chord in Down the Dirt Road Blues, but in the key of C (tuned high). He also uses a similar RH approach in Screamin' and Hollerin' the Blues, over the V chord.

The main thing in getting it to sound good is to do it with authority and not be afraid to leave the bass out of the picture for a few beats. It'll sound that much cooler when your thumb comes back to the bass strings - woof!

+++++

Rick H.

I started the post in 2004...thanks for the bump. I am still puzzled by the tuning question for Pony Blues. Back in 2004 I transcribed the tab to Stoney Pony from Stefan Grossmans "Delta Blues" (Oak Anthology) into a PowerTab program. The first couple of measure of Stefan's tab seemed unusual...2nd string/8th fret(bend), 1st string open, 3rd string/6th fret, 5th string/2nd fret, 6th string/open. This is a lot of "jumping around" (my expression) on the fretboard, especially between the 3rd string/6th fret and the 5th string/2nd fret. I then used the transcribe function on PowerTab to change the tab to open E tuning and was amazed to see the whole tab looked much easier to play. Instead of jumping around the fretboard, all the notes were near the nut and the bass notes were on open strings. I was also thinking that if Son House plays the tune in open D, maybe he learned the tune, in open D, from C.P.. There are a lot of versions of Pony Blues, like AYH's, that are clearly in key of E standard tuning, but I still don't hear anything in Patton's version (such as a G to G# hammer on on the E chord) that suggest his version is in standard tuning. As much as I respect the opinions of Bob Brozman and Stefan, I'm still curious about the specifics that lead to their conclusion that the tune is in E standard rather than open E.

As to your other question, I hope you noticed Hambone's post on the board. I'm going to be in Chicago this summer for the Chicago Blues Festival. They usually have a number of great acoustic blues artists. It would be fun to bump into some of the Forum members there. Last year my buddy and I opened our guitar cases and played in the Metra train station while waiting for our train back to Michigan City, until the Chicago heat came through and told us to shut it down. We took some perverse pride in this...not our playing, just being shut down in a train station by Chicago's finest

++++

Cheapfeet

I think it's definately in E standard . . . but capoed at the first fret to get the pitch of the recording. To my ears all of the licks sound right in this tuning although some of those licks are difficult to decipher . . . especially that quick triplet or something played under the V chord . . . a mystery . . .

++++

Tom Austin

Sorry to be kind of obsessing on this, but I can hear that the Alvin Youngblood Hart version (as well as Stefan Grossman's "New Pony Blues")has to be in standard by the G to G# hammer-on on the E chord...something that can't be achieved in open E or D without some awkward fingering up the neck.

>>>

great thread and I agree with the forming consensus that Pony Blues was in standard (not that my opinion counts much, never having even tried to play the song), but...

you can get that hammer-on effect of minor-third-to-major-third in open D minor (and capo 2 if you were playing a song in E). That's pretty much exactly why Skip James played in open Dm: to get that bluesy hammer thing going.

I'm sure you could get it in open Gm too.

++++

Ulysses K. Davenport

I think Son House did most of his stuff in open G (DGDGBD low to high). I do Preachin' Blues in open D (D A D Fsharp A D) and Pony in E in standard tuning. Now, I don't know how much help I've been, but welcome anyway.

Pony Boy

Words & Music:

Traditional American

(arr. Bruce Springsteen)

CHORUS:

D                    G               D

Pony boy, pony boy.  Won't you be my pony boy?

D                             G         A       D

Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, whooooo!  My pony boy.

Ride with me, ride with me.  Won't you take a ride with me?

Underneath the starry sky.  My pony boy.

D                                     G               D

O'er the hills and through the trees, we'll go ridin' you and me.

D                           G    A       D

Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-away.  My pony boy.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Down into the valley deep, 'neath the eaves we will sleep.

Sky of dreams up above.  My pony boy.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Poor Boy

Words & Music:

Traditional American

G         D7          G           G7      C               G

As I went down to the river, poor boy, to see the ships go by;

G                                               D7              G

My sweetheart stood or the deck of one, and she waved to me goodbye.

CHORUS:

G             D7       G         G7   C                  G

Bow down your head and cry, poor boy, bow down your head and cry;

G                                        D7                     G

Stop thinking about that woman you love, bow down your head and cry.

CHORUS:

I followed her for months and months, she offered me her hand,

We were about to be married, when she ran off with a gamblin' man.

CHORUS:

He came at me with a big jack-knife, I went for him with lead,

And when the fight was over, poor boy, he lay on the ground cold and dead.

CHORUS:

They took me to the big jailhouse, the months and months rolled by;

The jury found me guilty, poor boy, and the judge said, "You must die."

CHORUS:

"Oh do you bring me silver, poor boy, or do you bring me gold ?"

"I bring you neither," said the man, "I bring you a hangman's fold."

CHORUS:

"Oh, do you bring me pardon, poor boy, to turn me a-loose?"

"I bring you nothing," said the man, "Except a hangman's noose."

CHORUS:

And yet they call this justice, poor boy, then justice let it be!

I only killed a man who was a-fixing to kill me.

CHORUS:

Poor, Wayfaring Stranger

Words & Music:

Traditional American

I have found two variations on the chords for this.  They are different enough in structure that I have given both.  Choose what you will.

       Am                                G                    Am

       Em                                Am                   B7

I am a poor wayfaring stranger traveling through this land of woe.

               Am                                      G               Am

               Em                                      Am              Em

And there's no sickness, toil or danger in that bright land to which I go.

CHORUS:

          FM7            Am                FM7             Am

          C              G                 C               B7

I'm going home to see my father; I'm going home no more to roam.

          Am                           G          Am

          Em                           Am         Em

I am just going over Jordan; I am just going over home.

I know dark clouds will gather 'round me.

I know my pathway's rough and steep.

But golden fields lie just before me,

Where weary eyes no more shall weep.

CHORUS:

I want to wear a crown of glory

When I get home to that bright land.

I want to shout my soul's own story

In concert with that blood-washed man.

CHORUS:

Pop! Goes the Weasel

Words & Music:

Traditional English

C     G7                         C      G7         C

All around the mulberry bush the monkey chased the weasel.

    C      G7            C            F     G7          C

The monkey thought 'twas all in fun.  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

  Am          G                  Am          G

A penny for a spool of thread, a penny for a needle.

F                               G7                C

That's the way the money goes!  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

Half a pound of two penny rice, half a pound of treacle.

Mix it up and make it nice!  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

Up and down the City Road. In and out of the Eagle.

That's the way the money goes!  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I've no time to wait and sigh; no patience to wait 'til by 'n by.

So, kiss me quick, I'm off, goodbye!  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

A penny for a spool of thread, a penny for a needle.

That's the way the money goes!  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

You may try to sew and sew and never make something regal

So, roll it up and let it go.  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I went to a lawyer today for something very legal.

He asked me how much I'm willing to pay.  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I will bargain all my days but never again so feeble.

I paid for ev'ry legal phrase.  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

A painter would his lover paint as he stood before the easel.

A monkey jumped all over the paint. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

When his lover she did laugh, his temper got very lethal.

He tore the painting up in half. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I went hunting up in the woods, it wasn't very legal!

The dog and I were caught with the goods! Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I said I didn't hunt or sport The warden looked at me beagle.

He said to tell it to the court. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

My son and I went to the fair and there were lots of people.

We spent a lot of money, I swear. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I got sick from all the sun.  My sonny boy got the measles.

But, still we had a lot of fun. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I went up and down the coast to find a golden eagle.

I climbed the rocks and thought I was close. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

But, alas!  I lost my way.  Saw nothing but a sea gull.

I tore my pants and killed the day. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

I went to a grocery store.  I thought a little cheese'll

Be good to catch a mouse in the floor. Pop!  Goes the weasel!

But, the mouse was very bright.  He wasn't a mouse to wheedle.

He took the cheese and said, "Goodnight!"  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

A penny for a spool of thread, a penny for a needle.

That's the way the money goes!  Pop!  Goes the weasel!

GAME: 

*  Choose one child to be the weasel.

*  Have the rest of the children divided into even groups.

*  In each group number the children off 1,2,3, and so on

*  The weasel stands in the center as the groups dance around him in their own circles singing 'pop goes the weasel'.

*  When a number is called all the children of that number and the weasel join in a circle in the middle dancing and singing 'pop goes the weasel' while the other children remain in their own group's circle around the outside.

*  When 'pop goes the weasel' is reached all those children run to find an empty circle, the other groups have formed on the outside.

*  The remaining child is the weasel.

Potato

(to the tune of "Mexican Hat Dance")

New Words:

Cheryl Wheeler

You can find this on the "Songs For Teaching" site.  The fabulous Dan Siebel alerted me to this nifty tune.

They're red, they're white, they're brown.  They get that way underground.

There can't be much to do.  So, now they have blue ones, too.

We don't care what they look like, we'll eat them.

Any way they can fit on our plate.

Every way we can conjure to heat them,

We're delighted and think they're just great!

CHORUS:

Poh-tay-toe, Poh-tay-toe, Poh-tay-toe, Poh--

Tay-toe-poh, Tay-toe-poh, Tay-toe-poh, Tay--

Toe-poh-tay, Toe-poh-tay, Toe-poh-tay, Toe--

Poh-tay-toe, Poh-tay-toe, Poh-tay-toe!

Sometimes we ditch the skin to eat what it's holding in.

Sometimes we'd rather, please, have just the outside with cheese.

They have eyes but they do not have faces.

I don't know if their feelings get hurt.

By just hanging around in dark places.

Where that only can stare at the dirt.

CHORUS:

I guess the use is scant for other parts of the plant.

But that which grows in view is eating potato, too.

I imagine them under their acres.

Out in Idaho and up in Maine.

Maybe wondering if they'll be bakers,

Or knishes or latkes or plain.

CHORUS:

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(original Robert Johnson lyrics version)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

This is a classic blues, but the most sublime of Johnson's tunes.  It is a bone-simple, one-chord song, but has been covered in any number of ways  (Peter Green plays it at a blistering pace!) and has more variations from the original lyrics than you can count.  So, what to play?  Well, Rory Block has an excellent set of DVDs from Homespun Tapes on how to play Robert Johnson in his original style (this tune is on DVD 1), if you want to start at the source.  I've also given several different tabs and sets of lyrics.  In true Delta Blues style, pick (or write) the words that are closest to your heart and play them in a way that fills your soul.  That's the blues.

Mmmmm-mmmmm!  I's up this mornin'; ah, blues walkin' like a man.

I's up this mornin'; ah, blues walkin' like a man.

Worried blues, give me your right hand.

And the blues fell mama's child, tore me all upside down.

Blues fell mama's child and it tore me all upside down.

Travel on, poor Bob, just cain't turn you 'round.

The blu-u-u-u-ues is a low-down shakin' chill.

[spoken: Yes, preach 'em now!]

Mmmmm mmmmm, is a low-down shakin' chill.

You ain't never had 'em, I hope you never will.

Well, the blues is a achin' old heart disease.

[spoken: Do it. now.  You gon' do it?  Tell me about it.]
The blues is a low-down achin' heart disease.

Like consumption, killing me by degrees.

It started raining.  Whoa, drown, drown my blues away.

Started raining, drown my blues away.

Going to the 'stilery ("distillery"), gonna stay out there all day.

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(common lyrics variation 1)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

I was up this morning, blues walking like a man.

I was up this morning, blues walking like a man.

Worried blues, give me your right hand.

And the blues fell mama's child, tore me all upside down.

Blues fell mama's child, tore me all upside down.

Travel on, ol' Jeffrey Lee, ya know, can't seem to turn him 'round.

So, preach the blues!  Preach the blues, now.

Blues, is a low-down, shaking chill.

Blues, is a low-down, shaking chill.

You ain't never had 'em, I don't believe you will.

Blues is an achin' old heart disease.

Blues is an achin' old heart disease.

It's like consumption, now, baby, killin' me by degree.

So, preach the blues!  Preach the blues, now.

I had religion, Lord, on this very day.

I had religion, Lord, on this very day.

But the womens and the whiskey, they would not let me be.

Gonna get me religion, gonna join the Baptist church.

Gonna get me religion, gonna join the Baptist church.

Gonna be a Baptist preacher, so I don't have to work.

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Son House lyrics variation 1)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Eddie James "Son" House

Oh, I'm gonna get me a religion, I'm gonna join the Baptist Church.

Oh, I'm gonna get me a religion, I'm gonna join the Baptist Church.

I'm gonna be a Baptist preacher, and I sure won't have to work.

Oh, I'm a-preach these blues and I, I want everybody to shout.

I want everybody to shout.

I'm gonna do like a prisoner, I'm gonna roll my time on out.

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

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

'Til the blues come along, and they blowed my spirit away.

Oh, I'd-a had religion, Lord, this very day.

Oh, I'd-a had religion, Lord, this very day.

But the womens and the whiskey, they would not set me free.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

[spoken:  Great God Almighty!]
Hey!  A heaven of my own.

'Til I'd give all my women a long, long happy home.

Hey, I love my baby, just like I love myself.

Oh, just like I love myself.

Well, if she don't have me, she won't have nobody else.
Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Son House lyrics variation 2)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Eddie James "Son" House

I said I was gonna get me religion,

I say, I'm gonna join the Baptist Church.

Yes, I said I was gonna get me religion,

Yeah, I was gonna join the Baptist Church.

You know, I want to be a Baptist preacher,

Just so I wouldn't have to work.

Well, my deacon looked around and he began to grin.

Well, my deacon looked around and he began to grin.

You know one thing, elder,

I believe I'll go back to ba'lhousing [barrelhousing] again.

You know, one of my sisters jumped up and she began to shout.
You know, one of my sisters jumped up and she began to shout.
She said, "I'm so glad all this old corn liquor's gone out."

Yeah, I picked up my suitcase and I took off down the road.

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

I said, "Farewell, farewell, church.  May the good Lord bless you so."

You know, up in the pulpit, I's jumpin' up & down.

Whoa!  I's in the pulpit and I's jumpin' up & down.

Some of my members was over in the corner.

They was hollerin', "Alabama bound!"

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Rory Block lyrics variation)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Rory Block

Oh, I'm gonna get me religion, I'm gonna join the church.

Oh, I'm gonna get me religion, I'm gonna join the church.

I'm gonna act like a preacher; sure won't have to work.

Oh, I'm a-preach these blues when I want everybody to shout.

Mmmmm-mmmm, I want everybody to shout.

I'm gonna do like a prisoner, I'm gonna roll my time on out.

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

Oh, I went in my room, I bowed down to pray.  [sometime omits this line]
I told the blues, "Good morning, sure is going my way."

Oh, I had me religion to this very day.

Whoa-oh, I had me religion to this very day.

But the mens and the whiskey, they would not let me pray.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Yeah, I'd give all my menfolk a long, long happy home.

Whoa, I love my baby, just like I love myself.

Whoa, I love my baby, just like I love myself.

If he won't have me, he won't have nobody else.
Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

(Corey Harris lyrics variation)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

Arr:  Eddie James "Son" House

Oh, I'll get my religion, join the Baptist Church.

Oh, I'll get my religion, join the Baptist Church.

Well, I'm gonna be a Baptist preacher;

Well, well, so I won't have to work.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Oh, I wish I had me a heaven of my own.

Yeah, I'd give all my women - what?! - a long, long happy home.

Well, I met the blues this morning.

[spoken:  What was he doin', now?]

He was walking like a man.

Well, I met the blues walkin' like a man.

[Yeah?!  What'd ya tell him?]

Well, I said, "Good morning, blues,"  [spoken:  What?!]
"Why not give me your right hand?"

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

[spoken verse:]
Yeah, I saw the devil one morning, walking like a natural man.

He had a badge on his chest and a pistol in his hand.

Whooooaaa-oh-oa!!!!

Whoa!  I went in my room; you know, I bowed down to pray.

Oh, I went in my room; I bowed down to pray.

[spoken:  Tell 'em what happened!]
But the womens and the whiskey, [spoken:  Good God!]
Well, they blowed my spirit away!

Well, I'm gonna preach these blues, shoot my seed and set down.

Well, I'm gonna preach these blues, shoot my seed and set down.

But when the spirit comes, I want you to jump straight up & down.

Preachin' Blues (Up Jumped the Devil)

Words & Music by:

Robert Johnson

1. Preachin' Blues Basic Open D Tab:

[open D tuning (D A F# D A D), play with slide]
    Basic riff 1:

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

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

F# |-------10sl.12---------------------|

D  |----------------12sl.down--0----0--|

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

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

    Basic riff 2:  [can use as a variation to basic riff 1:]

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

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

F# |-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

    Basic riff 3:  [noodle around on the G chord as a variation]

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

A  |-----------------------------------| [can also finger pick strings
F# |-----------------------------------|  or throw in a slide to the 
D  |---/5-----/5---------------0----0--|  3rd fret on a D string, too]
A  |---/5-----/5-----------------------|

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

There's no set rhyme or reason to what riff goes where.  Play as your ear sees fit.

2. Preachin' Blues Derek Trucks Tab In Open E Tuning:

Transcribed by Daniel Anderson (GlassSlide)

[open E tuning (E B E G# B E), play with slide]
E  |-10/12-----3----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0-----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0------------------|

B  |-10/12-12\-3----10/12-12\---------------------12\----------------------------|

G# |-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

E  |--10/12-----3-3-0-3-0----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0------|

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

G# |--------------------------------------------------|

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

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

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

E  |10/12------3-3-0-3-0---------------------|

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

G# |-----------------------------------------|

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

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

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

Verse

E  |-------------|                 |--10/12----3----10/12-----3-3-0-3-0--|

B  |-------------|                 |--10/12-12\3----10/12-12\------------|

G# |-------------|  add a fill 2x  |-------------------------------------|

E  |----0-0---0--|  then back to:  |-------------------------------------|

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

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

3. Preachin' Blues Robert Johnson Tab In Open D Tuning:

[tabber unknown]
From the recording of 3rd of 5 sessions, November 27 1936, San Antonio, Texas

from "The Complete Recordings" (CBS 467246 2 & Columbia/Legacy C2K-46222 & Columbia 4622 & Sony 64916), copyright notice.

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

A  ||----------------12--12--|--12--12--12--12\-0-0-0-----------|

F# ||----------------12--12--|--12--12--12--12\-0-0-0--0--0--0--|

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

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

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

-----0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-------------|--12-----10\----3--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

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

--12-----10\----3--------0-----|--12-----10\----3--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

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

--12-----10\----3--------0-----|--12-----10-----3--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

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

--12-----10/-12--3--------0-----|--12-----12-----3--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

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

--12-----11/-12--3---0----0--|--16\----12-----3--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

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

--12-----11/-12--3--------0-----|--12-----12-----3--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

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

--12-----11/-12--3--------0-----|--12--12--12-----3--------0-----|

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

--12-----11/-12-------x-----0---|--12--12--12--------------------|

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

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

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

--12-----11/-12--3--0---------|--------------------------|

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

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

------0------0---------12\-9--|----0------0----0------0--|

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

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

--------------------------------------|-------------0----0--12----|

------------------------------0-------|-------------0----0--12----|

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

--12\-3----0-----------0------0--x----|---------------x--0--------|

--------------2/4-5-------2/4---------|--3--3--2--2---------------|

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

-----------------------------|--12----12----3--0--------|

-----------------------------|--12----12----------5--5--|

-----------------------0--0--|--12----12----------------|

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

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

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

-------------0--------0-----|--12----12--12--0--3--0--------|--------------0--------||

----------0--0--------0--0--|--12----12--12--0--------5--5--|--------------0--------||

----------0--------0--0--0--|--12----12--12--0--------------|-----------0--0--------||

------2/4-0-----0--0-----0--|--12---------------------------|-------2/4-0-----------||

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

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

Prelude From The Cello Suite #1 In G

(BWV 1007)

Music by:

Johann Sebastian Bach (Tabbed by: robertreilly666)

This is fully tabbed in the November 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.


1


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


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


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


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


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


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


     1 2                                 2 1


3


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


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


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


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


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


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


     1 2 1                             3 2


5


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


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


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


D|-0-----------------------4-----4-|---------------------------------| 


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


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


       2     3 1 3         4 2 1


7


e|---0-5-4-5-0---0---0---0---------|---------------------------------| 


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


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


D|---------------------------------|---4-------4---4---4-------4---4-| 


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


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


   1   4 3 4   2   1       1 2   1   1 3 2 1


9


e|-----------------------5-4-2-0---|-------5-0-5---0-----------------| 


B|-------0---------3-2-0---------3-|-2-0---------2-------2-5-3-2-----| 


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


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


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


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


   2 1 3   3 1 4 1 2 1   4 3 1   2   1   1 4     1       1 4 2 1 3 1


11


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


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


G|---2-5-4-5-2---2---2-5-4-5-2---2-|-0-------------2-0---------------| 


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


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


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


   3 1 4 3 4 1 3 1 1 1 4   4 1 3 1   2     3 4     2 1           2


13


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


B|---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-|-3-2---3-2-3-5-2-3-2-------------| 


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


D|---------------------------------|-------------------------5-4-2---| 


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


D|-4---------------4---------------|---------------------------------|


   2 1                               2   3       4 1 2 1 3 1 4 3 1 4


   3                                 1


15                                   C4 


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


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


G|-----2---2---2-------2---2---2---|-----5-4-5---5-------5-4-5---5---| 


D|---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5-|---4-------4---4---4-------4---4-| 


A|-4---------------4---------------|-5---------------5---------------| 


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


   3 4 1                             2 1 3 1


17                                     C2 


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


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


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


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


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


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


         2                             1 2 1


19                                   C6 


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


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


G|---2-----------4-2---------------|-------6-7---6-7-------6-7---6-7-| 


D|-0-----------------5-4-2---------|-----9-----9---------9-----9-----| 


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


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


     1 2   2 3 1 4 1 4 3 1 4 3 1     1 2 4 1 2 4


21                                               (* 


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


B|-------0-----0---------0-----0---|---------5-9-10--------------2-3-| 


G|---------6-----6---------6-----6-|-------6-----------------2-4-----| 


D|-----7-----7---------7-----7-----|-----7-------------2-4-5---------| 


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


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


   1 3 4   2                         1 3 4 2 1 4  4    1 3 4 1 3 1 2


23                                                   C2 


e|---------------2-3-0-------2-3-5-|-6-5-4-5-5-3-2-3-3---------------| 


B|-5-2-----2-3-5-------2-3-5-------|-------------------5-2-----------| 


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


D|---------------------------------|---------------------------2-4-5-| 


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


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


   4 1 1 3 1 2 4 1 2   1 2 4 1 2 4   4 3 2 3 4 2 1 2 2 4 1 3 1 1 3 4


25


e|---------0-2-3-0-2---------------|-----------0-2---4-1-0-1-1-0-----| 


B|-------2-----------3-------------|---------3-----3-0-----------4-5-| 


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


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


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


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


             1 2   1 2 1   3   1 3       4 2 3   1 3 4 1   1 1   3 4

 e|-------------------------0-4-5-4-|-5---------0---------------------| 


B|-5-3-2-3-3-----------0-3---------|---5-2---2-----2-----------------| 


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


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


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


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


   4 2 1 2 2 3 1 4 2 1   3   3 4 3   4 3 1 3 1   1 2 2 3 1 4 2   4 2


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


B|---------5-3-2---------5-3-2-----|-------3-2-0-------5-3-2---------| 


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


D|---------------------------------|-----------------4-----------5-4-| 


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


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


                     2 1 4 2 1 3 1     1   2 1   1   3 4 2 1 4 1 4 3


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


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


G|---------6-------4---6---7---4---|-6-------7-------6-------7-------| 


D|-2-----------7-------------------|-----7-------9-------7-------9---| 


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


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


   1 2 1   3   4   1   3   4   1     1   2   1   3   1   2   1   3


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


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


G|-6-----------6---7---9--11-------|-9--11--12------11--12------11---| 


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


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


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


   1   2   4   1   1   3   3         1   3   4       3   4   2   3


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


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


G|12--11--12---9--11---9--11---7---|-9---7---9---6---7---6---7---4---| 


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


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


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


   4   3   4   1   3   1   3   1     3   1   3   1   2   1   4   1


e|---0---------------------0---1---|-2---3---4---5---6---7---8---9---| 


B|-------0-1---2---3---4-----------|---------------------------------| 


G|-6---2---2---3---4---5---0---1---|-2---3---4---5---6---7---8---9---| 


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


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


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


   3   2   1   1   1   1       2                     4


           2   2   2   2       1                     3


e|10------10--10--10------10--10---|10------10--10--10------10--10---| 


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


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


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


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


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


   4 1 1                             4 3 1


e|-9-------9---9---9-------9---9---|10-)-----------------------------| 


B|---8---8---8---8---8---8---8---8-|-7-(-----------------------------| 


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


D|-----7---------------7-------7---|-0-(-----------------------------| 


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


D|---------------------------------|-0-(-----------------------------|
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Prison Bound

Words & Music:

Traditional Blues

       A                                               A7

lt was early one mornin', Lord, the blues come fallin' down,

       D7                                        A

It was early one mornin', the blues come fallin' down,

        E7                 D7                   A  D  A  E7

I'm all locked up in jail, Lord, and I'm prison bound. 

lt was all last night I sat in my cell and moaned,

lt was all last night I sat in my cell and moaned,

Thinkin' about my baby, great God, and my happy home.

Now, baby, you will never see my smilin' face again,

Now, baby, you will never see my smiiin' face again,

But you can always remember that your daddy has been your friend.

At my trial, baby, you could not be found,

At my trial, baby, you could not be found,

lt's too late, mistreatin' woman, you know I'm prison bound.

Puff (The Magic Dragon)

Words & Music:

Peter Yarrow and Leonard Lipton

C               Em      F           C

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  

    F                C C/B  Am        F               G7

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,

C             Em    F                 C

Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff.

    F                       C   C/B Am      D7    G7    C      G7

And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. Oh!

CHORUS:

C               Em     F            C

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea

    F                C C/B  Am        F               G7

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,

C               Em     F            C

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea

    F                C C/B  Am        D7          G7  C

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,

Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail.

Jackie kept  a lookout perched on Puff's gigantic tail.

Noble kings and princes would bow whene'er they came,

Pirate ships would low'r their flag when Puff roared out his name. Oh!

CHORUS

A dragon  lives forever, but not so little boys.

Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys.

One gray day it happened, Jackie Paper came no more.

And Puff that mighty drag-on, he ceased his fearless roar.

His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain.

Puff no longer went to  play along the cherry lane.

Without his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave.

So, Puff that mighty dragon, sadly slipped into his cave.  Oh!

CHORUS:  [2x – second time the last line chords are:]
    F                C C/B  Am        D7          G7   C

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,

Put Your Finger In The Air

Words & Music:

Traditional

         D                         A7

Put your finger in the air, in the air.

         A7                        D

Put your finger in the air, in the air.

         G                     D

Put your finger in the air and let it linger there.

         A7                        D

Put your finger in the air, in the air.

Put your finger on your knee on your knee.

Put your finger on your knee, on your knee.

Put your finger on your knee and then just count to three.

Put your finger on your knee, on your knee.

"Put your finger" anywhere appropriate and come up with a fun line for later verses!

