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Stand By Me Jerry Leiber, Mike Stoller, & Ben E. King

c c A" A" F g ¢ &
T -

C C A" A"
When the night has come and the land is dark
F G’ cC ¢
And the moon is the only light we'll see
C C A" A"
Oh, I won’t be afraid, no, | won’t be afraid
F G’ c
Justas long asyoustand, stand by me

Cc
So darling, darling . . .

C C A" A"
Stand by me, oh, stand by me

F G’ c c
Oh, stand, stand by me stand by me

C c A" A"
If the sky that we look upon should tumble and fall
F G’ cC ¢

And the mountains should crumble into the sea

C C A" A"
| won’t cry, |won’tcry, no,|won’tshed a tear

F G’ c
Justaslong asyoustand, stand by me

Cc
So darling, darling . . .



C C A" A"
Stand by me, oh, stand by me

F G’ c
Oh, stand, stand by me stand by me
F ' ¢ c

So darling, darling . . .

C C A" A"
Stand by me, oh, stand by me
F G’ c
Oh, stand, stand by me stand by me
C
Whenever I'm in trouble won'’t you
C C A" A"
Stand by me, oh, stand by me
F G’ c
Oh, stand, stand by me stand by me
C Am F G7
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A Summer Song (Chad) David Stuart, Clive Metcalfe, Keith Noble
By Chad and Jeremy

G B™ c D G B™ C
Trees swayin' in the summer breeze
D’ G B" ¢ D G

Showin' off their silver leaves as we walked by

B™ C D’ G B" C
Soft kisses on a summer's day
D’ G B" ¢ D G B"cCD

Laughing all our cares away, just you and |

G B™ ¢ D’ G B™ C
Sweet sleepy warmth of summer nights
D’ G B"™ cC D 6 B Cc G

Gazing at the distant lights in the starry sky

Cc D’ G E™
They say that all good things must end some day
c D’ E" E"
Au-tumn leaves must fall
G B’ E™ B™ A"
But don't you know that it hurts me so, to say goodbye to you
E™ D’ E™ D’

Wish you didn't have to go, No no no no
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G B" ¢ D G B™ C
And when the rain beats against my window pane
D’ G B™ C D’ G B> c G
I'll think of summer days again and dream of you

Cc D’ G E™

They say that all good things must end some day
c D’ E" E"
Au-tumn leaves must fall

G B’ E™ B™ A"

But don't you know that it hurts me so, to say goodbye to you
Em D7 Em D7

Wish you didn't have to go, No no no no

G B" ¢ D G B" C
And when the rain beats against my window pane
D’ G B™ C D’ G B"
I'll think of summer days again and dream of you
c D’ G B°c D G
And dream of you /
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Sweet Baby James James Taylor
F G ¢ C (original in D)
ol
C G F E™ E™

There is a young cowboy, he lives on the range

A" F C E™ E™
His horse and his cattle are his only companions

A" F C E™
He works in the saddle and he sleeps in the canyons
F C G D™ D™ G G

Waiting for summer, his pastures to change

F G7sus4 c
And as the moon rises he sits by his fire
A" F C G
Thinking about women and glasses of beer
F G Cc Do’ gé - a stray or
Closing his eyes as the dogies retire motherless calf

A" F C C
He sings out a song which is soft but it's clear

D7sus4 D7 G7sus4 G7SUS4 G7 G7

As if maybe someone could hear

C F G C

Goodnight you moonlight la - dies

A" F C C

Rock-a-bye sweet baby James

A" F C C

Deep greens and blues are the colors | choose
D7sus4 D7 G7sus4 G7

Won't you let me go down in my dreams

F G C Cc
And rock-a-bye sweet baby James
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C G F E™ E™
Now the first of December was covered with snow
A" F C E™ E™
And so was the turnpike from Stockbridge to Boston
A" F C E™
Lord the Berkshires seemed dreamlike on account of that frosting
F C G D™ D" G G

With ten miles behind me and ten thousand more to go

F G7SUS4 c
There's a song that they sing when they take to the highway

A" F C G
A song that they sing when they take to the sea

F G C
A song that they sing of their home in the sky

A" F C C
Maybe you can believe it if it helps you to sleep
D7sus4 D7 G7SUS4 G7sus4 G7 G7

But singing works just fine for me

C F G C

Goodnight you moonlight la - dies

A" F C C

Rock-a-bye sweet baby James

A" F C C

Deep greens and blues are the colors | choose
D7sus4 D7 G7sus4 G7

Won't you let me go down in my dreams

F G C C
And rock-a-bye sweet baby James /

F G7 C G Em Am G7sus4 D7sus4 D7
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Take It Easy

C G F Cc Cc
N NN NN NN

C
Well I'm a runnin' down the road try'n to loosen my load

G F
I've got seven women on my mind

C G
Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me

F Cc
One says she's a friend of mine

A" G F C
Take it ea--sy, take it ea--sy
D™ F A" G
Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you cra-zy

F C F C
Lighten up while you still can, don't even try to understand

D™ F cC ¢C
Just find a place to make your stand, and take it easy

C
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona

G F
Such a fine sight to see

Cc G
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford

F C
Slowin' down to take a look at me

C G F Am Dm
[T [Te [ [
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The Eagles
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A" G F C
Come on, ba - - by, don'tsay may- - be
D" F A" G
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
F C F C
We may lose and we may win, though we may never be here again
D™ F C C

So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it ea-sy

C
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load
G F
Got a world of trouble on my mind
C G F Cc

Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover, she's so hard to find

A" G F C
Take it ea--sy, take it ea--sy
D™ F A" G
Don't let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy
F C F C
Come on, ba - - by, don'tsay may- - be
p™ F C (single strum)
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna sa...ave me
11 rrni

F F C C
Who — 00 -00, who-00-00, who-00-00, Wwho-00-00
F F C C
Who — 00 -00, who-00-00, who-00-00, Wwho-00-00
F F F c c’ F

Who — 00 -00, who—-o00-00, //..weoughtatakeitea-ea..ea-ea..sy
Hrrrrrrrrl
c c F
/1..We ought to take it ea-ea....ea-ea....sy F A"
1111 Hrr el
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Teach Your Children Graham Nash

C C F F C C G G
N N N N N N Y|

C F
You who are on the road
C G
Must have a code that you can live by
C F
And so become yourself
C G G

Because the past s just a good-bye.

C F
Teach your children well,

C G
Their father's hell  did slowly go by,

C F
And feed them on your dreams

C G G
The one they picks, the one you'll know by.

Cc F C
Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry,

A" F G
So just look at them and sigh. . . .igh. . . .igh
Hrerrrrrrrrro..

Tacit: Cc Cc F F C C G G
And know they love you. 1.,
111
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C F
And you, of tender years,
Cc G
Can't know the fears  that your elders grew by,
Cc F
And so please help  them with your youth,
Cc G G

They seek the truth  before they can die.

C F
Teach your parents well,
C G
Their children's hell  will slowly go by,
C F
And feed them on your dreams
Cc G G

The one they picks,  the one you'll know by.

Cc F C
Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry,

A" F G
So just look at them and sigh. . . .igh. . . .igh
Hrerrrrrrrrro..

Tacit: Cc Cc F F C G C
And know they love you. /
C F G Am
[T® [ ] I
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Tequila Sunrise - Cmaj
The Eagles

C Csus4 C Csus4
(11D 11D il

C

It's another tequila sunrise
G Dm

Starin' slowly ‘cross the sky
G7 C C

Said good-bye

C
He was just a hired hand
G Dm
Workin' on the dreams he planned to try
G7 cC C
The days go by

Am F
Every night when the sun goes down
Am F Am
Just another lonely boy in town
Dm G G7
And she's out runnin' ‘round

C
She wasn't just another woman
G Dm
And | couldn't keep from comin'on
G7 C C
It's been so long

Key of C

Page 1



C
Whoa, and it's a hollow feelin'
G Dm
When it comes down to dealin' friends
G7 C C
It never ends

Solo to rhythm of last verse:
C C G G Dm G7 C C
N N YN

Dm G
Take another shot of courage
Em A7 Dm
Wonder why the right words never come
E7 Am7 D7

You just get numb

C
It's another tequila sunrise

G Dm
This old world still looks the same

G7 C-Csus2 C DmG7 C-Csus2C
Another frame

(o4 G Dm G7 Am F
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The Greatest John’s version

Don Schilitz
C C C
Intro ///77 1111 [1]1]
Verse 1:
C C
Little Boy, in a baseball hat,
G F C
Stands in the field, with his ball and bat,
C C
Says | am the greatest player of them all,
G F
Puts his bat on his shoulder and he tosses up his ball,
G
And the ball goes up and the ball comes down,
F C
Swings his bat all the way around,
G
The world's so still you can hear the sound,
F C C
The baseball falls....to the ground, ////
Verse 2:
C C
Now the little boy doesn't say a word,
G F C
Picks up his ball, he is unde-terred,
C C
Says | am the greatest there has ever been,
G F C
And he grits his teeth and he tries it a-gain,
G
And the ball goes up and the ball comes down,
F C
Swings his bat all the way around,
G
The world's so still you can hear the sound,
F C C
The baseball falls....to the ground, ////
Bridge:
Am F

He makes no excuses. He shows no fears,

Cc

Key of C

Page 1



C G G/
He just closes his eyes and listens to the cheers,

Verse 3:
C C
Little boy, he ad-justs his hat,
G F C
Picks up his ball, stares at his bat,
C C
Says | am the greatest the game is on the line,
G F C
And he gives his all one last time,
G

And the ball goes up like the moon so bright,
F C
Swings his bat with all his might,
G
And the world's so still as still can be,
F C C
And the baseball falls....and that's strike three, ////

Verse 4:
C
Now it's supper time and his mama calls,

G F C
Little boy starts home with his bat and ball,
C C
Says | am the greatest that is a fact,

G F C
But even | didn't know | could pitch like that,
C C
He says | am the greatest that is understood,
G F Cc/
But even | didn't know | could pitch that good.

(tacet)

C G F
0 00 o (] o (]
1 1 1T ® 1]
2 2 2@ 2@
3 3 ¢ | 3 3
4 4 4 4
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1 1.3 2 2 1 2
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The Rose Key of C

Amanda McBroom

C
(One strum)

C G7 F G7 C
Some say love it is a river that drowns the tender reed.
C G7 F G7 C
Some say love it is a razor that leaves your soul to bleed.
Em7 Am Am7 F G7
Some say love it is a hunger .. an endless aching need.
C G7 F G7 C
| say love it is a flower and you its only seed.

C G7 F G7 C
It's the heart afraid of breaking that never learns to dance.
C G7 F G7 C
It's the dream afraid of waking that never takes a chance.
Em7 Am Am7 F G7
It's the one who won't be taken .. who cannot seem to give.
C G7 F G7 C
And the soul afraid of dying that never learns to live.

C G7 F G7 C

When the night has been too lonely and the road has been too long.

C G7 F G7 C
And you think that love is only for the lucky and the strong.

Em7 Am Am7 F G7

Just re-member in the winter .. far be-neath the bitter snows.

C G7 F G7 C C
Lies the seed that with the sun's love in the spring be-comes the rose. /

C G7 F Em7 Am Am7
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The Times They Are A-Changing

Bob Dylan
C AmF C
[l rrrrrror.
C Am F C C
Come gather ‘round people, wherever you roam,
C Dm F G G
And admit that the waters a-round you have grown,
C Am F C
And accept it that soon you’ll be drenched to the bone.
C Dm G G
If your time to you is worth savin’,
G G7 G G7
Then you’d better start swimmin’ or you’ll sink like a stone,
C F G7 C C
For the times they are a-changin!
C Am F cC C
Come writers and critics who prophesize with your pen,
C Dm F G G
And keep your eyes wide, the chance won’t come again,
C Am F C
And don’t speak too soon for the wheel’s still in spin.
C Dm G G
And there’s no tellin’ who that it’'s namin’,
G G7 G G7
For the loser now will be later to win,
C F G7 C C
For the times they are a-changin!
C Am F C C
Come senators, congressmen, please heed the call,
C Dm F G G
Don't stand in the doorway, don't block up the hall,
C Am F C

For he that gets hurt will be he who has stalled.

Key of C
3/4
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C Dm G G

There's a battle outside and it’s ragin’.

G G7 G G7
It'll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls
C F G7 C C
For the times they are a-changin!
C Am F C C
Come mothers and fathers, throughout the land,
C Dm F G G
And don't criticize what you can't understand,
C Am F C
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your command.
C Dm G G
Your old road is rapidly agin’,
G G7 G G7
Please get out of the new one if you can't lend your hand,
C F G7 C C

For the times they are a-changin!

C Am F cC C

The line it is drawn, the curse it is cast,

C Dm F G G

The slow one now will later be fast,

C Am F C
As the present now will later be past.

C Dm G G
The order is rapidly fadin’,

G G7 G G7

And the first one now will later be last,

C F G7 C/

for the times they are a-changin’.

C Am F G G7
0 0 O O O O o (] o o
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They Call The Wind Mariah Alan J. Lerner and Frederick Loewe

c A"c A" ¢c A" c A"
T VY

C A™ c A" IC A" ic A™ |c A"
Way out west they have a name for wind and rain and fire
|A™ |E™ |F G ic A" |c A"
The rain is Tess the fire's Joe and they call the wind Ma ri ah
ic A" IC A" IC A" E™ |E™
Ma ri ah blows the stars around and sets the clouds a-flying
A™ IE™ IF G IC IC

Ma ri ah makes the mountains sound, like folks were up there dying

Ma ri ah Ma ri ah

|F |G ic A™ |c A"
They call the wind Ma ri ah

ic A" c A" |C A™ c A" |c A"
Before | knew Ma ri ah's name and heard her wail and whinin’
|IA™ IE™ IF G IC A" |c A"
| had a gal and she had me and the sun was always shinin’
IC A™ |C A" |C A™ |E" IE™
But then one day | left that gal, | left her far behind me
A™ IE™ F G IC IC

And now I'm so lost, so gall-darn lost, not e-ven God can find me

Ma ri ah Ma ri ah

|F |G ic A™ |c A"
They call the wind Ma ri ah



IC A" |C A" IC A" |c A"
Out here they’ve got a name for rain. For wind and fire only

A" |E™ IF G ic A"
But when you're lost and all alone there ain't no word but lonely

ic A" c A" ic A" IE™ |E™
Well I'm a lost and lonely man with-out a star to guide me

A™ |E™ IF G |C IC
Ma ri ah blow my love to me, | need my girl be-side me

Ma ri ah Ma ri ah

IF |G IC IC
They call the wind Ma ri ah

A" A" E™ |E™

Ma ri ah Ma ri ah
|F |G |C |C
Blow my love to me /
C Am Em F G
I I [Te® [ 1]
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Three Little Birds Bob Marley
Opening riff:  a 0

e 2 2

c ---2-h-4 4--2 X2

Just play ‘D’ till you’re ready

D G D
Don’t worry about a thing, ‘cause every little thing is gonna be al-right
D G D
Singin’, don’t worry about a thing, ‘cause every little thing is gonna be al-right

Rise up this r?mrning, smile with the rging sun
Three little bli)rds, sit by my d(c);orstep

Singin’ sDweet songs of melodies Sjre and true
Singin’,G this is my message to ygu—oo-oo

D G D
Don’t worry about a thing, ‘cause every little thing is gonna be al-right
D G D
Singin’, don’t worry about a thing, ‘cause every little thing is gonna be al-right

Rise up this r?mrning, smile with the rging sun
Three little bli)rds, sit by my d(c);orstep

Singin’ sDweet songs of melodies Sjre and true
Singin’,G this is my message to ygu—oo-oo

D G D
Don’t worry about a thing, ‘cause every little thing is gonna be al-right
D G D
Singin’, don’t worry about a thing, ‘cause every little thing is gonna be al-right
Repeat last line to end — fade out
D G A
B Bh 8
(B ()




ONE LOVE Chorus Bob Marley

/1111111

D D

Chorus:

D A

One Love, one heart

G D A D

Let's get together and feel all right
A

One love, one heart

G D

Give thanks and praise to the Lord and I will
A D
feel all right

G D A D
Sayin', Let's get together and feel all right

Chorus:

D A

One Love, (one love) one heart(one heart)

G D A D

Let's get together and feel all right

D A

One love, (one love) one heart(one heart)
G D

Give thanks and praise to the Lord and I will
A D
feel all right

G D A D
Sayin', Let's get together and feel all right,
G D A D

Sayin’, Let’s get together and feel all right,



Break



This Land Is Your Land

C G7 C C7
rrerrrrr o rrrr I

revised 3/19/17

Woody Guthrie

CHORUS:
F C
This land is your land, this land is my land
G Cc c’
From California, to the New York Island,
F c A"
From the redwood forests, to the Gulfstream waters,
G G’ C (C)
This land was made for you and me.
End With:
G G’ C G c
This land was made foryouand me. [/ |/

F C
As | went walking that ribbon of highway,
G c c’
| saw above me that endless skyway,
F c A"
| saw below me that golden valley,
G G’ c

This land was made foryouand me. /...

CHORUS:




F Cc
| roamed and rambled and followed my footsteps
G c
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts,
F c A"
And all around me a voice was sounding,
G G’ Cc c’

This land was made for you and me. /...

CHORUS:

F C
When the sun comes shining and | was strolling,

G

And the wheat-fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling,

F c A"
A voice was chanting and a fog was lifting,

G G’ c
This land was made foryouand me. /...

CHORUS:

Cc

revised 3/19/17

Am
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Brown Eyed Girl Van Morrison

F B° F ¢ (X2)

Hrer ek rrrr

F B® F C
Hey, where did we go days when the rain came
F B® F C
Down in the hollow playing a new game
F B F (o
Laughing, and a running, hey, hey, Skipping and a jumping
F B® F C B®
In the misty morning fog, with our, our hearts a thumpin' and you
C F D™ B (o3 F C
My brown eyed girl You, my brown eyed girl

F B® F C
Whatever happened to Tuesday and so slow
F B® F C
Going down to the old mine with a  transistor radio
F B F c
Standing in the sunlight laughing,  hiding ‘hind a rainbow's wall
F B® F C B®
Slipping and a sliding, All along the waterfall with you
C F D" B C F
My brown eyed girl You, my brown eyed girl

C F
Do you remember when  we used to sing
B® F C
Shalala lalalala lalala lateda (Justlike that)

F B F c F (o
Shalala lalalala lalala lateda lateda



Bb

So hard to find my way,

Bb

F

| saw you just the other day,

Bb

F

revised 2/5/17

Cc

Now that I'm on my own

C
my, how you have grown

F o

Cast my memory back there Lord. Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout it

Makin' love in the green grass

My brown eyed

Bb

F
girl

Dm

Do you remember when

Shalala

Shalala

Shalala

Shalala

Bb
lalalala
Bb
lalalala
Bb
lalalala
Bb
lalalala

F c B

behind the stadium with you

B® C F
You, my brown eyed girl

F
we used to sing
F C
lalala lateda
F C
lalala lateda
F C
lalala lateda
F C F

lalala lateda la te da




Buffalo Gals traditional

c G’ ¢ c
T

c G’ c
As | was walking down the street, down the street, down the street,

7
G C
A pretty little girl | chanced to meet, under the silvery moon.

CHORUS:
G’ C
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight, come out tonight, come out tonight.

7
G C
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight, and dance by the light of the moon.

G’ c
| asked her if she’d stop and talk, stop and talk, stop and talk
G’ c

Her feet covered up the whole sidewalk, she was fair to view.

CHORUS:

G’ c
| asked her if she’d be my wife, be my wife, be my wife,
G’ c
Then I'd be happy all my life, if she’d marry me.

CHORUS:



Bury Me Beneath the Willow

D D G G D A D
N N N N |

D G
Tonight I'm sad, my heart is lonely

D A A
For the only one | love

D G
When shall | see her? Oh, no, never!

D A D D
'Til we meet in heav’'n a-bove

D G
So, bury me be-neath the willow

D A A
Under the weeping willow tree

D G
So she will know where | am sleeping

D A D D
And perhaps she'll weep for me

D G
She told me that she dearly loved me

D A A
How could | be-lieve it un-true

D G
Un-til the angels softly whispered

D A D D
She will prove un-true to you

111

Traditional
attributed to A. P. Carter



D G
Oh, bury me be-neath the willow

D A A
Under the weeping willow tree

D G
So she will know where | am sleeping

D A D D
And perhaps she'll weep for me

D G D A
N N N NN Y
D G D A D

N N N NN |

D G
To-morrow was to be our wedding

D A A
God! Oh God, where can she be?

D G
She's out a courting with another

D A D D
And no longer cares for me

D G
So, bury me be-neath the willow
D A A
Under the weeping willow tree
D G
So she will know where | am sleeping
D A D A D
And perhaps she'llweep forme [ | ]
I
D G A

&5 BR 2
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Bury Me Not on the Lone Prairie Traditional

G G

1

----tacit---- G

Oh bury me not on the lone prairie

D’ G
These words came low and so mournful-ly
From the pallid lips of a youth who lay
D’ G G
On his dying bed at the close of day /

----tacit---- G
Oh bury me not on the lone prairie
D’ G
Where the coyotes howl and the wind blows free
In a narrow grave just six by three
D’ G G
Oh bury me not on the lone prairie  /

----tacit---- G
“Oh bury me not,” and his voice failed there
D’ G
But we took no heed of his dying prayer
In a narrow grave just six by three
D’ G G
We buried him there on the lone prairie /

tacit G
Yes we buried him there on the lone prairie
D’ G

Where the owl all night hoots mournfully
And the blizzard beats and the wind blows free

D’ G
O’er his lonely grave on the lone prairie
D’ G G

O’er his lonely grave on the lone prairie  /




By the Time | Get To Phoenix Jimmy Webb, Glen Campbell

F & E™ A" D" D" B® &
PILE THEE THEE L 1 1 1t 1

D™ G’ C C
By the time | get to Phoenix she’ll be rising
D™ G’ c ¢
She’ll find the note | left hanging on her door
F G’ E™ A™
She’ll laugh when she reads the part that says I'm leaving
D™ B* G’

Cause I've left that girl so many times be-fore

D™ G’ C C
By the time | make Albu-querque she’ll be working
D™ G’ c cf
She’ll probably stop at lunch and give me a call
F G’ E™ A"
But she’ll just hear that phone keep on ringing
D™ B* G’
Off the wall, that’s all
D™ G’ cC C
By the time | make Okla-homa she’ll be sleeping
D™ G’ c c’
She’ll turn softly and call my name out low
F G’ EM AM
And she’ll cry just to think I'd really leave her
D™ G’ C
Though time and time | tried to tell her so
F D™  Ef
She just didn’t know  //
A A A
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Bye Bye Love Everly Brothers

F Cc F C
rrerrrrrrrrl 1l

F C F Cc
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness

F c G’ c
Hello loneliness, | think I'm gon - na cry

F C F Cc
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

F c G’ c
Hello emptiness, | feel like | could die
G’ Cc
Bye bye my love good bye

tacit: G’ C
There goes my baby with someone new
G’ c
She sure looks happy, | sure am blue
c’ F G’
She was my baby till he stepped in

c cf
Goodbye to romance that might have been

F C F Cc
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness

F c G’ c
Hello loneliness, | think I'm gon - na cry

F C F Cc
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress



F c ' ¢
Hello emptiness, | feel like | could die
G’ Cc
Bye bye my love good bye

. 7
tacit: G C
I’'m through with romance, I'm through with love

G’ c
I’'m through with counting the stars a - bove
c’ F G’
And here’s the reason that I'm so free

c ¢
My lovin’ baby is through with me

F C F Cc
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness

F c G’ c
Hello loneliness, | think I'm gon - na cry

F C F Cc
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

F c ' ¢
Hello emptiness, | feel like | could die

Cc G’ c

Bye bye my love good bye,

c G’ c/ll C
Bye bye my love good bye /




California Stars Woodie Guthrie- performed by Wilco

Intro
G G D D C C G G
el rrrr rrrronrrronrrronrrr o rrrrorr

I1d like to recit my heavy head tonight
Ona bzd of California stars

I'd like to Igy my weary bones tonite
Ona bce;d of California stars

I2d love to f(gal your hand touching mine
And tell me wlay | must keep working on
Yes, I'd gi(\:/e my life  to lay my head tonight
Ona l:?ed of California stars

G G D D C C G G
N N N N NN |

?d like to dr(:am my troubles are away
Ona b?ad of California stars

\(J:ump up from a starbed and make another day
Under-ngath my California stars



4. G
They hang like grapes on vines that shine

D
And warm the lovers glass like friendly wine
C
So, I'd give this world justto dream a dream with you
G

On our bed of California stars

REPEAT SONG FROM INTRO, THEN END WITH:

G G D D
rrerrril 1 i

C / /
So, I'd give this world just to dream a dream with you
G

On our bed of California stars

G G D D C C G G
N N N NN




Can’t Buy Me Love John Lennon and Paul McCartney

c B> B F
I 1 i ...

A" D" A" D"
Can’t buy me love, oh. Love, oh.
GC" C
Can’t buy me love, oh.

F
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend, if it makes you feel all right
B® F
I'll give you anything my friend, if it makes you feel all right
C B® tacit B® F
‘Cause, | don’t care too  much for money, money can’t buy me love
/

F
I'll give you all I've got to give, if you say you love me too

b
B F
| may not have a lot to give, but what I've got, I'll give to you
C B® tacit B® F

‘Cause | don’t care too  much for money, money can’t buy me love
/

A" D" F

Can’t buy me love, oh. Ev'rybody tells me so
A" D" G" C

Can’t buy me love, oh. No, no, no. No!



F

Say you don’t need no diamond rings, and I'll be satisfied

b

F

Tell me that you want the kind of things that money just can’t buy

B
C Bb tacit
| don’t care too
/
Am

Can’t buy me love,

Am
Can’t buy me love,

F

much for money,

BP F

money can’t buy me love

D™ F

oh. Ev'rybody tells me so
D™ Gc" C

oh. No, no, no. No!

Say you don’t need no diamond rings, and I'll be satisfied

Bb

F

Tell me that you want the kind of things that money just can’t buy

C BP
| don’t care too

tacit

/

much for money,

BP F

money can’t buy me love

A" D" A" D"
Can’t buy me love, oh. Love, oh.
G" C F F
Can’'t buy me love, oh, oh [/
C Bb F Am Dm Gm
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The Great Speckled Bird Reverend Guy Smith

D D’ G G
I 1iil 1 ...

G G’ Cc c
What a beautiful thought that | am thinking
D D’ G G
Concerning a great speckled bird
G’ c Cc
Remember her name is recorded
D D’ G G

On the pages of God's Holy Word

G G’ c c
Desiring to lower her standard
D D’ G G
They watch every move that she makes
G’ c c
They long to find fault with her teachings
D D’ G G

But really they find no mistake

G G’ c c
| am glad | have learned of her meekness
D D’ G G
| am proud that my name is in her book
G’ c c
For | want to be one never fearing

D D’ G G
The face of my Savior to look



G G ¢ C D D’ G
I T nan

G

G G’ c c
When He cometh descending from heaven
D D’ G G
On the cloud that He writes in His Word
G’ c c
I'll be joyfully carried to meet Him
D D’ G G
On the wings of that great speckled bird
G’ c c
I'll be joyfully carried to meet Him
D D’ G C G
On the wings of that great speckled bird /
D D7 G G7
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Hanalei Moon Bob Nelson

G ¢ F G ¢ F
T T

F G’
When you see Hanalei by moonlight

c’ F C'
You will be in heaven by the sea

F G’
Every breeze, every wave, will whisper

c’ F c’
You are mine, don’t ever go away

F D’ G’

Ha-na-lei, Hanalei Moon
c’ B F

Is lighting beloved Kau - a - i

F D’ G’

Ha-na-lei, Hanalei Moon
c’ F F

A -loha no wau ia'oe

G’ c’ F F
e

F G’
When you see Hanalei by moonlight

c’ F C'
You will be in heaven by the sea



F G’

Every breeze, every wave, will whisper

c’ F
You are mine, don’t ever go away

F D’ G’
Ha-na-lei, Hanalei Moon

c’ B F

Is lighting beloved Kau - a - i

F D’ G’
Ha-na-lei, Hanalei Moon

c’ F F
A -loha no wau ia'oe

c’ B> F F

—~—

A -loha noO wau ia'oe

C7




You Are My Sunshine Jimmie Davis

c G’
T

tacit: C c’
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine,

F C C
You make me happy when skies are grey.

F C A"
You'll never know, dear, how much | love you.
c G’ Cc
Please don’t take my sun-shine away.

7

C c’

The other night, dear, as | lay sleeping,

F c c’
| dreamed | held you in my arms.

F C A"

When | awoke dear, | was mis-tak-en,
C G’ C G

So | hung down my head and | cried.

7

tacit: C c’
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine,

F Cc Cc
You make me happy when skies are grey.

F C A"
You'll never know, dear, how much | love you.
c G’ cC A"
Please don’t take my sun-shine away.
c G’ c
Please don’t take my sun-shine away.

7
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