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Autumn Leaves
Intro: [Dm] [Dm7] [Dm6] [Bb]

[Dm] [Dm7] [Dm6]X

[tacit] The falling [Gm7] leaves [C7]
Drift by my [Fmaj7] window, [Bbmaj7]
The autumn [Gm6] leaves
[A7] Of [A7+5] red and [Dm] gold [Dm]X
[tacit] I see your [Gm7] lips,
[C7] The summer [Fmaj7] kisses, [Bbmaj7]
The sunburned [Gm6] hands
[A7] I [A7+5] used to [Dm] hold [Dm]X
[tacit] Since you [A7] went awa- [A7sus4] -a- [A7] -ay
The days grow [Dm] long [Dm maj7] [F/C]
And soon I’ll [Gm7] hear [C7sus4] old [C7] winter’s [Fmaj7] song [F7]
But I [Gm6] miss you most of [A7] all, [A7+5]
My [Dm] darling, [Dm maj7] [F/C]
When autumn [Gm6] leaves [A7] [A7+5]
Start to [Dm] fall [Dm]X
[tacit] Since you [A7] went awa- [A7sus4] -a- [A7] -ay
The days grow [Dm] long [Dm maj7] [F/C]
And soon I’ll [Gm7] hear [C7sus4] old [C7] winter’s [Fmaj7] song [F7]
But I [Gm6] miss you most of [A7] all, [A7+5]
My [Dm] darling, [Dm maj7] [F/C]
When autumn [Gm6] leaves [A7] [A7+5]
Start to [Dm] fall [Dm]X
Yes I [Gm6] miss you most of [A7] all, [A7+5]
My [Dm] darling, [Dm maj7] [F/C]
When autumn [Gm6] leaves [A7] [A7+5]
Start to [Dm] fall [Dm7] [Dm6] [Bb]
Coda:
[Dm] [Dm7] [Dm6] [Bb] with ad lib vox over; end on [Dm]
Reminders: [Dm maj7] = 2110 [Dm7] = 2213 [Dm6] = 2212;
[A7+5] = 0110 [Gm6] = 0201

Bat Out of Hell
F

C

performed by Meatloaf, written by Jim Steinman
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Intro (slowly & quietly):
[F] / / / [C] / / / [Bb] / / / [Bb] / / [C]
[F] / / / [C] / / / [Bb] / / / [Bb] / / [C] [F] …pause… 2, 3
The [F] sirens are screaming, and the [Bb] fires are howling
Way [F] down in the valley tonight
There's a [F] man in the shadows with a [Am] gun in his eye
And a [Bb] blade shining oh so bright
There's [F] evil in the air and there's [C] thunder in the sky,
And a [Dm] killer's on the bloodshot [Bb] streets [Bb]
And [F] down in the tunnel where the [C] dead they are rising
Oh, I [Bb] swear I saw a young boy [Bb] down in the gutter
He was starting to foam in the [C] heat [C] [Bb9] [Bb9] [C] [C] [Bb9]
[Bb9]
Oh, [Bb] baby you're the only thing in [C] this whole world
That's [F] pure and good and [Bb] right
And where- [Bb] ever you are and where- [C] ever you go
There's [Bb] always gonna [C] be some [F] light,
But I [Bb] gotta get out, I gotta [C] break it out now
Be- [Dm] fore the final crack of [Bb] dawn [Bb]
So we [F] gotta make the most of our [C] one night together
When it's [Bb] over, you know, we'll [Bb] both be so a- [C] lone [C] [Bb9]
[Bb9] [C] [C] [Bb9] [Bb9]
Like a [F] bat out of hell I'll be [Bb] gone when the morning [F] comes
When the [F] night is over, like a [Am] bat out of hell, I'll be [Bb] gone,
[Am] gone, [Gm] gone
Like a [F] bat out of hell I'll be [C] gone when the morning [Bb] comes [Bb]
But when the [F] day is done and the [C] sun goes down
And the [Bb] moonlight's shining [Gm] through-[Am]-[Bb]-[C]
Slowing down and sparse:
Then like a [F] sinner be- [Am] fore the [Dm] gates of [F] Heaven
I'll come [Bb] crawling on [Gm] back to [Bb] you
…2, 3, 4 [Bb] [Bb] [C] [Bb] [Bb] [C]
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I'm [F] gonna hit the highway like a [Bb] battering ram
On a [F] silver-black phantom bike
When the [F] metal is hot, and the [Am] engine is hungry
And we're [Bb] all about to see the light [Bb]
[F] Nothing ever grows in this [C] rotting old hole,
And [Dm] everything is stunted and [Bb] lost [Bb]
And [F] nothing really rocks, and [C] nothing really rolls,
And [Bb] nothing's ever [C] worth the [F] cost [F]
Well I [Bb] know that I'm [C] damned if I [F] never get out,
And [Bb] maybe I'm [C] damned if I [F] do,
But with [Bb] every other [C] beat I've got [Dm] left in my heart, [Dm]
You know I’d [Bb] rather be [C] damned with [F] you
Well if I [F] gotta be damned, you know I [C] want to be damned
[Bb] Dancing through the [C] night with [F] you
Well if I [F] gotta be damned, you know I [C] want to be damned,
[F] Gotta be damned, you know I [Bb] want to be damned
[F] Gotta be damned, you know I [C] want to be damned
[Bb] Dancing through the [C] night, [Bb] dancing through the [C] night,
[Bb] Dancing through the [C] night with [F] you [F] [F]
Interlude:
[F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C]
[C] [C] [Bb9] [Bb9] [C] [C] [Bb9] [Bb9]
Oh, [Bb] baby you're the only thing in [C] this whole world
That's [F] pure and good and [Bb] right
And where- [Bb] ever you are and where- [C] ever you go
There's [Bb] always gonna [C] be some [F] light,
But I [Bb] gotta get out, I gotta [C] break it out now
Be- [Dm] fore the final crack of [Bb] dawn [Bb]
So we [F] gotta make the most of our [C] one night together
When it's [Bb] over, you know,
We'll both be so a- [C] lone [C] [Bb9] [Bb9] [C] [C] [Bb9] [Bb9]
Like a [F] bat out of hell I'll be [Bb] gone when the morning [F] comes
When the [F] night is over, like a [Am] bat out of hell, I'll be [Bb] gone,
[Am] gone, [Gm] gone
Like a [F] bat out of hell I'll be [C] gone when the morning [Bb] comes [Bb]
But when the [F] day is done and the [C] sun goes down
And the [Bb] moonlight's shining [Gm] through-[Am]- [Bb]-[C]
Slowing down and sparse:
Then like a [F] sinner be- [Am] fore the [Dm] gates of [F] Heaven
I'll come [Bb] crawling on [Gm] back to [Bb] you
Then like a [F] sinner be- [Am] fore the [Dm] gates of [F] Heaven
I'll come [Bb] crawling on [Gm] back to [Bb] you and back to tempo for…
Outro: Like a bat out of [F] hell [C] [Bb] [Bb] x4; last time resolve to [F]
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Daydream Believer

(John Stewart, performed by The Monkees)

Oh I could [F] hide 'neath the [Gm7] wings
Of the [Am] bluebird as she [Bb] sings
The [F] six-o-clock a- [Dm] larm would never [G7] ring [C7]
But it [F] rings and I [Gm7] rise
Wash the [Am] sleep out of my [Bb] eyes
My [F] shaving [Dm] razor's [Bb] cold [C7] and it [F] stings
[Bb] Cheer up [C7] sleepy [Am] Jean
[Bb] Oh what [C] can it [Dm] mean [Bb] to a [F] daydream
Be- [Bb] liever
And a [F] home [Dm] coming [G7] queen [C7]
[F] You once thought of [Gm7] me
As a [Am] white knight on a [Bb] steed
[F] Now you know how [Dm] happy life can [G7] be [C7]
And our [F] good times start and [Gm7] end
Without [Am] dollar one to [Bb] spend
But [F] how much [Dm] baby [Bb] do we [C7] really [F] need
[Bb] Cheer up [C7] sleepy [Am] Jean
[Bb] Oh what [C] can it [Dm] mean [Bb] to a [F] daydream
be- [Bb] liever
And a [F] home [Dm] coming [G7] queen [C7]
[Bb] Cheer up [C7] sleepy [Am] Jean
[Bb] Oh what [C] can it [Dm] mean [Bb] to a [F] daydream
be- [Bb] liever
And a [F] home [Dm] coming [G7] queen [C7]
[Bb] Cheer up [C7] sleepy [Am] Jean
[Bb] Oh what [C] can it [Dm] mean [Bb] to a [F] daydream
be- [Bb] liever
And a [F] home [Dm] coming [G7] queen [C7] [F]
F

Gm7

Am

Bb

www.BURPmusic.com

Dm

G7

C7

Page 31

Fields of Gold

Sting
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Intro:
[G6*/A] [G6*/A] [Cmaj13/A] [Cmaj13/A]
[Am9] [Am9] [Gmaj9/A] [Gmaj9/A]
You'll re- [Am] member me when the [F] west wind moves
Upon the [G] fields of [C] barley
You’ll for- [Am] get the sun in his [F] jealous [C] sky
As we [F] walk in [G] fields of gold [Am]
Northumbrian pipes in-betweentro:
/ / / [Am] / [F] / [C] / / / [C] / / /
A3 A2 A0 E3 E1 E3 E1 A3 E0
So she [Am] took her love for to [F] gaze awhile
Upon the [G] fields of [C] barley
In his [Am] arms she fell as her [F] hair came [C] down
A- [F] mong the [G] fields of gold [C]
Will you [Am] stay with me? Will you [F] be my love?
Among the [G] fields of [C] barley
We’ll for- [Am] get the sun in his [F] jealous [C] sky
As we [F] lie in [G] fields of gold [Am]
Northumbrian pipes in-betweentro:
/ / / [Am] / [F] / [C] / / / [C] / /
See the [Am] west wind move like a [F] lover so
Upon the [G] fields of [C] barley
Feel her [Am] body rise when you [F] kiss her [C] mouth
A- [F] mong the [G] fields of gold [C]
[Fadd9] I never made [C] promises lightly
[Fadd9] And there have been [C] some that I have broken
[Fadd9] But I swear in the [C] days still left
We will [F] walk in [G] fields of gold [C]
We'll [F] walk in [G] fields of gold [C] [C]
Hints:
[G6*] = 0077; [Cmaj13] = 0020; [Am9] = 2002;
[Gmaj9] = 0220; [Fadd9] = 0010
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Instrumental verse:
You'll re- [Am] member me when the [F] west wind moves
Among the [G] fields of [C] barley
You’ll for- [Am] get the sun in his [F] jealous [C] sky
As we [F] walk in [G] fields of gold [C]
Many [Am] years have passed since those [F] summer days
Among the [G] fields of [C] barley
See the [Am] children run as the [F] sun goes [C] down
A- [F] mong the [G] fields of gold [C]
You'll re- [Am] member me when the [F] west wind moves
Upon the [G] fields of [C] barley
You can [Am] tell the sun in his [F] jealous [C] sky
When we [F] walked in [G] fields of gold [C]
When we [F] walked in [G] fields of gold [C]
When we [F] walked in [G] fields of gold [C]
Outro:
[C] / [Csus4]
[C] / [Csus4]
[C] / [Csus4]
[C] / [Csus4]
[C]

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]
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Hang On Sloopy by Wes Farrell & Bert Russell, recorded by The McCoys in 1965
Intro: [D] [G] [A] [G]
[D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G] [A] [G]
[D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G] [A] [G]
[D] Sloopy [G] lives in a [A] very [G] bad part of [D] town [G] [A] [G]
And [D] every- [G] body, [A] yeah, tries to [G] put my Sloopy [D]
down [G] [A] [G]
[D] Sloopy [G] I don’t [A] care, what your [G] daddy [D] do [G] [A] [G]
Cuz [D] you know [G] Sloopy, [A] girl, I’m in [G] love with [D] you
[G] [A] and so I sing out
[D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G] [A] [G]
[D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G] [A] [G]
[D] Sloopy wears a [G] red dress, [A] yeah,
As [G] old as the [D] hills [G] [A] [G]
But when [D] Sloopy wears that [G] red dress, [A] yeah,
You know it [G] gives me the [D] chills [G] [A] [G]
[D] Sloopy when I [G] see you [A] walking,
[G] Walking down the [D] street [G] [A] [G]
I say [D] don’t worry [G] Sloopy, [A] girl
You be- [G] long to [D] me [G] [A] and so I sing out

D

[D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G] [A] [G]
[D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G] yeah
(yeah) [A] yeah (yeah) [G] yeah
[D] Sloopy let your [G] hair down, [A] girl
Let it [G] hang down on [D] me [G] [A] [G]
[D] Sloopy let your [G] hair down, [A] girl
Let it [G] hang down on [D] me, [G] yeah [A] [G]
Come on [D]
Oh [G] come
Oh [G] come
Oh [G] come

Sloopy (come [G] on, come [A] on)
on [D] Sloopy (come [G] on, come [A] on)
on [D] Sloopy (come [G] on, come [A] on)
on [D] Sloopy (come [G] on, come [A] on)

G

A

Well it [G] feels so [D] good (come [G] on, come [A] on)
You know it [G] feels so [D] good (come [G] on, come [A] on)
Well shake it, [G] shake it, shake it [D] Sloopy (come [G] on, come
[A] on)
Shake it, [G] shake it, shake it [D] yeah (come [G] on, come [A]
o…o..on) …Aaagh!!!
Outro (x3): [D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D] on [G]
yeah (yeah) [A] yeah (yeah) [G] yeah
Last time: [D] Hang [G] on [A] Sloopy, [G] Sloopy hang [D]X on

Harvest Moon

Neil Young

Intro (aka riff 1): [D] [D6] [Dmaj7] x2
[Em] [and riff 2] Come a little bit closer
[riff 2] Hear what I have to [D] say [riff 1 x1]
[Em] [and riff 2] Just like children sleeping
[riff 2] We could dream this night a- [D] way [riff 1 x1]
[G] (oooh…) But there’s a full moon rising
(oooh…) Let’s go dancing in the [D] light [riff 1 x1]
[G] (oooh…) We know where the music’s playin
(oooh…) Let’s go out and feel the [D] night [riff x1]
[Em] Because I’m still in love with [A] you
I want to see you dance a- [Em] gain
Because I’m still in love with [A] you
Add harmony: On this harvest [D] (oooh…) moon [riff 1 x2]
[Em] [and riff 2] When we were strangers
[riff 2] I watched you from a- [D] far [riff 1 x1]
[Em] [and riff 2] When we were lovers
[riff 2] I loved you with all my [D] heart [riff 1 x1]
[G] (oooh…) But now it’s getting late
(oooh…) And the moon is climbing [D] high [riff 1 x1]
[G] (oooh…) I want to celebrate
(oooh…) See it shining in your [D] eye [riff 1 x1]
[Em] Because I’m still in love with [A] you
I want to see you dance a- [Em] gain
Because I’m still in love with [A] you
Add harmony: On this harvest [D] (oooh…) moon [riff 1 x2]
Instrumental half a verse:
[Em] When we were strangers
I watched you from a- [D] far [riff 1 x1]
[Em] When we were lovers
I loved you with all my [D] heart [riff 1 x1]
[Em] Because I’m still in love with [A] you
I want to see you dance a- [Em] gain
Because I’m still in love with [A] you
Add harmony: On this harvest [D] (oooh…) moon [riff 1 x2];
resolve to [D]
Hint: riff 2 = A7 A2 E3 C4
Reminders: [D6] = 2222 [Dmaj7] = 2224
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George solo / Beatles
Intro: [G] [G] [Cmaj7] [D] [G] [G] [Cmaj7] [D]X
[G] Here comes the sun (dood-n-do do)
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun and I say:
[G] It's all right [G twiddly bit]
[G] Little darling: it's been a [Cmaj7] long, cold lonely [D] winter
[G] Little darling: it feels like [Cmaj7] years since it's been [D] here
[G] Here comes the sun (dood-n-do do)
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun and I say:
[G] It's all right [G twiddly bit] [G] [D]
[G] Little darling: the smiles re- [Cmaj7] turning to the [D] faces
[G] Little darling: it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it's been [D] here
[G] Here comes the sun (dood-n-do do)
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun and I say:
[G] It's all right [G twiddly bit] [G] [D]
[Bb]
[Bb]
[Bb]
[Bb]
[Bb]
[Bb]

[F] [C] [G] [D]
Sun [F] sun [C]
Sun [F] sun [C]
Sun [F] sun [C]
Sun [F] sun [C]
Sun [F] sun [C]

sun
sun
sun
sun
sun

here
here
here
here
here

it
it
it
it
it

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

comes
comes
comes
comes
comes

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[D]

[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]
[Dsus4] [D] [D7]

[G] Little darling I feel that [Cmaj7] ice is slowly [D] melting
[G] Little darling it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it's been [D] clear
[G] Here comes the sun (dood-n-do do)
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun and I say:
[G] It's all right [G twiddly bit]
[G] Here comes the sun (dood-n-do do)
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun
[G] It's all right [G twiddly bit]
[G] It's all right [G twiddly bit] [Bb] [F] [C] [G]X
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Here’s the G twiddly bit:
A|-----------0--------0--------0--------0--------------|
E|--------3--------3--------3--------3-----3--2--0--2--|
C|--2--4--------2--------0--------2--------------------|
G|-----------------------------------------------------|
Here’s something borrowed from The Fleas’ transcription which may help
with the tricky timing in the “Sun, sun, sun” bit:
[D] 1 2 123 [Bb] 123 [F] 123 [C] 123 12 [G] 1 2 3 4 [D] 1 2 123

Hey Baby

– gig edition 17/02/16
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Intro: [F] [Dm] [Bb] [C] (Uno dos tres cuatro)
[F] He- [Dm] e- [Bb] ey, [C] hey [F] baby! [Dm] Oo! [Bb] Ah!
[C] I want to [F] kno- [Dm] o- [Bb] ow if you’ll [C] be my [F]
girl [Dm] [Bb] [C]
[F] He- [Dm] e- [Bb] ey, [C] hey [F] baby! [Dm] Oo! [Bb] Ah!
[C] I want to [F] kno- [Dm] o- [Bb] ow if you’ll [C] be my [F]
girl [Bb] [F]
[Bb] When I saw you walking down the street
[F] I said that’s a kind of girl I’d like to meet
[Bb] She’s so pretty, Lord she's fine
[C]X I’m gonna make her mine all mine
[F] He- [Dm] e- [Bb] ey, [C] hey [F] baby! [Dm] Oo! [Bb] Ah!
[C] I want to [F] kno- [Dm] o- [Bb] ow if you’ll [C] be my [F]
girl [Dm] [Bb] [C]
[F] He- [Dm] e- [Bb] ey, [C] hey [F] baby! [Dm] Oo! [Bb] Ah!
[C] I want to [F] kno- [Dm] o- [Bb] ow if you’ll [C] be my [F]
girl [Bb] [F]
[D] When you turn and walk away
[G] That’s when I want to say
[C] C’mon baby, give me a whirl
[F] I want to know, I want to kno-o-ow
[D] When you turn and walk away
[G] That’s when I want to say
[C] C’mon baby, give me a whirl
[C]X I want to know if you’ll be my girl
[F] He- [Dm] e- [Bb] ey, [C] hey [F] baby! [Dm] Oo! [Bb] Ah!
[C] I want to [F] kno- [Dm] o- [Bb] ow if you’ll [C] be my [F]
girl [Dm] [Bb] [C]
And again:
[F] He- [Dm] e- [Bb] ey, [C] hey [F] baby! [Dm] Oo! [Bb] Ah!
[C] I want to [F] kno- [Dm] o- [Bb] ow if you’ll [C] be my [F]
girl [Dm] [Bb] [C]

Hey Baby

– gig edition 17/02/16
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Up a tone:
[G] He- [Em] e- [C] ey, [D] hey [G] baby! [Em] Oo! [C] Ah!
[D] I want to [G] kno- [Em] o- [C] ow if you’ll [D] be my [G]
girl [Em] [C] [D]
A cappella:
He-e-ey, hey baby! Oo! Ah!
I want to kno-o-ow if you’ll be my girl
Up another tone, still a cappella:
He-e-ey, hey baby! Oo! Ah!
I want to kno-o-ow if you’ll be my girl
He-e-ey, hey baby! Oo! Ah!
I want to kno-o-ow if you’ll be my girl

Hey, Jude

Lennon/McCartney

Hey [D] Jude don’t make it [A] bad
Take a [A7] sad song and make it [D] better
Re- [G] member to let her into your [D] heart
Then you can [A7] start to make it [D] better
Hey [D] Jude don’t be a- [A] fraid
You were [A7] made to go out and [D] get her
The [G] minute you let her under your [D] skin
Then you be- [A7] gin to make it [D] better [D7]
And any time you feel the [G] pain hey [Bm] Jude re- [Em] frain
Don’t [G] carry the [A] world u- [A7] pon your [D] shoulder [D7]
For well you know that it’s a [G] fool who [Bm] plays it [Em] cool
By [G] making his [A] world a [A7] little [D] colder
[D] Na na na [D7] na na na na [A7] na na na
Hey [D] Jude don’t let me [A] down
You have [A7] found her now go and [D] get her
Re- [G] member to let her into your [D] heart
Then you can [A7] start to make it [D] better [D7]
So let it out and let it [G] in hey [Bm] Jude be- [Em] gin
You’re [G] waiting for [A] someone [A7] to per- [D] form with [D7]
But don’t you know that it’s just [G] you hey [Bm] Jude you’ll [Em] do
The [G] movement you [A] need is [A7] on your [D] shoulder
[D] Na na na [D7] na na na na [A7] na na
Hey [D] Jude don’t make it [A] bad
Take a [A7] sad song and make it [D] better
Re- [G] member to let her under your [D] skin
Then you’ll be- [A7] gin to make it [D] better
Better better better better better...yeah!!
[D] Na na na [C] na na na na [G] na na na na hey [D] Jude
D
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John Ball

(Sydney Carter)

[G] Who’ll be the lady, [C] who will be the [D] lord,
[C] When we are ruled by the [D] love of one another?
[G] Who’ll be the lady, [C] who will be the [D] lord,
In the [C] light that is coming in the [D] morn- [G] ing.
Chorus:
[D] Sing, John Ball and tell it to them all,
Long live the day that is dawning!
And I'll [G] crow like a cock, I'll [C] carol like a [D] lark,
In the [C] light that is coming in the [D] morn- [G] ing.
[G] Eve is the lady, [C] Adam is the [D] lord,
[C] When we are ruled by the [D] love of one another,
[G] Eve is the lady, [C] Adam is the [D] lord,
In the [C] light that is coming in the [D] morn- [G] ing.
[G] All shall be ruled by [C] fellowship I [D] say,
[C] All shall be ruled by the [D] love of one another,
[G] All shall be ruled by [C] fellowship I [D] say,
In the [C] light that is coming in the [D] morn- [G] ing.
[G] Labour and spin for [C] fellowship I [D] say,
[C] Labour and spin for the [D] love of one another.
[G] Labour and spin for [C] fellowship I [D] say,
In the [C] light that is coming in the [D] morn- [G] ing.
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John Barleycorn

Trad via Roy Bailey and <ahem!> moi
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Intro: [G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
There [G] came three [D] men from [G] out of the west
Their [C] victor- [D] y to [G] try [D] [G]
And [G] they have [B7] taken a [Em] solemn oath
John [C] Barleycorn must [D] die
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
They [G] ploughed the [D] earth, they [G] harrowed him in;
Put [C] clods up- [D] on his [G] head [D] [G]
And [G] then they [B7] did re- [Em] joice and sing:
“John [C] Barleycorn is [D] dead!”
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
And [G] there he [D] lay all [G] underground
Til the [C] rain did [D] on him [G] fall [D] [G]
Then [G] Barley- [B7] corn sprung [Em] up again
And [C] so confound them [D] all
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
And [G] there he [D] stood til the [G] midsummer
Til he [C] grew both [D] pale and [G] wan [D] [G]
Then [G] Barley- [B7] corn, he [Em] grew a long beard
And [C] so became a [D] man
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /

John Barleycorn

Trad via Roy Bailey and <ahem!> moi
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Then [G] hirèd [D] men with [G] scythes so sharp
They [C] cut him [D] off at the [G] knee [D] [G]
But the [G] women [B7] with their [Em] hooks and rakes
They [C] served him Barbarous- [D] ly
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
Then [G] hirèd [D] men with [G] long staves
They [C] beat him [D] skin from [G] bone [D] [G]
But the [G] miller he [B7] served him [Em] worse than that
For he [C] ground him between two [D] stones.
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
Put [G] brandy [D] in the [G] keg, me boys
Put [C] cider [D] in the [G] can [D] [G]
But [G] Barley- [B7] corn in an [Em] old brown bowl
Will [C] fell the strongest [D] man
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
[G] / [D] / [C] [D] [G] /
He’ll [G] turn your [D] gold to [G] silver
And your [C] silver [D] into [G] brass [D] [G]
He’ll [G] make a [B7] boy be- [Em] come a man
And a [C] man become an [D] ass
To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]
Long, gradual ral: To me [G] right, fol-the- [D] dol
The [C] diddle [D] all the [G] day
To me [C] right, fol-the- [D] diddle all the [G] day [D]-[G]

Little Lion Man

Mumford and Sons

Strum pattern D U DU (1 beat) D U Du etc
Blue italics = ALL vox, probably harmonies
Anything in bold = stomp box
Intro: [Dm] /// [Dm] /// [F] /// [F] ///
[Dm] /// [Dm] /// [F] /// [F] ///
[Dm] Weep for yourself, my man
You'll never be … what is in your [F] heart
[Dm] Weep, little lion man
You're not as brave as you were at the [F] start
[C] Rate yourself and rake yourself
[Bb] Take all the [Bb maj7] courage you have [F] left
[C] Wasted on fixing all the [Bb] problems
That you [Bb maj7] made in your own [F] head
But it was [Dm]X not your [Bb]X fault but [F]X mine
And it was [Dm]X your heart [Bb]X on the [F]X line
I really [Dm]X mucked it [Bb]X up this [F]X time
Didn't I, my [C] dear? [C]X Didn't I, my
In-betweentro:
[Dm] /// [Dm] /// [F] /// [F] ///
[Dm] /// [Dm] /// [F] /// [F] ///
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[Dm] Tremble for yourself, my man
You know that you have seen this all be- [F] fore
[Dm] Tremble, little lion man
You'll never settle any of your [F] scores
Your [C] grace is wasted in your face
Your [Bb] boldness stands [Bb maj7] alone among the [F] wreck
Now [C] learn from your mother or else
[Bb] Spend your days [Bb maj7] biting your own [F] neck
But it was [Dm] not your [Bb] fault but [F] mine
And it was [Dm] your heart [Bb] on the [F] line
I really [Dm] mucked it [Bb] up this [F] time
Didn't I, my [C] dear?
But it was [Dm] not your [Bb] fault but [F] mine
And it was [Dm] your heart [Bb] on the [F] line
I really [Dm] mucked it [Bb] up this [F] time
Didn't I, my [C] dear? (Didn't I, {quietly!!} my-[Dm] dear)
In-betweentro, building slowly:
[Dm] /// [Dm] /// [F] /// [F] ///
[Dm] /// [Dm] /// [F] /// [F] ///
[C] /// [F] /// [Bb] /// [Bb] ///
[C] /// [F] /// [Bb] /// [Bb] ///
(expansive Ahhs, continuing to build slowly; adding harmonies)
[C] Ahh [F] Ah-ahh [Bb] Ahh… [Bb] …ahh
Ah-ahh [C] Ahh [F] Ah-ahh [Bb] Ahh… [Bb] …ahh
Ah-ahh [C] Ahh [F] Ah-ahh [Bb] Ahh… [Bb] …ahh
Ah-ahh [C] Ahh [F] Ah-ahh [Bb] Ahh… [Bb] …ahh
But it was [Dm]X not your fault but [F] mine
And it was [Dm] your heart [Bb] on the [F] line
I really [Dm] mucked it [Bb] up this [F] time
Didn't I, my [C] dear?
But it was [DmX, then a capella] not your fault but mine
And it was your heart on the line
I really mucked it up this time
Didn't I, my dear? [solo vox, gently] Didn't I, my-[F] dear

Memories Are Made of This
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Terry Gilkyson, Richard Dehr and Frank Miller. 1955. Sung by Dean Martin
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Backing vocals / Deano
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] Take one [C7] fresh and tender [F] kiss [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] Add one [C7] stolen night of [F] bliss [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[Bb] One girl. [F] One boy, [C7] Some grief. [F] Some joy,
[Bb] I was a rover, [F] but now it’s over
[C7] It was a happy day when [F] you came to tell me
[F] Memo- [C7] ries are made of [F] this [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] Don’t for- [C7] get a small moon- [F] beam [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] Fold it [C7] lightly with a [F] dream [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[Bb] Your lips. [F] And mine. [C7] Two sips. [F] Of wine.
[Bb] I was a rover, [F] but now it’s over
[C7] It was a happy day [F] when you came to tell me
[F] Memo- [C7] ries are made of [F] this [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
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Everybody:
[Bb] Then add the wedding bells,
[F] One house where lovers dwell
[C7] Three little kids for the [F] flavour [F7]
[Bb] Stir carefully through the days,
[F] See how the flavour stays
[G7] These are the dreams you will [C] savour [C7]X
[F] With His [C7] blessings from a- [F] bove [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] Serve it [C7] generously with [F] love [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[Bb] One man. [F] One wife. [C7] One love. [F] Through life
[Bb] I was a rover [F] but now it’s over
[C7] It was a happy day [F] when you came to tell me
[F] Memo- [C7] ries are made of [F] this [C7]
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] You can’t beat, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me
[F] Memo- [C7] ries are made of [F]X this
[F] Sweet sweet, the [C7] mem’ries you gave a-me [F]X

Morning Has Broken

a Christian hymn first published in 1931. Words by

English author Eleanor Farjeon set to a traditional Scottish Gaelic tune known as
“Bunessan”. More recently popularised by Cat Stevens

Intro: [D] [G] [A] [F#] [Bm] [G7] [C] [F] [C]
Morning has [C] brok‐ [Dm] en, [G] like the first [F] morn‐ [C] ing
Blackbird has [Em] spok‐ [Am] en, [D] like the first [G] bird
[C] Praise for the [F] singing, [C] praise for the [Am] morn‐ [D] ing
[G] Praise for them [C] spring‐ [F] ing [G] fresh from the [C] world
Interlude: [F] [G] [E7]

[Am] [G7] [C] [G7sus4]

Sweet the rain’s [C] new [Dm] fall, [G] sunlit from [F] heav‐ [C] en
Like the first [Em] dew [Am] fall, [D] on the first [G] grass
[C] Praise for the [F] sweetness [C] of the wet [Am] gard‐ [D] en
[G] Sprung in [C] complete‐ [F] ness [G] where his feet [C] pass
Interlude: [F] [G] [E7]

[Am] [F#] [Bm] [G]

[D] [A7] [D]

Mine is the [D] sun- [Em] light, [A] mine is the [G] morn‐ [D] ing
Born of the [F#m] one [Bm] light, [E7] Eden saw [A] play
[D] Praise with el- [G] ation, [D] praise every [Bm] morn‐ [E7] ing
[A] God’s recre- [D] a‐ [G] tion [A7] of the new [D] day
Interlude: [G] [A] [F#]

[Bm] [G7] [C] [F]

[C]

Morning has [C] brok‐ [Dm] en, [G] like the first [F] morn‐ [C] ing
Blackbird has [Em] spok‐ [Am] en, [D] like the first [G] bird
[C] Praise for the [F] singing, [C] praise for the [Am] morn‐ [D] ing
[G] Praise for them [C] spring‐ [F] ing [G] fresh from the [C] world
Outro: [F] [G] [E7]
D

G7sus4

G
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[Am] [F#] [Bm] [G]
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Park Life

Blur – concert, 8th June 2016
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Intro: [D] / [D] / [D] / [G] [C]
[D] Confidence is a preference for the habitual [G] voy- [C] eur
[D] of what is known as ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] And morning soup can be avoided if you take a [G] route
[C] straight [D] through what is known as ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] John's got brewer’s droop he gets intimidated [G] by the
[C] dirty [D] pigeons, they love a bit of him ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] Who's that gut lord marching? You should [G] cut [C] down
on your [D] porklife mate, get some exercise [G] [C]
[D] All the [A] people
[D] So many [A] people
They [F] all [C] go [Dm] hand in [Am] hand
[Bb] Hand in [Am] hand through [Gsus4] the- [G] ir [Ab] park
[A] life
Know what I mean? [D] / [D] / [D] / [G] [C]
[D] / [D] / [D] [G] [D] X
[D] I get up when I want except on Wednes- [G] days [C]
when I get [D] rudely awakened by the dustmen ([G] Park- [C]
life)
[D] I put my trousers on, have a cup of tea [G] [C] and I [D]
think about leaving the house ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] I feed the pigeons I sometimes feed the [G] spar- [C] rows
[D] too it gives me a sense of enormous well-being ([G] Park[C] life)
[D] And then I'm happy for the rest of the day [G] safe [C] in
the [D] knowledge there will always be a bit of my heart
devoted to it [G] [C]
[D] All the [A] people
[D] So many [A] people
They [F] all [C] go [Dm] hand in [Am] hand
[Bb] Hand in [Am] hand through [Gsus4] the- [G] ir [Ab] park
[A] life
Ah 1 ah 2 ah 1, 2, 3, 4

Park Life
[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]

/
/
/
/

Blur – concert, 8th June 2016

[Dsus4]
[Dsus4]
[Dsus4]
[Dsus4]
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[D] [D] / [G] [C]
Park [D] life / ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] [D] / [G] [C]
Park [D] life / ([G] Park- [C] life)

[D] It's got nothing to do with your vorsprung [G] durch [C]
tech- [D] nique you know… ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] And it's not about you joggers who go [G] round [C] and
[D] round and round ([G] Park- [C] life)
[D] All the [A] people
[D] So many [A] people
They [F] all [C] go [Dm] hand in [Am] hand
[Bb] Hand in [Am] hand through [Gsus4] the- [G] ir [Ab] park
[A] life
Ah 1 ah 2 ah 1, 2, 3, 4
[D] All the [A] people
[D] So many [A] people
They [F] all [C] go [Dm] hand in [Am] hand
[Bb] Hand in [Am] hand through [Gsus4] the- [G] ir [Ab] park
[A] life
Ah 1 ah 2 ah 1, 2, 3, 4 [D]X

Shotgun

George Ezra; co-written with Joel Laslett Pott
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Intro: [F] [Bb] [Dm] [C]
First note: sing A (xxx0)

[F] Homegrown alligator, [Bb] see you later
Gotta hit the [Dm] road, gotta hit the [C] road
The [F] sun it changed in the atmosphere; [Bb] architecture
unfamiliar
[Dm] I can get used to this [C]
[F] Time flies by in the [Bb] yellow and green
Stick a- [Dm] round and you'll see what I [C] mean
There's a [F] mountaintop that [Bb] I'm dreaming of
If you [Dm] need me you know where I'll [C] be
I'll be riding [F] shotgun underneath the [Bb] hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I'll be riding [F] shotgun underneath the [Bb] hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
The [F] south of the equator, [Bb] navigate it
Gotta hit the [Dm] road, gotta hit the [C] road
[F] Deep-sea diving 'round the clock, bi- [Bb] kini bottoms, lager
tops
[Dm] I could get used to this [C]
[F] Time flies by in the [Bb] yellow and green
Stick a- [Dm] round and you'll see what I [C] mean
There's a [F] mountaintop that [Bb] I'm dreaming of
If you [Dm] need me you know where I'll [C] be
I'll be riding [F] shotgun underneath the [Bb] hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I'll be riding [F] shotgun underneath the [Bb] hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
F

Bb

Dm

C
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Bridge:
We got [F] two in the front
[Bb] Two in the back
[Dm] Sailing along
And we [C] don't look back
In-betweentro: [F] (back, back [Bb] ba-ba-ba-back) [Dm] [C]
[no chords] Time flies by in the yellow and green
Stick around and you'll see what I mean
There's a mountaintop that I'm dreaming of
If you need me you know where I'll be
I'll be riding [F]X shotgun underneath the [Bb]X hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm]X someone [C]X
I'll be riding [F]X shotgun underneath the [Bb]X hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm]X someone [C]X
I'll be riding [F] shotgun underneath the [Bb] hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I'll be riding [F] shotgun underneath the [Bb] hot sun
Feeling like a [Dm] someone, a someone, [C] someone, someone

The Sun Ain't Gonna Shine Anymore
(Written by Bob Gaudio of the Four Seasons but made more famous by The Walker Brothers)

Intro: [C] [C] [Dm] [G]

[C] [C] [Dm] [G]

[C] [C]

[C] Loneliness [Dm] is the cloak you wear
[Cmaj7] A deep shade of blue [Dm] is always there
[C] The sun ain't gonna shine any- [Dm] more
The moon ain't gonna rise in the [Cmaj7] sky
The tears are always clouding your [Dm] ey- [G] es
When you're with- [C] out love
[Dm] Ba- a a-[G] by
[C] Emptiness [Dm] is the place you're in
[Cmaj7] Nothing to lose, but no [Dm] more to win.
[C] The sun ain't gonna shine any- [Dm] more
The moon ain't gonna rise in the [Cmaj7] sky
The tears are always clouding your [Dm] ey- [G] es
When you're with- [C] out love
[D] Lonely [G] without you [D] baby
Girl I [D] need you [G] I can't go [Em] o-o-o- [A7] on
The [C] sun ain't gonna shine any- *more
(*The sun ain't gonna shine any [Dm] more)
The [Dm] moon ain't gonna rise in the *sky
(*The moon ain't gonna rise in the [Cmaj7] sky)
The [Cmaj7] tears are always clouding your *eyes
(*The tears are always clouding your [Dm] eyes)
The [Dm] sun ain't gonna shine any- [G] more
When you're with- [C] out love
[Dm] Ba- a a-[G] by
In-betweentro: [C] [C] [Dm] [G]
Repeat boxed section at least twice and last time resolve to [C]
C

Dm
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G

D
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Sweet Caroline

by Neil Diamond

Intro: [G7] / / / [G7] / / /

[F] / / [G] [Em] [G]

[C] Where it began, [F] I can't begin to knowing
[C] But then I know it's growing [G] strong
[C] Was in the spring
[F] And spring became the summer
[C] Who'd have believed you'd come a- [G] long
[C] Hands, [Am(C)] touching hands
[G] Reaching out, [F] touching me, touching [G] you
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] Sweet Caro- [F] line [F]-[C]-[F]
Good times never seemed so [G] good
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] I've been in- [F] clined [F]-[C]-[F]
To believe they never [G] would
[F] But [Em] now [Dm] I
[C] Look at the night [F] and it don't seem so lonely
[C] We filled it up with only [G] two
[C] And when I hurt
[F] Hurting runs off my shoulders
[C] How can I hurt when holding [G] you
[C] Warm, [Am(C)] touching warm
[G] Reaching out, [F] touching me, touching [G] you
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] Sweet Caro- [F] line [F]-[C]-[F]
Good times never seemed so [G] good
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] I've been in- [F] clined [F]-[C]-[F]
To believe they never [G] would
[F] Oh [Em] Lord, [Dm] no
In-betweentro: [G7] / / / [G7] / / /

[F] / / [G] [Em] [G]

[C] Sweet Caro- [F] line [F]-[C]-[F]
Good times never seemed so [G] good
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] I've been in- [F] clined [F]-[C]-[F]
To believe they never [G] could
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] Sweet Caro- [F] line [F]-[C]-[F]
Good times never seemed so [G] good
[G]-[F]-[G]-[C] I've been in- [F] clined [F]-[C]-[F]
To believe they never [G] could
Repeat chorus ad astra… then
(ral) [F] Oh [Em] Lord, [Dm] no [C] (big finish!)
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Turn, Turn, Turn

6th Sept 2022
Page 1 of 2
(to everything there is a season) Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 / Pete Seeger via The Byrds

Hamish: intro and first chorus
[C] [Dm7] [G7sus4] [G] [C] [Dm7]
To [G7sus4] eve- [G] ry- [C] thing,
[F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
There is a [C] season, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
And a [F] time to [Em] every [Dm] purpose [G] under [C]
heaven [Csus4] [C]
All: add ukes
A time to be [G7] born, a time to [C] die
A time to [G7] plant, a time to [C] reap
A time to [G7] kill, a time to [C] heal
A time to [F] la- [Em] augh, a [Dm] ti- [G7] ime to [C] weep
[Csus4] [C]
Sensitively add all voices/harmonies as marked in bold
[X] To every- [C] thing, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
There is a [C] season, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
And a [F] time to [Em] every [Dm] purpose [G] under [C]
heaven [Csus4] [C]
A time to [G7] build up, a time to break [C] down
A time to [G7] dance, a time to [C] mourn
…[G7] A time to cast-away [C] stones.
A time to [F] ga- [Em] ather [Dm] sto- [G7] ones to- [C]
gether [Csus4] [C]
[X] To every- [C] thing, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
There is a [C] season, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
And a [F] time to [Em] every [Dm] purpose [G] under [C]
heaven [Csus4] [C]
A time of [G7] love, a time of [C] hate.
A time of [G7] war, a time of [C] peace.
….[G7] A time, you may em- [C] brace.
A time to [F] re- [Em] frain, [Dm] fro- [G7] om em- [C]
bracing [Csus4] [C]
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[X] To every- [C] thing, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
There is a [C] season, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
And a [F] time to [Em] every [Dm] purpose [G] under [C]
heaven [Csus4] [C]
A time to [G7] gain, a time to [C] lose.
A time to [G7] rend, a time to [C] sew.
A time for [G7] love, a time for [C] hate.
A time for [F] pe- [Em] eace, I [Dm] swear it's [G7] not too [C]
late [Csus4] [C]
[X] To every- [C] thing, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
There is a [C] season, [F] turn, [Em] turn, [G] turn
And a [F] time to [Em] every [Dm] purpose [G] under [C]
heaven [Csus4] [C]
A cappella:
To everything, turn, turn, turn
There is a season, turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under heaven
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What A Wonderful World
Intro: [F] [Gm] [F] [Gm]
I see [F] trees of [Am] green; [Bb] red roses [Am] too
[Gm7] I see them [F] bloom [A7] for me and [Dm] you
And I [C#7] think to myself:
[Gm7/C] “What a [C7] wonderful [F] world [F+5] [Bbmaj7] [C7]
I see [F] skies of [Am] blue [Bb] and clouds of [Am] white
The [Gm7] bright blessed [F] day; the [A7] dark sacred [Dm]
night
And I [C#7] think to myself:
[Gm7/C] “What a [C7] wonderful [F] world [Bb] [Bb] [F]
The [C7] colours of the rainbow
So [F] pretty in the sky
Are [C7] also on the faces
Of [F] people going by
I see [Dm] friends shaking [Am/E] hands
Saying, [Dm/F] "How do you [Am/G] do?"
[Dm/F] They're really [Cdim] saying
[Gm7] "I love [C7] you"
I hear [F] babies [Am] cry; I [Bb] watch them [Am] grow
[Gm7] They'll learn much [F] more than [A7] I'll never [Dm]
know
And I [C#7] think to myself:
[Gm7/C] “What a [C7] wonderful [F] world [Eb7] [D7]
Yes, I [Gm7]X think to myself
[C7]X What a wonderful
[strong ral!] [F] world [Bbm6] [Fmaj7]X Oh yeah
Reminders:
[C#7] = 1112; [F+5] = 2110; [Cdim] = 2323; [Bbm6] = 0111;
[Eb7] = 3334;
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Ringo:
[F] What would you [C] think if I [Gm] sang out of tune?
Would you stand up and [C] walk out on [F] me?
[F] Lend me your [C] ears and I’ll [Gm] sing you a song
And I’ll try not to [C] sing out of [F] key
Ringo:
Oh I get [Eb] by with a little [Bb] help from my [F] friends
Mmm I get [Eb] high with a little [Bb] help from my [F] friends
Mmm gonna [Bb] ALL: try with a little help from my [F] friends
Do do do do do [C7] do 2, 3, 4, 1, 2, 3, 4
Ringo: [F] What do I [C] do when my [Gm] love is away?
Beatles: Does it worry you to [C] be a- [F] lone?
Ringo: [F] How do I [C] feel by the [Gm] end of the day?
Beatles: Are you sad because you’re [C] on your [F] own?
Ringo: No I get [Eb] ALL: by with a little [Bb] help from my [F]
friends
Ringo: Mmm get [Eb] ALL: high with a little [Bb] help from my
[F] friends
Ringo: Mmm gonna [Bb] ALL: try with a little help from my [F]
friends
Beatles: Do you [Dm] need any- [G7] body?
Ringo: I [F] need some- [Eb] body to [Bb] love
Beatles: Could it [Dm] be any- [G7] body?
Ringo: I [F] want some- [Eb] body to [Bb] love
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Beatles: [F] Would you be- [C] lieve in a [Gm] love at first
sight?
Ringo: Yes I’m certain that it [C] happens all the [F] time
Beatles: [F] What do you [C] see when you [Gm] turn out the
light?
Ringo: I can’t tell you but I [C] know it’s [F] mine
Ringo: Oh I get [Eb] ALL: by with a little [Bb] help from my [F]
friends
Ringo: Mmm get [Eb] ALL: high with a little [Bb] help from my
[F] friends
Ringo: Mmm I’m gonna [Bb] ALL: try with a little help from my
[F] friends
Beatles: Do you [Dm] need any- [G7] body?
Ringo: I [F] just need [Eb] someone to [Bb] love
Beatles: Could it [Dm] be any- [G7] body?
Ringo: I [F] want some- [Eb] body to [Bb] love
Ringo: Oh I get [Eb] ALL: by with a little [Bb] help from my [F]
friends
Ringo: Mmm gonna [Eb] ALL: try with a little [Bb] help from
my [F] friends
Ringo: Oh I get [Bb] ALL: high with a little help from my [F]
friends
Ringo: Yes I get [Eb] by with a little help from my [Bb] friends
With a little help from my [C#] ALL: fri... [Bbm6]...ends [F]

C#

Bbm6

