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Kansas City

Words & Music:

Jimmy Witherspoon

Here's the intro lick as played by the Beatles:

                G              C7              G  C7  C#7  D7

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

B --------------0---------------1--------------0---1---2---3---|

G -----------0--0------------0--3------------0-0---3---4---5---|

D --0 h.o.2-----0---0 h.o.2-----2---0 h.o.2----0---2---3---4---|

A --------------2---------------3--------------2---3---4---5---|

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

    G

I'm goin' to Kansas City,

G                                 G7

Kansas City, here I come.  Yeah!  Yeah!

    C

I'm goin' to Kansas City,

C                   G             G7

Kansas City, here I come.  Yeah!  Yeah!

G7            D7

They got some crazy little women there

    C7               G     C7   C#7   D7

And I'm gonna get me some.

Well, I'll be standing on the corner between 12th Street & Vine.

Yeah, I'll be standing on the corner between 12th Street & Vine.

With my Kansas City baby and my bottle of sweet cherry wine.

Well, I might take a boat, I might take a plane.

I might even walk, I'll get there just the same.

'Cause I'm going to, Kansas City, Kansas City, here I come.

They got some crazy little women there & I'm gonna get me some.

Keep your hands off of her, she don't belong to you.

Keep your hands off of her, she don't belong to you.

She's mine, all mine, no matter what she do.

I'm goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City, here I come.

I'm goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City, here I come.

They got some crazy little women there & I'm gonna get me some.

Karma Police

Words & Music:

Radiohead

Am   Am/F#   Em   Em/F#   G   Am   F   Em   Em/F#   G

Am   D   G   G/F#   C   C/B   Am   Bm   D

Am Am/F#   Em      G         Am      Am/F#    Em

Karma--- Police, arrest this man; he talks in maths.

   G             Am           D      G          C   Am   Bm   D

He buzzes like a fridge; he's like a detuned radio.

Karma Police, arrest this girl; her Hitler hairdo

Is making me feel ill and we have crashed her party.

C       D        G    F#

This is what you get,

This is what you get,

This is what you get

C        Bm        D

When you mess with us.

Karma Police, I've given all I can it's not enough.

I've given all I can, but we're still on the payroll.

This is what you get,

This is what you get,

This is what you get

When you mess with us.

Bm           D      G       D      G       D      E7

Phew!  For a minute there I lost myself, I lost myself!

Kashmir

Words & Music:

Jimmy Page & Robert Plant (Led Zeppelin)

D tuning [D A D G A D]
Basic Song Riff: (tabber unknown)

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

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

 4-4-4---4-4-4---5-5-5---5-5-5---6-6-6---6-6-6---7-7-7---7-7-7---9-9-9---

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

 2-2-2---2-2-2---3-3-3---3-3-3---4-4-4---4-4-4---5-5-5---5-5-5---7-7-7---

 --------------0---------------0---------------0---------------0---------

 NOTE: the first 2-2-2 is dropped when repeated.

Basic Song Riff behind:

Oh, let the sun beat down upon my face, stars to fill my dream.

I am a traveler of both time and space, to be where I have been.

To sit with elders of the gentle race, this world has seldom seen.

They talk of days for which they sit and wait, all will be revealed.

Power Fill:


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


 9--7--7--5--7--5--


 9--8--7--6--7--6--


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


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


 0--0--0--0--0--0--

Basic Song Riff behind:

Talk and song from tongues of lilting grace, sounds caress my ear.

But not a word I heard could I relay, the story was quite clear. Oh!

Power fill [2x]

Am

Oooh, baby I've been lyin'.  Mama, there ain't no denyin'.

Oooh, yeah, I've been flyin'.  Mama, ain't no denyin', no denyin'.

Power fill [2x]

Am                 B      Am                   B

All I see turns to brown, as the sun burns the ground.

Am                    B     Am                    B

And my eyes fill with sand, as I scan this wasted land.

Am                                        B

Trying to find, trying to find where I've been.

Basic song riff behind:

Oh, pilot of the storm that leaves no trace, like thoughts inside a dream

You've the map that led me to that place, yellow desert stream

My Shangri-La beneath the summer moon, I will return again

Sure as the dust that blows high in June, when moving through Kashmir.

Oh, father of the four winds, fill my sails, across the sea of years

With no provision but an open face, along the straits of fear.  Oh!

Power Fill:  [2x]

Am                          B

When I'm on, when I'm on my way, yeah.

Am                                  B  [etc.]

When I see, when I see the way they stay, yeah.

Ooh, yeah-yeah, ooh, yeah-yeah, when I'm down.

Ooh, yeah-yeah, ooh, yeah-yeah, well I'm down, so down.

Ooh, my baby, oooh, my baby, let me take you there.

Let me take you there.  Let me take you there.

Another tab:

Main Riff 1

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

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

G|--2---2---2------2---2---2------3---3---3------3---3---3--------------------

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

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

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

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

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

G|--4---4---4------4---4---4------5---5---5------5---5---5--------------------

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

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

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

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

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

G|--7---7---7------2---2---2------2---2---2-----------------------------------

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

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

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

Riff 2

D|--12---12---10---10----7----7----5----5----3----3---------------------------

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

G|--12---11---10----9----7----6----5----4----3---2----------------------------

D|---0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----3-2-0------------------

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

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

D|--12---12---10---10----7----7----5----5----3----3---------------------------

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

G|--12---11---10----9----7----6----5----4----3---2----------------------------

D|---0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----3-2-0------------------

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

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

When you go back to the Main Riff start here and then proceed as usual.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

G|--5---5---5------5---5---5------7---7---7------2---2---2--------------------

D|--0---0---0------0---0---0------0---0---0------0---0---0----etc.------------

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

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

Interlude 1-After Riff 2

D|--12---12---10---10----7----7----5----5----3----3---------------------------

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

G|--12---11---10----9----7----6----5----4----3---2----------------------------

D|---0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----3-2-0------0-----------

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

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

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

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

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

D|--2------2---2---11\-2-----------2------2---2---11\-2-----3-2-0-----0-------

A|--0------0---0---12\-0-----------0------0---0---12\-0-----------0-2---------

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

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

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

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

D|--2------2---2---11\-2-----------2------2---2---11\-2----3-2-0-----0--------

A|--0------0---0---12\-0-----------0------0---0---12\-0-----------0-2---------

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

Repeat

Back to Riff 2

Interlude 2-After Riff 2

Interlude 2 is two chords that are alternated in this section of the song.

D|--12---12---10---10----7----7----5----5----3----3---------------------------

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

G|--12---11---10----9----7----6----5----4----3---2----------------------------

D|---0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----3-2-0------------------

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

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

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

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

G|--7---------------------------9---------------------------------------------

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

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

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

The rest of the song alternates between the Main Riff and Riff 2.

End on Interlude 2.

If you happen to be playing along with the Page and Plant: No Quarter album, here is the riff that comes after the violin solo.

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

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

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

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

A|--12-11-12-14-12-11-12--9---------------------------------------------------

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

That's the entire song.  Now I would like to make some requests.  First, any Led Zeppelin fans who have tabs to their songs should post them or e-mail them to me at ad336@rgfn.epcc.edu.  This would be greatly appreciated.  I would really like to have 

Keep On Truckin'

Words & Music:

Traditional

G                E7    A7            D7     G

Keep on truckin' mama, truckin' your blues away.

G                E7    A7                       D7

Keep on truckin' mama, truckin' to the break of day.

G                    G7

Wake up early or you wake up late, 

C                    Cm

Down to the corner & get yourself a date.

G                          E7              A7           D7     G

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, or you're gonna run me wild.

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, or you're gonna run me wild.

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, I mean just what I say.

When I'm on the corner sayin' "One, two, three".

My gal's up town yellin', "Who wants me?"

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, or you're gonna run me wild.

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, or you're gonna run me wild.

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, I mean just what I say.

You got great big legs & tiny feet

There's somethin' 'bout you that's sweet, sweet, sweet.

You stop doin' what you're doin' to me, or you're gonna run me wild.

Keep on truckin' mama, truckin' your blues away.

Keep on truckin' mama, truckin' to the break of day.

Here you come mama big as sin,

Tell what you been doin' by the shape you're in.

So, keep on truckin' mama, truckin' my blues away.

If you been doin' what I think you been doin',

Can't do that 'round here 

You been doin' what I think you been doin' baby,

Can't do that 'round here 

Here you come, mama, big as hell,

Tell what you been doin' by way you smell.

So, keep on truckin', mama, truckin' my blues away.

What's that smell like fish, pretty baby, I really would like to know.

What's that smell like fish; oh, mama, I really would like to know.

That ain't puddin', baby, ain't no pie,

It's the stuff that I got you by.

So, keep on truckin' mama, truckin' my blues away.

Now, yes, you gotta leave this mornin', get your ya-yas outta my door.

Now, yes, you gotta leave this mornin', get your ya-yas outta my door.

Ashes to ashes, mama, dust to dust,

What-cha gonna do when that damn thing rusts?

So, keep on truckin' mama, truckin' my blues away!
Keep Yourself Alive

Words & Music:

Queen

      F7                              Bb             F

I was told a million times of all the troubles in my way

         F7                          Bb           F

Tried to grow a little wiser, little better every day

         C                              Db

But if I crossed a million rivers and I rode a million miles

         Ab                                  C7

Then I'd still be where I started, bread and butter for a smile

Well I sold a million mirrors in a shop in Alley Way,

But I never saw my face in any window any day.

Well, now, they say your folks are telling you to be a superstar.

But I tell you just be satisfied to stay right where you are.

CHORUS:

F                          Bb             F

Keep yourself alive, yeah, keep yourself alive.

F                                       Bb               F

It'll take you all your time and money, honey, you'll survive.

D
A7
A
F#m
Bm
G
A7
D

Well I've loved a million women in a belladonic haze.

And I ate a million dinners brought to me on silver trays.

Give me everything I need to feed my body and my soul.

Well I'll grow a little bigger, maybe that can be my goal.

I was told a million times of all the people in my way.

How I had to keep on trying and get better every day.

But if I crossed a million rivers and I rode a million miles.

Then I'd still be where I started, same as when I started.

CHORUS:

[n.c.]

Do you think you're better every day?

No, I just think I'm two steps nearer to my grave.

E7

CHORUS: [2x]
Kickstart My Heart

Words & Music:

Nikki Sixx (Mötley Crüe)

Tune the guitar down a whole step for this tune [D A F C G D].  There is a full transcription of this in the February 2002 issue of Guitar One.  A good, easy transcription by Roger J. at RPI is given below.

A5         G5  G#5  [2x]  A5    G5    D   Dsus4  D  [2x]  A5    G5    D

D  G5  G#5    A5                            G5  G#5

Yeah---, when I get high, I get high on speed.

A5

Top fuel funny car's a drug for me.

G5  G#5  C5    G5                   D   Dsus4   D

  My heart, my heart.  Kickstart my heart.

Always got the cops coming after me.

Custom-built bike doing 103,

My heart, my heart.  Kickstart my heart

A7                       G5  G#5  A5 C5/A

Ooh, are you ready girls?         Ooh---, are you ready now?

CHORUS:

A5   G5     D    Dus4    D

Ooh, yeah.  Kickstart my heart.

D                 A5   G5    D      A5   G5

Give it a start.  Ooh, yeah, baby.  Ooh, yeah.

D                                         A5   G5  F5    A5   G5 G#5

Kickstart my heart, hope it never stops.  Ooh, yeah, baby.

Skydive naked from an aeroplane,

Or a lady with a body from outerspace.

My heart, my heart.  Kickstart my heart.

Say I got trouble, trouble in my eyes.

I'm just looking for another good time.

My heart, my heart.  Kickstart my heart

Yeah, are you ready girls?  Yeah, are you ready now?

CHORUS:

When we started this band,

All we needed, needed was a laugh.

Years gone by, I'd say we've kicked some ass.

When I'm enraged or hittin' the stage,

Adrenaline rushing through my veins,

And I'd say we're still kickin' ass.

Ooo, ahh, kickstart my heart.  Hope it never stops

And to think, we did all of this to rock

CHORUS:  [3x]

Tab by Roger J.

                        w/ bar 

Intro:                  /\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\  

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

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

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

|-0----------------------------------------------------------- 

|--------0---------------------------------------------------- 

|----------------0-------------------------------------------- 

  |  /   |   /   |   /    

  |/     |/      |/ 

Ride the bar on these alot 

Riff A                                       end riff A 

|----------------------------------------------|  repeat 4x 

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

|.--------------------------------------------.| 

|.--------------------------------------------.| 

|--5---6/-7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7---| 

|--3---4/-5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5---| 

           pm-----------------------------} 

         Riff B 

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

|----------------------------------------------------8----7--- 

|----------------------------------------------------7----7--- 

|----------2-----------------------------------7-----7----7--- 

|--5---6---0--3-0--3--0-----5--3-0--3--0--4--5--5----------- 

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

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

|-----------------8-7--7\------------------------------------ 

|-----------------7-----7\------------------------------------ 

|-----------------7-----7\-----2------------------------------ 

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

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

  pm------------} 

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

|-----------------8---7--------------------------------------- 

|-----------------7---7--------------------------------------- 

|-----------7-----7---7--------7----------------------2------- 

|--3-0--4--5--5---------5--5--5----------------0--3--0------- 

|-----------------------------------0--1--2--3---------------- 

                        pm---} 

                               v-End riff B 

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

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

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

|-----------------------------------7------------------------- 

|--3-0--3-0-----5--3-0--3-0--4--5------------------------- 

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

                                    hold---------------------} 

Verse: 

When I get high I get high on speed 

Riff A 

Top fuel funny car's a drug for me 

Riff A  

Riff C 

   My heart     my heart  kickstart my heart 

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

|--------------------------------------------8----7----------- 

|--------------------------------------------7----7----------- 

|------------5----------------------7--------7----7----------- 

|---5----6---3------5---------------5----5-----------5--5--5-- 

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

                                                    pm-------- 

                End riff C 

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

|--------8---7---| 

|--------7---7---| 

|--------7---7---| 

|--5--5----------| 

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

 ------} 

Always got the cops comin' after me 

Riff A 

Custom built bike doin' 1 - 0 - 3 

Riff A 

My heart, my heart, kickstart my heart 

Riff C 

               Oooh,  are ya ready girls       oooh, are ya ready now 

|---------------5--------------------------------5------------ 

|---------------8--------------------------------8------------ 

|---------------5--------------------------------5------------ 

|---------------5--------------------------------5------------ 

|--4--5--6/-7---7-----------------------5--6/-7--7------------ 

|--2--3--4/-5---5-----------------------3--4/-5--5------------ 

Chorus (w/ Riff B) 

Whoa, yeah, kickstart my heart give it a start 

Whoa, yeah, ba  -  by 

Whoa, yeah, kickstart my heart hope it never stops 

Whoa, yeah,  

  baby                       Yeah 

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

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

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

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

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

|-------1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1--1-- 

       pm---------------------------------------------------} 

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

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

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

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

|---------------0--3--0--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--------- 

|---0--1--2--3-----------5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5--------- 

                       pm----------------------------} 

Riff A (3x) 

Then 2nd verse (sim. to first) 

Sky dive naked from an aeroplane 

Or a lady with a body from outer space 

My heart, my heart, kickstart my heart 

Say I've got trouble in my eyes 

I'm just lookin for another good time 

My heart, my heart, kickstart my heart 

Chorus (same) 

Interlude 

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

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

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

|--9---------------------------------------------------------- 

|--7---------------------------------------------------------- 

|--0---------------------------------------------------------- 

   hold -------------------------------------------------- 

(clean) 

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

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

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

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

|---0------------------------------0-------------------------- 

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

  When we started this band      Years gone by, 

  all we needed, needed was      I'd say we've kicked some ass 

  a laugh 

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

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

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

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

|---0------------------------------0-------------------------- 

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

(w/ dist)           When I'm enraged or  hittin the stage 

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

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

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

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

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

|--0--1--2--3------------------------------3------------------ 

  Adrenilin rushin thru my veins and I'd say we're still  

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

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

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

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

|-----------------------------------------0-----------X------- 

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

                              (half-time feel) 

  kickin ass                   say ooh     ah     kickstart 

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

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

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

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

|--------------------------------0----------X----------------- 

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

          hold------------ 

   my heart, hope it never stops,  and to think we did all of  

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

|--------------------------X\---------------------------3----- 

|--------------------------X\--------------2------------0----- 

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

|------------------------------------------0------------X----- 

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

   this to rock 

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

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

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

|-----------0------------X/--X\--X/-- 

|------------------------X/--X\--X/-- 

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

Chorus, etc. 

Kid About It

Words & Music:

Declan Patrick Aloysius MacManus (Elvis Costello)

G                      F#m  B Em

He saw no tears in her eyes.  Say you wouldn't kid about it.

G                          F#m      B                        Em

She's telling all of those lies she swore she'd never told before.

Em

But I doubt it.

    C                     Bm                        Am

So, he bit his tongue and tried hard to capture his breath.

C

When she said I waited all my life for just a little death.

CHORUS:

D                G          F#m B                Em

Say you wouldn't kid about it.  Say you wouldn't kid about it.

A                G          F#m B                Em           Eb7

Say you wouldn't kid about it.  Say you wouldn't kid about it.

C                          Em              C                          Em

Sometimes, he takes himself so seriously.  She makes her movements mysteriously 

F          Dm   Eb7          C

Slow, fast or--- furiously.  It's a big responsibility.

Em                                 C

With a face full of mixed ability; big dreams of elegance.

Em           F          C          D                        D9

Singing "The Leaving of Liverpool" and turning into Americans.

D                G

Say you wouldn't kid about it.

G                          F#m    B

So what if this is a man's world?

  Em                                G                  F#m

I want to be a kid again about it.  Give me back my sadness.

B                Em

I couldn't hide it, even if I tried, girl.

C                   Bm                    Am

We fight so frail - making love tooth and nail 

C/D                                                                D

You gave me the kiss of my life - I might even live to tell the tale.

CHORUS:

Killer Queen

Words & Music:

Freddie Mercury

          Cm               Bb7

She keeps Moet and Chandon in her pretty cabinet,

Cm                             Bb7            Eb

"Let them eat cake," she says, just like Mary Antoinette.

           Bb/D       Eb7/Db       Ab/C

A built-in remedy for Kruschev and Kennedy,

    Abm/Cb      Eb/Bb      Bb11

And any time an invitation you can decline.

G7         Cm          Bb7            Eb              D7         Gm

Caviar and cigarettes, well-versed in etiquette, extraordinarily nice.

CHORUS:

F7      Bb     Dm/A   Gm    Gm/F Dm   Dm/F Gm              A7    Dm

She's a Killer Queen, Gunpowder, gelatine, dynamite with a laser beam,

G7                      C    Bb

Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooooh.

A7          Dm              G7          Cm       C Bb

Recommended at the price, insatiable an appetite,

          F    Bb/F    F7     Bb/F    F    Bb    F7    Bb/F

Wanna try?

To avoid complications, she never kept the same address,

In conversation she spoke just like a baroness.

Met a man from China, went down to Geisha Minah,

Then again, incidentally, if you're that way inclined.

Perfume came naturally from Paris,

For cars she couldn't care less, fastidious and precise.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL OVER:

A    Dm    A    Dm    G7    Cm    G7    Cm

Eb/F    Cm    Eb/F    F    E/F    F

Cm    Bb    Cm    Bb    Eb

Bb/D    Eb7/Db    Ab/C    Abm/Cb

Eb/Bb        Bb7    Eb/Bb    Bb7

          G7            Cm          G7           Cm

Drop of a hat, she's as willing as, playful as a pussycat,

     Bb          Eb

Then momentarily out of action,

Bb          Eb             D7         Gm    F

Temporarily out of gas; to absolutely drive you

Bb  F Bbm          F                       

Wild, wild.  She's out to get you! 

CHORUS: (What a drag!)  F    Bb/F  [repeat and out]
Killing Floor

Words & Music:

Howlin' Wolf

(arr. Jimi Hendrix)

This is a basic blues song, until Jimi gets a hold of it.  Fully tabbed in Guitar World, a basic tab by Chris Hoolihan for Jimi's version is given below.

A7   E7  A7#9   D7#9  A7#9  E7

E7          A7

I should of quit you a long time ago.

            D7                          A7#9

I should of quit you, baby, a long time ago.

            E7                D7              A       E7

I should of quit you and, uh, went on down to Mexico.

If I'd-a followed my first mind.

I'd-a followed, pretty baby, my first mind.  What'd I say?

I would have gone, ha, since my second time.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

But you got me messin' 'round here with you, baby, 

Cryin' on the killing floor.

But you got me messin' round with you, baby.

You got me cryin' on a killin' floor, yeah.

If i don't follow, yeah, my first mind,

If I don't follow, pretty baby, my first mind,

I would have been gone since my second time.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

But you got me messin' 'round here with you, baby, 

Cryin' on the killing floor.

Tabbed by Chris Hoolihan

-: Riff 1                             -: Riff 2

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

B-|---------------------------------| B-|-----------7-5-------------|

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

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

A-|---------5-5-6-6-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-| A-|-7-------------7-7-5-5-----|

E-|-5-5-8-8-----------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-| E-|-5---------------------8-8-|

-: Riff 3

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

B-|----------------12-10-------------------|

G-|----------------12-10-------------------|

D-|-12-12-12-10-10-12-10-------------------|

A-|-12-------------------12-12-10-10-------|

E-|-10-------------------------------13-13-|

-: Riff 4

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

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

G-|--9-9-9-7-7------7-7-7-5-5--------------------------------------|

D-|--9---------9-9--7---------7-7----------------------------------|

A-|--7--------------5----------------------5-5-6-6-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

E-|--------------------------------5-5-8-8-----------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

Jimi alternates between playing the lead riffs and the 12 bar blues.  12 bar blues in A minor which goes with the riffs - brackets show which riff  this section goes with: in this case the chords are A, D and E.

   (Goes with riff 2)                    (Goes with riff 3)

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

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

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

D-|---------------------------------| D-|-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-|

A-|-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-| A-|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-|

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

(Goes with riff 4)

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

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

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

D-|-9-9-11-9-9-9-11-9--7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7----------------------------------|

A-|-7-7-7--7-7-7-7--7--5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5----------5-5-6-6-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

E-|-------------------------------------5-5-8-8---------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

The order goes like this:

Intro : Start off with some small solo then do riff 1

(no 12 bar blues behind this riff, it's the turnaround riff)

:beginning

riff 2

riff 2

riff 3

riff 2

riff 4

goto beginning

then repeat this pattern until you're sick of hearing it.

Killing Me Softly

Words & Music:

Roberta Flack

CHORUS:

Em                         Am

Strumming my pain with his fingers.

D7                       G

singing my life with his words.

Em                     A

Killing me softly with his song,

           D           C

Killing me softly with his song,

           G               C

Telling my whole life with his words.

           Esus4           E

Killing me softly with his song.

Am7        D                 G          C

I heard he sang a good song, I heard he had a style

Am7      D                   Em

And so I came to see him and listen for a while.

Am7          D7                     G        B7

And there he was, this young boy, a stranger to my eyes.

CHORUS:

I felt all flushed with fever, embarrassed by the crowd.

I felt he found my letters, and read each one out loud.

I prayed that he would finish, but he just kept right on.

CHORUS:

He sang as if he knew me in all my dark despair.

And then he looked right through me as if I wasn't there.

And he just kept on singing, singing clear and strong.

CHORUS:

Kind-Hearted Woman Blues

Words & Music:

Robert Johnson

The chords given are the simplest of blues chords.  A tab is below, but the best way to fully learn the ins & outs of Robert Johnson is to pick up Rory Block's instructional DVDs from Homespun Tapes.  You won't regret spending either the time or the money.

           A7

I've got a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

           D7

I've got a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

          E7           D7                       A7

You would do to quit me just to have it on your mind.

I've got a kind hearted woman, do anything in this world for me.

I've got a kind hearted woman, do anything in this world for me.

But these evil hearted women, Lord, and they will not let me be.

Now it ain't but one thing makes Mr. Johnson drink.

I swear about how you treat me, baby, and I begin to think.

Oh baby, my life don't feel the same.

It breaks my heart when you call Mr. So-and-So's name.

She's a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

She's a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

You're best to quit me baby as just to have it on your mind.

As tabbed by Paul Bell:

  A7      Ab7   G7

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

   E E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E Q

E|-9-9-9-9-8-8-8-7-7---7-7---|---5-5-5-5-5-5-5---5-5-|-5-0-0---0-0-0----|

B|-8-8-8-8-7-7-7-6---6---6---|-----5-----------------|-------3----------|

G|-9-9-9---8-----7---------2-|-----------------------|------------------|

D|---------------------------|-----5-----4-----3-----|-2---0-----0---0--|

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

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

  A7                  A°                      A7        A°

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

  E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E S S   E E E E E E E E E E E

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

|---5-------------4-|-------------------4-5-|---5---------------4---|

|-6---6---6-6---6---|-5---5---5-5---5-5-----|-6---------------------|

|-5---5---5-5---5---|-4---4---4-4---4-4-----|-5---5---5-4---4-4---4-|

|-0---0---0-0---0---|-0---0---0-0---0-0-----|-0---0---0-0---0-0---0-|

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

  A7                   D7

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

  E E E E E E E E Q    E E E E E E E Q    E E E E E E E Q

|-0-0----------------|------------------|------------------|

|--------------------|-1-1-1-----1-1----|-1-1-1-----1-1----|

|-6---6---6-6---6----|-2-2-2-2---2-2----|-2-2-2-2---2-2----|

|-5---5---5-5---5-5--|-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--|

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

  A7        Ab7                       A         E7

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

  E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E Q

|-9---9-9---8-8---8-8-----|-7-7-7-7---5-5-----|-----0---0-0-0----|

|-8---8-8---7-7---7-7-----|-6-6-6-6---2-------|---3---3----------|

|-9---------------------7-|---------2---------|------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------|-0---0---0-0---0--|

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

|-------------------------|-----------------0-|-0---0---0-0---0--|

  D7

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

  E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E Q

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

|---1-1---1-1-----|-----5-----------------|-------3----------|

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

|-0---0---0-------|-----5-----4-----3-----|-2---0-----0---0--|

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

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

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

  T E. +T  E E E E E E Q    E  E E E E     E E E Q    E E E E E E E E E Q

|-8s9--(9)----------------|--------7-5-----5--------|-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9---|

|-7s8--(8)----------------|-8-10-8-6----------------|-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8---|

|-8s9--(9)----------------|-9------7-5b6.5----------|-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9---|

|--------------7-7---7-7--|--------------------5----|-----------------------|

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

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

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

  E  E E E E E E     E Q    E E E     E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E E

|--------7h8-7-5-----5----|---------------------|-------------------0-|

|-8-10-8------------------|-1-1-1b2.5-----------|---1---1---1-------5-|

|-9------7-----5b6.5------|-----------2-2-2-----|---------2---2-2-2-6-|

|----------------------7--|---------------------|---------------------|

|----------------------0--|-0---0-------0---0---|-0---0---------------|

|-------------------------|-2---2-------2---2-1-|-2---2---------------|

 5/4

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

  E E E E E E E E E E E E E E  E E E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E     E E E E

|-----------------0-0-0-------|-----------0---0-------------|----------------------|

|---------------4---4-5-------|---------3-----3-------------|---1-1-1b2.5----------|

|---------------------6-------|---------------1-------------|-------------2-2-0-2--|

|-5---5-5---5-4-----4---5-----|-0---0-0---0-0---0---0-0---0-|----------------------|

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

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

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

  E E E E E E E E E E E   Q  Q  H

|---5-5-5-5-5-5-5---5-5-|-5-----3----*|

|-----5-----------------|-------2----*|

|-----------------------|-------2----*|

|-----5-----4-----3-----|-2-----2----*|

|-0---------------------|----0--0----*|

|-----------------------|------------*|

King Herod's Song

Words & Music:

Andrew Lloyd Webber & Tim Rice

(Jesus Christ Superstar)

Em                       C                G

Jesus, I am overjoyed to meet you face to face.

You've been getting quite a name all around the place.

Em      Bm        C                G

Healing cripples, raising from the dead.

    C     G    Am           G       C            G           Am7  D7

And now I understand you're God; at least that's what you've said.

    G                              A7

So, you are the Christ, you're the great Jesus Christ!

D6               D              G

Prove to me that you're divine: change my water into wine.

       D6           D           G

That's all you need do and I'll know it's all true.

G      A7          D6   D7    D6    D9    G

C'mon, King of the Jews!

Em                               C                      G

Jesus you just won't believe the hit you've made around here.

Em                             C             G

You are all we talk about, the wonder of the year.

Em         Bm   C             G

Oh, what a pity if it's all a lie!

C          G         Am      G        C      G      Am7    D9

Still, I'm sure that you can rock the cynics if you try.

So, if you are the Christ, yes, the great Jesus Christ,

Prove to me that you're no fool; walk across my swimming pool.

If you do that for me then I'll let you go free.

C'mon King of the Jews!

I only ask things I'd ask any superstar.

What is it that you have got that puts you where you are?

I am waiting, yes I'm a captive fan.

I'm dying to be shown that you are not just any man.

So, if you are the Christ, yes, the great Jesus Christ,

Feed my household with this bread – you can do it on your head!

Or has something gone wrong?  Why do you take so long?

C'mon King of the Jews!

E    B7     E7  A                            B7

Hey, aren't you scared of me Christ?  Mister Wonderful Christ!

E6                                   A

You're a joke, you're not the Lord!  You're nothing but a fraud!

A                       B7

Take him away, he's got nothing to say!

E6          E7              E6          E7

Get out you King of the..., Get out you King of the..., 

E6          E7          A                    B7     E7    A

Get out you King of the Jews!  Get out of my life!

King Of California

Words & Music:

Dave Alvin

This is from Dave Alvin's 1994 album of the same name and is transcribed in the May 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

Gsus2(sus4) [4x]   C(G high)  Am7(G high)  [2x]
        C                            C/G  C           G    Am7

Well, I left my home and my one true love east of the Ohio River.

     C                      C/G       C           G        Am7

Your father said we'd never wed for I had neither gold nor silver.

CHORUS:

       Em                    F(add9)

But my darling, dear, please shed no tears

      A               G       Am7

For I think that it's fair to warn you

     F(add9)           C  G    Am7         Em      F(add9) C

That I'll return to claim your hand as the King of Cali----fornia.

Over deserts hot and mountains cold, I traveled the Indian country.

Whispering your name under lonesome skies,

Your memory my only company.

CHORUS:

I went up from Sacramento town to the Sierra gold fields.

And I worked my stake on a river bank, 

Dreaming just how a rich man feels.

CHORUS:

Now, a dead man's lying at my feet, tried to steal my earnings.

Yet, I still recall your tender kiss,

Though his bullet in my chest is burning.

CHORUS:

     F(add9)        C     G    Am7         Em      F(add9) C

But, I'll return to claim your hand as the King of Cali----fornia.

King Of Pain

Words & Music:

Sting

Bm   A  [verse vamp]
           Bm           A           Bm    A    Bm    A    Bm    A

There is a little black spot on the sun today.

         G        A        G     A    C#sus    C#m    GM7

It's the same old thing as yesterday.

There's a black hat caught in the high treetop.

There's a flagpole rag and the wind won't stop

CHORUS:

       A/D          G6              D/F#    G

I have stood here before inside the pouring rain.

With the world turning circles, running 'round my brain.

I guess I'm always hoping that you'll end this reign.

But it's my destiny to be the king of pain.

                 Bm

There's a little black spot on the sun today.  (That's my soul up there.)
          A/G                   F#m               G

It's the same old thing as yesterday.  (That's my soul up there.)
There's a black hat caught in a high treetop.  (That's my soul up there.)
There's a flagpole rag and the wind won't stop.  (That's my soul up there.)
CHORUS:

There's a fossil that's trapped in a high cliff wall.  (That's my soul up there.)
There's a dead salmon frozen in a waterfall.  (That's my soul up there.)
There's a blue whale beached by a spring tide's ebb.  (That's my soul up there.)
There's a butterfly trapped in a spider's web.  (That's my soul up there.)
CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

A                                     G

There's a king on the throne with his eyes torn out.

There's a blind man looking for shadow of doubt.

There's a rich man sleeping on a golden bed.

A                               D/G      Bm  [to instrumental over verse vamp]

There's a skeleton choking on a crust of bread.

There's a red fox torn by a huntsman's pack.  (That's my soul up there.)
There's a black winged goal with a broken back.  (That's my soul up there.).

          F#m7         FM7         E7    Eb             F#m7     FM7      Eb7   D9

There's a little black spot on the sun today.  It's the same old thing as yesterday.

CHORUS:

G       D      G       D

King of pain.  King of pain.  [repeat & fade]
King Of The Road

Words & Music

Roger Miller

C           F              G7               C

Trailer for sale or rent.  Rooms to let for fifty cents.

C            F              G7

No phone, no pool, no pets; I ain't got no cigarettes.

        C            F

Ah, but two hours of pushing broom

       G7               C

Buys a eight by twelve, four-bit room.

      C7     F                 G7            C

I'm a man of means by no means:  King of the Road.

Third boxcar, midnight train; destination: Bangor, Maine.

Old worn-out suit and shoes; I don't pay no union dues.

I smoke old stogies I have found; short but not too big around.

C7     F                 G7            C

I'm a man of means by no means:  King of the Road.

BRIDGE:

       C                 F

I know every engineer on every train,

G7                      C

All of the children and all of their names,

    C                F

And every handout in every town,

    G7

And every lock that ain't locked when no one's a-round.

I sing:  [repeat first verse]
Kingston Market

Words & Music:

Irving Burgie

Burgie penned many of Harry Belafonte's calypso hits.  He was inducted into the Songwriters Hall of Fame in 2007.

E                    A            B7              E

Have you ever seen a rainbow or a garden blooming bright,

E                      A                 B7                      E

Heard the shuffle of a thousand feet and drums from morning 'til night?

CHORUS:

E                A                B7                 E

Come we go down, come we go down, come we go down to Kingston market.

E                A                B7               E

Come we go down, come we go down, down to Kingston market.

Get your tamarind and sour sop, mangoes and casaba,

Bread fruit okra pigeon peas, curry goat and guava.

CHORUS:

Do you know a brown skin maiden with sunshine in her eyes?

Heard the swallow and the hummingbird sing happy as she goes by?

CHORUS:

Have you seen the ghost of Morgan or heard a tale you hadn't ought to?

Have you welcomed the coming dawn with a rum an' cocoanut water?

CHORUS:

Kiss

Words & Music:

Prince

E9sus4 [0 2 0 2 x 2]

                     A7

You don't have to be beautiful to turn me on.

I just need your body, baby, from dusk till dawn.

                  D7

You don't need experience to turn me out.

                      A7

You just leave it all up to me; I'll show you what it's all about

CHORUS:

                     E7

You don't have to be rich to be my girl.

                     D7

You don't have to be cool to rule my world.

                    E7

Ain't no particular sign I'm more compatible with.

                 D7                  E9sus4

I just want your extra time and your [4 kiss sounds] kiss.

You got to not talk dirty, baby, if you wanna impress me.

You can't be too flirty, mama, I know how to undress me.

I want to be your fantasy; maybe, you could be mine.

You just leave it all up to me; we could have a real good time.

CHORUS:  [spoken]  I think I'd better dance now...

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO OVER A7+9  [x 4 5 5 5 x]

Women, not girls, rule my world.  I said, they rule my world.

Act your age woman, not your shoe size.  Maybe we could do the twirl?

You don't have to watch Dynasty to have an attitude.

You just leave it all up to me, my love will be your food.

CHORUS:

The scratches before the solo and throughout the last verse and onward is played on the top three strings (high e,b,g: barre the 12th fret)

E--15--|--15--|--14--|--12--|--14--|--12--|--14--|

B--13--|--13--|--13--|--13--|--13--|--13--|--13--|

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

D--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|

A--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|--x---|

E--15--|--15--|--14--|--12--|--14--|--12--|--14--|

Kiss From A Rose

Words & Music:

Seal

E                          CM7    D           E

There used to be a graying tower alone on the sea.

You became the light on the dark side of me.

Love remains a drug that's the high and not the pill.

        E                 Em       CM7         D

Did you know that when it snows my eyes become large

        CM7            D              E

And the light that you shine can't be seen?

CHORUS:

E                        CM7         D           E

Baby, I compare you to a kiss from a rose on the gray

E                 CM7     D           E

The more I get of you the stranger it feels, yeah

E             CM7        D        CM7            D            E

Now that your rose is in bloom, a light hits the gloom on the gray

There is so much a man can tell you, so much he can say.

You remain my power, my pleasure, my pain, baby.

To me you're like a growing addiction that I can't deny.

Won't you tell me is that healthy, babe?

But did you know that when it snows my eyes become large

And the light that you shine can't be seen?

CHORUS:

D         A           G           D

I've been kissed by a rose on the gray.

D         A           G

I've been kissed by a rose.

D         A           G           D

I've been kissed by a rose on the gray.

D         A           G           E

I've been kissed by a rose on the gray.

There is so much a man can tell you, so much he can say.

You remain my power, my pleasure, my pain, baby.

To me you're like a growin' addiction that I can't deny.

Won't you tell me is that healthy, babe?

But did you know that when it snows my eyes become large

And the light that you shine can't be seen?

CHORUS:  [2x]

[n.c.]

Now that your rose is in bloom, a light hits the gloom on the gray.

The Klan

Words & Music:

Traditional

    Am

The countryside was cold and still,

C

There was a cross upon a hill,

    Am

And this cross wore a burning hood,

C                  Dm      Am

To hide its rotten core of wood.

Am                 G

Father, I hear the iron sound

   Am               Dm     Am

Of hoofbeats on the frozen ground.

Down from the hills the riders came,

Jesus, it was a crying shame,

To see the blood upon their lips,

And hear the snarling of their whips.

Mother, I feel a stabbing pain;

Blood flows down like the summer's rain.

And each man wore a mask of white,

To hide his cruel face from sight.

And each one sucked a hollow breath,

Out of the empty lungs of death.

Sister, hold my bloody head;

It's so lonesome to be dead.

And he who rides among the Klan,

He is a monster, not a man.

For underneath that white disguise,

I've looked into his eyes.

Brother, won't you stand by me;

It's not easy to be free.

Knock Three Times

Words & Music:

Tony Orlando and Dawn

D                            A

Hey girl, what ya doin' down there?

A

Dancin' alone every night while I live right above you

I can hear your music playin'.  I can feel your body swayin'

G           A          D                     D7

One floor below me you don't even know me, I love you.

CHORUS:

                G                                       D

Oh, my darling, knock three times on the ceiling if you want me.

A                 D      D7        G   D

Twice on the pipe if the answer is no, oh, my sweetness

(Knock, knock, knock!) Means you'll meet me in the hallway

Mmm, twice on the pipe (clink, clink) means you ain't gonna show

If you look out your window tonight.

Pull in the string with the note that's attached to my heart.

Read how many times I saw you.  How in my silence I adored you.

And only in my dreams did that wall between us come apart.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL HALF-VERSE:

I can hear your music playin', I can feel your body swayin'.

One floor below me you don't even know me, I love you.

CHORUS:

Knocking Myself Out Gradually By Degrees

Words & Music:

Li'l Green

Per ozarkia.net, this was originally recorded in January 1941 by Li'l Green (vocal) & Big Bill Broonzy (guitar).  Yack Taylor also recorded a version in April 1941.  I discovered this via Catfish Keith, who included it on his Homespun Tapes instruction DVD.  His version is marvelous and must be heard to be believed.  I cannot even approximate his chords on paper.  These are the Yack Taylor words.
Listen, girls and boys, I got one stick.

Give me a match and let me take a whiff quick.

I'm gonna knock myself out, I'm gonna kill myself,

I'm gonna knock myself out, gradually by degrees.

I started blowing my gage, and I was havin' my fun.

I spied the police and I started to run.

I was knocking myself out, I was killing myself,

I'm knockin' myself out, gradually by degrees.

But, the very moment I looked around,

My mind said "Yack throw that gage on the ground."

The police captain said "Kill yourself!"

The police captain said "Kill yourself!"

He said, "Knock yourself out, yeah, gradually by degrees."

I used ta didn't blow gage, drink nothin' of the kind.

But, my man quit me and that changed my mind.

That's why I'm knockin' myself out,

Yes, I'm get killin' myself

I'm knocking myself out, gradually by degrees.

I'm gonna blow this jive, it's a sin and a shame.

But it's the only thing that ease my heart about my man.

When I knock myself out. Lord, when I kill myself,

I just knock myself smack out gradually by degrees.

Knocking On Heaven's Door

(version 1)

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan (1973)

G  D  C [2x]  |  G  D  Am7 [2x]
G     D                      C  G            D         Am7   G

Mama, take this badge off of me---.  I can't use it anymore.

G            D                 C    G

It's getting dark, top dark to see---.

G             D                   Am7

Feels like I'm knocking on Heaven's door.

CHORUS:  [2x]
G             D                    C

Knock, knock, knockin' on Heaven's door.

G             D                    Am7

Knock, knock, knockin' on Heaven's door.

Mama wipe the flood from my face; I'm sick and tired of the war.

Got a long, dark feeling and it's hard to trace.

Feels like I'm knocking on Heaven's door.

CHORUS:

Mama, put my guns in the ground; I can't shoot them anymore.

That long, black train is coming down.

Feels like I'm knocking on Heaven's door.

CHORUS:  [repeat whole chorus 2x]
OUTRO:

G  D  Am7 [2x]
Knocking On Heaven's Door

(version 2)

Words & Music:

Bob Dylan (1973)

Guns 'N' Roses fans can find a transcription of their cover of this song in the August 2005 issue of Guitar One.  They play it in the same key as below.
G     D    C

G               D            Am   Am7

Mama, take this badge off of me,

G       D         C

I can't use it anymore.

G            D                 Am   Am7

It's getting dark, too dark to see.

G          D                    C    D

I feel I'm knocking on heaven's door.

CHORUS:

G             D                    Am   Am7

Knock, knock, knocking on heaven's door.

G             D                    C      D

Knock, knock, knocking on heaven's door.

Knock, knock, knocking on heaven's door.

Knock, knock, knocking on heaven's door.

Mama, put my guns in the ground,

I can't shoot them anymore.

That long black cloud is coming down.

I feel I'm knocking on heaven's door.

CHORUS: [repeat and out]
G    D    Am7       [end on G]

Oo - oo - oo - oo

Kokomo

Words & Music:

The Beach Boys
INTRO:  [a capella]

Aruba, Jamaica - ooo I wanna take ya.

Bermuda, Bahama - come on, pretty mama.

Key Largo, Montego - baby, why don't we go, Jamaica...

                C  Em

Off the Florida Keys.

Gm                     F   Fm                    C                Dm            G

There's a place called Kokomo.  That's where you wanna go to get away from it all.

C             Em     Gm                              F   Fm

Bodies in the sand.  Tropical drink melting in your hand.

Fm                  C                       Dm           G                 (C)

We'll be falling in love to the rhythm of a steel drum band down in Koko...(mo...)

CHORUS:

C                                         F

Aruba, Jamaica, ooo, I wanna take ya.  Bermuda, Bahama, come on, pretty mama.

C                                                F

Key Largo Montego, ooo, I wanna take her down to Kokomo.

      Fm                            C

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow.

Am              F        G                      (C)

That's where we wanna go---, way down in Koko...(mo...)

                                             (...Martinique, that Montserrat mystique)

We'll put out to sea and we'll perfect our chemistry

By and by we'll defy a little bit of gravity

Afternoon delight cocktails and moonlit nights

That dreamy look in your eye gave me a tropical contact high way down in Kokomo

CHORUS:

                                         (...Port Au Prince, I wanna catch a glimpse)

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

Everybody knows a little place like Kokomo.

Now, if you wanna go and get away from it all, go down to Koko...(mo...)

CHORUS:  [repeat & out]

Komm Gib Mir Deine Hand

("I Wanna Hold Your Hand" in German)

Words & Music:

John Lennon & Paul McCartney

    C          G7    Am                Em

Oh, du bist so schön, schön wie ein Diamant.

    C            G7    Am                   E

Ich will mit dir geh'n.  Komm gib mir deine Hand.

F    G             C     Am    F              G     C

Komm gib mir deine Hand-------.  Komm gib mir deine Hand.

Oh komm doch, komm zu mir; du nimmst mir den Verstand

Oh komm doch, komm zu mir.  Komm gib mir deine Hand.

Komm gib mir deine Hand.  Komm gib mir deine Hand.

BRIDGE:

Gm        C7            F             Dm

In deinen Armen bin ich glücklich und froh.

Gm           C7            F             G7  F      G7  F      G7

Das war noch nie bei einer andern einmal so, einmal so, einmal so!

Oh, du bist so schön, schön wie ein Diamant.

Ich will mit dir geh'n.  Komm gib mir deine Hand.

F    G             C     Am      F            G     Am

Komm gib mir deine Hand-------.  Komm gib mir deine Hand.

F            G     F     C

Komm gib mir deine Hand!

