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V-12 Cadillac

Words & Music:

Denny Aaberg & Ernest Knapp

(sung by Jewel on "Music For Our Mother Ocean II")

This is a slow blues in 6/8.  I've arbitrarily given the chords in E, but any key is okay..  Bass is the usual I-I- biii-I blues line:  [i.e.  on low E  |--0--5---3--0--|]  Careful, although the instrumental sections are in the typical 12-bar blues, the verses often omit the V chord.
E[I chord]
He's lonely and he cruises real low.

E

That's my V-12 Cadillac, you know he's on the go.

E

On down to the ocean, surfboard by my side

E [walk bass up to A chord]

He's my V-12 Cadillac with deluxe power glide.

CHORUS:

A[IV chord]                               E

I check the ocean, yeah, from atop of the hill.

E

We're going surfing in my Coupe de Ville.

I pull out on the freeway, I put my Caddy in low.

Then this real cute guy passed me, but my horn just wouldn't blow.

So, I pulled up beside him, looked over real cool.

Then he rolled down his window and he said:

[n.c.]

"Hey baby, your Caddy's a Jewel."

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER 12-BAR BLUES IN E:

E [4 bars]  |  A [2 bars]  E [2 bars]  |   B [1 bar]  A [1 bar]  E [2 bars]
VERSE 1 REPRISE:

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  

spoken over: E [1 bar]  |  A [1 bar] |  E [2 bars] | A [2 bars] | E [2 bars]
"Come on, baby."  "Hey nice board, you surf?"

"Gimme a four foot wall and a good shoulder."

"Are you any good?"  "Oh honey, you don't know how good."

B                      A                        E [turnaround & out]

We're going surfing in my Coupe de Ville.  Come on!
The Vatican Rag

Words & Music:

Tom Lehrer

G7                                C6

First you get down on your knees fiddle with your rosaries

G7                                C   C#dim      Dm         G9

Bow your head with great respect, and genuflect, genuflect, genuflect!

G7                            C6                    Bb7-5    A7

Do whatever steps you want if you have cleared them with the Pontiff.

F         F#dim       C        A7+  A7

Everybody say his own Kyrie eleison,

D7        G7      C

Doin' the Vatican Rag.

BRIDGE:

G7                                C                       C#dim7

Get in line in that processional, step into that small confessional.

G7                        C                                  C7

There the guy who's got religion'll tell you if your sin's original.

F                               Fm

If it is, try playin' it safer, drink the wine and chew the wafer,

F#dim                          G7

Two, four, six, eight, time to transubstantiate!

So get down upon your knees, fiddle with your rosaries,

Bow your head with great respect, and genuflect, genuflect, genuflect!

Make a cross on your abdomen, when in Rome do like a Roman;

Ave Maria, gee, it's good to see ya!

Gettin' ecstatic an' sorta dramatic an' doin' the Vatican Rag!

Velvet Sky

Words & Music:

Henry Garza, Joey Garza, Ringo Garza &

Kevin Wommack (Los Lonely Boys)

Guitar One, June 2005 issue, has a full transcription of this.
G   Em7   G

G

Are you lookin' at the moon tonight?

Em7                        G

You even brave enough to try?

Em7                        G

To find your strength inside?

Em7             G        Em7

Change your mind, decide.

CHORUS:

        G Bm                Em7  Bm

'Cause I--- fell from the sky---.

                       Em  Bm

I tried to catch your eye---

               A

In a velvet sky.

Cm                         G

Did you wish upon a fallin' star?

Do you know where you are in your life?

Are you walkin' in between the lines?

I can tell by the look in your eyes

You're hurtin' way down inside.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:

Afraid to leave your pain behind?

Never know what you're gonna find.

When you look up at the velvet sky

You will finally come alive.

CHORUS:

OUTRO:  [INSTRUMENAL SOLO OVER G  Em7 variations]
Venus

Words & Music:

Shocking Blue

B7sus4    Em  A  Em  A [2x]

  Em           A        Em      A

A goddess on a mountain top

Em             A        Em      A

Burning like a silver flame,

Em          A        Em    A

Summit of beauty and love,

    Em            A     Em  [single note riff:  E G A B B A G]
And Venus was her name.

      Am     D  Am       D         Em      A  Em  A

She's got it--!  Yeah, baby, she's got it!

C7             B7              Em          A  Em  A

I'm your Venus, I'm your fire at your desire.

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:  Em   A

Her weapons are her crystal eyes making every man mad.

Black as the dark night she was, got what no one else had.

She's got it!  Yeah, baby, she's got it!

I'm your Venus, I'm your fire at your desire.

Well, I'm your Venus, I'm your fire at your desire.

[transition chord = B7sus4]

REPEAT FIRST VERSE  & CHORUS::

Solo from Shocking Blue version:

-/-15--14--12--------------------------------------------

-/-15--14--12--------12----------------------------------

----------------14------14-12----------------------------  [play 2x]

-------------------------------14--------12---14---------

-------------------------------------14------------------

---------------------------------------------------------

-------------------------------------------------------------

-------------------------------------------------------------

-------------11/12--12-11------------------11/12---12-11-----

-----12--14---------------14-------12--14-----------------14-

-14----------------------------14----------------------------

-------------------------------------------------------------

----------------------------------------------------------

----------------------------------------------------------

----------------------------------------------------------

-----12--14------12--14--12-------------------------------

-14----------14--------------14--12----------5--7--7------

-------------------------------------12---7---------------

B7sus4

-------------------7---------------------------------------

-------5-----------7---------------------------------------

----4--------------7---9-----------------------------------

----4--------------7---9-----------------------------------

-------------------7---9-----------------------------------

-------------------7---------------------------------------
Veronica

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)
Another version has the verse chords as:  C   F   Em   Dm.  Then again, the verse chords could mirror the intro cords of C  G  Em  G.  Any of these versions seems to work well.

C    F    Em    G  [repeat as you'd like]

      C           F             C       G

Is it all in that pretty little head of yours?

What goes on in that place in the dark?

Well, I used to know a girl and I could have sworn

     F            G    Csus4    C

That her name was Veronica.

Well, she used to have a carefree mind of her own and a delicate look in her eye.

These days I'm afraid she's not even sure if her name is Veronica.

CHORUS:

       Dm                    Dm/C#            Dm/C      G [or GM7]

Do you suppose, that waiting hands on eyes Veronica has gone to hide?

And all the time she laughs at those who shout her name and steal her clothes?

   F    F#dim7      G    Dm   Em   G   Dm   Em   G

Veronica-------, Veronica

Did the days drag by, did the favors wane?  Did he roam down the town all the while?

Will you wake from your dream, with the wolf at the door reaching out for Veronica.

Well, it was all sixty-five years ago when the world was the street where she lived.

And a young man sailed on a ship in the sea with a picture of Veronica.

BRIDGE:

        Am               Fm     Bb                              C

On the "Empress of India----" And as she closed her eyes upon the world,

    Am                                   Fm       Bb

And picked upon the bones of last week's news She spoke his name out loud again.

CHORUS:

Veronica sits in her favorite chair & she sits very quiet and still.

And they call her name that they never get right & if they don't then nobody else will

But she used to have a carefree mind of her own with devilish look in her eye

Saying "You can call me anything you like but my name is Veronica."

CHORUS:

       G     F    Em    G    C

Oh, Veronica!

Vertigo

Words & Music:

U2

This is fully transcribed in Guitar World.

[spoken]  Unos, dos, tres, catorce!

E5  D5  E5  D5  E5  A5  G#5  G5  [4x]

(Turn it up loud, captain!  - spoken over the second repeat)

E                     D                         E

Lights go down.  It's dark.  The jungle is your head.

Can't rule your heart.  A feeling's so much stronger than a thought.

Your eyes are wide and though your soul it can't be bought,

Your mind can wander.

CHORUS:

E       D               G                     A

Hello!  Hello! (Hola!)  I'm at a place called Vertigo. (Donde esta?)

E                   D

It's everything I wish I didn't know.

       G           D               E

Except you give me something I can feel, feel.

The night is full of holes as bullets rip the sky

Of ink with gold.  They twinkle as the boys play rock and roll.

They know they can't dance.  At least they know....

I can't stand the beat.  I'm asking for the cheque.

The girl with crimson nails Has Jesus round her neck.

Swinging to the music.  Swinging to the music.

CHORUS:

E  D  A  E             E D A             E D A              D

         Check mated       Shots fall         shove me in  yeah!

SOLO OVER BASIC RIFF [4x]

D      E     D               E

All of this, all of this can be yours.  [3x]

     G                       A

Just give me what I want and no-one gets hurt...

CHORUS:

Lights go down and all I know is that you give me something 

      E              D           A        D [2x]

I can feel your love teaching me ho-o-o-o-o-ow

Your love is teaching me how, how to kneel... kneel.

[solo over riff - end on E]
Victoria

Words & Music:

Ray Davies

G   D  G  C  G  D  G

      D             G             C         G

Long ago life was clean.  Sex was bad and obscene.

D            G

And the rich were so mean

         D             G             C              G

Stately homes for the Lords, croquet lawns, village greens.

    D           G

Victoria was my queen

CHORUS:

   G   D     Em Bm        D       G

Victoria, Victoria, Victoria, 'toria

I was born, lucky me, in a land that I love.

Though I am poor, I am free.

When I grow, I shall fight.  For this land I shall die.

Let her sun never set.

CHORUS:  [2x]
BRIDGE:

Em               D                      C

Land of hope and Gloria.  Land of my Victoria.  [2x]
       D     G

Victoria, toria

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

CHORUS:  [hold the first two "Victoria"s longer]
Canada to India.  Australia to Cornwall.  Singapore to Hong Kong.

From the West to the East, from the rich to the poor.

Victoria loved them all.

CHORUS:

  G    D    Em  Bm     D             G

Victoria, Victoria, Victoria-----------.

Victoria Tab by Laura Boyd:

The following is my idea of what the tabs are for Victoria.  Sorry, I just can't seem to get the guitar solo...

Play twice at the start with a couple of 'G' chords in between:

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

b|-----------|

g|-----------|

d|-----------|

a|-----------|

e|--0--2--3--|

This is the melody for the verses.  Both versions are the same, only one is up an octave:

Version 1:

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

b|-------------------------------------------------------------------------

g|--------------------------0----------------------------------------------

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

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

e|-----------------3-----------------------------------3-----------------3-

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

b|--------------------------------------|

g|--------0-----------------------------|

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

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

e|-----------------------------------3--|

Version 2:

e|--------------------------3----------------------------------------------

b|--------3-----------3--5-----3--5--3--------3-----------------3----------

g|--2--4-----4--2--0--------------------2--4-----4--2--0--2--4-----4--2--0-

d|-------------------------------------------------------------------------

a|-------------------------------------------------------------------------

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

e|--------3-----------------------------|

b|--3--5-----3--5--3--------3-----------|

g|--------------------2--4-----4--2--0--|

d|--------------------------------------|

a|--------------------------------------|

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

The chords for the chorus are:  G, D/Dsus, Em, and Bm/Bmsus.

The chords for the little bitty in the middle are:  Em, D, D, C, G, D, G.

From:  Leif Thiborg

I have to make a minor correction on "The land of my Victoria" bit

It starts With E major, not E minor so it's

E - D - C - E- D -C- G- D-G on the middle eight

Vienna

Words & Music:

Billy Joel

Gm             Bb                  F               Ab

Slow down, you crazy child, you're so ambitious for juvenile.

               Eb                             Bb                    C  D9sus D

But then it if you're so smart, then tell me, why are you still so afraid?

Gm                           Bb

Where's the fire, what's the hurry about?

             F                      Ab

You'd better cool it off before you burn it out.

           Eb                     Bb                 Am7  D9sus  D

You've got so much to do and only so many hours in a day.

Eb                         F

But you know that when the truth is told,

             Bb           Bb/A            Gm       G/F

That you can get what you want or you can just get old.

               Eb                   Am7      D7      Gm7     C

You're going to kick off before you even get halfway through.

              Gb9    F7                  Bb

When will you realize...Vienna waits for you?

Slow down, you're doing fine, you can't be everything you want to be before your time.

Although, it's so romantic on the borderline tonight, tonight...

Too bad, but it's the life you lead,

You're so ahead of yourself, that you forgot what you need.

Though you can see when you're wrong,

You know you can't always see when you're right... you're right...

You got your passion, you got your pride;

But don't you know that only fools are satisfied?

Dream on the don't imagine they'll all come true.

When will you realize...Vienna waits for you?

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE

Eb             F                     Bb            Bb/A       Gm          Gm/F

Slow down, you crazy child, take the phone off the hook & disappear for a while.

Eb                      Am7              D7     Gm7

It's all right, you can afford to lose a day or two.

C             Gb9    F7                  Bb

When will you realize...Vienna waits for you?

And you know that when the truth is told,

That you can get what you want or you can just get old.

You're going to kick off before you even get halfway through.

C             Gb9    F                   Bb         G7

When will you realize...Vienna waits for you?

              C9sus  F7                  Bb

When will you realize...Vienna waits for you?

Vincent (Starry, Starry Night)

Words & Music by:

Don McLean

               G  Gsus  G                   Am

Starry, starry night----- paint your palate blue and gray.

              CM7               D                                 G

Look out on a summer's day with eyes that know the darkness in my soul.

             G  Gsus  G                         Am

Shadows on a hill------- sketch the trees & the daffodils.

                     CM7                              D           G   C   G

Catch the breeze and winter chills with colors on the snowy linen land.

CHORUS:

           Am   D                G      G/F#  Em7

Now I understand what you try to say to me.

Em7                           Am   D                             Em

And how you suffered for your sanity & how you tried to set them free.

Em                                A7       D7

They would not listen -- they did not know how.

D7                     G   GM7   G6   G

Perhaps they'll listen now.

Starry, starry night -- flaming flowers that brightly blaze.

Swirling clouds in violet haze reflect in Vincent's eyes of China blue.

Colors changing hue -- morning fields of amber gray.

Weathered faces lined in pain are soothed beneath the artists loving hand.

CHORUS:

         Am    G   Am      D                         G   G/F#   Em7

For they could not love you, but still your love was true.

            Am                             Cm

And when no hope was left in sight on that starry, starry night,

    G                 F#dim        A7/E

You took your life as lovers often do.

Am7

But I could have told you, Vincent,

     C               Am               D            G   GM7   G6   G

This world was never meant for one as beautiful as you.

Starry, starry night -- portraits hung in empty halls.

Frameless heads on nameless walls with eyes that watch this world & can't forget.

Like the strangers that you've met.

The ragged man in ragged clothes -- the silver flooring, the bloody rose

Lie crushed and broken on the virgin snow.

Now I understand what you try to say to me.

And how you suffered for your sanity & how you tried to set them free.

Em                                   A7

They would not listen -- they're not listening still.

D7                 G

Perhaps they never will.

Viscera Eyes

Words & Music:

Omar Rodriguez & Cedric Baxter (Mars Volta)

There is a complete 3 guitar & bass transcription of this in guitar World.

Basic riff (tabber unknown) in Drop-D tuning:

 ---5-5-5-5----------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444-------------------|

 ---5-5-5-5----------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444-------------------|

 ---5-5-5-5----------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444-------------------|

 ---5-5-5-5----------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444-------------------|

 ---5-5-5-5----------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444-------------------|

 ---5-5-5-5----------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444-------------------|

Bridge/Chorus

 ---11-10--5---------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444---------------|

 ---11-10--5---------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444---------------|

 ---11-10--5---------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444---------------|

 ---11-10--5---------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444---------------|

 ---11-10--5---------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444---------------|

 ---11-10--5---------8-8-8---3-3-3---4-4-x-444---------------|

Por cuando te vi enfermo con mentiras.  Este ladron cuenta se dio.

Trapa mal hecho de trampas.  Te lo juro que yo si te mato.

Y con cada dia que se pase recuerdate.  Quien era el mas poderoso.

Don't let me, don't let me go.

PRE-CHORUS:

There is a venom in numerical eyes.

Your convalescent thorns are but a crown of maggots.

They fold the shakes inside that third glass eye.

Come on and give it to me.  Come on and die.

CHORUS:

In your viscera eyes,

Cataracts close the blinds.

Let me let comfort come drown by your side.

Hay mi hija no me llores.  Porque te quito de esta cruz.

A noche te vi caminando.  Sin la alma de tu cuerpo.

En los brasos.  Sin luz.

Stains fall into the brick wall severed.  Four of them were watching

While the other three did hide.  The culprit spat the seed

From a podium of glass.  Shattering the sigil that you thought was deitized.

Don't let me, don't let me go

PRE-CHORUS & CHORUS:

Wait, I've seen the arc shake from your mnemonic tongue.

But the Braille that you weave of itself, it shall read aloud.  Yes it will.

I said she's falling, she's still falling, no-one wants to come.

She's crawling she's still crawling on your burial ground.

I said she's falling, she's still falling, no-one wants to come.

I said she's crawling she's still crawling on your burial ground

Vitamin R (Leading Us Along)

Words & Music:

Peter Loeffler, Samuel Loeffler & Joseph Loeffler (Chevelle)

This is transcribed in the November 2004 issue of Guitar One and discussed by the songwriter (how to properly play it) in Guitar World.
Drop D tuning [down 1.5 steps to B F# B E G# C#]
VERSE:  (chords are Dm  Dsus4 [2x]  Dm  Dsus2  Bb5  Bb5(#11) [2x])
Some will learn, many do. Cover up or spread it out.

Turn around, had enough, pick and choose or pass it on.

Buying in, heading for something no-one has suffered.

And it's bad enough, I want the fear, need the fear

'Cause he's alone (the fear has become)
He's alone (the fear has become)
CHORUS:  (chords are:  Bb5   C5  D5  G5   F5   Dsus2   D5   Dsus2  D5)
Well, if they're making it, and you're pushing it,

And you're leading us along.

The hassle of all the screaming fits,

That panic makes remorse.

After all, what's the point?  'Cause levitation is possible.

If you're a fly; achieved & gone; there's time for bliss & so much more.

It's difficult, create a world; a special place of my design.

To never show, or never share, just use the key

'Cause he's alone (the fear has become)
He's alone (the fear has become)
CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  (chords are:  F5  D5  G5   D5 [2x]  Bb5  D5  G5  D5  [2x])
Over and over I slave.

Became over and over a slave.

Became over and over a slave.

Became over and over a slave.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Vive La Compagnie

(a.k.a. "Vive l'Amour")

Words & Music:

Traditional

"Vive La Compagnie" has many variations from around the world.  Scouts adopted it as one of their tunes under "Vive l'Amour".  It dates to 1818 in England's Traditional Ballads Index.  Irish singers adopted the tune for political use in the 19th century ("Ireland Blocks The Way") and Confederate soldiers adopted it during America's Civil War as "Chivalrous C.S.A." (1861).  The Lester S. Levy Collection of Sheet Music has the first American publication dating from 1844.  As always, thanks to Mudcat Café for the song info & versions!  It is best sung as a call-and-response.

1.  Modern Grown-up Version:

    G                    (D7          G)              D7    G

Let every good fellow now fill up his glass.  Vive la compagnie!

    G                      Am7                          D7   G

And drink to the health of our glorious class.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

G                                D                 G

Vive la, vive la, vive 1'amour!  Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!

Em             Am             D7           G

Vive l'amour!  Vive l'amour!  Vive la compagnie!

Now let every married man drink to his wife.  Vive la compagnie!

The joy of his bosom and plague of his life.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Come fill up your glasses, I'll give you a toast.  Vive la compagnie!

A health to our dear friend, our kind worthy host.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Since all with good humor I've toasted so free.  Vive la compagnie!

I hope it will please you to drink now with me.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Let every good fellow now join in a song.  Vive la compagnie!

Success to each other and pass it along.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Let every good fellow, now join in our song.  Vive la compagnie!

Success to each other, and pass it along.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

2. Scout lyrics version

Let every good fellow, now join in our song.  Vive la compagnie!

Success to each other, and pass it along.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Vive la, vive la, vive 1'amour!  Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!

Vive l'amour!  Vive l'amour!  Vive la compagnie!

A friend on your left, and a friend on your right.  Vive la compagnie!

In love and good fellowship, let us unite.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Now, wider and wider, our circle expands.  Vive la compagnie!

We'll sing to our comrades, in faraway lands.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

With friends all around us, we'll sing out our song.  Vive la compagnie!

We'll banish our troubles, it won't take us long.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Should time or occasion compel us to part.  Vive la compagnie!

These days shall forever, enliven our heart.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

3. 1844 Baltimore lyrics version:

From the sheet music at The Library of Congress American Memory Collection.  Published by F. D. Benteen, Baltimore, 1844:

Let Bacchus to Venus libations pour forth.  Vive la compagnie!

And let us make use of our time while it lasts.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!  Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!

Vive l'amour!  Vive l'amour!  Vive la compagnie!

Let ev'ry old bachelor fill up his glass.  Vive la compagnie!

And drink to the health of his favorite lass.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Let ev'ry married man drink to his wife.  Vive la compagnie!

The friend of his bosom and comfort of life.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Come fill up your glasses—I'll give you a toast.  Vive la compagnie!

Here's a health to our friend—our kind worthy host.  Vive la compagnie!

CHORUS:

Since all with good humor, I've toasted so free.  Vive la compagnie!

I hope it will please you to drink now with me.  Vive la compagnie! 

CHORUS:

4.  "Vive Le Capitaine John" version:

pp. 177-178, Songs of Amherst, "Carmina Collegensia," 1868, Oliver Ditson & Co.  Also: no. 64, lacking verse 4, Charles H. Levermore, 1895, "The Academy Song-Book," Ginn & Co.; book dedicated to Adelphi Academy, p. 202 with score.

In ye days when ye salvages lived in ye land.  Vive le Capitaine John!

And ye Injun papooses dug holes in ye sand.  Vive le Capitaine John!

A maiden was born of ye cannibal race,

Who delighted not in ye fight or chase,

But loved to view ye jovial face of ye jolie Capitaine John.

But now as the legend doth truly relate.  Vive le Capitaine John!

Poor Johnnie was taken and doomed to his fate.  Vive le Capitaine John!

He was doomed to be hung or knock'd on ye head,

By ye salvage adze of ye Injuns red,

Until, indeed, he was dead, dead, dead.  Vive le Capitaine John!

Now, Pocahontas hearing ye vote.  Vive le Capitaine John!

She took some birch barque and thereupon wrote.  Vive le Capitaine John!

"If you'll promise to give your heart to me,

You shall keep your head and go scot-free,

And together we'll live right jollilee.  Vive le Capitaine John!"

But Johnnie, ye gay deceiver, alas!  Vive le Capitaine John!

When he'd saved his scalp, it came to pass.  Vive le Capitaine John!

He packed up his trunk and fled from the shore,

And left Pocahontas his loss to deplore,

While Johnnie was more than "half seas o'er".  Vive le Capitaine John!

5.  Jèrriais (Anglo-Normand) version from the Isle of Jersey:

Titled "Vive La Compagnie" this French version is also found in Canada.  It was first collected from an 1860 manuscript there and most likely came over with French fishermen.

Allons mes bouonnes gens vite un verre à la main!

Vive la Compagnie!

Empliez-lé jusqu'au bord et pis vied'gis lé bein.

Vive la Compagnie!

CHORUS:

Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!  Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!

Vive la, vive la, vive l'amour!  Vive la Compagnie!

À toutes les jeunes filles tch'attendent un amouotheux.

Vive la Compagnie!

L'vez vos verres bein haut, ch'est un pliaîsi j'sis seux,

Vive la Compagnie!

CHORUS:

Qué touos l's hoummes mathiés bevent un verre en même temps,

Vive la Compagnie!

Les siens qui les picagnent et qui l's aiment tout l'temps,

Vive la Compagnie!

CHORUS:

Eune dernié santé ch'est à touos nous chutte fais.

Vive la Compagnie!

Plaisi, prospéthité, ridgeu et success.

Vive la Compagnie!

CHORUS:

6. "Ireland Blocks The Way" version:

"Pub. by Liverpool Corn Trade News.  Ballads Cat., Johnson Ballads, 1854A, Bodleian Collection.  Use of "Vive la Compagne" for political parody. No date, but Gladstone was a champion of the Home Rule Bill which would ave established self-government for Ireland. He served 1868-74, 1880-85, 886 and 1892-94; I would guess the broadside dates from 1875-1880, etween his 1st and 2nd terms as prime minister, because six years of Union rule is mentioned."

What Gladstone is to the working men

Is "Ireland blocks the way."

You must give him your votes, he says; and then

"Ireland blocks the way."

CHORUS:

'Tis Ireland first, and Ireland last, and Ireland every day;

And the working man must shift as he can, for "Ireland blocks the way."

He's in favour of this, in favour of that;

But "Ireland blocks the way,"

And naught he will do, he tells us flat

For "Ireland blocks the way."

CHORUS:

Toiling millions may suffer wrong

While "Ireland blocks the way;"

They must wait, he says, be it never so long,

For "Ireland blocks the way."

CHORUS:

We are fools if we wait at his request,

While "Ireland blocks the way,"

The "Union" leaders have served us best,

And they've nothing to block the way.

CHORUS:

No "Ireland this," no "Ireland that," no Ireland every day

But they do what they can, for each honest man,

With nothing to block their way.

CHORUS:

They have served us well in their six years' spell,

No Ireland blocked their way;

For Ireland's self they have governed so well

No longer it blocks the way.

CHORUS:

Then Gladstone's train may plead in vain,

While "Ireland blocks the way;"

We know our friends, their way is plain,

They've nothing to block the way.

CHORUS:

They do not prate of Ireland's wrongs, they sweep them all away

And do what they can for each honest man,

With nothing to block the way.

CHORUS:

7.  German version "Ich Nehm Mein Gläschen In Die Hand":

The title translates as "I Take My Glass In Hand" and was first published in 1818.

Ich nehm mein Gläschen in die Hand.  Vive la compagneia!

Und fahr damit ins Unterland.  Vive la compagneia!

CHORUS:

Vive la, vive la, vive la va!  Vive la, vive la, hopsasa!

Vive la compagneia!

CHORUS:

Ich nehm' mein Gläschen wieder hervor.  Vive la compagneia!

Und halt's ans recht' und linke Ohr.  Vive la compagneia!

CHORUS:

Ich setz' mein Gläschen an den Mund.  Vive la compagneia!

Und trink' es aus bis auf den Grund.  Vive la compagneia!

CHORUS:

Dem Gläschen ist sein Recht gescheh'n.  Vive la compagneia!

Was oben ist, muß unten steh'n.  Vive la compagneia!

CHORUS:

Das Gläschen, das muß wandern.  Vive la compagneia!

Von einem Freund zum andern.  Vive la compagneia!

CHORUS:

Translation [and actions as you sing]:

1.  I take my glass with my hand
and go with it to the Lowlands. [The glass is knocked with its brim under the tabletop.]

2. I get it out again and put it near my right and left ear.

3. I put my glass to my mouth and empty it completely.

4. The glass has got its due and must stand upside down.

5. The glass must wander from one friend to the other. [The glass is filled again and handed to the neighbor.]

[repeat procedure for all participants]

"The parts 3 to 5 of the song can be retraced to older songs with different tunes back to the 16th century; apparently a special tumbler without a foot was handed around and had to be emptied completely, since it could only stand on its brim. The rigmaroles at the beginning (putting the glass elsewhere before drinking) must be younger additions. The tune stems from the 17th century; in the present form it is used since 1815 at German universities. It is the same one as given in the DT, which - alas! - seems to be a little bit corrupted."

8.  Modern Frat Version:

As told to me by a correspondent who wishes to remain anonymous:  "...This song was adopted and is still used today as a national song by Phi Mu Alpha Sinfonia Fraternity as one of it's "campfire songs".  There are also several more...shall we say, "devious" verses to the song..."

A thigh on the left and a thigh on the right

Vive La Compagnie!

[Place your face in the crook of your elbow, and make loud mumbling noises in rhythm]

Vive La Compagnie!

and...

A tit on the left and a tit on the right

Vive La Compagnie!

One there to suck and the other to bite

Vive La Compagnie!

Von Liebe Ka Spur

Words & Music:

Wolfgang Ambros, Günther Dzikowski,

Peter Koller, Helmut Nowak & Helmut Pichler

C  D  G [3x]   Em  C  D

C                 D

Wia i aufwach und mi umdrah,

G              Em  C      D            G

Merk i du bist weg ohne a Wuat bist du fuat!

C                          D        G            Em

Es is scho kloa; du brauchst mi ned um Erlaubnis frog'n

          C             (D7)    (C)           D7

Wies'd kommen bist, bist gangen, ohne wos zum sog'n.

Es is no so a Duft von dein Parfum in der Luft,

Rundherum der letzte Rest vom Fest, a hoibe Flosch'n Sekt im Eck,

Vor'm Bett vastraht des G'wand, warum host es so eilig g'hobt

Jetzt warn ma no beinand!

           G           D            C        Am

Wann ma aufwocht in da Fruah is von Liebe ka Spur,

   G                D          C              D

Ma nimmt si ned die Zeit fia a hoibe Stund zu zweit.

   G          D          C                     G

A neuer Tog beginnt, die Nocht vorher vergisst ma g'schwind,

                   D           C                        D

Ma putzt si no die Zähnd und damit hot de G'schicht ihr End.

Wia die andern alle z'hausg'foan san, do host du g'sogt i bleib,

Bei mir daham gibt's kann, der auf mi woat.

Wos nochher woa des woa so schen, du host mir so vü geb'n!

Doch i dir offensichtlich ned - Najo, wos solls, so is des Leb'n!

Voodoo Chile (Slight Return)

Words & Music:

Jimi Hendrix

Simple song, huh?  It is until you get out the wah pedal and try to play like Jimi.  Stuart Winchester's tab is below and Guitar World has a full transcription, including solos.
E5

Well, I stand up next to a mountain

And I chop it down with the edge of my hand.

Well, I stand up next to a mountain.

I chop it down with the edge of my hand.

Pick up the pieces, make an island

A/C#                          E

Might even raise a little sand.

CHORUS:

E7          C7             D7                       E5

Cause I'm a voodoo chile.  Lord knows, I'm a voodoo chile.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO 1:

I didn't mean to take up all your sweet time.

I'll give it right back to you one of these days.

I said, I didn't mean to take up all your sweet time.

I'll give it right one of these days.

I won't see you no more in this world;

I'll meet you on the next one, don't be late.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO 2:

Voodoo Child (Slight Return)

As tabbed by Stuart Winchester

This tune is all based around the pentatonic scale, for those who aren't in the know here it is...



E ||-----|-----|--O--|-----|-----|--O--|-----|



B ||-----|-----|--O--|-----|-----|--O--|-----|



G ||-----|-----|--O--|-----|--O--|-----|-----|



D ||-----|-----|--O--|-----|--O--|-----|-----|



A ||-----|-----|--O--|-----|--O--|-----|-----|



E ||-----|-----|--O--|-----|-----|--O--|-----|

Right for a start, whip out that wah wah pedal.  Get wahka wahing.  The timing isn't tabbed out, but I have put the time index of the CD in certain positions above tab, just in case you get lost.

Tuning happens to be in Eb Ab Db Gb Bb Eb.  The ebgdae thing in the tab just mean the string, not its tuning.  But go ahead and play it in standard tuning if you do so wish, although jimi may frown on it from his place on high.  To add extra effect when holding bends try flicking the pickup switch around a bit, and shake the tremolo bar from time to time, just for the hell of it.

Intro:

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

b---7h9-7--------------7h9-9-7-9---------------------12----12----12----

g---------9-5-5-5h7---------------repeat-3-----then--14b16-(hold)12----

d-------------------h9----------------times----------------------------

a---------------------------------------main riff----------------------

e------------------------------------------------------------------12/-

Main riff:



(bend up to 4 then bend down to 2 and pull off)

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g------------2b4b2p0------------2b4b2p0--------------------

d---2-2-2-2-----------2-2-2-2-2----------------------------

a---2-2-2-2-----------2-2-2-2-2----------------------------

e---0-0-3-0-----------0-0-0-3-0-------------12/0-----------

If you are using a distored wah then its best just to hit the low E notes, i.e. 0 0 0 3 rather than the e minor type chord thing otherwise it'll sound far too distorted and cruddy, unless you like that sort of sound.

Main riff variation:

e----------------3-3-3-------------------------------------

b----------------3-3-3-------------------------------------

g----------------------------------------------------------

d----2-2-2-2-2---------------------------------------------

a----2-2-2-2-2---------------------------------------------

e----0-0-0-3-0---------------------------------------------

at 0:43

a----------------------------------------------------------

d----------------------------------------------------------

e---2b4 (hold and use wah)---------------------------------

d------------(since it goes wah wah wah wah wah)-----------

a----------------------------------------------------------

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

Back to main riff:

solo at 00:49

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

b-15b17-15-15b17-15-12-15----------------------------------

g------------------------14------12h14--14b16-------12h14--

d---------------------------12h14-------------12h14--------

a----------------------------------------------------------

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


hold bend

00:55

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g--14b16-b16---14-12--/2-----------------------------------

d----------------------------------------------------------

a----------------------------------------------------------

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

{main riff}

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g----------------------------------------------------------

d-------------0--2-----------------------------------------

a--------0--2----------------------------------------------

e---0--3--------------0-3-0--------------------------------

Well I stand up next to a mountain

e------------3--0-----0----------------------------------

b---0--3--0--------3-------------------------------------

g--------------------------------------------------------

d--------------------------------------------------------

a------------------------------2--2--2-------------------

e------------------------------0--3--0-------------------

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

b---0--h3p0--h3p0 h3p--------------------------------------

g---------------------0h2p0--------------------------------

d----------------------------------------------------------

a-----------------------------2--2--2--2-------------------

e-----------------------------0--0--3--0-------------------

chop it down with the edge of my hand

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g-----4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2----------------------

d-----0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0----------------------

a-----5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4----------------------

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

pick up all the pieces and make an island, bite the grains up into sand?

{main riff}

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g-----3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-5-5-5------------------------

d-----2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-4-4-4-4-4-4-4------------------------

a-----3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-5-5-5------------------------

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

coz i'm a voodoo chile, lord knows i'm a voodoo chile

e-----------------3333---------------------3---------------

b-----------------3333---------------------3---------------

g----------------------------------------------------------

d--2--2--2--2--2--------2--2--2--2--2----------------------

a--2--2--2--2--2--------2--2--2--2--2----------------------

e--0--0--0--3--0--------0--0--0--3--0---0------------------

solo at 1:55

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

b--15b17-15b17-15-12-15-15b17-----------------------------------

g--------------------------------12h14-12--14b16b14p12----------

d----------------------------12h14---------------------12--14---

a---------------------------------------------------------------

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








2:05

a----------------------------------------------12h15-15b17-(hold)-

d----------------------------------------12h15--------------------

e---------------------------------12--14--------------------------

d--14-12-------------14--12--14-----------------------------------

a--------14-12----------------------------------------------------

e--------------15-12----------------------------------------------

e-15b17-15-12----------------------------------------------------

b-------------15-12----------------------------------------------

g-----------------------12-----12-----12-----12--14b16-14-12-----

d-------------------12h14--12h14--12h14--12h14---------------14--

a----------------------------------------------------------------

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

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g---------------2b4b2p0------------------------------------

d------------------------2p0---------2-2-0-2---------------

a----------------------------2p0---------------------------

e---0-0-0-3-0--------------------3p0-----------------------

2:16



2:26

e------12----12-----12----------15b17------------------------------------

b--12h15-12h15--12h15--12h15---------------------------------------------

g------------------------------------------------------------------------

d--------(repeat lots,getting--------------------------------------------

a---------faster and faster with-----------------------------------------

e----------wah up to begin, down in the middle, up at last bend)---------

and continuing.......

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g------------2b4b2p0------------2b4b2p0--------------------

d---2-2-2-2-----------2-2-2-2-2----------------------------

a---2-2-2-2-----------2-2-2-2-2----------------------------

e---0-0-3-0-----------0-0-0-3-0----------------------------





2:35

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g--------------------------------------------2b4b2p0-------

a---2-2-2-2-------x-x-x-x-x--0h2p0h2p0h2p0-----------------

d---2-2-2-2-------x-x-x-x-x--------------------------------

e---0-0-3-0-------x-x-x-x-x--------------------------------

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g----------------------------------------------------------

d---x-x-x-x-x-------0h2p0h2p0h2p0--------------------------

a---x-x-x-x-x----------------------------------------------

e---x-x-x-x-x----------------------------------------------

2:45

e-------------------12x-mute-at-12-------------------------

b-------------------12x------------------------------------

g---2x-slide-to 12--12x-----------------do this twice------

d---2x--while muted----------------------------------------

a---2x-----------------------------------------------------

e---2x-mute-at-2-------------------------------------------

{repeat main riff a few times and use the hammer on pull off on the a string, this is when jimi is singing 'i didn't mean to take up all your sweet time' and start using the main riff when he says 'i'll give it right back one of these days ha ha'}

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g-----4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2----------------------

d-----0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0----------------------

a-----5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-4-4-4-4-4-4-4-4----------------------

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

'If i don't mean you no more in this world...I'll meet you in the next one and don't be late'

{main riff}

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

b----------------------------------------------------------

g-----3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-5-5-5------------------------

d-----2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-4-4-4-4-4-4-4------------------------

a-----3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-5-5-5------------------------

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

'coz i'm a voodoo chile, voodoo child, lord knows i'm a voodoo child'

solo at 3:38




3:42

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

b--15b17b15p12-15b17-12------------------------------------

g----------------------14b16-14-12---------14-14b16--------

d---------------------------------14--12h14----------------

a----------------------------------------------------------

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

e-------12----12--15b17-15-12------------------------------

b--12h15--12h15---------------15b17-15-12------------------

g-----------------------------------------14b16-14-12------

d-----------------------------------------------------14---

a----------------------------------------------------------

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

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

b-------------------------------12-15-15b17-12----------------

g-----12h14-14b16----12h14-14b16---------------14b16b14p12----

d-12h14----------12h14-------------------------------------14-

a-------------------------------------------------------------

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



3:58 (wah wah wah) trem picking

e------------x---x------------33333-/-14141414-\121212--------

b------------12--12-----------33333-/-14141414-\121212--------

g------------12--12-------------------------------------------

d------------12--12-------------------------------------------

a-------------------------------------------------------------

e-12-15-12----------------------------------------------------

main riff and variations.......

Solo at 4:21

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

b--15-17-15-17b19b17-17-15-17-15-12-15------15---------------

g-------------------------------------14b16(hold)14-12-14----

d--------------------------------------------------------14--

a------------------------------------------------------------

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

Finish off with main riff and variations.

