
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 
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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]  

  

Dm Bb F C Am Bb9 Gm Eb 
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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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2 Beats per chord 
 

[F] [Dm] [Bb] [C7] [F] [Dm] [Bb] [C7] 
 Ba da ba daa bah!  Ba da ba daa bah! 
Some-[F] where [Dm] [Bb] be-[C7] yond the [F] sea [Dm]  
 Ba da ba daa bah! Ba da ba 
Some-[Bb] where [C7] waiting for [F] me [A7]    [Dm] [C7] 
 daa bah! Ba da ba daa Bah! 
My lover [F] stands on [Dm] golden [Bb] sands [D7] [Gm]  
    oo- wah… 
And [C7] watches the [Dm] ships [Bb] that go [Gm7] [Gm7] sai-[C7]  
  Ba ba da da bah… da,  

[C7] ling  
da ba da da 
 
 

Some-[F] where [Dm] [Bb] be-[C7] yond the [F] sea [Dm]  
 Ba da ba daa bah! Ba da ba 
She's [Bb] there [C7] watching for [F] me [A7] [Dm] [C7] 
 daa bah! Ba da ba daa bah! 
If I could [F] fly like [Dm] birds on [Bb] high [D7] [Gm]  
   Doo- wah! 

Then [C7] straight to her [Dm] arms [Bb] I'd go [Gm7] sai-[C7][F] ling 
  Ba ba da da bah… da 
[E7] (POW!)  
 
 

It's [A] far [F#m] [D] be-[E7] yond the [A] stars [F#m]  
 Ba da ba daa bah! Ba da ba 
It's [D] near [E7] beyond the [A] [A] moon [A] [G7] (POW!) 
 daa bah! Ba da ba daa bah! 
I [C] know [Am] [F] be-[G7] yond a [C] doubt [Am]  
 Ba da ba daa bah! Ba da ba 

My [Dm] heart will [G7] lead me there [C] [C] soon [C7] [C7]  
 daa bah! Ba da ba da da da ba da da 
 

We'll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be-[C7] yond the [F] shore [Dm]  
 
We'll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be-[F] fore [A7] [Dm]  
 
[C7] Happy we'll [F] be be-[Dm] yond the [Bb] sea [D7] [Gm]  
 
And [C7] never a-[Dm] gain [Bb] I'll go [Gm7] sai-[C7][F] ling  
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Instrumental:  

[C7] We’ll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be-[C7] yond the [F] shore [Dm] 
 
We’ll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be-[F] fore [A7] [Dm]  
 
[C7] Happy we’ll [F] be be-[Dm] yond the [Bb] sea [D7] [Gm]  
 
And [C7] never a-[Dm] gain [Bb] I’ll go [Gm7] sai-[C] ling [F]  
 
[E7] (POW!) [A] [F#m] [D] [E7]           
 

[A] [F#m] [D] [E7] [A] [A] [A] [G7] (POW!) 
 
 
I [C] know [Am] [F] be-[G7] yond a [C] doubt [Am]  
 
My [Dm] heart will [G7] lead me there [C] [C] soon [C7] [C7] 
 
 

We'll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be-[C7] yond the [F] shore [Dm]  
 

We'll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be-[F] fore [A7] [Dm]  
 

[C7] Happy we'll [F] be be-[Dm] yond the [Bb] sea [D7] [Gm]  
 

And [C7] never a-[Dm] gain [Bb] I'll go [Gm7] sai-[C7][F] ling [Dm] 
[Bb]  
 

[C7] No more [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] [C7] so long [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb]  
 

[C7] Bye bye [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] [C7] [F] 



Beyond the Sea Bobby Darin 
 

 

 
 
 
 

Intro: [F] [Dm] [Bb] [C7]  [F] [Dm] [Bb] [C7] 
Some- [F] where [Dm] [Bb] be- [C7] yond the [F] sea [Dm]  
Some- [Bb] where [C7] waiting for [F] me [A7] [Dm]  
[C7] My lover [F] stands on [Dm] golden [Bb] sands [D7] [Gm]  
And [C7] watches the [Dm] ships [Bb] that go [Gm7] sai- [Gm7] 
[C7] ling [C7] 
 

Some- [F] where [Dm] [Bb] be- [C7] yond the [F] sea [Dm]  
She's [Bb] there [C7] watching for [F] me [A7] [Dm]  
[C7] If I could [F] fly like [Dm] birds on [Bb] high [D7] [Gm]  
Then [C7] straight to her [Dm] arms [Bb] I'd go [Gm7] sai- [C7] [F] ling 
[E7] (POW!)  
 

It's [A] far [F#m] [D] be- [E7] yond the [A] stars [F#m]  
It's [D] near [E7] beyond the [A] moon [A] [A] [G7] (POW!) 
I [C] know [Am] [F] be-[G7] yond a [C] doubt [Am]  
My [Dm] heart will [G7] lead me there [C] soon [C] [C7] [C7] 
 

We'll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be- [C7] yond the [F] shore [Dm]  
We'll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be-[F] fore [A7] [Dm]  
[C7] Happy we'll [F] be be-[Dm] yond the [Bb] sea [D7] [Gm]  
And [C7] never a- [Dm] gain [Bb] I'll go [Gm7] sai-[C7] [F] ling  
 

Instrumental:  
[C7] We’ll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be-[C7] yond the [F] shore [Dm] 
We’ll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be-[F] fore [A7] [Dm]  
[C7] Happy we’ll [F] be be-[Dm] yond the [Bb] sea [D7] [Gm]  
And [C7] never a-[Dm] gain [Bb] I’ll go [Gm7] sai-[C] ling [F]  
[E7] (POW!) [A] [F#m] [D] [E7]           

[A] [F#m] [D] [E7]   [A] [A] [A] [G7] (POW!) 
 

I [C] know [Am] [F] be- [G7] yond a [C] doubt [Am]  
My [Dm] heart will [G7] lead me there [C] soon [C] [C7] [C7] 
 

We'll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be- [C7] yond the [F] shore [Dm]  
We'll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be- [F] fore [A7] [Dm]  
[C7] Happy we'll [F] be be- [Dm] yond the [Bb] sea [D7] [Gm]  
And [C7] never a- [Dm] gain [Bb] I'll go [Gm7] sai- [C7] [F] ling [Dm] [Bb]  
 

Outro: [C7] No more [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] [C7] so long [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] 
[C7] Bye bye [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] [C7] [F] 

Am 

A 

Bb 

C 

A7 

D 

F 

G7 

Dm C7 E7 

F#m 

Gm D7 
Gm7 



The Boys of Summer (Don Henley. Also performed by The Ataris) 
 

Intro: Amx8 Fx8 Gx8 Fx8 Riff: A3, A2, E3 
 

[Am] … Nobody on the road … nobody on the beach. 
[F] … I feel it in the air … the summer's out of reach. 
[G] Empty lake, empty streets, the sun goes down alone. 
[F] … I'm driving by your house … though I know … you’re not home. 
 

[C] But I can see you, [G] … your brown skin shining in the sun. 
You got your hair combed back and [F] your sunglasses on, baby. 
[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 
After the boys of [F] summer have gone. Intro 
 

[Am] I never will forget those nights;; … I wonder if it was a dream 
[F] … Remember how you made me crazy … remember how I 
made you scream. 
[G] … Now I don't understand what happened to our love. 
[F] … But, babe, I’m gonna get you back … gonna show you 
what I'm made of. 
 

[C] But I can see you, [G] … your brown skin shining in the sun. 
… I see you walking real slow and you’re [F] smiling at everyone 
[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 
After the boys of [F] summer have gone. Intro 
 

[Am] … Out on the road today I saw a Dead Head sticker on a 
Cadillac. 
[F] A little voice inside my head said "Don't look back, you can 
never look back." 
[G] … I thought I knew what love was; what did I know? 
[F] … Those days are gone forever … I should just let ‘em go, but 
 

[C] I can see you, [G] … your brown skin shining in the sun. 
You’ve got the top rolled down and the [F] radio on, baby 
[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 

After the boys of [F] summer have gone. 
 

[C] I can see you, [G] … your brown skin shining in the sun. 
You’ve got that hair slicked back and those [F] Wayfarers on, baby 
[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 
After the boys of [F] summer have gone. 
 

Outro: [C] [G] [G] [F]X Riff: A7, A5, A7 E8 C7 E8 x3 and end on E8 
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[C] Ridin’ on the [G] City of New [C] Orleans 
[Am] Illinois Central [F] Monday mornin’ [C] rail [G] 
[C] There’s 15 cars, and [G] 15 restless [C] riders 
[Am] 3 conductors and [G] 25 sacks of [C] mail 
 

All [Am] along the southbound odyssey, and the [Em] train pulls 
out of Kankakee 
And [G] rolls past the houses, farms and [D] fields 
[Am] Passin’ towns that have no name, 
And [Em] freight yards full of old black men 
[G] The graveyards of [G7] rusted automo- [C] biles [C7] 
 

[F] Good mornin’ [G] America, how [C] are you? 
Sayin’ [Am] don’t you know me? [F] I’m your native [C] son [G] 
I’m the [C] train they call the [G] City of New [Am] Orleans [D] 

I’ll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the day is [C] 
done. 
 

[C] I was dealin’ cards with the [G] old men in the club [C] car. 
[Am] Penny a point, ain’t [F] no one keepin’ [C] score [G] 
[C] Pass the paper [G] bag that holds that [C] bottle. 
[Am] Hear the wheels [G] rumblin’ ’neath the [C] floor. 
 

And the [Am] sons of Pullman Porters, and the [Em] sons of 
engineers 
Ride their [G] father’s magic carpet made of [D] steel 

[Am] Mothers with their babes asleep are [Em] rockin’ to the 
gentle beat 
And the [G] rhythm of the [G7] rails is all they [C] feel. [C7] 
 

[F] Good mornin’ [G] America, how [C] are you? 
Sayin’ [Am] don’t you know me? [F] I’m your native [C] son [G] 
I’m the [C] train they call the [G] City of New [Am] Orleans [D] 
I’ll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the day is [C] 
done. 
 

  

Am Bb C C7 Em F G G7 

http://ultimate-guitar.com/tabs/willie_nelson_tabs.htm


City Of New Orleans by Steve Goodman Page 2 of 2 

[C] Night-time on the [G] City of New [C] Orleans. 
[Am] Changin’ cars in [F] Memphis, Tennes- [C] see [G]  
[C] Halfway home, and [G] we’ll be there by [C] mornin’ 
Through the [Am] Mississippi darkness [G] rollin’ to the [C] sea. 
 

[Am] And all the towns and people seem [Em] to fade into a bad 
dream 
And the [G] steel rails still ain’t heard the [D] news 
[Am] The conductor sings his songs again [Em] “The passengers 
will please refrain…” 
This [G] train has got the [G7] disappearin’ railroad [C] blues [C7] 
 

[F] Good night [G] America, how [C] are you? 
Sayin’ [Am] don’t you know me? [F] I’m your native [C] son [G] 
I’m the [C] train they call the [G] City of New [Am] Orleans [D] 
I’ll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the day is [C] 
done. 

 

[F] Good night [G] America, how [C] are you? 
Sayin’ [Am] don’t you know me? [F] I’m your native [C] son [G] 
I’m the [C] train they call the [G] City of New [Am] Orleans [D] 
I’ll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the day is [C] 
done. 
I’ll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the day is [C] 
done. 
I’ll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles (and hold it!) when the 
day is [C] done. 

 

http://ultimate-guitar.com/tabs/willie_nelson_tabs.htm


Creep (Radiohead) 

 
Intro: [G] [B7] [C] [Cm] 
When you were here be- [G] fore couldn't look you in the [B7] eye 
You're just like an [C] angel your skin makes me [Cm] cry 
 
You float like a [G] feather in a beautiful [B7] world 
I wish I was [C] special you're so very [Cm] special 
 
But I'm a [G] creep I'm a [B7] weirdo 

What the hell am I doin' [C] here I don't be- [Cm] long here 
 
I don't care if it [G] hurts I wanna have con- [B7] trol 
I want a perfect [C] body I want a perfect [Cm] soul 
 
I want you to [G] notice when I'm not a- [B7] round 
You're so very [C] special I wish I was [Cm] special 
 
But I'm a [G] creep I'm a [B7] weirdo 
What the hell am I doin' [C] here I don't be- [Cm] long here oh oh 
 
[G] She's running out a[B7]gain [C] she's running out 
She [Cm] run run run run [G] [B7] [C] run [Cm] 
 
Whatever makes you [G] happy whatever you [B7] want 
You're so very [C] special I wish I was [Cm] special 
 
But I'm a [G] creep I'm a [B7] weirdo 
What the hell am I doin' [C] here I don't be- [Cm] long here 
 
I don't belong here... 

B7 C Cm G 
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Fields of Gold Sting Page 1 of 2 
 

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]  
[C] / [Csus4] [C]  

[C] / [Csus4] [C]  
[C] / [Csus4] [C]  
[C] 



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 



I'm Henery the Eighth, I Am 
 
 
[A] You don't know who you're [F#m] looking at 
Now [A] just you look at [D] me 
[A] I'm a bit of a nob I am, be- [B7] long to Royal- [E7] tee 
I'll [A] tell you how it [F#m] came about 
I [A] married widow [D] Burch 
[A] I was King of Engeland when we [B7] trotted [E7] out’ the [A] church 
[F#m] Outside the people started [C#7] shouting, “Hip hoo- [F#m] ray” 
Said [B7] I, “Get down upon your knees its Coronation [E7] Day 
 
[Chorus. a tempo] 

[A] I'm Henery the eighth I am 
[D] Henery the eighth I am, I [A] am 
I got married to the widow next door 
[B7] She's been married seven [E7] times before 
[A] Everyone was a [E7] Henery; 
She [D] wouldn't have a Willie or a [A] Sam [E7] 
I'm her [A] eighth old [E7] man namеd [D] Hene [A] ry 
I'm Henеry the [E7] eighth I [A] am 
 
[A] I left the Duke of [F#m] Cumberland  

A [A] pub up in the [D] town 
[A] Soon with one or two monarchs I was [B7] holding up me [E7] Crown 
[A] Seated on the [F#m] bucket  
What the [A] car men call their [D] own 
Sur- [A] rounded by my subjects I was [B7] sitting [E7] on the [A] 
throne 
[F#m] Up came the potman, he said [C#7] “Now get off to [F#m] bed” 
Said [B7] I, “Now say another word and off’ll go your [E7] head 
 
[Chorus. a tempo] 

 
The [A] undertaker [F#m] called and to the [A] wife I heard him [D] say 
[A] "Have you got any orders mum? We're [B7] very slack to- [E7] day 
I [A] picked up number [F#m] seven for ya, [A] for the Golden [D] Gate 
Let's [A] have a pound upon account of [B7] Hene- [E7] ry the [A] 
Eighth" 
[F#m] Oh, when he measured me with [C#7] half a yard of [F#m] string 
I [B7] dropped upon me marrow bones and sang  
"God Save the [E7] King!" 
 

[Chorus. a tempo. Repeat last two lines to end] 
 



Hey Baby – gig edition 17/02/16 page 1 of 2 
 

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] 
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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  

 
 



Hole in the Ground Concert edition, 1 August 2022` Page 1 of 2 
 

Written by Myles Rudge and composed by Ted Dicks. Recorded by Bernard Cribbins in 

1962, it was a number nine hit in the UK Singles Chart and remains his highest charting 

and the most successful of his three hit singles, staying on the chart for 13 weeks. 

 
Intro: [D6] [A7+] [D6] [A7+]   [D6] [A7+] [D6] [A7+] 
 
[D6] There I [A7+] was, a- [D6] digging this [A7+] hole  
[D] Hole in the [F#] ground, so [Bm] big and sort of [D7] 
round it was  
There [A7] was [Em7] I, [A7] digging it [D] deep  
It was [C#7] flat at the bottom and the [F#] sides were steep  

When a- [F#m] long comes this [E7] bloke in a bowler  
Which he [A7] lifted and scratched his [D] head, [A7+] whoah 
Well he [D6] looked down the [A7+] hole,  
[D6] Poor demented [B7] soul and he [Em7] said  
“Do you mind if [A7] I make a suggestion? 
 
[D6] Don't dig [A7+] there,  
[D] Dig it else- [A7+] where  
You're [D6] digging it [Bm] round  
And it [D] ought to be [D7] square  

The [G] shape of it's wrong;  
It's [F#] much too long  
And you [E7] can't put a hole  
Where a [A7+] hole don't be- [D] long [A7+] 
 
I [D6] ask you, [A7+] what a liberty, [D6] eh? 
[A7+] Nearly bashed him [D6] right in the [A7+] bowler  
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Well [D6] there was [A7+] I,  
[D6] Stood in me [A7+] hole  
[D] Shovelling [F#] earth  
For [Bm] all I was [D7] worth  
[A7] There was [Em7] him,  
[A7] Standing up [D] there  
So [C#7] grand and official  
With his [F#] nose in the air  
So I [F#m] gave him a [E7] look sort of sideways  
And I [A7] leaned on my shovel and [D] sighed  
[A7+] Well I [D6] lit me a [A7+] fag  
And [D6] having took a [B7] drag I re- [A7] plied  
 
I [D] just couldn't [A7+] bear 
To [D] dig it else- [A7+] where  
I'm [D6] digging it [Bm] round  
'Cos I [D] don't want it [D7] square  
And if you [G] disagree  
It doesn't [F#] bother me  
[E7] That's the place where the [A7+] hole's gonna [D] be  
 
[A7+] [D6] [A7+]   [D6] [A7+] [D6] [A7+] 
 
[D] Well there we [A7+] were,  
Dis- [D] cussing this [A7+] hole  
[D] Hole in the [F#] ground  
So [D6] big and sort of [E7] round  
Well it's [A7] not there [Em7] now,  
The [C7] ground's all [B7] flat  
And be- [Em7] neath it is the bloke  

In the [Bb7] bowl- [A7] er [D] hat [A7+] 
And [A7+] that's [D] that! 



I Predict a Riot – gig edition 08/02/16 Page 1 of 2 

 
Intro: 
[Am] [Am] [C] [G] [Am] [Am] [C] [G]  
[F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [G] [C] [G]  
[Am] [Am] [C] [G] [Am] [Am] [C] [G]  
[F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [G] [C] [G]  
 
[Am] Aah… Watching the people get [C] lairy 
It's [D] not very pretty I [Am] tell thee 
Walking through town is quite [C] scary 
[D] Not very sensible [Am] either 

 
A friend of a friend he got [C] beaten 
He [D] looked the wrong way at a pol- [Am] iceman 
Would never have happened to [C] Smeaton 
An [D] old Leodensian 
 
[Am] La ah ah, ah [E7] ah [G] la la la la la [D] la 
Ah ah [Am] ah, ah [E7] ah [G] la la la la la [D] la [D]  
[F] I predict a riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] 
[F] I predict a riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] 
 
[Am] aah… I tried to get to my [C] taxi 
The [D] man in a tracksuit at- [Am] tacks me 
He said that he saw it be- [C] fore me 
And [D] wants to get things a bit [Am] gory 
 
Girls scrabble round with no [C] clothes on 
To [D] borrow a pound for a [Am] condom 
If it wasn't for chip fat they'd be [C] frozen 
They're [D] not very sensible 
 
[Am] La ah ah, ah [E7] ah [G] la la la la la [D] la 

Ah ah [Am] ah, ah [E7] ah [G] la la la la la [D] la [D] 
[F] I predict a riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] 
[F] I predict a riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [F] 
 
And if there's [B] anybody left in [A] here 
That [G] doesn't want to be out [F] there… [F] [F] [F] 
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In-betweentro: 
[Am] [Am] [C] [G] [Am] [Am] [C] [G]  
[F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [G] [C] [G]  
Laahh.. 
[Am] [Am] [C] [G] [Am] [Am] [C] [G]  
[F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [G] [C] [G]  
 
[Am] Aah… Watching the people get [C] lairy 
It's [D] not very pretty I [Am] tell thee 

Walking through town is quite [C] scary 
It's [D] not very sensible 
[Am] La ah ah, ah [E7] ah [G] la la la la la [D] la 
Ah ah [Am] ah, ah [E7] ah [G] la la la la la [D] la [D] 
Ooohhhhhhh!!! [D] [D]  
  Ooohhhhhhh!!! [D] [D]  
    Ooohhhhhhh!!! [D] [D] 
 
[F] I predict a riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] 
[F] I predict a riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [F] 
 
And if there's [B] anybody left in [A] here 
That [G] doesn't want to be out [F] there 
[Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot 
[Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] I predict a [F] riot [Bb] [F] 

 
Am 

A Bb B 

C D E7 F G 



I’ll See You in My Dreams 
 

Play along: https://youtu.be/1MSFxR11LOI?t=222  

 

[F] [F6] 2210 [Fmaj7] 2410 [F6] 2210  solo uke x2, then full band x2 
[F] Though the [F6] days are [Fmaj7] long [F6] 
[D7] 2020 Twilight [D] sings a [D+9] 2420 song [D] 
[G7] Of the happi- [Bbm6] ness  
That [C7] used to [F] be [F6] [Fmaj7] [F6] 
 
[Am] Soon my [E7] eyes will close 
[E7] Soon I'll [Am] find repose 
[C] And in [Edim] dreams, you’re 

[Dm] always [G7] near to [C] me [C] [Cmaj7] [C7] 
Solo uke & vox: I'll [Bb] see you in my [Bbm6] dreams 
[F] Hold [F(C)] 2013 you [Dm7] 5555 in [E7] 4445 my [Dm7] 5555 
dreams 
[D] 7655 Some- [Dmaj7] one [D7] took [D] you 
[D7] Out [D] of [D7] my [D] arms 
[Dm] Still, I [Dsus2] 2410 feel [Dm] the 
[C] Thrill of [Cmaj7] your [C7] charms 
 

[B]- all play: [Bb] Lips that once were [Bbm6] mine 
[F] Ten- [F(C)] 2013 der [Dm7] 5555 eyes [E7] 4445 that [Dm7] 5555 
shine 
[D] 7655 They [Dmaj7] will [D7] light my [A7] way to- [Dm] night [F7] 
I'll [Bb] see you [Bbm] in [C7] my [F] dreams Fill: a0 a1 a2 a3 a2 a1 a0 
 

Instrumental with “oooh”s: 
I'll [Bb] see you in my [Bbm6] dreams 
[F] Hold [F(C)] 2013 you [Dm7] 5555 in [E7] 7877 my [Dm7] 5555 
dreams 
[D] 7655 Some- [Dmaj7] one [D7] took [D] you 
[D7] out [D] of [D7] my [D] arms 

[Dm] Still, I [Dsus2] 2410 feel [Dm] the 
[C]X Fill: a3 a2 a1 e3 c4 c2 c0 c1 
 

Lavish harmonies and “oooh”s:  [Bb] Lips that once were [Bbm6] mine 
[F] Ten- [F(C)] 2013 der [Dm7] 5555 eyes [E7] 4445 that [Dm7] 5555 
shine 
[D] 7655 They [Dmaj7] will [D7] light my [A7] way to- [Dm] night [F7] 
I'll [Bb] see you [Bbm] in [C7] my [F] dreams [F6] [Fmaj7] [F6] 

 

[D] 2225 They [Dmaj7] will [D7] light my [A7] lonely way to- [Dm] night 
[F7] 

I'll [Bb] see you [Bbm] in [C7] my [F] dreams  
[F6] [Fmaj7] [F6] [F]  ral.. [F6] [Fmaj7] [F6] [F] and solo uke twiddles 

https://youtu.be/1MSFxR11LOI?t=222


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. 
 

C D G 



Lightning Bolt – Jake Bugg Page 1 of 2 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Intro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x4 
 

[D] Morning, it's a- [A] nother [G] pure grey [D] morning 
Don't [A] know what the [G] day is [D] holding 
When I [A] get up- [G] tight and I [D] walk right into 

The [A] path of a [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

In-betweentro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x2 
 

[D] Siren of an [A] ambu- [G] lance comes [D] howling 
Right [A] through the [G] centre of [D] town and 
No one [A] blinks an [G] eye and I [D] look up to the sky 
For the [A] path of a [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

In-betweentro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x2 
 

[D] Met her as the [A] angels [G] parted [D] for her 
But she [A] only [G] brought me [D] torture 
But [A] that's what [G] happens when it's [D] you that's standing 
In the [A] path of a [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

Interlude: [D] [A] [G] [D] [D] [D]  
 

[G] Everyone I see just walks the [Gsus4] walk with gritted [G] teeth 
But I just [D] stand by and I wait my time 
They say you [G] gotta toe the line, they want the [Gsus4] water not 

the [G] wine 
But when I [D] see the signs I [A] jump on that [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

In-betweentro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x4 
 

[D] Chances, people [A] tell you [G] not to take [D] chances 
When they [A] tell you that there [G] aren't any [D] answers 
And I was [A] starting to a- [G] gree but I [D] woke suddenly 
In the [A] path of a [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

In-betweentro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x2 
 

  

A D G Gsus4 
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[D] Fortune, people [A] talking [G] all about [D] fortune 
Do you [A] make it or [G] does it just [D] call you. 
In the [A] blinking of an [G] eye just a- [D] nother passerby 
In the [A] path of a [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

Interlude: [D] [A] [G] [D] [D] [D]  
 

[G] Everyone I see just walks the [Gsus4] walk with gritted [G] teeth 
But I just [D] stand by and I wait my time 
They say you [G] gotta toe the line, they want the [Gsus4] water not 
the [G] wine 
But when I [D] see the signs I [A] jump on that [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

In-betweentro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x4 
 

It was [D] silent, I was [A] lying [G] back gazing [D] skyward 
When the [A] mo- [G] ment got [D] shattered 
I re- [A] membered what she [G] said and [D] then she fled 
In the [A] path of a [G] lightning [D] bolt 
 

Outro: [D] [D] [A] [G] x2 [D]  



Little Lion Man Mumford and Sons  Page 1 of 2 
 

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 



The Living Years  
Written by Mike Rutherford and B A Robertson, recorded by Mike and the Mechanics 
 

Intro: [G] 
 

[G] Every generation, [C] blames the one before 
And [G] all of their frustrations, come [C] beating on your door 
I [F] know that I’m a prisoner to all my father held so dear 
I [Am] know that I’m a hostage, to all his hopes and fears 
I just [D7] wish I could’ve told him, in the living [G] years 
 

Oh, [G] crumpled bits of paper, filled [C] with imperfect thoughts 
[G] Stilted conversations, I’m a- [C] fraid that's all we've got 
You [F] say you just don’t see it, he says it’s perfect sense 

You [Am] just can’t get agreement, in this present tense 
We all [D7] talk a different language, talking in de- [G] fence 
 

Chorus: Say it [G] loud, say it [C] clear 
You can [Am] listen as [D7] well as you [G] hear 
It’s too late when we [C] die 
To ad- [Am] mit we don’t [D7] see eye to [G] eye 
 

So we [G] open up a quarrel, between the [C] present and the past 
We only [G] sacrifice the future, it’s the [C] bitterness that lasts 

So [F] don’t yield to the fortunes, you sometimes see as fate 
It may [Am] have a new perspective, on a different day 
And if you [D7] don’t give up and don’t give in, you may just be  
o- [G] kay 
 

Chorus 

 

I [G] wasn’t there that morning, when my [C] father passed away 
I [G] didn't get to tell him, all the [C] things I had to say 
I [F] think I caught his spirit, later that same year 
I’m [Am] sure I heard his echo in my baby’s new born tears 

I just [D7] wish I could have told him, in the living [G] years  
 

Chorus 

 

Another chorus 

 

Outro (rallentando…):  
To ad-[Am] mit we don’t [D7] see eye to [G] eye 
A cappella: Say it loud 
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Mary, Don't You Weep - Traditional via Bruce Springsteen  

 
[Em] Well if I could I [B7] surely would  
Stand on the rock where [Em] Moses stood  
[Am] Pharaoh’s  army  got  [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh Mary, don't you [Em] weep  
 
Chorus  
[Em] Oh, Mary don't you [B7] weep, don't you mourn  
Oh, Mary don't you [Em] weep, don't you mourn  
[Am] Pharaoh's army got [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh, Mary, don't you [Em] weep.  
 
[Em] Well, Mary wore three [B7] links of chain  
On every link was [Em] Jesus' name  
[Am] Pharaoh’s  army  got [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh, Mary, don't you [Em] weep  
 
[Em] Well one of these nights around [B7] twelve o'clock  
This old world is [Em] gonna rock 
[Am] Pharaoh’s  army  got  [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh, Mary, don't you [Em] weep  
 
[Em] Well Moses stood on the [B7] Red Sea shore  
Smote the water with a [Em] two by four  
[Am] Pharaoh's army got [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh, Mary, don't you [Em] weep 
 
[Em] Well Old Mister Satan [B7] he got mad  
Missed that soul that he [Em] thought he had  
[Am] Pharaoh's army got [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh, Mary don't you [Em] weep 
 
[Em] Brothers and sisters [B7] don't you cry  
There'll be better times [Em] by and by  
[Am] Pharaoh's army got [Em] drownded  
[B7] Oh, Mary, don't you [Em] weep.  
 

  
Am B7 Em 



Matchstalk Men and Matchstalk Cats and Dogs          P1/2 
(Brian and Michael) 
 
[Bb] 
 
He [Bb] painted Salford's smokey tops 
On [Gm] cardboard boxes from the shops 
And [G7] parts of Ancoats where I used to [Cm] play 
I'm [Eb] sure he once walked down our street 
‘Cause he [Bb] painted kids who had nowt on their feet 

The [F] clothes we wore had all seen better [Bb] days  
[Gm7] [Cm7] [F]  
 
Now they [Bb] said his works of art were dull 
No [Gm] room; all ’round the walls are full 
But [G7] Lowry didn't care much any- [Cm] way 
They [Eb] said he just paints cats and dogs 
And [Bb] matchstalk men in boots and clogs 
And [F] Lowry said that's just the way they'll [Bb] stay  
 
[F] And he painted [Bb] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [Cm] dogs 
He painted [F] kids on the corner of the street  
that were sparking [Bb] clogs [F] 
Now he [Bb] takes his brush and he waits,  
out- [Cm] side them factory gates 
To paint his [F] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [Bb] dogs 
 
Now [Bb] canvas n’ brushes were wearing thin 
When [Gm] London started calling him 

To [G7] come on down and wear the old flat [Cm] cap 
They said [Eb] tell us all about your ways 
And [Bb] all about them Salford days 
Is it [F] true you're just an ordinary [Bb] chap?  

  



Matchstalk Men and Matchstalk Cats and Dogs           P2/2 
 
 
[F] And he painted [Bb] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [Cm] dogs 
He painted [F] kids on the corner of the street  
that were sparking [Bb] clogs [F] 
Now he [Bb] takes his brush and he waits,  
out- [Cm] side them factory gates 
To paint his [F] matchstalk men and  

matchstalk cats and [Bb] dogs  
 
Now [Bb] Lowrys hang upon the wall 
Be- [Gm] side the greatest of them all 
[G7] Even the Mona Lisa takes a [Cm] bow 
This [Eb] tired old man with hair like snow 
Told [Bb] northern folk it’s time to go 
The [F] fever came and the Good Lord mopped his [Bb] brow  
 
[F] And he left us [Bb] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [Cm] dogs 
He left us [F] kids on the corner of the street  
that were sparking [Bb] clogs [F] 
Now he [Bb] takes his brush and he waits  
out- [Cm] side them pearly gates 
To paint his [F] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [Bb] dogs [G7]   
 
And he left us [C] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [Dm] dogs 
He left us [G] kids on the corner of the street  

that were sparking [C] clogs [G]   
Now he [C] takes his brush and he waits  
out- [Dm] side them pearly gates 
To paint his [G] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [C] dogs 
 
To paint his [G] matchstalk men and  
matchstalk cats and [F] dogs [C][F][G][C] 



Memories Are Made of This page 1 of 2 
Terry Gilkyson, Richard Dehr and Frank Miller. 1955. Sung by Dean Martin 

 
 
 
 
 

 
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  
       

  

C7 Bb F F7 G7 



Memories Are Made of This page 2 of 2 
 
 

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]   [Am] [F#] [Bm] [G]   [D] [A] [D] 

A Bm C 

Dm 

D F F# G7 G 

F Em 
Am E7 A7 F#m G7sus4 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Christianity
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hymn
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eleanor_Farjeon
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gaelic_languages
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bunessan_(hymn_tune)


Shotgun George Ezra; co-written with Joel Laslett Pott Page 1 of 2 
 

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] 
  

C Bb F Dm 



Shotgun Page 2 of 2 
 

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 
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SIT DOWN by James but very much via The Young ’Uns 
 

[D] I sing myself to [F#m] sleep 
A [G] song from the [A] darkest hour 
[D] Secrets I can't [F#m] keep 
In- [G] side of the [A] day 
 

I [D] swing from high to [F#m] deep 
Ex- [G] tremes of [A] sweet and sour 
I [D] hope that God ex- [F#m] ists 

I [G] hope I [A] pray 
 

[D] Drawn by the [F#m] under tow 
My [G] life has lost con- [A] trol 
[D] I believe this [F#m] wave will bear my [G] weight so let it 
[A] flow 2, 3, 4, 1, 2, 3, 4, 1  
 

[tacit] Oh sit [D] down, oh sit down, 
Oh sit down [G] sit down next to [A] me 
Sit [D] down, down, down, down , do- [G] own  
In sym- [A] pathy 
 

[D] Now I’m relieved to [F#m] hear 
That you've [G] been to some [A] far out places 
It's [D] hard to carry [F#m] on 
When you [G] feel so a- [A] lone 
 

[D] The wisdom that I [F#m] seek 
Has been [G] found in the [A] strangest places 
[D] Feels a lot like [F#m] love 
That I [G] feel for [A] you 
 

[D] I've swung back down again 
And it's [G] worse than it was [A] before 
If I [D] hadn't seen such riches 
I could [G] live with being [A] poor 2, 3, 4, 1, 2, 3, 4, 1  
 

[tacit] Oh sit [D] down, oh sit down, 
Oh sit down [G] sit down next to [A] me 
Sit [D] down, down, down, down , do- [G] own  
In sym- [A] pathy 
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[D] Those who feel a breath of sadness 
[G] Sit down next to [A] me 
[D] Those who find they're touched by madness 
[G] Sit down next to [A] me 
[D] Those who play their ukuleles 
[G] Sit down next to [A] me 
[D] In love in fear in hate in tears 
In [G] love in fear in [A] hate in tears 
In [D] love in fear in hate in tears 

In [G] love in fear in [A] hate 2, 3, 4, 1, 2, 3, 4, 1  
 

[tacit] Oh sit [D] down, oh sit down, 
Oh sit down [G] sit down next to [A] me 
Sit [D] down, down, down, down, do- [G] own  
In sym- [A] pathy 
 

Oh sit [D] down, oh sit down, 
Oh sit down [G] sit down next to [A] me 
Sit [D] down, down, down, down, do- [G] own  
In sym- [A] pathy 

Ral: Oh, sit [D] down 



Somewhere Only We Know Keane 
 

Intro as per first verse (normal strumming). Then… 
[Single Strums] 
[G] I walked across [Gmaj7] an empty land  
[Am] I knew the pathway like the [Dsus4] back of my [D] hand 
[G] I felt the earth [Gmaj7] beneath my feet,  
[Am] Sat by the river and it [Dsus4] made me com- [D] plete 
 

Chorus:  
[Em] Oh simple thing [Bm] where have you gone  
[Cmaj7] I'm getting old and I need  
[Dsus4] Something to rel- [D] y on 
[Em] So tell me when [Bm] you're gonna let me in,  
[Cmaj7] I'm getting tired and I need  
[Dsus4] Somewhere to begi- [D] in 
 

[Start Normal Strumming] 
[G] I came across [Gmaj7] a fallen tree  
[Am] I felt the branches of it [Dsus4] looking at [D] me 
[G] Is this the place [Gmaj7] we used to love?  
[Am] Is this the place that I've been [Dsus4] dreaming [D] of? 
 

Chorus 
 

[Am] And if you have a [Bm] minute why don't we go  
[Am] Talk about it [Bm] somewhere only we know 
[Am] This could be the [Bm] end of everything 
[Cmaj7] So why don't we go  
[Dsus6] Somewhere only [D] we know?  
[Cmaj7] [Dsus6] Somewhere only [D] we know  
[Cmaj7] [Dsus6] [D] 
 

Chorus 
 

[Am] So if you have a [Bm] minute why don't we go  

[Am] Talk about it [Bm] somewhere only we know 
[Am] This could be the [Bm] end of everything  
[Cmaj7] So why don't we go, so why don't we [D] go 
 

[Am] [Bm] [Am] [Bm] 
[Am] This could be the [Bm] end of everything  
[Cmaj7] So why don't we go  
[Dsus6] Somewhere only [D] we know? 
[Cmaj7] [Dsus6] Somewhere only [D] we know  
[Cmaj7] [D] Somewhere only [Cmaj7] we know [G]X 
 

Dsus6 = 2232 





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 D G Em A7 Cmaj7 



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!) 

Am(C)

+5 

C Dm Em F G G7 



The Time Warp Richard O’Brien – The Rocky Horror (Picture) Show 

 

[A] {Riff Raff, spoken} [A] It's astounding time is [B7] fleeting [G] 

madness [D] takes its [A] toll  

[A] But listen closely {Magenta, spoken} not for very much [B7] longer 

{Riff Raff, spoken} [G] I've got to [D] keep con- [A] trol  

{Riff Raff, shouty-singing} [A] I remember doing the [B7] Time Warp  

[G] Drinking [D] those moments [A] when  

The [A] blackness would hit me {Riff Raff and Magenta} and the void 

would be [B7] calling  

{All} [F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

[F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  
 

2 bars tacit 

Chorus:  

{Narrator, spoken} [tacit] It's just a jump to the [E7] left {all, sing} and 

then a step to the [A] right 

{Narrator, spoken} [tacit] With your hands on your [E7] hips 
{all, sing} you bring your knees in [A] tight 

But it's the pelvic [D] thrust that really drives you in [A] sane  

[F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

[F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

 

{Magenta} It's so [A] dreamy oh fantasy [B7] free me  
So you can't [G] see me [D] no not at [A] all  

[A] In another dimension with voyeuristic in- [B7] tention  

Well se- [G] cluded [D] I see [A] all  

{Riff Raff, spoken} [A] With a bit of a mind flip {Magenta} you're into the 

[B7] time slip  

{Riff Raff} And [G] nothing [D] can ever be the [A] same  

{Magenta} [A] You're spaced out on sensation {Riff Raff: screaming!} 

like you're under se- [B7] dation  

{All} [F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

[F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

 

{Columbia: squeaky Bronx-voice} [A] Well I was walking down the street 

just a-having a think when a snake of a guy gave me an evil wink  
[D] He shook me up he took me by surprise  

He had a [A] pickup truck and the devil's eyes  

He [E7] stared at me and I [D] felt a change  

[A] Time meant nothing: never would again  

{All} [F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

[F] Let's [C] do the [G] time [D] warp a- [A] gain  

 

Repeat chorus x2 

 
A B7 C D E7 F G 
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(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 



Wagon Wheel (Old Crow Medicine Show) 

[D] Headed down south to the [A] land of the pines  

And I'm [Bm] thumbin' my way into [G] North Caroline 

[D] Starin' up the road 

[A] Pray to God I see [G] headlights 

I [D] made it down the coast in [A] seventeen hours 

[Bm] Pickin' me a bouquet of [G] dogwood flowers 

And [D] I'm a hopin' for Raleigh 

I can [A] see my baby to- [G] night 
 

So [D] rock me mama like a [A] wagon wheel 

[Bm] Rock me mama any- [G] way you feel 

[D] Hey [A] mama [G] rock me 

[D] Rock me mama like the [A] wind and the rain 

[Bm] Rock me mama like a [G] south-bound train 

[D] Hey [A] mama [G] rock me 
 

[D] Runnin' from the cold up in [A] New England 

I was [Bm] born to be a fiddler in an [G] old-time stringband 

My [D] baby plays the guitar 

[A] I pick a banjo [G] now 

Oh, the [D] North country winters keep a [A] gettin' me now 

Lost my [Bm] money playin' poker so I [G] had to up and leave 

But I [D] ain't a turnin' back 

To [A] livin' that old life no [G] more 
 

[D] Walkin' to the south [A] out of Roanoke 

I caught a [Bm] trucker out of Philly 

Had a [G] nice long toke 

But [D] he's a headed west from the [A] Cumberland Gap 

To [G] Johnson City, Tennessee 

And I [D] gotta get a move on be- [A] fore the sun 

I hear my [Bm] baby callin' my name 

And I [G] know that she's the only one 

And [D] if I die in Raleigh 

At [A] least I will die [G] free 

D 

A Bm G 



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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Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow? Carole King 
 
[F] Tonight you're mine comp- [Bb] letely, [C] 
[F] You give your love so [C] sweetly; 
[A] Tonight the [A7] light of [Dm] love is in your eyes 
[Bb] But will you [C] love me to- [F] morrow ? 
 
[F] Is this a lasting [Bb] treasure, [C] 
[F] Or just a moment's [C] pleasure? 
[A] Can I be- [A7] lieve the [Dm] magic of your sighs? 
[Bb] Will you still [C] love me to- [F] morrow? 
 
[Bb] Tonight with words un- [Am] spoken, 
[Bb] You said that [C] I'm the only [F] one, 
[Bb] But will my heart be [Am] broken, 
When the [Dm] night meets the [G7] morning [Bb] sun? [C] 
 
[F] I'd like to know that [Bb] your love, [C] 
[F] Is love I can be [C] sure of, 
[A] So tell me [A7] now and [Dm] I won't ask again: 
[Bb] Will you still [C] love me to- [F] morrow? 
[Bb] Will you still [C] love me to- [F] morrow? 
 

  

A A7 C F Bb 

Am G7 

Dm 
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