
I Ain't Broke (But I'm Badly Bent) 
Words & Music: 

H. Payne 
 
    G 
I'm going back to the country 
C               G 
I can't pay the rent 
C              G 
No, I'm not completely broke 
G 
But brother I'm badly bent 
             C                   G 
I can't understand just where it went 
        D                    G 
I ain't broke, but I'm badly bent 
 
Well, I had a lot of money 
But to the city I went 
I met this really good-looking girl 
And that's where my money went 
Now I know just where it went 
I ain't broke, but I'm badly bent 
 
When I get back to the country 
I'll be living in a tent 
Ma and Pa will sure be mad 
At all the money I spent 
They won't understand just where it went 
I ain't broke, but I'm badly bent 
 
Now everybody knows just where it went 
Well, I ain't broke, but, brother, I'm badly bent 
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- G 
Well I'm going back to the country 
C 	 G 
I can't pay the rent 
C 	 G 
No I'm not completely broke 

But brother I'm badly bent 
C 	 G 

I can't understand where the money went 
D7 	7 	 G 

I ain't broke )  but I'm badly bent 

Well I had a lot of money 
C 	 G 
But to the city I went 
C 	 G 
I met too many good looking girls 

And that's where my money went 
C 	 G 

And now I knowi just where it went 
D7 	 G 

I ain't broke but I'm badly bent 

Well when I get back to the country 
C 	 G 
I'll be living in a tent 
C 	 G 
Ma and Pa will sure be mad 

At all the money I spent 
C 	 G 

They won't understand 1  just where it went 
D7 	 G 

I ain't broke1  but I'm badly bent 

C 	 G 
Well now I know just where it went 

D7 	 G 
I ain't broke but brother I'm badly bent 
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I Am Weary, Let Me Rest 
	

A Virtual Rand Arrangement by Jay Buckey 	 By Pete Roberts 

wwwjaybuckey.com 	
Wynwood Music Co. Inc. 

All rights reserved 

This arrangement is based on the sound track from the movie, 'O Brother, Where Art Thou? performed by the Cox Family. 

	

Chorus: 	
D 	 G 	 D 	

Key of D 

li*iitiii.th - 	 Iin' 	 Lay 	my 	head  

KO 	
- 

I 

A 	 D 	 G 	D 

up - on 	your breast. 	 Throw 	your 	by 	- 	in' 	arms 	a -round 	me. 

A 	 D 	 Verse: 	 A 

J 	J It) 	I 	j 	fli t, 	II 	J 	i 
I 	am 	wear 	- 	y 	let 	me 	rest. 	 Seems 	the 	light 

Through 	the 	years 

16 	 10 	11 	14 	I 	A l  V 	 II 	12 

D 	 A 

is 	swift - ly 	fad - ing. 	 Bright - er seems 	 that 	oth - er shore. 	 I 	am 
you've 	at - ways loved 	me. 	 And 	my 	life 	 you've 	tried 	to save. 	 But 	now 

	

G 	 D 	 A 	 D 

	

stand 	- 	ing 	by 	the 	nv - er. 	 Ang - els 	wait 	 to 	take 	me home. 
shall 	slum - ber 	sweet - by 	 In 	a 	deep 	 and 	lone - by 	grave. 

For more great Fiddle and Mandolin arrangements with play along recordings, be sure to visit www.jaybuckey. cc  

There you will find a complete list of Book/CD packages for the beginner to more advanced player. 

Matching volumes are also available for the Fiddle, Banjo, Dobro, Bass, Guitar and Mandolin. 

This site is updated regularly so be sure to check back often! 

www.jaybuckey.com  



• 	 P 

('•:Y 	 ___ 

li, riiit.i1tiiiiiittUj 

I can see clearly now the rain has gone  

I can see all obsticles in my way 

gone are the dark clouds that had me down 

17 	C. 
It's gonna be a bright, 14401brigbt, bright sun shiny day 

1 

Yes I can make it now the pain is gone 

4i 	
fl all ot the bad feeling have disappeared 	

/ 

--.-+  
9 	 17 
here is that rainbow I've been praying tor 

It's gonna be a bright, bright bright, bright sun shiny day 

F 	 c.. 
bridge: Look all around there's nothing but blue skies 

F 	 A c-4 	c 
Look straingt ahead there's nothing but blue skies 

C 

repeat verse Z 

Not 
NEWSM  ISO 0  MOM  
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I Don’t Look Good Naked Anymore-Snake Oil Willie Band 
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Tired of bein' lonely, tired of bein' blue
I wished I had some good man, to tell my
troubles to
Seem like the whole world's wrong
Since my man's been gone

I need a little sugar in my bowl
I need a little hot dog on my roll
I can stand a bit of lovin', oh so bad
I feel so funny, I feel so sad

I need a little steam-heat on my floor
Maybe I can fix things up, so they'll go
What's the matter hard papa
Come on and save your mama's soul
'Cause I need a little sugar, in my bowl,
doggone it
I need a some sugar in my bowl

I need a little sugar in my bowl
I need a little hot dog between my rolls
You gettin' different, I've been told
Move your finger, drop something in my bowl

I need a little steam-heat on my floor
Maybe I can fix things up, so they'll go
Get off your knees, I can't see what you're
drivin' at
It's dark down there looks like a snake!
C'mon here and drop somethin' here in my
bowl
Stop your foolin' and drop somethin' in my
bowl



I Shall Be Released
Bob Dylan

Originally recorded in key of A. Changed to key of C to avoid barre chords.

Chord Guide
32 1

C: x32010
231

Dm: xx0231
12

Em: 022000
3 4

G: 3x0003

Strum: B B D DUB B D DU
1 + 2 + 3 + 4 +

C Dm
They say everything can be replaced

Em (½) G (½) C
They say every distance is not near

C Dm
So I remember every face

Em (½) G (½) C
Of every man who put me here

Chorus:
C Dm

I see my light come shinin'
Em (½) G (½) C

From the west down to the east
C Dm
Any day now, any day now

Em (½) G (½) C
I shall be released

C Dm
They say every man needs protection

Em (½) G (½) C
They say that every man must fall

C Dm
Yet I swear I see my reflection

Em (½) G (½) C
Somewhere so high above this wall

Chorus

Instrumental Verse x2

C Dm
Now yonder stands a man in his lonely room

Em (½) G (½) C
A man who swears he's not to blame

C Dm
All day long I hear him shouting so loud

Em (½) G (½) C
Cryin’ out that he was framed

Chorus x2



I Think I'll Just Stay Here And Drink - by Merle Haggard

[Verse 1]
A7 D7
Could be holding you tonight
D7 A7
I could quit doing wrong and start doing right
A7 E7
You don't care about what I think
E7 A7
I think I'll just stay here and drink
[Verse 2]
A7 D7
Hey, putting you down won't square the deal
D7 A7
A least you'll know what I feel
A7 E7
Hey, take all the money in the bank
E7 A7
I think I'll just stay here and drink
[Verse 3]
A7 D7
Hey, listen close and you can hear
D7 A7
That loud jukebox playing in my ear
A7 E7
Ain't no woman gonna change the way I think
E7 A7
I think I'll just stay here and drink

[Instrumental]A7 D7 D7 A7 A7 E7 E7 A7

[Verse 4]
A7 D7
Hey, hurtin' me know don't mean a thing
D7 A7
Since love ain't here I don't feel a thing
A7 E7
My mind ain't nothing but a total blank
E7 A7
I think I'll just stay here and drink

[Instrumental] A7 D7 D7 A7 A7 E7 E7 A7



I’ll Fly Away-Alison Krauss

[CHORUS]

[CHORUS]

[CHORUS]
[CHORUS]





If I Had a Boat
Lyle Lovett

Note: Lyle recorded this song w/capo 9. The following is an arrangement in the same key, but
capo 4.

Capo 4

/ C - - - / - - - - / F – C/E - / C - - - /
/ C - - - / G - - - / C - - - / - - - - /

Chorus:
F C/E C
If I had a boat

F C/E C
I'd go out on the ocean

F C/E C
And if I had a pony

Am G
I'd ride him on my boat

F C/E C
And we could all together
F C/E C
Go out on the ocean
C G C
Me upon my pony on my boat

C
If I were Roy Rogers

F C/E C
I'd sure enough be single

C G
I couldn't bring myself to marrying old Dale

C
It'd just be me and Trigger

F C/E C
We'd go riding through them movies

C G C
Then we'd buy a boat and on the sea we'd sail

Chorus

C
The mystery masked man was smart

F C/E C
He got himself a Tonto

C G
'Cause Tonto did the dirty work for free

C
But Tonto he was smarter

F C/E C
And one day said Kemo Sabe
C G C
Kiss my ass I bought a boat, I'm going out to
sea

Chorus

C
And if I were like lightning

F C/E C
I wouldn't need no sneakers

C G
I'd come and go wherever I would please

C
And I'd scare 'em by the shade tree

F C/E C
And I'd scare 'em by the light pole

C G
C
But I would not scare my pony on my boat out
on the sea

Chorus (repeat last line)



no 
No 

Intro C 6 C 	 Y4W 	 A177 

Da%n', you say you Cove Me, 
047 	C7 	 F 

bul- there's so Many things you coutd do 

4o prove that Cove 1-c Me 

You kiss me, and you hoW Me 
C 047 q 

bring Me Rowers 4the +Me, 
667 

but t1105 not enough to ca4TsFy MI needs... 
F 

If you Cove Me, 

you'( steep on the wet spot 

You'd kuy My tampons 

	

67 	C C7 
with your Food stamps 

F 
You'd take out the garbage, 

end c(ean out the Cat box 
6 

If you Cove me dartin', 
67 	CG7 

the wet spot is yours 

C 
We, you can't watch Jerry Springer 

beaose Mv dad,uM wrasstin's on 

Now keep  that baby just as quiet as a Mouse 

nd get your booty in that kitchen 
C7 	 1>7 

A4 fry Me up some pore chops and eggs 

Cike they do at Waffte House 
F 

IF you Cove Me, 

you steep on the wet spot. 

	

You'd buy My tampons
G7 	C C7 

with your food stamps 
F 

You'd take out the garbage, 
C 

c(ean out the Cal- box. 
6 	67 

If you Cove Me dartin', 
C C7 

the wet spot is yours  

F 
WId' your cflorin' j4ç  co born' 

And I'M freezin' Cause your 4-easin' 
C 

Me with just a Corner of the covers 
047 	C7 	 1>7 

COUN smother yowjace with a PRC0W/  

BIHowin' the sheets when you rotC 
6" 67 

on the 40S en and he tei#s one Loaoao.i,_oose 

IF you Cove Me, 

you'(t steep on the wet spot 

You'd 64Y my tampons 
G7 	C C7 

with your foo4 ftaMpc 

You'(t take out 3-he garbage, 

and C(ean out the Cat box 
6 

If you Cove Me dentin', 
67 	C 

the wet spot is yours 
C 	 6 

IF you Cove me dartin', 



I'll Never Leave These Old Horses —Tom Russell 

V 
Goodbye Old Paint, I'm a Leaving Cheyenne 

Was 10 below zero ad he's 40 miles outside of town, 

On his ranch with 300 long horns about to give up the ghost, lay down. 

And he's got 5 head of horses, not one of them younger than 10 

He says if I sold the place and left them here, I would not be much of a man. 

/ 
Now every morning, past coffee he walks up the long gravel road., 

to a stonehouse where his guitar sits waiting for stories to be told. 

And he stares out the window at a wild winter, running her coLirses. 

He says I bet it's warm down there in Santa Fe and me, I can't leave these old horses. 

*you  know that love comes and goes, and rocks and it rolls you, and it spins you round and round, 

And when you reach the sad edge of love, Sometime you got to jump off and build new wings, on the way 

back down. 

r1 

After 85 years kid, it's too late to second guess your choices, 

p 
Cause that's the way it played out, Me, I'll stay here with these horses. 

Now the Santa Fe sundown sheds a warm red mystical light. 

But he"s froze to the bone, up in Alberta, but he won't quit the fight. 

And one old rugged leg hawk circles low and the old man hears voices. 

He says I guess I'm crazy kid, But I'll never leave these old horses. 



L 
*\y'J know that love comes and goes, and rocks and it rolls you, and it spins you round and round, 

And when you reach the sad edge of love, sometime you got to jump off and build new wings, on the way 

back down. 

After 85 years, it's too late to second guess your choices, 

Don't slam the door when you leave kid, Leave me here with these horses. 

Shut the gate down on the main road, and leave me here with these horses. 

I 	 -T  
t. 

Goodbye Old Paint, I'm a Leaving Cheyenne 

I 
Goodbye Old Paint, I'm a Leaving Cheyenne 



I'll Be Your Baby Tonight - Bob Dylan 

Intro: Gil/I Gil/I A/i/I A/ill 

Cl/il 01111 G/lll Gil/I 

Close your eyes, close the door 

You don't have to worry any more 

C 
I'll be your baby tonight 

Shut the light, shut the shade 

You don't have to be afraid 
C- 
I'll be your bby tonight 

Well, that moingbird's gonna sail away 

We're gonna forget it 

That big, fat moon is gonna shine like a spoon 
1) 	N,C 

BuTwe're gonna let it 

You won't regret it 

(r 

Kick your shoes off, do not fear 

Bring that bottle over here 

C 
I'll be your baby tonight 
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I’m an Old Cowhand – C -Version 2



IN SPITE OF OURSELVES -John Prine (duet with Iris DeMent)

INTRO
[C] [F] [G] [C]
HIS VERSE

[C]She don't like her eggs all runny
She thinks crossin' her legs is funny
She [F]looks down her nose at money
She [C]gets it on like the Easter Bunny
[G]She's my baby, I'm her honey
I'm never gonna let her [C]go [G] [C]

HER VERSE
[C]He ain't got laid in a month of Sundays
I caught him once and he was sniffin' my undies
He [F]ain't too sharp but he gets things done
[C]Drinks his beer like it's oxygen
[G]He's my baby, And I'm his honey
Never gonna let him [C]go [G] [C]

COMBO CHORUS
In spite of [F]ourselves
We'll end up a'sittin' on a [C]rainbow
Against all [G]odds
Honey, we're the big door [C]prize [G] [C]
We're gonna [F]spite our noses
Right off of our [C]faces
There won't be nothin' but big old [G]hearts
Dancin' in our [C]eyes. [G] [C]

HIS VERSE
[C]She thinks all my jokes are corny
Convict movies make her horny
She [F]likes ketchup on her scrambled eggs
[C]Swears like a sailor when she shaves her legs
[G]She takes a lickin' but she keeps on tickin'
I'm never gonna let her [C]go. [G] [C]

HER VERSE
[C]He's got more balls than a big brass monkey
He's a whacked out weirdo and a lovebug junkie
[F]He's sly as a fox and crazy as a loon
[C]When payday comes, he's howlin' at the moon
[G]But he's my baby. I don't mean maybe
Never gonna let him [C]go [G] [C]

COMBO CHORUS
In spite of [F]ourselves
We'll end up a'sittin' on a [C]rainbow
Against all [G]odds
Honey, we're the big door [C]prize [G] [C]
We're gonna [F]spite our noses
Right off of our [C]faces
There won't be nothin' but big old [G]hearts
Dancin' in our [C]eyes. [G] [F] [C]

Repeat COMBO CHORUS
There won't be nothin' but big old [G]hearts
Dancin' in our [C]eyes. [G] [F] [C]



Its All Going To Pot by Willie Nelson
G D G D
[CHORUS]
G
It’s all going to pot

D
Whether we like it or not
The best I can tell the worlds gone to hell

G
And we’re sure gonna miss it a lot
All the whiskey in Lynchburg, Tennessee

C
Just doesn’t hit the spot

D
I gotta hundred dollar bill, friend You can keep your pills
G
Cause it’s all going to pot

[VERSE]
G

That crackle-cobble-head-in-a-box
D

Must think I’m dumb as a rock
Readin’ the daily news
While I’m kickin’n off my shoes

G
It’s scarin’ me outta my socks

G
The Red Headed Stranger I’m not

D
But buddy, let me tell you what
I ya ask ol' Will, he'll tell ya here's the deal

G
Friends, it's all goin' to pot

[CHORUS]

[Instrumental] G D G G D G
G
Well I thought I had found me a girl

D
Sweetest little thing in the world
But all my jokes went up in smoke

G
When I caught her makin eyes at Merle
He said, sweet little honey
With her eye on your money

C
She's gonna take every penny you got

D
I said she's never gonna get it
Cause I've already spent it

G
Merle, it's all goin' to pot
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Johnny Angel

-----------------Johnny Angel ------------Johnny Angel --------------You’re an angel to Me!



Kern RIver Blues - Merle Haggard



4/24/2019 	 Plant, Robert and Alison Krauss - Killing the Blues Chords I Heartwood Guitar 

Killing the Blues 
By Rowland Salley, as performed by Alison Krauss and Robert: Plant 

Chord Guide 
132 

D: 	xx0232 

3 	4 IG: 	3x0003 
123 

2\: 	x02220 

Strum: D d D DUDUD D DU 

1+2+3+4 + 

Intro: Dx4 

D (4) 

Leaves were falling, just like embers, In colors red and gold, they set us on 

	

G(2) 	 D(2) 
fire, burning just like a moonbeam in our eyes. 

Chorus: 
A(2) 	 D 	 G 
Somebody said they saw me, swinging the world by the tail. Bouncing over a 

	

D 	A 	 D(2) 
white cloud, killing the blues. 

D(4) 
Now I am guilty of something, I hope you never do, because there is 

G(2) 	 D(2) 
nothing any sadder than losing yourself in love. 

Chorus 

Instrumental Chorus 

D (4) 

Now you've asked me just to leave you, to go out on my own, and get what I 
G(2) 	 D(2) 

need to. You want me to find what I've already had. 

Chorus x2 

Hold last measure of G 

Copyright © 2019 Heartwood Guitar 

https://www.heartwoodguitar.com/chords/robert-plant-and-alison-krauss-killing-the-blues/?print=1 	 1/1 
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King of the Road



Kiss- by Prince

[Chorus]

[Chorus]



Learning To Fly - by Tom Petty

[Intro]

F C Am G x4

(this is the same pattern throughout the whole song)

Well I started out down a dirty road
Started out all alone
And the sun went down as I crossed the hill
And the town lit up, the world got still

I'm learning to fly, but I ain't got wings
Coming down is the hardest thing

Well, the good ol' days may not return
And the rocks might melt and the sea may burn

I'm learning to fly (learning to fly) but I ain't got wings (learning to fly)
Coming down (learning to fly) is the hardest thing (learning to fly)

Well, some say life will beat you down
Break your heart, steal your crown
So I've started out for God-knows-where
I guess I'll know when I get there

I'm learning to fly, around the clouds
But what goes up (learning to fly) must come down

I'm learning to fly (learning to fly), but I ain't got wings
Coming down is the hardest thing

I'm learning to fly (learning to fly), around the clouds
But what goes up (learning to fly) must come down

I'm learning to fly (learning to fly)
(Learning to fly) learning to fly
(learning to fly)
(learning to fly)
(learning to fly)
(learning to fly)



Leaving on a Jet Plane - John Denver

[ VERSE 1]
C F

All my bags are packed, I’m ready to go
C F

I’m standin’ here outside your door
C Am G G7

I hate to wake you up to say goodbye
C F

But the dawn is breakin’, it’s early morn
C F

The taxi’s waitin’, he’s blowin’ his horn
C F G G7

Already I’m so lonesome, I could die

[Chorus]
C F C F

So kiss me and smile for me, Tell me that you’ll wait for me
C Dm G7
Hold me like you’ll never let me go

C F C F
’Cause I’m leavin’ on a jet plane, Don’t know when I’ll be back again
C Am G7
Oh babe, I hate to go

[ VERSE 2]

C F
There’s so many times I’ve let you down

C F
So many times I’ve played around
C Am G G7

I tell you now, they don’t mean a thing
C F

Every place I go, I’ll think of you
C F

Every song I sing, I’ll sing for you
C Am G G7

When I come back, I’ll bring your wedding ring

[Chorus]

[ VERSE 3]
C F

Now the time has come to leave you
C F
One more time, let me kiss you

C Am
Then close your eyes, I’ll be on my way
C F

Dream about the days to come
C F

When I won’t have to leave alone
C Am G G7

About the times, I won’t have to say

[Chorus]

Repeat last three lines of chorus
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Let the Mystery Be – Iris DeMent



inn 
IEJU. 
U" 
I" 
'UI.. 

1  r
Ll

III 
LInK 
'III. 
II... 

x. 
lInK 
'I... 
'I'll 
'U'.' 

I'.'. 
I.'.. 
['[IL 
"LI 

W'IM 

lUll 

05/09/2018 

Let's Do It 
artist:Cole Porter, writer:Cole Porter 

And that's why [C6] birds do it, [G7] bees do it 
[C6] Even educated [Dm7] fleas do it 
[C6] Let's do it, [G7] let's fall in [C6] love 
[G7] In Spain, the [C6] best upper [G7] sets do it 
[C6] Lithuanians and [Dm7] Letts do it 
[C6] Let's do it, [G7] let's fall in [C6] love 
The Dutch in [Dm7] Old Amsterdam do it 
[Em] Not to mention the [C7] Finns 
[F] Folks in Si[Fm]am do it - [Eb6] think of Siamese [G7] twins 
[G7] Some Argen[C6]tines, without [G7] means, do it 
[C6] People say in Boston even [Dm7] beans do it 
[C6] Let's do it, [G7] let's fall in [C6] love 

[G7] Romantic [C6] sponges, they [G7] say, do it 
[C6] Oysters down in Oyster [Dm7] Bay do it 
[C6] Let's do it, [G7] let's fall in [C6] love 
[G7] Cold Cape Cod [C6] clams, 'gainst their [G7] wish, do it 
[C6] Even lazy jelly[Dm7]  fish, do it 
[C6] Let's do it, [G7] let's fall in [C6] love 
Electric eels [Dm7] I might add do it 
[Em] Though it shocks 'em I [C7] know 
[F] Why ask if [Fm] shad do it - [Eb6] Waiter bring me shad [G7] roe 
[G7] In shallow [C6] shoals English [G7] soles do it 
[C6] Goldfish in the privacy of [Dm7] bowls do it 
[C6] Let's do it, [G7] let's fall in [C] love 

[C6] let's do it [G7] le-e-et's fall in [C] love [Dm7] [C] 

F

."i.. 
U'.'. 
I'... 
'UI'. 

rolInUI.'
.'
" 

Also uses: 

C, F 

Page - 1285 	Click For Contents 

Produced by http:iozbcoz.com Jim's Guitar Songbook 	Guitar Tuning 
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Little Red Riding Hood



Long Black Veil 

Original Lyrics and Music by Danny Dill and Marijohn Wilkin 

cr 
Ten years ago, on a cold, dark night 

0 	 C 	Gr 
Someone was killed 'neath the town hall light 

Gy- 
The people who saw they all agreed 

D 	 C & 
That the slayer who ran looked a lot like me 

She waksjhese hills in a Long Black Veil 
C.. 	 C 

Visits my grave wheil the, night winds wail 
Gr c 

Nobody knows, nobody sees, nobody knöTh"but me 

The judge said, "Son, what is your alibi? 

0 
If you were somewhere else, then you won't have to die." 

I spoke not a word though it meant my life 

o 	 c. 
For I'd been in the arms of my best friend's wife 

C. 

	

Oh, she walks these hills in a Long Black Veil 	0. 

c. & 	C 
Visits my grave when the night winds wail  

C G- C 0
t/m Nobody knows, nobody sees, nobody knows bue 

Gr- 
Now, the scaffold is high, eternity near 

0 
She stands in the crowd and sheds not a tear 

But sometimes at night when the cold winds moan 
ID 

In a Long Black Veil she cries o'er my bones 



;. 

Gr C 
She walks these hills in a Long Black Veil 

visits my grave when the night winds wail 

0 Gr 
Nobody knows, nobody sees, nobody knows but me 

C 
She walks these hills in a Long Black Veil 

visits my grave when the night winds wail 

C—  
Nobody knows, nobody sees, nobody knows bu me 

Nobody knows, nobody sees, nobody knows but me 

Nobody knows but me... 

Nobody knows... 

Nobody knows... 

Nobody knows... but me 



Long Monday - John Prine

[Break]

[Chorus] then
[Break]

[Intro] &
[Break]
C F
C F
C G/B
F C

G/B = 020003

Two Line Outro:
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Louise – Bonnie Raitt



 

 

 


