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Key of GHappy Birthday 3 Keys

G
/ / /

D7
/ / /

G
/ / /

G
/ / ..

Happy
G
Birthday to

D7
you, Happy Birthday to

G
you,

Happy
G7
Birthday dear...

C
xxxxxx..., Happy

G
Birthday

D7
to

G
you.

============================================================

C
/ / /

G7
/ / /

C
/ / /

C
/ /..

Happy
C
Birthday to

G7
you, Happy Birthday to

C
you,

Happy
C7
Birthday dear...

F
xxxxxx..., Happy

C
Birthday

G7
to

C
you.

============================================================

F
/ / /

C7
/ / /

F
/ / /

F
/ /..

Happy
F
Birthday to

C7
you, Happy Birthday to

F
you,

Happy
F7
Birthday dear...

Bb
xxxxxx..., Happy

F
Birthday

C7
to

F
you.



Abilene                            Buck Owens 
 
D7         G7        C     F      C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / /     / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 

C              E7              F                        C 
   Abilene,    Abilene,    prettiest town, I've ever seen 

 
D7                              G7                              C       F          C 
   People there don't treat you mean in Abilene,  my Abilene  
 

   To End:  Repeat Chorus, then Repeat Last Line 
 

 
C                 E7 
   I sit alone    most every night  
 
F                             C 
   Watch the trains pull out of sight 
 
D7                                    G7 
   Don't I wish they were carrying me 
 
               C      F          C 
   To Abilene,  my Abilene 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
C                       E7 
   Crowded city,    ain't nothing free  
 
F                          C 
   Nothing in this town for me 
 
D7                                 G7 
   Wish to the Lord that  I  could be 
 
              C      F              C 
   In Abilene,  sweet Abilene 
 
  
CHORUS: 



Key of CAny Time TSS version
Herbert “Happy” Lawson
C
/

NC
Any

A7
time you're feeling

D7
lonely, any

G
time you're feeling

C
blue,

C7

Any
F
time you feel down-

C
hearted,

A7
...that will

D7
prove your love for me is

G7
true,

Any
A7
time you're thinkin'

D7
‘bout me, that's the

G
time I'll be thinking of

E7
you,

        So any
A7
time you say you

D7
want me back again,

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

C
you.

C
/ / / /

A7
/ / / /    / / / /

D7
/ / / /    / / / /

G
/ / / /    / / / /

C
/ / / /

C7
/ / / /

F
/ / / /    / / / /

C
/ / / /

A7
/ / / /

D7
/ / / /    / / / /

G7
/ / / /    / / / /

Any
A7
time your world is

D7
lonely,  and you

G
find true friends are

C
few

C7

Any
F
time you see a

C
rainbow,

A7
...that will

D7
be a sign the storm is

G7
through

Any
A7
time will be the

D7
right time, any

G
time at all will

E7
do.

        So any
A7
time you’re sure you

D7
want only my love,

        That’s the
G
time I’ll come back home to

C
you.

Any
A7
time you're thinkin'

D7
‘bout me, that's the

G
time I'll be thinking of

E7
you,

        So any
A7
time you say you

D7
want me back again,

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

C
you.

C
/

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 4

1
2
3
4
5
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Key of EmAutumn Leaves--Em
Joseph Kosma, English lyrics by Johnny Mercer

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ . . .

The fall-ing
Am+C
leaves

D7
. . . drift by my

G
wi

/ /
n-

GM7
dow

/ / Em7 /. . .

The Autumn
Am
leaves

B7
. . . of red and

Em
gold

Em /. . .

I see your
Am+C
lips

D7
. . . the summer

G
kis

/ /
s-

GM7
es

/ / Em7 /. . .

The sun-burned
Am
hands

B7
. . . I used to

Em
hold

/ / Am / /Em / /. .

Since you
B7
went away

B7
. . . the days grow

Em
long

Em  /. . .

And soon I'll
Am
hea

/ /
r

Am7 / / D7
. . . old winter's

G
song

G / /. .

But I
Am+C
miss you most of

B7
all my

Em
dar-ling

Em / /. .

When
Am
Autumn

B7
Leaves start to

Em
fall.

/ / Am / / Em /. . . (Repeat Song)

TAG:

When
Am
Autumn

B7
Leaves start to

Em
fall.

/ / Am / / Em /

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am+C

2 4

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

GM7

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

Em7

1 2

1
2
3
4
5

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

B7

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am7

1 3

1
2
3
4
5
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Big Yellow Taxi
Joni Mitchell

Key of G

Intro:  / / / /     
G

/ / / . 
G

They paved paradise and put up a parking 
C

lot     
G

 
G

With a pink hotel, a 
C

boutique and a 
D

swinging hot 
G

spot 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

 gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

They took all the trees And put them in a tree 
C

museum     
G

 
G

And they charged the people a 
C

dollar and a half just to 
D

 see 'em     
G

 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

Hey farmer, farmer  Put away that D.D.T. 
C

now     
G

 
G

Give me spots on my apples, But 
C

leave me the birds and the 
D

bees,   
G

Please..!
G
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Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

Late last night I heard the screen door 
C

slam     
G

 
G

And a big yellow taxi 
C

took away my old 
D

man     
G

 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot     
G

 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

 gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise And 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

They paved paradise and 
C

put 
D

up  a parking 
(Voice low)

lot      
G

/
G
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revised 12/29/15 

Blue Hawaiian Moonlight                                                       Al Dexter, James Paris 
 
D     Gm    D 
/ /     / /      / 
 
 
NC                   G       D                                E7 
Blue Hawaiian Moonlight, shining over the sea 
                           A7                                           D     C7    A7 
Take me to your islands, where I’m longing to be     / /    / 
                                                                           / / 
 
NC                   G       D                                E7 
Blue Hawaiian Moonlight, you’re the one I adore 
                                 A7                                             D       G     D 
Spread your magic love light, guide my ship to the shore   / /    / / . . 
                                                                                   / / 
 

                             G                    A7            D    G    D 
When the night is fall-ing, I’m in deep reverie 
                         E7                                                 A7     Em7   A7 
I can hear her calling, “Oh, please come back to me.”    / /      /  

                                                                                         / / 
 
NC                          G       D                                               E7 
You know how I’m yearn-ing, make my dreams all come true 
                         A7                                          D       D7 
Blue Hawaiian Moonlight, I’m depending on you     / / . . 
                                                                                            

                             G                                    D    G    D 
When the night is fall-ing, I’m in deep reverie 
                         E7                                                 A        Em7   A7 
I can hear her calling, “Oh, please come back to me.”    / /       /  

                                                                                         / / 
 
NC                          G       D                                               E7 
You know how I’m yearn-ing, make my dreams all come true 
                         A7                                          D    Gm    D 
Blue Hawaiian Moonlight, I’m depending on you   / /     / / . . 
                                                                       / / 
                         A7                                           D     Gm      D      
Blue Hawaiian Moonlight, I’m depending on you     / /       /  / / 
                                                                        / / 
 



California Dreaming                        John Phillips, Michelle Phillips 
 
A7sus4   A7 
/ / / /       / 
 
                             Dm       C             Bb                   C        A7sus4                  A7 
All the leaves are brown   |               |       And the sky is grey,                       | 
                                   (all the leaves are brown)                                       (and the sky is gray) 
 
 
                         F            A7   Dm              Bb          A7  
I've been for a walk         |       |        On a winter's day.   
                             (I’ve been for a walk)                                     (On a winter's day) 
 
 
                              Dm          C          Bb             C          A7sus4             A7 
I'd be be safe and warm        |           |          If I was in L.A.,                   | 
                                    (I'd be be safe and warm)                                 (If I was in L.A.)    
 
 
                 Dm              C      Bb                  C                      A7sus4     A7 
California Dreaming     |        |             On such a winter's day. 
                     (Ca..… li….. fornia Dreaming 
 
 
 
 
                         Dm           C        Bb                     C           A7sus4     A7 
Stopped into a church,                        I passed along the way. 
 
 
 
                                   F             A7      Dm                       Bb       A7 
Oh I got down on my knees       |         |          And I pretend to pray.   
                                         (Got down on my knees)                                             (I pretend to pray). 
 
 
 
                                                    Dm         C           Bb                          C         A7sus4                 A7 
You know the preacher likes the cold,       |             |     He knows I'm gonna stay.                      | 
                                                              (Preacher likes the cold),                                           (knows I'm gonna stay) 
 
 
                 Dm              C      Bb                  C                      A7sus4     A7 
California Dreaming     |        |             On such a winter's day. 
                     (Ca..… li….. fornia Dreaming 



Dm   C     Bb    C      A7sus4   A7          Dm   C     Bb     C      A7sus4   A7 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / / / /      / / / /        / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / /      / / . . 
 
 
  
 
                             Dm       C             Bb                   C        A7sus4                  A7 
All the leaves are brown   |               |       And the sky is grey,                       | 
                                   (all the leaves are brown)                                       (and the sky is gray) 
 
 
                         F         A7   Dm            Bb          A7 
I've been for a walk      |       |     On a winter's day.  
                         (I’ve been for a walk)                                     (On a winter's day) 
 
 
               Dm           C      Bb                      C            A7sus4            A7 
If I didn’t tell her      |        |            I could leave today                     | 
                              (If I didn’t tell her)                                   (I could leave today)    
 
 
                 Dm            C       Bb 
California Dreaming   |         | 
                  Ca…li…..fornia Dreaming 
 
        C                    Dm   C     Bb 
On such a winter’s day   |        | 
                               California Dreaming 
 
        C                    Dm   C     Bb 
On such a winter’s day   |        | 
                               California Dreaming 
 
        C                    Dm            Dm 
On such a winter’s day           / 
 
 
 
 

                                            



revised 6/24/16 

Freight Train                                                                         Elizabeth Cotton 
The Canadian Sweethearts 
non-traditional version 
 
 
Briskly 
C          G7        C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 

C                                     G7 
Freight train freight train going so fast 
                                        C 
Freight train freight train going so fast 
E7                        F                      C             G7                C  
I don't care what train I'm on, as long as it keeps rolling on 
 

 
 
C                                 G7   
Don't know where I'm headed for,  
                                  C 
Makes no difference anymore 
E7                        F                  
I don't care what train I'm on, 
      C            G7                 C 
As long as it keeps rolling on 
 
 
         C                      G7              
Now when my baby left my side, 
                               C 
Something deep inside me died 
E7                  F  
Gotta keep a-moving on,  
            C              G7      C   
‘Til all memory of her is gone 
 
 

 C                                      G7 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ round the bend 
                                          C 
Freight train, freight train, comin’ back again 
E7                                         F  
One of these days turn that train around 
       C                G7            C   
And go back to my home town 



revised 6/24/16 

C                             G7  
One more place I’d like to be,  
                                C 
One more place I’d like to see 
      E7                                  F   
To watch them Blue Ridge Mountains climb,  
         C              G7          C    
When I ride old Number Nine 
 
 
 C                        G7   
When I die Lord, bury me deep,  
                                      C 
Down at the end of old Chestnut Street 
E7                               F  
Where I can hear old Number Nine,   
      C                G7           C  
As she comes down the line. 
 
 

 
C                                     G7 
Freight train freight train going so fast 
                                        C 
Freight train freight train going so fast 
E7                        F                      C             G7                C  
I don't care what train I'm on, as long as it keeps rolling on 
E7                        F                      C             G7                C        G7   C  
I don't care what train I'm on, as long as it keeps rolling on       / /     / 
                                                                                         / / 

 

              
 
 
This song has a wonderful tie in to the family of Pete Seeger.  Ms. Cotton, a self taught guitarist 
who played the guitar left-handed and strung right handed, wrote the song in the early 1900’s in 
her early teens.  She was married in 1910 at the age of 17.  The church she attended frowned on 
the secular music of the day, and she didn’t play guitar again for most of her adult life.  In the 
1950’s she left her husband and moved to New York to live with her daughter.  She took a job in 
a department store where she had a chance meeting with the half siblings of Pete Seeger, and 
eventually went to work for them as a housekeeper.  She was reconnected to instruments (all of 
the Seeger’s were/are accomplished musicians/composers), was recorded by Mike Seeger in the 
late 1950’s, and the rest is history.  She continued playing and recording well into her 80’s, 
received a Grammy in 1984, and passed away in 1987 at the age of 94. 



I Can See Clearly Now    (Johnny Nash) 
 
D          G          D          D 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
D                 G                      D                    D 
   I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
 
D                G                   A                 A 
   I can see all obstacles in my way 
 
D                       G                        D                      D 
   Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
 
                            C                       G                                         D          D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun-shiny day  
 
                            C                       G                                         D          D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun-shiny day 
 
 
 
D                   G                       D                     D 
   Yes, I can make it now the pain is gone 
 
D                G                           A                     A 
   All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
 
D                   G                           D                  D 
   Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
 
                            C                       G                                         D        D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
                            C                       G                                         D         D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
 
 
bridge: 
 F                                                          C                  C 
    Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies 
                                                                                      
 F                                                                 A                   A 
    Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue skies 



D                   G                       D                     D 
   Yes, I can make it now the pain is gone 
 
D                G                           A                     A 
   All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
 
D                   G                           D                  D 
   Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
 
                            C                       G                                         D        D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
                            C                       G                                         D         D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
 
 
 
D                 G                      D                     D 
   I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
 
D                G                   A                  A 
   I can see all obstacles in my way 
 
D                   G                           D                   D 
   Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
 
                            C                       G                                         D       D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
                            C                       G                                         D        D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day  
 
                            C                       G                                         D          D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day  
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                             



revised 11/1/17 

If I Had A Hammer                                        Lee Hays, Pete Seeger 
 
 
 
C    Em7   F     G7     C    Em7   F     G7   
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /    
 
 
C             Em7    F      G7      C            Em7    F      G7       C            Em7    F  
    Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo         ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo         ooo – ooo - ooo 
 
 
  G7         C     Em7   F       G7                    C    Em7 F 
If I had a hammer,       I'd hammer in the morning 

     G7                   C    Em7  F                        G7    G7sus2    G7 
I'd hammer in the evening         all over this land, 

                          C                                       Am 
I'd hammer out danger.  I'd hammer out a warning 

                          F           C            F                         C  
I'd hammer out love between my brothers and my sisters 

F     C   G7               C      Em7     F    G7    C              Em7    F      G7       
All - ll . .all over this land.                               Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo 

C             Em7    F      G7      C            Em7    F  
    Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo         ooo – ooo – ooo  
 
 
 
  G7         C     Em7   F       G7                C   Em7  F 
If I had a bell,              I'd ring it in the morning 

     G7               C    Em7  F                        G7    G7sus2    G7 
I'd ring it in the evening,        all over this land, 

                  C                                Am 
I'd ring out danger.  I'd ring out a warning 

                   F           C            F                         C  
I'd ring out love between my brothers and my sisters 

F     C   G7               C      Em7     F    G7    C              Em7    F      G7       
All - ll . .all over this land.                               Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo 

C             Em7    F      G7      C            Em7    F  
    Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo         ooo – ooo – ooo  
 



revised 11/1/17 

 
  G7         C     Em7   F       G7                C    Em7  F 
If I had a song,            I'd sing it in the morning 

     G7                C    Em7  F                        G7    G7sus2    G7 
I'd sing it in the evening,        all over this land, 

                   C                                 Am 
I'd sing out danger.  I'd sing out a warning 

                   F           C            F                         C  
I'd sing out love between my brothers and my sisters 

F     C   G7               C      Em7     F    G7    C              Em7    F      G7       
All - ll . .all over this land.                               Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo 

C             Em7    F      G7      C            Em7    F  
    Ooo – ooo – ooo - ooo         ooo – ooo – ooo  
 
 
 
        G7            C     Em7    F           G7            C    Em7  F 
Now I've got a hammer,          and I've got a bell 

        G7           C          Em7   F                     G7    G7sus2    G7 
And I've got a song to sing      all over this land, 

                          C                               Am 
It's a hammer of justice.  It's a bell of free . . dom. 

                            F           C            F                         C  
It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters 

F     C    G7                C      Em7     F 
All – ll . . all over this land. 

         G7              C                              Am 
It's a hammer of justice.  It's a bell of free . . dom 

                            F           C            F                         C  
It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters 

F     C    G7                C   F   C 
All - ll . . all over this la . a . nd. 
                                 / /   / /   /     / / 
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Jambalaya                                                  Hank Williams 
 
 
 
C         C        C         C 
/ / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / 
 
 
 
                 C                                   G7 
Goodbye Joe me gotta go, me oh my oh 
                                                               C 
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou 
                                                           G7 
My Yvonne the sweetest one, me oh my oh 
                                                              C 
Son of a gun we’ll have big fun on the bayou 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS 
                                                                          G7 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and filet gumbo 
                                                                    C 
Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher amio 
                                                G7 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 
                                                              C 
Son of a gun we’ll have big fun on the bayou 

 
 
 
                                                            G7 
Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin’ 
                                                          C 
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen 
                                                        G7 
Dress in style, go hog willd, me oh my oh 
                                                              C 
Son of a gun we’ll have big fun on the bayou 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
CHORUS 
                                                                           G7 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and filet gumbo 
                                                                    C 
Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher amio 
                                                G7 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 
                                                              C 
Son of a gun we’ll have big fun on the bayou 

 
 
  
                                                            G7 
Settle down far from town, get me a pirogue 
                                                  C 
And I’ll catch all the fish in the bayou 
                                                                 G7 
Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she need-oh 
                                                              C 
Son of a gun we’ll have big fun on the bayou 
 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS 
                                                                            G7 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and filet gumbo 
                                                                    C 
Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher amio 
                                                G7 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 
                                                              C             G7        C 
Son of a gun we’ll have big fun on the bayou.      / /       / 

 
 
 
 

                                            



Revised 1/18/18 

Jolene                                                                                    Dolly Parton 
 
 
Dm  
/ / / /    X4 
 
 
 

     Dm       F          C           Dm 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene 

       C                                                       Dm 
I'm beggin' of you please don't take my man 

     Dm       F           C          Dm 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene 

C                                                             Dm 
Please don't take him just because you can 

 
 
 
         Dm                F                            C                       Dm 
Your beauty is beyond compare, with flaming locks of auburn hair 

         C                                              Dm 
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green 

          Dm                 F                                C                         Dm 
Your smile is like a breath of spring, your voice is soft, like summer rain 

       C                                              Dm 
And I cannot compete with you, Jolene 
 
 
 
      Dm                    F                         C                      Dm 
He talks about you in his sleep, and there is nothing I can do 

      C                                                                      Dm 
To keep from crying when he calls your name, Jolene 

       Dm               F                         C                        Dm 
And I can easily understand, how you could easily take my man 

       C                                                               Dm 
But you don't know what he means to me, Jolene 
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     Dm       F          C           Dm 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene 

       C                                                       Dm 
I'm beggin' of you please don't take my man 

     Dm       F           C          Dm 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene 

C                                                             Dm 
Please don't take him just because you can 

 
 
 
 Dm                             F                          C                    Dm 
You could have your choice of men, but I could never love again 

 C                                          Dm 
He`s the only one for me, Jolene 

   Dm                     F                          C                     Dm 
I had to have this talk with you.  My happiness depends on you, 

                C                                     Dm 
And whatever you decide to do, Jolene 
 
 
 

     Dm       F          C           Dm 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene 

       C                                                       Dm 
I'm beggin' of you please don't take my man 

     Dm       F           C          Dm 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene 

 C                                                            Dm        Dm    
Please don`t take him even though you can  

C                                                            Dm        Dm       Dm   
Please don`t take him even though you can                     / 

 
 
 

              



Break



LOOKIN' OUT MY BACK DOOR         JOHN FOGERTY 
  
 
       Bb              F              C              F               F 
    /  /  /  /        /  /  /  /       /  /  /  /      /  /  /  /        /  /  /  / 
    
 
      F                                        Dm 
    Just got home from Illinois, lock the front door, oh boy ! 
 
     Bb           F                   C                 C7 
    Got to sit down, take a rest on the porch. 
 
       F                            Dm 
    Imagination sets in, pretty soon I'm singing, 
 
     Bb            F                 C                  F        F 
    doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door. 
   
 
                     F                                      Dm 
   There's a giant doing cartwheels, a statue wearin' high heels, 
 
     Bb                  F                         C                      C7 
    look at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn. 
  
        F                          Dm 
    A dinosaur Victrola, listening to Buck Owens 
 
     Bb             F                C                  F          F 
    doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door. 
 
 
 
      C                                                 Bb                  F 
   Tambourines and elephants  are playing in the band, 
 
                                      Dm                C               C7 
    won't you take a ride on the flyin' spoon ?      doo  doo  doo 
 
       F                                      Dm 
    Wond'rous apparition,  provided by magician, 
 
     Bb             F                 C                 F 
    doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door. 
 



        Bb              F              C              F             F 
    /  /  /  /        /  /  /  /       /  /  /  /      /  /  /  /       /  /  /  / 
 
 
     C                                                 Bb                   F 
   Tambourines and elephants  are playing in the band, 
 
                                      Dm               C                 C7 
    won't you take a ride on the flyin' spoon ?       doo, doo, doo 
 
      F                                  Dm 
    Bother me tomorrow, today I'll buy no sorrows, 
 
      Bb             F               C                  F         F 
    doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door. 
  
 
 
 
      F                                     Dm 
   Forward troubles Illinois,  lock the front door, oh boy ! 
 
     Bb                  F                         C  ritard:          C7 
   Look at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn. 
 
slowly:   
 
   F                                  Dm 
   Bother me tomorrow,  today I'll buy no sorrows 
 
     Bb             F                C                  F 
    doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door. 
                                                              /   (2, 3, 4) 
 
 quickly: 
 
Zen chord (dampen strings)    /  /  /  /      /  /  /  / 
 
     Bb              F              C              F 
    /  /  /  /        /  /  /  /       /  /  /  /      /  /  /   
                                                      d d d            d=downstrum 
 

                                 



Octopus’s garden                     Richard Starkey 
 
 
C          Am       F          G  
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /  
 
 
 
 
C                     Am 
   I’d like to be,   under the sea, 
 
             F                                     G          G 
   In an Octopus’s Garden in the shade. 
 
C                       Am 
   He’d let us in,    knows where we’ve been,  
 
              F                                     G           G 
   In his Octopus’s Garden in the shade. 
 

Am  
    I’d ask my friends to come and see 

 
F                        G  
    An Octopus’s Garden with me. 

 
 
C                     Am 
   I’d like to be,    under the sea 
 
             F               G                    C          C 
   In an Octopus’s Garden in the shade. 

 
 
C                                Am 
   We would be warm,    below the storm 
 
              F                                          G            G 
   In our little hideaway beneath the waves. 
 
C                             Am 
   Resting our head,   on the sea bed 
 
             F                                      G          G 
   In an Octopus’s Garden near a cave. 
 



Am  
    We would sing and dance around, 

 
F                                         G 
    Because we know,   we can’t be found. 

 
C                     Am 
   I’d like to be,    under the sea 
 
             F               G                    C          C 
   In an Octopus’s Garden in the shade. 
 
 
C                           Am 
   We would shout,    and swim about 
 
           F                                        G            G 
   The coral that lies beneath the waves. 
 
C                            Am 
   Oh, what joy, for every girl and boy, 
 
F                                                         G        G 
   Knowing they’re happy and they’re safe. 
 

Am  
    We would be so happy, you and me, 

 
F                                                    G      G 
    No-one there to tell us what to do. 
 

 
C                     Am 
   I’d like to be,    under the sea 
 
             F               G                 Am 
   In an Octopus’s Garden with you 
 
             F               G                 Am 
   In an Octopus’s Garden with you,    
 
              F              G                 C            C 
   In an Octopus’s Garden with you.         / 
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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.    

                                                                                                 /   / / 
 
 
 
 

                              



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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Surfin’ Safari                                           Brian Douglas Wilson, Mike Love 
 
 
 E7                              D 
Let’s go surfin’ now.  Everybody’s learning how 
  /                                 / 

B7                                 E7        E7     
Come on a safari with me.   
  /  
 
 

 A                                            D              
Early in the morning we’ll be startin’ out 

           E7                                  A 
Some honeys will be comin’ along 

           A                                              D              
We’re loading up our woody with our boards inside 

           E7                                    A 
   And heading out, singing our song 
 

 
CHORUS: 

 A                         
Come on, baby, wait and see, yes, I’m gonna take you surfin’ with me 

                  D                                                     A                              
Come on along surf baby, wait and see.  Yes, I’m gonna take you surfin’ with me 

 E7                               D                   
Let’s go surfin’ now.  Everybody’s learning how. 

 B7                               E7        E7     
Come on a safari with me.  
 
 

      A                                               D              
In Huntington and Malibu, they’re shootin’ the pier 

     E7                                         A 
At Rincon, they’re walking the nose 
           A                                D              
We’re going on safari to the islands this year 

                    E7                               A 
So, if you’re coming, get ready to go 
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CHORUS: 

 A                         
Come on, baby, wait and see, yes, I’m gonna take you surfin’ with me 

                  D                                                     A                              
Come on along surf baby, wait and see.  Yes, I’m gonna take you surfin’ with me 

 E7                               D                   
Let’s go surfin’ now.  Everybody’s learning how. 

 B7                               E7        E7     
Come on a safari with me.  
 
 
 

             A                                  D             
They’re anglin’ in Laguna and Cerro Azul 

             E7                            A 
They’re kickin’ out in Dohini too 

               A                                               D              
I tell you surfin’s mighty wild, it’s getting bigger every day 

                E7                                A 
From Hawaii to the shores of Peru 

 
 
CHORUS: 

 A                         
Come on, baby, wait and see, yes, I’m gonna take you surfin’ with me 

                  D                                                     A                              
Come on along surf baby, wait and see.  Yes, I’m gonna take you surfin’ with me 

 E7                               D                   
Let’s go surfin’ now.  Everybody’s learning how. 

 B7                               E7       E7      E7      A  
Come on a safari with me.                           / 
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Take Me Home, Country Roads                                                     John Denver 
 
 
F           F          F          F 
/ / / /      / / / /     / / / /      / / / / 
 
 

 F                               Dm 
     Almost heaven,            West Virginia, 

C                                     Bb                F             F 
     Blueridge Mountain, Shenandoah River. 

  F                           Dm  
     Life is old there, older than the trees, 

  C                                             Bb                    F 
     Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze. 
 
 
 
                 F                       C                   Dm            Bb 
  Country Roads, take me home, to the place,  I belong 

                 F                        C                     Bb                    F           F 
  West Virginia, Mountain Mama, take me home, country roads. 
 
 
 
 F                                Dm 
     All my memories            gather round her, 

 C                         Bb                     F               F 
     Miners`  lady, stranger to blue waters. 

 F                            Dm 
     Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, 

     C                                      Bb                      F 
     Misty taste of moonshine, tear-drop in my eye. 
 
 
 
                 F                       C                   Dm            Bb 
  Country Roads, take me home, to the place,  I belong 

                 F                        C                      Bb                   F           F 
  West Virginia, Mountain Mama, take me home, country roads. 
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Dm                  C                F  
     I hear her voice in the morning hour she calls me, 

Bb                  F                      C 
     Radio reminds me of my home far away, 

            Dm                      Eb               Bb                 F 
    And driving down the road I get a feeling that I should have 

                        C                           C7 
     Been home yesterday, yesterday. 
 
 
 
                F                       C                   Dm            Bb 
 Country Roads, take me home, to the place,  I belong 

                F                       C                       Bb                   F 
 West Virginia, Mountain Mama, take me home, country roads. 

      C                     F           
Take me home, country roads, 

                 C        Bb Tacit:                 F            F     C7    F 
Take me home,         down country roads.      /      /       / 

                                       / 
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    This Land Is Your Land                                                Woody Guthrie 
 
 
 C          G7         C       C7 
/ / / /      / / / /     / / / /     / . . . 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 

                       F                                C 
 This land is your land, this land is my land 

                 G                                   C          C7 
 From California, to the New York Island, 

                               F                                        C    Am 
 From the redwood forests, to the Gulfstream waters, 

   G                   G7                       C        (C) 
 This land was made for you and me.  
 
End With: 
     G                   G7                       C          G7    C 
 This land was made for you and me.      / /     / 
 
 
 
 
 
                     F                                C 
    As I went walking that ribbon of highway, 

                 G                                C          C7 
    I saw above me that endless skyway, 

                  F                             C    Am 
    I saw below me that golden valley, 

     G                    G7                        C         C7 
    This land was made for you and me.     / . . . 
  
 
 
CHORUS: 
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                           F                                      C 
    I roamed and rambled and followed my footsteps 

                                G                               C         C7 
    To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts, 

                    F                                C       Am 
    And all around me a voice was sounding, 

     G                    G7                       C           C7 
    This land was made for you and me.       / . . . 
  
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
   
                                       F                           C 
    When the sun comes shining and I was strolling, 

                                      G                                          C        C7 
    And the wheat-fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling, 

                           F                                 C   Am 
    A voice was chanting and a fog was lifting, 

     G                    G7                       C         C7 
    This land was made for you and me.      / . . . 
  
 
 
CHORUS: 
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C
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/ / /
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/ / /

Verse 1:
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G7
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/ / /
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Verse 2:

I
C
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Am
tented with

Dm
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G7
glories,
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Dm
winter to

G7
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C
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Am
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G7
story,

I'll
F
laugh and I'll

G7
cry and I'll sing.

C G7

Final Chorus:
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Dm
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G7
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A
C
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Wagon Wheel                                                                               Old Crow Medicine Show 
 
 
G          D         Em       C         G          D         C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
G                                         D 
Headed down south to the land of the pines 

             Em                               C 
And I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline 

G                                       D                          C                  C 
Starin' up the road and (I) pray to God I see headlights 

  G                                        D 
I made it down the coast in seventeen hours 

Em                                  C 
Pickin' me a bouquet of Dogwood flowers 

                G                                    D                       C             C 
And I'm a hopin' for Raleigh I can see my baby to..ni.i.ght 
 
 
CHORUS: 
       G                               D 
 So rock me mama like a wagon wheel 

 Em                            C 
 Rock me mama any way you feel 

 G       D              C             C 
 Hey...ey, mama rock me 

 G                                    D 
 Rock me mama like the wind and the rain 

 Em                               C 
 Rock me mama like a south-bound train 

 G       D              C              C 
 Hey...ey, mama rock me 
 
 
 
 
G          D         Em       C         G          D         C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
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G                                 D 
Runnin' from the cold up in New England 

         Em                                    C 
I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time string band 

      G                                D                    C          C 
My baby plays the guitar, I pick a banjo now 

        G                                           D 
Oh, North country winters keep a gettin' me now 

              Em                                  C 
Lost my money playin' poker so I had to up and leave 

         G                              D                        C                C 
But I ain't a turnin' back to livin' that old life no mo.o.re 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
G                              D 
Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke 

                 Em                                                  C 
I caught a trucker out of Philly, had a nice long toke 

       G                                            D 
But he's a headed west from the Cumberland Gap 

      C                    C 
To Johnson City, Tennessee 

          G                              D 
And I gotta get a move on fit for the sun 

                Em                                      C 
I hear my baby callin' my name and I know that she's the only one 

       G                              D                    C              C 
And if I die in Raleigh at least I will die free..ee 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
End with:      G          D         Em       C         G          D         C          C         G 
         / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / 



Key of CYesterday TSS version Cmaj
Lennon and McCartney
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C
Yesterday,

E7
love was such an easy

Am
game to play

F
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C
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