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I Can Help                                                                                          Billy Swan 
 
 
 
C     Am 
/ /     / /     X4 
 
 
C                 Am           C                        Am    
If you got a problem, don't care what it is 

C                 Am           C                        Am  
If you need a hand, I can assure you this 

          F       Dm          F                 Dm             C      Am     C     Am    
I can help,         I got two strong arms, I can help 

               G                              Bb - F -  G                   C   Am    C   Am   
It would sure do me good, to do   you  good, let me help 
                                                /      /      / 
 
 
          C                             Am       C                      Am  
It's a fact that people get lonely,       ain't nothing new 

          C                        Am                  C                      Am 
But a woman like you, baby,  should never have the blues 

              F      Dm            F            Dm           C      Am     C     Am 
Let me help,        take a tip from me,  I can help 

               G                             Bb - F - G                    C      Am     C      Am 
It would sure do me good to do    you good, let me help 
 
 
F                                                      G                               C        Am      C      Am 
When I go to sleep at night, you're always a part of my dream 

F                                 D                        G7                    G7+5   
Holding me tight and telling me everything,    I wanna hear 
 
 
 
C                        Am                C              Am 
Don't forget me baby, all you gotta do is call 

        C                          Am                      C                    Am 
You know how I feel about you, if I can do anything at all,  
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              F        Dm               F                     Dm               C      Am      C      Am 
Let me help,            if your child needs a daddy, I can help 

               G                             Bb - F -  G                      C       Am      C      Am 
It would sure do me good to do   you  good,    let me help 
 
 
 
F                                                      G                               C        Am      C      Am 
When I go to sleep at night, you're always a part of my dream 

F                                 D                        G7                    G7+5   
Holding me tight and telling me everything,    I wanna hear 
 
 
 
C                        Am                C              Am 
Don't forget me baby, all you gotta do is call 

        C                          Am                      C                    Am 
You know how I feel about you, if I can do anything at all,  
 
              F        Dm               F                     Dm               C      Am      C      Am 
Let me help,            if your child needs a daddy, I can help 

               G                             Bb - F -  G                      C       Am      C      Am 
It would sure do me good to do   you  good,    let me help 

               G                             Bb - F -  G                      C       Am      C 
It would sure do me good to do   you  good,    let me help               / / / 
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Key of GI Love a Rainy Night Gmaj
Paulina Sinaga as performed by Eddie Rabbit

G
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

G
/ / /. .

G
 Well, I love a rainy night, I love a rainy night, I love to hear the thunder.

Watch the lightning when it lights up the
C
sky. You know it makes me

G
feel good.

G

G
Well, I love a rainy night, it's such a beautiful sight, I love to feel the rain on my face,

Taste the rain on my
C
lips in the moonlight’s

G
shadows.

G

D7
..Showers wash all my

Em
cares away,

C
....I wake up to a

D7
sunny day.

'Cause I
G
 love a rainy night,

C- D7

Yeah, I
G
 love a rainy night,

C- D7

Well, I
G
 love a rainy night,

C- D7

Well, I
G
 love a rainy night.

C
Oo

/ /
h--

D7
ooh.

/ /

G
 Well, I love a rainy night, I love a rainy night, I love to hear the thunder.

Watch the lightning when it lights up the
C
sky. You know it makes me

G
feel good.

G

G
Well, I love a rainy night It's such a beautiful sight,

G
I love to feel the rain on my face,

Taste the rain on my
C
lips in the moonlight’s

G
shadows.

G

D7
...Puts a song In this

Em
heart of mine,

C
...Puts a smile on my

D7
face every time.

'Cause I
G
love a rainy night,

C- D7

Yeah, I
G
love a rainy night,

C- D7
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Well, I
G
love a rainy night,

C- D7

Well, I
G
 love a rainy night.

C
Oo

/ /
h--

D7
ooh.

/ /

G
 Well, I love a rainy night, I love a rainy night, I love to hear the thunder.

Watch the lightning when it lights up the
C
sky. You know it makes me

G
feel good.

G

D7
..Showers wash all my

Em
cares away,

C
....I wake up to a

D7
sunny day.

Well, I
G
love a rainy night, you can

C
see it in my

D7
eyes.

Yeah, I
G
love a rainy night, well, it

C
makes me

D7
high.

Ooh, I
G
love a rainy night, you

C
know I

D7
do.

I
G
love a rainy night, you can

C
see it in my

D7
eyes.

Well I
G
love a rainy night, and I

C
love you

D7
too.

Yeah, I
G
love a rainy night.

C- D7 G
/

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5



I Still Miss Someone                                     Johnny Cash, Roy Cash Jr. 
 
 
C          D        G        G 
/ / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / /  
 
           G            C               D                C             D            G 
At my door the leaves are falling.  The cold wild wind will come. 
G                           C          D            C        D               G 
Sweethearts walk by to-gether, and I still miss some-one. 
 
   G        C       D             C             D     G 
I go out on a party, and look for a little fun 
          G          C           D                 C        D                G 
But I find a darkened corner, cause I still miss some-one 
 

            C           D               G                 C            D         G 
No, I never got over those blue eyes, I see them every-where 
    C               D             G                     C         D             G 
I miss those arms that held me, when all the love was there. 

 
   G         C           D            C                 D          G 
I wonder if she’s sorry, for leavin’ what we’d be-gun 
                 G         C              D                   C         D              G 
There’s someone for me somewhere, and I still miss some-one 
 
INSTRUMENTAL: (grey words for reference only) 
   G          C            D               C                   D           G 

                 G           C              D                     C           D               G 

  
            C           D               G                 C            D         G 
No, I never got over those blue eyes, I see them every-where 
    C               D             G                     C         D             G 
I miss those arms that held me, when all the love was there. 

 
   G         C           D            C                 D           G 
I wonder if she’s sorry, for leavin’ what we’d be-gun 
                 G         C              D             (D) C         D              G 
There’s someone for me somewhere, and I still miss some-one 
                                                          Repeat and draw out to end 
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If I Had A Boat                                                              Lyle Lovett 
 
 
C         C         G7       C        C 
/ / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / / 
 
 
C                           F                    C 
If I had a boat, I'd go out on the ocean 
                                     Am                    G7 
And if I had a pony, I'd ride him on my boat  
        C                                F                      C       
And we could all together, go out on the ocean   
                             G7               C 
Just me upon my pony on my boat 

 
  
       C                                      F                       C 
And if I were Roy Rogers, I'd sure enough be single 
                                         Am             G7 
I couldn't bring myself to marryin' old Dale 
      C                                              F                              C 
It'd just be me & Trigger; we'd go ridin' through them movies 
                                         G7                     C 
And we'd buy a boat and on the sea we'd sail 
 
   

C                           F                    C 
If I had a boat, I'd go out on the ocean 
                                     Am                    G7 
And if I had a pony, I'd ride him on my boat  
        C                                F                      C       
And we could all together, go out on the ocean   
                             G7               C 
Just me upon my pony on my boat 

 
  
              C                                                          F                   C 
Well, the mystery masked man was smart, he got himself a Tonto 
                              Am                G7 
Cuz Tonto did the dirty work for free 
       C                                                  F                       C 
But Tonto, he was smarter, and one day said “Kemo-sabe 
                                                                          G7               C 
You can kiss my ass, I bought a boat, and I'm goin’ out to sea” 



 
C                           F                    C 
If I had a boat, I'd go out on the ocean 
                                     Am                    G7 
And if I had a pony, I'd ride him on my boat  
        C                                F                      C       
And we could all together, go out on the ocean   
                             G7               C 
Just me upon my pony on my boat 

 
 
       C                                        F                        C 
And if I were like light'ning, I wouldn't need no sneakers 
                                        Am                     G7 
Well, I'd come and go whenever I would please 
               C                                                F                      C 
And I'd scare 'em by the shady tree, 'n scare 'em by the light pole 
                                                             G7                    C 
But I would not scare my pony on my boat out on the sea 
 
   
 

C                           F                    C 
If I had a boat, I'd go out on the ocean 
                                     Am                    G7 
And if I had a pony, I'd ride him on my boat  
        C                                F                      C       
And we could all together, go out on the ocean   
                             G7               C 
Just me upon my pony on my boat 
                             G7                C        C  G7  C 
Just me upon my pony on my boat     /    /    / 

 
!

!

!
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If You've Got the Money            by Lefty Frizzell and Jim Beck  
 
 
A7          A7        A7          D          D 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / / 
 
 
    D 
If you've got the money, I've got the time  

                                                              G 
We'll go honky tonkin' and we'll have a time 

A7 

We'll make all the night spots, dance, drink beer and wine 

                                                                      D          D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time 
 
 
  
           D 
There ain't no use to tarry, so let's start out tonight 

                                                                                 G 
We'll spread joy, oh boy oh boy, and we'll spread it right 

A7 

We'll have more fun baby, all the way down the line 

                                                                      D        D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time 
 
 
 
Kazoo solo to the verse below: 
 
 
  
    D 
If you've got the money I've got the time  

                                                               G 
We'll go honky tonkin' and we'll have a time 

A7 

Bring along your Cadillac, leave my old wreck behind 

                                                                      D         D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time 



        D 
Yes, we'll go honky tonkin’, make every club in town 

                                                                                G 
We'll go to the park where it's dark, we won't fool around 

          A7 

But if you run short of money, I'll run short of time 

                                                                                     D        D 
Cause you with no more money honey, I've no more time 
  
 
 
 
    D 
If you've got the money I've got the time  

                                                               G 
We'll go honky tonkin' and we'll have a time 

A7 

Bring along your Cadillac, leave my old wreck behind 

                                                                     D         A7    D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time     / /     / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                            



I'll Fly Away                                                       Albert E. Brumley 
 
 
C          G          C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C                                                                C7      F              C 
Some  glad  morning  when  this  life  is  o’er,     I'll   fly   away 

C                                                     Am+C      C    G         C 
To  a  home  on  God's  celestial  shore,       I'll      fly   away 

 
 C                        C7            F          C 
 I'll  fly  away  oh Glory,      I'll  fly  away     in the morning 

 C                                                    Am+C       C    G          C 
 When I die, Hallelujah,  bye  and  bye,         I'll       fly   away 

 
C                                                             C7         F           C 
When  the  shadows  of  this  life have  gone,     I'll  fly  away 

C                                                          Am+C       C     G         C 
Like  a  bird  from  prison  bars  has  flown,        I'll        fly   away 

 
 C                        C7            F          C 
 I'll  fly  away  oh Glory,      I'll  fly  away     in the morning 

 C                                                   Am+C       C    G           C 
 When I die, Hallelujah, bye  and  bye,         I'll        fly   away 

 
C                                                          C7       F             C 
Just  a  few  more  weary  days  and  then,    I'll   fly   away 

C                                                      Am+C      C     G          C 
To a land  where  joy  shall  never  end,         I'll       fly   away 

 
  C                        C7            F          C 
 I'll  fly  away  oh Glory,      I'll  fly  away     in the morning 

 C                                                   Am+C      C     G            C 
 When I die, Hallelujah, bye  and  bye,         I'll        fly   away 

 C                                                   Am+C       C     G           C - F      C 
 When I die, Hallelujah, bye  and  bye,         I'll         fly   aw.a.y 
                                                                                                        / /  / /      /   / / 
 



I'll Have To Say I Love You In A Song                      Jim Croce 
 
 
 
C          Em        Dm      F      G       C         Em        Dm      F     G  
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / /     / /      / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / /     / . . . 
 
 
            C                       Em     Dm                        G 
Well, I know it's kind of late,         I hope I didn't wake you. 
 
                  C                       Em     Dm                                 G 
But what I got to say can't wait,          I know you'd understand. 
 
F                    F7  
Every time I tried to tell you, 
 
          E7                             Am - F 
The words just came out wrong, 
 
           C                  G                    F         C     G 
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.    / /     / . . . 
 
 
 
             C                         Em       Dm                                G 
Yeah, I know it's kind of strange,       but every time I'm near you, 
 
            C                         Em     Dm                                 G 
I just run out of things to say,          I know you'd understand. 
 
F                    F7  
Every time I tried to tell you, 
 
          E7                             Am - F 
The words just came out wrong, 
 
           C                  G                    F         C     G 
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.    / /     / / 
 
 
C           Em       Dm        G        C          Em      Dm        G  
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 



F                       F7  
Every time the time was right, 
 
            E7                             Am - F 
All the words just came out wrong, 
 
           C                  G                    F         C     G 
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.    / /     / . . . 
 
 
 
 
            C                        Em     Dm                        G 
Yeah, I know it's kind of late,         I hope I didn't wake you, 
 
                   C                                 Em    Dm                                 G 
But there's something I just got to say,         I know you'd understand. 
 
F                    F7  
Every time I tried to tell you, 
 
          E7                             Am - F 
The words just came out wrong 
 
           C                  G                    F         C     G 
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.    / /     / / 
 
 
C          Em        Dm      F      G      C          Em        Dm      F     G     C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / /     / /      / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / /     / /     /  
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I’m An Old Cowhand (From the Rio Grande)                                 Johnny Mercer 
 
 
Dm    G7     C           Dm    G7    C 
/ /      / /      / / / /       / /      / /      / 
 
 
NC                  Dm       G7                         C         
I'm an old cowhand           from the Rio Grande, 

                             Dm      G7                                    C           C 
But my legs ain't bowed       and my cheeks ain't tanned     / / / . 

             Am                       Em 
I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow  

             Am                               Em 
Never roped a steer, 'cause I don't know how, 

           Am                      Em 
And I sure ain't fixin' to start in now. 

Dm              G7       C           Dm            G7        C 
Yippie - ki - o - ki - ay,        yippie - ki - o - ki - ay. 
                                                                         / 
 
 
 
NC                    Dm       G7                         C         
I'm an old cowhand           from the Rio Grande, 

                            Dm      G7                             C          C 
And I learned to ride           'fore I learned to stand     / / / . 

          Am                    Em 
I'm a ridin' fool who is up to date -- 

              Am                     Em 
I know every trail in the Lone Star state, 

               Am                          Em 
'Cause I ride the range in a Ford V8. 

Dm             G7        C          Dm            G7        C 
Yippie - ki - o - ki - ay,        yippie - ki - o - ki - ay. 
                                                                         / 
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NC                   Dm       G7                         C         
I'm an old cowhand           from the Rio Grande, 

                         Dm      G7                           C         C 
And I came to town          just to hear the band     / / . . 

            Am                                Em 
I know all the songs that the cowboys know 

               Am                             Em 
'Bout the big corral where the dogies go, 

               Am                                Em 
'Cause I learned them all on the radio 

Dm             G7        C           Dm            G7       C 
Yippie - ki - o - ki - ay,        yippie - ki - o - ki - ay. 
 
 
 
KAZOO:  First two lines of verse above 

C      Dm       G7      C   

C      Dm        G7      C        C 
                                          / / / . 
 
            Am                       Em 
I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow -- 

            Am                               Em 
Never roped a steer, 'cause I don't know how, 

           Am                      Em 
And I sure ain't fixin' to start in now. 
 
Dm             G7        C          Dm             G7        C       Dm     G7    C 
Yippie - ki - o - ki - ay,        yippie - ki - o - ki - ay.      / /       / /     / 
 
 
 
 

  



I’m Gonna Miss You Girl
Michael Martin Murphey

Key of C

/ / / /     
C

/ / / /     
F

/ / / /     
C

/ / / /     
G

/ / . .
C

Oh yellow autumn moon, you find me 
C

blue tonight,
F

What with the summer gone, what with the 
C

fading light.
F

No sails out on the lake, no children 
C

on the shore.
G

No funny sun-burned nose, no little 
C

country store.
F

I miss the sunny days, I miss the 
C

rainy days and 
G

you, you.
C

I’m gonna miss you girl, now 
C

you, you.
F

I’m gonna miss you girl, now 
F

you, you.
C

I’m gonna miss you, girl, now 
C

you, you.
F

I’m gonna miss you girl.     
F

     
C

 
G

Oh you’re a silly man, don’t you know 
C

anything?
F

We’re gonna stay in touch, we’ll give you 
C

all a ring.
F

We’ll get the pictures out, we’ll pass them 
C

all around.
G

Our fire on the beach, my goodness, 
C

you were brown.
F

We’re gonna live again, we’ll make them 
C

live again with 
G

you, you,
C
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I’m gonna miss you girl, oh 
C

you, you,
F

I’m gonna miss you girl, now 
F

you, you, 
C

I’m gonna miss you, girl, now 
C

you, you, 
F

I’m gonna miss you girl.     
F

     
C

 
G

I miss the sunny days, I miss the 
C

rainy days and 
G

you, you, 
C

I’m gonna miss you girl, yeah 
C

you, you.
F

I’m gonna miss you girl, oh 
F

you, you, 
C

I’m gonna miss you, girl, oh 
C

you, you, 
F

I’m gonna miss you girl.     
F

     
C

    
G

 
C
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It’s A Heartache                                                 Bonnie Tyler 
 
C          C          Em       Em       F          F          C         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / . . . 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache 

                              F                                              C        G 
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're do-o-o-own 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                                  C          G 
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clo-o-o-own. 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache  

                             F                                             C         G 
Love him till your arms break, then he let's you do-o-o-own. 
 
  

             F                        G 
It ain't right with love to share,  

                 Em                    Am          G       G 
When you find he doesn't care, for you. 

            F                           G           
It ain't wise to need someone,  

                   Em               Am     G          G 
As much as I depended on,    you. 

 
  
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache 

                              F                                              C        G 
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're do-o-o-own 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                                  C          G 
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clo-o-o-own. 



 C          C          Em      Em       F         F          C         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . 
 
 

             F                        G 
It ain't right with love to share,  

                 Em                    Am          G        G 
When you find he doesn't care, for you. 

            F                           G           
It ain't wise to need someone,  

                   Em               Am    G         G 
As much as I depended on,    you. 

 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache  

                             F                                             C         G 
Love him till your arms break, then he let's you do-o-o-own. 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                                  C          G 
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clo-o-o-own. 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache  

                             F                                             C         G 
Love him till your arms break, then he let's you do-o-o-own. 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                    F        C 
Standing in the cold rain . . .  / / / /     / 
 
 
 

                            



Break



A Place in the Sun
Ronald Miller and Bryan Wells
As performed by Stevie Wonder

Key of C

/ / / /     
Dm

/ / / /    
G7

/ / / /    
C

/ / . .
C

Like a long lonely 
Dm

stream
G7

I keep runnin' to-wards a 
C

dream
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

movin' 
G7

on
C

Like a branch on a 
Dm

tree
G7

I keep  reachin' to be 
C

free
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

movin' 
G7

on
C

'Cause there's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

Where there's hope for ev'ry-
C

one
Am

Where my poor restless 
Dm

heart's gotta 
G7

run
C

There's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

And be-fore my life is 
C

done
Am

Got to find me a 
Dm

place in the 
G7

sun
C
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Like an old dusty 
Dm

road
G7

I get weary from the 
C

load
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

 movin' 
G7

on
C

Like this tired troubled 
Dm

earth
G7

I've been rollin' since my 
C

birth
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

movin'  
G7

on
C

There's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

Where there's hope for ev'ry-
C

one
Am

Where my poor restless 
Dm

heart's gotta 
G7

run
C

There's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

And be-fore my life is 
C

done
Am

I got to find me a 
Dm

place in the 
G7

sun     
C

/
C
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Puff The Magic Dragon                                                                Lipton/Yarrow 
 
 
F          Am       Bb        F          Bb       F     Dm     G7   C7      F         C7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / /     / /      / /     / /      / / / /     / / / / 
  
 
F                        Am         Bb               F 
Puff, the magic dragon,   lived by the sea 

        Bb                    F           Dm        G7                      C7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,  

F                  Am     Bb                       F 
Little Jackie paper loved that rascal Puff,  

         Bb                                 F          Dm          G7     C7     F        C7 
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff.  Oh . . . 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 

F                        Am          Bb               F 
Puff, the magic dragon,    lived by the sea 

        Bb                    F           Dm        G7                      C7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,  

F                        Am           Bb               F 
Puff, the magic dragon,    lived by the sea 

         Bb                   F           Dm        G7               C7     F      C7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee.   Oh . . . 

 
 
 
      F                          Am             Bb                         F 
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail 

 Bb                 F           Dm             G7                   C7 
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff’s gigantic tail,  

F                         Am                  Bb                           F 
Noble kings and princes would bow whene'er they came,  

  Bb                        F                Dm             G7              C7        F         C7 
Pirate ships would lower their flags when Puff roared out his name.  Oh . . . 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
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    F                      Am          Bb               F 
A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys 

Bb                           F         Dm             G7                 C7 
Painted wings and giants’ rings make way for other toys. 

F                          Am                        Bb                     F 
One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more 

         Bb                      F          Dm      G7              C7          F      C7 
And Puff that mighty dragon,        he ceased his fearless roar. 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
       F                          Am         Bb                            F 
His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain,  

 Bb                   F          Dm     G7                    C7 
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane. 

        F                       Am      Bb                        F 
Without his life-long friend,  Puff could not be brave,  

      Bb                      F          Dm           G7          C7       F       C7 
So Puff that mighty dragon,       sadly slipped into his cave.  Oh . . . 
 
 
 
ENDING CHORUS: 

F                        Am          Bb               F 
Puff, the magic dragon,    lived by the sea 

        Bb                    F           Dm        G7                       C7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee,  

F                        Am          Bb               F 
Puff, the magic dragon,    lived by the sea 

         Bb                   F          Dm         G7               C7    F   
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee.    

                                                                                                 /   / / 
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Purple People Eater                                                                     Sheb Wooly 
 

G           G         G         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . 

           G 
Well I saw the thing comin' out of the sky, 
                 D                     G 
It had the one long horn, one big eye. 
                                               C                                                                           
I commenced to shakin' and I said "Ooh-eee, 
   D  tacet: 
It looks like a purple people eater to me“ 
   / 

              G 
 It was a one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater, 
    D 
 One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater, 
      G 
 A one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater, 
   D                              G 
 Sure looks strange to me.  

 
               G 
Well, he came down to earth and lit in a tree, 
            D                                       G 
I said, “Mr. Purple People Eater, don't eat me” 
                                 C 
I heard him say in a voice so gruff,  
    D  tacet: 
“I wouldn't eat you 'cause you're so tough.” 
    / 

              G 
 It was a one-eyed, one-horned flyin' purple people eater, 
   D 
 One-eyed, one-horned flyin' purple people eater, 
   G 
 One-eyed, one-horned flyin' purple people eater, 
   D                               G 
 Sure looks strange to me. 

 
            G 
I said, “Mr. Purple People Eater, what's your line ?” 
                     D                                        G 
He said, “It's eatin' purple people and it sure is fine. 
                                                 C 
But that's not the reason that I came to land, 
   D  tacet: 
I wanna get a job in a rock and roll band”. 
    / 
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                      G 
 Well, bless my soul, rock and roll, flying purple people eater, 
  D 
 Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flying purple people eater, 
    G 
  “We wear short shorts” friendly little people eater, 

D                             G 
      What a sight to see.  

 
 
                      G 
And then he swung from the tree and lit on the ground, 
              D                               G 
And he started to rock, really rockin' around, 
                                                 C 
It was a crazy little ditty with a swingin' tune 
                 D  tacet: 
Sing:   “awop bop aloo bop lop bam boom”. 
                 / 

             G 
 Well, bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' purple people eater, 
   D 
 Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flyin' purple people eater, 
  G 
 “I like short shorts”  flyin' little people eater, 
 D                           G 
     What a sight to see. 

 
 
                        G 
   And then he went on his way, and then what do you know, 
        D                                 G 
    I saw him last night on a TV show. 
                                                        C 
    He was blowing it out, a 'really knockin' em dead, 
                 D  tacet: 
    Playin' rock and roll music through the horn in his head. 
                 / 
 

             G 
 Well, bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' purple people eater, 
   D 
 Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flyin' purple people eater, 
  G 
 “I like short shorts” flyin' little people eater, 
 D                          G          G 
     What a sight to see.     / / / 



Ragtime Cowboy Joe           Sons Of The Pioneers 
 
 
G7    C7    F  
/ /     / /     / / / . . . 
 
                  F 
He always sings, raggedy music to the cattle 
 
           G7 
As he swings, back and forward in the saddle 
 
         C7 
On a horse, a pretty good horse 
 
                                                                F                   Dm 
That’s syncopated, gaited,   and there's such a funny meter 
 
            G7            C7                            F 
To the roar of his repeater,  how they run 
 
 
When they hear that fellow's gun 
 
                      G7 
Because the Western folks all know 
 
            Dm 
He's a high falutin’,  rootin’, tootin’ 
 
                                            G7         C7 
Son of a gun from Arizona, ragtime cowboy 
 
G7                      C7 
Talk about your cowboy 
 
G7           C7          F 
Ragtime Cowboy Joe.        ( Repeat Intro and Song ) 
 
 
 

                             



Red River Valley                                             Traditional 
 
 
 
C          G7        C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / . . 
 
 
                 C 
From this valley they say you are going 
 
                                                                  G7 
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile  
 
               C                 C7             F   
For they say you are taking the sunshine 
 
                G7                                      C 
That has brightened our pathways awhile. 
 
 
 
CHORUS:               C  
 Come and sit by my side if you love me 
 
                                             G7 
 Do not hasten to bid me adieu 
 
                C              C7             F 
 Just remember the Red River Valley  
 
               G7                                     C 
 And the cowboy who loved you so true. 
 
 
 
                  C 
I’ve been thinking a long time, my darling 
 
                                                            G7 
Of the sweet words you never would say 
 
            C                  C7                  F  
Now alas, must my fond hopes all vanish 
 
               G7                           C 
For they say you are going away. 



 
CHORUS:               C  
 Come and sit by my side if you love me 
 
                                             G7 
 Do not hasten to bid me adieu 
 
                C              C7             F 
 Just remember the Red River Valley  
 
               G7                                     C 
 And the cowboy who loved you so true. 
 
 
 
CHORUS:               C  
 Come and sit by my side if you love me 
 
                                             G7 
 Do not hasten to bid me adieu 
 
                C              C7             F 
 Just remember the Red River Valley  
 
               G7                                     F           C 
 And the cowboy who loved you so true.      / / / 
                                                                 / / / /   
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Rhythm Of The Rain          John Claude Gummoe (of the Cascades) 
 

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

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
     F                                             Em 
    Rain please tell me now does that seem fair, 
         Dm                                                 C 
    For her to steal my heart away when she don`t care, 
      Am                                         Dm                                  C        G 
    I can`t love another when my heart`s somewhere far away. 
  
 
CHORUS: 
 
     F                                          Em 
    Rain won`t you tell her that I love her so, 
      Dm                                         C 
    Please ask the sun to set her heart aglow, 
           Am                                       Dm                               C     G 
    And rain in her heart and let the love we knew start to grow 
  
  
CHORUS: 

CHORUS: 
    C                                         F 
    Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain, 
     C                                             G 
    Telling me just what a fool I`ve been. 
        C                                                 F 
     I wish that it would go and let me cry in vain, 
             C               G        C      G 
     And let me be alone again. 
             C                                           F 
    The only girl I`ve ever loved has gone away, 
      C                                    G 
    Looking for a brand new start. 
       C                                                      F 
     Little does she know that when she left that day, 
        C                          G            C       (C7)    
     Along with her she took my heart………(X3 to end) 
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Ripple                                                              Grateful Dead 
  
 
 G          D         C         G        G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / . . . 
 
 
                           G                                C  
If my words did glow   with the gold of sun-shine 

                                                                             G 
And my tunes    were played    on the harp un-strung  

                                                                            C  
Would you hear my voice    come thro-ugh the music? 

   G                        D        C                       G 
Would you hold it near     as it were your own?  
 
  
                         G                                       C  
It's a hand-me-down    The tho-ughts are bro-ken 

                                                       G 
Perhaps   they’re better    left un-sung  

                                          C  
I don’t know  don’t re-a-lly ca-are 

 G                    D         C               G     G 
Let there be songs         to fill the air  
 
              
              Am                D  

Ripple in still wa-a-ter  

                   G                  C  
When there is no pebble tossed  

         A             D  
Nor  wind  to  blow  

 
 
                          G                             C  
Reach out your hand  if your cup be empty 

                                                      G 
If your cup    is full    may it be a-gain  

                                                 C  
Let it be known     there i-is a foun-tain 

 G                  D          C                        G 
That was not made    by the hands of men.  



revised 3/18/17 

  
                                               C  
There is a road    no si-imple high-way 

                                                               G 
Between    the dawn    and the dark of night  

                                               C                
And if you go      no one may fol-low 

   G               D     C                      G       G 
That path is for        your steps a-lone  
 
 
                         
           Am                 D  

Ripple in still wa-a-ter  

                   G                  C  
When there is no pebble tossed  

          A             D  
Nor  wind   to   blow  

  
  
                  G                                C  
You who choose  to le-ead must fol-low 

                                             G 
But if    you fall    you fall  a-lone  

                                                               C  
If you should stand     then who-o’s to guide you?  

G                   D     C                          G  
If I knew the way   I would take you home.  
  
 
  
                       G                         C  
La-da  da  da  da    La-daa  da  da  da 

                                                      G  
La-da     da-da    La-da   da   da   da 

                                                    C  
La-da  da  da  da     La-daa  da  da  da 

G                    D      C                        G 
La-da  da  da da     Da  da  da  da   da  
                                                          / 
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Rocky Top                                                                              Bryant and Bryant 
 
 
C          F      C    Am    G7    C 
/ / / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
C                        F       C                  Am             G7               C 
Wish that I was on ol’ Rocky Top, down in the Tennessee hills 

C                         F               C                Am       G7             C 
Ain’t no smoggy smoke on Rocky Top; ain’t no telephone bills 

C                    F        C                  Am                G7            C 
Once I had a girl on Rocky Top, half bear, the other half cat; 

C                               F             C           Am     G7                 C 
Wild as a mink, but sweet as soda pop, I still dream about that 
 
 

Am                        G 
Rocky Top, you’ll always be 

Bb                                F 
Home sweet home to me 

F             C 
Good ol’ Rocky Top 

C                 Bb         C 
Rocky Top Tennes-see, 

C                 Bb         C       C 
Rocky Top Tennes-see 

 
 
C                               F                C                 Am             G7                C 
Once two strangers climbed ol’ Rocky Top, lookin’ for a moon-shine still 

C                                 F               C                 Am             G7      C 
Strangers ain’t come down from Rocky Top, reckon they never will 

C                             F        C                Am          G7        C 
Corn won’t grow at all on Rocky Top, dirt’s too rocky by far 

C                           F            C              Am          G7            C 
That’s why all the folks on Rocky Top get their corn from a jar 
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Am                        G 
Rocky Top, you’ll always be 

Bb                                F 
Home sweet home to me 

F             C 
Good ol’ Rocky Top 

C                 Bb         C 
Rocky Top Tennes-see, 

C                 Bb         C      C 
Rocky Top Tennes-see 

 
 
C                           F                 C           Am                 G7         C 
I’ve had years of cramped up city life, trapped like a duck in a pen 

C                  F      C          Am          G7         C 
All I know is it’s a pity life can’t be simple a-gain 
 
 
 

Am                        G 
Rocky Top, you’ll always be 

Bb                                F 
Home sweet home to me 

F             C 
Good ol’ Rocky Top 

C                 Bb         C 
Rocky Top Tennes-see, 

C                 Bb         C       C  G7 C 
Rocky Top Tennes-see      /    /    / 

 
 
 
 
 

                



Roll In My Sweet Baby's Arms      written and recorded by Lester Flatt 
 
 
 
G          G         C          C         D7        D7        G         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
   G 
I ain't gonna work on the railroad 

                                         D7 
I ain't gonna work on the farm 

             G                                           C 
Gonna lay around the shack , till the mail train comes back 

        D7                                  G        G 
And roll in my sweet baby's arms 
 
 
CHORUS: 

G 
Rollin’ in my sweet baby's arms  

                                            D7 
Rollin’ in my sweet baby's arms           

            G                                          C 
Gonna lay round the shack, till the mail train comes back 

        D7                                  G         G 
And roll in my sweet baby's arms 

 
 
 
          G 
Well where were you last Saturday night 

                                   D7 
While I was a-lying in jail 

        G                                     C 
Out walking the streets with another man 

         D7                             G       G 
You wouldn't even go my bail 
 
 
CHORUS: 



 
G 
Mama was a beauty operator 

                                       D7 
Sister could weave and spin 

G                                              C 
Daddy’s got an interest in an old cotton mill 

D7                                         G       G 
Watchin’ that ol’ money roll in 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
                 G 
Well your folks they say they don't like me 

                                                  D7 
They turn me away from your door 

      G                         C 
If I had my life to live over again 

    D7                                     G         G 
I wouldn't go back there no more 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
            G                                          C 
Gonna lay round the shack, till the mail train comes back 

        D7                                  G         G   D7   G 
And roll in my sweet baby's arms      /    /      / 
 
 

                    



White Sandy Beach Of Hawai’i           Israel Kamakawiwo’ole 
 
 
 
F          F          Bb        Bbm     F         C7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
(strum pattern =  D D U U D U ) 
 
 
   F 
I saw you in my dreams 
 
F 
We were walking hand in hand 
 
         Bb                    Bbm                F          C7 
On a White,  Sandy  Beach  of  Hawai’i 
 
 
 
                F 
We were playing in the sun 
 
F 
We were having so much fun 
 
         Bb                    Bbm             F           F 
On a White,  Sandy  Beach  of  Hawai’i 
 
 
 
         C 
 The sound of the ocean 
 
  Bb                            C 
 Soothes my restless soul 
 
         C        
 The sound of the ocean 
 
  Bb                         C           C7       C7 
 Rocks me all night lo…o…ong 
 
                   
 
 
 
 



           F 
Those hot long summer days 
 
F 
Lying there in the sun 
 
          Bb                   Bbm                F          F 
On a White,  Sandy  Beach  of  Hawai’i 
 
 
 
          C 
 The sound of the ocean 
 
  Bb                            C 
 Soothes my restless soul 
 
         C 
 The sound of the ocean 
 
  Bb                         C             C7        C7 
 Rocks me all night lo…o.…ong 
 
 
 
        F 
Last night in my dreams 
 
   F 
I saw your face again 
 
                Bb               Bbm 
We were there in the sun 
 
          Bbm                                       F          F 
On a White,  Sandy  Beach  of  Hawai’i 
 
         Bb                    Bbm      Bbm     Bbm            F           F          Bb       Bbm      F 
On a White,  Sandy  Beach  o…o…of     of  Hawai’i        / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     /  
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Will The Circle Be Unbroken               reworked by A.P. Carter and the Carter Family 
   From the Christian hymn of the same name  

by Ada Habeshon and Charles Gabriel 
 
G           D7        G         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / . . 
 
 
          G                       G7 
I was standing by my window 

         C                        G 
On a cold and cloudy day 

             G 
When I saw that hearse come rolling 

           G            D7           G 
For to carry my mother away 
 
 

               G                G7                    C                        G 
Will the Circle Be Unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by? 

                 G                                           G            D7      G 
There’s a better home a-waitin’,  in the sky Lord, in the sky 

 
 
            G                     G7 
Lord, I told that under-taker, 

            C                             G 
“Under-taker, please drive slow. 

             G 
For the lady you are hauling, 

             G         D7        G 
Lord, I hate to see her go.” 
 
 

               G                G7                    C                        G 
Will the Circle Be Unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by? 

                 G                                           G            D7      G 
There’s a better home a-waitin’,  in the sky Lord, in the sky 
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G                                      G7 
Lord, I followed close be-hind her, 

              C                      G 
Tried to hold up and be brave. 

          G 
But I could not hide my sorrow, 

                   G         D7       G 
When they laid her in the grave. 
 
 

              G                 G7                    C                        G 
Will the Circle Be Unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by? 

                 G                                           G            D7      G 
There’s a better home a-waitin’,  in the sky Lord, in the sky 

 
 
                   G                                         G7 
Went back home, Lord, my home was lonesome, 

                 C                         G 
Since my mother, she was gone. 

            G 
All my brothers, sisters cryin’, 

              G           D7          G 
What a home so sad and lone.  
 
 

              G                 G7                    C                        G 
Will the Circle Be Unbroken, by and by Lord, by and by? 

                 G                                           G            D7      G 
There’s a better home a-waitin’,  in the sky Lord, in the sky 

                 G                     Em                 G             D        C      C        G 
There’s a better home a-waitin’,  in the sky Lord, in the sky.y.y.y       / / / 

                                                            ( draw out . . . .                                  ( tremolo )       
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