
4 + 20 - by Cosby, Stills and Nash

D G D G D D
D6 *

Four and twenty years ago,
D D6

I come into this life
D D6
The son of a woman,

D D6
and a man who lived in strife

F G D D6
He was tired of being poor;

F G D
and he wasn't into selling door to door

F G D
And he worked like the devil to be more

D G D G D

D D6 D D6
A different kind of poverty now upsets me so
D D6
Night after sleepless night,
D D6

I walk the floor and I want to know;
F G D D6
why am I so alone?
F G D
Where is my woman, can I bring her home?
F G
Have I driven her away?

D
Is she gone?

D G D G D D
D6

Morning comes to sunrise,
D D6

and I'm driven to my bed
D D6

I see that it is empty,
D D6

and there's devils in my head
F G D D6

I embrace the many colored beast,
F G

I grow weary of the torment;
D

can there be no peace?
F G D

And I find myself just wishing that my life would simply cease



A Pirate Looks at Forty - Jimmy Buffet



Ain't Life Sweet

You can take your money
you can keep it
can't tell me who to become
You can take your age old wisdom
with you to kingdom come
Because degrees and all that education
sure don't matter where I come from
I was born and raised in the boonies
beside the river my home
I was born and raised in the boonies
beside the river my home

Ain't life sweet, we know what we're doing
Ain't life sweet, when we're not afraid to care
Ain't life sweet, we know what we're doing
Ain't life sweet, when we're not afraid to care

Tell me not the run with the wild ones
Tell me to talk real clean
Tell me to act as straight as you
not to act so mean
and I've got deep feelings about
those last words leaving you
I was born and raised in the boonies
I was fed on irish stew
I was born and raised in the boonies
I was fed on irish stew

Ain't life sweet, we know what we're doing
Ain't life sweet, when we're not afraid to care
Ain't life sweet, we know what we're doing
Ain't life sweet, when we're not afraid to care

You can have a house in the country
You can have one in the city too
You can borrow one in Europe
or what about Timbuktu
You can have it all in a nutshell
and together like crazy glue
You can lie with me in my country shack
and dismiss the things that I do
You can lie with me in my country shack
and dismiss the things that I do

Ain't life sweet, we know what we're doing
Ain't life sweet, when we're not afraid to care
Ain't life sweet, we know what we're doing
Ain't life sweet, when we're not afraid to care

Chord guide : c x32010 G/B x20033 2134 G 320033 em 022000 134



Ain’t Misbehavin – HankWilliams Jr.

(C) No one to to (C#dim) talk with - (Dm) all by my (G7) self

(C) No one to (C+) walk with, but (F) I'm happy (Fm) on the shelf

(C) Ain't mis (C#dim)behavin, (Dm) I'm savin (G7) my love for (C) you.

(C) I know for Ê(C#dim) certain Ê(Dm) the one I (G7) love Ê

(C) I'm thru with (C+) flirtin, It's (F) you I'm (Fm) thinkin of

(C) Ain't mis (C#dim)behavin, (Dm) I'm savin (G7) my love for (C) you.

(Am) Like Jack Horner (F7) in the corner

(D7) don't go nowhere (A7) what do I care?

(G) your (G#dim) kisses) (Am) are worth ((D7) waiting (G7) for

(A7) be (D7) lieve (G7) me

(C) I don't stay Ê(C#dim) out late Ê(Dm) don't care to (G7) go

(C) I'm home a- (C+) bout eight, just (F) me and my (Fm) radio

(C) Ain't mis (C#dim)behavin, (Dm) I'm savin (G7) my love for (C) you.

C Am F Fm CM7
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Ain't Nobody Gonna Miss Me When I'm Gone - chords 

Ain't Nobody Gonna Miss Me When I'm Gone 	 (G) 
Written by Harry C. "Big Slim" McAuclife 

Chord-chart &v Lynn Lewis 

chorus: 	G 	I 
There ain't nobody 

G 	/ 
There ain't nobody 
G 	 / 
Won't you write th 

G 	/ 
There ain't nobody 

I 	/ 	IC 	I/I 
gonna miss me when I'm gone, 

ID 
gonna mourn for me too long, 

IC 	/ 	II 
se words u-pon my head-stone, 

D 	I 	fG  
gonna miss me when I'm gone. 

1. G 	I 	/ 	 / 	IC 	Il/I 
Once I had a little sweetheart I loved dearly, 

G 	 I 	I 	I 	ID 	I//f 
We planned the day when she would be my own, 

G 	I 	I 	/ 	IC 	/ I/I 
Some other man has stole my darlin' from me, 

G 	/ 	D 	/ 	IG 	I//I 
Now there ain't nobody gonna miss me when I'm gone. 

chorus: 

2. Once I had a loving mother dear and daddy, 
Now they are in the land where the angels dwell, 
They found eternal rest way up in Heaven, 
Where I'll find my reward no one can tell. 

chorus: 

3. You've been faithful kind and true to me old Rover, 
You're the only one that's never done me wrong, 
Come closer while I pat your head old Rover, 
There ain't nobody gonna miss me when I'm gone. 

chorus: 

Pc dgn by Lynn Lw 	2016 All Rts. Wr, Wrgh. Aghs & Wrog Rvd 

www.tzorafolk.com/songbook/Aint  Nobody Gonna Miss Me - chords.htrn 	 1i 



All Arise by The Decemberists

Intro: G

[Chorus]
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All I Have To Do is Dream – Everly Brothers



Amanda - by Waylon
Jennings

Solo Riff: G G D C B C

Riff: C C D C D E

[Chorus]



Angle FromMontgomery-John Prine

[CHORUS]

[CHORUS]



Anytime by Eddy Arnold 
[Intro] 

G 	G7 	C 

[Verse 	1] 
A7 D7 

Anytime you're feeling lonely 

G7 C 	C7 

Anytime you're feeling blue 

F C 

Anytime you feel down hearted 

D7 G 	G7 

That will prove your love for me is true 

[Chorus] 

C 	A7 D7 

Anytime you're thinking about me 

G E 	E7 

That's the time I'll be thinking of you 
A7 D7 

So anytime you say you want me back again 
G G7 C 	C 

That's the time I'll come back home to you 
[Verse 	2] 

A7 D7 

Anytime your world gets lonely 

G7 C 	C7 

And you find true friends are few 
F C 

Anytime you see a rainbow 

D D7 	 G G7 

That will be a sign the storm is through 
[Verse 	3] 

C 	A7 D 	 D7 

Anytime will be the right time 
G E7 

Anytime at all will do 
A7 D7 

So anytime you say you want only my love 

G C 

That's the time I'll come back home to you 

[Chorus] 

A7 	 D7 

Anytime you're thinking about me 
G 	 E E7 

That's the time I'll be thinking of you 
A7 	 D7 

So anytime you say you want me back again 

G 	 G7 	 C C 

That's the time I'll come back home to you 

Ukulele Chords: 

G 	G7 	C 	A7 

2 	P 	3frEfl 
t 32 	213 

E7 	D 

3 	723 

[Solo] 

C I A7 	A7 	D 	I D7 

I 	G 	G7 	C 	I C7 	I 	F 

IF 	C 	C 	ID 	ID 

G 	G7 



Ashoken Farewell
[Verse 1]
D D7 G Em
The sun is sinking low in the sky above Ashokan.

D Bm G A7
The pines and the willows know soon we will part.

D D7 G Em
There’s a whisper in the wind of promises unspoken,

D Bm A7 D
And a love that will always remain in my heart.

D D7 G D
My thoughts will return to the sound of your laughter,

D Bm A A7
The magic of moving as one,

D C G D
And a time we’ll remember long ever after

D Bm A7 D
The moonlight and music and dancing are done.

[Verse 2]
D D7 G Em
Will we climb the hill once more? Will we walk the woods
together?

D Bm G A7
Will I feel you holding me close once again?

D D7 G Em
Will every song stay with us forever?

D Bm A7 D
Will you dance in my dreams or my arms until then?

D D7 G D
Under the moon the mountains lie sleeping

D Bm A A7
Over the lake the stars shine.

D C G D
They wonder if you and I will be keeping

D Bm A7 D
The magic and music, or leave them behind.



BIRTHDAY CAKE BOOGIE 

As recorded by Skeets McDonald, Benny Walker, & Johnny White's Band, 1951. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you.. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you 

I wouldn't give you a piece, now, I don't care what you do. 

Well it's all around and filled with cream, 

Sweetest darn stuff you ever seen. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you. 

I wouldn't give you a piece, now, I don't care what you do. 

Well I cut it once; I cut it twice. 

The third time I cut it, it was awful nice. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you. 

I wouldn't give you a piece, now, I don't care what you do. 

-3. 	:+ 	fC1t44.., 
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Oh, grandpa said just before he died, 

If he could [wolf whistle] he'd be satisfied. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you. 

I wouldn't give you a piece, now, I don't care what you do. 

Now take away your hand and don't let it linger. 

You'll get sticky stuff all over your finger. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you. 

I wouldn't give you a piece, now, I don't care what you do. 

Well, ladies and gen'I'men, there's been a mistake. 

I was only talkin' 'bout a birthday cake. 

Get your finger out of it; it don't belong to you. 

I wouldn't give you a piece, even if it's your birthday, too. 

i7.jl L f.M 	)i.J 

IItJb% 



Black Coffee - Ella Fitgerald

Intro: C Gm C Gm and so on....
Verse 1:
C Gm
I'm feeling mighty lonesome
C Gm
Haven't slept a wink
C Gm
I walk the floor & watch the door
C Gm
And in between I drink
Cm F
Black coffee
Cm F C Gm C Gm
Love's hand-me-down brew
Dm C
Well, I'll never know a Sunday
F G C Gm C
Gm
In this weekday rule

Verse 2:
C Gm
I'm talking to the shadows
C Gm
One o'clock to four
C Gm
And oh how slow the moments go
C Gm
When all I do is pour
Cm F
Black coffee
Cm F C Gm C Gm
Since the blues caught my eye
Dm C
Well I'm hanging out on Monday
F G C Gm C
Gm
My Sunday dreams to dry

Bridge:
F Cm
Well, a man is born to go on lovin'
Fm C
A woman's born to weep & fret
Em Gm
To stay home & tend her lovin'
F#
And drown her past regrets
F
In coffee & cigarettes

Verse 3:
C Gm
Alone all the morning
C Gm
Mourning all the night
C Gm
And, in between, it's nicotine
C Gm
And not much heart to fight
Cm F
Black coffee
Cm F C Gm C Gm
Feeling low as the ground
Dm C
It's drivin' me crazy, this waiting
for my baby
F G C Gm C Gm
To maybe come around

(repeat Bridge & Verse 3)

Outro:
Dm
My nerves have gone to pieces
Cm
My hair is turning gray
F
All I do is drink black coffee
G
Since my man's gone away ..
C Gm C Gm (instrumental,
fade out)



05/09/2018 

Bottle of Wine 
artist:Tom Paxton , writer:Tom Paxton 

Tom Paxton - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RKkONf5n1BM  in C capo 	C 

5_______ 

[G] Times getting [D7] rough I [C] aint got e - [G]nough  
to get a little [D7] bottle of [G] wine 

D7 

Chorus:  

[G] Bottle of wine fruit of the vine when ya gonna let get [D7] so-[G]ber 
[G] Leave me alone let me go home let me go back and start [D7] o[G]ver 

G 

Rambling [D7] around this [C] dirty old [G] town  
singing for [D7] nickels and [G] dimes  
Times getting [D7] rough I [C] aint got e-[G]nough 
to get a little [D7] bottle of [G] wine 

Chorus 

Well little [D7] hotel [C] older than [G] hell 
cold as the [D7] dark in the [G] mine 
Light is so [D7] dim I [C] had to [G] grin 
I got me a little [D7] bottle of [G] wine 

Chorus 

Pain in my [D7] head [C] bugs in my [G] bed, 
pants are so [D7] old that they [G] shine 
Out on the [D7] street I tell [C] people I [G] meet 
buy me a [D7] bottle of [G] wine 

Chorus 

Preacher will [D7] preach a [C] teacher will [G] teach 
A miner will [D7] dig in the [G] mines 
I ride the [D7] rods [C] trusting in [G] god hugging my [D7] bottle of [G] wine 

Chorus 

Page - 300 	Click For Contents 
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Breathe In, Breathe Out, Move On - Jimmy Buffett

[CHORUS]



Built For Comfort 
Words & Music by Willie Dixon 

Medium tempo 

N.C. 	A7  
rnf 

Some folks 	built like this,_ some folks 	built like that,.... But the 

kw 

way I'm built, 	well don't 	you 	call me 	fat. 	Be cause 	I'm 

D7 	 A7  

built— for corn - fort,_ 	 L_ 	ain't_ built for speed;_ 

E7  

But 	I 	 got ev - er - y - thing, 

A7  

All ____________ that a good girl needs. 

Verse 2 
I ain't got no diamonds, I ain't got no boat, 
But I do have love that's gonna fire your soul. 
'Cos I'm built for comfort, I aint built for speed; 
But I got everything all you good women need. 

Copyright 2963 (Cyrlgh Reoewd) H00chit CoocSu Musie, USA, alt rights administered 96 
Rug Music  Limited, 32 Milson Road, London *24. 
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Bye Bye Love – Everly Brothers - C



Can’t You See - by Marshall Tucker Band

Intro: D, C, G, D

Verse 1
D
I'm gonna take a freight train,
C
Down at the station
G D
I don't care where it goes
D
Gonna climb me a mountain,
C
The highest mountain, Lord,
G D
Gonna jump off, nobody gonna know

CHORUS:
D C G D
Can't you see, can't you see, what that woman, she been doin' to me
D C G D
Can't you see, can't you see, what that woman been doin' to me

Verse 2
I'm gonna find me
A hole in the wall
gonna crawl inside and die
That lady, mean ol' woman Lord
Never told me goodbye

CHORUS

Verse 3
Gonna buy me a ticket now,
As far as I can,
Ain't never comin' back
Take me Southbound,
All the way to Georgia now,
Till the train run out of track

CHORUS repeat 5x's



City Of New Orleans

(Chorus)

CHORUS





Crawdad Hole - Doc Watson 

Chorus 

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey 

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe 
(L1 

You get a line and I'll get a pole 

We'll go go down to the crawdad hole 
C- 

Honey, baby of mine 

Verses: 

C, 
What you goin' do when the lake goes dry, honey 

What you goin' do when the lakejoes dry, babe 

C 1  
What you goin' do when the lake goes dry 

Sit on the bank and watch the crawdads die 
Cd U- 1 < 

(Honey, baby of mine.) 

What you gonna do when the crawdads die, Hone\ 

What you gonna do when the crawdads die, Babe 

C- 	 (LI 
What you gonna do when the crawdads die, 

Sit on the bank and watch me cry 
(1L 

(Honey, baby of mine.) 

C- 
Sittin on the bank til my feet get cold, Honey 

Sittin on the bank til my feet et cold, Babe 
c- I  

Sittin on the bank til my feet get cold, 

lookin down in that crawdad hole, 

(Honey, baby of mine.) 

I heard the duck say to the drake, Honey 
(,1 

I heard the duck say to the drake, Babe 
c 1  

I head the duck say to the drake, 

there ain't no crawdads in that lake 
c1ci 

(Honey, baby of mine.) 

C11 
Getup, Sue, you slept too late, Honey 

( -1 
Get up, Sue, you slept too late, Babe 

c_I 	 c.1 
Get up, Sue, you slept too late 

Ir- 
That crawdad man's done passed your gate 

C- (f1 C 
(Honey, baby of mine.) 

Standin on the corner with a dollar in my hand, H-- 
(1 

Standin on the corner with a dollar in my hand, Babe 

Standin on the corner with a dollar in my hand, 

Standin there waitin' for the crawdad man. 

C 
(Honey, baby of mine.) 

Yonder come a man with a sack on his back, honey 

Yonder come a man with a sack on his back, babe 

C> 
Yonder come a man with a sack on his back 

and he's totin' more crawdads in his sack 

(Honey, baby of mine.) 

The man fell down and he burst his bag, honey 
G3-7 

The man tell down and he burst his bag, babe 

CI I 
The man fell down and he burst his bag 

Along came the crawdads crawlin' back 

(Honey, baby of mine.) 

.L + .. 0 o . 



Crazy-Patsy Cline.txt

Crazy-Patsy Cline
Words & Music by Willie Nelson
Recorded by Patsy Cline, 1961 (#9)

Intro: C   F   FM7   Em7   Dm7   G7

C           A7                   Dm     Dm+7   Dm7   Dm6
Crazy, I'm crazy for feeling so lonely
     G                G7         C    Gdim   Dm7   G7
I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so blue
C              A7                    Dm     Dm+7   Dm7   Dm6
I knew you'd love me as long as you wanted
         G              G7                   C    F    C    C7
And then someday you'd leave me for somebody new

Bridge:

F                           C       C7    
Worry, why do I let myself worry?
  D        D7                     G    Dm7   G7   G7+
Wond'ring what in the world did I do?

C           A7                         Dm       Dm+7   Dm7   Dm6
Crazy for thinking that my love could hold you
     FM7       Em7        Dm7       CM7
I'm crazy for trying and crazy for crying
         Dm7       G7    C
And I'm crazy for loving you.

Repeat Bridge:

C          A7                          Dm      Dm+7   Dm7   Dm6
Crazy for thinking that my love could hold you
      FM7       Em7       Dm7       CM7
I'm crazy for trying and crazy for crying
        Dm7        G7     C
And I'm crazy for loving you.
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