
Blowin’ In The Wind                Bob Dylan 
 
 
 
F          G7        C          Am       F         G7        C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
C                 F                   C                                          F              G7 
How many roads must a man walk down, before you call him a man? 
 
C                 F                  C                Am       C            F                  G7 
How many seas must a white dove sail, be-fore she sleeps in the sand? 
 
C                 F                       C 
How many times must the cannonballs fly,  
 
                         F          G7 
before they're forever banned? 
 
 
 
         F                 G7          C                   Am 
 The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind. 
 
         F               G7                C 
 The answer is blowin in the wind. 
 
 
 
 
C                 F                   C                                          F          G7 
How many times must a man look up, before he can see the sky? 
 
C                 F              C            Am          C                 F                 G7 
How many ears must one man have, be-fore he can hear people cry? 
 
C                 F                  C 
How many deaths will it take 'till he knows,  
 
                         F                 G7 
that too many people have died? 
 
 



         F                 G7          C                   Am 
 The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind. 
 
         F               G7                C 
 The answer is blowin in the wind. 
 
 
 
C                 F                 C                                          F                   G7 
How many years can a mountain exist, before it is washed to the sea? 
 
C                 F                       C             Am       C                    F                G7 
How many years can some people ex-ist, be-fore they're allowed to be free?  
 
C                 F                  C 
How many times can a man turn his head,  
 
                                 F                 G7 
and pretend that he just doesn't see? 
 
 
 
         F                 G7          C                   Am 
 The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind. 
 
         F               G7                C 
 The answer is blowin in the wind. 
 
 
         F                 G7          C                   Am 
 The answer, my friend, is blowin in the wind. 
 
         F               G7                C         C 
 The answer is blowin in the wind.     / 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                     
 



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     / /       /  / / 
                                                                        / / 
 



revised 4/20/18 

Early Morning Rain                                                                              Gordon Lightfoot 
 
 
 
F 
/ / / /       X2 
 
 
 
F                                    C        Bb                                   F 
     In the early morning rain,            With a dollar in my hand 

F                                     Gm      Bb                                          F 
     With an aching in my heart,           And my pockets full of sand 

F                                      Gm      Bb                                                F 
     I'm a long ways from home,          And I missed my loved one so 

F                                    C       Bb                              F 
     In the early morning rain,          With no place to go 
 
 
 
 
F                                          C        Bb                         F 
     Out on runway number nine,          Big 707 set to go 

F                                             Gm        Bb                                     F 
     But I’m stuck here on the ground,          Where the cold wind blows 

F                                      Gm        Bb                                          F 
     Now the liquor tasted good,            And the women all were fast 

F                                            C        Bb                                       F 
     Well there she goes my friend,           She's rolling down at last 
 
F   C    C   Bb    Bb     F    F     
 
 
 
 
F                                           C       Bb                                       F 
     Hear the mighty engines roar,          See the silver bird on high 

F                                             Gm        Bb                                            F 
     She's away and westward bound,         Far above the clouds she flies 
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F                                                  Gm      Bb                                    F 
     Where the morning rain don't fall,            And the sun always shines 

F                                          C          Bb                                     F  
     She'll be flying over my home,           In about three hours time 
 
 
F   C    C   Bb    Bb     F    F     
 
 
 
 
F                                           C        Bb                                       F  
     This old airport’s got me down,         It's no earthly good to me 

F                                                  Gm         Bb                                              F  
     'Cause I’m stuck here on the ground,          As cold and drunk as I can be 

F                                     Gm      Bb                                       F  
     You can't jump a jet plane,           Like you can a freight train 

F                                    C        Bb                                   F  
     So I best be on my way,           In the early morning rain 

F                                     Gm      Bb                                       F   
     You can't jump a jet plane,           Like you can a freight train 

F                                    C        Bb                                   F   
     So I best be on my way,           In the early morning rain 
 
F                                    C        Bb                                   F            F 
     So I best be on my way,           In the early morning rain        / / / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                       



Have You Ever Seen the Rain           John Fogerty 
 
 
Am        F         C          G         C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
C   
    Someone told me long ago, 
 
C 
    There's a calm before the storm 
 
       G                                  C                       C 
    I know - it's been comin' for some time 
 
 
 
C 
    When it's over so they say, 
 
C 
    It'll rain a sunny day 
 
       G                                    C         C 
    I know - shinin' down like water 
 
 
 

F                 G                       C       Em         Am       Am7 
    I wanna know - Have you ever seen the rain? 

 
F                 G                         C    Em           Am      Am7 
    I wanna know - Have you ever seen the rain? 

 
F               G                         C     C 
    Comin' down on a sunny day 

 
 
 
F           G        C      Em     Am   Am7     
/ / / /     / / / /     / /      / /      / /      / /       
 
F          G         C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 



C 
    Yesterday and days before, 
 
C 
    Sun is cold and rain is hot 
 
       G                                     C                C 
    I know - been that way for all my time 
 
 
 
C 
    ‘Til forever on it goes, 
 
C 
    Through the circle fast and slow 
 
       G                                       C          C 
    I know - and I can't stop.  I wonder. 
 
 
 
 

F                 G                       C       Em          Am       Am7 
    I wanna know - Have you ever seen the rain? 

 
F                 G                         C    Em           Am        Am7 
    I wanna know - Have you ever seen the rain? 

 
F               G                         C        C 
    Comin' down on a sunny day 

 
 
 
 

F                 G                       C       Em          Am       Am7 
    I wanna know - Have you ever seen the rain? 

 
F                 G                         C    Em           Am       Am7 
    I wanna know - Have you ever seen the rain? 

 
F               G                         C         C 
    Comin' down on a sunny day      / / / 

 
 



I’ll Follow the Sun
Lennon and McCartney

Key of C

/ /     
C

/ /      
G

/ /     
F

/ /   
C

One day 
G

you'll look 
F7

 . .to see I've 
C

gone
D7

For tomorrow may 
C

rain so 
Am

. .I’ll 
D7

follow the 
G7

sun
C

 
/ /

 
G

     
/ /

 
F

     
/ /

 
C

 
/ /

Some day 
G

you'll 
F7

know I was the 
C

 one
D7

But tomorrow may 
C

 rain so 
Am

 . .I’ll 
D7

 follow the 
G7

 sun  
C

 
C7

 
/ / . .

And now the time has come
F

And so my love I must 
Fm

go 
C

 
C7

 
/ / . .

And though I  lose a friend
F

In the end you will 
Fm

know
C

OH--oh-oh
D7

One day 
G

you'll find 
F7

that I have 
C

gone
D7

For tomorrow may 
C

rain so 
Am

 . .I’ll 
D7

follow the 
G7

sun
C

 
/ /

 
G

     
/ /

 
F

     
/ /

 
C

 
/ /

/ / / /     
G

/ / / /      
F7

/ / / /     
C

/ / / .
D7

Yes, tomorrow may 
C

rain so 
Am

 . .I’ll 
D7

follow the 
G7

sun  
C

 
C7

 
/ / . .
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And now the time has come
F

And so my love I must 
Fm

go 
C

 
C7

 
/ / . .

And though I lose a friend
F

In the end you will 
Fm

know
C

OH--oh-oh
D7

 One day 
G

you'll find 
F7

that I have 
C

gone
D7

For tomorrow may 
C

rain so 
Am

 . .I’ll 
D7

follow the 
G7

sun
C

  
/ /

 
G

     
/ /

 
F

     
/ /

 
C /
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revised 2/7/17 

It Ain’t Me Babe                                                                                     Bob Dylan 
(The Turtles) 

 
 
D          Em     F#m   A      D 
/ / / /     / / / /    / /     / /     / / / . . 
 
 
 
      D                    Em         F#m                  A                D 
Go 'way from my window, leave at your own chosen speed 

      D                       Em                    F#m        A            D 
I'm not the one you want, Babe, I'm not the one you need. 

        F#m                        Em                            F#m                       Em 
You say you're looking for someone, never weak but always strong 

           F#m                     Em                        F#m                       Em 
To protect you and defend you, whether you are right or wrong 

          G                                           A 
Someone to open each and every door 
 
 

                  D               G          A              D 
But it ain't me, Babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A          D                   D 
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.  

 
 
 
      D                      Em                     F#m     A         D 
Go lightly from the ledge, Babe, go lightly on the ground, 

      D                        Em                      F#m    A          D 
I'm not the one you want, Babe, I will only   let you down. 

       F#m                         Em                              F#m                     Em 
You say you're looking for someone who will promise never to part 

          F#m                     Em                        F#m                     Em 
Someone to close his eyes for you, someone to close his heart 

          G                                            A 
Someone who will die for you and more  
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                  D               G          A              D 
But it ain't me, Babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A          D                 D 
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.  

 
 
 
 
       D                       Em                         F#m                  A           D 
Go melt back in the night, Babe, everything inside is made of stone, 

              D                      Em                    F#m        A     D 
There's nothing in here moving and anyway I'm not alone 

       F#m                         Em                                          F#m                      Em 
You say you're looking for someone, who'll pick you up each time you fall, 

      F#m                   Em                        F#m                            Em 
To gather flowers constantly, and to come each time you call 

    G                                           A 
A love of your life and nothing more  
 
 

                  D               G          A              D 
But it ain't me, Babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A          D 
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.  

            G          A             D 
I said,  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A         D        D 
It ain't me you're looking for,      / 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                        



Midnight Special          Traditional 
 
 
G          D7        G        G7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / . . . 
 
 
                                         C                                              G 
Well, you wake up in the mornin, you hear the work bell ring, 
 
                                           D7                                      G         G7 
And they march you to the table, to see the same old thing.     / . . . 
 
                                     C                                          G 
Ain’t no food upon the table, ain’t no pork up in the pan. 
 
                                     D7                                                      G        G7 
But you better not complain, boy, you get in trouble with the man.    / . . . 
 
 

                             C                                   G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me, 

 
                           D7                                   G       G7 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me      / . . . 

 
                           C                                     G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me, 

 
                           D7                                                   G         G7 
Let the Midnight Special shine its everlovin’ light on me.       / . . . 

 
 
 
                                 C                                                G 
Yonder comes Miss Rosie, how in the world did you know? 
 
                                          D7                                        G         G7 
By the way she wears her apron, and the clothes she wore.    / . . . 
 
                            C                                              G 
Umbrella on her shoulder, piece of paper in her hand; 
 
                                           D7                                         G        G7 
Well, she come to see the Gov’ner, to try and free her man.      / . . . 



                             C                                   G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me, 

 
                           D7                                   G       G7 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me      / . . . 

 
                           C                                     G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me, 

 
                           D7                                                   G         G7 
Let the Midnight Special shine its everlovin’ light on me.       / . . . 

 
 
 
                          C                                            G 
If you’re ever in Houston, well, you better do right; 
 
                        D7                                       G         G7 
You better not gamble, boy you better not fight     / . . . 
 
                                  C                                                     G 
Or the sheriff, he will grab you and the boys’ll bring you down. 
 
                                     D7                                        G           G7 
And the next thing you know, boy, you’ll be prison bound.    / . . . 
 
 

                             C                                   G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me, 

 
                           D7                                   G       G7 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me      / . . . 

 
                           C                                     G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its light on me, 

 
                           D7                                                   G          G 
Let the Midnight Special shine its everlovin’ light on me.      / / / 
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Key of ARunaway
Del Shannon

Am
/ / / /   / / / /

G
/ / / /   / / / /

F
/ / / /   / / / /

E7
/ / / /   / / / /

Am
 As I walk along I

G
 wonder what went wrong

With
F
 our love a love that felt so

E7
 strong

E7
/ / / /

Am
 And as I still walk on I

G
 think of

The things we’ve done to-
F
gether

While our hearts were
E7
 young

E7
/ / / /

A
 I’m a walkin’ in the rain
F#m
 Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain
A
 Wishin’ you were here by me

F#m
 to end this misery

And I
A
 wonder I wa wa wa wa

F#m
 wonder

A
 Why why why why

F#m
 why she ran away

And I
D
 wonder where she will

E7
 stay

My little
A
 runaway

D
 run run run run

A
 runaway

E7
/ / / /

Instrumental:

Am
/ / / /   / / / /

G
/ / / /   / / / /

F
/ / / /   / / / /

E7
/ / / /   / / / /

Am
/ / / /   / / / /

G
/ / / /   / / / /

F
/ / / /   / / / /

E7
/ / / /   / / / /
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A
 I’m a walkin’ in the rain
F#m
 Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain
A
 Wishin’ you were here by me

F#m
 to end this misery

And I
A
 wonder I wa wa wa wa

F#m
 wonder

A
 Why why why why

F#m
 why she ran away

And I
D
 wonder where she will

E7
 stay

My little
A
 runaway

D
 run run run run

A
 runaway

D
 Run run run run

A
 runaway

D
 Run run run run

A
 runaway

A
/

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 4

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

F#m

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

D

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5



    Sailing                                                    Sutherland Brothers (1972) 
                                                                                  (recorded by Rod Stewart, 1975) 
 
 
C           C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / . . . 
 
          C                 Am                     F                    C 
I am sailing, I am sailing , home again ‘cross the sea, 
         D                    Am                  Dm                    C     G7 
I am sailing stormy waters, to be near you, to be free. 
 
 
         C                Am               F                    C 
I am flying, I am flying, like a bird cross the sky, 
         D                     Am                        Dm                    C     G7 
I am flying, passing high clouds, to be with you, to be free. 
 
 
                C                         Am 
Can you hear me, can you hear me,  
                      F                       C 
Through the dark night, far away, 
          D                   Am              Dm                         C     G7 
I am dying, forever trying, to be with you, who can say. 
 
 
               C                            Am 
Can you hear me, can you hear me, 
                     F                        C 
Through the dark night, far away. 
         D                    Am               Dm                        C      G7 
I am dying, forever trying, to be with you, who can say. 
 
 
             C                      Am                    F                     C 
We are sailing, we are sailing, home again, cross the sea, 
              D                    Am                Dm                     C       G7 
We are sailing stormy waters, to be near you, to be free.     / . . . 
 
 
                              Dm                    C       G7 
     Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free,    / . . . 
                              Dm                    C        C 
     Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free       / 



Summertime
George and Ira Gershwin

Key of Em

/ /    
Em

/ /      
B7

/ /    
Em

/ .
B7

Summer time  
Em

     
B7

. .and the 
Em

livin' is 
B7

 ea..
Em

sy     
B7

. . .
Em

Fish are 
B7

jump-
Am

in’
Am

. .and the 
C

cotton is 
C

high   
B7

/ /   
C6

/ /
B7

. .Your daddy's 
B7

rich 
Em

 
B7

. .and your 
Em

mama’s good 
B7

lookin'   
Em

/ /   
B7

/ /
Em

. . .So 
D7

hush, little 
G

baby; 
Em

don't 
A7

you 
B7

cry   
Em

/ /   
Am

/ /
Em

. .One of these 
B7

mornings   
Em

/ /   
B7

. .You're gonna 
Em

rise up 
B7

sing-
Em

ing
B7

. . .
Em

Then you'll 
B7

spread your 
Am

wings
Am

. .And you'll 
C

take to the 
C

sky   
B7

/ /      
C6

/ /
B7

. .But ’til that 
B7

morning   
Em

/ /     
B7

. .There ain't 
Em

nothin' can 
B7

harm 
Em

you     
B7

. . .
Em

With your 
D7

daddy and 
G

mammy 
Em

stand
A7

-ing 
B7

by   
Em

/ /   
Am

/ /  
Em

/ /
B7

/ /   
Em

/ /     
B7

/ /   
Em

/ /     
B7

/ /   
Em

/ /
B7

/ /   
Em

/ /     
B7

/ /   
Am

/ /     
Am

/ /   
C

/ /     
C

/ /   
B7

/ /     
C6

/ . 
B7

Summer time  
Em

     
B7

. .and the 
Em

livin' is 
B7

 ea..
Em

sy     
B7

. . .
Em

Fish are 
B7

jump-
Am

in’
Am

. .and the 
C

cotton is 
C

high   
B7

/ /   
C6

/ /
B7

. .Your daddy's 
B7

rich 
Em

 
B7

. .and your 
Em

mama’s good 
B7

lookin'   
Em

/ /   
B7

/ /
Em

. . .So 
D7

hush, little 
G

baby; 
Em

don't 
A7

you 
B7

cry   
Em

/ /   
Am

/ /
Em
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. .One of these 
B7

mornings   
Em

/ /   
B7

. .You're gonna 
Em

rise up 
B7

sing-
Em

ing
B7

. . .
Em

Then you'll 
B7

spread your 
Am

wings
Am

. .And you'll 
C

take to the 
C

sky   
B7

/ /      
C6

/ /
B7

. .But ’til that 
B7

morning   
Em

/ /     
B7

. .There ain't 
Em

nothin' can 
B7

harm 
Em

you     
B7

. . .
Em

With your 
D7

daddy and 
G

mammy 
Em

stand
A7

-ing 
B7

by    
Em

/ /      
Am

/ /     
Em

/ /
B7

. . .So 
D7

hush, little 
G

baby; 
Em

don't 
A7

you 
B7

cry   
Em

/ /   
Am

/ /
Em

. . .So 
B7

hush, little 
G

baby; 
Em

don't 
A7

you 
B7

cry   
Em

/ /   
Am

/     
Em
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Key of DmSunny Afternoon
Ray Davies

Dm
/ / / /

Dm
/ / / /

A
/ / / /

A
/ / / /

Dm
/ / / /

Dm
/ / / /

A
/ / / /

A
/ / / /

The
Dm
taxman's taken

C
all my dough

And
F
left me in my

C
stately home

A
 Lazin' on a

A7
sunny after

Dm
noon

And I can't
C
sail my yacht

He's
F
taken every

C
thing I've got

A
All I've got's this

A7
 sunny after

Dm
noon

Dm

D7
Save me, save me,

D7
save me from this

G7
squeeze

G7

I got a
C7
big fat mama

C7
tryin' to break

F
me

A7

And I
Dm
love to live so

G7
pleasantly,

Dm
live this life of

G7
luxury

F
Lazin' on a

A7
sunny after

Dm
noon

Dm

In the
A
summertime...in the

Dm
summertime...in the

A
summertime

A

My
Dm
girlfriend's run off

C
with my car

And
F
gone back to her

C
ma and pa

A
Tellin' tales of

A7
drunkenness and

Dm
cruelty

Now I'm
C
sittin' here,

F
sippin' at my

C
ice-cold beer
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A
Lazin’ on a

A7
sunny after

Dm
noon

Dm

D7
Help me, help me,

D7
help me sail a

G7
way

G7

Or give me
C7
two good reasons

C7
why I oughta

F
stay

A7

Cuz I
Dm
love to live so

G7
pleasantly,

Dm
live this life of

G7
luxury,

F
lazin' on a

A7
sunny after

Dm
noon

Dm

In the
A
summertime...in the

Dm
summertime...in the

A
summertime

A

D7
Save me, save me,

D7
save me from this

G7
squeeze

G7

I got a
C7
big fat mama

C
tryin' to break

F
me

A7

And I
Dm
love to live so

G7
pleasantly,

Dm
live this life of

G7
luxury

F
 Lazin' on a

A7
 sunny after

Dm
 noon

Dm

In the
A
summertime...in the

Dm
summertime

Dm

In the
A
summertime...in the

Dm
summertime

Dm

In the
A
summertime...

A Dm /

Dm

2 4 1

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

D7

1 1 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

C7

1

1
2
3
4
5
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We'll Sing in the Sunshine                 Gale Garnett 
 
 
 
F          Bb        C7       F         F 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /    / / / /     / 
 
 

         F7              Bb             C7                                F 
We'll sing in the sunshine,           we'll laugh every da-a-a-ay, 

 
         F7             Bb              C7                                F        Bb      F 
We'll sing in the sunshine,         then I'll be on my way.     / /      / / / / 

                                                                                           / / 
 
 
F                Bb                 C7                        F 
I will never love you, the cost of love's too dear. 
 
                                 Bb               C7                         F 
But though I'll never love you, I'll stay with you one year. 
 
 

                    F7              Bb              C7                               F 
And we can sing in the sunshine,          we'll laugh every da-a-a-ay, 

 
         F7              Bb              C7                               F        Bb      F 
We'll sing in the sunshine,          then I'll be on my way.   / /      / / / / 

                                                                                           / / 
 
 
F                              Bb               C7                    F 
I'll sing to you each morning; I'll kiss you every night. 
 
                                   Bb            C7                    F 
But darling don't cling to me, I'll soon be out of sight. 
 
 

                   F7              Bb              C7                               F 
But we can sing in the sunshine,         we'll laugh every da-a-a-ay, 

 
         F7              Bb              C7                              F         Bb      F 
We'll sing in the sunshine,         then I'll be on my way.    / /      / / / / 

                                                                                           / / 



F                             Bb                                   C7                 F 
My daddy he once told me, "Hey, don't you love you any man. 
 
                                        Bb                  C7                         F 
Just take what they may give you, and give but what you can." 
 
 

                     F7              Bb              C7                                F 
And you can sing in the sunshine,          you'll laugh every da-a-a-ay, 

 
          F7              Bb                C7                             F         Bb      F 
You'll sing in the sunshine,           then be on your way.     / /      / / / / 

                                                                                           / / 
 
 
F                                    Bb              C7                      F 
And when our year has ended, and  I  have gone away, 
 
                                 Bb                 C7                        F 
You'll often speak about me, and this is what you'll say: 
 
 

         F7              Bb             C7                                F 
We sang in the sunshine,          we laughed every da-a-a-ay, 

 
         F7             Bb             C7                                             F   Bb  F 
We sang in the sunshine,         and then she went on her wa..a..ay. 

                                                                                                      / /   / /   /       / / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                        



Break



Aloha Week Hula                                             Jack Pitman 
 
 
D7    G7    C     A7    D7   G7     C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
         C                 A7   
Little hula flirts in hula skirts,  

 D7    
Winking at the boys in aloha shirts  

                 G7                                        C           G7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  

   C                      A7                D7    
Around the isle, mile by mile, take a detour in Hawaiian style  

                 G7                                        C           C7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  
 
 

          F 
For a brand new step you can try and match  

C                             A7 
Tutu walking in the taro patch 

D7 
Clap your hands, the music is grand 

G7                                  G7  
Do an `ami `ami for the boys in the band.   Hey! 
 /                   / 

 

C                        A7 
Beat that drum, dum-dee-dum,  

D7 
Wiggle in the middle it’s a lot of fun  

                  G7                                        C          C 
When you learn to do the Aloha Week Hula.  
 
 
D7    G7    C     A7    D7   G7     C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / . . . 



         C                 A7   
Little hula flirts in hula skirts,  

 D7    
Winking at the boys in aloha shirts  

                 G7                                        C           G7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  

   C                      A7                D7    
Around the isle, mile by mile, take a detour in Hawaiian style  

                 G7                                        C           C7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  
 
 

          F 
For a brand new step you can try and match  

C                             A7 
Tutu walking in the taro patch 

D7 
Clap your hands, the music is grand 

G7                                  G7  
Do an `ami `ami for the boys in the band.   Hey! 
 /                   / 

 

C                        A7 
Beat that drum, dum-dee-dum,  

D7 
Wiggle in the middle it’s a lot of fun  

                  G7                                        C          A7 
When you learn to do the Aloha Week Hula.  

                  D7             G7                              C     
When you learn to do         the Aloha Week Hula.     

 
D7    G7    C     A7    D7    G7    C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /      /   / / 
 

                                



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           / 
 
 
 
 

                                            



Down At The Twist And Shout                Mary Chapin Carpenter   
 
C          G7       C          C7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
Chorus: 
 F 
 Saturday night and the moon is out 
               C 
 I wanna head on over to the Twist and Shout 
             G7 
 Find a two-step partner and a Cajun beat 
              C 
 When it lifts me up I'm gonna find my feet 
 F 
 Out in the middle of a big dance floor 
              C 
 When I hear that fiddle wanna beg for more 
              G7                                                   C         C 
 Gonna dance to a band from Louisiana tonight 
 
END WITH:      G7                                               F         C 
 Gonna dance to a band from Louisiana tonight     / 
 
 
Verse 1:  
           G7 
Well I never have wandered down to New Orleans 
C 
Never have drifted down a bayou stream 
         G7 
But I heard that music on the radio 
           C 
And I swore some day I was gonna go 
            Am 
Down Highway 10 past Lafayette 
      D7 
To Baton Rouge and I won't forget 
      G7 
To send you a card with my regrets  
                                                                C      C7 
Cause I'm never gonna come back home 
 
 
REPEAT CHORUS: 
  



 
Verse 2:  
                   G7 
They got a alligator stew and a crawfish pie 
    C 
A Gulf storm blowing into town tonight 
G7 
Living on the Delta's quite a show 
                C 
They got hurricane parties every time it blows 
         Am 
And here up north it's a cold, cold rain 
                 D7 
And there ain't no cure for my blues today 
     G7 
Except when the paper says Beausoleil  
                                                           C       C7 
Is coming into town baby let's go down 
 
 
REPEAT CHORUS: 
 
 
 
verse 3: 
                   G7 
Bring your mama bring your papa bring your sister too 
                C 
They got lots of music and lots of room 
                   G7 
When they play you a waltz from a-nineteen ten 
                   C 
You gonna feel a little bit young again 
               Am 
Well you learned to dance with your rock'n'roll 
        D7 
You learned to swing with a do-si-do 
              G7 
But you learn to love at the fais-so-do 
                                             C          C7 
When you hear a little Jolie Blon 
 
 
 
REPEAT CHORUS: 
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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  
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  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. 
                                 / /   / /   /     / / 
 
 

               



Key of DmJolene
Dolly Parton
Dm
/ / / /

(x4)

        Jo
Dm
lene, Jo

F
lene, Jo

C
lene, Jo

Dm
lene

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

Dm
man

Dm

        Jo
Dm
lene, Jo

F
lene, Jo

C
lene, Jo

Dm
lene

C
Please don't take him just because you

Dm
can

Dm

Your
Dm
beauty is be

F
yond compare with

C
flaming locks of

Dm
auburn hair

With
C
ivory skin and eyes of emerald

Dm
green

Dm

Your
Dm
smile is like a

F
breath of spring, your

C
voice is soft like

Dm
summer rain

And
C
I cannot compete with you, Jo

Dm
lene

Dm

He
Dm
talks about you

F
in his sleep, there’s

C
nothin' I can

Dm
do

To keep from
C
crying when he calls your name, Jo

Dm
lene

Dm

And
Dm
I can easily

F
understand how

C
you could easily

Dm
take my man

But
C
you don't know what he means to me, Jo

Dm
lene

Dm
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        Jo
Dm
lene, Jo

F
lene, Jo

C
lene, Jo

Dm
lene

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

Dm
man

Dm

        Jo
Dm
lene, Jo

F
lene, Jo

C
lene, Jo

Dm
lene

C
Please don't take him just because you

Dm
can

Dm

Dm
You could have your

F
choice of men, but

C
I could never

Dm
love again

C
He's the only one for me, Jo

Dm
lene

Dm

I
Dm
had to have this

F
talk with you. My

C
happiness de

Dm
pends on you.

And what
C
ever you decide to do, Jo

Dm
lene

Dm

        Jo
Dm
lene, Jo

F
lene, Jo

C
lene, Jo

Dm
lene

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

Dm
man

Dm

        Jo
Dm
lene, Jo

F
lene, Jo

C
lene, Jo

Dm
lene

C
Please don't take him just because you

Dm
can

Dm

C
Please don't take him just because you

Dm
can

Dm Dm
  /

Dm

2 4 1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5
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Lahaina Luna                                                                            Kui Lee 
 
 
 
A7    D7    G    E7    A7    D7    G 
/ /     / /    / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / . . 
 
 
 
         G                C        Cm        G 
I am going to the island  of  the  valley 
 
          D7                    G               D7 
To Lahaina, Lahaina Lu . na       / / . . . 
 
                  G                      C        Cm        G 
Where the mountains are green,  you will find me 
 
        D7                      C      Cm   G 
In Lahaina, Lahaina  Lu…..u.....na 
                                                   / . .  
 
 

          G7          C               Cm       G 
They say that Maui no ka  oi,  and I agree, 
 
                A7                            D7 
Because Maui no ka oi is the only place for me. 

                                                 /                      / 
 
 
 
 Tacet:                       G           C                     G 
That’s where you’ll find me,      down by the seaside 
 
                       D7                                  G 
Watching the moonlight, the twinkling starlight 
 
                      D7                           G 
The morning sunrise, the golden sunset 
 
         D7                    C      Cm   G 
In Lahaina, Lahaina Lu…..u…..na. 
                                                   / . . 
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          G7          C              Cm       G 
They say that Maui no ka oi,  and I agree, 
 
                A7                           D7 
Because Maui no ka oi is the only place for me. 

                                                 /                      / 
 
 
 
 
 Tacit:                       G           C                      G 
That’s where you’ll find me,      down by the seaside 
 
                       D7                                  G 
Watching the moonlight, the twinkling starlight 
 
                      D7                           G 
The morning sunrise, the golden sunset 
 
         D7                    C      Cm   G 
In Lahaina, Lahaina Lu…..u…..na. 
 
 
         D7              tacet:              C       Cm      G 
In Lahaina, . . . . Lahaina . . . . Lu . . . u . . . na. 
    (slow down)       (slower)            / /       / /     (Tremolo) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                   



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.      / / / 
                                                                 / / / /   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                            



Israel Kamakawiwo’ole 

Somewhere Over The Rainbow/What A Wonderful World 
 
C        Em     Am     F         C       Em     Am    Am7     F       F 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 

 
 
  C                 Em                      F             C 
 ooo-ooo      ooo-ooo-ooo      ooooo      ooo-ooo 
 F                 E7                       Am                     F 
 ooo-ooo      ooo-ooo-ooo      ooo-ooo-ooo      oooo 
 
C                  Em                        F                 C 
Somewhere over the rainbow,        way up high 
F             C                                       G                          Am        F 
And the dreams that you dream of once in a lul – la – byyy      / / / / 
       C                 Em                        F                    C 
Oh somewhere over the rainbow,        blue birds fly 
F            C                                        G                                   Am                       F 
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true – ue – ue      / / / / 
 
 
            C 
 Someday I'll wish upon a star 
 G                                                          Am          F 
 Wake up where the clouds are far be-hind         me-e-e-e 
               C 
 Where trouble melts like lemon drops 
 G                                                        Am                    F 
 High above the chimney tops  that’s where      you'll fi-i-ind me 
           C                Em                          F                    C 
 Oh somewhere over the rainbow,        blue birds fly 
 F             C                                          G                          Am               F 
 And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't  I – I - I         / / / /  
 
 
                  C          Em              F              C 
Well I see trees of green and   red roses too 
F                     C               E7              Am 
I'll watch then bloom for        me and you 
            F                        G                                Am                 F 
And I    think to myself       what a wonderful wor-or-orld       / / / / 
                  C          Em                   F               C 
Well I see skies of blue and I see   clouds of white 
               F                   C      E7                Am 
And the brightness of day,        I like the dark 
            F                        G                               C             F          C         C 
And I   think to myself        what a wonderful world        / / / /     / / / /    / / / . . 



Israel Kamakawiwo’ole 

        G                                    C 
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 
       G                              C 
Are also on the faces of people passing bye 
          F                      C                        F                  C 
I see friends shaking hands, saying   “How do you do?” 
F                     C         Dm             G 
They're really saying,  I,    I love you 

 
 
           C         Em            F                 C 
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow 
F                              C        E7                   Am 
 They'll learn much more         than we'll know 
           F                       G                               Am               F 
And I  think to myself       what a wonderful wo-orld        / / / / 
 
            C 
 Someday I'll wish upon a star 
 G                                                         Am           F 
 Wake up where the clouds are far behind           me-e-e-e 
                    C 
 Where trouble melts like lemon drops 
 G                                                         Am                  F 
 High above the chimney tops,  that's where    you'll fi-i-ind me 
 
 
       C                 Em                        F             C 
Oh somewhere over the rainbow,     way up high 
F             C                                         G                           Am               F 
And the dreams that you dare to, oh,why, oh why can't  I – I – I ?     / / / / 
 
 
C                 Em                    F             C 
ooo-ooo     ooo-ooo-ooo     ooooo     ooo-ooo 
F                 E7              Am            F                  C 
ooo-ooo     ooo-ooo     ooo-ooo    ooo-ooo        / 
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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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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 AmWild Mountain Thyme Cmaj

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ / /

F
/ / / /

F
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / . .

Oh, the
C
summer

F
time is

C
comin', and the

F
trees are sweetly

Em
bloomin'

And the
F
wild

G
mountain

Am
thyme grows a-

Dm
round the bloomin'

F
heather.

        Will ye
C
go,

F
lassie,

C
go?  And we'll

F
all go to

Em
gether,

        To pluck
F
wild

G
mountain

Am
thyme, all a-

Dm
round the bloomin'

F
heather,

        Will ye
C
go,

F
lassie,

C
go?

I will
C
build my

F
love a

C
bower by yon

F
pure crystal

Em
fountain,

And a-
F
round it

G
I will

Am
pile all the

Dm
flowers of the

F
mountain,

        Will ye
C
go,

F
lassie,

C
go?  And we'll

F
all go to

Em
gether,

        To pluck
F
wild

G
mountain

Am
thyme, all a-

Dm
round the bloomin'

F
heather,

        Will ye
C
go,

F
lassie,

C
go?

If my
C
true love

F
she were

C
gone, I would

F
surely find a-

Em
nother,

Where the
F
wild

G
mountain

Am
thyme grows a-

Dm
round the bloomin'

F
heather

        Will ye
C
go,

F
lassie,

C
go?  And we'll

F
all go to

Em
gether,

        To pluck
F
wild

G
mountain

Am
thyme, all a-

Dm
round the bloomin'

F
heather,

        Will ye
C
go,

F
lassie,

C
go?

C
/

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

Dm

2 4 1

1
2
3
4
5
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