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•4i MAGGIE MAY 
slow 	fast 

1/2-  

Words and Music by 
Rod Stewart and Martin Quittentan 

	

Wake up, 	Mag gie 	I 	think I 	got 	some-thing to 

	

(The) morn - ing 	sun when it's 	in 	your 	face 	real ly 
All 	I 	need ed was a friend 	to lend 	 a 

sup - pose I could cot 	bect my books 	and get on 

say to you. It's 
shows your age. But 
guid ing hand. But 	you 
back to school. Or 

late Sep tern - ber and 	I real 	ly should be 

that don't wor ry me 	none, in my 	eyes you're 

turned in 	to 	a by - 	 or and moth 	-. or what a by er, you 

stoat my dad dy's cue and make a liv - in' 	out 	- a 

back at school. 
ev 	•- 'ry thing. 

wore me out. 	 All 

play ing pool. 	 Or 

know 	I 	keep you 	a 	- mused but 

laughed 	at 	part of 	your jokes. My 	love 

you 	did was wreck my bed. 	 And in 	the 

find 	my 	self 	a rock and roll band that 

Copyrioln , 	 1911 5 uhpp&1 Music zc., foci Slewvt and W'duw.,1 P1uc,u, Euleutainfn1t Co d)b/a Full KeN Music (;o 
All Rgbts Ic PW SswM Cor,tro4sd and a4m,,stete(J by EM  Aus4  Music Inc. 

Ise,flato'al Ccçyn5t $curd A 	Rç,i,ts Hsersid 



Itiel 	 I 	 - u ly 

you 	did 	n't 	need to 

morn 	fling kick 	me 	in the 

needs 	a 	help ing 

I 

uu. 	 'Jl 1, 

coax. 	 Oh, 
head. 	 Oh. 
hand. 	 Oh, 

Dm 

Mag. gie 	I couldn't have tried 
Mag - gie 	I could-n't have tried 

Mag gie 	I couldn't have tried 

Mag.-gie 	I wished 	I'd nay 	er 

an - y more. 

an  - y more. 
seen your face. 
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T UU 	eu 	we 	d 	wcly 	 How 

You 	led 	me 	a 	way 	from 
You 	led 	me 	a 	way 	from 

	

You made a first 	class 	fool out - a 

Dm 

nome, just 	IL) 	Itlavt,  Y Uu IFUIII Utl 	IH 

home, just 	to 	save you from be 	ing 	a 

home, 'cause 	you 	did 	n't want to be 	a 

me but 	I 	was blind as a fool can 

IU1I. 	 IOU 	 IIIy 

lone. 	 You 	stole 	my 	soul, and that's 	a 

lone. 	 You 	stole 	my 	heart I could - n't 

be. 	 You 	stole 	my 	heart 	but 

IIiLS 	wriii 	WdI 	- 	I)' 	 JIUIL. 

pain 	4 	can do with - out. 

leave 	you 	if 	I 	tned, 

love 	a 	an - 	- 	way. 



Mandolin Rain
Intro
Am – G – Em – D (3 Times)

G C
The song came and went

D Am Em
Like the times that we spent

C D C
Hiding out from the rain under the carnival tent

G
I laughed and she smiled

D Am Em
It would last for a while

C D C
You don't know what you got till you lose it all again

Chorus
Am G

Listen to the mandolin rain
Em D

Listen to the music on the lake
Am G Em D

Listen to my heart break every time she runs away
Am G

Listen to the banjo wind
Em D

A sad song drifting low
C G C G

Listen to the tears roll down my face as she turns to go

A cool evening dance
Listening to the bluegrass band takes the chill
From the air till they play the last song
I'll do my time
Keeping you off my mind
But there's moments that I find, I'm not feeling too strong

(Chorus)

Bridge

F C
Running on down by the lakeshore

D G
She did love the sound of a summer storm
F C
Playin on the lake like a mandolin

D G D
Now it's washing her away once again



(Chorus)

The boat's steaming in
I watch the sidewheel spin and
I think about her when I hear the whistle blow
I can't change my mind
I knew all the time that she'd go
But that's a choice I made long ago

(Chorus)

THE END







Moon Dance - by Van Morrison

[Intro] Am Bm11/E Am7 Bm7

Am Bm11/E Am7 Bm7



[CHORUS]

[Verse 4]
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More I Cannot Wish You – Notes – (2 pages)
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NEW YORK STATE of MIND
[Intro]

Bm9 Fmaj7
Bm9 C#m7 D Bm9 D/E

A C#7 F#m7 Em7 A
D F#7 Bm G
A C#7/G# F#m7 E D A B9
Dmaj7 D/E
F#m7 B9
F#m E D/E
[Verse 1]
A C#7 F#m7 Em7 A
Some folks like to get away, take a holiday from the neighborhood
D F#7 Bm G
Hop a flight to Miami Beach or to Hollywood
A C#7 F#m7 Amaj7 D A B7
But I'm taking a Greyhound on the Hudson River line
Dmaj7 D/E F#m B7 F#m E D/E
I'm in a New York state of mind
[Verse 2]
A C#7 F#m7 Em7 A
I seen all the movie stars in their fancy cars and their limousines
D F#7 Bm G
Been high in the Rockies under the evergreens
A C#7 F#m7 Amaj7 D A B7
But I know what I'm needing and I don't want to waste more time
Dmaj7 D/E F#m B9 F#m E C#7
I'm in a New York state of mind

[Chorus]
F#m7 B7 Emaj7 E
It was so easy living day by day
Em7 A7 Dmaj7
Out of touch with the rhythm and blues
G#m7 C#7 F#maj7
Well, now I need a little give and take

F#m7 B7
The New York Times

Emaj7 Bm7 E7
The Daily News
[Verse 3]
A C#7 F#m7 Em7 A
It comes down to reality and it's fine with me cause I've let it slide
D F#7 Bm G
Don't care if it's Chinatown or on Riverside
A C#7 F#m7 Amaj7 D A B7
I don't have any reasons, I've left them all behind
Dmaj7 D/E F#m B9 F#m E D/E
I'm in a New York state of mind



[Solo]

A C#7 F#m7 Em7 A
F#7 Bm G
C#7 F#m7 Amaj7 D A B7
Dmaj7 D/E
F#m B7 F#m E C#7

[Chorus]

F#m7 B7 Emaj7 E
It was so easy living day by day
Em7 A7 Dmaj7
Out of touch with the rhythm and blues
G#m7 C#7 F#maj7
Well, now I need a little give and take

F#m7 B7
The New York Times

Emaj7 Bm7 D/E E7
The Daily News

[Verse 4]

A C#7 F#m7 Em7 A
It comes down to reality and it's fine with me cause I've let it slide
D F#7 Bm G
Don't care if it's Chinatown or on Riverside
A C#7 F#m7 Amaj7 D A B7
I don't have any reasons, I've left them all behind
Dmaj7 D/E F#m B7 F#m E
I'm in a New York state of mind
A C#7 F#m7 Amaj7 D A B7
I'm just taking a Greyhound on the Hudson River line
Dmaj7
Cos I'm in a
D/E
I'm in a New York...state of...
A C#7 F#m7 G
Mind

[Outro] C6 F A/B A#13 B/A END



Old # 7 - by Devil Makes Three
Tuning: Standard

Bb Bm F# E7
e|----1----2----2----0----|
B|----2----3----2----3----|
G|----3----4----3----1----|
D|----3----4----4----2----|
A|----1----2----4----2----|
E|--------------2----0----|

Intro: Bm / Bb / Bm / F# / E7 / F#
Bm / F# / E7 / F#

Bm
I guess I grew up on an old dirt road
F#
Pedal to the metal always did what I was told
E7
Till I found out that my brand new clothes
F#
Came second hand from the rich kids next door
Bm
When I grew up fast, I guess I grew up mean
F#
There's a thousand things inside my head I wish I ain't seen
E7
And now I just wondered through a real bad dream
F#
Feelin' like I'm comin' apart at the seems

Bm
Thank you Jack Daniels, Old Number Seven
F#
Tennessee Whiskey got me drinkin' in heaven
E7
Angels start to look good to me
F#
They're gonna have to deport me to the fiery deeps

Bm
Thank you Jack Daniels, Old Number Seven
F#
Tennessee Whiskey got me drinkin' in heaven
E7
I know I can't stay here to long
F# Bm
Cause I can't go a week with out doin' wrong

F#
Without doin' wrong (Old Number Seven)

E7
Without doin' wrong (Drinking in heaven)

F#
Without doin' wrong (Old Number Seven)

Drinkin' in heaven

Bm / F# / E7 / F#

Bm
So I'm sitting at the bar stool, it starts to grow roots
F#



Feelin' like an old worn out pair of shoes
E7
Tell me what is it I should do
F#
When I'm swimming in the liquor only half way through
Bm
So I'm watching as his wings spread as wide as could be
F#
Come on now and wrap them around me
E7
Cause all I want to do now is fall to sleep
F#
Come down here and lay next to me

Bm
Thank you Jack Daniels, Old Number Seven
F#
Tennessee Whiskey got me drinkin' in heaven
E7
Up here the bottle never runs dry
F#
And you never wake up with those tears in your eyes

Bm
Thank you Jack Daniels, Old Number Seven
F#
Tennessee Whiskey got me drinkin' in heaven
E7
Angels start to look good to me
F# Bm
They're gonna have to deport me to the fiery deeps (Old Number Seven)

F#
To the fiery deeps (Drinkin' in heaven)

E7
To the fiery deeps (Old Number Seven)

F#
To the fiery deeps (Drinkin' in heaven)

e|------------------------------------|
B|------------------------------------|
G|----3/9-9-9-9-9-9--7-7-7--6--4-4----| x3
D|------------------------------------|
A|------------------------------------|
E|------------------------------------|

e|----------------------------------------------|
B|----6/12-12-12-12-12-12--11-11-11-15-15-15----|
G|----------------------------------------------| x1
D|----------------------------------------------|
A|----------------------------------------------|
E|----------------------------------------------|

I personally like to play the song like this adding the bass line in with my thumb
while strumming the chords.

e|----2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---0---0---0---0---2---2---2---2---|
B|----3---3---3---3---2---2---2---2---3---3---3---3---2---2---2---2---|
G|----4---4---4---4---3---3---3---3---1---1---1---1---3---3---3---3---|
D|----4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---2---2---2---2---4---4---4---4---|
A|--2-------2-----------4-------4-------2-------2-------4-------4-----|
E|------2-------2---2-------2-------0-------0-------2-------2---------|
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Older Ladies – Donnalou Stevens – (2 pages)
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Pancho and Lefty - by Willie Nelson





Ready For The Times To Get Better tab
by Doc Watson and David Holt (Capo: 4th fret, Key: Am)
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Ripple – Grateful Dead –G-– (2 pages)
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Ripple - Grateful Dead
Intro



[Chorus]



Route 66 and Everyday I have the Blues Medley



"Every Day I Have The Blues"

Everyday, everyday I have the blues
Everyday, everyday I have the blues

When you see me worried baby
Because it's you I hate to lose

Oh nobody loves me, nobody seems to care
Yes nobody loves me, nobody seems to care

Speaking of bad luck and trouble
Well you know I had my share

I'm gonna pack my suitcase, move on down the line
Yes I'm gonna pack my suitcase, move on down the line

Where there ain't nobody worried
And there ain't nobody crying

Everyday, everyday I have the blues
Everyday, everyday I have the blues

When you see me worried baby
Because it's you I hate to lose

Oh nobody loves me, nobody seems to care
Yes nobody loves me, nobody seems to care

Speaking of bad luck and trouble
Well you know I had my share



Ruby Baby- Dion and The Belmonts

E9 E9sus . . .

E9 E9sus E9
Well I love a girl and-a Ruby is her name
E9 E9sus E9
This girl don't love me but I love'er just the same
E9sus A7
(Whoa, oh, oh, oh, oh), Ruby, Ruby, I'm-a want ya
E (7th fret)
Like a ghost I'm-a gonna haunt ya
B7 A7 E9 E9sus
Ruby, Ruby, Ruby will you be mine? sometime

E9 E9sus E9
Ah each time I see you, baby my heart cries
E9 E9sus E9
I tell ya I'm gonna steal you away from all those guys
E9sus A7
Whoa, oh, oh, oh, oh, from the happy day I met ya
E(7th fret)
Now I made a bet that I was goin' to get ya
B7 A7 E9
Ruby, Ruby, Ruby will you be mine? Hear me talking..

E9
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby
A9(12th fret)
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby
E9
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby
B7 A E9 G9 F#9 F9 E9
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby

E9 E9sus E9
Now I love this girl I said a Ruby is her name
E9 E9sus E9
When this girl looks at me she just sets my soul aflame
E9sus A7
Whoa, oh, oh, oh, oh, I got some hugs and-a kisses, too
E (7th fret)
Yeah and now I'm gonna give-a them all to you

B7 A7 E9
Now, listen, now Ruby, Ruby, when will you be mine?

E9
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby
A9(12th fret)
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby
E9
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby
B7 A7 E9 G9 F#9 F9 E9
Hey-hey Ruby, Ruby, Ruby, baby . . . .







Scotchandsoda,mud inyour eye
Baby, do I feel high?
Oh,me, oh,my, do I feel high?
Drymartini, jigger of gin
Oh,what a spell you've gotme in
Oh,my, do I feel high?
Peoplewon't believeme
They'll think that I'm just braggin'
But I could feel thewayIdo
Andstill be on thewagon
All I need is one of your smiles
Sunshineof your eyes, oh,me, oh,my
DoI feel higher thanakite can fly?
Giveme lovin', baby, I feel high
Peoplewon't believeme
They'll think that I'm just braggin'
But I could feel thewayIdo
Andstill be on thewagon
All I need is one of your smiles
Sunshineof your eyes, oh,me, oh,my
DoI feel higher thanakite can fly?
Giveme lovin', baby, I feel high
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Shady Grove
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Shady Grove – More Verses



Speed of the Sound of Loneliness 

GGCCDDGG 

G 	G 	 CC 
You come home late and you come home early 
D D G  
You come on big when you're feeling small 
G 	G 	 CC 
You come home straight and you come home curly 
D 	D 	 G  
Sometimes you don't come home at all 

G 	G 	 C 	C 
So what in the world's come over you 
D 	D 	 G 	G 
And what in heaven's name have I done 
G 	G 	 C 	C 
You've broken the speed of the sound of loneliness 
D 	D 	 G  
You're out there running just to be on the run 

G 	G 	 CC 
Well I got a heart that bums with a fever 
D 	p 	 G  
And I got a worried and a jealous mind 
G 	G 	 CC 
How can a love that'll last forever 
D 	D G  
Get left so far behind 

G 	G 	 C 	C 
So what in the world's come over you 
D 	D 	 G 	G 
And what in heaven's name have I done 
G 	G 	 C 	C 
You've broken the speed of the sound of loneliness 
D 	D 	 G  
You're out there running just to be on the run 

**Ins,.unIa!, same chords as one verse* 



	
Z 
	

o 	cO-V1Q 	 L 

G 	G 	 CC 
It's a mighty mean and a dreadful sorrow 
D 	D 	 G  
It's crossed the evil line today 

G 	 CC 
How can you ask about tomorrow 
D 	D 	 G  
When we ain't got one word to say 

c/ 	 L 

So what in the world's come over you 
D 	D 	 G 	G 
And what in heaven's name have I done 
G 	G 	 C 	C 
You've broken the speed of the sound of loneliness 
D 	I) 	 G G 
You're out there running just to be on the run 

G 	G 	 CC 
So what in the world's come over you 
D 	D 	 G  
And what in heaven's name have I done 
G 	G 	 CC 
You've broken the speed of the sound of loneliness 
D 	D 	 & CT 
You're out there running just to be on the run 

D 	D 	 GCDG 
You're out there running just to be on the run. 



Sweet Child O Mine chords by Guns N' Roses
Intro]

D C G D
D C G D
D C G D
[Verse]

D
She's got a smile that it seems to me

C
Reminds me of childhood memories

G
Where everything

D
Was as fresh as a bright blue sky
D
Now and then when I see her face

C
She takes me away to that special place

G
And if I stared to long

D
I'd probably break down and cry

[Chorus]

A C D
Whoa Oh, Sweet child o' mine
A C D
Whoa, Oh, Oh, Oh Sweet love o' mine

[Instrumental]
D C G D
[Verse]
D
She's got eyes of the bluest skies

C
As if they thought of rain

G
I hate to look into those eyes

D
And see an ounce of pain

D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place

C
Where as a child I'd hide

G
And pray for the thunder and rain

D
To quietly pass me by

[Chorus]

A C D
Whoa Oh, oh, Sweet child o' mine
A C D
Whoa, Oh, Oh, Oh Sweet love o' mine

[Instrumental]

D C G D
D C G D

[Chorus]

A C D
Whoa Oh, Sweet child o' mine
A C D
Whoa, Oh, Oh, Oh Sweet love o' mine
A C D
Whoa Oh, Oh, Oh Sweet child o' mine
A C D
Ooooooooh Sweet love o' mine

[Instrumental]

Em C B A
Em C B A
Em C B A
Em C B A

((After "A" chord, you will count 8 beats
before proceeding to "Em G A C D" part))

Em G A C D
Em G A C D
Em G A C D
Em G A C D

[Outro]

Em G A C D
Where do we go, Where do we go, Where do we go now----
Em G A C D
Where do we go, Where do we go, Where do we go now----
Em G A C D
Where do we go, Sweet child, Where do we go now----
Em G A C D
Aih, Aih, Aih, Aih, Aih, Aih, Aih where do we gooooooooooooo now----
Em G A C D

Where do we gooooooooooo, where do we go now----
Em G A C D
Where do we gooooooo, where do we go now----
Em G A C D
Where do we go-----, where do we go now Now-now-now-now-now-now-now
Em G A C D Em

Sweet child, sweet chi-. . ld of mine



((Note:))
((-----s with chords of top area indicates chords with no lyrics or rest time and
numbers/counts of
-----s indicate the number of beats.))



Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk  

Sweet Home Chicago-Robert Johnson 

Sweet Home Chicago - Robert Johnson 

Johnson recorded this tune in the key of FL His guitar is standard 
tuning, and capoed at the second fret. The transcription is in E to 
match his fingerings. 

Introduction 

/ = denotes slide 

* = denotes bending one quarter step 

E6/C# 	C(no 5th) 	E7/B 	B7/F# 

E--12--12--12---1-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-9/10-1-10--0 ------------------- I  
B--------------- I ---------------------------I --------------0 ---------- I 
G---------------I ---------------------------1-9------- --2--------2----  I 
D--------------- I-li ---------- lO ---- l0 --- 9--j-9 --- 0 ­ 1 -------- 1 ------- 
A---------------I ---------------------------I --------2 --------2------- I 
H--------------- I --------------- ----------- -I - -------2--------2-----2- I 

Oh - ah. 	 Baby don't you want to go? 

E E6 E7/5 E7/6 A5 A6 	A7 A6 E E6 E5 E6 

E------------------I -------------------I -----0 -------------- I 
---------I ---------- --------- I --------------------I 

G--0-1-----------0- --2-------------0--i -0-1-----------0-0--I 
D------- ---0---0---I --2---4---5---4---- I --------------------I 
A------4-----2-4-----0-0-0-0-0-O-0---- I ---2---4-2-2-4------ I 
E------0-0---0-0---I ------------------- I ---0---0-0-0-0------ I 

Oh - oh. 	 Baby don't you want to go? 

	

H E6 E5 HG 	A5 A6 K? A6 A7 	A6 	A7 A6 

E------0--------------- I ------------- - - - ---I -----0-------------- I 
B----------------------I -------------------I ------------------- - I 
G--0-1---------------0- I ---------------- 0--I-C-i  ----------- 0 - 0--I 
D---------------------- I--2 --- 4 --- 5-5-4----I -------------------- 

I --0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-- ---2---4-2-2-4------ 
E----0---0-C-0-0-0-0--- I -------------------I ---0---0--0-0-C------I 

Back to the land 

	

H E6 E7 E6 	E E6 £5 £6 

E ------ C --------------- I ------0 -------------- I 
B----------------------I ---------------------I 
G--0-1 ------------- 0-0-i--C-i ---------------- I 
D------------0--------- I ------------ - - -- -----I 
A----2---4---2---4---4- I ----2---4-4-2-2-4----  I 
E----0---0-0-0-0-C---0- I ----0-0-0-0-0-C-0-2--I 

of California to my sweet home 	Chicago 

B/F# 	B 	 N.C. 	 E5 E7 	Edim7 Am 

H ---------------------- I 7*_7*.7*.7*--------0-  I ----------0 --- 0 - 0 --- 0 -  I 
B------------0--------- I __8*_8*_8*_8*_8*__0__2____ I --------3 --- 2 --- 1 ----- I 
G--------------------C- -------------------------- I ----2-4 -----3---2-0-1- I 
D--1----1----1--------- I --------------------------I ----------------------I 

I -----------------------------2------------------- I 
E--2----2-------------- I -------------------------- I --0-------------------I 

Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk  



Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk  

E 	37 

E-------------------------------- I 
B--------0--C-----0-----0--------I 
G-------------- 2--2--2--2 -----0--I 

----------1-----1-----I 
A----2------2--------2-----2----- I 
E -----O---2 ----------------------- I 

Ending 

N. C. E5/B 	E7 	 E6 	C(no 5th) E5/B 	 E7 

E-----0--12---I--12-12----l2-12-12--12-l2-12--I --12 --------1O--l0-- 
B---------------------- 12 --------------------I ----------------9 ---  I 
G------------- - ------------------------------ I ------C --------- 9 ---  I 
D---7/9-------- --12-------11-11------- 10-10-1-9 ------ 9 ---------- I 
A------------- I ---------- -------------------- I --------------------I 
E-------------I ------------------------------ - -------------------- I 

Oh - baby, don't you want to go? 
Oh - baby, don't you want to go? 
Back to the land of California - to my sweet home Chicago. 

Oh - baby, don't you want to go? 
Oh - baby, don't you want to go? 
Back to the land of California - to my sweet home Chicago. 

Now one and one is two - two and two is four. 
I'm heavy loaded baby - I'm booked I got to go. 
Cryin baby - honey don't you want to go? 
Back to the land of California - to my sweet home Chicago. 

Now two and two is four - four and two is six. 
You goin keep on monkeying round here friend boy. 
You goin get your business all in a trick, but I'm cryin. 
Baby - honey, don't you want to go? 
Back to the land of California - to my sweet home Chicago. 

Now six and two is eight - eight and two is ten, 
Friend boy she trick you one time, she sure goin do it again. 
But I'm cryin, hey, hey - baby don't you want to go? 
To the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago. 

I'm goin to California - from there to Des Moines, Iowa. 
Somebody will tell me that you need my help someday, cryin. 
Hey, hey - baby, don't you want to go? 
Back to the land of California - to my sweet home Chicago. 

Music resources from www.traditionalniusic.co.uk  



Tell everybody I Know - Keb Mo

[VERSE]
A7
It’s no secret, i don’t care
Gonna shout it out everywhere
D7 A(9th fret) G(7th fret) A(5th fret)
Well i love my baby, hot,cold, fast or slow
E D A7
Cause i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know
A7
In the evening in my bedI hear voices in my head
D7 A(9th fret) G(7th fret) A(5th fret)
They say never, never ever let her go
E D A7
Cause i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know
E D A7
You know i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know

[CHORUS]
C D A
Other women don’t mean a thing to me
C D E
Well you can pack em all up, drop em all in the sea

[VERSE]
A7
If i got no money She don’t care
She’ll open up her pocket book and pay my fare
D7 A(9th fret) G(7th fret) A(5th fret)
Well i know she loves me up, down high and low
E D A7
yes i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know
E D A7
You know i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know

[Instrumental break]

[CHORUS]
C D A
Other women don’t mean a thing to me
C D E
Well you can pack em all up, drop em all in the sea



[VERSE]
A7
If i got no money She don’t care
She’ll open up her pocket book and pay my fare
D7 A(9th fret) G(7th fret) A(5th fret)
Well i know she loves me up, down high and low
E D A7
yes i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know
E D A7
You know i love my baby, gonna tell everybody i know
A D7
She’s a sweet thing, she’s a fine thing
D7 A7
Gonna tell everyone i know
Gonna tell everyone i know
Gonna tell everyone i know
She’s a sweet thing
A G A
Up down high and low

have fun, those A(9th fret) G(7th fret) A(5th fret)are referring to two
"D" shapes and a E shaped barre chord
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That Lucky Old Sun
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That Lucky Old Sun – Notes-partial
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The Dutchman 
Tab Chords And Lyrics 

      By Steve Goodman 
 
Capo on 5th fret  

 
Intro – G  

 
        G                              

The Dutchman is not the kind of man  
                                                                        Am 

Who keeps his thumb jammed in the dam - That holds his dreams in  
D7                                  G                  

That's a secret that only Margaret knows 

When Amsterdam is golden in the summer  
                                               Am 

Margaret brings him breakfast- she believes him 
D7                                        G 

He thinks the tulips bloom beneath the snow 
                 Am                 D7             G                     Em 

He's mad as he can be, Margaret only sees that sometimes 
                        Am                     D                  G 

Sometimes she sees her unborn children in his eyes 
         Am                             Bm 

Let us go to the banks of the ocean  
                 Am            D7                   G        

Where the walls rise above the Zuider Zee 
         Am     D7                  G    Em  

Long ago - I used to be a young man  

               Am                    D7              G 
And Dear Margaret remembers that for me 

 
The Dutchman still wears wooden shoes  

                                                                Am 
His cap and coat are patched with the love Margaret sewed there 

D7                                             G 
Sometimes he thinks he's still in Rotterdam 

He watches the tug-boats down canals  
                                                          Am 

An' calls out to them when he thinks he knows the Captain 
D7                                           G 

tIL Margaret comes to take him home again  
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                     Am                      D7            G                           Em 

Through unforgiving streets that trip him - though she holds his arm 
             Am                      D7                           G                    

Sometimes he thinks he's alone and he calls her name 
 

         Am                             Bm 
Let us go to the banks of the ocean  

                 Am            D7                   G        
Where the walls rise above the Zuider Zee 

         Am     D7                  G    Em  
Long ago - I used to be a young man  

               Am                    D7              G 
And Dear Margaret remembers that for me 

 
 

Break – G-Em-Am-D7 

          G 
The winters whirl the windmills 'round - she winds his muffler tighter 

       Am 
And they sit in the kitchen 

D7                                          G     
Some tea with whiskey keeps away the dew 

                                                                 
He sees her for a moment  - calls her name and she makes the bed up  

              Am 
singing some old love song 

D7                                                         G 
A song that Margret learned when it was very new  

                Am             D7              G               Em         
He hums a line or two, they sing together in the dark 

                        Am                    D7                         G                           

The Dutchman falls asleep and Margaret blows the candle out 
 

         Am                             Bm 
Let us go to the banks of the ocean  

                 Am            D7                   G        
Where the walls rise above the Zuider Zee 

         Am     D7                  G    Em  
Long ago - I used to be a young man  

               Am                    D7              G   A+   D7    G 
And Dear Margaret remembers that for me 

 
 



This Train don’t Stop Here Anymore - Los Lobos





Tin Pan Alley Medley 	~~Z~4 
Ukulele arrangement Austin Ukulele Society, 2014; 

Intro: 4 beats per chord, play until count in 
C A7 D7 G7 

Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue 
Ray Henderson, Sam Lewis & Joe Young, 1925 

Verse .1 
C 	 E7 

Five foot two, I eyes of blue, 

A7 

Oh, what those five feet can do! 

D7 	G7 	C G7 

Has anybody seen my gal? 
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Verse 2 
C 	 E7 

Turned up nose, I turned down hose. 

A7 

Flapper? Yes, sir, one of those. 

D7 	G7 	C 

Has anybody seen my gal? 

Bridge 
E7 

Now, if you run into a five foot two 

A7 

Covered with fur, 

D7 

Diamond rings and all those things, 

G7 [stop] 

Bet your life it isn't her. 

Ending 
C 	 E7 

Could she love, I could she woo, 

A7 

Could she, could she, could she coo? 

D7 	G7 	C 	A7 

Has anybody seen my gal? 

D7 	G7 	C 	A7 

Has anybody seen my gal? 

D7 	G7 	C 	C7 [hold] 

Has anybody seen my gal? 



Tin Pan Alley Medley 

Verse 3 
C 	 E7 

Could she love, I could she woo, 

A7 

Could she, could she, could she coo? 

D7 	G7 	C 	G7 

Has anybody seen my gal? 

All of Me 
Gerald Marks and Seymour Simons, 1931  

Yes, Sir, That's My Baby 
Walter Donaldson and Gus Kahn, 1925 

Verse .1 
C 

Yes 	sir I that's my baby 

G7 

No 	sir I I don't mean maybe 

G7 	 C 
	

G7 

Yes 	sir 7 that's my baby now 

Verse 2 
C 
	

E7 	 C 

All of me, 	why not take all of me? 	 Yes I ma'am I we've decided 

A7 
	

Dm 	G7 

Can't you see 
	

that I'm no good with—ou—out you No 	ma'am we won't hide it 

G7 	 C 

E7 
	

Am 	 Yes ma'am you're invited now 

Take my lips, 	I want to lo—o—ose them. 

D7 
	

Dm G7 
	

Bridge 
Take my arms, 	I'll never u—u—use them. 

	 C7 

Oh, by the way, 

C 	 E7 
	

F 

Your good-bye I left me with eyes that cry. 	Oh, by the way 

A7 	 Dm 
	 D7 	 G7 

How can I 7 go on with—ou—out you? 
	

When we meet I the preacher 7 I'll say: 

F 	 Cmaj7 	A7 

You took the part that once was my heart, 
	 Repeat Verse 1 

Dm 	G7 C G7 
	

C 

So why not take all of me? 
	

Yes 	sir 	that's my baby 

G7 

No 	sir 	I don't mean maybe 

G7 	 C 	G7 

Yes 	sir 	that's my baby now 



Walking In Memphis by Marc Cohn









The Way You Make Me Feel - by
Michael Jackson

A G D E

Hey pretty baby with the high heels on
You give me fever
Like I've never, ever known
You're just a product of loveliness
I like the groove of your walk,
Your talk, your dress
I feel your fever
From miles around
I'll pick you up in my car
And we'll paint the town
Just kiss me baby
And tell me twice
That you're the one for me

The way you make me feel
(The way you make me feel)
You really turn me on
(You really turn me on)
You knock me off of my feet
(You knock me off of my feet)
My lonely days are gone
(My lonely days are gone)

I like the feelin' you're givin' me
Just hold me baby and I'm in ecstasy
Oh I'll be workin' from nine to five
To buy you things to keep you by my side
I never felt so in love before
Just promise baby, you'll love me
forevermore
I swear I'm keepin' you satisfied
'Cause you're the one for me

The way you make me feel
(The way you make me feel)
You really turn me on
(You really turn me on)
You knock me off of my feet
Now baby
(You knock me off of my feet)
My lonely days are gone,
(My lonely days are gone)

I never felt so in love before
Promise baby, you'll love me forevermore
I swear I'm keepin' you satisfied
'Cause you're the one for me

The way you make me feel
(The way you make me feel)
You really turn me on
(You really turn me on)
You knock me off of my feet
Now baby
(You knock me off of my feet)
My lonely days are gone
(My lonely days are gone)

The way you make me feel
(The way you make me feel)
You really turn me on
(You really turn me on)
You knock me off of my feet
Now baby
(You knock me off of my feet)
My lonely days are gone
(My lonely days are gone)

Ain't nobody's business,
Ain't nobody's business
(The way you make me fell)
Ain't nobody's business,
Ain't nobody's business but
Mine and my baby
(You really turn me on)
(You knock me off of my feet)
Oh!
(My lonely days are gone)

Give it to me, give me some time
(The way you make me feel)
Come on be my girl, I want to
Be with mine
(You really turn me on)
Ain't nobody's business
(You knock me off of my feet)
Ain't nobody's business but
Mine and my baby's
Go on girl! Aaow!
(My lonely days are gone)



On Broadway
George Benson, Kevin Clash

They say the neon lights are bright
On Broadway
They say there's always magic in the air
But when you're walkin' down that street
And you ain't have enough to eat
The glitter rubs right off and you're nowhere

They say the women treat you fine
On Broadway
But lookin' at them just gives me the blues
How ya gonna make some time
When all you got is one thin dime
And one thin dime won't even shine your shoes

They say that I won't last too long
On Broadway
I'll catch a Greyhound bus for home they all say
But they get wrong, I know they are
'Cause I can play this here guitar

I won't quit till I'm a star
On Broadway
On Broadway
On Broadway



Where Rainbows Never Die - Steel Drivers

Capo 2nd Fret

[Intro] - D A Bm G D
[Verse 1]
D A Bm G D A Bm G
I'm an old man now, I can't do nothing
D A Bm G D A Bm G
Young folks don't pay me no mind
D A Bm G D A Bm G
But in my day I sure was something
D A Bm G D A Bm G
Before I felt the heavy hand of time

[Verse 2]
D A Bm G D A Bm G
I'm an old man now, I'm bound for glory
D A Bm G D A Bm G
Time to lay these burdens down
D A Bm G D A Bm G
Had enough of this old world of worry
D A Bm G D A Bm G
Gonna trade my troubles for a crown



[Verse 3]
D A Bm G D A Bm G
I will make my way across the fields of cotton
D A Bm G D A Bm G
And wade through muddy waters one last time
D A Bm G
And in my dreams I come out clean
Bm A G
When I reach the other side

Em G
West of where the sunsets, where rainbows never die

[Solo]
[Verse 4]

A
I've got one last thing to do
G
One more mile before I'm through
A
Casting off these earthly chains
G A
Going where there's no more pain

[Solo]

[Outro]
D A Bm G D A Bm G
I will make my way across the fields of cotton
D A Bm G D A Bm G
And wade through muddy waters one last time
D A Bm G
And in my dreams I come out clean
Bm A G
When I reach the other side

Em G
West of where the sunsets, where rainbows never die

Repeat the chorus chords until the end of the song ;)

I'm an old man now, can't do nothing
Young folks don't pay me no mind



You’re Gonna Make Me Lonesome When You Go
Bob Dylan

Capo 4

Intro: [ G, G/F#] [ Em C9] [ G D ] G

G G/F# Em C9
I've seen love go by my door, it's never been this close before
G D Dsus
Never been so easy or so slow

G G/F C9
I've been shooting in the dark too long, when something's not right, it's wrong
G D G
You're gonna make me lonesome when you go

G G/F# Em C9
Dragon clouds so high above, I've only known careless love
G D Dsus
It always has hit me from below
G G/F C9
But this time 'round it's more correct, right on target, so direct
G D G
You're gonna make me lonesome when you go

G G/F# Em C9
Purple clover, Queen Anne Lace, crimson hair across your face
G D Dsus
You could make me cry if you don't know
G G/F C9
Can't remember what I was thinking of, you might be spoiling me too much, love
G D G
You're gonna make me lonesome when you go

[Chorus]
D G
Flowers on the hillside blooming crazy
D G
Crickets talking back and forth in rhyme
A/C#
Blue river running slow and lazy
C9 D Dsus
I could stay with you forever, and never realize the time
G G/F# Em C9
Situations have ended sad, relationships have all been bad
G D Dsus
Mine have been like Verlaine’s and Rimbaud



G G/F C9
But there's no way I can compare all those scenes to this affair
G D G
You're gonna make me lonesome when you go

[Chorus]
D G
You're gonna make me wonder what I'm doing
D G
Staying far behind without you
A/C#
You're gonna make me wonder what I'm saying
C9 D
You're gonna make me give myself a good talking to

[Verse]
G G/F# Em C9

I look for you in old Honolula, San Francisco, Ashtabula
G D Dsus
You're gonna have to leave me now, I know
G G/F C9
But I'll see you in the sky above, in the tall grass and the ones I love
G D G
You're gonna make me lonesome when you go

[Outro]
G OOO G/F# OOOO Em OOOO C9 OOO

(G)You're gonna make me (D)lonesome when you (G)go



ULTIMATE You Never Even Called Me By My Name chords by 	GUITAR G tOM 

David Allan Coe 
Difficulty: novice 
Tuning: E AD G BE 

CHORDS 

E 	IN [in R M 
[Verse 11 

C 	 G7 	 C 
Well it was all that I could do to keep from cryin 

F 	 C 
Sometimes it seemed so useless to remain 

F 	 C 
But you don't have to call me darlin darlin 

C 	 G7 	 C 	G7 

You never even call me by my name 

[Verse 2] 
C 	 G7 	 C 
You don't have 	to call me Waylon Jennings 

G7 	 C 	 C7 
And you don't have to call me Charley Pride 
F 	 C 	 Am 
And you don't have to call me Merle Haggard anymore 
D7 	 G7 

Even though you're on my fightin side 

[Chorus 1] 
F 	 C 

And Ill hang around as long as you will let me 
G7 	 C 	C7 

and I never minded standing in the rain 
F 	 C 

But you don't have to call me darlin darlin 
C 	 G7 	 C 	G7 

You never even call me by my name 

[Verse 3] 
C 	 G7 	 C 

Well lye heard my name 	a few times in your phonebook (hello hello) 
C 	 G7 	 C 	C7 

And lye seen it on signs where lye played 
F 	 C 	 Am 

But the only time I know Ill hear David Allan Coe 
D7 	 G7 

Is when Jesus has his final judgement day 
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[Chorus 1] 

	

F 	 C 

So Ill hang around as long as you will let me 
G7 	 C 	C7 

and I never minded standing in the rain 
F 	 C 

But you don't have to call me darlin darlin 
C 	 G7 	 C 	G7 

You never even call me by my name 

[Recitation] 
C 
(Well a friend of mine named Steve Goodman wrote that song 

G 
And he told me it was the perfect country and western song 

I wrote him back a letter and told him 

It was not the percfect country and western song 
C 

Because he hadn't said anything at all about mama 
G 	 C 	 G 

Or trains 	or trucks or prison 	or gettin drunk 
C 

Well he sat down and wrote another verse to the song and he sent it to me 

And after reading it I realized 

That my friend had written the perfect country and western song 

And I felt obliged to include it on this album the last verse goes like this here) 

[Verse 4] 
C 	 G7 	 C 

Well I was drunk the day my mom got out of prison 

	

C 	 G7 	C 	C7 
And I went to pick her up in the rain 

	

F 	 C 	Am 
But before I could get to the station in a pickup truck 
D7 	 G7 

She got rund over by a damned old train 

[Chorus 2] 
F 	 C 

So Ill hang around as long as you will let me 
G7 	 C 	C7 

and I never minded standing in the rain 
F 	 C 

But you don't have to call me darlin darlin 
C 	 G7 

You never even call me 

	

C 	 F 
Well I wonder why you don't call me 

C 	 G7 	 F 	C 
Why don't you ever call me by my name? 
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You've Got A Friend 
-c.king 1971 

4/4 (capo 2nd) G/C Cd/Gsus4 G/F#m7 B7 

	

Em B7 	Em B7 	Em7 
When you're down and troubled and you need a helping hand, 

Am7 	D7sus4 	G Gsus4 G 
and nothing, oh, nothing is going right, 
F#m7 	B7 	Em B7 Em7 
close your eyes and think of me and soon I will be there 

Am7 	Bm7 	D7sus4 /D7 
to brighten up even your darkest night. 

G 	Gmaj7 Cmaj7 	Am7 
You just call out my name, and you know wherever I am, 
D7sus4 Gmaj7 	D7sus4 
I'll come running to see you again. 
G 	Gmaj7 Cmaj7 	Em7 

Winter, spring, summer, or fall, all you got to do is call 

	

Cmaj7 Bm7 	Am7 D7sus4 
and I'll be there, yeah, yeah, yeah. (2nd time >*) 
D7sus4 	G/C Cd/Gsus4 G/F#m7 
You've got a friend. 

B7 Em B7 	Em B7 	Em7 
If the sky above you should turn dark and full of clouds, 

Am7 D7sus4 	G Gsus4 G 
and that old north wind should begin to blow, 
F#m7 	B7 Em 	B7 Em7 
keep your head together and call my name out loud. 
Am7 	Bm7 	D7sus4 
Soon I'll be knocking upon your door. ------>(**) 

* 	Cf 	F 	C 
Hey ain't it good to know that you've got a friend when 
G 	Gsus4 Gmaj7 	C 	F7 
people can be so cold. They'll hurt you and desert you. 

Em7 	A7 
Well, they'll take your soul if you let them. 

	

D7sus4 	D13 
Oh yeah, but don't you let them. 

G 	Gmaj7 Cmaj7 	Am7 
You just call out my name, and you know wherever I am, 



D7sus4 Gmaj7 	D7sus4 
I'll come running to see you again. 
G 	 Gmaj7 Cmaj7 	Em7 

Winter, spring, summer, or fall, all you got to do is call 
C 	F# Am7 D7sus4 

and I'll be there, yes I will. 
GC 	G 

You've got a friend. You've got a friend. 
C 	 G 
Ain't it good to know you've got a friend? 

C 	 G 
Ain't it good to know you've got a friend? 

C 	 Gsus4 G 
Oh, yeah, yeah. You've got a friend. 

Gsus4: 3x0013 	 Cmaj7:x32000 	 Em7: 022030 
D7sus4: 	xx0213 	 CE 	1x2010 
Cd: 	xxOOlO 	 F7: 	131211 
Gmaj7: 	3x0032 	 D13: xx0133 


