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O Bless The Lord My Soul

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz (Godspell)

Am           C        D    Am            C       D

O, bless the Lord, my soul, his grace to thee proclaim.

G            D         F   C                     Am  C  D  Am  C  D

And all that is within me join to bless his holy name.

Am           C        D    Am           C       D

O, bless the Lord, my soul, his mercies bear in mind.

G          D           F    C                    A

Forget not all his benefits, the Lord to thee is kind.

A  E        G      D      A  E         G        D

He will not always chide, he will with patience wait.

A   E        G    D       Bm7  C#m7  D  B7  E

His wrath is ever slow to ri---i-----i--i---ise.

    D         E         D         E

And ready to abate, and ready to abate,

    D                                                   Am C D  Am C D

And ready to, and ready to, and ready to, and ready to abate.

He pardons all thy sins, prolongs thy feeble breath.

He healeth thy infirmities and ransoms thee from death.

He clothes thee with his love, upholds thee with his truth.

And like the Eagle he renews the vigor of thy youth.

Then bless his holy name, whose grace has made thee whole.

Whose loving kindness crowns thy day--ay--ay--ay--ays.

O, bless the Lord, my soul.  O, bless the Lord, my soul.

O, bless the Lord.  O, bless the Lord, O, bless the Lord, my soul.

A   C#m7    G    D    Am    C    D

A  C#m7      G        D         Am        C        D

O, bless the Lord, my soul.  O, bless the Lord, my soul.  [4x]

A         D     Am        D     A         D     Am        D

Bless the Lord, bless the Lord, bless the Lord, bless the Lord, [2x]
   D

My soul----------.

D                                 Bm7      D  A  Bm7  A  B7  A  E7  A

O, bless the Lord, [O, bless the Lord] my soul--------!

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

D    D/A  D/G  [vamp]

G                             D7                                    G

Desmond has his barrow in the marketplace; Molly is the singer in a band.

G                               C

Desmond says to Molly, "Girl, I like your face."

C         G                D7               G

And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand:

CHORUS:

G                              Bm  Em    G             D7        G

"Ob-la-di, Ob-la-da, life goes on, bra.  La la how the life goes on.

 Ob-la-di, Ob-la-da, life goes on, bra.  La la how the life goes on."

Desmond takes a trolley to the jewelry store.  Buys a 20-carat golden ring.

Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door,

And as he gives it to her she begins to sing:

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

C                                                 G  Am/G  G  G9

In a couple of years they have built a home sweet home.

C                                            G                 D7

With a couple of kids running in the yard of Desmond and Molly Jones.

Happy ever after in the marketplace.  Desmond lets the children lend a hand.

Molly stays at home and does her pretty face.

And in the evening she still sings it with the band:

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

Happy ever after in the marketplace.  Molly lets the children lend a hand.

Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face.

And in the evening, she's a singer with the band.

CHORUS:

Em                            D7          G

And if you want some fun take ob-la-di-la-da.
The Ocean

Words & Music:

John Bonham, John Paul Jones, Jimmy Page & Robert Plant

There is a full transcription of this in the Holiday 2004 issue of Guitar One.

Intro riff:
e---------------------------|--------------------------------|

B---------------------------|--------------------------------|

G---------------------------|--------------------------------|

D--5h.o.7--5h.o.7--5--------|--------5--------5-----7--------|

A---------------------7-----|--5--7-----5--7-----4-----5--7--|

E-----------------------8\--|--------------------------------|

Basic verse riff:

   D           C           A (G) A  D

e---------------------------------------------

B---------------------------------------------

G--7--7--7--7--5--5--5--5-----------7--7--7--7

D--7--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--7--5--7--7--7--7--7

A--5--5--5--5--3--3--3--3--7--5--7--5--5--5--5

E--5--5--5--5--3--3--3--3--5--3--5--5--5--5--5

D              C         A                D  [etc.]
Singing in the sunshine, laughing in the rain.

Hitting on the moonshine, rocking in the grain.

Got no time to pack my bag, my foot's outside the door.

Got a date, can't be late for the High Hopes Haila Ball.

[play intro riff as a transition]
Singing to an ocean, I can hear the ocean's roar.

Play for free, play for me and play a whole lot more, more.

Singing 'bout the good things and the sun that lights the day.

I used to sing on the mountains, has the ocean lost its way?

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Sitting around, singing songs 'til the night turns into day.

Used to sing on the mountains but the mountains washed away.

Now, I'm singing all my songs to the girl who won my heart.

She is only three years old and it's a real fine way to start.

OUTRO:  [solo over D  E [3x], then A  D  E [2x] - repeat all 3x]
October

Words & Music:

U2

Am    G    G9sus4    Am    G    Dm7(6)

G     F/G  G         G     F/G  G

G     F/G  G         G     F/G  Fadd9(#11)

Cadd9    C    Cadd9    C    F6add9    Fmaj9

   Am                                      G        G9sus4

October and the trees are stripped bare of all they wear.

  Am

What do I care?

  Am                        G    Dm7  G

October, and kingdoms rise & kingdoms fall,

F/G  G            F/G    Am7(sus4)    Dm7(sus4)    G

But you go on and on---------------------.

Piano part transcribed for guitar by Paul Troutman.

    Am      G                     Am       G     G9sus4          Am

E||-------------|--------------|--------------|---------------|----------------|

B||-1--------0--|--------------|--0-----------|---------------|--1--------0----|

G||-------------|------%-------|-----------2--|--0---------2--|----------------|

D||-2--------2--|--------------|--0--------0--|---------------|--2--------2----|

A||-0-----0-----|--------------|--------------|--2---------3--|--0-----0-------|

E||-------------|--------------|--3-----3-----|--3-----3------|----------------|

    G       Dm7(6)

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--1-------3----0---------------------|--0---------------------------------6--|

G|-------------------------------------|---------------2--------------------5--|

D|--2------------2---------------------|--0------------0-----------------------|

A|--0------------0---------------------|------------------------------------5--|

E|-------------------------------------|--3---------3--------------------------|

E|---------------------3------------5--|-(5)----------------------------------||

B|-(6)---------------------5----6------|-(6)----------------------------------||

G|-(5)-----------4---------------------|-(4)----------------------------------||

D|-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------||

A|-(5)---------------------------------|-(5)----------------------------------||

E|-------------------------------------|--------------------------------------||

    G
F/G
G
G
F/G
G

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--3----0----1-------(1)-----------3--|-(3)---0----1-------(1)-------------3--|

G|--0------------------2------------0--|-(0)-----------------2--------------0--|

D|---------------3----(3)--------------|---------------3----(3)----------------|

A|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E|--3-------------------------------3--|-(3)--------------------------------3--|

 
G
F/G
G
G
F/G

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|-(3)---0----1-------(1)-----------3--|-(3)---0----1-------(1)----------------|

G|-(0)-----------------2------------0--|-(0)-----------------2-----------------|

D|---------------3----(3)--------------|---------------3----(3)----------------|

A|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E|-(3)------------------------------3--|-(3)-----------------------------------|

    Fadd9(#11

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--1---------0------------------------|-(0)-----------------------------------|

G|--0------------------0---------------|--2------------------------------------|

D|--3----------------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E|--1----------------------------------|-(1)-----------------------------------|

    Fadd9(#11

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--1---------0------------------------|-(0)-----------------------------------|

G|--0------------------0---------------|--2----------2-----2-------------------|

D|--3----------------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E|--1----------------------------------|-(1)-----------------------------------|

    Cadd9
C

E|--3---------0------------------------|-(0)-----------------------------------|

B|--3---------1------------------------|-(1)-------(1)-------------------------|

G|--0---------0------------------------|-(0)--------2--------------------------|

D|--0---------2------------------------|-(2)-----------------------------------|

A|--3----------------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

    Cadd9
C

E|--3---------0------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

B|--3---------1------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

G|--0----------------------------------|-(0)--------2-----2--------------------|

D|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

A|--3----------------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

    F6add9    Fmaj9

                                                                                Oc -

E|--3---------0------------------------|-(0)-----------------------------------|

B|--3---------1------------------------|-(1)-----------------------------------|

G|--0----------------------------------|-(0)-----------------------------------|

D|--3----------------------------------|-(3)-----------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E|--1-----1----------------------------|-(1)-----------------------------------|

    Am

        
to - ber,      and      the           trees  are   stripped  bare     of

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--1---------0------------------------|--1----------------------0-------------|

G|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

D|--2---------2------------------------|--2----------------------2-------------|

A|--0-----0----------------------------|--0------------0-----------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

 
G
G9sus4

            all they      wear,                  what  do      I         care?    Oc-

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--0----------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

G|----------------2--------------------|--0------------2-----------------------|

D|--0-------------0--------------------|---------------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|--2------------3-----------------------|

E|--3--------3-------------------------|--3--------3---------------------------|

 
Am

        
to - ber,      and                    king-doms    rise,            and

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|--1---------0------------------------|--1--------3---0-----------------------|

G|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

D|--2---------2------------------------|--2---------------2--------------------|

A|--0-----0----------------------------|--0---------------0--------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

 
G
Dm7

        
king-doms     fall,                   but   you   go     on

E|-------------------------------------|-----------------------3------------5--|

B|--0-------------------------------6--|-(6)------------------------5---6------|

G|----------------2-----------------5--|-(5)-----------4-----------------------|

D|--0-------------0--------------------|---------------------------------------|

A|----------------------------------5--|-(5)-----------------------------------|

E|--3--------3-------------------------|---------------------------------------|

 
G
F/G
G

                      and                      on----------------------------.

E|-(5)---------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|-(6)---------------------------------|--3----0----1--------(1)------------3--|

G|-(4)---------------------------------|--0-------------------2-------------0--|

D|-(5)---------------------------------|---------------3-----(3)---------------|

A|-------------------------------------|--0------------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|------------------------------------3--|

 
F/G
Am7(sus4)

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|-(3)----0----1---------(1)--------3--|-(3)---0----1--------(1)------------3--|

G|-(0)--------------------2---------0--|-(0)-----------0------2-------------0--|

D|-----------------3-----(3)-----------|---------------------------------------|

A|-(0)------------------------------0--|-(0)-----------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|------------------------------------3--|

 
Dm7(sus4)
G

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|-(3)----0----1---------(1)--------3--|-(3)---0----1--(1)------------------3--|

G|-(0)-------------0------2---------0--|-(0)------------------2-------------0--|

D|-------------------------------------|----------------3----(3)------------0--|

A|-(0)------------------------------0--|-(5)-----------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|------------------------------------3--|

E|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

B|-(3)---------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

G|-(0)---------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

D|-(0)---------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

E|-(3)---------------------------------|---------------------------------------|

Octopus' Garden
Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

A     F/G  A          F/G   Em   E+   A    F#m   D   E

A              F#m                 D                      E      E7

I'd like to be under the sea in an octopus' garden in the shade.

A               F#m                           D                      E

He'd let us in, knows where we've been in his octopus' garden in the shade.

F#m                               F#m/E  D        E

I'd ask my friends to come and see--- an octopus' garden with me.

A              F#m                 D        E             A

I'd like to be under the sea in an octopus' garden in the shade.

We would be warm below the storm in our little hideaway beneath the waves.

Resting our head on the seabed in an octopus' garden near a cave.

We would sing and dance around because we know we can't be found

I'd like to be under the sea in an octopus' garden in the shade.

D    Bm7    G    A    D    Bm7    G    A    D    E

We would shout and swim about the coral that lies beneath the waves.

Oh, what joy for every girl and boy knowing they're happy and they're safe.

We would be so happy you and me; no-one there to tell us what to do.

I'd like to be under the sea in an octopus' garden with you,

In an octopus' garden with you,

      D        E           A   Bb    A

In an octopus' garden with you.

Ogre Battle

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury (Queen)

This is fully tabbed in Guitar World with all three guitar parts.  I've given the implied chords here.

Intro: [tabbed by Pinter Denes, corrected by KCH]

Backwards here on recording

   A5              [n.c.]                                  A5

|----------------------|---------------------------------|---------|----|---------|

|----------------------|---------------------------------|---------|----|---------|

|--2---2---2---2-------|---------------------------------|---------|-0/-|---------|

|--2---2---2---2---2-3-|-5-5-0-2-3-3---------------------|---------|-/0-|---------|

|--0---0---0---0-------|-------------2-3-5-5-0-2-3-3-----|---------|----|---------|

|----------------------|-----------------------------5-3-|-5-5-0-3-| 3X |-5-5-0-2-|

  G5                       A5                           E5

|---------|----|---------|---------------------------------|----|

|---------|----|---------|---------------------------------|----|

|---------|-0/-|---------|-2-----2-2---2-2---2-2---2-2-----|-0/-|

|---------|-/0-|---------|-2-----2-2---2-2---2-2---2-2-----|-/0-|

|---------|----|---------|-0-----0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0--2--|----|

|-3-3-0-2-| 3X |-3-3-0---|-----3-----3-----3-----3------0--|----|

Backwards off here on recording
  A5                          E5         G5             A5

|---------------------------------|----|---------|----|---------|----|

|---------------------------------|----|---------|----|---------|----|

|-2-2---2-2---2-2---2-2---2-------|-0/-|---------|-0/-|---------|-0/-|

|-2-2---2-2---2-2---2-2---2-------|-/0-|---------|-/0-|---------|-/0-|

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0---2---|----|---------|----|---------|----|

|-----3-----3-----3-----3-----0---|----|-3-3-2-0-| 3X |-5-5-3-0-| 3X |

C5        D5      F5      G5        A5              D5

                                    Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ahhh!

|---------------------------------|-----------------------|

|---------------------------------|-----------------3-----|

|---------------------------------|-2---2---2---2---2-----|

|-----------------3-3-2-0-5-5-3-2-|-2---2---2---2---0-----|

|-3-3-2-0-5-5-3-2-----------------|-0---0---0---0---------|

|---------------------------------|-----------------------|

D5           G5  G5/F#             B5        E5

Now, once upon a time, an old man told me a fable.

G5                E5           C5      Am7       D5     D/F#

When the piper is gone and the soup is cold on your table.

D/F#       G5         G5/F#       B5                E5

And if the black crow flies to find a new destination.

G5          E5     D5             A5

That is the sign.  Yeah, yeah, yeah!

A5                                                            D5

Come tonight, come to the ogre site.  Come to the ogre battle fight.

He gives a great big cry and he can swallow up the ocean.

With a mighty tongue he catches flies and the palm of his hand incredible size.

One great big eye has a focus in your direction.

Now the battle is on.  Yeah, yeah, yeah!

Come tonight, come to the ogre site.  Come to the ogre battle fight.

A5

The ogre men are still inside the two-way mirror mountain.

You gotta keep down, right out of sight.

A5                                      B5

You can't see in but they can see out.  Ooh, keep a look out!

    B5

The ogre men are coming out from the two-way mirror mountain.

They're running up behind and they're coming all about.

Can't go east 'cause you gotta go south.

INTRUMENTAL OVER:  D5  Csus2  G  Csus2  D  Csus2  G  D

A5

Ogre men are going home, the great big fight is over.

Dm7                            D5   D6(no3)  E5            Am

Bugle blow!  Let trumpet cry!  Ogre battle-- lives forever more!

D5  A5                                      Am           Bm

Oh, you can come along, you can come along, come to ogre battle!

OUTRO:

A5                          E5         G5             A5

|---------------------------------|----|---------|----|---------|----|

|---------------------------------|----|---------|----|---------|----|

|-2-2---2-2---2-2---2-2---2-------|-0/-|---------|-0/-|---------|-0/-|

|-2-2---2-2---2-2---2-2---2-------|-/0-|---------|-/0-|---------|-/0-|

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0---0---2---|----|---------|----|---------|----|

|-----3-----3-----3-----3-----0---| 3x |-3-3-2-0-| 3X |-5-5-3-0-| 3X |

C5        D5      F5      G5        A5              D5

                                    Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ahhh!

|---------------------------------|-----------------------||

|---------------------------------|-----------------3-----||

|---------------------------------|-2---2---2---2---2-----||

|-----------------3-3-2-0-5-5-3-2-|-2---2---2---2---0-----||

|-3-3-2-0-5-5-3-2-----------------|-0---0---0---0---------||

|---------------------------------|-----------------------||

Oh, Babe, What Would You Say?

(simpler chords)

Words & Music:

Norman "Hurricane" Smith

Norman was the recording engineer for The Beatles.  This tune went to #1 in 1972, in part because of the rough sound he had to his voice, due to recent throat surgery.  He never had another personal hit, but recorded, engineered & produced many tunes you know and love.  He died in March 2008.

     C              

Have I a hope, or half a chance,

                       Ebdim.     Dm

To even ask if I could dance with you?  Yoo-hoo!

          Dm7           Fm           C

Would you greet me or politely turn away?

            Dm7         Fm            C              B7

Would there suddenly be sunshine on a cold and rainy day?

   Dm                   G7

Oh babe, what would you say?

For there are you, sweet lollipop.

Here am I with such a lot to say.  Hey, hey!

Just to walk with you along the Milky Way,

To caress you through the night time,

Bring you flowers every day.

Oh babe, what would you say?

CHORUS:  [2x]
C                                            Ebdim  Dm

Cause, oh, baby I know, I know I could be so in---- love with you.

Dm7               Fm                C

And I know that I could make you love me, too.

       Dm7          Fm               C    Ebdim       Dm

And if I could only hear you say you dooo-ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo.

G7  G+   G7sus4            C

But anyway, what would you say?

Oh, Babe, What Would You Say?

(truer chords)

Words & Music:

Norman "Hurricane" Smith

Norman was the recording engineer for The Beatles.  This tune went to #1 in 1972, in part because of the rough sound he had to his voice, due to recent throat surgery.  He never had another personal hit, but recorded, engineered & produced many tunes you know and love.  He died in March 2008.  This version more accurately reflects the vaudeville nature of this tune.

INTRO:  C   G#7   Dm7   G7+

C   Cm7  C Cm7    Cm7/6 Cm7  C Cm7

Have I-- a hope-- or--- half a chance

Cm7  A7/9  Am7 A7/9  A9   A7/9 Am7   A7/9  Am7  Dm  Dm7+  Dm7  Dm6

To-- e-----ven ask-- if-- I--- could dance with you?

Gdim Dm  Dm7+  Dm7

Yoo--hoo!

Dm6       Dm       Dm7   Fm      Fdim   C   C/B  Am7

Would you greet me or po-lite-ly turn a-way?

Am7/G       Dm     Dm7+  Fm     Fdim   C        C/B   B7

Would there sudden-ly be sunshine on a cold and rainy day?

    Dm   Dm7+  Dm7     Fdim      G7  Fdim  G7  G  Am7  G/B

Oh, babe--------- what would you say?

For there are you, sweet lollipop & here am I with such a lot to say.

Hey, hey!

Just to walk with you along the Milky Way,

To caress you through the nighttime, bring you flowers everyday.

    Dm   Dm7+ [Dm7     Fdim      G7  Fdim  G7    G]  Am7

Oh, babe,-------- what would you say?

CHORUS:  [2x]

B       C   G  C   G   B  C

'Cause, oh, baby I know,

  G   C           Gdim  Cdim  Dm  Dm7+  Dm7 Gdim   Dm  Dm7+  Dm7

I know I could be so--- in--- love--------- with-- you.

G  Am7 Dm7     Dm7/5-   Fm       Fdim     C

And I know that I could make you love me, too.

       Dm      Dm7+  Fm     Fdim     C   G  Cdim  Am7  Dm  Dm7+  Dm7

And if I could only hear you say you do----------------------------. 

   Fdim   G7   Fdim  G7  Cdim  G7   G/B  C

But any---way-------, what would you say?

Oh, Boy!

Words & Music:

Buddy Holly

A

All of my love, all of my kissin',

You don't know what you been a-missin'

CHORUS:

    D

Oh, boy! (Oh, boy!)  When you're with me,

    A

Oh, boy! (Oh, boy!)  The world can see

     E7       D         A  D  A  E7

That you were meant for me.

All of my life, I been a-waitin';

Tonight there'll be no hesitatin'.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

E7

Stars appear and a shadows a-fallin'.

A

You can hear my heart a-callin'.

D

Little bit of lovin' makes a-everything right.

E

A-I'm gonna see my baby tonight.

REPRISE VERSE 1 & CHORUS:

[over verse & chorus chords:]
Dum-de-dum-dum.  Oh, boy!  Dum-de-dum-dum.  Oh, boy!   Ahh-------!

REPRISE VERSE 1; CHORUS; VERSE 2; CHORUS; BRIDGE; VERSE 1; CHORUS

A  E7  A

Oh!  Darling

Words & Music by:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

E+  [1st note = F#]
    A                 E         F#m                  D

Oh, darling, please believe me, I'll never do you no harm.

Bm7                    E7

Believe me when I tell you,

Bm7        E7        A  A/B  A/C#  D  D/C#  D/B  A  A/G#  A/F#  E  E+

I'll never do you no harm.

Oh, darling, if you leave me, I'll never make it alone.

Believe me when I beg you,

Bm7        E7         A  A/B  A/C#     D  D/C#  D/B    A   A7

Don't ever leave me alone.

         D                  F7

When you told me you didn't need me anymore,

          A                                 A7

Well, you know, I nearly broke down and cried.

         B7

When you told me you didn't need me anymore,

          E7             F7            E7    E+

Well, you know, I nearly fell down and died.

Oh, darling, if you leave me, I'll never make it alone.

Believe me when I tell you I'll never do you no harm.

When you told me you didn't need me anymore, 

Well, you know, I nearly broke down and cried.

When you told me you didn't need me anymore,

Well, you know, I nearly fell down and died.

Oh, darling, please believe me,

I'll never let you down.

Bm7               E7       Bm7        E7        A A/B A/C# D D/C# D/B A

Believe me when I tell you I'll never do you no harm.

Bb7  A7

Oh, England, My Lionheart

Words & Music:

Kate Bush

F   Em       C      D7

Oh, England, My Lionheart,

Am          G             C             D7

I'm in your garden fading fast in your arms.

Dm7          Am          E7

The soldiers soften, the war is over.

Dm7          Am           E7

The air-raid shelters are blooming clover,

    Am     F       E7       F

Flapping umbrellas fill the lanes.

   Am     F         E7     Am

My London Bridge in rain again.

Oh England My Lionheart,

Peter Pan steals the kids in Kensington Park.

You read me Shakespeare on the Rolling Thames,

That Old River Poet that never, ever ends.

Our Thumping hearts hold the Ravens in,

And keep the tower from tumbling.

CHORUS:

C            F      Bb    F

Oh, England, My Lionheart,

C               F

Oh, England, My Lionheart,

G               Dm7

Oh, England, My Lionheart,

Dm7             G7

I don't want to go.

Oh England My Lionheart,

Dropped from my Black Spitfire to my funeral barge.

Give me one kiss in appleblossom.

Give me one wish and I'd be wassailing.

In the orchard my English Rose,

Or with my Shepherd who'll bring me home.

CHORUS:

Oh, Me

Words & Music:

Curt Kirkwood

I've lost the name of the tabber who transcribed all of "Nirvana Unplugged".  But he is to thank for this great transcription.

Voicings:

E  - x 2 2 1 0 0
D  - x 0 0 2 3 x
C  - x 3 2 0 1 0
G - 3 2 0 0 0 3

C5 - x 3 5 5 5 x
D5 - x 5 7 7 7 x
E5 - x 7 9 9 9 x

Main Riff

  (NC)     E       (NC)    D       (NC)   D             C          E

E-------------0--|---------------|-------------------|------0--------0--|-

B-------------0--|-------------3-|------------3------|------1-0-0----0--|-

G-------------1--|-------------2-|------------2--0-0-|------0-0-0----1--|-

D-------2-2-2----|------2--0-0-0-|------2-0-0-0--0-0-|--2-2--------2----|-

A---0-2---2-2----|--0-2----0-0---|--0-2---0-0--------|--3-3--------2----|-

E-4--------------|-4-------------|-4-----------------|-------------0----|-

Chorus [Repeat 4x]              End Of Chorus

  G         E                     C            D         E

E-3--3-3-3-----0-|-            -|-------------0-----|---------------0--|-

B-0--0-0-0-----0-|-            -|-------------1-----|-----3---------0--|-

G-0--0-0-0-----1-|-            -|---------0-0-0-0-0-|-2-2-2-2-2-----1--|-

D-----------2-2--|-            -|------2--2-2---2-2-|-0-0-0-2-2-0-0----|-

A-----------2-2--|-            -|--0-2----3-3---3-3-|-0-0---0-0-0-0----|-

E-----------0-0--|-            -|-4-----------------|------------------|-

If I had to lose a mile,

If I had to touch feelings,

I would lose my soul the way I do.

I don't have to think,

I only have to do it.

The results are always perfect and that's old news.

Would you like to hear my voice

Sweetened with emotion

Invented at your birth?

I can't see the end of me.

My whole expanse I cannot see.

I formulate infinity and store it deep inside of me.

Solo

E---------------------------3/2-----------2/5-5-5-3-2---------------------|-

B-------------------3-3^5~------5--(3-5)-5-------------5/3-----------3-5~-|-

G------------2-4~------------------------------------------4-2-2-2/4------|-

D------2-2h4--------------------------------------------------------------|-

A--0-2--------------------------------------------------------------------|-

E-4-----------------------------------------------------------------------|-

[Repeat verses and chorus]

Outro: C5 D5 E5

Oh! Pretty Woman

Words & Music:

Roy Orbison & Bill Dees

There is a full transcription of the Van Halen cover of this tune in Guitar World.  Below are the riffs for the Roy Orbison version, per Max_GuitarPlayer on GuitareTab

Start Of Intro:

                  (2/4)                (2/4)

E |--------------|-----|--------------|-----|

B |--------------|-----|--------------|-----|

G |--------------|-----|--------------|-----|

D |-----------0--|-----|-----------0--|-----|

A |---------2----|-----|---------2----|-----|

E |--0-0-/4------|-----|--0-0-/4------|-----|

Basic Riff:

E |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

B |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

G |------------------|------------------|------------------|------------------|

D |----------0-4-2-0-|----------0-4-2-0-|----------0-4-2-0-|----------0-4-2-0-|

A |--------2---------|--------2---------|--------2---------|--------2---------|

E |-0-0-/4-----------|-0-0-/4-----------|-0-0-/4-----------|-0-0-/4-----------|

       A              F#m                      A                   F#m

Pretty woman, walking down the street.  Pretty woman, the kind I'd like to meet.

             |-(2/4)-|

       D              E

Pretty woman, I don't believe you, you're not the truth.

E                                  [basic riff:]
No-one could look as good as you.  Mercy!

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me?  Pretty woman, I couldn't help but see,

Pretty woman, that you look lovely as can be.  Are you lonely, just like me?

[basic riff for transition:]

Dm(5)        G(7)          C            Am

Pretty woman stop a while; Pretty woman talk awhile,

Dm           G                  C(8)
Pretty woman give your smile to me.

Pretty woman, Yeah! Yeah! Yeah!  Pretty woman, look my way.

Dm            G                   C(8)   A

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me.

         F#m       Dm             E       A          F#m   Dm       (E)  [basic riff:]

'Cause I need you, I'll treat you right.  Come to me baby, be mine tonight.

Pretty woman, don't walk on by.  Pretty woman, don't make me cry.

Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey!

E

O.K., if that's the way it must be.  O.K., I guess I'll go on home it's late.

E                            [n.c.]                  [intro riff:]

There'll be tomorrow night.  But, wait, what do I see?

[basic riff  2x:]                                                        A

Is she walking back to me?  Yeah, she's walking back to me!  Oh!  Pretty Woman!
Oh, Very Young

Words & Music:

Cat Stevens

A

         D                    E             F#m   D   E

Oh, very young, what will you leave us this time?

             E7             A                 D

You're only dancin' on this earth for a short while.

                                    E          Esus4  E

And though your dreams may toss and turn you now.

          A       D             A

They will vanish away like your dad's best jeans;

      D           A         D

Denim blue, faded up to the sky.

               A                    A7        D         B     E

And though you want them to last forever, you know they never will.

E                     A  E                                         A

You know they never will.  And the patches make the goodbye harder still.

Oh, very young, what will you leave us this time?

There'll never be a better chance to change your mind.

And if you want this world to see a better day.

Will you carry the words of love with you?

Will you ride the great white bird into heaven?

And though you want to last forever, you know you never will.

You know you never will.  And the goodbye makes the journey harder still.

A        D         A

Will you carry the words of love with you?

D        A   D  A   A7   D  B  E

Will you ride?  Oh, oooooooooooooh!

Oh, very young, what will you leave us this time?

You're only dancin' on this earth for a short while.

         D                    E             A   E    A

Oh, very young, what will you leave us this time?

Riff:  (^) Slide Up  (\) Slide Down  (h) Hammer On  (p) Pull Off  (b) Bend

E--------------------------0----0---------------------------

B--------------------------2----0---------------------------

G--1h2--4--2--1------------2----1---------------------------

D-----------------4---2----2----2---------------------------

A--------------------------0----2---------------------------

E-------------------------------0---------------------------

  (you know you never will)

E-------------------------------------------0--

B-------------------------------------------2--

G----------1----2p1-------------------------2--

D-----------------------4--2--4----2--------2--

A--------------------------------------4----0--

E----------------------------------------------

  And the patches make the goodbye harder still

Oh, Well (Parts 1 & 2)

Words & Music:

Peter Green (Fleetwood Mac)

I can't help about the shape I'm in.

I can't sing, I ain't pretty and my legs are thin.

But, don't ask me what I think of you;

I might not give the answer that you want me to.

Oh, well...

Now, when I talked to God I knew he'd understand.

He said, "Stick by my side and I'll be your guiding hand."

But, don't ask me what I think of you;

I might not give the answer that you want me to.

Oh, well...
Oh, Well Tab by Tom Nash www.Ultimate-Guitar.Com

E----------------------------------------------------------

B----------------------------------------------------------

G----------------------------------------------------------

D------------0---------2-2-2-------------0-----2----2-2----

A-------0h2-----2-0----2-2-2---------0h2---0h2------2-2----

E-0h3-0-------------3--0-0-0---0h3-0--------------3-0-0----

e|---------------------------------------------------------

B|---------------------------------------------------------

G|---------------------------------------------------------

D------------0---------2-2-2------------0h3-0--------------

A-------0h2-----2-0----2-2-2--------0h2-------2-0---------

E-0h3-0-------------3--0-0-0--0h3-0---------------3-2-0-0--

e|-------------12-12-12-12--------------12-12-12-12- e|--------------12-12-12-12----------------

B|-------------12-12-12-12--------------12-12-12-12- B|--------------12-12-12-12----------------

G|-------------12-12-12-12--------------12-12-12-12- G|--------------12-12-12-12----------------

D|-0h2-2-2-2-2-------------------------------------- D|-----------------------------------------

A|--------------------------5h7-7-7-7-7------------- A|-5h7-7-7-7-7---------------5h7-7-7-7-7-7-

E|-------------------------------------------------- E|-----------------------------------------

e|---------------------------------------------------------

B|---------------------------------------------------------

G|-------12-----------------12-----------------12----------

D|-12h14----14-12h14--12h14----14-12h14--12h14----14-12h14-

A|---------------------------------------------------------

E|---------------------------------------------------------

e|--------------------------------------------- e|----------------------------------------------

B|--------------------------------------------- B|-------------------------------16-18----------

G|-------12----------------12----14----15------ G|----------------------12h14/16----------------

D|-12h14----14-12h14-12h14----14----14----14--- D|-------------12-13-14-------------------------

A|--------------------------------------------- A|-10/12-13-14----------------------------------

E|--------------------------------------------- E|----------------------------------------------

Ohio

Words & Music:

Neil Young (Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young)

This song traditionally segues directly from "Find The Cost Of Freedom.

Dm               F       C             Dm      F      C

Tin soldiers and Nixon's coming, we're finally on our own.

This summer I hear the drumming, four dead in Ohio.

Gm7                   C

Gotta get down to it soldiers are gunning us down.

Gm7                      C

Should've been done long ago.

Gm7                      C

What if you knew her and found her dead on the ground.

Gm7                      C

How can you run when you know?

Dm   F   C  [4x]
Gotta get down to it soldiers are gunning us down.

Should've been done long ago.

What if you knew her and found her dead on the ground.

How can you run when you know?

Tin soldiers and Nixon's coming, we're finally on our own.

This summer I hear the drumming, four dead in Ohio.

Four dead in Ohio  [repeat & out]
Ohio Is For Lovers

Words & Music:

Eron Bucciarelli, Casey Calvert, Micah Carli,

Matt Ridenour & J.T. Woodruff (Hawthorne Heights)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  Yes, it is in G#m.

INTRO: [arpeggiated]
G#m7    F#sus4 [2x]  Esus2  F#sus4 [2x]

G#5       F#5  G#5

Hey there--------,

G#5    F#5 E5              F#5 E5                         F#5

I know it's--- hard to feel------ like I don't care at all.

G#5               F#5          G#5            F#5

Where you are and how you feel with these lights off as these wheels

E5   F#5      E5                     F#5

Keep rolling on and on (and on and on and on...)

G#m7                F#sus4       G#m7

Slow things down or speed them up.

G#m7          F#sus4       Esus2    F#sus4     Esus2             F#sus4

Not enough or way too much.         How are you---- when I'm gone?

                     [and on and on and on...]

PRE-CHORUS:

G#5                       E5                            F#5

And I can't make it on my own.  [And I can't make it on my own.]

G#5                         E5

Because my heart is in Ohio.

G#5                         F#5  E5                           F#5 G#5

So, cut my wrists and black my-- eyes.[Cut my wrists and black my eyes.]

G#5                     F#5  E5           F#5

So, I can fall asleep tonight----, or die.

CHORUS:

E5          F#5   G#m

Because you kill me; you know you do.

E5    F#5         E5    F#5

You kill me well; you like it, too.

           E5                      E5 F#5 E5                  E5 F#5

And I can tell you'll never stop until------- my final breath is gone.

Spare me just three last words.  "I love you," is all she heard.

I'll wait for you, but I can't wait forever.  [both lines 2x]

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:  [2x]

BRIDGE:  [2x]

G#m7                  F#sus4      G#m7  F#sus4       Esus2

So, cut my wrists and black my eyes------.  My final breath is gone.

        [You-------------------------kill----------------------

Esus2                F#sus4   Esus2        F#sus4

So, I can fall asleep tonight.

------me----------------------------well.]

CHORUS:  [3x and out]

G#m              E5   F#5

You know you do; you kill me, well.

    [You--------------------------

G#m              E5   F#5

You like it, too, and I can tell

----kill-------------------------

E5                     E5  F#5  E5                 E5  F#5

You'll never stop until----------- my final breath is gone.

-------me-----------------------------well]

The Old Apartment

Words & Music:

Barenaked Ladies

[capo 3 ]

G       D           C9  [continue riff]

Broke into the old apartment.  This is where we used to live.

Broken glass, broke and hungry, broken hearts and broken bones.

This is where we used to live.

Em7 D       C9        Em7         D                 C9

Why did you paint the walls?  Why did you clean the floor?

Em7 D               C9       D                     G

Why did you plaster over the hole I punched in the door?

G       D                C9

This is where we used to live.

G   D                C9         G   D                G

Why did you keep the mousetrap? Why did you keep the dish rack?
G            D                                    C9              D

These things used to be mine.  I guess they still are, I want 'em back.

Broke into the old apartment.  Forty-two stairs from the street.

Crooked landing, crooked landlord, narrow laneway filled with crooks.

This is where we used to live.

Why did they pave the lawn?  Why did they change the lock?

Why did I have to break in?  I only came here to talk.

This is where we used to live.

How is the neighbor downstairs?  How is her temper this year?

I turned up your TV and stomped on the floor just for fun.

Em7 D    G        G/B       G/C  G

I-- know we don't live here any--more.

Am7  D             G        G/B G/C  G

We-- bought an old house on the Dan--forth.

Em7 D        G       G/B  G/C      G

She loves me and her body keeps me warm.

G   C9    D

I'm happy here.

But, this is where we used to live.

Broke into the old apartment.  Tore the phone out of the wall.

Only memories, fading memories, blending into dull tableaux.

G D         C9

I want them back.  I want them back.  (This is where we used to live.)  [3x]

G D         CM7

I want them back.

The Old Black Rum

Words & Music:

Traditional Sea Shanty / arr. Great Big Sea

E E7    A                       D         A

I drank sixteen doubles for the price of one.

D                             A       E

Trying to find the courage to talk to one.

             D  E  A            D  E   A

I asked her for a dance.  Not a second glance.

   A         D      E

My night had just begun.

Well, I drink to the Father and the Holy Ghost.

I'm kneeling at the altar of my nightly post.

So, I'll raise a glass, not the first or last.

      A      D  E    A

Come join me in this toast!

Chorus:

             E                     A                             D        E
Because the old black rum's got a hold on me like a dog wrapped 'round my leg

        E                     A                               E     A

And the old black rum's got a hold on me.  Will I live for another day?

D            A         E     A

Hey, will I live for another day?

Well, the queen of George Street just went walking on by.

Walking on by with some guy who don't care.

That she stood in line since half past nine,

And spent three hours on her hair.  (On her hair!)
CHORUS:

Well, her friend is looking at me with an evil grin.

I think the bloody racket might soon begin.

I must have said something to the George Street queen.

The boys are joining in!

Chorus:

So I drank all of my money and I slept out in the rain.

Everyday is different but the nights they're all the same.

You never see the sun on the old black rum.

But I know I'm gonna do it again!

Chorus:  [2x]
Old-Fashioned Love Song

Words & Music:

Paul Williams

Em      D             C         Bm             Em   D   C   Bm

Just an old-fashioned love song playing on the radio.

    Em                 D            C                B7               Em D C B7 [etc.]

And wrapped around the music is the sound of someone promising they'll never go.

PRE-CHORUS:

You swear you've heard it before as it slowly rambles on.

No need in bringin' 'em back 'cause they're never really gone.

CHORUS:

G                     A          C                 D                 G

Just an old-fashioned love song, one I'm sure they wrote for you and me.

G                     A          C              D               Em

Just an old-fashioned love song, comin' down in three-part harmony

To weave our dreams upon and listen to each evenin' when the lights are low.

To underscore our love affair with tenderness and feeling that we've come to know.

PRE-CHORUS:

CHORUS:  [reverse the lines]
CHORUS:  [as original]

Em

To weave our dreams upon and listen to the song

CODA:  [to tune of chorus]
Just an old song, comin' down.

Just an old song, one I'm sure they wrote for you and me.

Just an old song, comin' down.

Just an old song, one I'm sure they wrote for you and me.

Old Friends/Bookends

Words & Music:

Paul Simon

GM7 DM7      GM7 DM7     Em7          A7              D       Bm

Old friends, old friends sat on their park bench like bookends.

  Em7                         A                  Bm

A newspaper blown through the grass falls on the round toes

       DM7               G   D6      GM7     DM7

Of the high shoes of the old friends.

Old friends, winter companions the old men.

Lost in their overcoats, waiting for the sunset.

The sounds of the city sifting through trees

Settle like dust on the shoulders of the old friends.

Em7      A7        DM7

Can you imagine us years from today,

G         Gm         D

Sharing a park bench quietly?

    Em7      A7            Bm

How terribly strange to be seventy.

GM7 DM7

Old friends.

Em7    A7          GM7  DM7

Memory brushes the same years.

Em7      A7          D6   Bm     GM7    DM7    GM7    DM7

Silently sharing the same fears.

Em                                   D

Time it was and what it is, it was...

D         G                      D

A time of innocence -- a time of confidences.

Em                                 D

Long ago... it must be... I have a photograph.

D             Em        G                  D

Preserve your memories, they're all that's left you.

Bookends tab by Sam Bowman
4-----0--1--|-----0--1--|-----0--1--|-----0--1--|--0--------|

C--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|-----1-----|

A-----0--2--|-----0--2--|-----0--2--|-----0--2--|--0-----0--|

P--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|-----2-----|

O-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|--------3--|

4-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|

4-----0-----|-----------|-----------------|--0--------|-----------|

C--1-----1--|--3--1-----|-----1-----3--1--|-----1-----|--1--------|

A-----0-----|--------2--|-----------------|--0-----0--|-----------|

P--2-----2--|--3--3-----|--3-----3--------|-----2-----|--2--------|

O-----------|--------3--|-----------------|--------3--|-----------|

4-----------|-----------|-----------------|-----------|-----------|

4-----0--1--|-----0--1--|-----0--1--|-----0--1--|--0--------|

C--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|-----1-----|

A-----0--2--|-----0--2--|-----0--2--|-----0--2--|--0-----0--|

P--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|--3--------|-----2-----|

O-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|--------3--|

4-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|-----------|

4-----0-----|-----------|-----------------|--0--------|-----------|

C--1-----1--|--3--1-----|-----1-----3--1--|-----1-----|--------1--|

A-----0-----|--------2--|-----------------|--0--------|-----0-----|

P--2-----2--|--3--3-----|--3-----3--------|-----2-----|--2-----2--|

O-----------|--------3--|-----------------|-----------|-----3-----|

4-----------|-----------|-----------------|-----------|--3--------|

Repeat for verses...

Time it was and what a time it was it was

A time of innocence, a time of confidences.

Long ago it must be, I have a photograph.

Preserve your memories, they're all that's left you...

Begin again with new fourth measure...

4-----0-h1-p0-----|

C--3-----------3--|

A-----0-h2-p0-----|

P--3-----------3--|

O-----------------|

4-----------------|

Play to end...

Old Man

Words & Music:

Neil Young

FM7/D    D(add2)    D    Dsus4     D [2x]

FM7                                     D

Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were.

Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were.

D    F    C    G    D    F    C    F

D        F                  C                       G

Old man, look at my life -- twenty-four and there's so much more.

Live alone in a paradise that makes me think of two.

Love lost, such a cost -- give me things that don't get lost.

D                C                F               G

Like a coin that won't get tossed rolling home to you.

D    Am7    Em7    G    D/F#

CHORUS:

D                                    Am7    Em7  G

Old man take a look at my life I'm a lot--- like you.

I need someone to love me the whole day through.

Oh, one look in my eyes and you can tell that's true.

D    F    C    G    D    F    C    F

Lullabies, look in your eyes, run around the same old town.

Doesn't mean that much to me to mean that much to you.

I've been first and last - look at how the time goes past.

But I'm all alone at last, rolling home to you.

CHORUS

FM7/D    D(add2)    D    Dsus4    D
FM7                                     D

Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were.

Old man look at my life, I'm a lot like you were.

D   F   C   G   D

FM7/D = x x 0 5 6 0

Old-Time Religion

(original version)

Words & Music:

Traditional American

CHORUS:

             C                               F          C

Give me that old time religion, give me that old time religion,

             G                       F      G        C

Give me that old time religion, it's good enough for me.

It was good for our mothers.  It was good for our mothers.

It was good for our mothers.  And it's good enough for me.

CHORUS:

Makes me love everybody.  Makes me love everybody.

Makes me love everybody.  And it's good enough for me.

CHORUS:

It has saved our fathers.  It has saved our fathers.

It has saved our fathers.  And it's good enough for me.

CHORUS:

It will do when I am dying.  It will do when I am dying.

It will do when I am dying.  And it's good enough for me.

CHORUS:

It will take us all to heaven.  It will take us all to heaven.

It will take us all to heaven.  And it's good enough for me.

CHORUS:

Old-Time Religion

(pretty good Pagan version)

Words & Music:

Traditional American / new lyrics by many

As I edited the punctuation on the "20 zillion verses" version, I noticed that some of the verses were beautifully crafted for Pagans and the movable feasts that make up the Wheel of the Year.  Here they are.  I've added verses for the missing holidays but would love more, if anyone is game.

General Circle:

Meeting at the Sacred Hour by the Bud and Branch and Flower

[alt:  "Meeting at the Sacred Hour by the Oak and Ash and Flower"]

Folks are raising up the power and that's where I want to be.

Imbolc (a.k.a. Candlemas, Groundhog Day, ca. 2 February)

At last, the Imbolc Sun is outing, deep underground the seeds are sprouting.

Let's have no more Winter pouting.  That's good enough for me.

Ostara (a.k.a. Vernal or Spring Equinox, Easter, ca. 21 March)

Pagans gather in the clearing for the end of winter's nearing,

And the maiden is appearing, bringing promises of spring.

Light and darkness stand together, leafing birch and flow'ring heather.

Brethren clad in fur and feather, tell us spring has come again.

Beltane (a.k.a. May Day, Roodmas, ca. 1 May)

Oh, look, the Beltaine fires are risin'.  Yes, the Beltaine fires are risin'

Purifyin' my horizon.  That's good enough for me.

There'll be no more second-guessing, purify what has been stressing

'Round the Maypole, weaving blessings; it's good enough for me.

Litha (a.k.a. Summer Solstice, Mid-Summer Night, ca. 21 June)

Let us celebrate Mid-Summer with a circle that's a hummer.

Summer's going, what a bummer!  But it's good enough for me.

From here on out, the day is croaking.  So, let's be merry, let's be joking!

For, now, the Holly beats the Oak King; butit's good enough for me.

Lammas (a.k.a. Lughnasdh, Loaf Mass, ca. 1 August)

Let us gather 'round the county, be you miscreant or Mountie,

And celebrate our bounty.  It's good enough for me.

Mabon (a.k.a. Autumnal Equinox, Gabrielmas, ca. 21 September)

Light & dark again are equal, it's our Equinoxic sequel.

The nippy air is Winter's prequel, but it's good enough for me.

Samhain (a.k.a. Halloween, All Hallow's Eve, ca. 31 October)
As the waning year is ending, young and old souls now are blending,

Voices round the circle sending Samhain joy across the worlds.

Let us get our prayers started for our own Beloved Departed.

To them our love is still imparted, they're good enough for me!

We have lots of fun at Samhain.  Everyone has fun at Samhain.

Except, perhaps, a cowan.  But, that's okay by me.

Yule (a.k.a. Winter Solstice, Mid-Winter Night, ca. 21 December)

Through the endless night we shiver, flames around the Yule log quiver

As we aim to praise the Giver of the Sun on Solstice Morn.

Just For Fun

Let us all join with the Dryads.  Let us all join with the Dryads.

Trees may not quite be the Triad, but they're good enough for me.

Old-Time Religion

(Pete Seeger version)

Traditional American/Pete Seeger

        C                        F             C

We will pray to Aphrodite, she's beautiful but flighty.

       G                             F     G         C

In her silken see-thru nightie she's good enough for me.

We will pray to Zarathrustra, pray just like we used-to,

I'm a Zarathrustra booster, he's good enough for me.

We will pray just like the Druids, drinking strange fermented fluids,

Go dancing naked through the woods, they're good enough for me.

We will pray to the god Buddha, of gods there is none cuter,

Come in silver, brass or pewter, he's good enough for me.

We will pray with those Egyptians, who built pyramids to put our crypts in

Covered up with strange inscriptions, they're good enough for me.

We will pray to Ra and Ahmen just like Tutankhamen,

And teach our friends embalming, they're good enough for me.

Hare Krishna he must be laughed on, to see me dressed in saffron,

With my hair only half-on he's good enough for me.

I will rise up at early morning, when my Lord gives me the warning,

That the solar age is dawning, he's good enough for me.

We won't worship like the Persians, we'll sacrifice no virgins,

Please control your carnal urgin's, it's good enough for me.

We will all worship the Mother, not the womb of any other.

Virgin, crone and mother, she's good enough for me.

We will pray for New Age Aquarians, and hang out in Planetariums,

Lotta um are Unitarians, they're good enough for me.

We will pray to a god named Odin, in their wooden boats go floatin'

Filled Europe with forbodin' he's good enough for me.

We will pray to the Quakers, oft confused with the Shakers,

Of war they are not makers, they're good enough for me.

We will pray to the god Shiva, the one with many sleeva's

Who destroys all disbelivas, he's good enough for me.

We will pray to Reverend Moony, all our friends will think we're loony.

As we sing this crazy tune-y, but he's good enough for me.

Old-Time Religion

(20 zillion lyrics version)

Words & Music:

Traditional American / new lyrics by many

Inspired by Pete Seeger, many people have come up with their own verses for this song. In fact, correspondent Alan Anderson sent along two new verses for this.  They are the first two.  My personal favorite is verse 3. brilliant!

So, why is it in the "Protest/Political/Social" section?  As a correspondent pointed out, and rightly so, the original song is still both sacred and a "comfort song" to many Christians.  On that basis, she requested that this version be moved to a different section than "Gospel".  And so it is here.  Now, as I mentioned in the comment to the Pete Seeger version, some of the theology mentioned below is quite good & clever and some of said theology is dated, stereotyped and incorrect; but the satire is fun.  Any truly outraged fellow Pagans who wish to spend their energies thus can send me an email.  Else, enjoy laughing along with the Gods.

We shall worship good old Baldur; we shall never ever falter.

We'll put Ripple on his altar, It's good enough for HIM.

We shall worship Yeasoo Cristay, every Sunday is his feast day.

And stars rising in the East. HEY!!  He's good enough for me.

Let us worship like the Quakers:

[2 lines silent]

It's good enough for me.

It was Gerald wrote the ditty and Al Crowley made it pretty.

Ain't traditional one bitty, but it's good enough for me

It's no good for Billy Graham.  It's no good for Billy Graham.

It scares Hell out of Billy Graham, but it's good enough for me.

We will have a mighty orgy in the honor of Astarte.

It'll be one helluva party and that's good enough for me.

We'll be met by Aphrodite, she looks gorgeous in her nightie.

She's kind of wild and flighty; but she's good enough for me.

There will be a lot of lovin' when we're meeting in our coven.

Quit your pushin' and your shovin' so there's room enough for me.

It was good enough for Sappho with her Lady on her lap-o

She put Lesbos on the map-o with her Pagan Poetry.

We will go and worship Hermes, though his staff is full of wormies.

He protects us from the germies and that's good enough for me.

We will bow and worship Bacchus and get mighty loud and raucous.

Then we'll lay us down and facchus and that's good enough for me.

We will go and worship Thor, he makes all the women sore

But they soon come back for more and that's good enough for me.

We will all be saved by Mithras.  We will all be saved by Mithras

Slay the Bull and play the Zithras on that Resurrection Day.

It was good enough for Loki, it was good enouqh for Loki.

He thinks Thor's a little hokey and he's good enough for me.

We will all go to Nirvana, we will all go to Nirvana.

Make a left turn at Savannah and we'll see the Promised Land.

It was good for Old Jehovah, he had a son who was a Nova.

Hey there, Mithras, move on ova'!  A new Resurrection Day.

I hear Valkyries a-coming.  In the air, their song is coming.

They forgot the words. they're humming!  Yet, they're good enough for me.

There are those who when they've got E-normous problems that are knotty,

Just refer them to Hecate and that's good enough for me.

There was a time, so I've heard tell a fine, upstanding, strong young fella,

Gave his all to serve Cybele and that's good enough for me.

As the waning year is ending, young and old souls now are blending,

Voices round the circle sending Samhain joy across the worlds.

Through the endless night we shiver, flames around the Yule log quiver

As we aim to praise the Giver of the Sun on Solstice Morn.

Pagans gather in the clearing for the end of winter's nearing,

And the maiden is appearing, bringing promises of spring.

Light and darkness stand together, leafing birch and flow'ring heather.

Brethren clad in fur and feather tell us spring has come again.

We will all do praise to Horus in an old Egyptian chorus.

If there's something in it for us, then it's good enough for me.

Do the rites of old Cthulhu, you and me and Mr. Sulu;

Howling like a drunken Zulu and it's good enough for me.

We will all sacrifice to Kali, though embracing her is folly.

She'd be quite an armful – golly! - and she's good enough for me.

It was good for old Osiris; but what I want to inquire is:

Can you Xerox a papyrus?  It's good enough for me.

It was good for Dionysis 'til one time there came a crisis

From a rise in tavern prices and it's good enough for me.

Well, Pan's pipes got clogged last summer and it really was a bummer.

Fin'ly had to call the plumber, but it's good enough for me.

"Necronomicon"?  I'll buy one.  "Liber Eibon" I'll reply on.

And the "Protocols Of Zion"; they're all good enough for me.

We had better worship Neptune.  We had better worship Neptune.

If we don't we'll all be wet soon, and that's good enough for me.

It was good for Bilbo Baggins.  It was good for Bilbo Baggins.

Treasure sometimes comes with dragons; but it's good enough for me.

You can keep your saints and halos; myrrh, frankincense and aloes.

Let's toss virgins in volcanoes, that's good enough for me.

If you pray to Old Uranus, then your crime is truly heinous.

You can stick it in your songbook, 'cause it's good enough for me.

Let us all join with the Dryads.  Let us all join with the Dryads.

Trees may not quite be the Triad, but they're good enough for me.

Michael Valentine is grokking clothing usage he is a-topping.

"Thou art God" the phrase he's dropping and I'm good enough for me.

We will venerate the Buddha.  We will venerate the Buddha.

He ain't quite the Lion of Judah, but he's good enough for me.

Oh the ancient Goddess Herthus.  From herself, the Earth did birth us.

Were her sins so bad they're worth us?  She's good enough for me.

The Episcopals are sav'ed.  In the Lamb's blood they are bathed

They say I'm totally depraved; well, it's good enough for me.

"Necronomicon"'s still leading; all the others, it's exceeding.

But don't move your lips when reading, 'cause that isn't good for you.

We will worship old Osiris as we sit and smoke Papyrus.

We will prob'ly catch a virus, but it's good enough for me.

If you think these verses floor us, then just write another chorus.

Just as long as you don't bore us, then it's good enough for me.

There's a blacksmith god, Hephaestus.  Far ahead of all the rest o'us.

And his balls are pure asbestos, but he's good enough for me.

If your rising sign is Aries, you'll be taken by the fairies,

Meet the Buddha in Benares, where he'll hit you with a pie.

We will venerate Bubastes.  We will venerate Bubastes.

If you like us, then just ask us, and that's good enough for me.

We will read from the Cabala.  We will read from the Cabala.

It won't get you in Valhalla; yet, it's good enough for me.

Let us not forget Puck.  Let us take a leaping fuck.

Let us wade on through the muck, it's good enough for me.

We will even worship Hades, though he dwells among the shadies.

He still picks up pretty ladies, so he's good enough for me.

Let's all hug our Earthy Mother; there is nothing that I'd druther.

She's better than any other and that's good enough for me.

We will all practice tantra.  Groans and grunts will be our mantra.

There's nothing that you can't'a; it's good enough for me.

There are frogs out in the Abyss armed with athame and labrys.

They are green and rather scabrous; but, they're good enough for me.

Well, the Japanese use Shinto.  There's no telling what they're into.

It helps them outsell the Pinto and that's good enough for me.

We will bow down to Cuchulain, he's got all the women droolin'.

Tell you brother, I'm not foolin and that's good enough for me.

Oh the Christians are a humming 'cause they say their God is comin'.

But our God has two times thrummin' and the Goddess at least three.

Well, those Christians are all humming 'cause they say their God is coming;

Our God came three times this evening; that's good enough for me.

And the Brave Illuminati can hail Eris in a body.

Though we think they're rather dotty, they're fun enough for me.

We will worship old Poseidon and the dolphin he's a-ridin'.

Though it has a slimy hide on, it is good enough for me.

We will run the Lupercalia with our leather paraphernalia.

Substitute for genitalia, that's not good enough for me.

We will all go worship Loki and he'll tell a dirty jokie

And get locked up in the pokey.  But that's good enough for me.

We will worship like the Druids, drinking strange fermented fluids.

Dancing naked through the wo-ods, but that's good enough for me.

We will worship Good Old Buddha.  Of the gods, there are none cutah.

Comes in silver, brass or pewtah and that's good enough for me.

It was good enough for Thor.  I can hear his thunder roar.

Or maybe it's his snore; but, it's good enough for me.

There's the God who is a monkey, his behavior's kind of funky

But he makes a lousy Bunkie.  Still, he is good enough for me.

We will sacrifice to Kali, though her Thugs don't act too pally

When you meet them in an alley.  She's still good enough for me.

We will all go worship Juno, for there is one thing we do know:

She did not burn Brother Bruno, which is good enough for me.

We will all go worship Vesta, for her cooking is the best-a.

All the food at the fiesta is good enough for me.

We will even worship Yoda, who is small as an iota.

But fulfills his Jedi quota, which is good enough for me.

We will praise the gods of Hagar at a sort of Nordic Seder.

Buy the sacraments from Zabar and that's good enough for me.

We will hoist a mighty flagon to the Glory of old Dagon.

And we won't go on the wagon, which is good enough for me.

We will bow down to the Goddess as she wears her Cretan bodice

And the women cry "Come prod us!"; which is good enough for me.

When we gather with Astarte, it will be a noisy party.

For the loving will be hearty and that's good enough for me.

Here's to Shakespeare's Setebos from the South American Coast.

To Caliban, he's the most and he's good enough for me

Let us sing to Mother Hera.  Papa Zeus had best beware-a

'Cause his wife's a holy terror.  That's good enough for me.

Let us sing one verse to Shiva because it made me a believer

When I saw Parvati's beaver.  It's good enough for me.

Let us sing to Mother Isis.  She's no female Dionysus,

But she's okay in a crisis.  She's good enough for me.

Let's wave "bye-bye" to Jehovah, 'cause his age is almost over.

Patriarchal pigs in clover ain't good enough for me.

You can read of King Osiris and his death-by-kinship virus

In some moldy old papyrus.  That's good enough for me.

Old Jehovah wants your foreskin.  So, Jehovah wants your foreskin?

What good to Him's one more skin?  It's good enough on me.

Let us raise a toast to Bacchus.  We will raise a royal ruckus.

When we'll lay us down and fuck us.  That's good enough for me.

There's an Ibis-headed cutie, keeping records is his duty,

And his name's Tahuti-Frutti.  That's good enough for me.

And we'll even sing to Moses, though his law's no bed of roses.

Let him pay us what he owes us.  That's good enough for me.

With your trusty old athame you can blast a double whammy

Or slice and dice salami.  That's good enough for me.

There's that bathing beauty, Venus.  She'd just love to lay between us.

(There's two ways to take a penis.   Both good enough for me!)

There are those who practice Voodoo.  There are those who practice Voodoo.

I know I do, I hope you do.  That's good enough for me.

It may look like knife and chalice.  It may look like knife and chalice.

But it's really quim and phallus.  That's good enough for me.

We have lots of fun at Samhain.  Everyone has fun at Samhain.

Except, perhaps, a cowan.  But, that's okay by me.

Well she raised an awful flurry when she made the scholars worry.

Thank the gods for Margaret Murray.  She's good enough for me.

At Prodea we're artistic and a trifle egoistic.

But, above all, lesbianistic.  It's good enough for me.

There are some that say its scary when the Papists pray to Mary.

Her son may be a fairy, but she's good enough for me.

Well, it made me a believer when I met that old man, Shiva

And his Cannibis Sativa.  It's good enough for me.

Let us go and worship Loki.  He's the old Norse God of Chaos;

Which is why this verse doesn't rhyme or scan.  But, it's good enough for me.

All this Muslim hype on Allah is immensely hard to swallah.

I, myself, prefer Damballah.  That's good enough for me.

When you go to worship Odin, you don't need a tie or coat on.

You just slap a little woad on.  So, it's good enough for me.

It was good enough for granny.  She could cast a double whammy

That would knock you on your fanny.  So, it's good enough for me.

It's the fruit of all my training and it don't need no explaining.

Now, if it would just stop raining...  It's good enough for me.

Jerry Falwell says he's sav-ed.  In the lamb's blood he is bath-ed.

And he thinks that I'm deprav-ed, but, that doesn't bother me.

Paganism's our life's spices.  The Old God of Man entices.

So just ankh if you love Isis.  That's good enough for me.

Let us sing a verse for Alison:  a Pagan without malice an'

She's California's talisman.  She's good enough for me.

Here is one thing that I do know: Jove's favorite is Juno.

'Cause she's awfully good at ... you know.  And that's good enough for me.

Don't forget about great Isis.  She'll stand by us in a crisis.

And she hasn't raised her prices.  So, she's good enough for me.

Thanks to great Quetzalcoatl and the sacred Axolotl

For the gift of chocolotl and please pass some on to me.

We'll sing praises to Apollo.  Where the Sun God leads, we'll follow.

Tho' his head's a little hollow, he's good enough for me.

Let us gather in our saunas when the spirit comes upon us

To perform the rites of Faunus.  That's good enough for me.

When you go to California, Pagans there'll jump upon ya.

Well, don't say I didn't warn ya.  You heard it first from me.

We will all bow down to Lilith.  'Cause she doeth what she willith.

When she willth, Lilith killith.  But, it's good enough for me.

When we all bowed down to Nuit, there was really nothing to it.

Uncle Alex made us do it.  That's good enough for me.

It's not good enough for Reagan.  It's not good enough for Reagan.

He's too square to be a Pagan.  But, it's good enough for me.

Nous nous appellons Druides.  Et nous sommes de l'Atlantide.

C'est peut-etre un peu stupide, mais c'est bon mon avis.

            (We call ourselves Druids.  We come from Atlantis.

            Maybe that's stupld, but it's good enough for me.)

Meeting at the Witching Hour by the Bud and Branch and Flower

Folks are raising up the power and that's where I want to be.

It was good enough for Dagon, a conservative old Pagan

Who still votes for Ronald Reagan and he's good enough for me.

It was all for Dionysius:  drinking red wine mixed with spices,

Keeping up with all the vices.  He's good enough for me.

Let us pray like Jim and Tammy, buying condos in Miami

And not telling Uncle Sammy.  It's good enough for me.

I don't really go for Shinto, it is something I'm not into.

But, I guess, I could begin to.  It's good enough for me.

Let us sacrifice to Kali, though embracing her is folly.

She is quite an armful -- golly!  She's good enough for me.

A man of wisdom is the Sufi.  Of the truth, he has no proof, he

Just spins 'round until he's goofy.  He's good enough for me.

Old Time Rock 'N' Roll

Words & Music:

Bob Seger

[capo 2]

A                           D

Just take those old records off the shelf;

                            G

I'll sit and listen to them by myself.

G                   A

Today's music ain't got the same soul;

            D        A

I like that old-time rock 'n' roll.

Don't try to take me to a disco

You'll never even get me out on the floor

In ten minutes I'll be late for the door

I like that old time rock 'n' roll

CHORUS:

Still like that old time rock 'n' roll

That kind of music just soothes the soul

I reminisce about the days of old

With that old time rock 'n' roll

Won't go to hear them play a tango

I'd rather hear some blues or funky old soul

There's only one sure way to get me to go

Start playing old time rock 'n' roll

Call me a relic, call me what you will

Say I'm old fashioned, say I'm over the hill

Today's music ain't got the same soul

I like that old time rock 'n' roll

CHORUS:

Oliver's Army

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

A                      D        E

Don't start me talking; I could talk all night.

A                        D          C#7 

My mind goes sleepwalking while I'm putting the world to right.

F#m            B           F#m                  B       E  A  

Called careers information.  Have you got yourself an occupation?

CHORUS:

                 D       E      A                 D        E

Oliver's Army is here to stay.  Oliver's Army are on their way.

A     A/G#    F#m       A/E      D    D/C#  E      A    D D/C# E6 E7

  And I would rather be anywhere else but   here today.

A                              D          E

There was a checkpoint Charlie, he didn't crack a smile.

A                          D                C#m

But it's no laughing party when you've been on the murder mile.

F#m            B              F#m                B          E  D  E6  E

Only takes one itchy trigger, one more widow one less white nigger.

CHORUS:

G#m            F#            E          D#

  Hong Kong is up for grabs;  London is full of Arabs.

C#                F#         E              F#

   We could be in Palestine, overrun by the Chinese line

         E                            F#

with the boys from the Mersey and the Thames and the Tyne.

B                      E          F#           B

But there's no danger.  It's a professional career,

                                 E               D#7             G#m

though it could be arranged with just a word in Mr. Churchill's ear.

                 C#                  G#m                   C#  F#    B    E  F#

If you're out of luck you're out of work; we could send you to Johannesburg

CHORUS:  [3x]

B             E E/D#   F#

     Oh oh oh oh___    Oh oh oh______

Omaha

Words & Music:

Counting Crows

Am   Em   G   D   Am   Em   D

Am                Em

Start tearing the old man down.

    G                    D

Run past the heather and down to the old road.

Am                Em                    F

Start turning the grain into the ground roll a new leaf over.

Am     Em                             G

In the middle of the night there's an old man.

          D

Treading around in the gathered rain.

Am                          Em           G                 F       C

Hey, mister, if you want to walk on water would you drop a line my way?

CHORUS:

   G  Am            F              C                 G

Omaha, somewhere in Middle America, get right to the heart of matters.

F                             C

It's the heart that matters more.

BRIDGE:

G                    Am               D  F

I think you'd better turn your ticket in

                               C  F  Am  D

And get your money back at the door.

Start threading the needle.

Brush past the shuttle that slides through the cold room.

Start turning the wool across the wire, roll the new life over.

In the middle of the night there's an old man threading his toes.

Through a bucket of rain.

Hey, mister, if you want to walk on water, you're only going to walk all over me.

CHORUS:

Start running the banner down.

Drop past the color come up through the summer rain.

Start turning the girl into the ground, roll a new life over.

In the middle of the night there's a young man rolling around in the earth and rain.

Hey mister if you're going to walk on water,

You know you're only going to walk all over me.

CHORUS:

On A Plain

Words & Music:

Kurt Cobain (Nirvana)

The "Unplugged in New York" version of this is transcribed in the Nirvana issue of Guitar Legends.  Kurt tunes to drop D tuning, and down a ½ step:  Db  Ab  Db  Gb  Bb  Eb
D    Gsus2         F5   E5  F5  E5     D  Gsus2      F5  E5         F5     E5

I'll start this off without any words.  I got so high, I scratched 'til I bled.

D C           B  A               D   Gsus2          F5    E5   F5     E5

I love myself--- better than you.  I know it's wrong; so, what should I do?

The finest day that I ever had was when I learned to cry on command.

I love myself--- better than you.  I know it's wrong; so, what should I do?

CHORUS:

D   Gsus2   BbM9              D   Gsus2   BbM9                D

                I'm on a plain---------------.  I can't complain. [2x]

My mother died every night.  It's safe to say, don't quote me on that.

I love myself--- better than you.  I know it's wrong; so, what should I do?

The black sheep got blackmailed again.  Forgot to put on the zip code.

I love myself--- better than you.  I know it's wrong; so, what should I do?

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

F5        E5                   A5    G5

Somewhere I have heard this before----.

In a dream my memory has stored-------.

As defense I'm neutered and spayed----.

What the hell am I trying to say------?

It is now time to make it unclear.  To write off lines that don't make a sense.

I love myself--- better than you.  I know it's wrong; so, what should I do?

One more special message to go and then I'm done and I can go home.

I love myself--- better than you.  I know it's wrong; so, what should I do?

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]

Gsus2 = 5 5 7 7 x x
BbM9 = 8 8 10 10 10 x

On And On

Words & Music:

Stephen Bishop

C  Am7(add4) [x 0 5 5 3 0]  [2x]

C         Am7(add4)      C       Am7(add4)

Down in Jamaica they got lots of pretty women.

C          Am7(add4)       Dm7        G7

Steal your money then they break your heart.

C         Am7(add4)      C       Am7(add4)

Lonesome Sue, she's in love with ol' Sam.

Dm7               G7           C      A7+4

Take him from the fire into the fryin' pan.

CHORUS:

Dm7                 F/G

On and on, she just keeps on trying.

CM7                     A7         A7+

And she smiles when she feels like crying.

       Dm7        G7         C  Am7(add4)  [etc.]

On and on, on and on, on and on.

Poor ol' Jimmy sits alone in the moonlight.

Saw his woman kiss another man.

So, he takes a ladder, steals the stars from the sky.

Puts on Sinatra and starts to cry.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

         Dm7               Em7

When the first time is the last time,

       Dm7      F/G     C7

It can make you feel so bad.

           Dm7      Em7

But if you know it, show it.

Am7     D7           Dm7              C

Hold on tight, don't let her say "Goodnight."

Got the sun on my shoulders and my toes in the sand.

Woman's left me for some other man.

Ah, but I don't care, I'll just dream and stay tan.

Toss up my heart to see where it lands.

CHORUS:

On The Amazon

Words & Music:

Don McLean

Em               B       Em             B

There's a danger zone -- not a stranger zone

Em              Am               C              B

Than the little plot I walked on that I call my home.

Em            B         Em              B

Full of eerie sights -- weird & skeerie sights.

Em            Am          C          B          Em

Every vicious animal that creeps and crawls and bites.

G7         C     A7          D7      G

On---- the Amazon, the prophylactics prowl.

G7     C     A7        D7      G

On the Amazon, the hypodermics howl.

G7     C     A7                D7                  F7(4)  G#(7)

On the Amazon, you'll hear the scarab scowl and sting.

G7

Zodiacs on the wing.

All the stalactites and vicious vertebrae

Hunt the stalagmites while laryngitis slay
G7      C       A7               D7    F#dim   G7

All the parasites that come from Paraguay in spring.
         F   Fm   C    C/B    C/Bb    A7

Snarling equinox among the rocks will seize you.
        Dm7       Gdim  Bb7             A7     A7(add 6)

And the Farenheit comes out at night to freeze you.

Wild duodenum are lurking in the trees.
And the jungle swarms with green apostrophes.

G7      C         A7      D7

Oh, the Amazon is calling me.

C      A7      D7      G(7)

       Em    A7          D7     G7

On the Amazon, the pax vobiscom bite.

       Em    A7       D7      G7

On the Amazon, the epiglottis fight.

       Em    A7        D7         G7        Fdim

On the Amazon, the hemispheres at night all slink

G7

Where the agnostics drink.

        G         Em            A7        D7

All the hippodromes that lie concealed in mud

        G          Em            A7      D7

Hunt the metronomes that live in swamp & flood.

         G          Em            A7          Fdim        D7

Then the kodachromes come out and drink their blood, poor ginks!

        C          Cm                  G   F#dim  Fdim   E7

While velocipedes among the weeds will scare------------ you

        A              Am               Gdim   D7

And the menopause with hungry jaws will dare-- you.

          G      Em          A7        D7

Frenzied adenoids infest the hills and slopes.

     G        Em           A7     D7

Everyone avoids the deadly stethoscopes.

        G     Em  A7   D7

Oh, the Amazon is calling...

         G     Em  A7   D7

Yes, the Amazon is calling...

        G     Em  C  D7   G   C   D7   G

Oh, the Amazon is calling me------------.

On The Road Again

Words & Music:

Willie Nelson

There is a transcription in the December 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
       E                                         G#7

On the road again, just can't wait to get on the road again.

                          F#m

The life I love is makin' music with my friends,

    A                   B7           E

And I can't wait to get on the road again.

On the road again, goin' places that I've never been.

Seein' things that I may never see again, 

And I can't wait to get on the road again.

CHORUS:

       A                                                 E

On the road again, like a band of gypsies we go down the highway.

          A                                                    E

We're the best of friends, Insisting that the world be turnin' our way.

    B7

And our way...

Is on is on the road again, just can't wait to get on the road again.

The life I love is makin' music with my friends,

And I can't wait to get on the road again.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE

CHORUS:

THIRD VERSE REPRISE:

    A                   B7            E  A  B7  E

And I can't wait to get on the road again.
On The Willows

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz

(Godspell)

AM7                   AM9/G#

On the willows there, we hung up our lyres.

AM7/F#                B

For our captors there required 

Bm7   Bm7/E

Of us songs

Bm7     Bm7/E       AM9

And our tormentors’ mirth.

On the willows there, we hung up our lyres.

For our captors there required 

Of us songs

And our tormentors’ mirth.

         A       E/G#    F#m        GM7      C6

Saying, "Sing -- us ---- one of the songs of Zion.

A    E  F#m        GM7      C6

Sing us one of the songs of Zion.

A    E  F#m        GM7

Sing us one of the songs of Zion."

    F#m7       GM7

But how can we sing?

F#m7            GM7

Sing the Lord's song,

F#m7 Dm/E    Em

In a foreign land?

AM9

On the willows there,

AM9/G#         AM9    AM9/G#    A

We hung up our lyres.

Once

Words & Music:

Eddie Vedder & Stone Gossard (Pearl Jam)

I admit it...what's to say...yeah...

I'll relive it...without pain...mmm...

Backstreet lover on the side of the road

I got a bomb in my temple that is gonna explode

I got a sixteen gauge buried under my clothes, I play...

Once upon a time I could control myself

Ooh, once upon a time I could lose myself, yeah...

Oh, try and mimic what's insane...ooh, yeah...

I am in it...where do I stand?

Oh, Indian summer and I hate the heat

I got a backstreet lover on the passenger seat

I got my hand in my pocket, so determined, discreet...I pray...

Once upon a time I could control myself

Ooh, once upon a time I could lose myself, yeah, yeah...

You think I got my eyes closed

But I'm lookin' at you the whole fuckin' time...

Ooh, once upon a time I could control myself, yeah...

Once upon a time I could lose myself, yeah, yeah, yeah...

Once, upon a time I could love myself, yeah...

Once upon a time I could love you, yeah, yeah, yeah...

Once...Once...Once...Once...

Yeah...once, once...yeah, yeah...

Yeah...yeah, yeah...yeah, yeah...oww...

Once Tab by James B.

Intro (played with heavy distortion)

   ---3-----3--3---3---1-----1--1---1---1--1--1--1--1--1--0-----0--0---1---1--

   ---3-----3--3---3---3-----3--3---3---3--3--3--3--3--3--3-----3--3---3---3--

   ---2-----2--2---2---2-----2--2---2---2--2--2--2--2--2--2-----2--2---2---2--

   ---0-----0--0---0---0-----0--0---0---0--0--0--0--0--0--0-----0--0---0---0--

   ---------------------------------------------------------------------------

   ---------------------------------------------------------------------------

   ---3---3---1--1--1--1--1--1-----1----1----1----1---------------------

   ---3---3---3--3--3--3--3--3-----3----3----3----3---------------------

   ---0---0---2--2--2--2--2--2-----2----2----2----2---------------------

   ---0---0---0--0--0--0--0--0-----0----0----0----0---------------------

   -----------------------------------------------------5-\-3-/-5-------

   --------------------------------------------------------------------------

   --------------------------------------------------------------------------

   ---0-h-2----2---2-h-3-p-2-h-3-/-7-\-3-h-2---3-p-2-------0--------------

   ----------------------------------------------------2--------------------

   --------------------------------------------------------------------------

   --------------------------------------------------------------------------

   (repeat the last line of tab above three times)

   ---------------------------------------------------------------------

   ---------------------------------------------------------------------

   ---2---2------2------2---2------2---2---5---5---2---2------------

   -------------------------------------------------------------------

   --------------------------------------------------------------------

   ----------------------------------------------------------------------

Verse

   ----------------------------

   ---0-h-2-p-0-h-3----2-h-3-p-2--

   ------------------------------

   -------------------------------

   -------------------------------

   -------------------------------

   (repeat the following throught the rest of the verse)

   ----------------------------------------------------------------

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

   ---0-h-2-p-0-h-3----2-h-3-p-2---x--x--x--2---9-\--x--x--------

   ----------------------------------------------------------------

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

Pre-Chorus'

      A5

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

   ---2----------------------------2-h-3-p-2-h-3-p-2-h-3--x--x------

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

   ---0-------------------------------------------------------------

   -----------------------------------------------------------------

(A5 is sustained in the background by guitar 2.  This fill is repeated 

 throughout the pre-chorus. "Back street lover on the side of the ....")

   --------------------------------

   --------------------------------

   --3-------------------3---3---0-

   --3-------------------3---3---0-

   --1-------------------1---1-----

   --------------------------------

Chorus

  ---3----3---3---3-------1------1----1----1---1----1------0-----0----

  ---3----3---3---3-------3------3----3----3---3----3------3-----3----

  ---0----0---0---0-------0------0----3----3---3----3------3-----3----

  ---0----------------------------------------------------------------

  --------------------------------------------------------------------

  --------------------------------------------------------------------

  ---3----3---3----3------1----1----1----1--1----1-------0-----0------

  ---3----3---3----3------3----3----3----3--3----3-------3-----3------

  ---0----0---0----0------0----0----3----3--3----3-------3-----3------

  --------------------------------------------------------------------

  --------------------------------------------------------------------

  ------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(repeat the above through the chorus)

solo

Outro

  ---3------3--3----------------------------0----0--0-----0----0--0--0--0--0--0-  ---3------3--3----------------------------6----6--6--/--8----8--8--8--8--8--8-

  ---0------0--0-----6------5-------0-------7----7--7--/--9----9--9--9--9--9--9-

  ---0------0--0--------------------0------------------------------------------

  -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

  -----------------------------------------------------------------------------

(repeat twice)

  ---------------------------------------------------------------------

  ---3-----3--3--8-/-10------8-------------3------3--3--8/10-----------

  ---0-----0--0---------------------0------0------0--0----------------0-

  ---0-----0--0---------------------0------0------0--0----------------0-

  ----------------------------------------------------------------------

  ----------------------------------------------------------------------

  -----------------------------------------------------------------------

  (pause while Eddie sings yeah,yeah,yeah,yeah)

   -------------------------------------------0---0---0--------0------3---

   -------------------------------------------6---6---5--------5------3---

   -------------------------------------------7---7---5--------5------0---

   -------------------------------------------------------------------0---

   -------------------------------------------------------------------2---

   -------------------------------------------------------------------3---

Once Is Enough

Words & Music:

Lyle Lovett

Listen to the recording for the marriage of words & chords.  Lyle (rightly) takes great liberties with the vocal line, so it does not line up perfectly with what is given below.  I have just approximated how the words fit.  The guitar, however, plays a steady jazz swing with (usually) two beats per chord.  Thus, each line of this song takes two measures of four beats each (encompassing 4 chords per line).  That much, is a given.
INTRO:  [on recording, this is a capella]
A         G7dim         F#7dim   F7dim

I used to be so much more open-minded.

A        G7dim        F#7dim  E

And I used to like to fall in love

A               G7dim           F#7         F7dim

And they tell me, I was so much sweeter and kind.

[on recording, guitar enters here]

A   E(4)       A  E(0)

But once is enough.

VERSE:  [on recording, it sounds like chords are the same as intro instead of the ones given here.  There are a lot more 6ths, 7ths & 9ths.  Play around with what sounds right for your own version.  I'll play around with them and post an updated version soon.]

A              A/C#     D     E

Yeah, I used to be Mr. Understanding.

A           A/C#       A/C      A/B

I used to listen and not interrupt.

A              A/C#      D               E

But, now, I'm a different man from that man, then

A      E          A  E

'Cause once is enough

CHORUS:

D7      A          D7  E7    D7      A         D7(can sub Db7)  E7  [can sub Fdim7 too]
Once is enough for anybody.  Once is enough to fall--------- in love.

D7      A         D7        E7          A    E  A 

Once is enough to feel your heartbeat.  Once is enough

And, yeah, I used to be able to handle rejection.

I used to be so long, lean and tough.

And I used to would fight for a woman's affection.

But once is enough.

INSTRUMENTAL 3/4 VERSE:  [if anyone tabs this tasty solo, please send it to me to post!]

Once is enough!

CHORUS:

So, baby, you don't have to tell me two times.

You can save your sweet breath because

I saw the way you looked away from my eyes.

And once is enough.

But a man, he can't help but learn his lesson.

But a man, he can't help the stars above.

And a man can't help but go around messing

With once is enough.

CHORUS:

So, if you see me down by the byway,

Won't you tell me you'll do me this much?

Take your head just one time and turn it my way

'Cause once is enough.

CHORUS:  [repeat last line 2x]

One

(from "A Chorus Line")

Words & Music:

Marvin Hamlisch & Edward Kleban

EbM7   Ab7  [vamp]

EbM7                    A7

One singular sensation, every little step she takes.

EbM7                       Bbm                 C7

One thrilling combination, every move that she makes.

Cm            D7              Gm   D7   Gm

One smile and suddenly nobody else will do.

Bm6             C#7                  F#m C#7  A7

You know you'll never be lonely with you know who.

EbM7                       A7

One moment in her presence and you can forget the rest.

AbM7                   Cm   D7 Gm    G7

For the girl is second best to none, son.

C7   F7    Bb7

Ooh! Sigh! Give her your attention.

Gm7  C7                       F7    Bb7 EbM7

Do-- I really have to mention she's the one.

[repeat entire song]

One

(Three Dog Night's Song)

Words & Music:

Three Dog Night

Am         C                            D      F  E

One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do.

Two can be as bad as one; it's the loneliest number since the number one.

No is the saddest experience you'll ever know.

Yes, it's the saddest experience you'll ever know.

'Cause one is the loneliest number that you'll ever do.

One is the loneliest number, whoa-oh, worse than two.

C            Gm                     F7

It's just no good anymore since you went away.

F                        Fm               Am

Now I spend my time just making rhymes of yesterday

C          Gm                C          Gm

One is the loneliest number, one is the loneliest number,

C          Gm                           D     F  E

One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do.

One is the loneliest, one is the loneliest,

One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do.

It's just no good anymore since you went away [number!]

One is the loneliest [number!], one is the loneliest [number!],

One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do. [number!]

One is the loneliest [number!], one is the loneliest [number!],

One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do. [number!]

One is the loneliest [number!], one is the loneliest [number!],

One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do.

Am   C   D   Eb   E

One

(U2's Song)

Words & Music:

U2

Am    Dsus2        FM7        G

Am                   Dsus2

Is it getting better, or do you feel the same?

FM7                            G

Will it make it easier on you, now you got someone to blame?

G         C          Am         FM7                C

You say, "One love.  One life.  When it's one need in the night.

C              Am                  FM7                  C    A    Dsus2    FM7    G

It's one love; we get to share it; it leaves you, baby, if you don't care for it."

Did I disappoint you or leave a bad taste in your mouth?

You act like you never had love and you want me to go without.

Well it's too late tonight to drag that past out into the light.

We're one, but we're not the same.  We get to carry each other,

Carry each other – One

Have you come here for forgiveness?  Have you come to raise the dead?

Have you come here to play Jesus to the lepers in your head?

Did I ask too much?  More than a lot.  You gave me nothing, now it's all I got.

We're one, but we're not the same.  We hurt each other, then we do it again.

          C                 Am                 C                 Am

You say, "Love is a temple, love a higher law, love is a temple, love the higher law."

C                         G

You ask me to enter; but, then you make me crawl.

G                            FM7

And I can't be holding on to what you got when all you got is hurt.

One love, one blood, one life, you got to do what you should.

One life with each other; sisters, brothers.

One life, but we're not the same.

We get to carry each other, carry each other.

One...  One...

Dsus2 = x x x 2 3 x

One Bourbon, One Scotch, One Beer

(George Thorogood & The Destroyers version)

Words & Music:

John Lee Hooker

(new words by George Thorogood, 1977)

[spoken over slide guitar - tab below]

Wanna tell you a story about the house-man blues.

I come home one Friday, had to tell the landlady I'd-a lost my job.

She said, "That don't confront me, 'long as I get my money next Friday."

Now next Friday come I didn't get the rent and out the door I went.

So, I goes to the landlady, I said, "You let me slide?

I'll have the rent for you in a month, 'next, I don't know, let me slide it on."

You know, people, I notice when I come home in the evening,

She ain't got nothing nice to say to me.

But for five year she was so nice.  Lord, she was lovey-dovey.

I come home one particular evening, the landlady said, "You got the rent money yet?"

I said, "No, can't find no job.  Therefore I ain't got no money to pay the rent."

She said "I don't believe you're tryin' to find no job."

Said, "I seen you today you was standin' on a corner, leaning up against a post."

I said, "But I'm tired, I've been walkin' all day."

She said "That don't confront me, 'long as I get my money next Friday."

Now, next Friday come I didn't have the rent and out the door I went.

So, I go down the streets, down to my good friend's house.

I said "Look, man, I'm outdoors, you know.  Can I stay with you maybe a couple days?"

He said "Let me go and ask my wife."

He come out of the house, I could see it in his face, I know that was "No."

He said "I don't know, man.  Ah, she kinda funny, you know."

I said "I know, everybody funny.  Now, you funny, too."

So, I go back home.  I tell the landlady, "I got a job.  I'm gonna pay the rent."

She said, "Yeah?"  I said, "Oh, yeah."

And then she was so nice.  Lord, she was lovey-dovey.

So, I go in my room, pack up my things and I go.

I slip on out the back door and down the streets I go.

She a-howlin' about the front rent, she'll be lucky to get any back rent.

She ain't gonna get none of it.

So, I stop in the local bar you know people,

I go to the bar, I ring my coat, I call the bartender

Said, "Look man, come down here."  He got down there, "So, what you want?"

[sung]

One bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

Well, I ain't seen my baby since I don't know when.

I've been drinking bourbon, whiskey, scotch and gin.

Gonna get high man I'm gonna get loose, need me a triple shot of that juice.

Gonna get drunk don't you have no fear, I want one bourbon, one scotch and one beer.

One bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

[spoken:]

But I'm sitting now at the bar.  I'm getting drunk, I'm feelin' mellow.

I'm drinkin' bourbon, I'm drinkin' scotch, I'm drinkin' beer.

Looked down the bar, here come the bartender.

I said "Look man, come down here."  "So, what you want?"

[sung:]

One bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

No, I ain't seen my baby since the night before last.

Gotta get a drink, man, I'm gonna get gassed.

Gonna get high man I ain't had enough, need me a triple shot of that stuff.

Gonna get drunk, won't you listen right here?

I want one bourbon, one shot and one beer.  One bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

[spoken:]

Now, by this time I'm plenty high.

You know when your mouth a-getting dry you're plenty high.

Looked down the bar I say to my bartender.

I said, "Look man, come down here", he got down there.  "So what you want this time?"

I said "Look man, a-what time is it?"

He said "The clock on the wall say three o'clock

Last call for alcohol, so what you need?"

[sung:]

One bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

No, I ain't seen my baby since a nigh' and a week.

Gotta get drunk, man, 'til I can't even speak.

Gonna get high, man, listen to me,

One drink ain't enough; Jack, you better make it three.

I wanna get drunk, I'm gonna make it real clear.

I want one bourbon, one scotch and one beer.

One bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

One Bourbon, One Scotch, and One Beer Tab (George Thorogood version)

[tabbed by Bob Doll]

Intro: Play w/righthand fingers

e|---0------0-----0-----0-----0-----0----0-----0-----0-----0-------|

B|---0------0-----0-----0-----0-----0----0-----0-----0-----0-------|

G|---1------1-----1-----1-----1-----1----1-----1-----1-----1-------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

Verse:

e|--0----0-------------------0-----0-----0-----0----0----0---0-----|

B|--0----0-------------------0-----0-----0-----0----0----0---0-----|

G|--1----1-------------------1-----1-----1-----1----1----1---1-----|

D|-----------------0h2-(2)-----------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

E|------------(0)--------------------------------------------------|

e|--0----0----0----0----------------------0------0------0------0---||

B|--0----0----0----0----------------------0------0------0------0---||

G|--1----1----1----1-----------0h1--------1------1------1------1---||o

D|-----------------------(2)---------2-----------------------------||o

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------||

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------||

e|-0-------------------0------0-----0------0---||

B|-0-------------------0------0-----0------0---||

G|-1------0h1----------1------1-----1------1---||o

D|-----2---------0h2---------------------------||o

A|---------------------------------------------||

E|---------------------------------------------||

e|--0------0---------------------------------------0---0---0--0--0----------|

B|--0------0------------------------/3---3----3----3---3---3--3--3----------|

G|--1------1------------------------/4---4----4----4---4---4--4--4----4-2p0-|

D|-----------------0-----2--------------------------------------------------|

A|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|--------------0-----0-----------------------------------------------------|

pm              .     .

e|-------------------------0---------0-----0------0----0----0-----------------|

B|-----------------------------------0-----0------0----0----0-----------------|

G|--------0------------0h1-----------1-----1------1----1----1---------0h1-----|

D|-2--------------0h2------------2------------------------------------2-------|

A|----0h2---------------------2--------------------------------------------2--|

E|-----------3^-0--------------------------0------0----0----0----0------------|

e|----0---0---0---0---0---0---0----------------------------------------0------|

B|----0---0---0---0---0---0---0-----------------------------------------------|

G|----1---1---1---1---1---1---1-----0h1----------------------------0h1--------|

D|-2--------------------------------2---------2--------0-------0h2----------2-|

A|----------------------------------------2-------0h2--------------------2----|

E|----0---0---0---0---0---0---0---------------------------3^-0----------------|

e|--0----0----0-----0-----0-----0--------0----0----0----0----0-----||

B|--0----0----0-----0-----0-----0--------0----0----0----0----0-----||

G|--1----1----1-----1-----1-----1-----------------------1----1-----||o

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------||o

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------||

E|-------0----0-----0-----0-----0-----0-----------------0----0-----||

pm                                       ..

I notice when i come home in the evening....

e|----------------------------------------------0--------0--0---0---|

B|-------------------------------------------------------0--0---0---|

G|-----2----0h1-----------------------------0h1----------1--1---1---|

D|-----2----2----------0h2-------------0h2-----------2--------------|

A|--------------------------0h2-------------------2-----------------|

E|--0-------------0--------------3^-0-----------------------0---0---|

but for five years she was so nice........

e|--0----0----0----0----0----0-------------------0~-----0----0----0-||

B|--0----0----0----0----0----0-------------------0~-----0----0----0-||

G|--1----1----1----1----1----1-------0h1---------1~-----1----1----1-||o

D|-----------------------------------2-----0h2----------------------||o

A|------------------------------------------------------------------||

E|-------0----0----0----0----0----0---------------------------------||

the rent yet?        I said no,             cant find no job....

e|--0---0----0---0---0---0----0------------------0----0-------------|

B|--0---1----0---0---0---0----0------------------0----0-------------|

G|--1---1----1---1---1---1----1------------------1----1------0h1----|

D|------------------------------------0-----2-------------2---------|

A|---------------------------------2--------------------------------|

E|---------------------------------------0--------------------------|

you're trying to find no job.............-

e|--0---0---0---0-----------------------------------0----0----0----0-|

B|--0---0---0---0-----------------------------------0----0----0----0-|

G|--1---1---1---1------2p0--------------------------1----1----1----1-|

D|----------------------------0h2---------2p0------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|--0---0---0---0---0-------------------------------0----0----0----0-|

trill                         >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

e|---------------------0----0----0----0----|---------------|

B|---------------------0----0----0----0----|---------------|

G|---------------------1----1----1----1----|-------0h1-----|

D|-----0-----2---2-------------------------|-------2-----2-|

A|--2--------------------------------------|---------------|

E|--------0------------0----0----0----0----|---0-----------|

e|---0----------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|---0---------------------/3---3--3---3--3--3--3---------------------------|

G|---1---------------------/4---4--4---4--4--4--4--4-2p0----------------0h1-|

D|----------0------2-------------------------------------2-----0-----0h2----|

A|-------2-------------------------------------------------0h2--------------|

E|---0---------0-------------------------------------------------3^-0-------|

e|-0--------0-------0----0----0----0----0-------------------0---|

B|----------0-------0----0----0----0----0--------------0--------|

G|----------1-------1----1----1----1----1-----0p1------1--------|

D|------2-------------------------------------2-----2-----------|

A|---2----------------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------0----0----0----0---0-------------------|

can i stay with you maybe a couple of days?

e|----0----0-----0----0-------------0-----0-----0---|

B|----0----0-----0----0-----2---3---3-----3-----0---|

G|----1----1-----1----1-------------1-----1-----1---|

D|--------------------------------------------------|

A|--------------------------------------------------|

E|----0----0-----0----0-----------------------------|

He said uh let me go ask my wife

e|---0----0----0----0----0----0----0-----0----0----0----0----0----|

B|---2----3----3----0----0----0----0-----0----2----3----3----0----|

G|---1----1----1----1----1----1----1-----1----1----1----1----1----|

D|----------------------------------------------------------------|

A|----------------------------------------------------------------|

E|----------------------------------------------------------------|

interchange between these chords for this part of verse

e|-0--|--0--|--0--|

B|-3--|--2--|--0--|

G|-1--|--1--|--1--|

D|----|-----|-----|

A|----|-----|-----|

E|----|-----|-----|

e|--0----------0----0-------------------------------------------|

B|--0----------0----0-----5---5--5---5----5----5--------0-------|

G|--1----0h1---1----1-----7---7--7---7----7----7--------1-------|

D|------------------------6---6--6---6----6----6------------2---|

A|---------------------------------------------------2----------|

E|--------------------------------------x----x----x-------------|

e|------------------------------0----0----0---------------0---0-----------|

B|------------------------------0----0----0---------------0---0-----------|

G|-----------------------------------------------0h1------1---------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------2----2------------2--2---|

A|-------------------0----2-------------------------------------2---------|

E|-0------0-----0---------------0----0----0---0-------------------------0-|

pm................                                                      .

e|--0-----0-----0------|-----------0------------------------------------------||

B|--0-----0-----0------|-----0-----0-----0------0-----------------------------||

G|--1-----1-----1------|-----1-----------0------0-----------------------------||

D|---------------------|------------------------------2----2----2---2---2---2-||

A|---------------------|------------------------------------------------------||

E|-----0-----0------0--|---0----0-----0-----0------0----0----0----0---0---0---||

pm     .     .      .      .    .     .     .      .    .    .    .   .   .

I slip out the back door.........

e|------0----0---0---0-----------------------------------------0-------|

B|------0----0---0---0---/3---3---------------------------0h1----------|

G|------1----1---1---1---/4------2p0-----------------------------------|

D|--2---------------------------------2-0h2----------0h2-------------2-|

A|------------------------------------------oh2------------------------|

E|----------------------------------------------3^-0--------------2----|

e|--0----0----0----0----0----0--------------------------|----0----0-------|

B|--0----0----0----0----0----0--------------------------|----0----0-------|

G|--1----1----1----1----1----1------2p0-----------------|----1----1--0--1-|

D|----------------------------------------0h2Trill-(2)--|------------2--2-|

A|------------------------------------------------------|-----------------|

E|----0-----0----0----0----0----0-----------------------|-0-----0---------|

pm    .     .    .    .    .    .                         .     .

Chorus: One Bourbon, one scotch, and one beer..........

e|--------0-----0--0--------2--2--2--2--2--2p0----------------0--0--2--2--2|

B|--------0-----0--0--0-----0--0--0--0--0----------3---2---1--0--0--0--0--0|

G|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-2-------------------------------------------0---------------------------|

A|-----------------------2-------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------0-------------------------|

e|-----------------------------------0~------------------------------|

B|-----------------------------------0~------------------------------|

G|---------------------0h1-------------------------------------------|

D|--x--0-----2------x--2------2--------------2---------0--------2----|

A|---------------------------------------2----------2----------------|

E|---------------------------------------------------------0---------|

fear.   I want  one bourbon, one scotch, one beer.

e|------------------------------------------------0---------0-------|

B|------------------------------------------------0----3----3--0----|

G|------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|--0h2---0h2---0h2---0h2-----0h2---0h2--0h2---2--------------------|

A|----------------------------------------------------------------2-|

E|-------------------------0----------------------------------------|

e|--2---2---2---2--2---2p0--------------------0---------2-----2---2-|

B|--0---0---0---0--0--------------3---2---1---0---0-----0-----0---0-|

G|------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|--------------------------0------------------------2--------------|

A|------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|------------------------------0-----------------------------------|

e|---------0-----0----------------------------------------------------|

B|---------0-----0----------------------------------------------------|

G|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-0---2-------------0h2---0----2---0------------------------------2--|

A|---------------------------------------2----0---------------2h4-----|

E|------------------------------------------------3^----0-------------|

e|-0--------0------------trill----------------------------------------0--|

B|-0--------0-------------0h1-----------------------------------------0--|

G|-1------------------------------------/4---4--2p0-2-0-2h4-2p0----------|

D|-------------------2--------------2----------------------------0h2-----|

A|-------------------------------2-------------------------------trill---|

E|--------------(0)------------------------------------------------------|

I'm drinkin a beer.   Looked down the bar

e|--0----0---------------------------------------------------------|

B|--0----0---------------------------------------------------------|

G|----------------------0h1------------2p0-2-0-/4-4-2p0-2-0-2/7\2--|

D|----------2---2---2--------2-----2-------------------------------|

A|------------------------------2----------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

0

e|--0--------0-------------------------------0---------0------0-------|

B|--0--------0-------------------------------0---------0------0-----0-|

G|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-------2---------2----0h2--2--0--2--0--2^--------2------2-----------|

A|----------------------------------------------2---------------------|

E|--------------0-----------------------------------------------------|

e|--------2---2---2---2----------------0--0----2--2--2-------------|

B|--------0---0---0---0-----3---2--1---0--0--0-0--0--0-------------|

G|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

D|--------------------------------------------------------0----2---|

A|--2---2-----------------------------------------------2----------|

E|-----------------------0-----------------------------------0-----|

e|-0----------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-0----------------------------------------------------------------|

G|------------2p0---------------oh1---------------------------------|

D|------2------------0h2p0------2-----2------0--0h2-0h2-0h2-0h2-0h2-|

A|----------------------------------------2-------------------------|

E|----0-------------------------------------------------------------|

Solo:

e|--0---0----2---2--0---0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0--------------------------|

B|--0---0--0---0----0--/5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-3-0----------------------|

G|-------------------------------------------2p0-2-2p0-------0-2p0-|

D|-----------------------------------------------------2-2-2-------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

e|-----0--0----0--0--0--0--0--0--/10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10----|

B|-3/5-------x-5--5--5--5--5--5--/12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12----|

G|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

D|--------------------------------------------------------------x--|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------|

e|------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-8--8--8--8---------8--8--8--8--8--8--10^--10^--10^--10^--10^--10-|

G|-9--9--9--9--9--/9--9--9--9--9--9---------------------------------|

D|-7--7--7--7--7--/7--7--7--7---------------------------------------|

A|-0--0--0--0-----/0--0--0--0---------------------------------------|

E|------------------------------------------------------------------|

e|-----------------------------------------------0-------------------|

B|-8--10p8--------8h10-10-10/12-12-12-12-12\--/5---3p0-0-------------|

G|---------9---9-----------------------------------------2p0---------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------2-2-2-2-|

A|-------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------|

e|-----------------------------------7^--------------0------0----|

B|-----------------------------------8^---------------------0----|

G|--0-2--2--2--2p0-----------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------2--2-----------------------0---2------2-------|

A|-----------------------0--1--2--/------------------------------|

E|---------------------------------------7\0---------------------|

e|-x-x-x--7-7-7-7-7-7-7---7---7---7--7\-----------------------------|

B|-x-x-x--8-8-8-8-8-8-8---8---8---8--8\-----------------------------|

G|--------------------------------------------------------------0h1-|

D|---------------------------------------0-----2------0-------x-----|

A|------------------------------------------------0h2---------------|

E|------------------------------------------0------------3--0-------|

e|-0~---0--0----------------------------0--0----------0--------|

B|------0--0---/3-----------------------0--0----------0--------|

G|-------------/4---2--0--/4--2p0------------------------------|

D|---------------------------------2---------------2-----------|

A|-------------------------------------------------2-----------|

E|--------------------------------------------0----------------|

e|-------------------------------------3---------0-----------------------|

B|----3----3----------3------3-----3------5\-----0-----3---3---3---3---3-|

G|--4----4---4--4--4------4-----4--------------------4---4---4---4---4---|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------------|

e|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-----3---5\-------------------------------------8h10p8-10^--10p8----|

G|-4--------------------0h9--------0h9------9----------------------9\-|

D|----------------------trill------trill------------------------------|

A|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

scratch my back, baby....

e|-0----0-----------------------------------15--------------------------|

B|-0----0--------12--12--12-12-12-12--12-12-14--12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-|

G|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

pm               ......................................................

e|-14-------------------------------15--14-----------14^-------------14^|

B|----12-12---12--12-12-12-12-12-12-14-----12-12--12-----12-12-12-12----|

G|----------------------------------------------------------12-12-12----|

D|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

pm......................................................................

e|-----------------------14^------------0--------------------------------|

B|-12-12-12--12-12-12-12----------------0--------------------------------|

G|-------12--------------------------------------------------------------|

D|---------------------------0------2----------2--0-------------2-0------|

A|---------------------------0--------------2-------2--0--2---2-----2--2-|

E|--------------------------------0--------------------------------------|

pm..........................

e|------------------0--0--------------------------------------------------||

B|---------------------0--------------------------------------------------||

G|--------------0h1-------7-----7-----7-----7\----------------------7---7-||

D|-----0----0h2-----------6-----6-----6-----6\---x--x--x--x--x--x---6---6-||

A|-0h2--------------------7--7--7-----7--7--7\---x--x--x--x--x--x-7---7---||

E|-------3----------------0--0--0-----0--0--0-----------------------------||

e|----------|-------------------------0-------------------------------------|

B|-5-5-5-5--|-------------------------0-----------3--3-3-3-3-3-0-2----------|

G|-7-7-7-7--|-------------------------------------1--1-1-1-1-1-1-2-0h1------|

D|-6-6-6-6--|-------------------0---2---2-2-2-2-2-2--2-2-2-2-2-2-------2----|

A|-7-7-7-7--|-/7--7-5-------------------2-2-2-2-2-2--2-2-2-2-2----------0h2-|

E|----------|---------7-6-5^-0----0-----------------------------------------|

e|-------------0--0----0-0--------------------------------0--0---|

B|----------------0----0-0--------------------3-3h5--5\---0--0---|

G|---------0h1-----------------------------4---------------------|

D|-0-----0-------------------------------------------------------|

A|----------------------------5---5h7--7/------------------------|

E|---3-0--------------------7---7--------------------------------|

e|------------------0-------------------------------------------------0-|

B|------------------0----------------------------------12-------------0-|

G|-----------------------------2-0h1----------------------14-14^-h12----|

D|---0h2-0h2--0h2--------2-----2-----2---0--2--2\---14------------------|

A|----------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|---------------------0------------------------------------------------|

e|---------0-----------0----------------------|--------------------------|

B|---------0-----------0----------------------|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------------7---7-7---7-|-----------------7---7----|

D|--2------------2-----------2----6---6-6---6-|-----------------6---6----|

A|--2------------2-----------2------7---------|---------------7---7------|

E|------------0-----------0-----x---------x---|-x-x-x-x-x-x-x---------xx-|

One Bourbon, One Scotch, One Beer

(John Lee Hooker version)

Words & Music:

John Lee Hooker (1967)

One bourbon, one scotch, and one beer.

One bourbon, one scotch, and one beer.

Hey, mister bartender, come in here!

I want another drink and I want it now.

My baby she's gone, she's been gone tonight,

I ain'ts seen my baby since the night before last.

One bourbon, one scotch, and one beer.

[spoken:]
And then I sat there, gettin high, mellow, knocked out, feelin good.

And by that time, I looked on the wall, at the old clock on the wall.

By that time it was 10:30.  I looked down at the bar, at the bartender.

He said, "What do you want Johnny?"

[sung:]
One bourbon, one scotch, and one beer.

Well my baby's gone, she's been gone tonight.

I ain't seen my baby since the night before last.

I wanna get drunk, get her off of my mind.

One bourbon, one scotch, and one beer.

[spoken:]
And I sat there, getting high, stoned, knocked out.

And by that time, I looked on the wall,

At the old clock, and by that time it was a quarter to two:

Last call!  Last call for alcohol.  I said, "Hey Mr. Bartender!"

"What do you want?"

[sung:]
One bourbon, one scotch and one beer.

One Bourbon, One Scotch, and One Beer Tab (George Thorogood version)

[tabbed by M. Klem]

Tuning is Open G  (DGDGBD).  Fingerpick the parts.

----5--/5--------------------------------------------------------|

----3--/3--------------------------------------------------------|

------------------5(7)--5p3p0--3-----------0--0--3---------------|

----------------------------------0--3--0------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-10--10(11)p8--------8-------------------10(11)p8---------9------|

---------------8--8--------------------------------8--8----------|

---------------------------6/5--3--5--3--------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-8--5--------5-----------------------------5----5-------5---3/5--|

-------6---------8--------5p3-------------------3-------3---3/5--|

---------------------------------0--0--3-------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

----------------------------------5----5---5---5-----------------|

----------------------5--3--------3----3---3---3-----------------|

--5p3h5--3--0--0---0--5--3--0----------------------5(7)----------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

------------------8(10)------------------------------------------|

--------------------------5--3----------------------6(8)--6(8)---|

--5/6/5p3---0-------------5--3---5(7)---5(7)5--3-----------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

----8(9)---5----------------||----5--------------------5---------|

---------------6/5---3--5---||-3-----3-----------------3--3------|

---------------6/5---3--5---||-----------------------------------|

----------------------------||------------5--------5----------5--|

----------------------------||----------------3------------------|

----------------------------||-----------------------------------|

----5----------------------5---------------------5---------------|

-3--3---3--3------------3--3-----3--3------------3--------5------|

-3------3---------------3--------3------------------------5------|

----------------5--3---------------------5--3---------5----------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

--------------5--------------------------------------------------|

--3--------3----------3----5---3------------------------6(7)-----|

--3--------3----------3----5---3---------5(7)--5(6)p3------------|

------5------------5---------------5-----------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

---------8(10)---5-----------------------------------------5-----|

--6(8)----------------5--3--------------2/3---------3------3-----|

----------------------5--3--------3----------3--5---3------------|

-------------------5-----------5-----------------------5---------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-------8-----------------------------------8h10--8---------------|

--7/8-----------------------------8--8--8-----------8------------|

------------5(6)p3-----------3------------------------5p3--5-----|

----------------------5---5--------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-------------5---5/\/\----8-----------------------------5--------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

---3--3-------------------------5(7)----5p3--------3-------------|

---------5-----------------------------------5--5----------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

--------------------------------------5/\/\/\----5---8h10--8p5---|

--6/8--5-------------1-------------------------------------------|

----------5p3------3-----3p0--0---3------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

----------------0------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

--------------------------------8(9)-----------------------------|

--------------------------8------------8-----6--5--3----3--------|

----5(7)---5---3-----3-------7---------------6--5--3----3--------|

------------------5-----------------------------------5----5-----|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

--5---5--5---3--------------------5--5-----------------8--8(10)--|

--3---3--3---1--------------------3--3---------------------------|

--------------------3h5--3p0--3----------5(7)--5/\/\/------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

-----------------------------------------------------------------|

--5---5---5--------------------------||

--3---3---3---||   Go back to last --|| and repeat.

-------------------------------------||   Then the song goes to the chorus

-------------------------------------||   section and begins to fade out.

-------------------------------------||

-------------------------------------||

One For My Baby (And One For The Road)

Words & Music:

Johnny Mercer & Harold Arlen

Song Trellis gives us this insight on this standard:  "Chord changes for Harold Arlen's One For My Baby (And One For The Road). This tune has an unusual form: a 16 bar A section, a 16 bar B section which is the A section transposed up a major third, an 8 bar bridge (the C section) and then a final repeat of the 16 bar B section. An ABCB form."  Tab from Jumbo Jimbo's Song Archive.

D      D9 D     Am7            D  D9  D Dsus4 Am   Am7  D    D9  D   Am7

It's quarter to three; there's no one in the place ex---cept you and me,

    D    D9 D   Am7    D  D9 D Dsus4   Am  Am7  D   D9  D  Am7   D DM7 D7

So, set 'em up, Joe, I got a lit---tle sto---ry you oughta know.

       G             F7    G      F7  Em7   D    A7  G/B   B7

We're drinkin', my friend, to the end of a brief ep---i---sode.

        G   G/F#   Em7       G  G/F# G/B A7   D

Make it one for my baby and one more for the road.

  G           Dm6       G           Dm6   Am7 G        Dm6   G  Dm6

I got the routine; so, drop another nick - el in the machine;

   G            Dm6   G                  Am7  Dm6 G          Dm6  G GM7 G7 G6

I feel kind - a bad, wish you'd make the mu - sic pretty and sad.

       C         C9    C       C9  Am7     G    Am7  Edim    E7

Could tell you a lot, but it's not in the gen - tle - man's code,

            A7  Em7     A7       C  Em7 Edim Am7  G

So, make it one for my baby and one more for the road.

BRIDGE:

 Am7         C9          Am7                 D9

You'd never know it but buddy, I'm a kind of poet,

       G           GM7      G7

And I got a lot of things to say;

Am7           C9         C     C/B   Am7

And when I'm gloomy, you gotta listen to me

E7        Em7         A7

'Til it's all talked away.

      G           Dm6     G                  Dm6     Am7   G          Dm6 G Dm6

Well that's how it goes & Joe, I know you're gettin' pretty anxious to close;

     D             Dm6 G               Dm6  Am7 G           Dm6  G GM7 G7

So, thanks for the cheer, I hope you did - n't mind my bendin' your ear.

      C            C9    Am7     G/B    Am7    G    Am7 Edim   E7

This torch that I found must be drowned or it soon might ex - plode,

            A7  Em7     A7       C  Em7 Edim Am7  E7   F7  E7

So, make it one for my baby and one more for the road,

     A7   Edim  Am7   G#7   G   Am7  A7  D9 Am7 G

That long,     long        road.

The One I Love

Words & Music:

R.E.M.

Em7               D2           Em7

This one goes out to the one I love.

Em7               D2              Em7

This one goes out to the one I've left behind.

G                D4        C

A simple prop to occupy my time.

Em7               D2           Em7

This one goes out to the one I love.

CHORUS:

E5  D5  E5    E5  D5  E5

Fire!-----    Fire!------

This one goes out to the one I love.

This one goes out to the one I've left behind.

A simple prop to occupy my time.

This one goes out to the one I love.

CHORUS:

This one goes out to the one I love.

This one goes out to the one I've left behind.

Another prop has occupied my time.

This one goes out to the one I love.

CHORUS:  [2x]

One Love (People Get Ready)

Words & Music:

Bob Marley

This is fully transcribed in the "R.I.P." issue of Guitar Legends.  Marley played it in Bb.  Gunther Anderson's arrangement in A, capo 1 works for me.  As with all of Marley's tunes, keep the guitar reggae rhythm steady and the vocals free.

INTRO:  [capo 1]  A  E  D  A  E  A

CHORUS:

A         E           D           A          E        A
One love, one heart.  Let's get together and feel all right.

                           A

Hear the children crying - One love

                           E

Hear the children crying - One heart

              D                        A             E        A

Sayin', "Give thanks and praise to the Lord & I will feel all right."

         D           A          E        A

Sayin', "Let's get together and feel all right"  Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa.

A            F#m          D          A

Let them all pass all their dirty remarks - One love.

D            F#m                D     E   A

There is one question I'd really love to ask - One heart.

A          F#m          D          A

Is there a place for the hopeless sinner

A                       F#m      E            A

Who has hurt all mankind just to save his own beliefs?

CHORUS:  [new words]

One love - What about the one heart?

One heart - What about the Lord?

Let's get together and feel all right.

As it was in the beginning - One love.

So shall it be in the end - One heart.

All right, give thanks and praise to the Lord.

And I will feel all right; let's get together and feel all right.

One more thing:

Let's get together to fight this holy Armageddon - One love.

So when the Man comes there will be no, no doom - One song.

Have pity on those whose chances grow thinner.

There ain't no hiding place from the Father of Creation.

CHORUS:  [new words]

Sayin', one love - What about the one heart

One heart - What about the

Let's get together and feel all right

I'm pleading to mankind - One love

Oh, Lord - One heart

Whoa, give thanks and praise to the Lord

And I will feel all right

Let's get together and feel all right

Give thanks and praise to the Lord

And I will feel all right

Let's get together and feel all right

One Of Us

Words & Music:

Eric Bazilian

as recorded by Joan Osborne

& transcribed by R.Kilby

Capo 2nd fret (key of F#m)

[capo 2 - C+9 =x 3 2 0 3 3]

Em - C+9 - G - D

   Em        C+9   G             D                  Em             C

If God had a name, what would it be?  And would you call it to his face?

G            D                Em      C+9    G              D

If you were faced with him in all his glory, what would you ask?

            Em       C+9       G   D

If you had just one question?

 C+9             G     D       C+9             G     D

Yeah... yeah... God is great.  Yeah... yeah... God is good

C+9            D       

Yeah... yeah... yeah... yeah... yeah...

CHORUS:

         Em      C+9       G   D

What if God was one of us?

         Em      C+9       G   D

Just a slob like one of us?

         Em      C+9    G             D           Em  C+9  G  D

Just a stranger on the bus trying to make his way home.

If God had a face, what would it look like 

And would you want to see?

If seeing meant that you would have to believe, 

In things like heaven and in Jesus and the saints and all the prophets

CHORUS:

G         D            Em  C+9  G  D

Trying to make his way home...

Like up to heaven all alone...

Nobody calling on the phone...

Except for the Pope, maybe in Rome.

One Piece At A Time

Words & Music:

Wayne Kemp

As recorded by Johnny Cash

F                                   Bb

Well, I left Kentucky back in '49 & went to Detroit workin' on a 'sembly line.

    C                                            F

The first year they had me puttin' wheels on Cadillacs.

F                                           Bb

Every day I'd watch them beauties roll by & sometimes I'd hang my head and cry.

         C                                      F

'Cause I always wanted me one that was long and black.

One day I devised myself a plan that should be the envy of most any man:

I'd sneak it out of there in a lunchbox in my hand.

Now, gettin' caught meant gettin' fired.

But, I figured I'd have it all by the time I retired,

I'd have me a car worth at least a hundred grand.

CHORUS:

F                                   Bb

I'd get it one piece at a time & it wouldn't cost me a dime.

       C                                     F

You'll know it's me when I come through your town.

F                                         Bb

I'm gonna ride around in style, I'm gonna drive ever'body wild.

            C                            F

'Cause I'll have the only one there is around.

So, the very next day when I punched in

With my big lunchbox and with help from my friends.

I left that day with a lunch box full of gears.

Now, I never considered myself a thief,

But, GM wouldn't miss just one little piece.

Especially if I strung it out over several years.

The first day I got me a fuel pump.

And the next day I got me an engine and a trunk.

Then I got me a transmission and all of the chrome.

The little things I could get in my big lunchbox.

Like nuts, an' bolts, and all four shocks.

But the big stuff we snuck out in my buddy's mobile home.

Now, up to now my plan went all right,

'Til we tried to put it all together one night.

And that's when we noticed that something was definitely wrong.

The transmission was a '53 and the motor turned out to be a '73.

And when we tried to put in the bolts all the holes were gone.

So, we drilled it out so that it would fit,

And with a little bit of help with an Adaptor Kit,

We had that engine runnin' just like a song.

Now, the headlight' was another sight;

We had two on the left and one on the right.

But, when we pulled out the switch all three of 'em come on.

The back end looked kinda funny, too.

But, we put it together and when we got through

Well, that's when we noticed that we only had one tail-fin.

About that time my wife walked out

And I could see in her eyes that she had her doubts.

But, she opened the door and said "Honey, take me for a spin."

So, we drove up town just to get the tags

And I headed her right on down main drag.

I could hear ever'body laughin' for blocks around.

But up there at the courthouse they didn't laugh

'Cause to type it up it took the whole staff.

And when they got through the title weighed sixty pounds.

CHORUS:

(Spoken) Ugh! Yow, RED RYDER This is the COTTON MOUTH.

In the PYSCHO-BILLY CADILLAC. Come on!

Huh, This is the COTTON MOUTH.

And negatory on the cost of this mow-chine, there, RED RYDER.

You might say I went right up to the factory

And picked it up, it's cheaper that way.

Ugh!  What model is it?

F                                 Bb                  C                 B

Well, It's a '49, '50, '51, '52, '53, '54, '55, '56, '57, '58' 59' Automobile.

It's a '60, '61, '62, '63, '64, '65, '66, '67, '68, '69, '70 Automobile.

[continue through the years & fade out]

One Sunny Day

Words & Music:

Danny Kirwan.

Help me, baby.  Help me take my blues away

Help me, baby.  Help me take my blues away

Wake up one morning, feel good one sunny day

Times I've wondered why it is a lonesome day

Times I've wondered why it is a lonesome day

I see you walking, see you walking away

All I want from you is more then I can do.

There's one thing that I know: I'll never let you go.

Although the people say I shouldn't treat you this way.

Help me, baby.  Help me take my blues away

Help me, baby.  Help me take my blues away

Wake up one morning, feel good one sunny day

All I want from you is more then I can do.

There's one thing that I know: I'll never let you go.

Although the people say I shouldn't treat you this way.

Help me, baby.  Help me take my blues away

Help me, baby.  Help me take my blues away

Wake up one morning, feel good one sunny day

One Sunny Day Tab by Thomas Weder

As recorded by Fleetwood Mac on English Rose (1969)

[Intro]                         [Theme]

e|--------------------------| e|--------------------------|

B|--------------------------| B|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------| G|--------------------------|  3 x

D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------| D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------|

A|--------2------2----------| A|--------2------2----------|

E|-0--------------------3-0-| E|---------------------3-0--|

Help me baby                     Help me take my blues away.

e|--------------12----------| e|--------------------------|

B|-15b17--12-15-------------| B|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------| G|--------------------------|  2 x

D|--------------------------| D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------|

A|--------------------------| A|--------2------2----------|

E|--------------------------| E|---------------------3-0--|

Wake up one morning              Feel good one sunny day

e|--------------------------| e|--------------------------------------|

B|-15b17--15b17--15b17--12--| B|-15b17--15b17--15b17--12--------------|

G|--------------------------| G|--------------------------14b16r12----|  

D|--------------------------| D|-----------------------------------14-|

A|--------------------------| A|--------------------------------------|

E|--------------------------| E|--------------------------------------|

[Transition]

e|--------------------------|

B|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------|  2 x

D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------|

A|--------2------2----------|

E|---------------------3-0--|

'times I've wondered             why it is a lonesome day.

e|--------------12----------| e|--------------------------|

B|-15b17--12-15-------------| B|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------| G|--------------------------|  2 x

D|--------------------------| D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------|

A|--------------------------| A|--------2------2----------|

E|--------------------------| E|---------------------3-0--|

I see you walking See you walking away

e|--------------------------| e|--------------------------------------|

B|-15b17--15b17--15b17--12--| B|-15b17--15b17--15b17--12--------------|

G|--------------------------| G|--------------------------14b16r12----|  

D|--------------------------| D|-----------------------------------14-|

A|--------------------------| A|--------------------------------------|

E|--------------------------| E|--------------------------------------|

[Transition]

e|--------------------------|

B|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------|  2 x

D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------|

A|--------2------2----------|

E|---------------------3-0--|

[Bridge]

All I want from you  [over E chord]
e|--------------------------| 
Is more then I can do

B|--------------------------| 
There's one thing that I know

G|--------------------------| 
I'll never let you go

D|--------------------------| 
Although the people say

A|-2-2-2----2-2-2-----------| 
I shouldn't treat you this way

E|-0-0-0-3--0-0-0-3--etc.---|

You better                       Help me baby

e|--------------------------| e|--------------12----------|

B|--------------------------| B|-15b17--12-15-------------|

G|--------------------------| G|--------------------------|  

D|-2------------------------| D|--------------------------|

A|-2------------------------| A|--------------------------|

E|-0------------------------| E|--------------------------|

Help me take my blues away.

e|--------------------------|

B|--------------------------|

G|--------------------------|  2 x

D|----2-0----2-0---2-0------|

A|--------2------2----------|

E|---------------------3-0--|

One Thing

Words & Music:

Scott Anderson, James Black, Sean Anderson,

Rich Beddoe & Rick Jacket (Finger Eleven)

This is fully transcribed in the January 2006 issue of Guitar One.

Intro/Verse Riff:  [tab bits by Andrew Biles]
   A5             A6           D(add2)

|------------------------------10-------10--------|

|--10-----10------7-----7----------------------10-|

|-----9------9------9-----9-------9--------9------|

|--7----7------7--7---7-----7--7----7--------7-7--|

|-------------------------------------------------|

|-------------------------------------------------|

Restless tonight, 'cause I wasted the light.

Between both these times, I drew a really thin line.

It's nothing I planned and not that I can.

But you should be mine across that line.

CHORUS:

Chorus - Guitar 1                           Chorus - Guitar 2

|---------------------------------------|  |-----------------------------------|

|------10----------------------10-------|  |------10---------------------------|

|------9-----------------------7--------|  |------9-----------------------7----|

|------7-----------------------x--------|  |------7-----------------------7----|

|------0-----------------------9--------|  |------7-----------------------5----|

|---------------------------------------|  |------7-----------------------0----|

 If I traded it all........for one thing    If I traded it all........for one thing

If I traded it all, if I gave it all away for one thing,

Just for one thing.

If I sorted it out, if I knew all about this one thing.

Wouldn't that be something?

I promise I might not walk on by.

Maybe next time, but not this time.

Even though I know, I don't want to know.

Yeah, I guess I know, I just hate how it sounds.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Even though I know, I don't want to know.

Yeah I guess I know; I just hate how it sounds.

Even though I know,  I don't want to know.

Yeah I guess I know; I just hate how it sounds.

CHORUS:  [3x]

One Tin Soldier

Words & Music:

Dennis Lambert & Brian Porter

D               A          Bm

Listen children to a story that was written long ago,

G               D             Em7

About a kingdom on a mountain and the valley folk below.

D               A              Bm

On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a stone,

G              D                   Em7                    D   G   D

And the valley people swore they'd have it for their very own

CHORUS:

D                      F#m       G                    D

Go ahead and hate your neighbor, go ahead and cheat a friend.

D                    F#m             G                 D

Do it in the name of heaven, you can justify it in the end.

D                           F#m     G                 D

There won't be any trumpets blowing come the judgment day.

D                     G              A             D    G    D    G   D

On the bloody morning after, one tin soldier rides away.

So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill.

Asking for the buried treasure -- tons of gold for which they'd kill.

Came and answer from the kingdom, "With our brothers we will share

All the secrets of our mountain, all the riches buried there."

CHORUS:

Now the valley cried with anger: "Mount your horses!  Draw your sword!"

And they killed the mountain people, so they won their just reward.

Now they stood before the treasure on the mountain dark and red.

Turned the stone and looked beneath it: "Peace on earth" was all it said.

CHORUS:

One Way Or Another

Words & Music:

Debbie Harry & Nigel Harrison (1978)

D    C# C | B7    C C#  [repeat 2x]
D

One way or another, I'm gonna find ya,

                                     C#  C

I'm gonna get ya, get ya, get ya, get ya,

B7

One way or another, I'm gonna win ya,

                                  C   C#

I'm gonna get ya, get ya ,get ya, get ya,

D

One way or another, I'm gonna see ya,

                                        C#   C

I'm gonna meet ya, meet ya, meet ya, meet ya,

B7

One day maybe next week, I'm gonna meet ya,

B7

I'm gonna meet ya, I'll meet ya.

CHORUS:  [bass same as vocal line]
D   Bm7  A               F#m

I-- will drive past your house.

G   Bm7    A               F#m

And if the lights are all down.

     G           E    F#

I'll see who's around---.

One way or another, I'm gonna find ya.

I'm gonna get ya, get ya, get ya, get ya.

One way or another, I'm gonna win ya.

I'll get ya, I'll get ya.

One way or another, I'm gonna see ya.

I'm gonna meet ya, meet ya, meet ya, meet ya.

One day maybe next week ,I'm gonna meet ya, I'll meet ya.

CHORUS:  [new words:]
And if the lights are all out,

I'll follow your bus downtown.

See who's hangin' out.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

F#m F#m A C#m | B7  E F#m F#m | A  A | B  B |C  C#

One way or another, I'm gonna lose ya.

I'm gonna give you the slip.

A slip of the lip or another I'm gonna lose ya.

I'm gonna trick ya, I'll trick ya.

One way or another, I'm gonna lose ya.

I'm gonna trick ya, trick ya, trick ya, trick ya.

One way or another, I'm gonna lose ya.

I'm gonna give you the slip.

D   D/A    D   D/A    D   D/A    D  D/C# D/C

B7  B7/F#  B7  B7/F#  B7  B7/F#  B7 B7/C B7/C#

BRIDGE:

D

I'll walk down the mall, stand over by the wall.

B7

Where I can see it all, find out who you call.

D

Lead you to the supermarket check-out.

     B7

Some specials and wrap, then get lost in the crowd.

CODA:

D                            B7

One way or another I'm gonna get ya.

I'll get ya, I'll get ya, get ya, get ya, get ya.

(Where I can see it all, find out who ya call.)

One Way Out

Words & Music:

Sonny Boy Williamson, Elmore James & Marshall Sehorn

Arr:  The Allman Brothers Band

There is a monster transcription of this - guitar jam and all - of The Allman Brothers Band "Love At Fillmore East" recording of this tune in the August 2006 issue of Guitar One.
A7

Ain't but one way out, baby.  Lord, I just can't go out the door.

D7                                                          A7

Ain't but one way out, baby.  Lord, I just can't go out the door.

                 E7              D7                         A7

'Cause there's a man down there, might be your man, I don't know.

A7

Lord, you got me trapped, woman, up on the second floor.

A7

If I get by this time, I won't be trapped no more.

D7                                                  A7

So, raise our window, baby, I can ease out soft and slow.

                E7

And, Lord, your neighbors, no they won't be

D7                                   A7

Talking 'bout stuff that they don't know

A7

Lord, I'm foolish to be here in the first place.

A7

I know some man gonna walk in and take my place.

D7                                                 A7

Ain't no way in the world I'm going out that front door.

                 E7              D7                            A7

'Cause there's a man down there, might be your man I don't know. [3x]
One Week

Words & Music:

Barenaked Ladies

[capo 2 – basic riff for verses is:  G = 320033 to Cadd9 = X32033]
          G                  Cadd9         G                       Cadd9  [etc.]

It's been one week since you looked at me, cocked your head to the side and said, "I'm angry."

Five days since you laughed at me saying, "Get that together come back and see me."

Three days since the living room.  I realized it's all my fault, but couldn't tell you.

Yesterday you'd forgiven me.  But it'll still be two days till I say I'm sorry.

G  [for entire section]

Hold it now and watch the hoodwink as I make you stop, think.

You'll think you're looking at Aquaman.

I summon fish to the dish, although I like the Chalet Swiss.

I like the sushi 'cause it's never touched a frying pan.

Hot like wasabi when I bust rhymes, big like LeAnn Rimes

Because I'm all about value.

Bert Kaempfert's got the mad hits, you try to match wits,

You try to hold me but I bust through.

Gonna make a break and take a fake, I'd like a stinkin', achin' shake.

I like vanilla, it's the finest of the flavors.

Gotta see the show, 'cause then you'll know, the Vertigo is gonna grow.

'Cause it's so dangerous, you'll have to sign a waiver.

Em7                        Dsus4          G           Cadd9  [etc. for entire section]

How can I help it if I think you're funny when you're mad.

Trying hard not to smile though I feel bad.

I'm the kind of guy who laughs at a funeral.

Can't understand what I mean? Well, you soon will.

I have a tendency to wear my mind on my sleeve.

I have a history of taking off my shirt.

[back to basic riff]

It's been one week since you looked at me, threw your arms in the air and said, "You're crazy."

Five days since you tackled me.  I've still got the rug burns on both my knees.

It's been three days since the afternoon you realized it's not my fault not a moment too soon.

Yesterday you'd forgiven me and now I sit back and wait till you say you're sorry.

Chickity China the Chinese chicken, you have a drumstick and your brain stops tickin'

Watchin' X-Files with no lights on we're dans la maison

I hope the Smoking Man's in this one, like Harrison Ford I'm getting frantic, 

Like Sting I'm tantric, like Snickers, guaranteed to satisfy

Like Kurosawa I make mad films, okay, I don't make films

But if I did they'd have a samurai, gonna get a set of better clubs

Gonna find the kind with tiny nubs just so my irons aren't always flying off the backswing

Gotta get in tune with Sailor Moon

'Cause that cartoon has got the boom anime babes that make me think the wrong thing

How can I help it if I think you're funny when you're mad

Trying hard not to smile though I feel bad

I'm the kind of guy who laughs at a funeral

Can't understand what I mean?  You soon will

I have a tendency to wear my mind on my sleeve

I have a history of losing my shirt

It's been one week since you looked at me dropped your arms to your sides and said I'm sorry

Five days since I laughed at you and said you just did just what I thought you were gonna do

Three days since the living room we realized we're both to blame, but what could we do

Yesterday you just smiled at me 'cause it'll still be two days till we say we're sorry

It'll still be two days till we say we're sorry

It'll still be two days till we say we're sorry

The Only Flame In Town

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

E              F#m     

I know a girl, got my mind in a mess.

G#m                   A             G#m  F#m

I never heard her say goodnight and God bless.

      B                         E   F#m    G#m

She's not the only flame in town.

And when we're alone we never quarrel.

I'm miles away, now here's the moral.

      B                         E    E7

She's not the only flame in town.

CHORUS:

A     B            G#m        C#m

She's not the only flame in town.

D                                   A                    E

She's got to stop thinking that I'm carrying this torch around.

[same chords as verse 1]
He struck a match and lit up her face.

We should have struck a match, girl, to burn down the whole place.

Now, you're not the only flame in town.

[same chords as verse 2]

But you blew hot and cold, turn my heart to a cinder.

And with each passing day, you'd be less tender and more tinder.

Now, you're not the only flame in the town.

CHORUS:

[same chords as verse 1]

Thought I saw your face in the fire; but, it's so hard to remember.

Even an inferno can cool down to an ember.

Now you're not the only flame.

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

             You're not the only flame

G#m                 E       F#m    G#m

You're not the only flame in town
Only Love Can Break Your Heart

Words & Music:

Neil Young

G7            C         F       G  

When you were young and on your own

G7         C       F   G      G7

How did it feel to be alone?

CM7                      F 

I was always thinking of games that I was playing.

CM7                           G

Trying to make the best of my time

CHORUS:

G7       FM7                 G

But only love can break your heart.

          FM7                 G

Try to be sure right from the start.

G7        FM7                 G

Yes, only love can break your heart.

             FM7                G

What if your world should fall apart?

I have a friend I've never seen.

He hides his head inside a dream.

Someone should call him and see if he can come out;

Try to lose the down that he's found

CHORUS:

I have a friend I've never seen.

He hides his head inside a dream.

Someone should call him and see if he can come out;

Try to lose the down that he's found

G7        C        F          G

Yes, only love can break your heart [x4]
Only You

Words & Music:

Buck Ram

     G                 B7

Only you can make this world seem right.

     Em               G             G7

Only you can make the darkness bright.

     C            D7        G         B7       Em    E7

Only you and you alone, can thrill me like you do,

    A7                               D7

And fill my heart with love for only you.

     G                 B7

Only you can make this change in me.

         Em              G      G7

For it's true you are my destiny.

         C               Cm             G     B7       Em

When you hold my hand, I understand the magic that you do.

E7        C                   D7           G

You're my dream come true, my one and only you.

Oom-Pah-Pah

Words & Music:

Lionel Bart

D                              E

There's a little ditty they're singin' in the city,

     A                              E          A

Especially when they've been on the gin or the beer.

D                               E

If you've got the patience your own imaginations'll

A               D          A        E  A

Tell you just exactly what you want to hear.

CHORUS:

D                                       E

Oom-pah-pah, oom-pah-pah, that's how it goes.

A                         D        A

Oom-pah-pah, oom-pah-pah, ev'ryone knows.

D                                     E

They all suppose what they want to suppose

A              D       A

When they hear oom-pah-pah.

Mister Percy Snodgrass would often have the odd glass

But never when he thought anybody could see.

Secretly he'd buy it and drink it on the quiet

And dream he was an Earl with a girl on each knee.

CHORUS:  [new last lines:]

...What is the cause of his red shiny nose?  Could it be oom-pah-pah?

Pretty little Sally goes walkin' down the alley

Displays a pretty ankle to all of the men.

They could see her garters, but not for free and gratis.

An inch or two, and then she knows when to say when.

CHORUS:  [new last lines:]

...Whether it's hidden, or whether it shows, it's the same, oom-pah-pah.

She was from the country, but now she's up a gum-tree.

She let a feller feed 'er, and lead 'er along.

What's the use o' cryin', she's made a bed to lie in.

She's glad to bring a coin in, and join in this song.

CHORUS:  [new last lines:]

...She is no longer the same blushin' rose, ever since oom-pah-pah.

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS:  [new last lines:]

...They all suppose what they want to suppose when they hear oom-pah-pah

The Oompa Loompa Song

Words & Music:

Leslie Bricusse & Anthony Newley

Am                         G          Am7     F          E7

Oompa Loompa doompety doo, I've got a perfect puzzle for you.

Am                         G          Am          E7        Am

Oompa Loompa doompety dee, if you are wise you'll listen to me.

F                                    C       G                    C

What do you get when you guzzle down sweets? Eating as much as an elephant eats.

F                                 C

What are you at, getting terribly fat?

B7                          A7 B7     [n.c.]

What do you think will come of that?  I don't like the look of it.

Am                        G             Am      F           E7

Oompa Loompa doompety da, if you're not greedy, you will go far.

Am                          G    Am             E7              Am

You will live in happiness, too, like the Oompa Loompa doompety do.

Oompa Loompa doompety doo, I've got another puzzle for you.

Oompa Loompa doompedah dee, if you are wise you'll listen to me.

Gum chewing's fine when it's once in a while.

It stops you from smoking and brightens your smile.

But it's repulsive, revolting and wrong.

Chewing and chewing all day long, the way that a cow does.

Oompa Loompa doompety da, given good manners you will go far.

You will live in happiness, too, like the Oompa Loompa doompety do.

Oompa Loompa doompety doo, I've got another puzzle for you.

Oompa Loompa doompety dee, if you are wise you'll listen to me.

Who do you blame when your kid is a brat?  Pampered and spoiled like a siamese cat.

Blaming the kids is a lie and a shame.

You know exactly who's to blame the mother and the father.

Oompa Loompa doompety da, if you're not spoiled then you will go far.

You will live in happiness, too, like the Oompa Loompa doompety do.

Oompa Loompa doompety doo, I've got another puzzle for you.

Oompa Loompa doompedah dee, if you are wise you'll listen to me.

What do you get from a glut of TV?  A pain in the neck and an IQ of three.

Why don't you try simply reading a book.  Or could you just not bear to look.

You'll get no, you'll get no, you'll get no, you'll get no, you'll get no commercials.

Oompa Loompa doompety da, if you like reading you will go far.

You will live in happiness, too, like the Oompa, Oompa Loompa doompety do.

Operator (That's Not The Away It Feels)

Words & Music:

Jim Croce

G   Bm              C       D7sus4     G

Operator, could you help me place this call?

Am7                        D                    Em      D  D/C#  D/B  D/A

You see, the number on the matchbook is old and faded.

G                 Bm         C        D7sus4    G

She's living in L.A. with my best old ex-friend Ray.

Am7            D                           Em       D  D/C#  D/B  D/A

A guy she said she knew well and sometimes hated.

CHORUS:

G              C               G               C          D

Isn't that the way they say it goes? But let's forget all that.

G                          Am

And give me the number, if you can find it.

   C D   Em           Bm            D           Am

So I can call just to tell them I'm fine and to show

Am       D7                              C

I've overcome the blow.  I've learned to take it well.

G              Am7                         C

I only wish my words could just convince myself

                    D

That it just wasn't real.

    C                     G   Bm    Am    D

But that's not the way it feels.

Operator, could you help me place this call?

'Cause I can read the number that you just gave me.

There's something in my eyes.

You know it happens every time.

I think about the love that I thought would save me.

CHORUS:

Operator, let's forget about this call.

There's no one there I really wanted to talk to.

Thank you for your time, you've been so much more than kind.

And you can keep the dime.

CHORUS:

Ordinary Day

Words & Music:

Great Big Sea

E    A    E    A

           E                              A                 E   A

I've got a smile on my face, and I've got four walls around me.

             E                      A                E   B

I've got the sun in the sky, all the water surrounds me, oh-ee-oh.

           E                           A

Yeah, I'll win now, but sometimes I'll lose.

          E                     A                   F#m   B

I've been battered, but I never bruise, it's not so bad,

CHORUS:

             E                      A        B

And I say, "'Way, hey, it's just an ordinary day,

         E        A        B

And it's all your state of mind.

       E                      A           B            E   A   E   A

At the end of the day, you've just got to say it's all right."

Janie sings on the corner, what keeps her from dying?

Let them say what they want, she won't stop trying, oh-ee-oh.

She might stumble, if they push her 'round.

She might fall, but she'll never lie down, it's not so bad,

CHORUS:

         E               A               E   A   E   A

It's all right, it's all right, it's all right.

In this beautiful life, there's always some sorrow.

And it's a double-edged knife, but there's always tomorrow, oh-ee-oh.

It's up to you now if you sink or swim,

Just keep the faith and your ship will come in, it's not so bad...

CHORUS: (2x)

         E               A

It's all right, it's all right.

                  E                             A                 E

'Cause I've got a smile on my face and I've got four walls around me.

Ordinary Weekend

Words & Music:

John Wesley Harding

I lost my job on Friday, I went drinking to forget.

My luck, it had been down so long, but I could change it yet.

Sat down and started talking with some guy sitting there.

He bought me drinks all afternoon until I didn't care.

He said was I in need of work?  Some money could be found.

I said "Is it above the law?"  He said, "It's underground."

I said "I need the paycheck, now.  I got debts here and there."

He smiled and asked if I could drive and I said "Anywhere"

Anywhere...

CHORUS:

In this weekend of ordinary dreams, everything was not just as it seems.

Take a look around at the faces in the crowd, and you'll see where I've been.

We met up on the Saturday, I thought it was us two.

But I had not asked questions; not knowing what to do.

Twelve of them were in the van (thirteen, including me).

Twelve pairs of eyes were staring back at me, suspiciously.

And so I just sat down and drove, took them to some track.

And drove past the security guard while they hid in the back.

They made me stop, and got out there, and I heard a couple of shots.

I hoped they were in self-defense but I knew that they were not.

They were not...

CHORUS:  [new words, first line:  Not in this weekend...]
I drummed my fingers on the wheel and waited for the boys.

Had a smoke, I had a few, I got very paranoid.

And still they hadn't come back there, so I just drove away.

Deciding to play safe and get my share another day.

On Sunday, he came 'round my place, I asked him where they'd been.

He said they'd left another way and only I was seen.

He said that we should cache the van and did I want my share?

I didn't like the way they'd left; but, by now, I didn't care.

Didn't care...

CHORUS:  [new words, first line:  Didn't care for this weekend...]
He drove me to a back room with a single swinging light.

Someone said, "The fish are starving, ain't it time they had a bite?"

And I felt sick and stupid and damned my own brown hair.

Forgetting that the price you pay must far exceed the share.

Someone pulled a knife out and they stabbed me in the back.

They tied my hands and bound my feet and threw me in a sack.

They took me to a lakeside and they threw my body in.

I could hear them laughing, they said, "You can sink or swim."

Sink or swim...

So, hear you, desperate women and hear you, desperate men.

Don't take your life for granted, don't live your life in vain.

But if you think that you can change it, hope you know you can't go back

Just go down to the lakeside, watch me floating in a sack.

In this sack...

Ordinary World

Words & Music:

Duran Duran

A    Em    G6/C    G    D [2x]

Bm                            D         E

Came in from a rainy Thursday on the avenue.

Bm                              D    E

Thought I heard you talking softly.

Bm                             D           E

I turned on the lights, the TV and the radio.

Bm                                 D    E

Still, I can't escape the ghost of you.

Bm                            F#m

What is happened to it all?   Crazy, some say

C#7/B                         D

Where is the life that I recognize?  Gone away

CHORUS:

A                         Em

But I won't cry for yesterday.

                    C             G         D

There's an ordinary world somehow I have to find.

A                       Em                  C

And as I try to make my way to the ordinary world

       G           Gm/Bb  Bm  D  E

I will learn to survive.

Passion or coincidence once prompted you to say,

"Pride will tear us both apart."

Well, now pride's gone out the window, 'cross the rooftops, runaway

Left me in the vacuum of my heart.

What is happening to me?  Crazy, some say.

Where is my friend when I need you most?  Gone away.

CHORUS:

Papers in the roadside tell of suffering and greed.

Feared today, forgot tomorrow.

Ooh, here beside the news of holy war and holy need.

Ours is just a little sorrowed talk just blowing away.

CHORUS:

Every world is my world - I will learn to survive.

Any world is my world - I will learn to survive.

Any world is my world.  Every world is my world.

Organ Grinder Blues

Words & Music:

Clarence Williams

I didn't know this classic, now I do.  Thanks, Stephen Kermode!  Ethel Waters & Victoria Spivey are but two of the artists who covered this barrelhouse tune.  While the song ostensibly refers to the hurdy-gurdy players you'd see on the street in early 20th century America, the lyrics are probably a double-entendre.

E                             A                            E

Organ grinder, organ grinder, organ grinder, play that melody.

B                             A                   E

Take your organ, grinder, and grind some more for me.

Grind it north, grind it north, grind it north, grind it east or west.

But when you grind it slow, that's when I like it best.

Organ grinder, organ grinder,

You don't have to pass your hat around any more.

'Cause you're just the grinder I've been waitin' for.

Organ grinder, organ grinder, your sweet music seems to ease my mind.

It's not only your organ, but it's the way you grind.

Organ grinder, organ grinder,

Organ grinder, you've found that sweet lost chord.

Start grindin', and grind your room & board.

Organ grinder, organ grinder,

Organ grinder, don't tell me you're through.

'Cause if you want a little intermission,

Then mama's gonna grind a while for you.

Organ grinder, organ grinder,

Organ grinder, I will give you anything you choose.

If you'll just cure my organ, of those grinding blues.

Original Fire

Words & Music:

Tom Morello, Tim Commerford,

Brad Wilk & Chris Connell (Audioslave)

This is fully tabbed in Guitar World.

    E5

The original fire has died and gone, but the riot inside moves on.

             E7(no 3)    E6(no 3)            C/E               E5

The original fire has died and gone, but the riot inside moves on.

    E5

The original fire has died and gone, but the riot inside moves on.

             E7(no 3)    E6(no 3)            C/E               E5

The original fire has died and gone, but the riot inside moves on.

[n.c.] E5

With a pen in one hand taking a stand drugged on kerosene.

Eighty-four and five would find us something to believe.

Right or wrong, with dirty hands on wires, singing songs in discord choirs.

Screaming in braile, no temptress prize could ever yield anything so real.

CHORUS:

    E5

The original fire has died and gone, but the riot inside moves on.

The original fire has died and gone, but the riot inside moves on.

Golden soldiers born much older than they'll ever live to be.

Diving into a sea of hands in a long forgotten city.

Here the rain falls ever after, the strangled vines hang dead in rafters.

The blood rushed to your head induces a laughter, endlessly.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE 1:

A5

Can't explain it, it was something to see.

A5                           E5         E7(no 3)  E6(no 3)  C/E    E5

Can't contain something ever real, ever real-------------.  Hey!

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER E5:

BRIDGE 2:

A5

Can't explain it, it was something to see.

A5                               E7(no 3)  E6(no 3)  C/E  E5

Can't contain something so, ever real---------, ever real.

Hey.

CHORUS:  [2x]

The Other Side Of Summer

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

Chorded by Paul Tibbetts
I heard Elvis Costello do a kick-ass version of this in 3/4 waltz time live in concert.  It's a great variation.  

Cm/Eb =  [x 6 5 5 4 x] and notes in parentheses are single notes, not chords.

G                                                     Em         Am

The sun struggles up another beautiful day and I felt glad in my own suspicious way.

G           C           G           Cm

Yeah (yeah) yeah (yeah) yeah (yeah) yeah (yeah)

G                 Em             Am           D              C

Despite the contradiction and confusion, felt tragic without reason.

D

There's malice and there's magic in every season.

CHORUS:

G                F               Em        Cm/Eb      G     Em      Am D

From the foaming breakers of the poisonous surf - the other side of summer.

G              F              Em       Cm/Eb           G     D       Am G  D  Am  G

To the burning forests in the hills of Astroturf - the other side of summer.

              Dm                         Bb               A7

The automatic gates close up between the shanties and the palace.

    Dm                        Bb     A7

The blowtorch amusements, the voodoo chalice.

    Dm                          Bb        A7

The pale pathetic promises that everybody swallows.

  Dm              A7                Dm             (B C  B    A  D)   D

A teenage girl is crying 'cause she don't look like a million dollars.

  (B    C   B  A   D)  D    (B   C   B     A    D)  D

So, help her if you can.   'Cause she don't seem to have the attention span.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

                Dm              Bb         A7

Was it a millionaire who said, "Imagine no possessions"?

  Dm                               Bb               A7

A poor little schoolboy who said, "We don't need no lessons"?

    Dm                  Bb               A7       Dm              A7       Dm

The rabid rebel dogs ransack the shampoo shop the pop princess is downtown shooting up

(B  C  B    A  D)  D  (B C   B   A  D)  D

And if that goddess-- is fit for burning--

(B  C   B    A    D)  D

The sun will struggle up, the world will still keep turning.

G

Madman standing by the side of the road saying,

                  Em               Am

"Look at my eyes, look at my eyes, look at my eyes, look at my eyes".

G           C           G           Cm

Yeah (yeah) yeah (yeah) yeah (yeah) yeah (yeah)

G               Em           Am                 D               C

Now you can't afford to fake all the drugs your parents used to take.

                    D

Because of their mistakes you'd better be wide-awake.

CHORUS:

    G         F

The mightiest rose.

    Em         Cm/Eb

The absence of perfume.

    G      Em

The casual killers.

    Am       D

The military curfew.

    G         F

The cardboard city.

       Em       Cm/Eb

And an unwanted birthday.

    G     Em      Am G

The other side of summer.

    G           F                 Em        Cm/Eb

The dancing was desperate and the music was worse.

     G         Em         Am         D

They bury your dreams and dig up the worthless.

    G          F

Goodnight, God bless.

          Em              Cm/Eb

And kiss "goodbye" to the earth.

    G     Em      Am G

The other side of summer.

G     Em      Am G

The other side of summer.

Otto Titsling

Words & Music:

Marc Shaiman

(sung by Bette Midler)

Love this song.  It is Bette at her pre-Disney, Sophie Tucker-channeling best.  I am still trying to figure out the chords.

[spoken:]

This next story is a true story. It concerns two of my favorite subjects:  industrial theft & and-a tits!  Mmm, what a combo! This is the story...The inventor of the modern foundation garment that we women wear today was a German scientist and opera lover by the name of Otto Titsling!  What happened to Otto Titsling shouldn't happen to a schnauzer.  It's a very sad story. I feel I have to share it with you.

[sung:]

Otto Titsling, inventor and Kraut,

Had nothing to get very worked up about.

His inventions were failures, his future seemed bleak.

He fled to the opera at least twice a week.

One night at the opera he saw an Aida

Whose tits were so big they would often impede her.

Bug-eyed, he watched her fall into the pit,

Done in by the weight of those terrible tits!

[spoken:]

Oh, my god! There she blows!  Aerodynamically this bitch was a mess.

Otto eyeballed the diva lying comatose amongst the reeds,

And he suddenly felt the fire of inspiration flood his soul.

He knew what he had to do!

He ran back to his workshop where he futzed and futzed and futzed.

[sung:]

For Otto Titsling had found his quest:  to lift and mold the female breast;

To point the small ones to the sky; to keep the big ones high and dry!

Every night he'd sweat and snort, searching for the right support.

He tried some string and paper clips.  Hey! He even tried his own two lips!

[spoken:]

Well, he stitched and he slaved and he slaved and he stitched.

Until, finally, one night, in the wee hours of morning,

Otto arose from his workbench triumphant.

Yes! He had invented the worlds first over-the-shoulder-boulder-holder. Hooray!

Exhausted -- but ecstatic! --  he ran down the street to the diva's house,

Bearing the prototype in his hot little hand.

Now, the diva did not want to try the darn thing on.

But, after many initial misgivings, she finally did.

And the sigh of relief that issued forth from the diva's mouth was so loud

That it was mistaken by some to be the early onset of the Sciroccan Winds

Which would often roll through the Schwarzwald with a vengeance!  Ahhhhh-i!

But, little did Otto know, at the moment of his greatest triumph,

That lurking under the diva's bed was none other than the very worst

Of the French patent thieves, Philippe De Brassiere.

And Phil was watching the scene with a great deal of interest!

[sung:]

Later that night, while our Brunhilda slept,

Into the wardrobe Philippe softly crept.

He fumbled through knickers and corsets galore,

'Til he found Otto's titsling and he ran out the door.

Crying, Oh, my god! What joy! What bliss!

I'm gonna make me a million from this!

Every woman in the world will wanna buy one.

I can have all the goods manufactured in Taiwan.

[spoken:]

Oh, thank you!

[sung:]

The result of this swindle is pointedly clear:

Do you buy a titsling or do you buy a brassiere?

[spoken:]

Ohhh! Thank you!

Our House

Words & Music:

Graham Nash

D              D/C#

I'll light the fire.

D/B           D/A            G             D/F#      G/E    G/B  G/A

You place the flowers in the vase that you bought today.

D              D/C#     D/B       D/A

Staring at the fire for hours and hours

        G      D/F#   G/E  G/F# G/A  G/F#

While I listen to you play your love songs

G/E G/F#  G/A  G/F#  D  D/C# D/B      D/A   G   Bb/F

All night long for-- me----, only for me-----------.

CHORUS:

D   D/C#       D/B                   D/A

Our house is a very, very, very fine house

     G               D/F#        G             D/F#

With two cats in the yard.  Life used to be so hard.

     G             D/F#           G   G/D   G/E   G

Now, everything is easy 'cause of you----.  Ooooo-waaa...

La, la, la, la, la, la  [vocal "la la" vamp under instrumental verse]
Come to me now, and rest your head for just five minutes,

Everything is done.

Such a cozy room; the windows are illuminated

By the evening sunshine through them.  Fiery gems for you, only for you.

CHORUS:

D              D/C#

I'll light the fire.

D/B           D/A            G             Bb/F     D

You place the flowers in the vase that you bought today.

Our Love

Words & Music:

Rhett Miller

G                                                      C

Richard Wagner's letters to his lover Mathilde were a mess.

                                                  Em

He should have quit before he had written the address.

                      Dsus4  D       (Dsus2   D)      G

They made love on the mezzanine, her husband was his friend.

                                       C

Vienna in a fugue-state working on a thing.

                                                    Em

That when he finished it took almost seven hours to sing.

                       Dsus4     D      (Dsus2   D)      G

He still found time to write to her his heart-exploding words:

CHORUS:

 G             Em                D

"Our love surpassed, our love so fast,

                 C                  D       G

Our love's all wrong, our love goes on and on.

             Em                D                              C

Our love became our love by name when I wrote it to you in a song.

              D       G    G    C    D    G    C D

Our love goes on and on."  Our love, our love...

Kafka in his letters to his lover Milena was alive.

But he was waiting for a love that never would arrive.

Their rendezvous was singular, her husband was his friend.

She is a living fire she is a reason to live.

She is killing me burning only for him.

I'll spend my whole life loving her my heart exploding words:

CHORUS:  [last line 2x]
INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

CHORUS:  [last line 4x]
G  C  D  G

Our Love Is Here To Stay

Words & Music:

Ira & George Gershwin

I still need the chords for the gorgeous intro to this tune!

The more I read the papers, the less I comprehend.

The world with all its capers and how it all will end.

Nothing seems to be lasting; but, that isn't our affair.

We've got something permanent, I mean in the way we care.

          F   Fm  Fdim        G7      C   C/B   Am  

It's very clear-- our love is here to stay.

    Am/G   Dm7 G       G+         E7   Bm7-5   E7

Not for a year---, but ever and a day.

       F            Dm7             C      C/B      Am

The radio and the telephone and the movies that we know

            F                      Dm7      G#7  G7

May just be passing fancies and in time may go.

            F    Fm       Fdim     G7       C   C/B   Am7   Am7/G

But, oh, my dear-----, our love is here to stay.

          Dm7   G       G+        E7   Bm7-5   E7

Together we're going a long long way.

            F              G                   C          Am

In time the Rockies may crumble, Gibraltar may tumble-------,

  F                  Fm    Fdim    C       A7       G  Fdim  Dm7 G#7 G7

They're only made of clay, but our love is here to  stay.

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE [1st two lines of last verse]

            F           G                      C            Am

In time the Rockies may crumble, Gibraltar may tumble---------,

  F                  Fm     Fdim

They're only made of clay,  but

C    A7      G  Fdim  C      A7     G#7  G7

Our love is here to,    our love is here to

Dm7          G   Dm7   C   Fdim   C

Our love is here to  stay.

Our Truth

Words & Music:

Cristiano Migliore, Andrea Ferro, Cristina Scabbia, 

Marco Biazzi, Marco Coti Zelati & Cristiano Mozzati (Lacuna Coil)

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  It was originally played on a seven-string guitar.
B5

Clock is ticking while I'm killing time, spinning all around.

G5      B5        C5

Nothing else that you can do to turn it back.

B5

Wicked partnership in this crime, ripping off the best,

G5   B5     D5

Condescending smile

CHORUS:

E5     C5    D5   B5  F5    G5    E5      C5    D5

Trying to forget.           We're falling right through.

                 [Wasting-- my--- time.]

E5    C5    D5    B5  F5    G5    E5      C5  D5   F5        B5       C5

Lying to forget.            We're raising our truth.  Go and tease me.

                 [Telling-- more- lies.]

Clock is ticking while I'm still in time.  Can't you turn it back?

Stop the cycle, set me free, run away

Silent sneaking along my path.

Rugged the road, but we feel it like we're flying.

                                             [Feel it like we're flying]

CHORUS:  [new words]
Time to forget--------the fall of my truth.

             [Wasting my time]

Lying to forget-----, we're raising our truth.

             [Telling more lies]

Trying to forget.           We're falling right through.

                 [Wasting-- my--- time.]

Lying to forget.            We're raising our truth.

                 [Telling-- more- lies.]

OUTRO:  [half-time feel]  B5  C5  B5  C5  B5  C5  B5  C5  B5  [4x]
Out Here On My Own

Words & Music:

Michael & Lesley Gore

Am7                Bm7        Bm

Sometimes I wonder where I've been.

CM7       G

Who I am, do I fit in?

Am7           G              C              D

Make believing is hard alone out here on my own.

We're always proving who we are.

Always reaching for that rising star.

To guide me far and shine me home out here on my own.

CHORUS:

CM7               B7sus4  B7    Em                       Em/F#  G  A7

When I'm down and feeling blue, I close my eyes so I can be with you.

    F#m     Bm7            F#m    Bm

Oh, baby be strong for me, baby belong to me.

C       CM7      F#sus4  F#

Help me through, help me need you

Until the morning sun appears.

Making light of all my fears.

I dry the tears I've never shown out here on my own.

CHORUS:

Am7                Bm7        Bm

Sometimes I wonder where I've been.

CM7       G

Who I am, do I fit in?

C         D        G          D

I may not win, but I can't be thrown

Am7            G

Out here on my own.  [2x]
Out Of My Mind

Words & Lyrics:

Rory Gallagher

Well, you took me out of my mind, baby, you took me out of my head.

My friends have gone to look for me, I ain't been seen, yet.

No, I ain't disappeared, I'm only over here.

Well, you found me out of my skull, baby, staring at the stars.

You will appear, now, just in time to what I was looking for.

I had no place to run, did not have anyone.

Well, I wonder why the day is so bright.  What can the reason be?

You light up the darkest night like a pearl out of the sea.

Hope it can always be, but I must wait and see.

Give me some of your love, baby, that is all I need.

Tell me what it's all about, tell me what you see.

Where have you been so long?  My tears have dried and gone.

Where have you been so long?  All my blues have gone.

Well, you took me out of my mind, baby, you took me out of my head.

My friends have gone to look for me, I ain't been seen, yet.

No, I ain't disappeared, I'm only over here.

No, I ain't disappeared, I'm only over here.

Out On The Tiles

Words & Music:

Led Zeppelin

You'll need the tab for this one.  It is given below.  Tabber unknown, alas.

As I walk down the highway all I do is sing this song

And a train that's passin' my way helps the rhythm move along

There is no doubt about - the words are clear

The voice is strong - it's oh so strong

I'm just a simple guy - I live from day to day

A ray of sunshine melts my frown and blows my blues away

There's nothing more that I can say but on a day like today

I pass the time away and walk a quiet mile with you

CHORUS:

All I need from you is all your love

All you got to give to me is all your love

All I need from you is all your love

All you got to give to me is all your love

I'm so glad I'm living - gonna tell the world I am

I got me a fine woman and she says that I'm her man

One thing that I know for sure - gonna give her all the loving

Like nobody, nobody, nobody, nobody can

Standing in the noonday sun trying to flag a ride

People go and people come - see my rider right by my side

It's a total disgrace - they set the pace - it must be a race

And the best thing I can do is run

CHORUS:

Out On The Tiles Tab

Intro  [can thicken with 8ves on the D string]
---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

----------------------------------------7-------7------7-------------------

----------------------------------------7-------7------7-------------------

--3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3--2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2----5-5-----5-5----5-5-------------------

Verse   (Repeat this line 2x)  ---Play the whole Verse two times---

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

--------4------------------------------------------------------------------

------4-------------6-7-6-7-6-7-6------------------------------------------

--2-5-----------------------------9-4--7-5-7-5--(7 ^ 8)-(8 v 7)-5-7--------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

--------4------------------------------------------------------------------

------4-------------6-7-6-7-6-7-6----|---------------|---------------------

--2-5-----------------------------9-7-9-7-9-7-9-7-5-4-5-4-5-4-5-4-5--------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

--4-------4-------4--------------------------------------------------------

--4-------4-------4--------------------------------------------------------

--2---0---2---0---2--------------------------------------------------------

                    (NOTE: Remember, Verse is in 15/8, so it comes back

                           a beat short! Chorus is in 4/4)

Chorus:  (Repeat two times)  [chords are:  F  Bb | Bb  F]
---------0-------------------5----------------5----------------------------

---------0-------------------5----------------5-----------------9----------

---------1-------------------6----------------6-----------------9----------

---------2-------------------7----------------7-----------------9----------

---------2-------------------7----------------7----------7-7-7--7--7-7-----

--0-0-0--0--0-0--------5-5-5-5-5-5------5-5-5-5--5-5-----------------------

-----------------------------5----------------5-----------------0----------

---------9-------------------5----------------5-----------------0----------

---------9-------------------6----------------6-----------------1----------

---------9-------------------7----------------7-----------------2----------

---7-7-7-7--7-7--------------7----------------7-----------------2----------

-----------------------5-5-5-5-5-5------5-5-5-5--5-5-----0-0-0--0----------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

-----7--------7--------7--------7------------------------------------------

-----7--------7--------7--------7------------------------------------------

--5--5-----5--5-----5--5-----5--5------------------------------------------

    Repeat the whole -Intro,Verse,Chorus- a second time.  Then...

Outro:  [repeat with variations and out]
---------------------------------------------------------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

--9--12------9--9--12------9--12------9--14--12----------------------------

--9--12------9--9--12------9--12------9--14--12----------------------------

--7--10------7--7--10------7--10------7--12--10----------------------------

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

        Repeat over and over untill fade.  Sometimes he plays it short

        and choppy. Sometimes he slides into the chords while playing

        continuous eighth notes.
Outbound Plane

Words & Music:

Suzy Bogguss

E   B   A   B   E  [2x]

E                                          B               A

I don't want to be standing here with this ticket for this outbound plane.

E                                    B              A

'Cause I've been here before, but somehow it doesn't feel the same.

E                          B              A

Talk is cheap, so we could talk all night long.

E                            B                   A

We may never figure out just where our love went wrong.

CHORUS

A                                  Abm

I don't wanna be standin' here and I don't wanna be talkin' here,

F#m                              B

And I don't really care who's to blame.

          E          B          A        Abm              F#m        B        E

'Cause if love won't fly on its own free will, it's gonna catch that outbound plane.

The old folks say love's not forever anymore because these young people walk away.

From love alone, to pace the floor, young or old I say that love is still the same.

And you may walk away from love, but you'll fall head and heel again.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

A                         Abm

Two lonely hearts in this airport knowing,

F#m                      B

Neither cares where that other heart is going.

       E          B          A        Abm

But if love won't fly on its own free will,

           F#m        B        E

It's gonna catch that outbound plane.

That crown you're wearin' is just your halo turned upside down.

Where is the laughter we once shared?  Back in the lost and found.

These broken wings are gonna leave me here to stand my ground.

You can have this ticket for that lonely plane that's flyin' out.

CHORUS:

E   B   A   B   E  [3x]

E: 079900    B: 799800    A: 577600    G#m: X66400    F#m: X44200    B: X24440

Outlandish

Words & Music:

Aicha?  Khaled?

Intro

   Bm    G          D     A          Bm    G          F#m   E

e |----------------|----------------|----------------|--------------

H |----3-----0-----|----3-----2-----|----3-----0-----|----2-0-------

G |--4-----0-------|--2-----2-------|--4-----0-------|--2---0-------

D |----------------|0---------------|----------------|------2-------

A |2---------------|------0---------|2---------------|4-----2-------

E |------3---------|----------------|------3---------|--------------

[throughout the whole song except bridge]

So sweet, so beautiful, everyday like a queen on her throne.

Don't nobody knows how she feels.  Aicha, lady, one day it will be real.

She moves, she moves like a breeze.  I swear I can't get her out of my dreams.

To have her shining here by my side, I'd sacrifice all them tears in my eyes.

CHORUS:

Aicha, Aicha, passing me by.  (There she goes, again.)

Aicha, Aicha, my, my, my.  (Is it really real?)

Aicha, Aicha, smile for me, now.

Aicha, Aicha, in my life.

She holds her child to her heart, makes her feel like she is blessed from above

Falls asleep underneath her sweet tears, her lullaby fades away with his fears

HALF-CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  [another chord variation:  Bm  G  D  A  |  Bm  G  F#m  Em]
Em                    C        Em                   C

She needs somebody to lean on, someone body, mind & soul,

Am                            D                    Bm                   Em

To take her hand, to take her world & show her the time of her life, so true.

Am                      Bm                          B

Throw the pain away for good; no more contemplating boo.

Lord knows the way she feels, everyday in his name she begins.

To have her shining here by my side, I'd sacrifice all them tears in my eyes.

Aicha!  Aicha!  Ecoute-moi!

CHORUS:

Outshined

Words & Music:

Chris Connell (Soundgarden)

This song is fully transcribed in Guitar World.  The guitar is in Drop D tuning (D A D G B E).

Intro/Verse Riff: [Tab bits by Tom Kelly]
    D5     F5 G5 F5 D5 F5 C5 Ab5  G5 F5 G5 F5

e|-------------------------------------------   --------- 

B|-------------------------------------------   ---------last time before 

G|------------------------5------------------   ------5b- verse starts 

D|------------------------5------------------   --5b----- 

A|---0-0-0-3--5--3--0--3--3--6----5--3--5--3-   --------- 

D|---0-0-0-3--5--3--0--3-----6----5--3--5--3-   --------- 

I got up feeling so down; I got off being sold out.

I've kept the movie rolling, but the story's getting old, now.

I just looked in the mirror; things aren't looking so good.

I'm looking California and feeling Minnesota, oh yeah!

D  GM7  D/F#  Em

PRE-CHORUS:

Dm               D  GM7      D/F#     Em  Dm  D

So, now you know--, who gets mystified

GM7               D/F#  Em        Dm   D5

So, now you know, who-- gets mystified.

CHORUS:

Chorus Riff:

   A5 G5 D5 F5 G5 D5   G5 D5 F5 D5 F5  Ab5   G5 F5 D5 C5
e|------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

B|------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

G|------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

D|-7--5--0--3--5--0---3/5--0--3--0^3---6-6-6-5--3--0--10-0-0-10--10-10--0-10-10- 

A|-7--5--0--3--5--0---3/5--0--3--0^3---6-6-6-5--3--0--10-0-0-10--10-10--0-10-10- 

D|-7--5--0--3--5--0---3/5--0--3--0^3---6-6-6-5--3--0--10-0-0-10--10-10--0-10-10-

e|-------------------------------------------------

B|-------------------------------------------------

G|-------------------------------------------------

D|--10-10--------10-10---------10-10-------10-10---

A|--10-10--------10-10---------10-10-------10-10---

D|--10-10--------10-10---------10-10-------10-10---

   outshined     outshined    outshined   outshined 

Show me the power, child, I'd like to say that I'm down on my knees today.

Yeah, it gives me the butterflies, gives me away 'til I'm up on my feet again.

Hey, I'm feeling, oh, I'm feeling outshined, outshined, outshined, outshined.

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Someone let the dogs out, they'll show you where the truth is

The grass is always greener where the dogs are shedding

I'm feeling that I'm sober, even though I'm drinking

I can't get any lower, still I feel I'm sinking

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

Outside

Words & Music:

Aaron Lewis

As recorded by Aaron Lewis & Fred Durst

There is a full transcription of this in the March 2001 issue of Guitar World.
[capo 1]  E5  Dsus2  Gm  Am  A  Am  [2x]
A   Am  E5   D6    D        G5      A5

And you, you bring me to my knees.  Yeah.

Am           E5    D                   G5  A5

All this time that I can beg you, please.  Yeah.

Am           E5       D            G5 A5

All them times when I felt insecure.  Yeah.

Am        E5   D                  G5   A5

And I leave my burdens at the door.

CHORUS:

                 E                G5

I'm on the outside, I'm looking in.

G5               D                        A

I can see through you, see your true colors.

A                      E                    G5

'Cause inside you're ugly, you're ugly like me.

G5                   D                A   E5 Dsus2 G5 Am A E5 D G5 Am

And I can see through you see the real you.

All this time that I felt like this won't end, was for you.

And I taste what I could never have, it's from you.

All those times that I tried my intentions, full of pride.

And I waste more time than anyone.

CHORUS:

All the times that I've cried, all this wasted, it's all inside.

And I feel all this pain, stuffed it down, it's back again.

And I lie here in bed all alone.

I can't mend, and I feel tomorrow will be okay.

CHORUS:
Outside Of A Small Circle Of Friends

Words & Music:

Phil Ochs

C                D                 C           D 

Look outside the window, there's a woman being grabbed.

         C                 Em         F               G

They've dragged her to the bushes and now she's being stabbed.

E                                 Am

Maybe we should call the cops and try to stop the pain.

      F         Am               Dm                G 

But Monopoly is so much fun, I'd hate to blow the game.

        C                Am       Eb 

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Cm                            F

Outside of a small circle of friends.

Riding down the highway, yes, my back is getting stiff

Thirteen cars are piled up, they're hanging on a cliff.

Maybe we should pull them back with our towing chain.

But we gotta move & we might get sued & it looks like it's gonna rain.

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Outside of a small circle of friends.

Sweating in the ghetto with the (colored/Panthers) and the poor.

The rats have joined the babies who are sleeping on the floor.

Now wouldn't it be a riot if they really blew their tops?

But they got too much already and besides we got the cops.

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Outside of a small circle of friends.

Oh there's a dirty paper using sex to make a sale

The Supreme Court was so upset, they sent him off to jail.

Maybe we should help the fiend and take away his fine. (*)

But we're busy reading Playboy and the Sunday New York Times

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Outside of a small circle of friends

Smoking marihuana is more fun than drinking beer,

But a friend of ours was captured and they gave him thirty years

Maybe we should raise our voices, ask somebody why

But demonstrations are a drag, besides we're much too high

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Outside of a small circle of friends

Oh look outside the window, there's a woman being grabbed

They've dragged her to the bushes and now she's being stabbed

Maybe we should call the cops and try to stop the pain

But Monopoly is so much fun, I'd hate to blow the game

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Outside of a small circle of friends

[Additional verse, 1974]

Down in Santiago where they took away our mines

We cut off all their money so they robbed the storehouse blind

Now maybe we should ask some questions, maybe shed a tear

But I bet you a copper penny, it cannot happen here

And I'm sure it wouldn't interest anybody

Outside of a small circle of friends

Notes:

Chords supplied by ao555@FreeNet.Carleton.CA (Rocky Bivens)

* This line is often misquoted as follows:

"Maybe we should take a stand and send the fiend a fine"

This compleatly reverses the meaning of the verse and the intent of the song. However on There and Now - Live in Vancouver 1968, Phil himself sings it this way, although, this is probably accidental as he also forgot a portion of the previous verse in that performance.

The first verse is a commentary on the murder of Kitty Genovese. She was murdered March 14th, 1964 in NYC. Dave Marulli supplies the following about this incident:

    On March 13, 1964, a 28 year old New York City woman gained world-wide recognition for her role in an event which even today is remembered by people everywhere, creating a legacy still held up as an example of American values, or lack thereof. There can be no doubt, however, that Kitty Genovese would have given all her worldly possessions to have avoided the global "fame" acquired on that Friday the 13th that gave to her the ultimate horror associated with this symbol of bad luck.

    Even though 47,000 New York City residents have been murdered since, hers remains the most tragic because 38 "citizens" awakened by her cries for help watched as she was assaulted not once, but three times over a half hour period. Not only did they fail to come to her aid, they also failed to call the police for help. Vincent Mosely, her assailant, stabbed her several times, then left, only to return a few minutes later to cut her up a little more.

    During his brief absence, these "decent" New Yorkers turned off their lights and went back to sleep, only to be awakened again by this second assault, a scene repeated a third time, after which she no longer needed the assistance she failed to get the first, second or even the third, and final time.

    During Mosely's trial, witnesses made several statements, but one stands above the rest as a symbol of this tragic event and is the reason for its world-wide infamy: "We didn't want to get involved." No surprise to Mosely, for as he said: "I knew they wouldn't do anything - they never do." 

Hundreds, if not thousands, of studies were done about this event and book after book after book announced the downfall of American values because of it.

One study concluded that on average, if more than 4 people witness an event, nobody will do anything. Each person will say to themselves "I don't have to get involved since there are other people here who can help."

Over The Hills And Far Away

Words & Music:

Led Zeppelin

Jimmy Pena's tab of the song is given separately for those who need it.

G   D   G   D   C(add2) G/B [2x  |  C   G   D-Dsus2-D
    G                 D            G                D

Hey lady, you got the love I need; maybe more than enough.

    G                                D

Oh, darling, darling, darling, walk a while with me.

C  G           D  Dsus2 C  G  D  Dsus2 C  G  D  Dsus2

Oh, you've got so much-------,so much------, so much.

["A(9) lick"]

A(9)[4x] slide down to G(7) [8x] slide up to A(9) [4x]
G  D  |  D  A

G5               A5                    G  D | D  A
Many have I loved, and many times been bitten.

G5                A5    G5           A5   G  D | D  A | A(9) lick

Many times I've gazed along the open road.

Many times I've lied, and many times I've listened.

Many times I've wondered how much there is to know.

Many dreams come true, and some have silver linings

I live for my dream and a pocketful of gold

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

G5               A5                        G  D | D  A
Mellow is the man who knows what he's been missing.

G5           A5    G5             A5   G  D | D  A | A(9) lick

Many, many men can't see the open road.

Many is a word that only leaves you guessing.

Guessing 'bout a thing you really ought to know.

Oh, oh, oh, oh!  You really ought to know, oh!

I really ought to know, oh!

You know I should, you know I should, you know I should...

OUTRO:

G  D [noodle on D]  G  C  D

[arpeggiated]  Csus2  G/B  Gm/Bb  Csus2  G

Over The Rainbow

Words & Music:

Harold Arlen & E.Y. Harburg

The original transcription was by John Manning of Eva Cassidy's cover and it has been further modified by me to correct some voicings.  The ">>" notation means to "walk" from the first chord to the second.  C(3) means to plays this chord on the 3rd fret, C(1) means to play it on the 1st fret, etc.

G   C   D7sus4   D7  [played as the first line of the bridge]

G >> Em  Bm G7(3)          C(3)  Cm(3) G  G7 >> C [walk up slowly in 10ths]

Somewhere over the rainbow way-- up--- high,

C(1)    Cm(1)  G >> Em                 Am7   D7sus4    D7   G C D7

There's a----- land--- that I heard of once, once in a lullaby.

Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue

And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true.

BRIDGE:

G                                 C(add 2)

Someday I'll wish upon a star and wake up where the

                 G  Em  C  D7sus4  D7

Clouds are far behind me.

G                                      F#7

Where troubles melt like lemon drops away above the chimney tops,

       Bm    D+     Am7  D7

That's where you'll find me.

[instrumental/scat break over the chords for the first two lines of the verse]

Someday I'll wish upon a star and wake up where the clouds are far behind me.

Where troubles melt like lemon drops away above the chimney tops,

That's where you'll find me.

Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue.

And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true.

G                              C(add 2)          Am7      D7        C9  Ab  G

If happy little bluebirds fly above the rainbow, why, oh, why can't I?

Cm(1)   = x 3 1 0 1 x

D+      = x 1 4 4 3 x

C5add9  = x 3 x 0 3 3

D7sus/C = x 3 x 0 3 2

Another way to play the opening line:

G   = 3 x x x 0 x

G/A = x 0 x x 1 x

G/B = x 2 x x 3 x

C   = x 3 x x 5 x

Cm  = x 3 x x 4 x

Overkill

Words & Music:

Colin Hay

D              D/C#     D/C                 D/B        D

I can't get to sleep----- I think about the implications.

Of diving in too deep; and possibly the complications.

Especially at night, I worry over situations.

I know will be alright; perhaps it's just imagination.

Bm                    A     A(sus)  A

Day after day, it reappears.

Bm                               A1       A2

Night after night my heartbeat, shows the fear.

E1       E2            G      A     A(sus)            A 

Ghosts appear and fade away-------- Come back another day.

Alone between the sheets only brings exasperation.

It's time to walk the streets; smell the desperation.

At least there's pretty lights and though there's little variation.

It nullifies the night from overkill.

Day after day it reappears.

Night after night my heartbeat, shows the fear.

Ghosts appear and fade away, come back another day.

I can't get to sleep, I think about the implications.

Of diving in too deep and possibly the complications.

Especially at night, I worry over situations that.

I know will be alright, it's just overkill.

Day after day it reappears.

Night after night my heartbeat, shows the fear.

Ghosts appear and fade away.

Ghosts appear and fade away.

Intro:

D = xx0232  to  xx0032 (can add sus)  to  xx0032  to  xx0432 

Verses: (muffle the 'walk-down' occasionally)

D = xx0232  to  D/C# = x4x232  to  D/C = x3x320  to  D/B = x2x020 (can add high G)

Chorus:

Bm = x24432  to  A = x02220 (sus)  to  Bm = x24432  to  A1 = X05700 (G-str 7 to 6)

A2 = X05600  to  E1 = X02400 (G-str 4 to 3)  to  E2 = X02300

G = 320033  to  A = x02220  to  A(sus) = x02230

Colin Hay Acoustic version of Overkill

This is an alternate tuning First and Sixth stings tuned to D.  This is a great blues slide tune, so try a slider on it after you learn the song and have some fun. I don't know the names of these chords so I have numbered them. C1 =Chord #1 and so on.

D --0-- --x-- --0-- --0-- --0-- --0-- --0-- --x-- --x-- D --x-- --x-- --0-- --0-- --0--

B --7-- --7-- --7-- --7-- --5-- --5-- --3-- --0-- --0-- B --0-- --0-- --3-- --3-- --2--

G --0-- --7-- --0-- --6-- --0-- --4-- --4-- --7-- --6-- G --3-- --3-- --4-- --2-- --2--

D --7-- --7-- --7-- --7-- --5-- --5-- --4-- --5-- --5-- D --4-- --2-- --5-- --2-- --2--

A --5-- --5-- --5-- --4-- --3-- --2-- --2-- --0-- --0-- A --4-- --4-- --5-- --0-- --0--

D --0-- --5-- --x-- --x-- --x-- --x-- --0-- --7-- --7-- D --x-- --x-- --x-- --x-- --x--

   C1    C2    C3    C4    C5    C6    C7    C8    C9       C10   C11   C12   C13   C14

Intro is C1 and C2 chords. 

The intro is used as a break during the song also.

C3                       C4

            I can't get to sleep

C5                           C6

            I think about the implications

C7                     C13       C14

Day after day it reappears

C7                                             C8          C9

Night after night my heartbeat, shows the fear

C10          C11                     C12

Ghosts appear and fade away

Another Acoustic version of Overkill

   [D]                                     [D/C#]                                        

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

G|-7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7-----------|

D|-7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7---7-----------|

A|-5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

I can't get to sleep

   [C]                                 [C/B]                                            

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

G|-5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5-----------|

D|-5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5---5-----------|

A|-3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

I think about the implications

[D]Of diving in too[D/C#] deep

[C]And possibly the[C/B] complications

[D]Especially at ni[D/C#]ght

[C]I worry over sit[C/B]uations

[D]I know will be a[D/C#]lright

[C]Perhaps its just[C/B] my imagination

   [Bm]                                                                             

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

G|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4-----------|

D|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4-----------|

A|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

Day after day it rea-

   [Asus]                                [A]                                             

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-3---x---x---3---x---x---3---x---2---x---x---2---3---2---2---2-----------|

G|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---4---2-----------|

D|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

A|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

-ppears

   [Bm]                                                                             

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

G|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4-----------|

D|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4-----------|

A|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

Night after night my heartbeat

   [Asus]                                [A]                                             

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-3---x---x---3---x---x---3---x---2---x---x---2---x---x---2---x-----------|

G|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

D|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

A|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

  sho------------------ws        the fear

   [F#sus4]                                [F#] [Gmaj7] 

e|-2---x---x---2---x---x---2---x---2---x---x---2---x---x---2---x---1-------|

B|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---3-------|

G|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---4-------|

D|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---x-------|

A|-4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---4---x-------|

E|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---3-------|

   Gho------------------------sts appe---------------ar and fade----- 

  [G/A]                                                                             

e|-3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---3---------------|

B|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---------------|

G|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---------------|

D|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---------------|

A|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---------------|

E|-x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---x---------------|

   away------

   [Asus]                                [A]                                            

e|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-3---x---x---3---x---x---3---x---2---x---x---2---x---x---2---x-----------|

G|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

D|-2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2-----------|

A|-0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0---0-----------|

E|-------------------------------------------------------------------------|

Come back anothe---r day

(Solo) played over the verse/chorus-chords

(verse 2)

I can't get to sleepI think about the implications

Of diving in too deepAnd possibly the complications

Especially at nightI worry over situations

I know will be alrightIt's just overkill

(Chorus)

Day after day it reappears

Night after night my heartbeat, shows the fear

Ghosts appear and fade away

Ghosts appear and fade away

Overture

(from "Tommy")

Music:  Pete Townsend

Here's who transcribed this version:  "Previous transcription by:

Mike (sef@icbr.ufl.edu) -- original compilation on Nevada.  Overture intro suggestions by: Spencer K. Heine. Transcribed by  litgo@aol.com".  I've pretty well left it as is.

  C      C/Bb   Am*    Fm6/9/Ab* C/G     C      G*     G     

|------|------|-0-----|-3-------|-0----|------|-3----|-3----|

|-5----|-5----|-1-----|-3-------|-1----|-1----|-3----|-3----|

|-5----|-5----|-2-----|-5-------|-0----|-0----|-0----|-0----|

|-5----|-5----|-2-----|-3-------|-2----|-2--2-|-0----|-0----|

|------|------|-0-----|---------|-3----|-3--3-|------|------|

|-8----|-6----|-------|-4-------|-3---3|----3-|-3---3|-3----|

              [*C/A    [*C/Ab(4x555x)         [*Gsus4 (3x0013)

              (5x555x)] for stage vers.]      for stage vers.]

  Ebmaj7        Bb*   Bb     Gm            Dsus4   D

|-3----|------|-3----------|-3----|-----3-|-3----|-2----|

|-3----|-3----|-3--------3-|-3----|-----3-|-3----|-3----|

|-3----|-3----|-3--------3-|-3----|-----3-|-2----|-2----|

|-5----|-5----|-3-----3--3-|-5----|-5-----|-0----|-0----|

|-6----|----6-|-5-----5----|-5----|-5-----|------|------|

|------|------|-------6---3|-3---3|-3----2|------|------|

|[acoustic; strum 16ths]

|-6----|------|-6-----6----|-3----|-3-----|-3----|-2----|

|-8----|------|-6-----6----|-3----|-3-----|-3----|-3----|

|-7----|-%----|-3-----3----|-3----|-3-----|-2----|-2----|

|------|------|------------|-5----|-5-----|-0----|-0----|

|------|------|------------|------|-------|------|------|

|------|------|------------|------|-------|------|------|

               [*Bb6 (xx5333) for stage versions]

| Gm  /  /  /  | Gm  /  /  /  |

[We're Not Gonna Take It]

||:G / / / /   C | C     G   F  C :||x4 

||[electric]     |                 ||

||---------------|-----------------||

||---------------|-----------1--1--||

||-0-0-0-0-0-----|---0---0---2--0-.||

||-0-0-0-0-0---2-|-2-2---0---3--2-.||

||-------------3-|-3---------3--3--||

||-3-3-3-3-3-----|-------3---------||

||[acoustic]     |                 ||

||-3-3-3-3-3-----|-----------------||

||-3-3-3-3-3-----|-----------------||

||.0-0-0-0-0-----|----------------.||

||.0-0-0-0-0-----|---2-2-0-2/3--2-.||

||-------------3-|-3---------------||

||-3-3-----------|-----------------||

||[horn arr for gtr]               ||

||-3-3-3-3-3-----|-----------------||-3-

||-------------1-|-1-5-5-3-5/6--5--||---

||---------------|-----------------||---

||---------------|-----------------||---

||---------------|-----------------||---

||---------------|-----------------||---

  |(G)      G   |(C/G)      C/G  |(G)      G  |C/G   |

--|---------3---|------------3---|---------3--|-3----|

--|---------0---|------------1---|---------0--|-1----|

--|-0-0-0-0-0---|--0-0-0-0-0-0---|-0-0-0-0-0--|-0----|

--|-0-0-0-0-0--0|-/2-2-2-2-2-2---|-0-0-0-0-0--|-2----|

--|-------------|----------------|------------|------|

-3|-3-3-3-3-3--3|--3-3-3-3-3-3--3|-3-3-3-3-3--|-3----|

[palm mute]       [palm mute]  [palm mute]

[Go To The Mirror]

    G     /   D    C   x4

||----3-3-3---2----3---||

||----3-3-3---3----1---||

||.---0-0-0---2----0--.||

||.---0-0-0---0----2--.||

||-----------------3---||

||--3-----3-------(3)--||

   F        /     C    Bb  x2

||---(1)(1)(1)-------------|| 

||---(1)(1)(1)---(5)--(3)--||

||.--(2)(2)(2)----5----3--.||

||.---3--3--3-----5----3--.||

||----3--3--3-----3----1---||

||-1--1--1--1--------------||

[horn arr for guitar]

(Bb)| F       C   Bb  | F  C Bb | F       C   Bb  | F C Bb|

----|-----------------|---------|-----------------|-------|

----|-------6--8-5----|---------|-------6--8-5----|-------|

--3-|-----5--------5-3|-5-5---3-|-----5--------5-3|-5----5|

----|-7-8-------------|---------|-7-8-------------|-------|

----|-----------------|---------|-----------------|-------|

----|-----------------|---------|-----------------|-------|

  A7              Dm      C   Bb                      Csus4|  |Ciix|  |

|-------------6-|-6-5---2-3-|-5--2-3-5---------------|-----|

|-----5-5-8-8---|-----------|----------3-5-6-3-5-6---|-----|

|-6-6-----------|-----------|----------------------3-|5----|

|---------------|-----------|------------------------|-----|

|---------------|-----------|------------------------|-----|

|---------------|-----------|------------------------|-----|

                                                     [elec: C5        ]

[See me, Feel me]

  Ebmaj7   Fsus4 F   Fsus4 F     G

  Ah...

|-3-------|-1----1---|-1----1---|-3----|

|-3-------|-1----1---|-1----1---|-0----|

|-3-------|-3----2---|-3----2---|-0----|

|-1-------|-3----3---|-3----3---|-0----|

|---------|----------|----------|------|

|---------|----------|----------|------|

|[acoustic]                             

|--6------|--6-------|--3-------|--3---|

|-8-------|-8--------|-1--------|-0----|

|7--------|5---------|3---------|0-----|

|---------|----------|----------|------|

|---------|----------|----------|------|

|---------|----------|---------3|------|

  Ebmaj7   Fsus4 F    Fsus4 F    

|-3-------|-1----1---|-1----1---|

|-3-------|-1----1---|-1----1---|

|-3-------|-3----2---|-3----2---|

|-1-------|-3----3---|-3----3---|

|---------|----------|----------|

|---------|----------|----------|

  Em                                  B7sus4            B    

|(0)--------------|-0---------------|(5)--------------|---------------|

|(0)--------------|-0---------------|(5)--------------|(4)------------|

|(0)--------------|-0---------------|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-|-4-4-4-4--4--4-|

|(2)--------------|-2---------------|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-|-4-4-4-4--4--4-|

|(2)------2-2-2-2-|-2-------------0-|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|-2-2-2-2--2--2-|

|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0---|-----------------|---------------|

                       x4

||:E5 E5 E5 E   B  A  :||

| Ab7   | C#m   B B| A    | Bsus4 |   | Bvii  |   |

[Listening to You]

| A  B |C   | A  B |E   | A  B | C   | G  D | Bsus4   | Bvii   |

| A  B |C   | A  B |E   | A  B | C   | G  D | B5(sus4)| B5     |

| E5 E5 E   B A | E5 E5 E   B A  | F5 F5 F   C Bb| F5 F5 F   C Bb |

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

|--------------3-----|-----------1-----|

|--------------3-----|---1-------1--1--|

|.-0--0--0--0--0-----|---0---0---2--0-.|

|.-0--0--0--0--0-----|-2-2---0---3--2-.|

|------------------3-|-3-3-------3--3--|

|--3--3--3--3--3-----|-------3---------|

|[acoustic]          |                 |

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|.-0--0--0--0--0-----|----------------.|

|.-0--0--0--0--0-----|---2-2-0-2/3--2-.|

|------------------3-|-3---------------|

|--3--3--3--3--3-----|-----------------|

|[horn arr for gtr]                    |

|-----------14/15----|-----------------|

|------14/15---------|-----------------|

|-11/12--------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

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

|-----------12/13----|-----------------|

|------11/12---------|-----------------|

|-11/12--------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

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

|-----------11/12----|-----------------|

|------11/12---------|-----------------|

|-11/12--------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

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

|--------------------|-----------------|

|------11/12-14/15---|-----------------|

|-11/12--------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

|--------------------|-----------------|

[Pinball Wizard]

|Gsus4   |G    |Gsus4  |G     

   |Gsus4   |G    |Gsus4  |G     |Fsus4 | F   |Fsus4| F   D/C|Dsus2* 

[horn arr for bass]

---|--------|-----|-------|------|------|-----|-----|--------|------

-3/|5-------|---3/|5------|----1/|3-----|---1/|3----|--------|0-----

---|--------|-----|-------|------|------|-----|-----|-------3|------

---|--------|-----|-------|------|------|-----|-----|--------|------

                                                      [*beginning of

                                                       It's A Boy]

-----------------------------------------------------------------------

  IT'S A BOY          by The Who

Dropped D tuning: DADGBE 

G      x20003 (outro)

Em7    020030 (outro)

A5     x02255 (outro)

[Note: leads and strumming patterns are approximate.]

  Dsus2                               D/B    D/C   

|-----0-----------0-----|-------0------------------|

|-----3-----------3-----|-------3---------3------3-|

|-----2-----------2-----|-------2---------2------2-|

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0-|---0-0---0-0-----0------0-|

|-----------3-----------|-3-----------2-2----3-3---|

|-----------------------|--------------------------|

  Dsus2                               D/B    D/C   

|-----0-----------0-----|-------0------------------|

|-----3-----------3-----|-------3---------3------3-|

|-----2-----------2-----|-------2---------2------2-|

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0-|---0-0---0-0-----0------0-|

|-----------3-----------|-3-----------2-2----3-3---|

|-----------------------|--------------------------|

  Dsus2                               D/C    D/B 

|-----0-----------0-----|-------0------------------|

|-----3-----------3-----|-------3---------3------3-|

|-----2-----------2-----|-------2---------2------2-|

|-0-0---0-0---0-0---0-0-|---0-0---0-0-----0------0-|

|-----------3-----------|-3-----------3-3----2-2---|

|-----------------------|--------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------|

|---------------------------------|-------------------0-0---------|

|-0-0-0-0-3/0-0-0-3/0-0-0-3/0-0-0-|-3/0-0-0-3/0-0-3/0--0--3/0--0--|

|---------5----5--5----5--5----5--|-5----5--5--5-5-------------0--|

|---------------------------------|-------------------------------|

[MAIN pattern]

  D  D (C)D  D  (C)D  D    Cadd9 G/B

|-2--2----2--2-|--(2)(2)------0------|

|-3--3----3--3-|---3--3-------3-(3)--|

|-2--2----2--2-|---2--2-2/2---0-(0)--|

|-0--0----0--0-|---0--0-0/0---0--0---|

|-------3------|-3----------3----2-0-|

|--------------|---------------------|

[VERSE]

D              (C)    D              (C)D   D     Cadd9      G/B

Captain Walker didn't come home, his unborn child will never know him.

| D D (C) D D | (C) D D Cadd9 G/B | 

D                         (C)     Dsus2   (C)   Dsus2     Cadd9   G/B

Believe him missing with a number of men. Don't expect to see him again.

| D D (C) D D |(C) Dsus2 Dsus2 (C) Dsus2 Dsus2|(C) Dsus2 Dsus2|Cadd9 |

[SOLO]

|-----|-----------------------------|---------------------------|

|-----|-----------------------------|---------------------------|

|-----|-----------------------------|---------------------------|

|---0-|-3/0-0-0-----0-3\0-0-0-----0-|-3\0-0-----0-----------0-0-|

|-----|-----------------------------|-------0-----0-------------|

|-----|---------3^-----------3^-0---|--------3^---0--/5-3-0-----|

                              ^1/2            ^1/2    

|------------------------------|--------------------------0-|

|------------------------------|--------------------------3-|

|------------------------------|--------------------0-0-2-2-|

|-3\0-0-0------0-3/0-0-0-----0-|-3\0-0-0-0-0-0-0--0-0-0-0-0-|

|------------------------------|-----------------3----------|

|---------3^-0----------3^-0---|----------------------------|

           ^1/2          ^1/2     

|-------0---0----0-0-|--------0------0-0----0-0-|

|------7---7-----5-5-|-------7-------7-7----5---|

|-----0---0---0--0-0-|------0---0-----------0---|

|----7---7---7---5-5-|-/7--7---7-7-7------5-5---|

|----------------0-0-|--0-----------------------|

|-0------------------|--------------------------|

|--0-0---0---0-0---0-|-----0----0--0----0--0--0-----0--|

|--7----7----8-8--8--|---12-----12-12---10-10-10----10-|

|--0---0----0--------|---------0-----------------------|

|-7---7----9-----9---|/12----12-------10---------10-10-|

|----------0---------|-0-----0--------0----------0--0--|

|--------------------|---------------------------------|

|-----0-0------0--0--0-0--0-|-----0-0-0-/0-/0--0--0--0--0--0----|

|-----0-0------0--0--0-0--0-|-----0---0-/0-/0--0--0--0--0--0----|

|---10---------10-10---11-9-|-----11--11/11/11-11-11-11-11-11---|

|-0-12----12-12---12---0--0-|--10-10--10/10/10-10-10-10-10-10---|

|-0-------0--0----0----0--0-|-0----------------0--0--0--0-----0-|

|---------------------------|-----------------------------------|

|---------0----------0------0-0-------0-0--|

|---------0----------0--------0---------0--|

|---10-10-10---10-10-10---10--10-10-10--10-|

|-12---------12---------12----12-12-12--12-|

|------------------------------------------|

|------------------------------------------|

|-0----0--0--0----0--0-----0--0-------|

|-0----0--0--0----0--0-----0--0---0---|

|-11---11-11-11---11-11----11-11---11-|

|-----------------10-10--10------0----|

|-0----------0---------0--------------|

|-------------------------------------|

|----0-0---0-0---0-10---10-10-|----0-0---10-10---10-10--10-10-|

|---7-----7-----7------7------|---7-----7-------7-------------|

|-10----10----10-----10-------|-10----10-------9-------7------|

|-----------------------------|-------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|-------------------------------|

|-----------------------------|-------------------------------|

|----10-10---10-10---10-10--10-10-|---10-10----0-0-------------0-0-|

|---7-------7-------7-7-7---------|---7--------0-0-------------3-3-|

|-10------10------10-------9------|-7------7\5-----4\2\0---2-2-2-2-|

|---------------------------------|----------------------0-0-------|

|---------------------------------|--------------------------3-----|

|---------------------------------|--------------------------------|

|-------3-----------2-|---------------0-----|-----------------------|

|---3---3-3-3-3-----3-|---3-----------2-----|-----------------------|

|---2---0-0-0-0-----2-|---2---0-------3-----|-----------------------|

|-0-0-----0-0---0-0---|-0-----0---0---0-0-0-|---3-3-3-3-3-5-5-3-3\0-|

|-------3-3-3-3-------|-----2---3---3-------|-----------------------|

|-----0---------------|---------------------|-0-3---------5---3-----|

|-------------------------|------------------------|

|-------------------------|------------------------|

|-------------------------|------------------------|

|-------------------------|------------------------|

|-----------------------5-|-5-5--------------------|

|-2^-3-5-5^-6^-6^-5-3-3-3-|-3-3-5-5-6^-5/5/3/3-0-0-|

|------------------------|

|------------------------|

|------------------------|

|------------------------|

|------------------------|

|-3-3-5-5-6^-6^-5-3-0-x--|

  E/D                       D                        

|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2--2-2-|

|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3--3-3-|

|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2--2-2-|

|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0--0-0-|

|-------0-----0-----0-----|-0-----0-----0-----0------|

|---0---------------------|-0------------------------|

  E/D                        D                 

|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4--4-4-|---2-------2---2---|

|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5--5-5-|---3-------3---3---|

|-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4--4-4-|---2-------2---2---|

|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0--0-0-|-0-0---0-0-0---0---|

|-0-----0-----0-----0----0-|-0-0---0-0-----0-0-|

|-0-0---0-----0-----0----0-|-0-----------------|

[CHORUS]

  D                 Cadd9  G/B       Dsus2

|---2-----2-----0-|---0------0-----|-------------0/0-|-0-------------|

|-----3-----3-----|-----3----3-3---|-3-----------3/3-|-3-------3-3---|

|-------2-----2---|------------0---|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2/2-|-2---2-2-2-2-2-|

|-0---------------|----------------|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0/0-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

|-----------------|-3------2-------|-0---------------|---------------|

|-----------------|-------------3^-|-0---------------|---------------|

|[horn arr for guitar]

|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

|-7---------------|-8------3-------|-3---------------|

|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

       D   (sus2)Cadd9   G/B    Dsus2

It's a boy, Mrs. Walker, it's a boy.

     |--2---0--0|--------------|--0--0--0-|---0--0-----|

     |---3---3--|-----3-----3--|---3--3---|----3--3----|

     |----2---2-|---0--0--0----|----2--2--|-----2--2---|

     |-0--------|--------------|0---------|-0-------0--|

     |----------|3-------2-----|----------|------------|

     |----------|------------3^|----------|------------|

       D   (sus2)Cadd9   G/B    Dsus2

It's a boy, Mrs. Walker, it's a boy.

  G       Em7   A5

A son.  A son.  A son.

CHORDS:

Fm6/9/Ab  4x6533 or 4x3533 (intro)

C/G       3x2013

Gm        3T55333

A7        5T7765x      (Go to the mirror)

Dm        xx7765       (Go to the mirror)

Csus4     8Tx10 10 8 x (Go to the mirror) [electric: C5: x355xx]

Ciix      8Tx10 9 8 x  (Go to the mirror)

E5        022xxx and 022400

F5        133xxx

Ab7       4T665(44)      (7th implied by piano)

C#m       xx6654

Bsus4     7Tx9977

Bvii      7Tx9877 

Gsus4     3Tx5533      (Pinball wizard)

G         3Tx5433      (Pinball wizard)

Fsus4     1Tx3311      (Pinball wizard)

F         1Tx3211      (Pinball wizard)

Owner Of A Lonely Heart

Words & Music:

Trevor Horn, Jon Anderson, Trevor Rabin & Chris Squire (Yes)

This is tabbed in the November 2009 issue of Guitar Edge.

INTRO:  A5  B5/F#  C/G  D5 | A5  B5/F#  C/G  D5  G5  [3x]

A5           B5  C5  D5        G5
Move yourself----------, you always live your life

A5    B5   C5     D5        G5  [etc.]

Never thinking of the future--.

Prove yourself, you are the move you make; take your chances, win or loser.

See yourself, you are the steps you take.  You and you - and that's the only way.

Shake - shake yourself, you're every move you make; so the story goes.

CHORUS:

A5       B5  C5  D5       G5  A5       B5  C5  D5             G5

Owner of a-- lonely heart--.  Owner of a-- lonely heart. (much better than a...)

A5       B5  C5  D5       G5  A5       B5  C5  D5       G5  D7(no 3rd)

Owner of a-- lonely heart--.  Owner of a-- lonely heart--.

Say you don't want to chance it, you've been hurt so before.

Watch it, now, the eagle in the sky.  How he dancin' one and only.

Be yourself, give your free will a chance.

You've got to want to succeed.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  A   C/A  G/A  | A  C/A   G/A          A   C/A  G/A

                            Owner of a lonely heart------.

G/A     A                        C/A      G/A

After my own indecision, they confused me so.

                              Own------er of a lone-

G/A            A                            C/A  G/A

My love said, "Never question your will at all."

ly      heart---------------------.

G/A    A                          C/A    G/A

In the end you've got to go, look before you leap.

                             Own----er-- of  a lonely

Am7add4

And don't you hesitate at all, no, no.

Heart---------------------------.

BREAKDOWN:  G#13 [4 stop chords]  E13  F13  F#13  G13  G#13

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER:  A5  B5  C5  D5  G5  [vamp]
INTERLUDE:  A7sus4  Dsus4  D5  [4x]

CHORUS:  [repeat and out]

Oye Como Va

Words & Music:

Tito Puente

Arr: Carlos Santana

Tabbed by: JC Rea & an unknown tabber

INTRO [also basic verse vamp]:

  Am(add2)   D(add2)  [etc.]
e|-5--5---5--5---5--5-|-5-5--5-5--5-5-|

B|-5--5---5--5---5--5-|-5-5--5-5--5-5-|

G|-5--5---5--5---5--5-|-5-5--5-5--5-5-|

D|-5--5---5--4---4--4-|-5-5--5-4--4-4-|

A|--------------------|---------------|

E|--------------------|---------------|

OPENING GUITAR SOLO:

e|--------7-8-10-7----------------------7-8-10-7--------------|

B|-10--10----------8h10----------10--10----------8h10---------|

G|-----------------------5-7p5------------------------7b9b7-5-|  2x
D|------------------------------------------------------------|

A|------------------------------------------------------------|

E|------------------------------------------------------------|

e|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---5--5---5-5-5-5---5--5--|

B|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--|

G|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--|

D|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---7--7---7-7-7-7---7--7--|

A|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---5--7---7-7-7-7---5--7--|

E|------------------------------------------------|

VERSE:  [over basic verse vamp]
Am(add2)   D(add2)      Am(add2)        D(add2)

Oye como va, mi ritmo.  Bueno pa' gozar, mulata.  [2x]
TRANSITION:

   Am                      D  Am           D   Am

e|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---5--5---5-5-5-5---5--5--|

B|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--|

G|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--|

D|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---7--7---7-7-7-7---7--7--|

A|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---5--7---7-7-7-7---5--7--|

E|------------------------------------------------|

SOLO 1:  [over verse vamp]
e|--------------------------|-------------5--------|

B|-----5-8-5-7--------------|-----5-8-5-7---5---5--|

G|---5---------7---5h7p5----|---5---------------5--|

D|-7---------------------7--|-7-----------------5--|

A|--------------------------|----------------------|

E|--------------------------|----------------------|

e|------------------------------|---------8------5/8--|

B|-----5-8-5-7------------------|-----5-8---8-7-------|

G|---5---------7-----5-7-7p5----|---5-----------------|

D|-7---------------7---------7--|-7-------------------|

A|------------------------------|---------------------|

E|------------------------------|---------------------|

e|-8-8-5-5-8-5--8p5-----5------------------|-8-8p5-5-8p5----5------|

B|------------------7h8--------------------|-------------/7---5----|

G|----------------------------5h7-7-7p5----|--------------------5--|

D|----------------------------5---------7--|-----------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------|-----------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------|-----------------------|

e|-8-8-5-5-8p5-8p5---5----------|8-8-5-5-8p5-----5/12--|

B|-----------------8------------|------------/7--------|

G|----------------------5h7--5--|----------------------|

D|----------------------5-------|----------------------|

A|------------------------------|----------------------|

E|------------------------------|----------------------|

e|-8p5--8p5--8p5--8p5--8p5---5h8-8p5---8p5--8p5-----------------|

B|--------------------------------------------------------------|

G|------------------------------------------------5h(7)--5h7p5--|

D|--------------------------------------------------------------|

A|--------------------------------------------------------------|

E|--------------------------------------------------------------|

e|--------------------------------|
e|-5-5--5--5--5-5--|

B|--------------5---5-7-----------|
B|-5-5--5--7--7-7--|

G|-5-5-5-5-5-5--5-5---------------|  [3x]
G|-5-5--5--7--7-7--|  [2x]
D|-----------------------4-5-6-7--|
D|-7-7--7--7--7-7--|

A|--------------------------------|
A|-7-7--7--5--5-5--|

E|--------------------------------|
E|-----------------|

e|-----------------------------|
e|---------------------------------|

B|-----7------5------5------5--|
B|---------------------------------|
G|---5------5------5------5----|  [3x]
G|-2-2-2-2-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7-9-9-9-9-|
D|-7------6------5------4------|
D|-2-2-2-2-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7-9-9-9-9-|
A|-----------------------------|
A|-0-0-0-0-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7-|
E|-----------------------------|
E|---------------------------------|

e|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---5--5---5-5-5-5---5--5--|

B|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--|

G|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--|

D|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---7--7---7-7-7-7---7--7--|

A|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---5--7---7-7-7-7---5--7--|

E|------------------------------------------------|

VERSE:  [over basic verse vamp]
Am(add2)   D(add2)      Am(add2)        D(add2)

Oye como va, mi ritmo.  Bueno pa' gozar, mulata.  [2x]
e|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

B|---------------------------------8-8-8-8-10-10-10-10-12-12-12-12-15-|

G|-2-2-2-2-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7-9-9-9-9-7-7-7-7-9--9--9--9--11-11-11-11-14-|

D|-2-2-2-2-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7-9-9-9-9-5-5-5-5-7--7--7--7--10-10-10-10-12-|

A|-0-0-0-0-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-7-7-7-7------------------------------------|

E|--------------------------------------------------------------------|

SOLO 2:

e|-5/12~~--8-8p5-5--8p5-8p5---5------------|-8-8-5-5-8p5---7-------------|

B|--------------------------8--------------|-------------7---------------|

G|------------------------------5h7-7-7p5--|-----------------5/7--5h7p5--|

D|------------------------------5----------|----------------------5------|

A|-----------------------------------------|-----------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------|-----------------------------|

e|-8-8-5-5-8p5--8p5---5------------|-8-8-5-5-8p5------|

B|------------------8--------------|-------------5/7--|

G|----------------------5h7-7-7p5--|------------------|

D|----------------------5----------|------------------|

A|---------------------------------|------------------|

E|---------------------------------|------------------|

e|-[15]b17r15b17---12-12h14-17---------|

B|------------------------------12h13--|

G|-------------------------------------|

D|-------------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------|

E|-------------------------------------|

e|------------------------------------------------------------|

B|-6b8-8--6b8-8--6b8-8--6b8-8-6-8-------------5---------------|

G|--------------------------------7-9-7-5---5-7-5----7-7/9-9--|

D|----------------------------------------7--------7----------|

A|------------------------------------------------------------|

E|------------------------------------------------------------|

e|---------------------------------|-------------------------------|

B|---------------------------------|----------------5-7--7--5-5-5--|

G|-5-5-5-----5-5-------------------|-5\--7--5-5-----5-7--7--5-5-5--|

D|-5-5-5--7--5-5--5/7-5------------|-5\--7--5-5--7--5-7--7--5-5-5--|

A|----------------------7-5---5----|-------------7-----------------|

E|--------------------------8---8--|-------------------------------|

e|-8p5-8p5-8p5--12\-8p5-10p5-8p5-5h8-8p5--8p5-8p5--8p5-98p5--8-8--8p5-8p5-8p5--|

B|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

G|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

E|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------|

                                                 "...Hunh!..."

e|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---5--5---5-5-5-5---5--5--------------5\--|

B|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--------------5\--|

G|-5--5-5---5-5-5--5-5-5---7--5---5-5-5-5---7--5--------------5\--|

D|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---7--7---7-7-7-7---7--7--------------7\--|

A|-7--7-7---7-7-7--7-7-7---5--7---7-7-7-7---5--7--------------7\--|

E|----------------------------------------------------------------|

