Traditional Section:  p. S-1

5Sabre Dance

(from the ballet "Gayane")
5
Sail Away, Ladies
17
A Sailor Went To Sea
19
Sailor's Hornpipe
21
1.  Sailor's Hornpipe Tab 1 (easy, by the GuitarMasta)
21
2.  Sailor's Hornpipe Tab 2 (Mike Oldfield's version 1)
22
3.  Sailor's Hornpipe Tab 2 (Mike Oldfield's version 2)
23
St. Anne's Reel
25
(version 1)
25
St. Anne's Reel
27
(version 2)
27
Saint James Infirmary Blues
30
St. Louis Blues
32
San Antonio Rose
34
San Francisco Bay Blues
36
Sandy's Mill
38
(a.k.a. "Two Blue Pigeons")
38
1.  KCH Camp Version As A Round:
38
2.  Scottish Reel Version:
38
3.  Mrs. Henry Oral Tradition From Decatur, GA Version:
38
Santa Claus Is Coming To Town
40
Santa Lucia
42
Sarasponda
44
Satin Doll
46
Save The People
48
Scotland's Burning
50
Second Story Window
52
See See Rider
54
See That My Grave Is Kept Clean
55
[a.k.a. "One Kind Favor"]
55
1. Peter, Paul & Mary version ("One Kind Favor")
55
2. Blind Lemon Jefferson ("See That My Grave..." version - Dream Syndicate's Chords)
56
3. Blind Lemon Jefferson ("One Kind Favor" version)
57
1. Bob Dylan's version (tab by Russ Stone)
58
Seeing Nellie Home
60
(a.k.a. "When I Saw Nellie Home", "I Was Seeing Nellie Home" & Aunt Dinah's Quilting Party")
60
Señor Don Gato
62
Shady Grove
64
Shalom Chaverim
67
She Moved Through The Fair
69
She'll Be Coming 'Round the Mountain
71
(a.k.a. Comin' 'Round The Mountain)
71
Shenandoah
73
Shine On, Harvest Moon
75
The Ship "Titanic"
77
Shoals Of Herring
79
Shorty George
81
Show Me The Way To Go Home
83
Shuckin' Sugar Blues
85
Si Me Quieres Escribir
87
(If You Want To Write Me)
87
Side By Side
89
The Sidewalks Of New York
91
(a.k.a. "East Side, West Side")
91
Silent Night
93
"Stille Nacht"  ("Silent Night" in the original German)
93
Silent Night Tab 1 (tabber unknown)
94
Silent Night Tab 2 (tabbed by Pinter Denes)
95
Silent Night Tab 3 (tabbed by J. Fallot)
95
Simple Gifts
97
I Can Sing A Rainbow
99
Sing A Song Of Sixpence
101
Single Girl
103
Sinner Man
105
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Sabre Dance

(from the ballet "Gayane")

Music:  Aram Khachaturian

Arr:  Dave Edmunds / Tabbed:  TheMutts

Nice tab of a good modern arrangement of this classical piece.  Enjoy!

Gtr I (E A D G B E) - 'Dave Edmunds w/dist'

Gtr II (E A D G B E) - 'Gtr 1 w/reverb'

Intro:  Q=198 4/4

  Gtr I

  Wx2          W          W          E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E

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

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

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

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

|------------|-x--------|-x--------|---x-x-x---x-x-x-|---x-x-x---x-x-x--|

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

  PM------------------------------|

  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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                      W                 +H.           Q

                                                                 Gtr II

  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 E Q  E E

|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|-7-6-6-5-5-4-4-3-|-3--6s5-3------|

|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|-7-6-6-5-5-4-4-3-|-3--6s5-3------|

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

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------8s7-|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------8s7-|

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

    Gtr I  Gtr II   Gtr I

  Q  E E Q  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

|----6s5-3------|---7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|

|----6s5-3------|---7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|

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

|-5---------8s7-|-5---------------|-----------------|-----------------|

|-5---------8s7-|-5---------------|-----------------|-----------------|

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

                                               Gtr II   Gtr I  Gtr II

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

|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|-7-6-6-5-5-4-4-3-|-3--6s5-3------|----6s5-3--------||

|-5S7-7-7-5S7-7-7-|-7-6-6-5-5-4-4-3-|-3--6s5-3------|----6s5-3--------||

|-----------------|-----------------|---------------|-----------(7)\--||

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------8s7-|-5---------(7)\--||

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------8s7-|-5---------------||

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

Gtr I                           Gtr

  PM------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Gtr I

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

|---10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10--|

|---10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10--|

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

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

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

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

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

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

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

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

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

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

                              Gtr II

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

|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6---------|

|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6---------|

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

|------------------|-----------11s10--|

|------------------|-----------11s10--|

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

    Gtr I  Gtr II     Gtr I

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

|----9s8-6--------|----10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|

|----9s8-6--------|----10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|

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

|-8---------11s10-|-8-----------------------|

|-8---------11s10-|-8-----------------------|

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

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

|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

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

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

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

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

                                                      Gtr II    Gtr I  Gtr II

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

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6-------|----9s8-6-------|

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6-------|----9s8-6-------|

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

|-----------------------|------------------|-----------12\--|-8---------8\---|

|-----------------------|------------------|-----------12\--|-8---------8\---|

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

Gtr I

  Q  E E Q  Q     Q  E E Q   Q       Q  H.        +W           Q  Q  E E E E

|----6s5-3------|----6s5-3--(6)\--||------------|------------|---------------|

|----6s5-3------|----6s5-3--(6)\--||----3-------|-(3)--------|---------------|

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

|-5---------8\--|-5---------------||-0--0-------|-(0)--------|---------0-----|

|-5---------8\--|-5---------------||------------|------------|---------------|

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

                 Guitar Solo

                      ~                   ~                 ~

  E E Q  Q  Q     E.S Q  +Q   E E   E E E E +Q   E E   a q  Q  +Q   E E

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

|--------------||-6p0-6--(6)--5-3-|-5-3---3-(3)--5-3-|-5s6--6--(6)--5-3-|

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

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

|-----x--------||-----------------|------------------|------------------|

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

        ~                    ~                ~

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

  E E E E +Q   E E   E E E E Q  E E   E E E E Q  E E   E E E E E E E E E E E E

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

|-5-3--------------|-6-5-3---3--3-3-|-6-5-3---3--3-3-|-6p5p3-6p5p3-6p5p3-6p5p3-|

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

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

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

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

                              ~~

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

  E E E E E E E E E E E E   a Q.   E +Q.   E

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

|-6p5p3-6p5p3-6p5p3-6p5p3-|-6s8----8-(8)---8S|

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

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

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

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

 Gtr II            Gtr I

   H.       Q     E Q  E +E  E E E

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

|-20-------20\--|-------------------|

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

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

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

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

  +E  Q  E E Q  E   +E  Q  E E Q  E   +E  E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E

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

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

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

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

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

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

                 Gtr II

                            ~~

  a q  Q  +E  Q  E    Q.    E  +H        W

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

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

|-5s7--7--(7)-7--7S|=19----19-(19)----||----------|

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

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

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

       Gtr I

  H    Q  E S S   e  E  E  E  E  E  Q

|---------------|---10-10-10-10-10-10----|

|---------------|---10-10-10-10-10-10----|

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

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

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

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

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

|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

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

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

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

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

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

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6--|

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6--|

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

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

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

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

           Gtr II     Gtr I  Gtr II

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

|-6--9s8-6--------|----9s8-6--------|

|-6--9s8-6--------|----9s8-6--------|

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

|-----------11s10-|-8---------11s10-|

|-----------11s10-|-8---------11s10-|

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

    Gtr I

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

|---10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-10----------------|

|---10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-10----------------|

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

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

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

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

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

|-10-----10-----10---|-10-----10-----10---|

|-10-----10-----10---|-10-----10-----10---|

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

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

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

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

                              Gtr II

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

|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6---------|

|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6---------|

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

|------------------|-----------11s10--|

|------------------|-----------11s10--|

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

    Gtr I  Gtr II    Gtr I  Gtr II   Gtr I

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

|----9s8-6------||----6s5-3------|----6s5-3------||------------------|

|----9s8-6------||----6s5-3------|----6s5-3--5/--||-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1--|

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

|-8---------8\--||-5---------8s7-|-5-------------||------------------|

|-8---------8\--||-5---------8s7-|-5-------------||------------------|

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

                                                Guitar Solo

  E E E E E E E E   Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q     Q  H.        +H     E E E E

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

|-2-1-0-----------|-------------|-------4--7--||----3-------|-(3)----3-------|

|-------3-2-1-0---|-------------|-3--6--------||----0-------|-(0)----0-------|

|---------------4-|-------4--6--|-------------||----0-------|-(0)----0-------|

|-----------------|-4--6--------|-------------||------------|----------------|

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

  E Q  E +E  E E E   E Q  E +E  E E E   E E E E E E E E   S S E E E E E E E

|------------------|------------------|---------------2-|-3p0---------------|

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

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

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

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

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

  E Q      E E E Q        E Q      E +E  E E E

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

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

|---3b3.5----5---3b3.5--|---3b3.5--3-(3)-------|

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

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

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

    ~~~~~

  E Q  E +E  E E E   E Q  E +E  E E E

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

|-4-3--3-(3)-------|------------4-3---|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                   ~~~

  a    +Q    a    +Q   +Q    E E   E E a    +E.  S S S E E S    +S

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

|-6b8==(6)r--6b8==(6)--(6)r--6-3-|-6-3-----------3--------------------|

|--------------------------------|-----5b7==(5)r---5p3-----5b7==(5)r==|

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

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

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

  +S  S E E S    +S  +S  S E E S    +S

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

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

|-(5)p3---3-5b7==(5)r(5)p3---3-5b7==(5)r|

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

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

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

  +S  S E E S    +S  +S  S E E S    +S    +S  S E E E E E E E

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

|---------------------------------------|-------------------6-|

|-(5)p3---3-5b7==(5)r(5)p3---3-5b7==(5)r|=(5)p3---------------|

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

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

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

  +E  Q  E +E  E E E   E Q  E +E  E E E

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

|-(6)-5--3-(3)---3-3-|-6-5--3-(3)---3---|

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

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

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

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

                      ~

  +E  Q  E E E  E E   Q   E E  a      +E   +E  E E

|-------------------|---------10b12==(10)r(10)-----|

|-----------------8-|-8--10-8------------------8---|

|-(6)-5--3-5-3-/9---|----------------------------9-|

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

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

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

  ~                                                                 ~~

  Q   E E e  a        +Q     a        +E     +E    E  E  E  E  E E  E

|-----------13b14.5==(13)r--13b14.5==(13)-|-(13)r----10-13-10---------|

|-8--10-8-8-------------------------------|-------13----------13---11-|

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

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

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

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

                                                    ~~

   +H.      E  a      +E     +E    E  E  E  E  E E  E

|-------------13b15==(13)-|-(13)r-13-10-13-10----------|

|-(11)--------------------|-------------------13---11--|

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

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

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

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

   +Q    E  E  E  E E E   E Q  E +E  E  E E    a      +E   E  a  S S E E E E E

|-----------------------|-------------------|-------------10-------------------|

|-(11)--11-11-11-10-8---|-8-8--8-(8)-8-10-8-|-10b12==(10)----10r10p8---8-6-5-3-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

|-----3---------------|-----6-------------------|-----3-5h6---6p5-3-----3-|

|-6s5---6s5p3-5-3-5-3-|-5p3---6p5-3-5h6-3-6p5-3-|-5h6---------------5h6---|

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

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

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

  |-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   Q  Q  Q  Q

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

|-5h6---6p5-3-----3-5h6---|-6p5-3-----3-5h6---6p5-3-|----3-----3---|

|-------------5h6---------|-------5h6---------------|--------------|

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S S

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                                               ~

                                  |-3-|

  S S S S S S S S S S S S S S E   E E E S S S S S S S S S E.   H    +E  E E E

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

|-------------3-3-------------3-|-2h3p2h3p2h3p2h3p2h3p2h3p2--|-3----(3)-3s5-3--|

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

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

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

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

                                         Gtr II

                                   ~

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

  E E E S S S S E E E E E E   Q.   E +Q.   E   E Q  E +E  Q  E

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

|-2h3p2h3p2h3p2h3p2h3p2h3p2-|-3----3-(3)-----|---6--5-(5)-3-----|

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

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

|---------------------------|--------------5h|=8----7-(7)-5--3s=|

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

  E Q  E +E  Q  E   E  Q  E +E  Q  E   E Q  E Q  Q      W

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

|---3--3-(3)-3----|---/6--5-(5)-3----|---3--3-------|-/10----|

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

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

|-5-5--5-(5)-5--5-|---/8--7-(7)-5--3s|=5-5----------|-/12----|

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

   |--3--|

   E  E  E  E E +E  Q   E   E Q  E +E  Q  E   E Q  E E Q  E

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

|-10s11s10----8-(8)-6---8-|-6-6--6-(6)-5--6-|-5-3--5-3-1--3-|

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

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

|-12s13s12-10-------6--10-|-8-8--8-(8)-7--8-|-7-5--7-5-3--5-|

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

               Gtr I

         |-3-|

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

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

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

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

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

|-3-2--3-2-2-6s|=5--5--5--5--|-6--5--5--5-5-|-6--5--4--5---|

|------------4s|=3--3--3--3--|-4--3--3--3-3-|-4--3--2--3---|

                                          Gtr IIGtr I

  Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q      Q  Q  +E  E E E

|-------------|----3-----3--|----3-----3--|-/18---------------|

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

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

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

|-6--5--4--5--|-------------|-------------|-------------------|

|-4--3--2--3--|-3-----3-----|-3-----3-----|-------------------|

  Gtr Gtr I           Gtr Gtr I         G

    Q  Q  +E  E E E     Q  Q  +E  E E E

|-/19---------------|-/19---------------|

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

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

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

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

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

 tr II

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

|-/17-----/14-----/15---|---/17-----/17---------|

|-----------------------|-----------------0-12s=|

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

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

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

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

  Gtr I

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

   Q  E  E  E  E  S  S  S  S  E  E  E

|----13----13----13----13----13----13-|

|-15----15----15----15----15----15----|

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

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

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

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

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

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

|----13----13----13----13----13------|-18p15----15--18p15----15--|

|-15----15----15----15----15----15-x-|-------15-----------15-----|

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

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

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

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

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

|-18p15----15--18p15----15--|-18p15----15--18p15----15--|

|-------15-----------15-----|-------15-----------15-----|

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

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

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

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

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

   E  E  E  Q   E  E  E  Q

|-18p15----15--18p15----15---|

|-------15-----------15------|

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

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

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

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

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

   E  E  E  E  E E  a      +Q     E  E  E

|-18p15----15--------------------15-------|

|-------15----15-x-18b20==(18)r-----18p15-|

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

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

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

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

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

   E  E  E  E  E  E  E  Q   E    +E   Q   E  E  Q   E

|-----------------------------|----------------13------|

|-------------------17-17--17-|-(17)-15--------15------|

|-18p17-15-17p15----17-17--17-|-(17)-15----------------|

|----------------17-17--------|----------17-17-----17--|

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

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

   E  E  E  E       E  Q   E

|---------------------15-----|

|-17----15-15---------15-----|

|-17----15-15b15.5-----------|

|----17------------17-----17-|

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

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

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

|---------------------13-----|---------------------15-----|

|-17----15-15---------15-----|-17----15-15---------15-----|

|-17----15-15b15.5-----------|-17----15-15b15.5-----------|

|----17------------17-----17-|----17------------17-----17-|

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

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

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

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

|---------------------15-18p17p15----|-15----------------------------------|

|-17----15-15---------------------15-|----18-15-18p17-15-------------------|

|-17----15-15b15.5-------------------|-------------------18s17-15-17p15----|

|----17------------17----------------|----------------------------------17-|

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

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

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

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

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

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

|-17----15----------------------------|

|----17----17-15----------------------|

|----------------17s15-13-15-13-------|

|-------------------------------15-15-|

   Q   E  E  E  E  E  E    +E   Q   +E   E  E  E  E

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

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

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

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

|-----------13-13-13-15-|-(15)-14--(14)-14----15-14-|

|-15--15-15-------------|------------------15-------|

   +E   E  E  E  +E   Q   E    +E   E  E  E  E  E  Q

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

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

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

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

|-(14)----15-14-(14)-14--14-|-(14)-14-14-14-14-14-14\--|

|------15-------------------|--------------------------|

  Q  H.        +W           E E E E E E E E   Q  q  Q  q    Q  q  Q  q

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

|----3-------|-(3)--------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-|-4S=3--4S=3--|-4--3--4--3--|

|----0-------|-(0)--------|-----------------|-5S=4--5S=4--|-5--4--5--4--|

|----0-------|-(0)--------|-----------------|-6S=5--6S=5--|-6--5--6--5--|

|------------|------------|-----------------|-6S=5--6S=5--|-6--5--6--5--|

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

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

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

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

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

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

|-----2-3-5----3-|-5----3-5----3-|-5-----------|-8--5--8--5--|-8--5--8--5--|

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

                             PM---------------

  Q  H.        +H.      Q    E E E E E E E E

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

  E E E E E E E E    +E  E E E E E E E

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

|-7-7--7--7-7-7-7-7-|-5S7--7--7--5S=7-7-7-|

|-7-7--7--7-7-7-7-7-|-5S7--7--7--5S=7-7-7-|

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

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

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

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

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

|-5S7-7-7--5S=7--7--7-|-7-6-6-5--5--4-4-3-|

|-5S7-7-7--5S=7--7--7-|-7-6-6-5--5--4-4-3-|

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

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

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

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

             Gtr II   Gtr I  Gtr II   Gtr I

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

|--3---6s5-3------|----6s5-3------|----7-7-7--7--7-7-7-|--7--7-7-7--7--7-7-7-|

|--3---6s5-3------|----6s5-3------|----7-7-7--7--7-7-7-|--7--7-7-7--7--7-7-7-|

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

|-------------8s7-|-5---------8s7-|-5------------------|---------------------|

|-------------8s7-|-5---------8s7-|-5------------------|---------------------|

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

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

|-5S7-7-7-5S7--7--7-|--5S=7-7-7--5S=7-7-7-|

|-5S7-7-7-5S7--7--7-|--5S=7-7-7--5S=7-7-7-|

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

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

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

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

                                       Gtr II

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

|--7--6--6--5--5--4--4--3-|--3---6s5-3------|

|--7--6--6--5--5--4--4--3-|--3---6s5-3------|

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

|-------------------------|-------------8s7-|

|-------------------------|-------------8s7-|

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

    Gtr I    Gtr Gtr I

                    PM--------------- ---------------|

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

|----6s5--3---x--||-----------------|-----------------|---10-10-10-10-10-10-10--|

|----6s5--3---x--||-----------------|-----------------|---10-10-10-10-10-10-10--|

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

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

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

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

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

|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

|-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|

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

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

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

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

                                                        Gtr II     Gtr I  Gtr II

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

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6--|-6--9s8-6--------|----9s8-6--------|

|-8S10-10-10-8S10-10-10-|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6--|-6--9s8-6--------|----9s8-6--------|

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

|-----------------------|-------------------|-----------11s10-|-8---------11s10-|

|-----------------------|-------------------|-----------11s10-|-8---------11s10-|

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

Gtr I

  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

|----10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-10---------------|-10-----10-----10---|-10-----10-----10---|

|----10-10-10-10-10-10-10-|-10---------------|-10-----10-----10---|-10-----10-----10---|

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

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

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

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

                              Gtr II

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

|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6---------|

|-10-9-9-8-8-7-7-6-|-6--9s8-6---------|

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

|------------------|-----------11s10--|

|------------------|-----------11s10--|

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

    Gtr I  Gtr II    Gtr I  Gtr II   Gtr I

  Q  E E Q  Q      Q  E E Q  E E   Q  E E Q  Q      e e e e e e e e

|----9s8-6------||----6s5-3------|----6s5-3------||------------------|

|----9s8-6------||----6s5-3------|----6s5-3--5/--||-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1--|

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

|-8---------8\--||-5---------8s7-|-5-------------||------------------|

|-8---------8\--||-5---------8s7-|-5-------------||------------------|

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

  e e e e e e e e   Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q

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

|-2-1-0-----------|-------------|-------4--7--|----3-----3--|----3-----3--|

|-------3-2-1-0---|-------------|-3--6--------|----0-----0--|----0-----0--|

|---------------4-|-------4--6--|-------------|----0-----0--|----0-----0--|

|-----------------|-4--6--------|-------------|-------------|-------------|

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

  Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q    Q  Q  Q  Q

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

|-------------|-------4--7--|----3-----3--|

|-------------|-3--6--------|----0-----0--|

|-------4--6--|-------------|----0-----0--|

|-4--6--------|-------------|-------------|

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

                 PM------------------|

  Q  Q  Q  Q     E  E  E  E  +E   Q   E

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

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

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

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

|-------------|-12-12-12-12-(12)-12--12-|

|-3-----3-----|-10-10-10-10-(10)-10--10-|

    PM-----------|

   +E   Q   E  E  E  q     E  E  E  E  +E   Q   E

|-----------------------|-10-10-10-10-(10)-10--10-|

|-----------------------|-10-10-10-10-(10)-10--10-|

|-----------------------|-11-11-11-11-(11)-11--11-|

|-----------------------|-12-12-12-12-(12)-12--12-|

|-(12)-12--12-12-12-12--|-12-12-12-12-(12)-12--12-|

|-(10)-10--10-10-10-10--|-10-10-10-10-(10)-10--10-|

+E   Q   E  E  E  q    Q  Q  Q  Q

|-(10)-10--10-10-10-10--|-3--2--3--2--|

|-(10)-10--10-10-10-10--|-3--3--3--3--|

|-(11)-11--11-11-11-11--|-4--2--4--2--|

|-(12)-12--12-12-12-12--|-------------|

|-(12)-12--12-12-12-12--|-------------|

|-(10)-10--10-10-10-10--|-------------|

  Q  Q  Q  Q    e S S E E E S S E E   E S S E E E S S E E   E E E E E E E E

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

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

|-4--2--4--2--|-4-------------------|---4-4-4-4-4---------|---------4-----4-|

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

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

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

                                                               &gt;

  q  E S S E E E E   q  E S S q  Q    W          +W           +W

|-3----3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3----7-7-7-----|----------|------------|--------*|

|------3-3-3-3-3-3-|-3----8-8-8-----|-3--------|-(3)--------|-(3)----*|

|------4-4-4-4-4-4-|-4----7-7-7-----|-0--------|-(0)--------|-(0)----*|

|------5-5-5-5-5-5-|-5----9-9-9-----|-0--------|-(0)--------|-(0)----*|

|------------------|----------------|-2--------|-(2)--------|-(2)----*|

|------------------|----------------|-3--------|-(3)--------|-(3)----*|

Sail Away, Ladies

Words & Music:

Traditional American

C               G7      C                G7      C

Ain't no use to sit and cry.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

C                  G7     C               G7      C

You'll be an angel by and by.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

CHORUS:

C                    F

Don't she rock 'em?  Die-di-o.

F                    C

Don't she rock 'em?  Die-di-o.

C                    G7

Don't she rock 'em?  Die-di-o.

G7                   C

Don't she rock 'em?  Die-di-o.

I got a home in Tennessee.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

That's the place I wanna be.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

If I ever get my way, sail away, ladies. Sail away.

Tennessee is where I'll stay.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

CHORUS:

Ever I get my new house done. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

Give my old one to my son. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

Ever I finish this porch and stairs, Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

Lie around in my rockin' chair. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

CHORUS:

Come along, girls, and go with me.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

We'll go back to Tennessee.  Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

I got a letter from Shiloh town. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

Big Saint Louie is a-burnin' down. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

CHORUS:

Children, don't you sit and cry. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

We'll all be angels by and by. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

Won't be a long time 'round this place. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

So get a look at my funny face. Sail away, ladies. Sail away.

CHORUS:

A Sailor Went To Sea

Words & Music:

Traditional

A sailor went to sea, sea, sea,

To see what he could see, see, see.

But all that he could see, see, see,

Was the bottom of the deep blue sea, sea, sea.
Repeat, getting faster every time until you cannot do the song at that chosen tempo!

MOTIONS:

Whenever you say "sea" or "see", put one hand on your brow as though you are saluting.

Sailor's Hornpipe

Words & Music:

Traditional

1.  Sailor's Hornpipe Tab 1 (easy, by the GuitarMasta)

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

2.  Sailor's Hornpipe Tab 2 (Mike Oldfield's version 1)

[NOTE:  the unknown tabber of this tabbed this upside-down.  The high E string is on the bottom and the low E string is on the top.  Just be aware as you learn this. Oh, and "h" means "B natural" in German music notation.]
* = repeat

Standard tuning

          G                              D

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

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

D*------|--------------|----------------|-0-----------|--4------0---------|

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

h*------|---------3-1--|--0-3-----------|------0------|------3--3---------|

e*--3-2-|-3------------|------3--3--5-3-|-5-----------|-------------0--2--|

    C                    Am       Em          C   D    Em   D7    G

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

A------------3--------|--0---------------2-|--3---5-------------|--------|*

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

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

h---------3----3--1-0-|--1-0---------------|-------------0-----1|-0------|*

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

          G                  C             A                 D

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

A*-----|-------------------|-3-----3-----|-0-------0-------|-----------|

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

G*-----|-------------------|----5--5-----|-----------------|-----------|

h*-3-1-|--0--3---3-0-3---3-|-----------3-|-2-------2-------|---3-3-----|

e*-----|-------3-------3---|-0-------0---|---0-5-0---0-5-0-|-2-----0-2-|

    C                    Am       Em          C   D    Em   D7    G

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

A------------3--------|--0---------------2-|--3---5-------------|--------|*

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

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

h---------3----3--1-0-|--1-0---------------|-------------0-----1|-0------|*

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

3.  Sailor's Hornpipe Tab 2 (Mike Oldfield's version 2)

This is tabbed from the last two minutes of the original Tubular Bells - Part Two, but also a traditional song.  In Oldfield's, he speeds it up as it repeats.

Song Structure:

One | Two | Two | One | Two | Two | One | Two | Two | One | One | END

One

E||------------------12-------------|--12------9----------------|

B||---12--10--9--12------12--9--12--|------12-------10----10----|

G||*--------------------------------|---------------------------|

D||*--------------------------------|---------------------------|

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

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

--9----------9--14--9------9--|--14--9--11----------------|

-----12--11------------11-----|---------------12----12----|

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

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

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

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

--9--11--12--11--9------9------|------------------------------|

--------------------12-----12--|--10--9--10--9----------------|

-------------------------------|----------------11--9--9------|

-------------------------------|--------------------------13--|

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

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

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

---------------------------9--|------10--9--------------|

-------------9------11--9-----|--11-----------9----9----|

--11--9--11-----13------------|-------------------------|

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

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

Two

--12--11--12--------------|-----------------12------12--16--|

--------------------------|--12--10--9--12------12----------|

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

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

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

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

--14--12--14----------------|-------------------------------|

----------------------------|-----------------12--11--12----|

----------------11----11----|--11--9------11----------------|

----------------------------|---------13--------------------|

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

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

--9--11--12--11--9------9------|------------------------------|

--------------------12-----12--|--10--9--10--9----------------|

-------------------------------|----------------11--9--9------|

-------------------------------|--------------------------13--|

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

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

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

---------------------------9--|------10--9--------------||

-------------9------11--9-----|--11-----------9----9----||

--11--9--11-----13------------|-------------------------||

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

------------------------------|-------------------------||
St. Anne's Reel

(version 1)

Music: Traditional

(arr: Bob Barry)

Part A

      e  e     q     e  e e  e  e  e     e  q  e  q  e  e

E||---------|--0-----0--1p0-----------|--------------------|----------

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

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

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

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

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

e  q  e  q     e  e     e  q     e  q     e  e

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

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

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

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

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

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

e  e  e  e e  e  e  e     e  q  e  q  e  e   e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e

0-----0--1p0-----------|--------------------|------------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

|1.____________________________   |2.______________________

   q     e  e  q     e  e         e  e  e  e  q     e  e

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Part B

     e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e    e  e  e  e  q     e  e

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

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

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

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

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

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

  e  e  e  e  e  e e  e   e  e  e  e  q     e  e     e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e

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

--3--1--0--------3/5-----|------------------------|-----1-----------1--------|

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

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

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

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

                                                    |1.________________

e  e  e  e  q     e  e     e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e    q  e  e  q  e  e

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |2._________________

   e  e  e  e  h

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

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

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

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

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

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

St. Anne's Reel

(version 2)

Music: Traditional

(arr: Bob Barry)

Part A

      e  e     q     e  e e  e  e  e     e  q  e  q  e  e

E||---------|--0-----0--1p0-----------|--------------------|

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

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

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

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

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

                         |trip|

e  e  e  e  q  e e    e  e^e^ e^    e  q     e  e    e  e  e  e e  e  e  e

--------------------|-------------------------------|0-----0--1p0-----------|

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

2--0-----------0h2--|-----2p0--------0--0-----------|--------------------2--|

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

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

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

   e  e e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e e  e  e  e

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

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

--0--2p0-----0-----------|---2----------4-----4--|

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

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

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

|1.__________________________       |2._____________________

   q      e   e   e     e  e         e  e  e  e  q     e  e

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

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

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

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

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

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

          ^   v   ^

Part B

     e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e   q     e  e  q     e  e

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

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

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

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

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

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

   e  e  e  e  e  e e  e   e  e  e  e  q     e  e     e  h  e  e e  e  e  e

|----------------------3--|5--3--3--5--3-----3--1--|--0-----0--1p0-----0--1-|

|--3--1--0--------3/5-----|------------------------|-----3----------3-------|

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

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

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

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

e  e  e  e e  e  e  e    e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e   e  e   e  h

3--0--1--3/5-----3--5/|--7--5-------------------|----7--10--7--8--|

--------------6-------|--------8--6--5-----5--8/|10---------------|

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

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

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

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

  e  e  e  e  e  e e  e   e  e e  e  e  e  q     e e e  e  e  e  e  e

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

--8--6--5-----5--6p5-----|5--6h8-----8--6-----|--5h6p5-----5--6--8--5--|

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

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

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

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

e  e e   e  e  e   q     e  e  e  e  e  e e  e   e  e  e  e  e  e  q

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

6--8/10--8--8--10--8--|--8--6--5-----5--6p5-----|5--6--8--5--6--8-----|

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

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

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

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

  e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e   e  e  e  e  e  e  e  e     e  e  e  e  h

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

--6--8--------8-----6--8--|5--6--0--5--0--3--0--1--|--------------1--||

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

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

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

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

Saint James Infirmary Blues

Words & Music:

Joe Primrose

       Em      B7        Em              Em     Am     B7

I went down to old Joe's barroom, on the corner by the square.

     Em         B7        Em          C7    B7         Em

The drinks were served as usual & the usual crowd was there.

On my left stood old Joe Kennedy with eyes bloodshot red.

He turned to the crowd around him & these are the words he said:

"I went down to St. James Infirmary to see my baby there,

She was lyin' on a long, white table; so sweet, so cool, so fair.

I tried to keep from crying, my heart felt just like lead.

She was all I had to live for, I wished it was me instead.

I went up to see the doctor; 'She's very low,' he said.

Went back to see my baby.  Good God! She's lying there dead.

Let her go!  Let her go!  God bless her wherever she may be.

She may search the wide world over & never find better than me.

Oh, when I die, please dress me in straight-lace shoes,

Long coat & Stetson hat;

Put a gold piece on my watch chain;

So, my friends'll know I died standin' pat.

Get 6 gamblers to carry my coffin, 6 chorus girls to sing me a song.

Put a 20-piece jazz band on my tailgate to raise Hell as we go along.

When will I ever stop moaning?  When will I ever smile?

My baby went & left me, she'll be gone a long, long while.

Now, that's the end of my story; let's have another round of booze.

And if anyone should ask you, just tell them

I've got the St. James Infirmary blues."

St. Louis Blues

Words & Music:

W. C. (William Christopher) Handy

There is a nice, easy arrangement of this in the July 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

A7             D7 [some use E7]    A    A7

I hate to see, that evening sun go down.

D7                                 A7

I hate to see, that evening sun go down.

E7             D7               A    D7  A7  D7

Since my baby, up and left this town.

Feelin' tomorrow, like I feel today.

If I'm feelin' tomorrow, like I feel today.

I'll pack my truck, and make my getaway.

BRIDGE:

Am                                E7

St. Louis woman, with her diamond rings

E7                                  Am

Pulls that man around, by her apron strings.

Am                                            E7

If it weren't for powder, or for store-bought hair,

E7                                 Am     B  E7

That man I love would, have gone nowhere, nowhere.

I got the St. Louis Blues; just as blue as I can be.

That man's got a heart like a rock cast in the sea.

Or else, he wouldn't have gone so far from me.

I love my baby, like a school boy loves his pie.

Like a Kentucky colonel, loves his mint 'n rye.

I love my man, 'til the day I die.

San Antonio Rose

Words & Music:

Bob Wills

         C     C7           F   D7

Deep within my heart lies a melody,

  G7              G+ C

A song of old San Antone.

C                 C7          F   D7

Where in dreams I live with a memory,

  G7                   C

Beneath the stars all alone.

It was there I found beside the Alamo,

Enchantment strange as the blue up above.

A moonlit pass only she would know,

Still hears my broken song of love.

BRIDGE:

G           Gdim D7   G         D7   Bbm  D9

Moon in all your splendor, know only my-- heart.

D         Bbm  D9            G

Call back my-- Rose, Rose of San Antone.

        Gdim  G   D7 G        D                D9

Lips so sweet and tender like petals falling apart.

D          Bb D9         G        G7

Speak once a--gain of my love, my own.

Broken song, empty words I know,

Still live in my heart all alone,

For that moonlit pass by the Alamo,

And Rose, my Rose of San Antone.

San Francisco Bay Blues

Words & Music:

Jesse Fuller

Tabber unknown:

Intro: /C     /F    /C    /C7    /F    /F    /C    /C7

       /F     /F    /Crun1/A     /D    /D    /G7   /G7 run2

Run 1:  There's an easy way to play this & a better way:

Easy way:                 Better way:                   
                                                        Run 2:  Simple bass run fill:

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

-1--1-----]-2---------------5--5--4--3-]-2--------- || -0----------]-1--------

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

-2--2-----]-2--etc...-------5--5--4--3-]-2--etc...- || -0----------]-2-etc...-

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

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

          C                          F                    C     C7

I got the blues when my baby left me by the San Francisco Bay.

               F                                  C    C7

She's taken an ocean liner and she's gone so far away.

   F                                         C          [run 1]    A7

I didn't mean to treat her so bad, she's the best girl I ever have had,

    D7                                  G7

She said, "Goodbye", gonna make me cry, I'm gonna lay down & die.

I haven't got a nickel, ain't got a lousy dime.

If she don't come back, I think I'm going to lose my mind.

If she ever gets back to stay,
There's gonna to be another brand new day,

Walking with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay.

C                                                                   C7

Sittin' down & looking through my back door, wonderin' which way to go.

F                                              C

Woman I'm so crazy 'bout, she don't want me no more.

F                    Fm             C                  A7

Think I'll take me a freight train, 'cause I'm feeling blue,

D7                                       G7

Ride all the way to the end of the line, thinkin' only of you.

    C                                         C7

Meanwhile in another city, just about to go insane,

F                                     E7

Seems like I heard my baby, Lord, the way she used to call my name.

       F                                      C                    A7

If she ever comes back to stay, there's gonna be another brand new day,

D7                        G7                   C

Walking with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay.

Sandy's Mill

(a.k.a. "Two Blue Pigeons")

Words & Music:

Traditional Scottish Reel

So, correspondent Bernard asked me about the origins of this song.  Did it start in the American Civil War?  Well, much to my surprise, this round I learned at camp is an old Scottish Reel. I have no idea where the "pigeons" bit was added to the reel.  The only music I have found for the reel differs somewhat from the tune I learned.  Here is a solo version for the tune and what it sounds like as a round.

1.  KCH Camp Version As A Round:

A

Oom-pah!  Oom-pah!  Tiddly-pum!  *Oom-pah!  Oom-pah!  Tiddly-pum!

A                 E

Two blue pigeons, one was black and white!  Unh!!

A

Sandy, he belongs to the mill.  The mill belongs to Sandy still.

A                                          E           A

Sandy, he belongs to the mill.  The mill belongs to Sandy.

*subsequent parts enter here

2.  Scottish Reel Version:

Sandy he belongs to the mill,

And the mill belongs to Sandy.

Sandy lent a man his mill,

And the man got a loan of Sandy's mill,

And the mill that was lent was Sandy's mill,

And the mill belonged to Sandy. 

3.  Mrs. Henry Oral Tradition From Decatur, GA Version:

[Folk Songs From The Southern Highlands, Southern Appalachians Songs with Lyrics, Commentary & Some Sheet Music]
Sandy had a nice litde mill;

The mill belongs to Sandy still.

Said I to Sandy, "Won't you lend me your mill?"

"Of course, I will," said Sandy.
Santa Claus Is Coming To Town

Words & Music:

Haven Gillepsie & J. Fred Coots

Bruce Springsteen's live cover of this is a classic.  And it inspired Bill Watterson to have Calvin say:  "Santa Claus:  kindly, old elf or CIA spook?".  Love it.

    A                     D

You better watch out, you better not cry.

    A      A7            D           D7

You better not pout, I'm telling you why:

A     Bm       E         A

Santa Claus is coming to town.

He's making a list and checking it twice; 

Gonna find out who's naughty and nice.

Santa Claus is coming to town.

Bridge:

   G        A           D  

He sees you when you're sleeping,

   G          A      D 

He knows when you're awake.

   F#m7                 E

He knows if you've been bad or good;

       B7       E        E7 

So, be good for goodness sake

Oh! You better watch out!  You better not cry.

Better not pout, I'm telling you why.

Santa Claus is coming to town.

A     Bm       E         A

Santa Claus is coming to town!

Santa Lucia

Words & Music:

Traditional

Now, 'neath the silver moon ocean is glowing,

O'er the calm billow soft winds are blowing;

Here balmy breezes blow, pure joys invite us,

And as we gently row, all things delight us.

CHORUS:

Hark, how the sailor's cry joyously echoes nigh.

Santa Lucia!  Santa Lucia!

When o'er thy waters light winds are playing,

Thy spell can soothe us, all care delaying.

To thee, sweet Napoli, what charms are given,

Where smiles creation, toil blest by heaven.

CHORUS:

Sarasponda

Words & Music:

Traditional

PART 1:

Boom-da.  Boom-da.  Boom-da.  Boom-da.  Boom-da.  Boom-da.  Boom-da.

[Part 1 continues as a drone through the first part of the song.]

PART 2:

C                           F               C

Sarasponda, Sarasponda, Sarasponda  Ret-set-set.

C                           F               C

Sarasponda, Sarasponda, Sarasponda  Ret-set-set.

BOTH PARTS SING THIS IN UNISON...

C

Ah-doray-o!   Ah-doray-boom-day-o!

   F             C

Ah-doray-boomday-ret-set-set, 

F      G7      C

Ah-say-pah-say-o...Whoops!!

NOW, SWITCH PARTS!

Satin Doll

Words & Music:

Duke Ellington, Billy Strayhorn and Johnny Mercer.

Dm7       G7    Dm7     G7

Cigarette holder, which wigs me.

Em7      A7      Em7   A7

Over her shoulder, she digs me.

Am9  D9    Am9    Dd9   C

Out cattin', that Satin Doll.

Baby, shall we go out skippin'?

Careful, amigo, you're flippin'.

Speaks Latin, that Satin Doll.

BRIDGE:

Gm7            C7            Gm7        C7b9        FM7  Gm7 Am7 Bbm7

She's nobody's fool; so, I'm playing it cool as can be.

     Am7              D7    Am7          D7b9          G7

I'll give it a whirl, but I ain't for no girl catching me.

G7    Dm7 D7

Switch-a-rooney!

Telephone numbers, well, you know...

Doin' my rhumbas with uno.

And that 'un my Satin Doll.

Save The People

Words & Music:

Stephen Schwarz (Godspell)

Correspondent Rolene points out that "... Ebenezer Elliot wrote "when wilt thou save the people" before 1849... Stephen Schwartz was a crook..."  'Nuf Ced.

G              C                 Am7        D

When wilt thou save the people?  Oh, God of mercy, when?

G           C                    Am7           F           D

Not Kings & Lords, but nations.  Not thrones & crowns, but men?

Em      Bm     Em  Bm  Em   Bm       C   D

Flowers of thy heart--, oh, God, are they.

Em  Bm       C          G       A

Let them not pass, like weeds, away.

      Am  G       Am      G

Their heritage, a sunless day.

Bb  C        D

God save the people.

Shall crime bring crime forever?  Strength aiding still the strong?

Is it thy will, O, father, that men shall toil for wrong?

No, say thy mountains.  No, say thy skies.

Man’s clouded sun shall brightly rise.

And songs be heard instead of sighs:  God save the people.

And songs be heard instead of sighs:  God save the people.

When wilt thou save the people?  Oh, God of mercy, when?

The people, Lord, the people.  Not thrones & crowns, but men?

God save the people, for thine they are.

Thy children as thy angels fair.

Am       G      Am      G

Save the people from despair.

Eb  F        D

God save the people.

Eb  F        D

God save the people.

Eb  F        D    G    Am

God save the people.

D            G    Am

God save the people.

D            G    Gsus4  D  C  G  C  F  G

God save the people.

Scotland's Burning

Words & Music:

Traditional

Scotland's burning!  Scotland's burning!

*Look out!  Look out!

Fire!  Fire!  Fire!  Fire!

Pour on water!  Pour on water!

*subsequent parts enter here

Second Story Window

Words & Music:

Traditional

CHORUS:

       D

The window, the window,

                 A7

The second story window!

A7

High - low, low - high.

A7               D

Threw it out the window!

Now, fit nursery rhymes into the tune.  For instance:
Jack and Jill went up the hill

To fetch a pail of water.

Jack fell down and broke his crown,

And threw it out...

CHORUS:

Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet

Eating her curds & whey.

Along came a spider, who sat down beside her

And threw her out the...

CHORUS:

Go until you can't think of any more!

See See Rider

Words & Music:

Ma Rainey

See "C. C. Rider"

See That My Grave Is Kept Clean

[a.k.a. "One Kind Favor"]

Words & Music:

Blind Lemon Jefferson

Peter, Paul & Mary's "One Kind Favor" was a re-working of this song.  Many thanks to songhound Dan M. for introducing me to the Blind Lemon Jefferson original!  Bob Dylan & B.B. King have covered the original version.  Apparently, fans & folk musicians have heeded his call and taken great care of his grave.  I've included several versions here.

1. Peter, Paul & Mary version ("One Kind Favor")

              Am

Well, there's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

              Am

Well, there's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

        Am                  Dm

There's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

Am          E7            Am

See that my grave is kept clean.

There's two white horses in a line.
There's two white horses in a line.

There's two white horses in a line.

Carryin' me to my buryin' ground.

There's three black coaches in the rain.

There's three black coaches in the rain.

There's three black coaches in the rain.

Empty now from their heavy load.

Have you ever heard a coffin sound?

Have you ever heard a coffin sound?

Have you ever heard a coffin sound?

Bein' lowered in the ground?

There's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

There's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

There's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

See that my grave is kept clean.

2. Blind Lemon Jefferson ("See That My Grave..." version - Dream Syndicate's Chords)

              Dm       C                 Dm

Well, there's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

              Dm       C                 Dm

Well, there's one kind favor I'll ask of you.

             Dm       C                 G

There's just one kind favor I'll ask of you:

G                                 Dm

You can see that my grave is kept clean.

And there's two white horses following me.

And there's two white horses following me.

I got two white horses following me,

Waiting on my burying ground.

Did you ever hear that coffin' sound?

Have you ever heard that coffin' sound?

Did you ever hear that coffin' sound?

Means another poor boy is under ground.

Did you ever hear them church bells tone

Have you ever hear'd them church bells tone

Did you ever hear them church bells tone

Means another poor boy is dead and gone

Well, my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold.

And, my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold.

Well, my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold.

Now I believe what the bible told.

There's just one last favor I'll ask of you.

And there's one last favor I'll ask of you.

There's just one last favor I'll ask of you:

See that my grave is kept clean.

3. Blind Lemon Jefferson ("One Kind Favor" version)


Just one kind favor I ask of you


One kind favor I ask of you


One kind favor, I ask of you


To see that my grave is kept clean


If you ever hear a church bell toll


If you ever hear a church bell toll


If you ever hear, a church bell toll


You'll know by that I'm dead and gone


Dig my grave with a silver spade


Dig my grave with a silver spade


Dig my grave, with a silver spade


Mark the place where I would lay


Just one kind favor I ask of you


One kind favor I ask of you


One kind favor, I ask of you


See that my grave is kept clean


See that my grave is kept clean


See my grave is kept clean

1. Bob Dylan's version (tab by Russ Stone)

Intro:


  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .   


|---2-2-(etc.)----|-----------------|-----------------|----


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


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


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


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


|-0---------------|---------0--\3---|-0--\3---0-------|----


             D          D/c        D/b    D    (/c-d)


Well there's one kind-a favor I'll ask of you


             D          D/c        D/b    D    (/c-d)


Well there's one kind-a favor I'll ask of you


             D        D/c        D/b    D    (/c-d)


There's just one kind favor I'll ask of you


        D           D/c      /b   D


You can see that my grave is kept clean.


            D         /c     /b        D   (/c-d)


And there's two white horses following me


            D         /c     /b        D   (/c-d)


And there's two white horses following me


      D         /c     /b         (5th str: 0h2)  


I got two white horses following me


D         c  /b       D


Waiting on my burying ground.


Did you ever hear that coughin' sound


Did you ever hear that coughin' sound


Did you ever hear that coughin' sound


Means another poor boy is underground.


Did you ever hear them church bells tone


Have you ever hear that church bells tone


Did you ever hear them church bells tone


Means another poor boy is dead and gone.


And my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold


And my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold


And my heart stopped beating and my hands turned cold


Now I believe what the bible told.


There's just one last favor I'll ask of you


And there's one last favor I'll ask of you


There's just one last favor I'll ask of you


See that my grave is kept clean.

Seeing Nellie Home

(a.k.a. "When I Saw Nellie Home", "I Was Seeing Nellie Home" & Aunt Dinah's Quilting Party")

Words & Music:

Frances Kyle & John Fletcher (1856)

This tune was first recorded in 1906(!) by the Edison Male Quartette.  I remember it from Warner Bros. cartoons.

       G       D7           G                 C                  G

In the sky the bright stars glittered, on the bank the pale moon shone.

G                        C                    D7            G

It was from Aunt Dinah's quilting party I was seeing Nellie home

CHORUS:

G            C      G           C             G

I was seeing Nellie home, I was seeing Nellie home.

G                        C                    D7            G

It was from Aunt Dinah's quilting party I was seeing Nellie home.

On my arm a soft hand rested, rested light as ocean foam.

It was from Aunt Dinah's quilting party I was seeing Nellie home.

CHORUS:

On my lips a whisper trembled, trembled till it dared to come.

It was from Aunt Dinah's quilting party I was seeing Nellie home.

CHORUS:

On my life new hopes were dawning and those hopes have lived and grown.

It was from Aunt Dinah's quilting party I was seeing Nellie home.

CHORUS:

EARLIEST LYRICS VERSION:

In the sky the bright stars glittered; on the grass the moonlight fell.

Hush’d the sound of daylight bustle; closed the pink eyed pimpernel.

As adown the moss grown wood path where the cattle love to roam.

From an august evening party, I was seeing Nellie home.

CHORUS:

In the sky the bright stars glittered; on the grass the moonlight shone.

From an august evening party, I was seeing Nellie home.

When the autumn tinged the greenwood; turning all its leaves to the gold

In the lawn by elders shaded; I my love to Nellie told.

As we stood together gazing on the star bespangled dome.

How I blessed the august evening when I saw sweet Nellie home.

CHORUS:

White hairs mingled with my tresses; furrows steal upon my brow.

But a love smile cheers and blesses life’s declining moments now.

Matron in the snowy kerchief, closer to my bosom come.

Tell me do’st thou still remember when I saw sweet Nellie home.

CHORUS:

Señor Don Gato

Words & Music:

Traditional Children's

Senor Don Gato was a cat.  Meow, meow, meow!

On a high red roof Don Gato sat.  Meow, meow, meow!

He went there to read a letter.  Meow, meow, meow!

Where the reading light was better.  Meow, meow, meow!

'Twas a love note for Don Gato.

"I adore you" wrote the lady cat.  Meow, meow, meow!

Who was fluffy, white, and nice and fat.  Meow, meow, meow!

There was not a sweeter kitty.  Meow, meow, meow!

In the country or the city.  Meow, meow, meow!

And she said she'd wed Don Gato.

Oh, Senor Don Gato jumped with glee.  Meow, meow, meow!

He fell off the roof and broke his knee.  Meow, meow, meow!

Broke his ribs and all his whiskers.  Meow, meow, meow!

and his little solar plexus.  Meow, meow, meow!

"Ay carumba!" cried Don Gato

As the funeral passed the market square.  Meow, meow, meow!

The smell of fish was in the air.  Meow, meow, meow!

Though the funeral was slated.  Meow, meow, meow!

He became re-animated.  Meow, meow, meow!

He came back to life, Don Gato!

Shady Grove 

Words & Music:

Traditional

The transcriber of this left no name on ultimateguitar.com, but did leave these notes:  "The chords in () are optional to "spice up" the melody if the continual Dm gets boring to you play in a 2/4 upbeat rhythm, remember this is a dancin' tune."  There is a full transcription of the Tony Rice-Peter Rowan version from the album "Quarter" is in the June 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.

Dm             (C)         Dm     (C)    Dm

Peaches in the summertime, apples in the fall,

C                               Am                 Dm

If I can't get the girl I love, won't have none at all.

CHORUS 1:

Dm           (C)           Dm    (C)      Dm

Shady grove, my true love, Shady grove, I know,

C                              Am                  Dm

Shady grove, my true love, I'm bound for the shady grove.

Once I was a little boy, playin' in the sand,

Now I am a great big boy, I think myself a man,

CHORUS 1:

When I was a little boy, I wanted a whittlin' knife;

Now I am a great big boy and I want a little wife.

[alt:  When I was a little boy, then my mama told me

That if I never kissed a girl, my lips would grow all moldy.]
CHORUS 1:

Wish I had a banjo string, made of golden twine,

And every tune I'd pick on it is "I wish that girl were mine."

CHORUS 1:

Wish I had a needle and thread fine as I could sew.

I'd sew that pretty girl to my side and down the road I'd go.

CHORUS 1:

Some come here to fiddle and dance, some come here to tarry,

Some come here to fiddle and dance, I come here to marry.

CHORUS 1:

Every night when I go home, my wife, I try to please her,

The more I try, the worse she gets, damned if I don't leave her.

CHORUS 2:

Shady grove, my little love; shady grove, my darlin';

Shady grove, my little love, I'm going back to Harlan.

Fly around, my blue-eyed girl, fly around, my daisy,

Fly around, my blue-eyed girl, nearly drive me crazy.

CHORUS 2:

The very next time I go that road and it don't look so dark and grazy.

The very next time I come that road, I'll stop and see my daisy.

CHORUS 2:

Shalom Chaverim

Words & Music:

Traditional Jewish

                   *

Shalom, chaverim.  Shalom, chaverim.

Shalom!  Shalom!

L'hit-ra-ot, l'hit-ra-ot.

Shalom!  Shalom!

Farewell, good friends.  Farewell, good friends.

Farewell!  Farewell!

'Til we meet again, 'til we meet again.

Farewell!  Farewell!

* subsequent parts enter here
She Moved Through The Fair

Words & Music

Traditional Irish

Another version just toggles the chords from D to C, with no Am7.

D  C                  D       C            D

My young love said to me, "My mother won't mind.

       C  D                        C            Am7

And my father won't slight you for your lack of kind."

        C       D                C            Am7

And she stepped away from me and this she did say,

    C           D                C           D

"It will not be long, love, 'til our wedding day".

She stepped away from me and she moved through the fair.

And fondly I watched her move here and move there.

She went her way slowly with one star awake,

As the swan in the evening moves over the lake.

The people were saying no two were e'er wed

But one had a sorrow that never was said.

And I smiled as she passed with her goods and her gear.

And that was the last that I saw of my dear.

Last night she came to me; she softly in.

So softly she entered, that her feet made no din.

She came close beside me and this she did say,

"It will not be long, love, 'til our wedding day".

She'll Be Coming 'Round the Mountain

(a.k.a. Comin' 'Round The Mountain)

Words & Music:

Traditional American

According to Wikipedia in early 2008, the song is believed to date from the 1800s and was based on the Negro Spiritual "When The Chariot Comes".  This version developed as it spread through Appalachia and Midwestern railroad gangs.  It was first published in Carl Sandburg's "The American Songbag" in 1927.  The labor & community organizer Mary Harris "Mother" Jones is thought to be the inspiration behind the lyrics.  It is sometimes sung as a "call & response" (one person singing the first line and the others answering).  At camp, the "response" would be the words in italics at the end of the lines; usually performed with appropriate hand gestures.

          G 

She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes.  [When she comes!]

          G                                   D7

She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes.  [When she comes!]
          G 

She'll be coming 'round the mountain,

          C

She'll be coming 'round the mountain,

          G                 D7                G

She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes.  [When she comes!]
She'll be driving six white horses when she comes.  [Yee-hah!]

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes.  [Yee-hah!]

She'll be driving six white horses,
She'll be driving six white horses,

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes.  [Yee-hah!]

Oh, we'll all come out to meet her when she comes.  [Hi, there!]

Oh, we'll all come out to meet her when she comes.  [Hi, there!]

Oh, we'll all come out to meet her,
Oh, we'll all come out to meet her,
Oh, we'll all come out to meet her when she comes.  [Hi, there!]

We will kill the old red rooster when she comes.  [(rooster sound)]

We will kill the old red rooster when she comes.  [(rooster sound)]

We will kill the old red rooster,
We will kill the old red rooster,
We will kill the old red rooster when she comes.  [(rooster sound)]

We'll all have chicken 'n' dumplin's when she comes.  [Mmmm-mmmm!]

We'll all have chicken 'n' dumplin's when she comes.  [Mmmm-mmmm!]

We'll all have chicken 'n' dumplin's,
We'll all have chicken 'n' dumplin's,
We'll all have chicken 'n' dumplin's when she comes.  [Mmmm-mmmm!]
Shenandoah

Words & Music:

Traditional

    C             F       C

Oh, Shenandoah, I long to see you.

  Am  F                 C

Away -----, you rolling river.

    Am         Em             F

Oh, Shenandoah ---, I long to see you.

  C  Am                 Em

Away -----, I'm bound away

           F       G  C

'Cross the wide Missouri.

Oh, Shenandoah, I love your daughter.

Away, you rolling river.

Oh, Shenandoah, I love your daughter.

Away, I'm bound away

'Cross the wide Missouri.

For seven years, I've been a rover.

Away, you rolling river.

For seven years, I've been a rover.

Away, I'm bound away

'Cross the wide Missouri.
Shine On, Harvest Moon

Words & Music:

Jack Norworth & Nora Bayes-Norworth

This song is credited to the husband & wife team above and debuted in the Ziegfield Follies Of 1908.  It soon became a smash hit.  It also became the standard for "moon-June" songs - in both the good and bad sense of the phrase.  It is like most of the "Oh, Yeah!" tunes of the day where no one knows the verses, but everyone knows the chorus.  There are many covers out there, most notably Leon Redbone's in 1977.  This version courtesy of Jumbo Jim.
      Am               E7               Am

The night was mighty dark so you could hardly see,

         C      Am       E7

And the moon refused to shine;

Am             E7             Am               D   Am7     G7

Couple sittin' underneath the willow tree; for love   they pined.

     Dm7            G7               Dm7       G7

The little maid was kinda 'fraid of darkness,  so

     C    C/B              Am7  Am7/G

She said,    "I guess I'll go."

     D            Am7    D              Am7

The boy began to sigh, looked up in the sky,

     D                 Am7           G    G7

And told the moon his little tale of woe.

CHORUS:

 Fdim  A7  Fdim      A7       D   Am7           D

"Shine on, shine on, harvest moon    up in the sky;

G Dm7    G     Dm7          C        F         C       G  C  C7

I ain't had no lovin' since January, February, June or Ju-ly.

Fdim  A7  Fdim      A7      D   Am7                D

Snow time ain't no time to stay      outdoors and spoon,

    G    Dm7   G        Dm7     C        F     Dm7  C

So shine on, shine on, harvest moon, for me and my gal."

I can't see why a boy should cry when by his side

Is a girl he loves so true;

All he has to say is, "Won't you be my bride, for I     love you."

But why should I be telling you this secret when

I know    that you can guess?

Harvest moon will smile, shine on all the while,

If the little girl should answer "Yes"!

CHORUS:
The Ship "Titanic"

Words & Music:

Traditional

Most kids will giggle uncontrollably if you replace the line "Husbands & wives, little children lost their lives" with the ever-entertaining "Uncles & aunts, little children lost their pants".  Sounghound Oxnate reminded me of the crucial last verse (you can't have a story without the moral!).

         A                         D              A

Oh, they built the ship Titanic to sail the ocean blue.

         A                                E

And they thought they had a ship that the water will never come through.

        A                              D                A

But the Lord's almighty hand said that ship would never land.

       A            E               A

It was sad when the great ship went down.

CHORUS:

           D                       A

Oh, it was sad, it was sad, it was sad.  Too bad!

A                                   E

It was sad when the great ship went down

E      E7            A            A7          D                  Adim

To the bottom of the sea--------------------------------------------------.

                     [Husbands and wives, little children lost their lives.]

       A            E               A

It was sad when the great ship went down.

Oh, they sailed away from England and were almost to the shore,

And the rich refused to associate with the poor.

So, they put them down below where they were the first to go.

It was sad when the great ship went down.

CHORUS:

Oh, the boat was full of sin and the sides about to burst

When the captain shouted, "All women and children first!"

Oh, the captain tried to wire, but the lines were all on fire.

It was sad when the great ship went down.

CHORUS:

Oh, they swung the lifeboats o'er the deep and raging sea.

When the band struck up with "Nearer My God to Thee"

Little children wept & cried as the waves swept o'er the sides.

It was sad when the great ship went down.

CHORUS:

Oh, the moral of the story, as you can plainly see 

Is to wear a life preserver whene'er you go to sea.

Little children wept & cried as the waves swept o'er the side.

It was sad when the great ship went down.

CHORUS:

Shoals Of Herring

Words & Music:

Traditional(?) (arr: Ewan McColl)

C                 Am         G  C

With our nets and gear we're faring

C                    F   C G

On the wild and wasteful ocean.

           C       F           C    G   Am

It's there that we hunt and we earn our bread

      C      F                 G   C

As we hunted for the shoals of herring

  C

O it was a fine and a pleasant day

                             G

Out of Yarmouth harbor I was faring

     C                     Am

As a cabinboy on a sailing lugger

              C        F         G   C

For to go and hunt the shoals of herring.

O the work was hard and the hours long

And the treatment, sure it took some bearing

There was little kindness and the kicks were many

As we hunted for the shoals of herring

O we fished the Swarth and the Broken Bank

I was cook and I'd a quarter sharing

And I used to sleep standing on my feet

And I'd dream about the shoals of herring

O we left the homegrounds in the month of June

And to Canny Shiels we soon were bearing

With a hundred cran of silver darlings

That we'd taken from the shoals of herring

Now you're up on deck, you're a fisherman

You can swear and show a manly bearing

Take your turn on watch with the other fellows

While you're searching for the shoals of herring

In the stormy seas and the living gales

Just to earn your daily bread you're daring

From the Dover Straits to the Faroe Islands

As you're following the shoals of herring

O I earned my keep and I paid my way

And I earned the gear that I was wearing

Sailed a million miles, caught ten million fishes

We were sailing after shoals of herring

Shorty George

Words & Music:

Traditional American

C                                            C7

Well-a, Shorty George, he ain't no friend of mine,

        F                                    C

Well-a, Shorty George, he ain't no friend of mine,

           G7                             C  F7  C  G7

He's taken all the women and left the men behind.

Well-a Shor-ty George, he aint no friend of mine.

Well-a Shor-ty George, he aint no friend of mine.

He's taken all the women and left the men behind.

Well, my mama died when I was just a lad

My mama died when I was just a lad,

And ever since that day, I been to the bad.

Well my baby caught the Katy, I caught the Santa Fee

Well she caught the Katy, I caught the Santa Fee

Well, you can't quit me, baby, can't you see.

Well I went to Galveston, work on the Mallory Line

Went to Galveston, Lord on the Mallory Line.

Babe you can't quit me, ain't no use tryin'.

Shorty George, travelin' through the land

Shorty George, he's travelin' through the land

Always looking to pick some woman's poor man.

When I get back to Dallas, I'm gonna walk and tell

When I get back to Dallas, gonna walk and tell

That the Fort Bend Bottom is a burning hell.

Got a letter from my baby, couldn't read from crying,

Got a letter from my baby, couldn't read from crying,

She said my mama weren't dead yet but she was slowly dying.

Well,I took my mama to the burying ground,

Well,I took my mama to the burying ground,

I never knowed I loved her till the coffin sound.

Yes, I went down to the graveyard, peeped in my mama's face,

Yes, I went down to the graveyard, peeped in my mama's face,

Ain't it hard to see you in this lonesome place ?"

Show Me The Way To Go Home

Words & Music:

Irving King

D                               G                         D

Show me the way to go home; I'm tired and I want to go to bed.

D                                             A

I had a little drink about an hour ago and it went right to my head.

D                         G              D

Wherever I may roam, o'er sea or land or foam,

D                       E7           A7    D           A7        D

You will always hear me singing this song: show me the way to go home.

Indicate the way to my abode; I'm fatigued and I want to retire.

I had a spot of beverage sixty minutes ago

And it went right to my cerebellum.

Wherever I may perambulate, o'er sea or land or atmospheric vapor.

You can always hear me crooning the melody:

Indicate the way to my abode.

Ho me the way to go shome, I'm bed and I want to go to tired.

I had a little hour about a drink ago and it went head to my straight.

Wherever I may roam o'er fee or sand or loam,

You will always hear me songing this sing:  ho me the way to go shome.

Shuckin' Sugar Blues

Words & Music:

Traditional Blues

C

I've got your picture, and I'm going to put it in a frame.

C7            F                         C

I've got your picture, I'll put it in a frame, Shuckin' Sugar.

            G7                     F7                C  F7  C  G7

And then if you leave town, we can find you just the same.

Now if you don't love me, please don't dog me around.

If you don't love me, please don't dog me around, Shuckin' Sugar.

Like you dog me around, I'll know you'll put me down.

I know my baby, thinks she wanting all of me.

I know my baby, thinks she wanting all of me, Shuckin' Sugar.

Everytime she smiles, she shines a light on me.

Oh big fair brown, something's goin' on wrong.

Oh big fair brown is, something's goin' on wrong, Shuckin' Sugar.

Its this woman I love, she's gone from here and gone.

Ah, listen fair brown, don't you wanna go.

Ah, listen fair brown, don't you wanna go, Shuckin' Sugar.

Well, you take it 'cross the water, where a brown-skinned man can't go.

All them worries here, worries everywhere.

I have worries here, worries everywhere, Shuckin' Sugar.

Man, I just started home and I might be worried there.

Well, I'm of tired of marriage, and I'm tired of this settlin' down.

I said, I'm tired of this marriage, tired of this settlin' down, Shuckin' Sugar.

I only wanna be like I am in a different kind of town,

Si Me Quieres Escribir

(If You Want To Write Me)

Words & Music:

Traditional Spanish

A Spanish Civil War song.

Am    E

E     Am                E               Am   E

Si me quieres escribir, ya sabes mi paradero,

E     Am                E               Am

Si me quieres escribir, ya sabes mi paradero,

Am           G     Am       G   F        E

En el frente de Gandesa primera linea de fuego.

Am              G       F                E

En el frente de Gandesa primera linea de fuego.

Si tu quieres comer bien, barato y de buena forma.

Si tu quieres comer bien, barato y de buena forma.

En el frente de Gandesa, alli tienen una fonda.

En el frente de Gandesa, alli tienen una fonda.

En la entrada de la fonda, Hay un moro Mojama.

En la entrada de la fonda, Hay un moro Mojama.

Que te dice, "Pasa, pasa que quieres pata comer."

Que te dice, "Pasa, pasa que quieres pata comer."

El primer plato que dan, son grenadas rompedoras.

El primer plato que dan, son grenadas rompedoras.

El segundo de matralla para recordar memorias.

El segundo de matralla para recordar memorias.

Side By Side

Words & Music:

Harry MacGregor Woods

According to the wonderful Jumbo Jim's Archive:  "Harry Woods, who practiced songwriting only as a sideline, wrote numerous 20s standards, including "When the Red, Red Robin Comes Bob-Bob-Bobbing Along," "I'm Looking Over a Four-Leaf Clover," and "Try a Little Tenderness." He composed his songs on piano...despite the fact that he was born without fingers on his left hand."

(G7) C                       F  C

Oh, we ain't got a barrel of money,

C                      F   C

Maybe we're ragged and funny,

C7         F             C         A7    D7  G7  C     G7

But we'll travel along, singin' a song, side by side.

Don't know what's comin' tomorrow;

Maybe it's trouble and sorrow,

C7         F              C            A7   D7  G7  C    C/B

But we'll travel our road sharin' our load side by side.

BRIDGE:

E7                             A7 

Through all kinds of weather, what if the sky should fall?

    D7                         G7             Gdim      G7

As long as we're together, it really doesn't matter at all.

When they've all had their troubles and parted,

We'll be the same as we started,

C7   F                 C        A7     D7  G7  C    C/B 

Just trav'lin' along, singin' a song, side by side.

BRIDGE:

When they've all had their troubles and parted,

We'll be the same as we started,

C7   F                 C         A7    D7  G7  C A7 D7  G7  C

Just trav'lin' along, singin' a song, side by side, side by side.

The Sidewalks Of New York

(a.k.a. "East Side, West Side")

Words & Music:

James Blake & Charles Lawlor (1894)

James Blake was a hat salesman.  After Lawlor played his tune to him, Blake came up with the lyrics while plying his trade.  Al Smith used this for his campaign song in 1928.  Almost no one remembers the verse.  Thanks to Jim Bottorff for including it with his wonderful arrangement!  Others just take the verse and put it to the tune of the chorus and sing it as the second verse to this song.  Oh, and sometimes "Jackie" plays the organ instead of "Tony".

Verse:

G       D7       G       C                G

Down in front of Casey's old brown wooden stoop,

C             G      E7   A9             D7

On a summer's evening, we formed a merry group.

G         D7     G       C                 G

Boys and girls together, we would sing and waltz,

      C    Gdim       G     E7+  E7  A7        D7     G   D7

While Tony played the organ on-- the sidewalks of New York.

CHORUS:

G          D7   G7    C     Am    D7 G  G7

East Side, West Side, all around the town,

    C           C#dim   G     E7+ E7  A7                D7

The tots sang, "Ring-a--Rosy, Lon-don Bridge is falling down."

G        D7      G       C              G

Boys and girls together, me and Mamie O'Rourke,

C                    G      E7+  E7  A7        D7     G

Tripped the light fantastic on-- the sidewalks of New York.

Silent Night

Music:  Franz Xavier Gruber (1818)

Original German Words:  Joseph Mohr (1816/1818)

English Words:  John Freeman Young (1863)

The story of this carol being written for guitar accompaniment because the church organ was broken may or may not be apochryphal.  Regardless, this simple carol is one of the world's most well-known and beloved.  It has been translated into over 300 languages.  I've included all the basic parts you need:  English carol with chords, German words & a couple of nice tabs.  A beautiful arrangement of this may be found in Guitar World.  The verses commonly sung today are verses 1, 6 & 2 from the original carol.
C                         G            C

Silent night, holy night  All is calm, all is bright.

F                 C                F              C

Round yon Virgin, Mother & Child.  Holy Infant so tender and mild.

G                 C               G        C

Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night.  Shepherds quake at the sight.

Glories stream from heaven afar, Heavenly hosts sing "Alleleulia."

Christ the Saviour is born, Christ the Saviour is born.

Silent night, holy night.  Son of God, love's pure light.

Radiant beams from Thy holy face with the dawn of redeeming grace.

Jesus Lord at thy birth, Jesus Lord at thy birth.

"Stille Nacht"  ("Silent Night" in the original German)

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht.  Alles schläft; einsam wacht

Nur das traute hochheilige Paar.  Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar,

Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!  Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht.  Hirten erst kundgemacht

Durch der Engel Halleluja,  Tönt es laut von fern und nah:

Christ, der Retter ist da!  Christ, der Retter ist da!

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht.  Gottes Sohn, o wie lacht

Lieb' aus deinem göttlichen Mund,  Da uns schlägt die rettende Stund'.

Christ, in deiner Geburt!  Christ, in deiner Geburt!

Silent Night Tab 1 (tabber unknown)

Basic Accompaniment pattern: change along with chords.

   _________  ____________

   |   |   |  |     |    |

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

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

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

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

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

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

The song is in 3/4 time in the key of G.

This arrangement contains the melody notes along with additional notes to make

it sound good on one guitar.  For a duet, add the above accompaniment.

  G

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Si -    lent  Night            Ho -     ly   Night

  D7                    G                            C

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

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

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

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

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

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

  all   is   calm       all    is   bright           'round    yon

                G                              C

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

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

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

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

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

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

  vir   -  gin  moth -er and  child            Ho  -    ly  in  -fant so

  G                              D7                      G

|-------0-----|----------------|-5-----5--|-8-----5--2-|-3--------------|

|-3--------3--|-0--------1--0--|-3--------|-7----------|-0--------0-----|

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

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

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

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

  ten -der and  mild             sleep in   heav- en-ly  peace,..........

                               D7          G

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

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

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

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

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

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

...                sleep in    heav-en-ly

Silent Night Tab 2 (tabbed by Pinter Denes)

  *                            *           *           *

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

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

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

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

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

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

  *                       *

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

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

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

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

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

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

  *           *            *           *

|-5-------5---8------------3-----3------------------|

|-3-----3---3-10----10-7---3---3---3--<12>----------|

|-----2-----------7------7---0--------<12>----------|

|---0-----------7---------------------<12>----------|

|-3-------5---9------------2-----------10-----------|

|---------------------------------------------------|     2 December 1995

  *           *           *                           dpinter@goliat.eik.bme.hu

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

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

|---------4---2---2-----2-0-----0----------------|        * : change fingering

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

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

|-3-----------------------3-----------3----------|        /0 : replay

Silent Night Tab 3 (tabbed by J. Fallot)

This version is simpler than the others you can find at nevada's ftp site.

(it is maybe not exact, but it sounds well).

    SILENT NIGHT

||-0---2p0---------|-0---2p0---------|-7---7---4-------|-5---5---0-------|

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

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

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

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

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

 |-2--2--5---4--2--|-0---2p0---------|-2--2--5---4--2--|-0---2p0---------|

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

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

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

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

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

 |-7--7--10--7--4--|-5--5---9--------|-5--------0------|-------------0---|

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

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

 |-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|----------or-2---|

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

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

Simple Gifts

Words & Music:

Traditional Shaker

The Shakers are a New England sect founded in the mid-1800s and named for the way they shook as they raised power by singing & dancing.  There are a handful of Shakers left in either Poland Spring, Maine or Canterbury, New Hampshire.  In addition to writing wonderful songs (always sung a capella), they invented elegant farm & household implements and a style of furniture& architecture known for its clean, simple lines.  This is their most famous song and was used as the tune for the later song, "Lord Of The Dance".

       D

'Tis a gift to be simple, 'tis a gift to be free,

       G                 A7

'Tis a gift to come down where we ought to be.

    D

And when we find ourselves in the place just right,

       G                               D

'Twill be in the valley of love and delight.

When true simplicity is gained,

To bow and to bend we will not be ashamed.

To turn, to turn, will be our delight,

'Til by turning, turning, we come round right.

I Can Sing A Rainbow

Words & Music:

Arthur Hamilton

Per Mudcat Café discussion:  "...
The song was featured in the move, "Pete Kelly's Blues," and Peggy Lee recorded it on Decca in 1955. It's on her wonderful "Black Coffee" 2-disk set on Decca..."

D     Em       D             G        F#m      Em  A

Red & yellow & pink & green, purple & orange & blue.

D            Em       F#m    G        A      A7       D

I can sing a rainbow, sing a rainbow, sing a rainbow, too.

BRIDGE:

G                D

Listen with your eyes,

G                D

Listen with your eyes,

    G         A         D

And sing everything you see.

E              A       E       A       Bm      E7       A   A7

You can sing a rainbow, sing a rainbow, sing along with me.

D     Em       D             G        F#m      Em  A

Red & yellow & pink & green, purple & orange & blue.

D            Em       F#m    G        A      A7       D

I can sing a rainbow, sing a rainbow, sing a rainbow, too.

Sing A Song Of Sixpence

Words & Music:

Traditional English

According to Wikipedia, this song first appeared in print in Volume II of Tommy Thumb's Pretty Song Book, published around 1744.  (The claim that it was written by the literary critic George Stevens is spurious.)  The recipe for blackbird pie "to make pies so that birds may be alive in them and flie out when it is cut up." dates from a 1549 Italian Cookbook (translated into English in 1598) and the recipe was reiterated in another 1723 English cookbook.  The notion that it refers to "pie birds" (a device to help cook pies correctly) is probably incorrect, since it is unsure if the devices even existed when this rhyme was written.

D                          A7

Sing a song of sixpence, a pocket full of rye;

A7                         D

Four and twenty blackbirds baked in a pie.

D                           A7

When the pie was opened the birds began to sing.

A7                                               D

Now, wasn't that a dainty [alt: "lovely"] dish to set before the king?

The King was in his counting house, counting out his money

The queen was in the parlor eating bread and honey

The maid was in the garden hanging out the clothes

When down came a black bird and pecked off her nose

[alt:  "Along came a blackbird and nipped off her nose!"]

Single Girl

Words & Music:

Traditional/Peter, Paul & Mary

G      Am7   G/B    Am7   G          Am7        G/B   Am7

When I was a single girl, dressed in clothes so fine.

G      Am7  G       Am7      G      Am      G/B   G7

Now, I am a married girl, go ragged all the time.

C      C(add5) D      Dsus4 G  Am  G/B  Gdim

Wish I was-- a single girl again.

C      C(add5) D      Dsus4 G  Am  G/B  Am7

Wish I was-- a single girl again.

When I was a single girl, had shoes of the very best kind.

Now, I am a married girl, go barefoot all the time.

Wish I was a single girl again.

Wish I was a single girl again.

When I was a single girl, used to go to the store & buy.

Now, I am a married girl, just rock that cradle & cry.

Wish I was a single girl again.

Wish I was a single girl again.

When a fella comes a-courtin' you & sits you on his knee

Keep your eye upon the sparrow that flits from tree to tree.

And you'll never wish you were a single girl like me.

And you'll never wish you were a single girl like me.

CODA:

C      C(add5) Dsus4  D7-9  G  Am  G

Wish I was-- a single girl again.

Sinner Man

Words & Music:

Traditional

Am

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

G

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Am                                           G       Am

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?  All on that day.

Run to the rock.  Rock, won't you hide me?

Run to the rock.  Rock, won't you hide me?

Run to the rock.  Rock, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said,  "The rock, rock will be crumbling."

Lord said,  "The rock, rock will be crumbling."

Lord said,  "The rock, rock will be crumbling."  All on that day.

Run to the sea.  Sea, won't you hide me?

Run to the sea.  Sea, won't you hide me?

Run to the sea.  Sea, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said,  "The sea, sea will be boiling."

Lord said,  "The sea, sea will be boiling."

Lord said,  "The sea, sea will be boiling."  All on that day.

Run to the moon.  Moon, won't you hide me?

Run to the moon.  Moon, won't you hide me?

Run to the moon.  Moon, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said, "The moon, moon will be bleeding."

Lord said, "The moon, moon will be bleeding."

Lord said, "The moon, moon will be bleeding."  All on that day.

Run to the stars.  Stars, won't you hide me?

Run to the stars.  Stars, won't you hide me?

Run to the stars.  Stars, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said, "The stars, stars will be freezing."

Lord said, "The stars, stars will be freezing."

Lord said,  "The stars, stars will be freezing."  All on that day.

Run to the Sun.  Sun, won't you hide me?

Run to the Sun.  Sun, won't you hide me?

Run to the Sun.  Sun, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Lord said,  "The sun, sun will be burning."

Lord said,  "The sun, sun will be burning."

Lord said,  "The sun, sun will be burning."  All on that day.

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?  All on that day.

Run to the Lord. Lord, won't you hide me?

Run to the Lord. Lord, won't you hide me?

Run to the Lord. Lord, won't you hide me?  All on that day.

Run to the Devil. Devil, was a-waitin'.

Run to the Devil. Devil, was a-waitin'.

Run to the Devil. Devil, was a-waitin'.  All on that day.

Lord said, "Oh, you should-a been praying."

Lord said, "Oh, you should-a been praying."

Lord said, "Oh, you should-a been praying."  All on that day.

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?

Oh, sinner man, where you gonna run to?  All on that day.

Siúil Rúin

(a.k.a. Gone The Rainbow / Buttermilk Hill / Shule-A-Roo)

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

I learned this as "Shule-A-Roo", which is clearly an English phonetic spelling of the Irish "Siuíl Ruín"; as are the other words in the chorus.  I’ve included the original version I had posted followed by the truer versions as sung by Clannad & Connie Dover.  Notice how Americanized the original version, as popularized by Peter, Paul & Mary, is!

AMERICAN "PPM" VERSION:

CHORUS:

Am     E7     Am            C                 Am

Shule, Shule, Shule-a -roo. Shule-a rak-shak, Shule-a-baba-coo.

Am     E      Am          F          c             E7        Am

When I saw my Sally Babby Beale come bibble in the boosh-shy-lorry.

Here I sit on Buttermilk Hill.  Who can blame me cry my fill?

Every tear must turn a mill, Johnny's gone for a soldier.

CHORUS:

I sold my flax, I sold my wheel to buy my love a sword of steel.

So it in battle he might wield.  Johnny's gone for a soldier.

Oh, my baby.  Oh, my love.  Gone the rainbow, gone the dove.

Your father was my only love.  Johnny's gone for a soldier.

CHORUS:

CLANNAD VERSION:

Guitar Intro:

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

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

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

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

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

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

e----------------------------------0-------0----------------|

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

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

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

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

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

I wish I was on yonder hill 'tis there I'd sit and cry my fill,

And every tear would turn a mill.  Iss guh day thoo avorneen slawn.

CHORUS: [in phonetic gaelic]

Shule, shule, shule aroon, Shule go succir agus, shule go kewn,

Shule go dheen durrus oggus aylig lume, Iss guh day thoo avorneen slawn.

I'll sell my rock, i'll sell my reel, I'll sell my only spinning wheel,

To buy my love a sword of steel.  Iss guh day thoo avorneen slawn.

CHORUS:

I'll dye my petticoats, I'll dye them red, And 'round the world I'll beg my bread,

Until my parents shall wish me dead.  Iss guh day thoo avorneen slawn.

CHORUS:

I wish, I wish, I wish in vain; I wish I had my heart again,

And vainly think I'd not complain.  Iss guh day thoo avorneen slawn.

CHORUS:

But now my love has gone to France, to try his fortune to advance;

If he e'er come back, 'tis but a chance.  Iss guh day thoo avorneen slawn.

CHORUS:

CONNIE DOVER VERSION:

I would I were on yonder hill.  It's there I'd sit and cry my fill.

And every tear would turn a mill.  Is go dte tu mo mhuirnin slan.

I'll sell my rock, I'll sell my reel.  I'll sell my only spinning wheel

To buy my love a sword of steel.  Is go dte tu mo mhuirnin slan.

CHORUS:

Siuil, siuil. siuil, a ruin.  Siuil go sochair agus siuil go ciuin

Siuil go doras ealaigh liom.  Is go dte tu mo mhuirin slan

I'll dye my petticoats, I'll dye them red; & it's round the world I’ll beg for bread.

Until my parents would wish me dead.  Is go dte tu mo mhuirin slan.

I wish, I wish, I wish in vain.  I wish I had my heart again

And vainly think I'd not complain.  Is go dte tu mo mhuirin slan.

And now my love has gone to France to try his fortune to advance.

If he e'er comes bcak 'tis but a chance.  Is go dte tu mo mhuirin slan.

CHORUS:

Sixteen Tons

Words & Music:

Believed to be George S. Davis

Merle Travis claimed authorship of this song on his 1947 recording, but it is believed that Davis wrote it in the 1930s.  In 2005, GE used this for an ad for "clean coal".  They apparently used the same devoid-of-irony ad agency that chose "Born In The U.S.A." for Ronald Reagan's campaigns.  The ad was pulled when someone actually listened to the lyrics and meaning.

Am                      Dm          E

Some people say a man's made out of mud.

      Am                     Dm         E

But, a poor man's made out of muscle and blood.

Am                Dm

Muscle and blood, skin and bones,

  Am                     E           E7

A mind that's weak and a body that's strong.

CHORUS:

         Am      Am/G     Am/F    E      Am         Am/G      Am/F      E

You load sixteen tons and whaddya get?  Another day older and deeper in debt.

      Am                             Dm

Saint Peter don't you call me 'cause I can't go,

  Am                 E       Am

I owe my soul to the company store

I was born one morning when the sun didn't shine,

Picked up my shovel and walked to the mine.

I loaded sixteen tons of number nine coal;

The straw boss said "Well, damn my soul!"

CHORUS:

I was born one morning, it was drizzling rain.

"Fightin'" and "Trouble" are my middle name.

I was raised in a cane break by an old mama lion.

Can't no high-toned woman make me walk the line.

CHORUS:

If you see me comin', you better step aside.

Another man didn't and another man died.

I've got a fist full of iron and a fist full of steel.

If the left one don't get you, well, the right one will.

CHORUS:

Skip To My Lou

Words & Music:

Traditional American

Like so many folk songs, this one has acquired verses over the years.  Pick the ones you prefer and sing those.  Better yet, add your own!

D

Flies in the buttermilk, shoo, fly, shoo!

A7

Flies in the buttermilk, shoo, fly, shoo!

D

Flies in the buttermilk, shoo, fly, shoo!

G [or A7]  A7      D

Skip to my Lou, my darling!

CHORUS:

D                            A7

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou.  Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,

D                            G          A7      D

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou.  Skip to my Lou, my darling!

Cat's in the cream jar, ooh, ooh, ooh!  [3x]

Skip to my Lou, my darling!

CHORUS:

Off to Texas, two by two.  [3x]

Skip to my Lou, my darling!

CHORUS:

Lost my partner, what'll I do? [3x]

Skip to my Lou, my darling!

CHORUS:

I'll get another one prettier than you. [3x]

 to my Lou, my darling!

CHORUS:

Can't get a red bird, a jay bird'll do. [3x]

Skip to my Lou, my darling!

CHORUS:
Skye Boat Song

Words & Music:

Traditional Scottish

(arr: Kevin Woodgate)

This song was long ascribed to Sir Harold Heath Boulton.  He was, however, only the publisher/editor of "Songs Of The North" (1884) and not the composer of this song.  It is a traditional Scottish song about the Jacobite Rebellion.

Easy melody Version

Chorus:

6/8 C           Am            G                C             F          C

G7  

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

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

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

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

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

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

  Speed bon-nie boat, like a bird on the wing. On - ward the sail - ors cry!_

   C            Am            G                C             F           C    

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

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

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

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

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

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

   Car-ry  the  lad that is  born to be king.  O  - ver  the sea    to  Skye!

Verse:

   Am                   Dm                   Am

e|-0--------0-----0--|---------------------|-------------------------|-------

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

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

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

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

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

1  Loud the winds howl, Loud the waves roar, thun - der claps rend the air,_

2  Though the waves leap, soft shall ye sleep, Ocean's  a     royal    bed;

3  Many's the lad    fought on that day,   Well the claymore could     wield

4  Burned are our homes, exile and death   Scat - ter the loyal        men;

   Am                   Dm                   Am                        G7

e|-0--------0-----0--|---------------------|-------------------------|------|

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

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

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

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

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

1  Baf - fled our foes stand on the shore,  Fol - low  they  will not dare,_

2  Rocked in the deep, Flora will keep      Watch by   your  wea - ry head.

3  When the night came, silently lay Dead   on    Cull  o    den's    field

4  Yet, e'er the sword cool in the sheath,  Char - lie  will  come a - gain

Sleigh Ride

Words & Music:

Mitchell Parish & Leroy Anderson

                C            Am        Dm        G        C    Am   Dm

Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring ting tingling, too.

G        C      Am                 Dm             G          C   Am  Dm 

Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.

G        C       Am             Dm          G            C   Am  Dm

Outside the snow is falling and friends are calling "Yoo hoo!"

G        C      Am                 Dm          G             C

Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.

BRIDGE 1:

      F#m                 B              E

Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, let's go!  Let's look at the show.

F#m               B             E

We're riding in a wonderland of snow.

      Em                  A               D

Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, it's grand, just holding your hand.

Dm                                   G

We're gliding along with a song of a wint'ry fairy land!

Our cheeks are nice and rosy and comfy cozy are we.

We're snuggled up together like two birds of a feather would be.

Let's take that road before us and sing a chorus or two.

Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.

BRIDGE 2:

          CM7

There's a birthday party at the home of Farmer Gray

CM7

It'll be the perfect ending a perfect day

         C                    F                G            Am

We'll be singing the songs we love to sing without a single stop,

E                  F#m              B         E    Dm        G

At the fireplace while we watch the chestnuts pop. Pop! pop! pop!

CM7

There's a happy feeling nothing in the world can buy,

When they pass around the chocolate and the pumpkin pie

      C                F                G           Am

It'll nearly be like a picture print by Currier and Ives

Dm                                         G

These wonderful things are the things we remember all through our lives!

VERSE 1 REPRISE:

BRIDGE 1 REPRISE:

VERSE 2 REPRISE:

Sloop John B.

Words & Music:

Traditional

C                    F    C

We come on the Sloop John B.
C              F   C

My grandfather and me.

C                         G7

Around Nassau town we did roam.

G7           C                 F

Drinkin' all night, got into a fight.

  F       C           G7       C

I feel so broke up, I wanna go home.

CHORUS:

So, hoist up the John B. sails.

See how the mainsail sets.

Call for the captain ashore, let me go home.

Let me go home.  I wanna go home.

I feel so broke up, I wanna go home.

Well, the first mate, he got drunk.

Broke in the captain's trunk.

Canstable had to come and take him away.

Oh, Sheriff John Stone, won't you leave me alone?

Oh, I feel so broke up, I wanna go home.

CHORUS:

The old cook, he got the fits.

Ate up all of my grits.

Then he went and he ate up all of my corn.

Oh, let me go home.  I wanna go home.

This is the worst trip I've ever been on.

CHORUS:

Soldier's Joy

Music:  Traditional American

This Civil War tune dates from 1864.  There are several versions where people have added lyrics, but the sheer joy of the tune is enough to me.  I have included three tabs below so you can pick one to your liking.  Jay Buckey also has arrangements on his site jaybuckey.com.

1.  Soldier's Joy Guitar Tab by Ken Brooks

[www.strumhollow.com/tab/soliders-joy/soldiers-joy-guitar.htm]

Tuning : F# B E A C# F# 
Time Signature: 4/4

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

>1|       |       |       |        >2|       |       |       |         

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

|-1-------1---1---1---------------*|-1-------1---1---1----------------|

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

|*1--------------------------------|-3-------3---------------3--------|

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |          |       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |       |       |       |        >1|       |       |       |         

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

|-----------------3-------3-------||-1-------1---1---1---------------*|

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

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

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

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

>2|       |       |       |         

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

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

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

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

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

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

2.  Soldier's Joy Guitar Tab by Mike Wright

[www.raccoonbend.com/flatpick/tablature/soldier1.html]

This is what I think of as the basic version of the song, using arpeggios in measures 1, 3, and 5 of Part A.

Lots of folks play this in D without a capo, but I play it with C fingering, with the capo on the 2nd fret. This makes the arpeggios a bit harder, but it makes the rest of the tune easier.

Capo on 2 - Medium speed

Pick-up measure

  N/C

  |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

Part A                                                  G7(A7)

  C(D)                                                 h_

1 |   |   |   |   2 |   |   |   |   3 |   |   |   |   4 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

|*--2---2---2---2-|-----------------|---2---2---2---2-|23---0---0-------|

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

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

                                                      _1________________

  C(D)                                                  G7(A7)  C(D)

5 |   |   |   |   6 |   |   |   |   7 |   |   |   |   8 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

_2________________

  G7(A7)  C(D)

16|   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

Part B

  C(D)              F(G)              C(D)              G7(A7)

17|   |   |   |  18 |   |   |   |  19 |   |   |   |  20 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C(D)              F(G)              C(D)    G7(A7)    C(D)

21|   |   |   |  22 |   |   |   |  23 |   |   |   |  24 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

== TABLATURE KEY  ==

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

____________________

         h_

---------23--------   Sixteenth-note hammer-on

3.  Soldier's Joy Guitar Tab by Joe Carr/Bo Parker

[arranged by Joe Carr, tabbed by Bo Parker]

Pick-up measures

  N/C

  |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  |   |   |   |     |   |   |   |     |   |   |   |     |   |   |   |

|-3---3-3-3---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---0---|/1---1-1-1---1-1-|-1---1-1-1-------|

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

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

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

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

Part A

  C                                                     G

1 |   |   |   |   2 |   |   |   |   3 |   |   |   |   4 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     G7                        C

5 |   |   |   |   6 |   |   |   |   7 |   |   |   |   8 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C                                                     G

9 |   |   |   |  10 |   |   |   |  11 |   |   |   |  12 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     G7                        C

13|   |   |   |  14 |   |   |   |  15 |   |   |   |  16 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

Part B

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     C                 G7

17|   |   |   |  18 |   |   |   |  19 |   |   |   |  20 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     G7                C

21|   |   |   |  22 |   |   |   |  23 |   |   |   |  24 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     C                 G7

25|   |   |   |  26 |   |   |   |  27 |   |   |   |  28 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     G7                C

29|   |   |   |  30 |   |   |   |  31 |   |   |   |  32 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

Part A variation

  C                                                     G

33|   |   |   |  34 |   |   |   |  35 |   |   |   |  36 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     G7                        C

37|   |   |   |  38 |   |   |   |  39 |   |   |   |  40 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C                                                     G

41|   |   |   |  42 |   |   |   |  43 |   |   |   |  44 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C       C9/E      F       F#dim     G7                        C

45|   |   |   |  46 |   |   |   |  47 |   |   |   |  48 |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

Ending

  N/C

  |   |   |   |     |   |   |   |     |   |   |   |     |   |   |   |

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

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

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

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

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

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

Play A, B, A variation, B, Ending.

The Song That Goes On And On

Words & Music:

Traditional

Many thanks to correspondent Dan Siebel who not only reminded me of this song, but sent along the chords and this little tidbit about it:  "Shari Lewis used to close her show with this..."  Do use the power of this song for good and not evil.

            C               G

This is the song that never ends,

             G7           C

Yes, it goes on and on my friend.

            C7                      F

Some people started singing it, not knowing what it was,

    D7                        G7

And we'll continue singing it forever just because

C               G

This is the song that never ends,

             G7           C

Yes, it goes on and on my friend...

[repeat until no one can stand it anymore!]

Soon One Mornin' Death Come Creepin'

Words & Music:

Traditional American

This song was collected from Vera Hall & Dock Reed, AL, 1917 and published in Our Singing Country by Alan Lomax.  It is posted on the wonderful Mudcat Cafe Digital Trad page and the Traditionalmusic.co.uk page.  The most famous rendition of it in recent years is the stark, haunting slide version by Mississippi Fred McDowell.  It is a simple, one-chord song and is best played as a no3 chord (A5 or E5) so it is neither major nor minor.

Soon one mornin' death come creepin' in my room.

Soon one mornin' death come creepin' in my room.

Soon one mornin' death come creepin' in my room.

O my Lord, O my Lord, what shall l do to be saved?

Death done been here, tuck my mother an' gone.

Death done been here, tuck my mother an' gone.

Death done been here, tuck my mother an' gone.

O my Lord, O my Lord, what shall l do to be saved?

Death done been here, left me a motherless child.

Death done been here, left me a motherless child.

Death done been here, left me a motherless child.

O my Lord, O my Lord, what shall l do to be saved?

Don't move my pillow until my Jesus comes.

Don't move my pillow until my Jesus comes.

Don't move my pillow until my Jesus comes.

O my Lord, O my Lord, what shall l do to be saved?

When Jesus comes, you can turn my bed around.

When Jesus comes, you can turn my bed around.

When Jesus comes, you can turn my bed around.

O my Lord, O my Lord, what shall l do to be saved?

I'm so glad I got my religion in time.

I'm so glad I got my religion in time.

I'm so glad I got my religion in time.

O my Lord, O my Lord, what shall l do to be saved?

Spider's Web

Words & Music:

Traditional

CHORUS:

It's a web like a spider's web,

Made of silver, light and shadow

Spun by the moon in my room last night.

It's a web made to catch your dreams

Hold them tight 'til I awaken.

Ask it to tell me my dream is alright.

Down in the valley, there is a mission by the old oak tree.

Near the mission, there is a fountain, where my love said to me:

CHORUS:

I met a stranger, his name is Danger.  We rode side by side.

Down in Santa Fe, I killed a man, they say.  Danger told me right.

CHORUS:

Now, if I go back, they will hang me by the old oak tree.

Near the mission, there is a fountain, where my love told me:

CHORUS:

Springhill Mine Disaster

Words & Music:

Luke Kelly

       Am      G           Am   G 

In the town of Springhill, Nova Scotia,

Am          C           D          Em

Down in the dark of the Cumberland Mines.

Am           D            G      Em 

There's blood on the coal and the miners lie

       Am         G         Am      G

In the roads that never saw sun nor sky;

       Am         G         Am  G   E

In the roads that never saw sun nor sky.

In the town of Springhill, you don't sleep easy,

Often the earth will tremble and roll.

When the earth gets restless, miners die.

Bone and blood are the price of coal;

Bone and blood are the price of coal.

In the town of Springhill, Nova Scotia,

Late in the year of '58.

The day still comes & the sun still shines,

But it's dark as a grave in the Cumberland Mines,

Dark as a grave in the Cumberland Mines.

Down in the coal face, miners working;

Listen to the rumble of the cutter's blade.

The rumble of the earth as the walls caved 'round

There were living and the dead men two miles down,

Living and the dead men two miles down.

Five days passed and the lamps gave out,

Caleb Rushton, he up and said,

"There's no more water nor light nor bread,

So we'll live on songs and hope instead,

Live on songs and hope instead."

Eight days passed and some were rescued,

Leaving the dead to lie alone.

Throughout their lives they dug their graves,

Two miles of earth for a marking stone,

Two miles of earth for a marking stone.

Star Of The County Down

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

(arr: Van Morrison & Paddy Moloney)

Em G D Em D  |  Em G D Em D Em  |  G D Em D  |  Em G D Em D Em

Em                       G      D        Em           D

In Banbridge Town in the County Down one morning last July,

       Em                  G     D               Em            D         Em

From a boreen green came a sweet colleen and she smiled as she passed me by.

    G                        D                    Em                     D

She looked so sweet from her two bare feet to the sheen of her nut-brown hair.

       Em                  G       D           Em        D

Such a coaxing elf, sure I shook myself for to see I was really there.

CHORUS:

     G                D                   Em               D

From Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay and from Galway to Dublin Town,

   Em                      G     D              Em         D      Em

No maid I've seen like the brown colleen that I met in the County Down.

As she onward sped, sure I scratched my head, & I looked with a feelin' rare,

And I say's, say's I, to a passer-by, "Whose the maid with the nut brown hair"?

He smiled at me and he says's, say's he, "That's the gem of Ireland's crown.

It's Rosie McCann from the banks of the Bann,

She's the star of the County Down".

CHORUS:

At the Harvest Fair she'll be surely there & I'll dress in my Sunday clothes,

With my shoes shone bright and my hat cocked

Right for a smile from my nut brown rose.

No pipe I'll smoke, no horse I'll yoke

'Til my plough turns rust coloured brown.

'Til a smiling bride, by my own fireside sits the star of the County Down.

CHORUS:  [2x]

The Star-Spangled Banner

Words & Music:

Francis Scott Key & John Stafford Smith

    Bb      F/A Gm   D/F#   Gm        C7 F

Oh, say can you see, by the dawn's early light,

F7/A    Bb    Adim/C Bb/D  F         Fdim/Eb Bb/D Bb

What so proud-ly---- we--- hailed at the---- twi--light's last gleaming?

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the perilous fight,

O'er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming.

Bb           Adim/C  Bb/D       Adim/C Bb    F/A   Bb  Adim/C  F

And the rock--ets'-- red glare, the--- bombs burst-ing in----- air

     Bb    F/A     Edim/G  F/C   F9       Bb       Edim/G  F

Gave proof through the---- night that our flag was still-- there.

F7  Bb  Cm7  Bb   Eb       G/B  Cm         Bb   F

Oh, say does that star-spangled banner yet wave,

F7       Bb      F7  Bb7  Eb  Ebm6  Bb   Eb F   Bb

O'er the land of the free and the-- home of the brave?

On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the deep

Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,

What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep

As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses.

Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,

In full glory reflected now shines on the stream.

'Tis the star-spangled banner!  Oh, long may it wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

Oh, thus be it ever when the free shall stand

Between their loved home and the war's desolation!

Blessed with victory and peace, may the heaven-rescued land

Praise the power that hath made and preserved us a nation!

Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,

And this be our motto:  "In God is our trust!"

And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

Stewball

Words & Music:

Traditional

(Peter, Paul & Mary)

D    Em   A    D    G    A    Asus   A7

                   D                            Em

Oh, Stewball was a racehorse and I wish he were mine.

               A                      D    G    A7

He never drank water, he always drank wine.

               D                       Em

His bridle was silver, his mane it was gold.

                     A                     D    G    A7

And the worth of his saddle has never been told.

Oh, the fairgrounds were crowded & Stewball was there.

But the betting was heavy on the bay & the mare.

And away up yonder, ahead of them all

Came a-prancin' and a-dancin', my noble Stewball.

I bet on the gray mare, I bet on the bay.

If I'd a-bet on old Stewball, I'd be a free man today.

Oh, the hoot owl she holler, and the turtledove moan.

I'm a poor boy in trouble and a long way from home.

Oh, Stewball was racehorse and I wish he were mine.

He never drank water, he always drank wine.

The Strawberry Roan

Words & Music:

Curly Fletcher

      C                          G7

I was hangin' 'round town just a-spendin' my time,

G7                         C

Nothing else to spend, not even a dime.

C                             F

When a feller steps up and he says, "I suppose 

         G7                                     C

You're a bronc-bustin' man by the looks of your clothes." 

                                 G7

"Your guess is near right, and a good one," I claim, 

                           C

"Do you happen to have any bad ones to tame?" 

                             F

He says, "I've got one and a bad one to buck.

   G7                                     C

At throwin' bronc riders he's had lots of luck." 

CHORUS:

C                    G7         C      F                   C

Well, it's, oh, that strawberry roan!  Oh, that strawberry roan!

   F                          C

He says, "This old pony ain't never been rode

        F                       C

And the boy that gets on him is sure to get throwed."

G7                  C

Oh, that strawberry roan!

I gets all excited and I ask what he pays

To ride this old goat for a couple of days.

He offers a ten spot and I says, "I'm your man,

For the bronc never lived that I couldn't fan.

No, the bronc never lived, nor he never drew breath,

That I couldn't ride, 'til be starved plumb to death."

Well, he says, "Get your saddle, I'll give you a chance."

We got in his buckboard and rode to the ranch.

CHORUS:

Well, down in the horse corral, standing alone,

Was that old caballo, the strawberry roan.

His legs were spavined, and he had pigeon toes,

Little pig eyes and a big Roman nose, 

Little pin ears that were crimped at the tip,

With a big "44" branded 'cross his left hip.

Ewe-necked and old, with a long lower jaw,

You can see with one eye he's a reg'lar outlaw.

CHORUS:

Well I puts on my spurs and I coils up my twine.

I piled my loop on him and I'm sure feeling fine.

I piled my loop on him and well I knew then

If I rode this old pony, I'd sure earn my ten.

I put the blinds on him, it sure was a fight!

Next comes the saddle, I screws her down tight.

I gets in his middle and I opens the blind,

I'm right in his middle to see him unwind.

CHORUS:

Well he bowed his old neck and I think he unwound,

He seemed to quit living down there on the ground.

Goes up towards the east and comes down towards the west,

To stay in his middle I'm a-doin' my best.

He's about the worst bucker I've seen on the range.

He can turn on a nickel and give you some change.

He turns his old belly right up to the sun.

He sure is one sun-fishin' son of a gun!

I'll telling you, no foolin', this pony can step.

I'm still in his middle and buildin' a rep.

CHORUS:

I loses my stirrup and also my hat.

I starts pulling leather, I'm blind as a bat.

With a big forward jump, he goes up on high,

leaves me sittin' on nothin' way up in the sky.

Turns over twice, and I comes down to earth.

I lights in a-cussin' the day of his birth.

Well, I know there is ponies I'm unable to ride

Some are still living, they haven't all died. 

CHORUS:

The Streets Of Laredo

Words & Music:

Traditional American

   C        F          C            G

As I walked out in the streets of Laredo,

   C        F        C        G

As I walked out in Laredo one day,

  C             F          C                G

I spied a young cowboy all wrapped in white linen,

        Am          Dm       G           C

Wrapped up in white linen as cold as the clay.

"I see by your outfit that you are a cowboy,"

These words he did say as I boldly walked by.

"Come sit down beside me and hear my sad story,

I'm shot in the breast and I know I must die."

"It was once in the saddle I used to go dashing,

Was once in the saddle I used to go gay.

First to the dram-house and then to the card-house,

Got shot in the breast and I'm dying today."

"Get six jolly cowboys to carry my coffin,

Get six pretty maidens to carry my pall.

Put bunches of roses all over my coffin,

Roses to deaden the clods as they fall."

"Oh, beat the drum slowly and play the fife lowly,

Play the dead march as you carry me along.

Take me to the green valley and lay the sod o'er me,

For I'm a young cowboy and I know I've done wrong."

"Go fetch me a cup, a cup of cold water,

To cool my parched lips," the cowboy then said.

Before I returned, the spirit had left him,

Gone to his Maker, the cowboy was dead.

We beat the drum slowly and played the fife lowly,

And bitterly wept as we bore him along.

For we all loved our comrade, so brave young and handsome,

We all loved our comrade although he'd done wrong.

Sumer Is Icumen In

Words & Music:

Traditional English

This song is a medieval English round (or canon) and was first notated in 1240, but existed long before then.  It is the only known 6-part piece of music which was written before the 15th century.  Here is a line from the Medieval neume [source lost]s:
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When you sing it, it is best a capella (natch!) and in the Middle English, not modern.  The way I learned it, all sing the first two lines together ("Sing cuccu, nu..."), then break into a 6-part round.  Each part comes in after the previous part has finished the third line.  Then, all parts repeat the last "Sing cuccu..." line until all parts are singing it together.

Original Middle English:
Modern English Translation

Sing, cuccu, nu. Sing, cuccu.
Sing, cuckoo, now!  Sing, cuckoo!

Sing, cuccu, nu. Sing, cuccu. 
Sing, cuckoo, now!  Sing, cuckoo!

Sumer is i-cumin in,
Summer is a-comin' in,

*Lhude sing, cuccu!
Loudly sing, cuckoo!

Groweth sed and bloweth med
Grows the seed and meadow blooms

And springth the wude nu.
And springs the wood anew.

Sing, cuccu!
Sing, cuckoo!

Awe bleteth after lamb,
The ewe, she bleats after the lamb,

Lhouth after calve cu,
The cow lows for her calf.

Bulluc sterteth, bucke verteth,
The bullock stirs, the buck farts,

Murie sing, cuccu!
Merrily sing, cuckoo!

Cuccu, cuccu,
Cuckoo!  Cuckoo!

Wel singes thu, cuccu.
Sing you well, cuckoo!

Ne swik thu naver nu!
Don't you ever stop, now.

Sing, cuccu, nu. Sing, cuccu.
Sing cuckoo, now!  Sing, cuckoo!

*  subsequent parts enter here

Richard Thompson version:

Richard Thompson (bless him!) recorded this as the first cut on his live album "1000 Years of Popular Music" – which includes "greatest hit" songs from the 1000s to present day.  Here are his lyrics, slightly updated, sung a capella with percussion & open drone guitar with melody.

Summer is icumen in, loude sing, cuccu!

Groweth seed and bloweth mead and spring the wood anew.

Sing, cuccu!

Ew-eh bleateth after lamb, loweth afte calve cu.

Bullock starteth, buck-eh farteth.  Murie sing, cuccu!  [alt: "Loude sing, cuccu!"]

Cuccu, cuccu, well sing thou, cuccu!

Ne swik thou naver nu!

[sing the above 3x, then sing:]

Cuccu, cuccu, well sing thou, cuccu!

Ne swik thou naver nu!

Here is a modern notated score [source lost]:
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Swallowtail Jig

Music:  Traditional Irish

Tabbed by Ken S. Jewell

[www.raccoonbend.com/flatpick/tablature/swallowtail.html]
Pick-up measure

  [n.c.]

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

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

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

|-------------2-4-|

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

|-----------------|

Part A

Em                                   D

1                 2                 3                 4

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-3-2-3-----------|

|-0--------4------|--0-------4-2-0--|---------2-------|---------2-0-----|

|----2-2----2-2---|----2-2----------|-4-0-0-----0-0---|-------------4---|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|

                                                      _1________________

Em                                      D               Em

5                 6                 7                 8

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|

|-----------------|----------0---2--|--3-2-3----------|-----------------|

|-0--------4------|--0-------4------|----------2-0----|--0-------------*|

|---2-2------2-2--|----2-2----------|--------------4--|-----2-2----2---*|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|------------|----|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|------------|----|

_2________________

16

|-----------------|

|-------------0---|

|-------------|---|

|-------------|---|

|-------------|---|

|-----------------|

Part B

17                18                19                 20

|----------0--2---|--0--2----0-------|---------0---2---|--0--------------|

|---0-2-3--|------|--|---------3-0---|-0-2-3---|-------|----3-0----3.----|

|*---------|------|--|---------------|---------|-------|-----------|-----|

|*---------|------|--|---------------|---------|-------|-----------|-----|

|----------|------|--|---------------|---------|-------|-----------|-----|

|-----------------|------------------|-----------------|-----------------|

21                22                23                24

|---------0---2---|--0---2--0-------|-----------------|-----------------|

|-0-2-3---|-------|--|--------3-0---|--3-2-3----------|-----------------|

|---------|-------|--|--------------|---------2-0-----|-0--------------*|

|---------|-------|--|--------------|-------------4---|---2-2-----2----*|

|---------|-------|--|--------------|-----------------|-----------|-----|

|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------|-----|
Sweet Betsy From Pike

Words & Music:

John A. Stone (possibly)

    C           G7           C

Oh, don't you remember sweet Besty from Pike?

                     D7          G7

Who crossed the wide prarie with her lover, Ike.

     C                       F      C

With two yoke of oxen, a big yaller dog,

                G7          C

A tall Shanghai rooster and one spotted hog.

CHORUS:

C                   G7            C

Hoodle-dang, fol-de-di-do, hoodle-dang, fol-de-day.

One evening quite early they camped on Platte,

'Twas nearby the road on a green shady flat,

Where Betsy, sore-footed, lay down to repose.

With wonder Ike gazed on that Pike county rose.

CHORUS:

The Shanghai ran off, and their cattle all died,

That morning the last piece of bacon was fried,

Poor Ike was discouraged and Betsy god mad,

The dog drooped his tail and looked wondrously sad.

CHORUS:

They soon reached the desert where Betsy gave out,

And down in the sand she lay rolling about,

While Ike, half distracted, looked up with surprise,

Saying, "Betsy, get up, you'll get sand in your eyes."

CHORUS:

Sweet Betsy got up in a great deal of pain,

Declared she'd go back to Pike county again,

But Ike gave a sigh, and they fondly embraced,

And they traveled along with his arm 'round her waist.

CHORUS:

The Injuns came down in a wild yelling horde,

And Betsy was skeered they would scalp her adored;

Behind the front wagon wheel Betsy did crawl,

And there she fought Injuns with musket and ball.

CHORUS: 

Sweet Sir Galahad

Words & Music:

Joan Baez

G                      G/F#

Sweet Sir Galahad came in through the window

       Em                              Am  Asus2  Am  Asus2  Am

In the night when the moon was in the yard.

D

Took her hand in his and shook the long hair

                     Em                  C               G

From his neck and he told her she'd been working much to hard.

It was true that ever since the day

Her crazy man had passed away to the land of poet's pride,

She laughed and talked a lot with new people on the block,

But always at evening time she cried.

CHORUS:

    C             G             D    D7

And here's to the dawn of their days.

BRIDGE:  [hum under:]  G  G/F#  Em  B  C  B  Am  Em

She moved her head a little down on the bed until it rested softly on his knee.

There she dropped her smile and there she sat awhile,

Told him all the sadness of those years that numbered three.

Well you know I think my fate's belated 'cause of all the hours I waited

For the day when I'd no longer cry.

Get myself to work by eight.  But, oh, was I born too late?

Do you think I'll fail at every single thing I try?

CHORUS:

Well, he just put his arm around her

And that's the way I found her, eight months later to the day.

Lines of a smile erased the tear tracks upon her face,

The smile that could linger, even stay.

BRIDGE:

Sweet Sir Galahad went down with his gay bride of flowers,

The prince of the hours of her lifetime.

CHORUS:  [end with G  G/F#  Em]

Sweetly Sings The Donkey

Words & Music:

Traditional

Sweetly sings the donkey at the break of day.

* If you do not hear him, this is what he'll say,

*"Hee-haw!  "Hee-haw!  "Hee-haw!  "Hee-haw!  "Hee-haw!

*subsequent parts enter here

The Swimming Song

Words & Music:

Loudon Wainwright III

This is transcribed in the November 2005 issue of Acoustic Guitar.
     G        C              G

This summer I went swimming.

     D                   Em

This summer I might have drowned.

      Em                   C                  D               Em

But I held my breath and I kicked my feet & I moved my arms around.

D               G

Moved my arms around.

This summer I swam in the ocean,

Swam in the swimming pool.

Salt in my wounds, chlorine in my eyes,

I'm a self-destructive fool,

Self-destructive fool.

This summer I did the backstroke,

And you know that that's not all.

I did the breaststroke and the butterfly & the old Australian crawl,

Old Australian crawl.

This summer I swam in a public place

And a reservoir to boot.

At the latter, I was informal.

At the former, I wore my suit.

I wore my swimming suit.

This summer I did swan dives

And jackknives for you all.

And once when you weren't looking, I did a cannonball.

I did a cannonball.

Yeah, this summer I went swimming.

This summer, I might have drowned.

But I held my breath and I kicked my feet

And I moved my arms around.

I moved my arms around.
Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Words & Music:

Traditional

This is also sung as a Call And Response with one person singing the lines and everyone singing "Comin' for to carry me home...".  Acoustic Guitar magazine has an arrangement of this in their September 2005 issue.
CHORUS:

C               F     G   C                      G7

Swing low, sweet chariot, comin' for to carry me home.

      C         F     G   C             F     G7 C

Swing low, sweet chariot, comin' for to carry me home.

I looked over Jordan, and what did I see comin' for to carry me home?

A band of angels comin' after me, comin' for to carry me home.

CHORUS:

If you get there before I do, comin' for to carry me home,

Tell all my friends I'm comin' soon, comin' for to carry me home.

CHORUS:

I'm sometimes up and sometimes down, comin' for to carry me home.

But, still I know I'm freedom bound, comin' for to carry me home.

CHORUS:

If I get there before you do, comin' for to carry me home.

I'll cut a hole and pull you through, comin' for to carry me home.

CHORUS:

