PINK HOUSES

There's a black man with a black cat
Livin' in a black neighborhood
He's got an interstate runnin' through his front yard
You know he thinks that he's got it so good

/ G - - - / / / F C G - - - /

And there's a woman in the kitchen
Cleanin' up the evenin' slop
And he looks at her and says, "Hey darlin'
I can remember when you could stop a clock"

/ G - - - / / F - C - / G - - - / 

{Refrain}
Oh, but ain't that America, for you and me
Ain't that America, we're somethin' to see, baby
Ain't that America, the home of the free
Little pink houses for you and me

/ C - G - / / C - D - / - - C - - - G - C G - - C G /

There's a young man in a T-shirt
Listenin' to a rockin' rollin' station
He's got greasy hair, greasy smile
He says, "Lord this must be my destination"

'Cause they told me when I was younger
"Boy you're gonna be President"
But just like everything else those old crazy dreams
Kinda came and went

{Refrain}

Well there's people and more people
What do they know know know
Go to work in some high rise
And vacation down at the Gulf of Mexico, ooh yeah

And there's winners and there's losers
But that ain't no big deal
'Cause the simple man baby pays for the thrills
The bills, the pills that kill

{Refrain}


BEER FOR MY HORSES


       A              D           A         
Well a man come on the 6 o'clock news
       A                         E            A  
Said somebody's been shot, somebody's been abused.
           A                            D      A
Somebody blew up a building, somebody stole a car.
       A                     E              A       
Somebody got away, somebody didn't get too far.
    F#m            E       A  
Yeah, they didn't get too far.
      A                            D        A       
Grandpappy told my pappy, "Back in my day, son,
   A                          E              A  
A man had to answer for the wicked that he done.
      A                            D        A    
Take all the rope in Texas find a tall oak tree,
          A                           E            A
Round up all them bad boys, hang 'em high in the street
F#m                E       A 
For all the people to see that

(Chorus:)
  E                                    D     A
Justice is the one thing you should always find.
            D             A               E           A  
You gotta saddle up your boys, you gotta draw a hard line.
            E                           D       A
When the gunsmoke settles we'll sing a victory tune
       D        A            E      A   
We'll all meet back at the local saloon.
        A                     D           A  
We'll raise up our glasses against evil forces singin,
    G            D                 A
Whiskey for my men, Beer for my horses.
        A                     D        A
We got too many gangsters doin dirty deeds.
           A                             E             A
We've got too much corruption too much crime in the streets
                A                        D             A                          
It's time the long arm of the law put a few more in the ground
          A                              E        A     
Send 'em all to their maker and he'll settle 'em down
F#m                      E         A  
You can bet he'll settle 'em down cause

(Chorus)
   G             D                 A    
Whiskey for my men, beer for my horses.
A D A A E A

(Chorus)
BROWN EYED GIRL


G           C  G              D7   G
Hey, where did we go   days when the rain came

          C    G             D7         G
Down in  the hollow    playing a new game

           C                G
Laughing, and a running, hey, hey

          D7     G       C
Skipping and a jumping in the misty morning fog,

    G       D7           C    D7             G         Em
with our hearts a thumpin' and you,  my brown eyed girl

C    D7        G    D7
You, my brown eyed girl

Whatever happened to Tuesday and so slow
Going down to the old mine
With a transistor radio
Standing in the sunlight laughing
Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
Slipping and a sliding
All aling the waterfall
With you, my brown eyed girl
You, my brown eyed girl

bridge:

D7
Do you remember when we used to sing
G         C       G      D7
Sha la la la la la la la te da   Just like that
G         C       G      D7         G
Sha la la la la la la la te da  la te da


Now that I'm all on my own
I saw you just the other day
My, how you have grown
Cast my memory back there Lord
Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout it
Laughing and a running hey, hey
Behind the stadium
With you, my brown eyed girl
You, my brown eyed girl

Do you remember when we used to sing
D7   G          C
     Sha la la la la la la la

MARGARITAVILLE
Intro - D G A D

D
Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake
                                   A
All of those tourists covered with oil
Strummin' my six-string on my front porch swing
                                        D
Smell those shrimp they're beginnin' to boil 

G        A                 D         Dsus4  D
Wastin' away again in Margaritaville
G              A                D         Dsus4  D
Searching for my lost shaker of salt
G           A                    D A      G
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame
      A                  D
But I know it's nobody's fault 

I don't know the reason I stayed here all season
Nothin' to show but this brand new tattoo
But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie
How it got here I haven't a clue 

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame
Now I think, "Hell, it could be my fault." 

Instrumental

I blew out my flip-flop.  Stepped on a pop-top
Cut my heel had to cruise on back home
But there's booze in the blender and soon it will render
That frozen concoction that helps me hang on 

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville
Searching for my lost shaker of salt
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame
But I know it's my own damn fault
Yes and some people claim that there's a woman to blame
And I know it's my own damn fault

SOME BEACH
[C] Driving down the interstate
Running thirty minutes late
Singing Margaritaville and [G7] minding my own
Some foreign car driver with the road rage attitude
Pulled up beside me talking [C] on his cell phone
He [F] started yelling at me like I [C] did something wrong
He [F] flipped me the bird an' [G] then he was gone [No Chord]

Some beach [F]
Somewhere [C]
There's a [G7] big umbrella casting shade over an [C] empty chair
[F] Palm trees are growing and a warm breeze is blowing
I picture myself sitting there [C]
On Some [G] beach, somewhere [C]

I circled the parking lot trying to find a spot
Just big enough I could park [G7] my old truck
A man with a big cigar was getting into his car
I stopped and I waited for him [C] to back up
[F] From out of no where a [C] Mercedes Benz
[F] Came cruising up and [G] whipped right in [No Chord]

Some beach [F]
Somewhere [C]
There's [G7] no where to go and you got all day to get [C] there
There's [F] cold margaritas and hot Senoritas smiling with long dark hair [C]
On some [G] beach
Somewhere [C]

[D7] I [G] sit in that waiting room
It seemed like all afternoon
The nurse finally said that doc's [C] ready for you
She [G] said you won't feel a thing we'll give you some Novocain
That tooth will be fine in a [C] minute or two
But [F] he stuck that needle down [C] deep in my gums
And he [F] started drilling before [G] I was numb [No Chord]

Some beach [F]
Somewhere [C]
There's a [G7] beautiful sunset burning up the [C] atmosphere
There's [F] music and dancing and lovers romancing
In the soft evening air [C]
On Some [G] beach
Somewhere [C]
On Some [G] beach, somewhere [C]


INDEPENDENCE DAY (Gretchen Peters)
INDEPENDENCE DAY
[Actually in A; capo 2.]
G   G   C   C     G   G   C   C
[intro]
           G         G        C            C
Well she seemed all right by dawn's early light
           G               G            C     C
Though she looked a little worried and weak
    G            G             C          G
She tried to pretend he wasn't drinking again
    D                D              D      D - C
But Daddy'd left the proof on her cheek
G          G            C        C
I was only eight years old that summer
       G               G          C   C
And I always seemed to be in the way
     Em           Em          C       G
So I took myself down to the fair in town
 D     D         G   G   C   C     G   G   C   C
On Independence Day
Well, word gets around in a small, small town
They said he was a dangerous man
But Mama was proud and she stood her ground
She knew she was on the losing end

Some folks whispered, some folks talked
But everybody looked the other way
And when time ran out, there was no one about
 D     D         G   G   G [stop]
On Independence Day
             D   D   D        D         Em    Em   Em   Em
Let freedom ring,     let the white dove sing
          C           C          G       G     D      D   D   D
Let the whole world know that today is a day of reckoning
                Em7    Em7   Em7        Em7       C   C
Let the weak be strong,        let the right be wrong
C           C       G           G       D [stop]
  Roll that stone away, let the guilty pay
                   G   G   C   C     G   G   C   C
It's Independence Day

Well, she lit up the sky that Fourth of July
By the time that the firemen come
They just put out the flames and they took down some names
And sent me to the county home

Now I ain't saying it's right or it's wrong
But maybe it's the only way
Talk about your revolution
It's Independence Day

Let freedom ring, let the white dove sing
Let the whole world know that today is a day of reckoning
Let the weak be strong, let the right be wrong
Roll that stone away, let the guilty pay
                   G   G   C           C       G   G
It's Independence Day,       roll that stone away
C          C         G   G   C   C    G.
  It's Independence Day
TAKE A BACK ROAD


CAPO 1

Intro: 
D - Asus4
D - Asus4 - G - G 
D
Sit in that six-lane backed up traffic 
Asus4
Horns are honking, I've about had it 
G
I'm looking for an exit sign 
G
Gotta get out of here, get it all off my mind 
D
And like a memory from your grandpa's attic 
Asus4
A song comes slippin' through the radio static 
G
Changing my mood 
G                            Asus4
A little George Strait 1982 
          D
And it makes me wanna take a back road 
Asus4
Makes me wanna take the long way home 
Em7                    Dadd9
Put a little gravel in my travel 
G                       Asus4
Unwind, unravel all night long 
D
Makes me wanna grab my honey 
Asus4
Tear down some two-lane country, who knows
Em7           Dadd9            G 
Get lost and get right with my soul 
G
Makes me wanna take 
G
Makes me wanna take a back road. 
D - Asus4 - G - G
           D
I've been cooked up, fried down, 'bout forgotten 
          Asus4
What a field looks like, full of corn and cotton 
          G
If I'm gonna hit a traffic jam, 
          G
Well it better be a tractor man 
      D
So sick and tired of this interstate system 
      Asus4
I need a curve and wide-a-twistin' 
Em7         Dadd9
Dusty path to nowhere 
           G                     Asus4
With the wind blowing through my baby's hair 

        D
And it makes me wanna take a back road 
Asus4
Makes me wanna take the long way home 
Em7                   Dadd9
Put a little gravel in my travel 
G                       Asus4
Unwind, unravel all night long 
D
Makes me wanna grab my honey 
Asus4
Tear down some two-lane country, who knows
Em7           Dadd9           G 
Get lost and get right with my soul 
G
Makes me wanna take 
G
Makes me wanna take a back road.
D - Asus4 - G - G 
D                                    Asus4
Maybe it's the feeling or maybe it's the freedom
G 
Maybe it's that shady spot 
               G
Where we park the truck when the things get hot 
               G
Where we park the truck when the things get hot 

D
And it makes me wanna take a back road 
Asus4
Makes me wanna take the long way home 
Em7                    Dadd9
Put a little gravel in my travel 
G                       Asus4
Unwind, unravel all night long 
D
Makes me wanna grab my honey 
Asus4
Tear down some two-lane country, who knows
Em7           Dadd9            G 
Get lost and get right with my soul 
G
Makes me wanna take 
G                             D
Makes me wanna take a back road.
                 Asus4         G
Some old back road, get right with my soul 
       G                              D
Now all I gotta do is take some old back road 
           Asus4                    G
To the shady spot where things get hot 
G                                         D
Way down, way down, way down some old back road




ME AND BOBBY MCGEE

C
Busted flat in Baton Rouge, headin' for the train
                           G7
Feelin' nearly faded as my jeans

Bobby thumbed a diesel down,

Just before it rained
                           C
Took us all the way to New Orleans

C
I took my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna
                          C7             F
And was blowing sad while Bobby sang the blues

With those windshield wipers slappin' time
    C
And Bobby clappin' hands
           G7                             C
We finally sang up every song that driver knew

1st Chorus:
F                               C
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose
G7                                   C
Nothin' ain't worth nothin' but it's free
F                               C
Feeling good was easy Lord when Bobby sang the blues
G7
Feeling good was good enough for me
                             C
Good enough for me and Bobby McGee

From the coal mines of Kentucky to the California sun
Bobby shared the secrets of my soul
Standin' right beside me Lord
Through everything I've done
And every night she kept me from the cold

Then somewhere near Salinas Lord I let her slip away
Lookin' for the home I hope she'll find
And I'd trade all of my tomorrows
For a single yesterday
Holdin' Bobby's body next to mine

2nd Chorus:
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose
Nothin' left is all she left for me
Feeling good was easy Lord when Bobby sang the blues
And buddy that was good enough for me
Good enough for me and Bobby McGee

STUCK IN THE MIDDLE WITH YOU

Well, I don't know why I came here tonight
I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair
And I'm wondering how I'll get down those stairs

/ D - - - / / G7 - - - / D - - - /

{Refrain}
Clowns to left of me, jokers to the right
Here am I stuck in the middle with you

/ A - C G / D - - - /

Yes, I'm stuck in the middle with you
And I'm wondering what it is I should do
It's so hard to keep this smile from my face
Losing control, yeah, I'm all over the place

{Refrain}

{Bridge}
Well, you started off with nothing
And you're proud that you're a self-made man
And your friends, they all come crawling
Slap you on the back and say, please, please

/ G - / - - D - - - / G7 - / - - D7 - - - A7 - - - /

Tryin' to make some sense of it all
But I can see it makes no sense at all
Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor
I don't think that I can take it any more

{Refrain, Bridge}

{Repeat First Verse, Refrain}

Stuck in the middle with you
Yes, I'm stuck in the middle with you


WEREWOLVES OF SWEET SUMMER

I saw a werewolf with a Chinese menu in his hand
Walking through the streets of Soho in the rain
He was looking for the place called Lee Ho Fook's
Going to get a big dish of beef chow mein

/ D6D(v) C6C(iii) GGsus4 G / :

Ah-ooooo, werewolves of London
Ah-ooooo
Ah-ooooo, werewolves of London
Ah-ooooo

If you hear him howling around your kitchen door
You better not let him in
Little old lady got mutilated late last night
Werewolves of London again

He's the hairy-handed gent who ran amok in Kent
Lately he's been overheard in Mayfair
You better stay away from him
He'll rip your lungs out, jim
Ha, I'd like to meet his tailor

Well, I saw Lon Chaney walking with the Queen
Doing the werewolves of London
I saw Lon Chaney Jr. walking with the Queen
Doing the werewolves of London
I saw a werewolf drinking a piña colada at Trader Vic's
His hair was perfect
Ah-ooooo, werewolves of London
Ah-ooooo, werewolves of London

It was 1989, my thoughts were short my hair was long
Caught somewhere between a boy and man
She was seventeen and she was far from in-between
It was summertime in Northern Michigan
Ahh Ahh Ahh
Ahh Ahh Ahh

Splashing through the sand bar
Talking by the campfire
It's the simple things in life, like when and where
We didn't have no internet
But man I never will forget
The way the moonlight shined upon her hair

And we were trying different things
We were smoking funny things
Making love out by the lake to our favorite song
Sipping whiskey out the bottle, not thinking 'bout tomorrow
Singing Sweet home Alabama all summer long
Singing Sweet home Alabama all summer long

Catching Walleye from the dock
Watching the waves roll off the rocks
She'll forever hold a spot inside my soul
We'd blister in the sun
We couldn't wait for night to come
To hit that sand and play some rock and roll

While we were trying different things
And we were smoking funny things
Making love out by the lake to our favorite song
Sipping whiskey out the bottle, not thinking 'bout tomorrow
Singing Sweet Home Alabama all summer long
Singing Sweet Home Alabama all summer long

Now nothing seems as strange as when the leaves began to change
Or how we thought those days would never end
Sometimes I'll hear that song and I'll start to sing along
And think man I'd love to see that girl again
Big wheels keep on turning 
Carry me home to see my kin 
Singing songs about the Southland 
I miss Alabamy once again 
And I think its a sin, yes 

Well I heard mister Young sing about her 
Well, I heard ole Neil put her down 
Well, I hope Neil Young will remember 
A Southern man don't need him around anyhow 

Sweet home Alabama 
Where the skies are so blue 
Sweet Home Alabama 
Lord, I'm coming home to you 

In Birmingham they love the governor 
Now we all did what we could do 
Now Watergate does not bother me 
Does your conscience bother you? 
Tell the truth 

Sweet home Alabama 
Where the skies are so blue 
Sweet Home Alabama 
Lord, I'm coming home to you 
Here I come Alabama 

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers 
And they've been known to pick a song or two 
Lord they get me off so much 
They pick me up when I'm feeling blue 
Now how about you? 

Sweet home Alabama 
Where the skies are so blue 
Sweet Home Alabama 
Lord, I'm coming home to you 

Sweet home Alabama 
Oh sweet home baby 
Where the skies are so blue 
And the governor's true 
Sweet Home Alabama 
Lordy 
Lord, I'm coming home to you 
Yea, yea Montgomery's got the answer
SON OF A PREACHER MAN
[Capo 2]

Billy Ray was a preacher's son
And when his daddy would visit he'd come along
When they gathered 'round and started talking
That's when Billy would take me walking
Through the backyard we'd go walking
Then he'd look into my eyes
Lord knows to my surprise

/ D - / G D / D - / A - / / / /

The only one who could ever reach me
Was a son of a preacher man
The only boy who could ever teach me
Was a son of a preacher man
Yes he was, he was, ooh yes he was

/ D - / G D / : / D A G - /   

Being good isn't always easy
No matter how hard I tried
When he started sweet talking to me
He'd come tell me everything is all right
He'd kiss and tell me everything is all right
Can I get away again tonight

Yes he was
How well I remember
The look that was in his eyes
Stealing kisses from me on the sly
Taking time to make time
Telling me that he's all mine
Learning from each others knowing
Looking to see how much we'd grown

/ C - / / G - / / A - / / D - / /

/ G - / C G / : / G D C - /

The only one who could ever reach me
He was a sweet talking son of a preacher man
The only boy who could ever teach me
I guess he was a son of a preacher man
The only one who could ever reach me
Sweet talking son of a preacher man
The only one who could ever reach me
Was a son of a preacher man
The only one who could ever reach me
Was a son of a preacher man

/ G - C G /
YOU NEVER CAN TELL
It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished 'em well
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoiselle
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell
"C'est la vie," say the old folks, "It goes to show you never can tell"

/ C - - - / - - G - / - - - - / - - C - /

They furnished off an apartment with a Sears and Roebuck sale
The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger ale
But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well
"C'est la vie," say the old folks, "It goes to show you never can tell"

They had a hi-fi phono, boy, did they let it blast
Seven hundred little records, all blues, rock, rhythm and jazz
But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell
"C'est la vie," say the old folks, "It goes to show you never can tell"

They bought a souped up Chevy, 'twas a cherry red '63
They drove it down to New Orleans to celebrate their anniversary
It was there that Pierre was wedded to the lovely mademoiselle
"C'est la vie," say the old folks, "It goes to show you never can tell"

They had a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoiselle
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell
"C'est la vie," say the old folks, "It goes to show you never can tell"


T-R-O-U-B-L-E

G for four measures, then switch to C on "old"...
               C                                    G
Well I play an old guitar from nine till half past one
            D                                 C                  G
I'm just tryin' to make a livin' watching everybody else havin' fun
        C                                             G
Well I don't miss much if it happens on a dancehall floor
  D              C                        G
Mercy look what just walked through that door 
       C               G
Well hello T-R-O-U-B-L-E
         D
Tell me what in the world
          C        G
You doin' A-L-O-N-E
          C                        G
Yeah say hey good L double O-K-I-N-G
      D          C       C  G
Well I smell T-R-O-U-B-L-E 
G
I was a little bitty baby when my papa hit the skids
G
Mama had a time tryin' to raise nine kids
G
She told me not to stare cause it was impolite
G
She did the best she could to try to raise me right 

    C                                           G
Cause mama never told me 'bout nothin' like Y-O-U
          D                       C                  G
Bet your mama musta been another good lookin' honey too
 C                        G
Hey good L double O-K-I-N-G
     D           C        C G X4 C G D C G
Well I smell T-R-O-U-B-L-E 
G
Well a sweet talkin', sexy walkin', honky tonkin' baby
G
The men are gonna love ya and the woman gonna hate ya
G
Remindin' them of everything they're never gonna be
G
May be the beginning of a world war three 
          C                                      G
Cause the world ain't ready for nothing like Y-O-U
           D                         C                 G      
I bet your mama musta been another good lookin' mama too
     C                        G
say hey good L double O-K-I-N-G
      D           C        C G
Well I smell T-R-O-U-B-L-E 

G
I said hey X 4
D           C       G
I smell T-R-O-U-B-L-E
CHAIN OF FOOLS

For five long years
I thought you were my man
But I found out, I'm just a link in your chain
Oh, you got me where you want me
I ain't nothin but your fool
Ya treated me mean
Oh you treated me cruel
Chain, chain, chain
Chain, chain, chain
Chain of fools
Every chain, has got a weak link
I might be weak child, but I'll give you strength
Oh, babe
Woo, woo, woo, woo
You told me to leave you alone
(Ooo, ooo, ooo, ooo)
My father said 'Come on home'
(Ooo, ooo, ooo, ooo)
My doctor said 'Take it easy'
(Ooo, ooo, ooo, ooo)
Oh but your lovin is just too strong
(Ooo, ooo, ooo, ooo)
I'm added to your
Chain, chain, chain, etc.
Chain of fools
Oh, one of these mornings
The chain is gonna break
But up until the day
I'm gonna take all I can take, oh babe
Chain, chain, chain
Chain, chain, chain
Chain of fools..

HURTS SO GOOD
Intro:

-----------------------------
-3------------------------2--
-2------------------------2--  REPEAT 4 TIMES
-2------------------------2--
-----4-----2-----------------
---------------2--3--0-------

[A]When I was a [E]young boy,[Fm] Said put away those[D]young boy ways
[A]Now Im getting[E]older so much older[Fm]I love all those[D]young boy days
[A]With a Girl like you[E] [A]With a girl like [E]you
[Fm]Lord knows there are[D]things we can do baby[E]Just me and you
Come on and make it hurt

(CHORUS)

[A]Hurt so [E]Good [A]Come on baby make it [E]hurt so good
[D]Sometimes [Fm]love dont [D]feel like it should you make it
[E]hurt so good

REPEAT INTRO

[A]Dont have to be so[E] exciting
Im [Fm]just trying to give myself a little[D] bit of fun yeah
[A]You always look so[E]inviting[Fm]You aint as green as[D]you are young
[A]Hey baby its [E]you, [A]Come on girl now its[E] you
[Fm]Sink your teeth right[D] through my bones [E]baby
[E]Lets see what we can do come on a make it hurt

(CHORUS)

I aint talking no big deals
I aint made no plans myself yeah
I aint talking no high heels
Maybe we could walk around
All day long
Walk around all day long
Walk around all day long
Walk around all day long

(CHORUS)

REPEAT INTRO AND FADE


GIMME ONE REASON

Give me one reason to stay here and I'll turn right back around (2X)
'Cause I don't want to leave you lonely
But you've got to make me change my mind

/ E - A7 - E - - - / A7 - - - E - - - / B7 - / A7 - E7 - - - /

Baby I got your number and I know that you've got mine (2X)
You can call me baby, you can call me anytime
But you got to call me

{Refrain}

I don't want no one to squeeze me, they might take away my life (2X)
I just want someone to hold me
And rock me through the night

This youthful heart can love you and give you what you need (2X)
But I'm too old to go chasing you around
Wasting my precious energy

{Refrain}

Baby just give me one reason, give me just one reason why
Baby just give me one reason, give me just one reason why I should stay
Because I told you that I love you
And there ain't no more to say


ALREADY GONE

intro     G    D    C
          G    D    C
  
                  G                 D                C         Bb
verse1    Well, I heard some people talking just the other day
                   G                   D            C
          And they said you were gonna put me on a shelf
                                     G                 D
          Well, let me tell you I've got some news for you
                     C
          And you'll soon find out it's true
                          G                 D                C
          And then you'll have to eat your lunch all by yourself
 
 
                  G          D        C             G    D           C
chorus    Coz I'm al      -     ready gone, and I'm fee--ee--eeling strong
                 G   D                C             G      D          C
          I will si--ing this vict'ry song,  woo-oo-oo, my my, woo-oo-oo
 
verse2    The letter that you wrote me made me stop and wonder why
          But I guess you felt like you had to set things right
          Just remember this my girl when you look up in the sky
          You can see the stars and still not see the light, that's right
 
chorus    repeat  And I'm-
 
verse3    solo
 
verse4    Well, I know it wasn't you who held me down
          Heaven knows it wasn't you who set me free
          So oftentimes it happens that we live our lives in chains
          That we never even know we have the key
 
chorus    Me, I'm already gone, and I'm feeling strong
          I will sing this vict'ry song, coz I'm already gone

                  C          G         F              C  G          F
chorus    Coz I'm al      -     ready gone, and I'm fee--ee--eeling strong
                 C   G                F              C      G             F
          I will si--ing this vict'ry song,  coz I'm al      -     ready gone
 
outro     Yes, I'm already gone, already gone (awright, nighty night)
          Already gone, already gone


JENNY 867-5309
Riff:
(e) |-----0-------0-------0-----0-----|
(B) |---5-------5-------5-----4---4---|
(G) |-6-----7-------6-------4-------4-|
(D) |---------------------------------|
(A) |---------------------------------|
(E) |---------------------------------|
      1 & 2 & 3 & 4 & 1 & 2 & 3 & 4 &

  [Riff Twice]  Hey!

[F#m] Jenny, [D] Jenny, [A] who can I [B] turn to?  [F#m] [D] [A] [B]
[F#m] You give me [D] something [A] I can hold [B] on to.  [F#m] [D] [A] [B]
[F#m] I know you [D] think I'm [A] like the [B] others be[F#m]fore  [D] [A] [B]
[F#m] Who saw your [D] name and [A] number [B] on the [F#m] wall.  [D] [A] [B]

[E] Jenny, I [D] got your [A] number;
[E] I need to [A] make you [D] mine.
[E] Jenny, don't [D] change your [A] number,
[F#m] 8 6 [D] 7 - 5 [A] 3 0 [B] 9.  [F#m] [D] [A] [B]

[F#m] Jenny, [D] Jenny, [A] you're the girl [B] for me.  [F#m] [D] [A] [B]
[F#m] You don't [D] know me but you [A] make me so [B] happy.  [F#m] [D]
[A] [B]
[F#m] I tried to [D] call you be[A]fore but I [B] lost my [F#m] nerve.  [D]
[A] [B]
[F#m] I tried my i[D]magi[A]nation, but [B] I was dis[F#m]turbed.  [D] [A] [B]

  Chorus

I [C#m] got it, I [E] got it,
[F#m] I got your [A] number off the [B] wall.
[F#m] For a good time, for a [A] good time [B] call.

  [Riff Twice]  Hey!

[E] Jenny, don't [D] change your [A] number;
[E] I need to [A] make you [D] mine.
[E] Jenny, I [D] called your [A] number,
[F#m] 8 6 [D] 7 - 5 [A] 3 0 [B] 9.  [F#m] [D] [A] [B]

[F#m] Jenny, [D] Jenny, [A] who can I [B] turn to?  [F#m] [D] [A] [B]
For the [F#m] price of a [D] dime I can [A] always [B] turn to [F#m] you.
[D] [A] [B


ALRIGHT NOW

Intro - A D A, D D D, A x2   


         A        D   A
There she stood in the street,
Dsus2           D           A
Smiling from her head to her feet,
      A         D  A
I said Hey, what is this?
             Dsus2       D         A
Now baby, may be she's in need of a kiss.

         A              D    A
I said Hey, what is your name baby?
Dsus2       D              A
Maybe we can see things the same,
Dsus2                D       A
Now don't you wait or hesitate,
          Dsus2        D        A
Let's move before they raise the parking rate, Oh!

Chorus:

A   D7    A              G   D7    A
All right now, Baby it's all right now,
A   D7    A              G   D7    A
all right now, baby it's all right now.


A   D         A          G   D7    A
    Let me tell you now...

           D       A  D
I took her home to my place
Dsus2          D          A
Watching ev'ry move on her face,
         A                 D    A
She said Look, what's your game, baby?
        Dsus2     D         A
are you tryin' to put me in shame?

       A     D           A
I said slow, don't go so fast,
Dsus2           D             A
don't you think that love can last?
A              D    A
She said Love, Lord above,
Dsus2            D            A
now you're tryin' to trick me in love.


LISTEN TO THE MUSIC
[ G* = [image: 320033]; Capo 2 ]

Don't you feel it growin', day by day
People gettin' ready for the news
Some are happy, some are sad
Whoa, gonna let the music play

/ D2D D D2D G* / D - Bm - / A - G - / - - D2D D D2D G* /

What the people need is a way to make them smile
Ain't too hard to do if you know how
Gotta get a message, get it on through
Oh now, mama, don't you ask me why

... / G - D - /

{Refrain}
Oh, oh, oh listen to the music (3x)
All the time

/ Bm - G - / / / E - G - /

Well I know, you know baby, everything I say
Meet me in the country for a day
We'll be happy and we will dance
Oh, we're gonna dance the blues away

And if I'm feelin' good to you and you're feelin' good to me
There ain't nothin' we can't do or say
Feelin' good, feeling fine
Oh, baby, let the music play

{Refrain}

Like a lazy flowing river 
Surrounding castles in the sky
And the crowd is growing bigger
List'nin' for the happy sounds
And I got to let them fly

/ D - C - / G - D - / - - C - / G - / /

{Refrain}


AGAINST THE WIND
CHORDS: Am7-X02010  Bm-(barre2)X13321  C-X32010  D-XX0232  Em-022000
        G-320003  *-X20010

INTRO & BRIDGE: G

VERSE 1:
G
  It seems like yesterday,  
Bm
   but it was long ago.
C                               G
  Janey was lovely; she was the queen of my nights.
D                              C        
There in the darkness with the radio, playing low.
        G
And the secrets that we shared,  
Bm
  the mountains that we moved,
C                    G
Caught like wildfire out of control
               D                                      D
till there was nothing left to burn and nothing left to prove.
        Em     D                G
And I remember what she said to me.
        Em            C           G
How she swore that it never would end.
        Em             D         C
I remember how she held me,  oh so tight.
C                             D
Wish I didn't know now what I didn't know then.

CHORUS:
G           Bm   C                            G
Against the wind. We were running against the wind.
        C        *               Am7       C          G
We were young and strong, we were running against the wind.

VERSE2:
And the years rolled slowly past.   
And I found myself alone.
Surrounded by strangers I thought were my friends. 
I found myself further and further from my home. 
And I guess I lost my way.
There were oh, so many roads.
I was living to run, and running to live,
Never worrying about paying, or even how much I owed.
Runnin' 8 miles a minute for months at a time.
Breaking all of the rules that would bend. 
I begin to find myself just searching.
Searching for shelter again and again.

CHORUS 2:
Against the wind.   A little something against the wind.
I found myself seeking shelter against the wind.

VERSE 3:
(Solo for 1st 2 stanzas of verse)
Well those drifter's days are past me now.
I've got so much more to think about.
Deadlines and commitments.  
What to leave in. What to leave out.

CHORUS 3:
Against the wind.
I'm still running against the wind.
I'm older now but still running against the wind.

OUTRO:
         C     *             Am7        C
Well I'm older now and still running against the wind.
(alternate G & C to fade)
Against the wind.  Against the wind.  Against the wind  -- still running.
Against the wind -- I'm still running against the wind.
Against the wind -- I'm still running.
Against the wind -- I'm still running against the wind.
Against the wind -- still running.
Against the wind -- running against the wind -- running against the wind
Against the wind -- see the young man run.
Against the wind -- watch the young man run.
Against the wind -- watch the young man running.
Against the wind -- he'll be running against the wind.
Against the wind -- let the cowboys ride.
Against the wind -- Oooh
Against the wind -- let the cowboys ride.
Against the wind -- they'll be riding again the wind.
Against the wind -- against the wind.
Against the wind -- riding against the wind.
Against the wind -- against the wind.
Ride, ride, ride, ride, ride -- against the wind.


WALK OF LIFE
E
Here comes Johnny singing oldies, goldies  Be-Bop-A-Lula, Baby What I Say

Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman  

Down in the tunnels, trying to make it pay
A                                       E
He got the action, He got the motion    Yeah the boy can play
A                      E
Dedication, devotion   Turning all the night time into the day
E                                     B
He do the song about the sweet lovin' woman
          E                     A
He do the song about the knife
          E7   B                  A         B                   E    A  B  A B
He do the walk, he do the walk of life. Yeah, he do the walk of life
E
Here comes Johnny and he'll tell you the story

Hand me down my walkin' shoes

Here come Johnny with the power and the glory

Backbeat the talkin' blues
A
He got the action, He got the motion
E
Yeah the boy can play
A
Dedication, devotion
E
Turning all the night time into the day
E                                     B
He do the song about the sweet lovin' woman
          E
He do the song about the knife
          E7  B                   A      B                       E  A B A B
He do the walk, he do the walk of life.  Yeah, he do the walk of life
E
Here comes Johnny singing oldies, goldies  Be-Bop-A-Lula, Baby What I Say

Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman  

Down in the tunnels, trying to make it pay
A
He got the action, He got the motion
E
Yeah the boy can play
A
Dedication, devotion
E
Turning all the night time into the day
E                              B
And after all the violence and double talk
               E                               A
There's just a song in all the trouble and the strife
           E7  B                    A        B                     E  A B A B
You do the walk, you do the walk of life. Yeah, you do the walk of life

MELISSA
E  F#m  G#m  F#m   E  F#m  G#m  F#m

  E       F#m              G#m   F#m 
Crossroads seem to come and go, yeah
 E                             F#m 
The gypsy flies from coast to coast
  A      Bm         C#m   Bm
Knowing many, loving none
 E       F#m            G#m  F#m
Bearing sorrow, having fun
 C                          B  (n.c.)
But back home he'll always run
           E      F#m  G#m  F#m 
To sweet Melissa        mmmm

Freight train, each car looks the same, all the same
And no one knows the gypsy's name
No one hears his lonely sigh
There are no blankets where he lies
Lord, in deepest dreams the gypsy flies
To sweet Melissa, mmmmm

BRIDGE:
E
Again the morning comes
D
Again he's on the run
A
Sunbeam shining through his hair
B
Appearing not to have a care
C#m                          A        B       (n.c.)
Pick up your gear and gypsy roll on, roll on

Crossroads, will you ever let him go, no, no, no
Or will you hide the dead man ghost
Or will he lie beneath the plain
Or will his spirit float away
But I know that he won't stay
          E      F#m
Without Melissa

C                         B             E    F#m
Yes I know that he won't stay without Melissa
 G#m            F#m 
No, no he just won't stay

E  F#m  G#m  F#m    (repeat and fade)


SOAK UP THE SUN
[Capo 2]

My friend the communist
Holds meetings in his RV
I can't afford his gas
So I'm stuck here watching TV
/ D - A G / / / / ( once more between verses )

I don't have digital
I don't have diddly squat
It's not having what you want
It's wanting what you've got

I'm gonna soak up the sun
Gonna tell everyone to lighten up
I'm gonna tell 'em that I've got no one to blame
For every time I feel lame I'm looking up
I'm gonna soak up the sun

/ D - - - A - - - / Em - G - A - - - / : / D - A G /
I'm gonna soak up the sun
/ D - A G /
 
I've got a crummy job
It don't pay near enough
To buy the things it takes
To win me some of your love

   Every time I turn around
   I'm looking up, you're looking down
   Maybe something's wrong with you
   That makes you act the way you do

   / D - / C G / D - / F G /

While it's still free
I'm gonna soak up the sun
Before it goes out on me

/ D - A G / :

Don't have no master suite
I'm still the king of me
You have a fancy ride, but baby
I'm the one who has the key

   Every time I turn around
   I'm looking up, you're looking down
   Maybe something's wrong with you
   That makes you act the way you do
   Maybe I am crazy too

   / D - / C G / D - / F G / /

I'm gonna soak up the sun
Got my 45 on so I can rock on

/ D - - - A - - - / Em - G - A - - - /
ICE CREAM MAN
Dedicate one to the ladies...
Now summertime's here babe, need somethin' to keep you cool
Ah, now summertime's here babe, need somethin' to keep you cool
Better look out now though, Dave's got somethin' for you
Tell ya what it is
I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
Oh my, my, I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
See now all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy
Hold on a second baby

I got bim bam banana pops, dixie cups
All flavors and pushups too

I'm your ice cream man baby, stop me when I'm passin' by
See now all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy Hold on, one more

Well I'm usually passin' by just about eleven o'clock
Uh huh, I never stop
I'm usually passin' by just around eleven o'clock
And if ya' let me cool you one time, you'll be my regular stop

All right boys!

I got bim bam banana pops, dixie cups
All flavors and pushups too

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
See now all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy, yes
I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
They say all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy Ah one time

(Guitar Solo)

I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
I'm your ice cream man, stop me when I'm passin' by
They say all my flavors are guaranteed to satisfy

One time boys!
I'm your ice cream man
I'm your ice cream man
B-B-B-B-B-B-B-Baby!
Ah my my my
All my flavors are guaranteed......to satis-uh-fy
Ow!


PLAY THAT FUNKY MUSIC
[ Bm6 = [image: xx6777] ; Cm6 = [image: xx7888] ; C#m6 = [image: xx8999]
  Dm6 = [image: xx9-10-10-10] ; Ebm6 = [image: xx10-11-11-11] ; Em6 = [image: xx11-12-12-12] ]
Once I was a boogie singer
Playin' in a rock and roll band
I never had no problems
Burnin' down the one night stands
And everything around me
Got to start to feelin' so low
And I decided quickly
To disco down and check out the show

/ Bm6 - - C#m6-Cm6 Bm6 - - C#m6-Cm6 / :
Yeah, they were dancin' and singin'
And movin' to the groovin'
And just when it hit me
Somebody turned around and shouted
Play that funky music, white boy
Play that funky music right
Play that funky music, white boy
Lay down that boogie and play that funky music till you die
Till you die, oh till you die

/ Bm6 - - - / / / Bm6 - - Cm6-C#m6 / 
   / Dm6 - - Em6-Ebm6 Dm6 - - Em6-Ebm6 / /
   / Dm6 - - - Bb - - - / E7 - - - G - D - / {as verse}
I tried to understand this
I thought they were out of their minds
How could I be so foolish
To not see I was the one behind
So still I kept on fighting
Losing every step of the way
I said I must go back there
And check to see if things still the same

Now first it wasn't easy
Changin' rock-and-rollin' minds
And things were getting shaky
I thought I'd have to leave it behind
But now it's so much better
I'm funking out in every way
But I'll never lose that feelin'
Of how I learned my lesson that day

When they shouted play that funky music
Play that funky music
Play that funky music
Gotta keep on playin' funky music
Play that funky music {Fade}

/ G7 - - - / / / / A7 - - - /
PINK CADILLAC
Bb Eb F               

You may think I'm fooling   For the foolish things I do

You may wonder how come     I love you

When you get on my nerves like you do

Well baby, you know you bug me   There ain't no secret about that

Well come on over here and hug me   And baby I'll spill the facts

Well honey it ain't your money  'Cause I got plenty of that

I love you for your

Pink Cadillac,  crushed velvet seats

Riding in the back , oozing down the street

Waving to the girls,  Peeling out of sight

Spending all my money on a Saturday night

Honey I just wonder what you do there in back of your

Pink Cadillac, Pink Cadillac

Well now way back in the Bible    temptations always come along

There's always somebody tempting you

Into doing something they know is wrong

Well they tempt you man with silver and they tempt you sir with gold

And they tempt you with the pleasures that flesh does surely hold

They say Eve tempted Adam with an apple

Man I ain't going for that      I know it was her

Now some folks say it's too big and uses too much gas

Some folks say that it's too old and that it goes too fast

But love is bigger than a Honda, it's bigger than a Sabaru

Hey man there's only one thing and one car that will do

Anyway we don't have to drive it honey

We can park it out back       and have a party in your

Pink Cadillac       Pink Cadillac

CAN’T YOU SEE

Gonna' take a freight train down at the station, lord
I don't care where it goes
Gonna' climb a mountain, the highest mountain
I'll jump off, nobody gonna know

/ D - D7 - / G - D - / :

{Refrain}
Can't you see, can't you see
What that woman, she been doin' to me
Can't you see, can't you see
What that woman, she been doin' to me

I'm gonna' find me a hole in the wall
I'm gonna' crawl inside and die
Come a lady now, a mean old woman, lord
Never told me goodbye

{Refrain}

I'm gonna' buy a ticket now, as far as I can
I ain't never comin' back
Gonna take me a southbound all the way to Georgia now
'Till the train run out of track


INTERSTATE LOVE SONG
   INTRO
C#m7 (x42100)
E
Asus2 (x02200)
Absus4 (xx1124) - Ab -
A
E                        }
F#m11/E (022222) - E      }


C#m7         Ab/C
Waiting on a Sunday afternoon
    C#7/B (x2342x)               A#m7b5 (x1x120)
for what I read between the lines
            A5 -
your lies.
E -- F#m11/E -- E -
F#m11/E - E -

C#m7           Ab/C
Feelin' like a hand in rusted chain
   C#7/B                        A#m7b5 
so do you laugh, or does it cry?
       A5 -
Reply?
E -- F#m11/E -- E -
F#m11/E - E -

LEAD IN

C#m7         E
leavin' on a southern train
     Asus2          Absus4 - Ab -
only yesterday, you lied,
A                  E
promises of what i seemed to be
     A                   G#sus4 - G# -- G#7 --
only watched the time go by,
A                   E
all of these things you said to me.

LEAD IN

C#m7              Ab/C
breathing, is the hardest thing to do
     C#7/B                             A#m7b5 
with all I've said and all that's dead for you.
         A5 - F#m11/E - E -
You Lied - 
         A5
Good bye
E -- F#m11/E -- E -
F#m11/E - E -

C#m7         E
leavin' on a southern train
     Asus2          Absus4 - Ab -
only yesterday, you lied,
A                  E
promises of what i seemed to be
     A                   G#sus4 - G# -- G#7 --
only watched the time go by,
A                   E
all of these things I said to you


THE BREAK UP SONG
C               Am                F
We had broken up for good just an hour before
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
C                  Am                       F 
Now I'm staring at the bodies as there's dancin' 'cross the floor
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
C                    Am                   F
And then the band slowed the tempo and the music gets me down
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

(Play Intro Over Again)
It was the same old song with the melancholy sound
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
(Listen for strumming)
C              Am               F
They don't write 'em like that anymore
They just don't write 'em like that anymore
C                Am                F
We'd been living together for a million years
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

C                 Am               F
But now it feel so strange (out in the atmospheres?)
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

(Play Intro Over again)
And then the jukebox plays a song I used to know
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
Now I'm staring at the bodies as they dancin' so slow
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
(Listen for Strumming)
C                 Am        F    
They don't write 'em like that anymore

They just don't write 'em like that anymore
C                Am         F
Now I wind up staring at an empty glass
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
C                 Am              F
Cause its so easy to say that you'll forget your past
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

(Play Intro Over again)
They don't write 'em like that anymore, no!

They just don't write 'em like that anymore

(Listen for how many times to play the intro over)
They don't write 'em like that anymore

They just don't write 'em like that anymore


COLLIDE [image: http://www.countrytabs.com/songs/images/5/country_55559.jpg]


RUNAWAY TRAIN
Intro: C

          C
          Call you up in the middle of the night
          Em/B
          Like a firefly without a light
          Am
          You were there like a blowtorch burnin'
          G
          I was a key that could use a little turnin'
          C
          So tired that I couldn't even sleep
          Em
          So many secrets I couldn't keep
          Am
          Promised myself I wouldn't weep
          G
          One more promise I couldn't keep

          F                    G
          It seems no one can help me now
               C                  Am
          I'm in too deep there's no way out
          F                Em             G
          This time I have really led myself astray

          Chorus:
          C
          Runaway train never going back
          Em
          Wrong way on a one way track
          Am
          Seems like I should be getting somewhere
          G
          Somehow I'm neither here nor there

          Verse 2:
          C
          Can you help me remember how to smile
          Em
          Make it somehow all seem worthwile
          Am
          How on earth did I get so jaded
          G
          Life's mysteries seem so faded
          C
          I can go where no one else can go
          Em
          I know what no one else knows
          Am
          Here I am just drowning in the rain
          G
          With a ticket for a runaway train

          F                    G
          And everything seems cut and dry
          C              Am
          Day and night, Earth and sky
          F         Em                      G
          Somehow I just don't believe it

          Chorus:
          C
          Runaway train never going back
          Em
          Wrong way on a one way track
          Am
          Seems like I should be getting somewhere
          G
          Somehow I'm neither here nor there

          Bridge:

          C
          Got a ticket for a runaway train
          Em
          Like a madman laughing at the rain
          Am
          Little out of touch little insane
          G
          It's just easier than dealing with the pain
          C
          Runaway train never going back
          Em
          Wrong way on a one way track
          Am
          Seems like I should be getting somewhere
          G
          Somehow I'm neither here nor there
          C
          Runaway train never coming back
          Em
          Runaway train tearing up the track
          Am
          Runaway train burning in my veins
          G
          Id runaway but it always seems the same.          Repeat
          C-Em-Am-G  and fade


WALKING ON SUNSHINE
[Capo 3]

I used to think maybe you loved me, now baby I'm sure
And I just can't wait 'til the day, when you knock on my door
Now every time I go for the mailbox, gotta hold myself down
'Cause I just can't wait 'til you write me you're comin' around

/ G C D C G C D C / :

{Refrain}
Now I'm walking on sunshine, whoa oh
I'm walking on sunshine, whoa oh
I'm walking on sunshine, whoa oh
And don't it feel good
And don't it feel good

/ D - C - / / / G C D C / /

I used to think maybe you loved me, now I know that it's true
And I don't wanna spend my whole life, just a-waitin' for you
Now I don't want you back for the weekend, not back for a day, no-no-no
I said baby I just want you back, and I want you to stay

{Refrain}

Walkin' on sunshine, walkin' on sunshine, yeah

I feel alive, I feel a love, I feel a love that's really real
I feel alive, I feel a love, I feel a love that's really real
I'm on sunshine baby, oh, oh yeah, I'm on sunshine baby, oh
I'm walkin' on sunshine, whoa oh (3x)

And don't it feel good {Repeat to Fade}


BRICK HOUSE
She's a brick----house
Mighty mighty, just lettin' it all hang out
She's a brick----house
The lady's stacked and that's a fact, 
ain't holding nothing back. 

She's a brick----house
She's the one, the only one, 
who's built like a amazon 
We're together everybody knows, 
and here's how the story goes. 

Verse:
1. She knows she got everything
a woman needs to get a man, yeah. 
How can she use, the things she use
36-24-36, what a winning hand! 


(Chorus)


Verse:
2. The clothes she wears, the sexy ways, 
make an old man wish for younger days
She knows she's built and knows how to please
Sure enough to knock a man to his knees


(Chorus)


Bridge:
Shake it down, shake it down now (repeat)


WILD NIGHT- Van Morrison

Em Em(VII) G  G/C  G  G/C  G  G/C  G  (rpt)
          Em                Em(VII)       G  G/C G G/C G G/C G
As you brush your shoes, you smile before the mirror
         Em            Em(VII)            G  G/C G G/C G G/C G
Then you comb your hair, grab your coat and hat
         Em               Em(VII)      G    G/C  G Em
And you walk wet streets trying to remember
         C                  D           G G/C G G/C G (n.c.)
All the wild night breezes in your memory ever

CHORUS:
          Em               C
And everything looks so complete
             Em                  C
When you're walking out on the street
          Em                C                  D       D7
And the wind catches your feet and sends you flying, crying
Em C  D   Em    C    D         G
Dooo oooh wee, wild night is calling
Em C  D   Em    C    D         G
Dooo oooh wee, wild night is calling

All the girls walk by, dressed up for each other
And the boys do the boogie woogie on the corner of the street
And the people passin' by stare in wild wonder
And the inside jukebox roars out just like thunder
CHORUS

BRIDGE:
     Em                      G   (G/C G G/C G)
The wi--------ld night is calling
     Em                      G   (G/C G G/C G)
The wi--------ld night is calling
                   Em  Em(VII)            G
Come on out and dance, come on out and make romance
                 Em      D                 G
Come on out and dance, come on out, make romance (yes indeed)

SOLO (over first two lines of verse)
REPEAT BRIDGE


Em: 0 2 2 0 0 0  Em(VII): 7 7 9 9 8 7   G/C: 3 x 2 0 1 3


Like the Way I Do – Melissa Etheridge

INTRO
Dm   Dm   Bb   Bb
Dm   Dm   Bb

C         Bb                   C 
 Is it so hard to satisfy your senses?

                 Bb                           
you found out to love me you have to climb some 

C                       Bb                             C
fences.  Scratching and crawling along the floor to touch you

                 Bb          
and just when it feels right you say you found someone to 

A7                                               
hold you.  Does she like I do?   Baby tell me does she 

Dm                                               Bb
love you like the way I love you?  Does she stimulate you,

                                             C   
attract and captivate you?  Tell me does she miss you, 

                                          Dm
existing just to kiss you, like the way I do?

                                         
Tell me does she want you, infatuate and haunt you?

                          Bb      
Does she know just how to shock you, electrify and rock you?

           C                                                  Dm
Does she inject you, seduce you and affect you like the way I do?

                             Bb                C      
Like the way I do?  Can I survive all the implications?

          Bb                               C
Even if I tried, could you be less than an addiction?

                  Bb                  C
Don't you think I know there's so many others

                        Bb                     
who would beg steal and lie, fight kill and die

        A7                  
just to hold you, hold you like I do?  Baby tell me does she

Dm                                               Bb      
love you like the way I love you?  Does she stimulate you,

                                             C   
attract and captivate you?  Tell me does she miss you, 

                                          Dm
existing just to kiss you, like the way I do?


Tell me does she want you, infatuate and haunt you?

                          Bb                      
Does she know just how to shock you, electrify and rock you?

           C                                               
Does she inject you, seduce you and affect you like the way I do?

           Bb                     Dm   
Oh, nobody loves you like the way I do.

  Bb                           Dm
Nobody wants you like the way I do.

       Bb                     Dm     
Nobody needs you like the way I do.

                                   Bb      
Nobody aches, nobody aches just to hold you

               A7                   
like the way I do  no no no no...    Tell me does she

Dm                                              Bb  
love you like the way I love you?  Does she stimulate you,

                                             C   
attract and captivate you?  Tell me does she miss you,

                                         Dm
existing just to kiss you like the way I do?


Tell me does she want you, infatuate you and haunt you?

                          Bb                  
Does she know just how to shock you, electrify and rock you?

           C                                                  Dm
Does she inject you, seduce you and affect you like the way I do


no,   like the way I

Dm   Dm   Bb   Bb   C   C   Dm   Dm   
do?
Dm   Dm   Bb   Bb   C   C   Dm   Dm

Dm   Dm   Bb   Bb   C   C   Dm   Dm  
                ...fading........


Stay with Me – Rod Stewart 

INTRO:    E   D   A        E   D   A        E   D   A
THEN:  A  B  D  A       A  B  D  A

THE ENTIRE SONG CONSISTS OF PLAYING:   A  B  D  A  OVER AND OVER.

In the morning
Don't say you love me
Cause I'll only kick you out of the door

I know your name is Rita
Cause your perfumes smelling sweeter
Since when I saw you down on the floor

        PLAY SLIDE OVER THESE CHORDS: A  B  D  A
guitar

Won't need to much pursuading
I don't mean to sound degrading
But with a face like that
You got nothing to laugh about

Red lips hair and fingernails
I hear your a mean old jezabel
Lets go up stairs and read my tarot cards

Stay with me
Stay with me
For tonight you better stay with me

Stay with me
Stay with me
For tonight you better stay with me

PLAY SLIDE OVER THESE CHORDS:  A  B  D  A - 2x's

So in the morning
Please don't say you love me
Cause you know I'll only kick you out the door

Yea I'll pay your cab fare home
You can even use my best colonge
Just don't be here in the morning when I wake up

Stay with me
Stay with me
Cause tonight you better stay with me
Sit down, get up, get down

Stay with me
Stay with me
Cause tonight your going stay with me
Hey, whats your name again
oh no, get down, wooo

OUTRO:  (LIKE INTRO)  E   D   A  - PLAY ABOUT 7x's

THEN END ON THIS:  A/Ab/G/F   A/Ab/G/F -SLIDE FROM A DOWN TO F
FAT BOTTOMER GIRLS – QUEEN

D              C            G       D         C                  A
Are you gonna take me home tonight?, Ah down beside that red firelight?
D              G
Are you gonna let it all hang out?
              D                  A                 D
Fat bottomed girls You make the rockin' world go round

           D
Hey I was just a skinny lad, Never knew no good from bad
                                  A
But I knew life before I left my nursery
       D                               G
Left alone with big fat Fanny, She was such a naughty nanny
           D              A              D
Heap big woman you made a bad boy out of me

          D
I've been singing with my band, Across the wire across the land
                                    A
I seen ev'ry blue eyed floozy on the way
             D                                   G
But their beauty and their style, Went kind of smooth after a while
         D            A              D
Take me to them dirty ladies every time

D              C            G       D         C                  A
Oh won't you take me home tonight?, Oh down beside that red firelight?
D          G
Oh and give it all you got
              D                  A                 D
Fat bottomed girls You make the rockin' world go round
              D                  A                 D
Fat bottomed girls You make the rockin' world go round

Hey listen here
D
Now your mortgages and homes, I got stiffness in the bones
                                A
Ain't no beauty queens in this locality (I tell you)
         D
Oh but I still get my pleasure
        G
Still got my greatest treasure
           D              A              D
Heap big woman you made a big man out of me
Now get this
D              C            G       D         C                  A
Oh won't you take me home tonight?, Oh down beside that red firelight?
D             G
Oh you gotta let it all hang out
              D                  A                 D
Fat bottomed girls You make the rockin' world go round
              D                  A                 D
Fat bottomed girls You make the rockin' world go round

GET ON YOUR BIKES AND RIDE!

image5.gif




image6.gif




image7.gif
X1





image8.jpeg
Collide
Written ¢ Recorded by Kid Rock with Sheryl Crow ¢ Bob Seger(pianc)
Albun: Born Free (2010)

(Capo on 2)

Intro.: (6] x 2 bars

(6) You're no angel, I'm no saint, if ve (Cjuere

We wouldn't be in this place to-(G)night (6) | (C) | (C) |
(6] Lost and lonely, scared and confused
Ve (C)both have a past, nothing to lose, to-(G)might (6) | (C) | (C)

Well it (Amjcuts like a knife these (Em)bad luck blues
Ue (C)both got scars from the hell we been thru
(Am] Souebody's gotta win, soebody's gotta (C)lose

(Chorus)
So let's (6)roll the dice, (Djone more time

Take a (Am)chance on love again tomight

(6) Risk it all, (D)lay it on the line

(An) Let the skeletons (C}fight for life, to-(Fjnight
We hold on (C)tight, as we collide

Inst.: | (6] 1 (€] | (6] | (€] |

(6) Recomnected, feelin' no pain
(C)seekin’ shelter like a spark in the rain, to-(jnight, ooh (C}yeah

() Worn and weathered, scared to go home

(C)We're here together, but still all alone, to-(G)night uh uh yesh, ooh (C)yesh
nd there's (Am)no need to lie, we've (Em)both been abused

The (C)love and the pain, the cocaine and booze, now

(A} Most people don't, but some people (C}do

(Chorus)
So let's (6)roll the dice, (Djone more time

Take a (Am)chance on love again tomight

(6) Risk it all, (D)lay it on the line

(Bn) Let the skeletons (C}fight for life, to-(Fjnight

W Bold on (C)tight, as we col-(6)lide, (C) as ve col-(6)lide

Inst.: | (D) | (€] | (Em | (€] | (D) | (D) I (D) Ooh,| (Djooh

(Chorus)
So let's (6)roll the dice, (Djone more time

Take a (Am)chance on love again tomight

(6) Risk it all, (D)lay it on the line

(An) Let the skeletons (C}fight for life, to-(Fjnight
Ve hold on (C)tight, as ve col-(6)lide, (C)

(Tag)
Bs ve col-(6)lide, (C) as we col-(6)lide (C) x repeat times | (6)
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