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Raglan Road

Words & Music:

Patrick Kavanaugh & Traditional Irish Tune

Arr:  Van Morrison & Paddy Maloney

D A7 D

A7 D                        G      Bm      A7        D

On Raglan Road on an autumn day, I saw her first and knew

     G                   F#m     Bm         D             A7

That her dark hair would weave a snare that I may one day rue.

  G               F#m   Bm      F#m        Bm      A7

I saw the danger, yet I walked along the enchanted way.

      D          F#m        D       G           Bm      A7

And I said, "Let grief be a falling leaf at the dawning of the day."

On Grafton Street in November, we tripped lightly along the ledge

Of a deep ravine where can be seen the world of passion's pledge.

The Queen of Heart's still baking tarts and I, not making hay,

Well, I loved too much by such and such is happiness thrown away.

I gave her the gifts of the mind.  I gave her the secret sign

That's known to all the artists who have

Known true Gods of Sound and Time.

With word and tint I did not stint.  I gave her reams of poems to say.

With her own dark hair and her own name there

Like the clouds over fields of May.

On a quiet where old ghosts meet, I see her walking now

Away from me so hurriedly, my reason must allow.

For I have wooed not as I should a creature made of clay.

When the angel woos, the clay heel lose

His wings at the dawn of the day.

Rags

Words & Music:

Traditional

C                            G7

I know a dog and his name is Rags.

G7                         C

He eats so much, his tummy sags.

C                                   F

His ears flip-flop and his tail wig-wags.

    G7                C

And when he walks, he zig-zag-zags.

CHORUS:

C          F        G7  C

Flip-flop, wig-wag, zig-zag.

C          F        G7  C

Flip-flop, wig-wag, zig-zag.

F                      C

He rolls around in the grass all day.

C                    [n.c.]
And when I whistle,  [whistle]
C

He doesn't obey!

C                  G7    C

He always runs the other way.

CHORUS:

F                     C

He doesn't have a pedigree.

C          F        G7       C

But I love him, and he loves me.

CHORUS:

MOTIONS:

"Tummy sags" - pretend to outline a paunch in front of your stomach

"Flip-flop" - using your hands for ears, flop each one down on your head

"Wig-wags" - both hands behind you for a tail,  wag it.

"Zig-zag" - both hands in front of you,  make zig-zag motions.

"rolls around" - roll one arm over the other

"whistle" - WHISTLE!

"always runs" - jerk your thumb over your shoulder

"doesn't have" - wag one index finger in front of you

"I/me" - point to yourself

"love" - hug self

"him/he" - point away from self
Railroad Bill

(Etta Baker version)

Words & Music:

Traditional American

Etta Baker's version of this song is iconic and transcribed in the February 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  Well worth learning!
      C

Well, Railroad Bill, Railroad Bill,

E7                     F

He never worked and he never will,

C     G     C

Ride, ride, ride.

Railroad Bill, Railroad Bill,

Live way up on Railroad Hill.

Ride, ride, ride.

Well, Railroad Bill, he was a mighty mean man.

He shot the midnight lantern out of the brakeman's hand.

Ride, ride, ride.

Well, Railroad Bill, he took my wife.

He said if I didn't like it he would take my life.

Ride, ride, ride.

I'll buy me a pistol just as long as my arm

Kill everybody ever done me harm

Ride, ride, ride

Well, I'm going up on a mountain, I'm going out West,

A .38 Special stickin' out of my vest.

Ride, ride, ride.

I got a .38 Special on a .45 frame.

How in the world can I miss him when I got dead aim?

Ride, ride, ride.

Well, honey, honey, do you think I'm a fool?

I wouldn't quit you when the weather is cool.

Ride, ride, ride.
Railroad Bill

(Bob Dylan version)

Words & Music:

Traditional American

Tabbed by Eyolf Østrem

(From Bob Dylan's “Minnesota Party Tape” (May 1961))

This fabtab of the Dylan version was so impressive, I had to include it.

Eyolf's performance notes:  "The accompainment here is fingerpicking, but not in its more common, steady-thumbed version. The alternating thumb is there, but played quite irregularly: lots of thumbstrokes are left out, and the accent pattern is reversed, so that the accented strokes are placed on usually unaccented beats, which gives the syncopated feel to the piece. The ground pattern is what is found in the second and third C-major chords in the first line. It's a very neat way of combining a melody in the upper voice, with a syncopated rhythm in the lower (including the index-finger stroke on the 3rd string in the bass line).  Another unusual feature is the mixture of fingerpicking and strumming, especially in the F chord parts. The tab here is just an approximation."

                C                                    

  .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

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

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

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

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

-[3]---------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----3---2---1---|

  E                                   F

  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

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

|-----------1-----|-0h1-------------|-----2-2-----2---|-0h2-------------|

|-----------------|-------------2---|-0h3-------------|-----3-------3---|

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

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

  C                 G                 C

  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

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

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

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

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

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

  C                                    

  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

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

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

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

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

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

  E                                   F

  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

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

|-0h1-------1-----|-0h1-------------|-----2-2---------|(0h2)2-2--(2-2)--|

|-----------------|-------------2---|-0---------------|----------(3)3---|

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

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

  C                 G                 C

  :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .     :   .   .   .

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

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

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

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

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

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

C              

Railroad Bill, he ain't so bad,

E                        F

killed his mommy, shot a round in his dad.

C        G        C

Ride old Railroad Bill.

[2 instr. verses, 2nd with harp]

Railroad Bill took my wife.

If I'd said a word, he'd have taken my life

Ride old Railroad Bill.

[harp verse]

Railroad Bill he was comin' down the hill

Lightin' cigars with a ten-dollar bill

Ride old Railroad Bill

[guitar verse + harp verse]

Ten policemen, all dressed in black,

coming out of nowhere, walking down the tracks,

and they're looking for Railroad Bill

[guitar verse]

Railroad Bill, comin' round the fence

Robbin' a passenger train for 16 cents

I'm gonna ride old Railroad Bill

[guitar verse]

Railroad Bill got in a gamblin' game

shot a man down, though he was to blame

when you lose your mind, let it [turn?] loose

[harp verse]

He's down in a jailhouse singin' railer's blues

Same old pants on your passenger shoes

When you lose your mind, let it loose

[wicked harp verse + guitar verse]

Railroad Bill he's a mighty bad man

Shot the lantern from a brakeman's hand

Just to see that man suffer pain.

[two lines of instrumental, then:]

ride, ride, ride, ride.

Additional verses from other versions

Early one morning, standing in the rain

'round the curb come a long freight train

Railroad Bill, a-comin' on soon

Killed McMillen by the light of the moon

Kill me a chicken, send me the wing,

They think I'm working, lord, I ain't doin' a thing

Kill me a chicken, send me the hip

Think I'm workin', Lord, I'm laying in [deep]

Got a great long pistol, 'bout as long as your arm,

I'm gonna shoot everybody ever done me harm

Got a .38 special on a .45 frame.

How can I miss when I got dead aim

Gonna drink my whisky, gonna drink it in the wind

the doctor said it'd cure me, but he didn't say when

Going up on the mountain, going out west.

Thirty eight special sticking out of my vest.

Honey honey, think I'm a fool.

Think I would quit you when the weather is cool.

The Rainbow Connection

(original chords)

Words & Music:

Paul Williams & Kenny Ascher

A     D/A     A     D/A

A             F#m     Bm          D/E  E

Why are there so many songs about rainbows,

    A         E/G#  F#m7 A/E  D(add 2)  D/E  Esus

And what's on the-- oth—er--- side?

A        E/F#  F#m7         Bm7     D/E E

Rainbows are-- visions, but only illusions,

    A        E/G# F#m7    A/E  D(add 2)  D(add 2)/A

And rainbows have nothing to-- hide.

DM7                                                G#m/C#

So we've been told, and some choose to believe it; I know they're wrong; wait and see.

Bm7           E    D/E     C#m7       E/F# F#7

Someday we'll find it, the rainbow connection;

    Bm7         Esus          A    D/A    A    D/A

The lovers, the dreamers, and me.

Who said that every wish would be heard and answered when wished on the morning star?

Somebody thought of that, and someone believed it; look what it's done so far.

What's so amazing that keeps us stargazing?  And what do we think we might see?

Someday we'll find it, the rainbow connection, the lovers, the dreamers and me.

E/G#      F#m7      A/E

All of us under its spell

   D(add 2)       A/C#     D6/E    Eb6/F    F(add 2)     F

We know that it's probably ma------gic.

Bb(add 2)  F/G  Gm7               Cm7            Eb/F  F

Have you-- been half-asleep?  And have you heard voic--es?

Bb         F/A  Gm7     Bb/F  Eb(add 2)    Eb/F    Fsus

I've heard them calling my--- name.

Bb    F/G Gm7              Cm7             Eb/F F

Is it the sweet sound that calls the young sailors?

    Bb          F/A  Gm7    Eb(add 2) Eb

The voice might be-- one in the------ same.

EbM7                                            Am/D

I've heard it too many times to ignore it. It's something that I'm supposed to be.

Cm7           F        Eb/F  Dm7         F/G         G7 Cm7      F7sus        Bb

Someday we'll find it, the-- rainbow connection, The lovers, the dreamers and me.

F/A      Gm7       Bb/F

La da da dee da da do.

Eb(add 2)   Eb    Fsus  F7 Bb

La la -- -- da da da de da do.

The Rainbow Connection

(simple chords)

Words & Music:

Paul Williams & Kenny Ascher

G  C/G  G  C/G  [can also be the transition between chorus & verse]

G             Em      Am          C/D  D         G             Em    C   C/D  D7

Why are there so many songs about rain-bows, and what's on the other side?

G            D/E Em7        Am     C/D  D          G             Em         CM7

Rainbows are vi--sions, but only illu---sions, and rainbows have nothing to hide.

CM7

So, we've been told and some choose to believe it,

F#m7/A         F#m7/B         F#m7/A     F#m7/B

I know they're wrong wait and see.

CHORUS:

Am7           D    C/D     Bm7        E7           Am         D7           G

Someday we'll find it, the rainbow connection, the lovers the dreamers and me.

Who said that every wish would be heard and answered when wished on the morning star?

Somebody thought of that, and someone believed it, look what its done so far.

What's so amazing that keeps us stargazing, and what do we think we might see?

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

D/F#      Em        G/D       C             G/B      C/D   D7

All of us under its spell, we know that its probably mag---ic.

Have you been half asleep & have you heard voices?  I've heard them calling my name.

Is this the sweet sound, that calls the young sailors?

The voice might be one and the same.

I've heard it too many times to ignore it, it's something that I'm supposed to be.

CHORUS:

D/F#      Em       G/D    C            D7sus4  D7 G

La-da-da, de-da-da-do---, la-la-da-da, da-de,  da-do----.

Ramblin' On My Mind

Words & Music:

Robert Johnson

      E7       A7                        E7

I got rambling, I got rambling all on my mind.

      A7                                 E7

I got rambling, I got rambling all on my mind.

    B7                   A7                    E7

I hates to leave my baby, but she treats me so unkind.

I got mean things, I got mean things all on my mind. [2x]
I hates to leave my baby, but she treats me so unkind.

I'm going down to the station, catch the fastest train I see. [2x]
I got the blues 'bout Miss So-&-So, & her son's got the blues about me.

I got rambling, I got rambling all on my mind. [2x]
I hates to leave my baby, but she treats me so unkind.

+++++

Another Lyric Version:

I got ramblin', I got ramblin' on my mind.

I got ramblin', I got ramblin' all on my mind.

Hate to leave my baby, but you treats me so unkind.

I got mean things, I got mean things all on my mind.

Little girl, little girl, I got mean things all on my mind.

Hate to leave you here, babe, but you treats me so unkind.

Runnin' down to the station, catch the first mail train I see.

[Spoken: I think I hear her comin', now.]

Runnin' down to the station, catch the old first mail train I see.

I got the blues about Miss So-&-So & the child got the blues about me.

And I'm leavin' this mornin', with my arm' fold' up and cryin'.

And I'm leavin' this mornin', with my arm' fold' up and cryin'.

Hate to leave my baby, but she treats me so unkind.

I got mean things, I've got mean things on my mind.

I got mean things, I got mean things all on my mind.

I got to leave my baby, well, she treats me so unkind.

Ramblin' On My Mind Tab [tabber unknown]
You need the following chords: E7 - A7 - B7 (I-IV-V)

E7 - A7 - E7 - E7   |   A7 - A7 - E7 - E7   |   B7 - A7 - E7 - B7

[E7]                     [A7]                    [B7]

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

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

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

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

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

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

Intro

The intro starts with with a double stop (two notes played together) combined with a bending on one of the notes, followed by some common Blues licks:

0tr1 means a triller: fast hammer-on and pull-off (0h1p0h1p0 etc.)

|---7--7--|-7--7--7\----0-|-----------------------|-----------|-------------------|

|---8b-8b-|-8b-8b-8\------|-----------------------|-----------|------0---0-0------|

|---------|---------------|-----------------------|---0h1-2-3-|-4\----------------|

|---------|---------------|-0tr2--0h2-------------|-2---------|-------------------|

|---------|-----------2---|-----------2-1-0-------|-----------|----2---2-----2h4--|

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

First Verse

[E7]                    [A7]                     [E7]                          [E7]

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

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

|-------------------|--------------------|-----0tr1-2-0tr1---------|-----0tr1-2 0tr1----------|

|-------------------|--2-2-4-4-5-5-0-----|-------------------0-1-2-|-------------------0-1-2--|

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

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

ramblin' I've got ramblin' I've got all on my mind

 [A7]                    [A7]                     [E7]                          [E7]

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

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

|---------------2---|---------------2----|-----0tr1-2 0tr1---------|-----0tr1-2 0tr1----------|

|-2-2-4-4-5-5-4---2-|-2-2-4-4-5-5-4---2--|-------------------0-1-2-|-------------------0-1-2--|

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

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

ramblin' I've got ramblin Is to leave all on my mind

[B7]                    [A7]                            [A7]                          [A7]

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

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

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

|-------------------|-2---2----2--4b-2-4-2---2--|-----0-1-2-0------------|--2----------0-1-2--|

|-2---2---------3b--|-0-0---/4-------------4----|-------------2-1-0------|-----------2--------|

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

my baby, 'cause she treats me so unkind I'm goin'

Second verse

(I'm goin') down to the station, catch that old fast milk train, you'll see.

I'm going down to the station, catch that old fast milk train, you'll see.

I've got the (continued as following:)

[B7]                                                                                                      

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

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

|-------2---------------|--------------------------|------0tr1-1-2-2-3-------|----------------|

|-----------------2-0-1-|-2-2--4-4--5-5--0---------|-------------------------|----------------|

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

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

Blues about Miss So 'n So, and the son got the Blues 'bout me.

Solo

He plays around 1 note (!) doing full, half and quarter bends.  To keep the tab in a comfortable length, I've used (only for this song)  bf for a full-tone bend,   |   bh for a half tone bend, bq for a quarter tone bend and hb for hold bend, that means pick the string after bending it.  It's a good idea to practice these bends before playing the solo. I think it's impossible to make an absolute exact tab of this solo, you must listen to the record...

OK, now let's try it:

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

|----8bh---8bh---|-10bf-10hb-10----------------------| hb-(repeat  7 times)

|-/9-----9-------|-----------------------------------|

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

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

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

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

|-10hb-10hb-10hb-8-8bh-10hb-10bh-10bq-10br-8-10--|

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

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

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

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

(If you have problems with the scale at this position, you can also play it like:

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

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

|-----12bh-----12bh--|-14bf-14bh-14bh-etc.---------|

|-/14------/14-------|-----------------------------|

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

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

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

|-10br-8---8-10-8-----5-|-----7rb-5---7-7bf-bh-7-5-7---|-7bf-7hb-7br-5--|

|--------9---------/6---|-----------6----------------6-|----------------|

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

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

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

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

|-7bf---7hb-7bf---7hb-5----5-7--7bf-7bf-5-5-5--7bh-----|----3-3---------------------|

|------------------------6--------------------------6--|-/4-----\2-2-2tr0-----------|

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

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

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

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

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

|----------3p2-----3p2-------|-1--------2------|

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

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

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

Third verse (Played same as first)

Ending
|------------------------------3/4-----|

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

|---0tr1-------2----3----4\----3/4-----|

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

|------2-------3-3--4-4--5\------------|

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

Rant & Roar
Words & Music:

Great Big Sea

[capo 3]  D   G   A   D   A  D

CHORUS:

      D              Bm        G            A

We'll rant and we'll roar like true Newfoundlanders.

      A                                 D

We'll rant and we'll roar on deck and below.

  D              Bm       G            A

Until we strikes bottom inside the two sunkers.

     D                    G          A            D

When straight through the channel to Toslow we'll go.

C   G   D   A   C   G   A  [2x]
I'm a son of a sea cook, I'm a cook in a trader.

I can dance, I can sing, I can reef the main boom.

I can handle a jigger, I cuts a fine figure.

Whenever I gets in a boat's standing room.

CHORUS:

C   G   D   A   C   G   A  [2x]
Farewell and adieu to ye young maids of Haven,

Oderin and Presque, Fox Hole and Bruley.

I'm bound for the westward to the wall with the hole in.

I can't marry all or a yokey I'll be.

CHORUS:  [2x]
C   G   D   A   C   G   A   D
Rare Old Mountain Dew

(a.k.a. "The Real Old Mountain Dew")

Words:  Samuel Lover (1797-1869)

Music:  Possibly Traditional(?)

First published in 1917

For Americans, "Rare Old Mountain Dew" has nearly the exact same tune as "Good Old Mountain Dew" -- that Prohibition-era classic you heard on "Hee-Haw".  This is the original Irish or Scots(?) version, which likely traveled over to America with the migrants.  It's enjoyed a resurgence in recent years with Irish & pub bands like The Pogues or The Dropkick Murphys.  I've put it in the key of A, but this four-chord song is easy enough to transpose to any key.  Some versions start with the chorus.

        A                  D                A             E

Let the grasses grow & the waters flow in a free and easy way.

    A                     D                     A         E      A

But give me enough of the rare old stuff that's made near Galway Bay

      A                                            F#m

Come, gangers all from Donegal, Sligo and Leitrim, too.

      A                       D                 A        E        A

We'll give 'em a slip & we'll take a sip of the rare old mountain dew.

CHORUS:  [just Irish "scat" over the tune - these words are approximate]

Hi di-diddly-idle-um, diddly-doodle-idle-um, diddly-doo-ri-diddlum-day.  

Hi di-diddly-idle-um, diddly-doodle-idle-um, diddly-doo-ri-diddlum-day.

There's a neat little still at the foot of the hill, 

Where the smoke curls up to the sky

By a whiff of the smell you can plainly tell,

That there's poitín, boys, close by

For it fills the air with a perfume rare & betwixt both me and you,

As home we roll, we can drink a bowl, or a bucketful of mountain dew.

CHORUS:

Now, learned men as use the pen, have writ the praises high

Of the sweet poitín from Ireland green, distilled from wheat and rye.

Away with yer pills, it'll cure all ills, be ye Pagan, Christian or Jew.

So, take off your coat & grease your throat

With a bucketful of mountain dew.

CHORUS:

Red Is The Rose

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

              Bm        Em           G

Come over the hills, my bonnie Irish lass

     D        Bm            G   A

Come over the hills to your darling

    G          F#m            G             Bm

You choose the rose love, and I'll make the vow

    D            Bm           Em A D

And I'll be your true love forever

CHORUS:

Red is the rose that in yonder garden grows

Fair is the lily of the valley

Clear is the water that flows from the Boyne

But my love is fairer than any

'Twas down by Killarney's green woods we strayed

The moon and the stars they were shining

The moon shone its rays on her locks of golden hair

She swore she'd be my love forever

CHORUS:

It's not for the parting that my sister pains

It's not for the grief of my mother

'Tis all for the loss of my bonnie Irish lass

That my heart is breaking forever

CHORUS:

Red River Valley

Words & Music:

Traditional American

The November 2006 issue of Acoustic Guitar has a nice arrangement of this by Rich Hinman.
          G 

From this valley, they say you are going

        G                               D7

We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile.

         G                      C

For they say you are taking the sunshine

         G              D7         G 

That has brightened our path for a while.

CHORUS: 

         G 

Come and sit by my side if you love me.

       G                 D7

Do not hasten to bid me adieu.

      G                    C 

But remember the Red River Valley

        G          D7           G 

And the cowboy who loved you so true.

Won't you think of the valley you're leaving 

Oh how lonely, how sad it will be? 

Oh think of the fond heart you're breaking 

And the grief you are causing to me 

CHORUS:

As you go to your home by the ocean 

May you never forget those sweet hours 

That we spent in the Red River Valley 

And the love we exchanged mid the flowers 

CHORUS:

Remember

Words & Music:

Traditional

  C          G7           C

Remember the times you've had here.

  G7                   C

Remember when you're away.

  C          G7             C

Remember the friends you've met here,

          Em             B        Em

And don't forget to come back someday.

  F                  C              F        C        G7

Remember the blazing campfires, the skies so heavenly blue.

    C               G7        C              G7              C

For you're part of [camp name goes here] and it is a part of you.
Reuben And Rachel

Words & Music:

Harry Birch

D

Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking. 

G                    A7

What a strange world this would be

D

If all the men were all transported

D       G               D

Far beyond the northern sea!

Rachel, Rachel, I've been thinking.

What a strange world this would be

If the women were all transported

Far beyond the northern sea!

Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking. 

Life would be so easy then!

What a great world this would be,

If there were no tiresome men!

Rachel, Rachel, I've been thinking. 

Life would be so easy then!

What a great world this would be,

If you'd leave it to the men!

Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking. 

If we went beyond the seas,

All the men would follow after

Like a swarm of bumblebees!

Rachel, Rachel, I've been thinking. 

If we went beyond the seas,

The women all would follow after

Like a swarm of honeybees!

The Riddle Song

Words & Music:

Traditional

This has been listed as a Kentucky folk song.  Does anyone have the origin?

  G              D                  G

I gave my love a cherry that had no stone.

  D                  G               D

I gave my love a chicken that had no bone.

  D7             G                 D

I gave my love a story that had no end.

D7    G              C               G

And I gave my love a baby with no cryin'.

How can there be a cherry that has no stone?

How can there be a chicken that has no bone?

How can there be a story that has no end?

How can there be a baby with no cryin’?

A cherry when it’s blooming it has no stone.

A chicken when it’s pipen, it has no bone,

The story of I love you, it has no end,

And a baby when it’s sleeping, there’s no cryin’.

The Riflemen's Song At Bennington

Words & Music:

Traditional American (1770s)

At Bennington, Vt., one of General Burgoyne's foraging detachments was attacked by 800 villagers who rallied in a driving rain to kill or capture the entire British force.

Burl Ives, Song Book, New York, NY, 1966, p. 92.

    G       D7      G                   D7           G

Why come ye hither, Redcoats, your mind what madness fills?

D7     G       D7       G       D7          G      D7     G

In our valleys there is danger, and there's danger in our hills.

    C                              G

Oh, hear ye not the singing of the bugle wild and free?

G                                              D7        G

Full soon you'll know the ringing of the rifle from each tree.

CHORUS:

        C              G

For the rifle, oh, the rifle,

       G          D7       G

In our hands will prove no trifle.

Ye ride a goodly steed, ye may know another master;

Ye forward came with speed, but you'll learn to back much faster.

Then you'll meet our Mountain Boys and their leader Johnny Stark,

Lads who make but little noise, but who always hit the mark.

CHORUS:

Have ye no graves at home, across the briny waters,

That hither ye must come like bullocks to the slaughter?

If we the work must do, why, the sooner 'tis begun,

If flint and powder hold but true, the sooner 'twill be done.

CHORUS:

Right Field

Words & Music:

Peter Paul & Mary

A        A/G#         F#m    F#m/E

Saturday summers when I was a kid,

     D          D/C#           Bm             E

We'd run to the schoolyard and here's what we did,

     D            E                 D             E

We'd pick out the captains and we'd choose up the teams,

       D        F#m        Bm      F#m

It was always a measure of my self-esteem.

           Bm                            D

'Cause the fastest, the strongest played shortstop and first,

    Bm                             D

The last ones they picked were the worst.

D

I never needed to ask, it was sealed,

       E

I just took up my place in right field.

CHORUS:

E7      A     A/G#        F#m       F#m/E

Playing right field, it's easy, you know,

D          D/C#     Bm         E

You can be awkward, you can be slow,

           D           E

That's why I'm here in right field,

     D            E          A   D   A

Just watching the dandelions grow.

Playing right field can be lonely & dull; little leagues never have lefties that pull,

I dream of the day, when they hit one my way.  They never did, but still I would pray,

That I'd make a fantastic catch on the run, and not lose the ball in the sun.

And then I'd awake from this long reverie,

And pray that the ball never came out to me, here in...

CHORUS:

Off in the distance, the game's dragging on.

There's strikes on the batter, some runners are on,

I don't know the inning, I've forgotten the score.

The whole team is yelling and I don't know what for,

Suddenly everyone's looking at me.  My mind has been wandering, what could it be?

They point to the sky and I look up above, and the baseball falls into my glove!

FINAL CHORUS:

Here in right field.  It's important, you know!

You gotta know how to catch!  You gotta know how to throw!

That's why I'm here in right field,

Just watching the dandelions grow.

Ring Around The Rosy

Words & Music:

Traditional English

This song's lyrics refers to the Bubonic Plague which raged through England in 1666.  The "ring around the rosy" refers to one of the first skins symptoms of the disease.  "A pocketful of posy" refers to the fact that caregivers who actually dared to take care of the sick would often fill their pockets with flowers to overcome the stench of the dead and dying.  "Ashes...we all fall down" is reminiscent of going back to dust when we die.  Here is the version I learned as an American child:

Ring around the rosy

Pocketful of posy.

Ashes!  Ashes!

We all fall down!

Correspondent Gavin Browne recalls this version from his British upbringing (as opposed to my American roots version above):

Ring around the rosy

Pocketful of posy.

A-Tishoo!  A-Tishoo!

We all fall down!

Now, Gavin is right.  This small change to the third line changes the meaning from "ashes to ashes" (more in line with early American Christian training of all sects) to the fact that the plague was passed along through the aerosol form in a sneeze, especially in its pneumonic form.  One word.  Completely different meanings.  I love this stuff.

GAME:

* All join hands in a circle and walk clockwise in time to the music.

* On the word "down", everyone sits!
Rise And Shine

Words & Music:

Traditional

    A                           D

The Lord said to Noah, "There's gonna be a floody, floody."

The Lord said to Noah, "There's gonna be a floody, floody."

Get those children (clap!) out of the muddy, muddy!

A        E      A

Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

So, rise and shine and give God your glory, glory.

So, rise and shine and give God your glory, glory.

So, rise and shine and (clap!) give God your glory, glory, Children of the Lord.

So, Noah, he built him, he built him an arky, arky.

So, Noah, he built him, he built him an arky, arky.

Made it out of(clap!) hickory barky, barky, Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

The animals, they came on, they came on by twosies, twosies.

The animals, they came on, they came on by twosies, twosies.

Elephants and (clap!) kangaroosies, roosies, Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

It rained and poured for forty daysies, daysies.

It rained and poured for forty daysies, daysies.

Nearly drove those (clap!) animals crazies, crazies, Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

The sun came out and dried up the landy, landy.

The sun came out and dried up the landy, landy.

Everything was (clap!) fine and dandy, dandy, Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

The animals, they came off, they came off by twosies, twosies.

Animals, they came off, they came off by twosies, twosies.

Elephants and (clap!) kangaroosies, roosies, Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

The is the end of, the end of the story, story.

The is the end of, the end of the story, story.

Everything is (clap!) hunky-dory, dory, Children of the Lord.

CHORUS:

MOTIONS:

"Rise" = stand up  "Shine" = move your hands and arms out like a sunrise

"give...glory" = palms turned forward, move your hands from side to side in time to the music.
Rock-A-Bye, Baby

Words & Music:

Traditional

A          D    E          A

Rock-a-bye baby on the treetop.

A             D          E           A

When the wind blows, the cradle will rock.

A              D           E           A

When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall.

    A              D     E          A

And down will come baby, cradle and all.

Rock My Soul

Words & Music:

Traditional/Peter, Paul & Mary

PART 1:

A

Rock-a my soul in the bosom of Abraham,

D                     E

Rock-a my soul in the bosom of Abraham,

A

Rock-a my soul in the bosom of Abraham,

D   E         A

Oh, rock-a my soul.

PART 2:

So high, you can't get over it.

So low, you can't get under it.

So wide, you can't get 'round it.

Oh, rock-a my soul.

PART 3:

Rock my soul.

Rock my soul.

Rock my soul.

Rock my soul.

Run through each of the parts, then layer them one upon the other!

Rocky Road To Dublin

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

Jay Buckey has a set of arrangements of this on his site.  Chordie also has versions of this by The Dubliners & Boston's own Dropkick Murphys.  This song is believed to date from the 19th century.

       Dm    C        Dm

In the merry month of May from my home I started,

Dm       C        Dm   C

Left the girls of Tuam nearly broken-hearted,

   Dm   C      Dm

Saluted Father dear, kissed my darlin' Mother,

Dm      C       Dm      C

Drank a pint of beer my grief and tears to smother.

     Dm              C         Dm                C

Then off to reap the corn, and leave where I was born,

  Dm                         C

I cut a stout black thorn to banish ghost and goblin.

     Dm                C         Dm               C

In a brand-new pair of brogues I rattled o'er the bogs,

    Dm                 C

And frightened all the dogs on the rocky road to Dublin.

CHORUS:

A         C            Dm

One, two, three, four, five.

Dm

Hunt the hare and turn her

Dm                      C

Down the rocky road and all the ways to Dublin.

Am        C      Dm

Whack fol-lol-de-ra.

In Mullingar that night, I rested limbs so weary.

Started by day light next morning, light and airy.

Took a drop of the pure, to keep my heart from sinking.

That's an Paddy'd cure, whene'er he's on for drinking.

To see the lasses smile, laughing all the while

At me curious style, 'twould set your heart a-bubbling.

They ax'd if I was hired, the wages I required,

'Til I was almost tired of the rocky road to Dublin.

CHORUS:

In Dublin next arrived, I thought it such a pity,

To be so soon deprived a view of that fine city.

Then I took a stroll out among the quality,

My bundle it was stole in a neat locality.

Something crossed me mind, then I looked behind,

No bundle could I find up on me stick a-wobblin',

Enquiring for the rogue, they said me Connaught brogue,

Wasn't much in vogue on the rocky road to Dublin.

CHORUS:

From there, I got away; me spirits never failing.

Landed on the quay as the ship was sailing.

Captain at me roared, said that no room had he.

When I jumped aboard, a cabin found for Paddy,

Down among the pigs, I played some funny rigs,

Danced some hearty jigs, the water round me bubblin'.

When off to Holyhead I wished meself was dead,

Or better far, instead, on the rocky road to Dublin.

CHORUS:

The boys of Liverpool, when we safely landed,

Called meself a fool, I could no longer stand it.

Me blood began to boil, temper I was losin'.

Poor old Erin's isle they began abusin'.

"Hurrah my soul!" says I, let my shillelagh fly.

Some Galway boys came by, saw I was a hobblin',

Then with a loud "Hurray!" they joined in the affray,

We quickly cleared the way, for the rocky road to Dublin.

CHORUS:

Rocky Top

Words & Music:

Felice & Boudleaux Bryant (1967)

This was adopted as the Tennessee State Song in 1982.

G               C      G

Wish that I was on old Rocky Top,

Em          D        G

Down in the Tennesse hills.

                C        G

Ain't no smoggy smoke on Rocky Top,

Em       D         G

Ain't no telephone bills.

Once I had a girl on Rocky Top

Half Bear the other half cat

Wild as a mink, but sweet as soda pop

I still dream about that

Chorus:

Em                D         F                   C

Rocky Top, you'll always be home, sweet home to me.

         G                     F    G

Good old Rocky Top, Rocky Top, Tennessee.

           F    G

Rocky Top, Tennessee.

Once two strangers climbed on Rocky Top, looking for a moonshine still.

Strangers ain't come down from Rocky Top, reckon they never will.

Corn don't grow at all on Rocky Top, dirt's too rocky by far.

That's why all the folks on Rocky Top, get their corn from a jar.

CHORUS:

I've had years of cramped up city life, trapped like a duck in a pen.

All I know is it's a pity, life can't be simple again.

CHORUS:
Roll In My Sweet Baby's Arms

(a.k.a. "I'll Roll In My Sweet Baby's Arms")

Words & Music:

Traditional American

I have this down as "traditional" because I cannot find a definitive answer as to who wrote this.  I see lots of people who claimed credit as they recorded it, but that doesn't mean they were the first songwriter.  Any good leads?

  G

I ain't gonna work on the railroad.

  G                       D

I ain't gonna work on the farm.

      G                              C

Gonna lay 'round this shack 'til the mail train comes back

    D                       G

And roll in my sweet baby's arms.

Chorus:

Roll in my sweet baby's arms.

Roll in my sweet baby's arms.

Gonna lay 'round this shack till the mail train comes back

And roll in my sweet baby's arms.

Where were you last Saturday night

While I was lying in jail?

You were out walking the street with another man,

Wouldn't even go my bail.

CHORUS:

Mama was a beauty operator.

Sister could weave and spin.

Daddy's got an interest in an old cotton mill

Watch that money roll in.

CHORUS:

I know your parents don't like me.

They run me away from your door.

If I had my life to live over again,

I wouldn't go back there no more.

CHORUS:

Roll On, Buddy

Words & Music:

Traditional American

CHORUS:

G

Roll on, buddy, roll on.

C                    G

Roll on, buddy, roll on.

C                            G

Wouldn't roll so slow if you knew what I know.

             D           G

So, roll on, buddy, roll on.

I'm going to that east pay road.

I'm going to that east pay road.

I'm going to the East, I'm going to the West,

I'm going to that one I love best.

CHORUS:

My home is down in Tennessee.

My home is down in Tennessee.

In sunny Tennessee, that's where I want to be.

'Way down in sunny Tennessee.

CHORUS:

I've got a good woman just the same.

I've got a good woman just the same.

I've got a good woman and I'm gonna change her name.

I've got a good woman just the same.

CHORUS:

Rondo Alla Turka

(from Sonata K.331 in A, Movement 3)

Music: Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

Tabber unknown

Standard tuning.  2/4 timing.  Allegretto. (ouch)

part A

    |    .
  |    .    |    .
   |    .    |    .
    |

E*-----------|------------------------|----0---------1p0---0---|----7p5-

B*-----------|----1---------3p1--0h1--|-------------------4----|--------

G*--4p2-1h2--|------------------------|------------------------|--------

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

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

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

    .    |    .
        |    .    |    .
 |    .    |    .

E*--4h5--7p5--4h5--|----8--------------8----|----3s7--5----3----5----|--

B*-----------------|--------------10--------|--------------5---------|--

G*-----------------|------------------------|---------4---------4----|--

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

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

E*-----------------|---------8----8----8----|----0----0----0----0----|--

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .    

E*--3s7--5----3----5----|----3s7--5----3----2----|----0----|-Repeat-once

B*------------5---------|--------------5----4----|---------|-----then---

G*-------4---------4----|---------4--------------|---------|--proceed:--

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

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

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

Part B

    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |

E*--0----1----|----3----3----5p3p1p0---|--------------0----1----|----3--

B*--1----3----|----5----5--------------|----3---------1----3----|----5--

G*------------|------------------------|----4-------------------|-------

D*------------|------------------------|---------5--------------|-------

A*------------|----3======-------------|------------------------|----3==

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

    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    . 

E*--3----5p3p1p0---|------------------------|----0----0----1p0-------|--

B*--5--------------|----3---------1----3----|----1----1---------3-1--|--

G*-----------------|----4---------2----4----|------------------------|--

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

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

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

G*--1---------2----4----|------------------------|----1---------4p2-1h2--

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

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

E*--0======-------------|------------------------|----0====--------------

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*----------------------|----0---------1p0----0--|----7p5--4h5--7p5--4h5-

B*--1---------3p1--0h1--|-------------------4----|-----------------------

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

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--8===------5----7----|----8----7----5----4----|----5----0----1--------

B*----------------------|------------------------|-------------------3---

G*-------8===-----------|------------------------|-----------------------

D*-------7===-----------|--------------0----0----|--------------0----3---

A*--8===----------------|----7----7--------------|----3----3-------------

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

    |    .    |            |    .      

E*------------trill--------------------|---------------------------------

B*--1--------(0h1)=====----------------|-----Repeat-this-last-section----

G*-------2----1========---2h4---2====--|-----once,-and-then-proceed:-----

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

A*------------------------------0====--|---------------------------------

E*------------0========----------------|---------------------------------

Part C

    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |

E*--5----7----|----9---------5----7----|----9----7----5----4----|--------

B*------------|------------------------|------------------------|----7---

G*--2----4----|----6---------2----4----|----6----4----2----1----|--------

D*------------|----7-------------------|----7-------------------|----4---

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

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

    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*-------5----7----|----4----0----5----7----|----9---------5----7----|---

B*--9---------0----|------------------------|------------------------|---

G*-----------------|----1---------2----4----|----6---------2----4----|---

D*--6----7---------|---------2--------------|----7-------------------|---

A*-------6---------|------------------------|----0----0----0----0----|---

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

    |    .    |    .     

E*--9----7----5----4----|---------7----4----0----|---5===---|--Repeat----

B*----------------------|----7----0--------------|----------|-this-last--

G*--6----4----2----1----|--------------1---------|---2===---|--section---

D*--7-------------------|----4--------------2----|----------|--then------

A*--0----0----0----0----|----5-------------------|---0===---|--proceed:--

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

Part D

    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |

E*--9h10-9p7--|----5h7--5p4------------|------------------------|--------

B*------------|--------------7h10-9p7--|----6h7--9p6-------6----|----7p6-

G*------------|------------------------|--------------6h8----6--|--------

D*------------|----4=======--7=======--|----6=======--9=======--|----4===

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

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

    |    .    |         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*----4----------7-|----9p8--9p8--9h10-9p7--|----5h7--5p4------------|---

B*--7----10p9-10---|------------------------|--------------7h10-9p7--|---

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

D*=====--7=======--|------------------------|----4=======--7=======--|---

A*-----------------|----8-------------------|------------------------|---

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .    

E*-------4--------------|------------------------|---------|--Repeat-this

B*--5h7----5-------5----|----4h5--7p4-------4----|--2====--|---last------

G*------------6h8----6--|--------------5h6----5--|---------|---section---

D*--6=======------------|----4=======------------|---------|-once,-then--

A*------------7=======--|--------------6=======--|--4====--|---proceed:--

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

Part E

    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |   

E*------------|--------------0h2--4h5--|----5p4--2--------------|--------

B*--5p3--2----|---------2h3------------|-----------5--5p3----0--|--------

G*---------4--|----2h4-----------------|-------------------6----|----2h4-

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

A*------------|----0=======--0=======--|----2=======------------|----0===

E*------------|------------------------|--------------4=======--|--------

    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*-------0h2--4h5--|----6===-7--------------|--------------0h2--4h5--|---

B*--2h3------------|--------------5p3----0--|---------2h3------------|---

G*-----------------|-------------------6----|----2h4-----------------|---

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

A*=====--0=======--|------------------------|----0=======--0=======--|---

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    

E*--5p4--2--------------|------------------------|---------------

B*---------5--5p3----0--|----2h5----2--0h3----0--|---------------

G*-----------------6----|---------2---------1----|----2====------

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

A*--2=======------------|----0-------------------|---------0====-

E*------------4=======--|------------------------|---------------

    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |

E*--9h10-9p7--|----5h7--5p4------------|------------------------|--------

B*------------|--------------7h10-9p7--|----6h7--9p6-------6----|----7p6-

G*------------|------------------------|--------------6h8----6--|--------

D*------------|----4=======--7=======--|----6=======--9=======--|----4===

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

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

    |    .    |         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*----4----------7-|----9p8--9p8--9p8--9----|----10p9-10p9-10p9-10p9-|---

B*--7----10p9-10---|---------------------11-|------------------------|---

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

D*=====--7=======--|----6=======------------|------------------------|---

A*-----------------|-------------------9----|--------------9=======--|---

E*-----------------|------------------------|----7=======------------|---

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |          

E*--10p9-7----4h5--7p4--|----5h7--9p5-------4----|----2====--|-----------

B*---------10-----------|--------------6h7----6--|-----------|-----------

G*------------4=======--|----6=======------------|-----------|-----------

D*--6========-----------|------------------------|----4====--|-----------

A*----------------------|--------------4=======--|-----------|-----------

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

Repeat this last part once, then play part C twice.

Then play part A twice.  Then play part B twice.

Then proceed:

Part F

    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |

E*----5----7--|------9---------5----7--|------9----7----5----4--|--------

B*------------|------------------------|------------------------|------7-

G*--2----4----|----6---------2----4----|----6----4----2----1----|--------

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

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

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

    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .    

E*----4----5----7--|------4----0----5----7--|------9---------5----7--|---

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

G*-----------------|----1---------2----4----|----6---------2----4----|---

D*--6----7---------|----2----2--------------|------------------------|---

A*-------6---------|------------------------|----0-------------------|---

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

       





   1st Ending

                                                  [----------]

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |

E*----9----7----5----4--|------7----7----4----0--|----5===---|-Repeat----

B*----------------------|---------0--------------|-----------|-once,-----

G*--6----4----2----1----|--------------1---------|----2===---|-then-2nd--

D*----------------------|----4---------2----2----|-----------|-time-end--

A*--0---------0---------|----5-------------------|----0===---|-like-so:--

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .   

E*--5---------9======-9-|---(9-------------------|---(9------------------

B*----------------------|---)10------------------|---)10-----------------

G*--2-------------------|---(9-------------------|---(9------------------

D*----------------------|---)11------------------|---)11-----------------

A*--0----0----0----0----|---(0----0----0----0----|---(0----0----0----0---

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .  

E*--10p9----9-10p9----9-|---)10------------------|----9h10-9h10-9h10-9h10

B*-------12--------12---|---(10------------------|----10---10---10---10--

G*----------------------|---)11------------------|----9----9----9----9---

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--7--------------12---|---)9-------------------|---)9------------------

B*--9-------------------|---(10------------------|---(10-----------------

G*--9-------------------|---)9-------------------|---)9------------------

D*----------------------|---(11------------------|---(11-----------------

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--10p9----9-10p9----9-|---)10------------------|----10p9---------------

B*-------12--------12---|---(10------------------|----10-----------------

G*----------------------|---)11------------------|----9------------------

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--5h7--5h7--5h7--5h7--|----5---------9------9--|----9==================

B*--9----9----9----9----|------5----5----5-------|------5----5----5----5-

G*----------------------|---------6---------6----|---------6---------6---

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--9=================--|----10p9-7h9--10p9-7h9--|----10-----------------

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

G*-------6---------6----|------------------------|---------7---------7---

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--8h9--9----9----9----|----7--------------12---|---)9------------------

B*-----5---5----5----5--|------9----9----9-----9-|---(10-----------------

G*----------------------|---------9--------------|---)9------------------

D*----------------------|------------------------|---(11-----------------

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*-)9-------------------|----10p9----9-10p9----9-|---(10-----------------

B*-(10------------------|---------12--------12---|---)10-----------------

G*-)9-------------------|------------------------|---(11-----------------

D*-(11------------------|------------------------|----0----0----0----0---

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*--10p9----------------|----5h7--5h7--5h7--5h7--|----5--------------9---

B*--10------------------|----9----9----9----9----|----5------------------

G*--9-------------------|------------------------|----6--------------6---

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

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

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

B*--10------------------|----10------------------|----10--------10-------

G*-----------------9----|-------------------6----|---------6---------9---

D*--7-------------------|----7-------------------|----7---------7--------

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

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

    |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .         |    .    |    .

E*-----------(5---------|---(5===============----|-----------------------

B*--10-------)5---------|---)5===============----|-----------------------

G*-----------(6---------|---(6===============----|-------fin-------------

D*--7--------)7---------|---)7===============----|-----------------------

A*--0--------(0---------|---(0===============----|-----------------------

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

Tablature Explanation:

                                                 Tempo Beats

                                                 /---------\

                                                 |   |   |

        / E-|--------|-------|-------|----(0----|--------0===|

        | B-|--------|-------|-------|----)1----|------1=----|

  String| G-|--<12>--|--5h8--|--8p5--|----(2----|----2=------|

  Tuning| D-|--------|-------|-------|----)2----|------------|

        | A-|--------|-------|-------|----(0----|0==---------|

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

             Harmonic Hammer   Pull   Arpeggiate   Sustain

                        on      off

Rose

Words & Music:

Traditional Round

Dm    Am    Dm   Am

Rose, Rose, Rose, Rose.

Dm      Am   Dm       Am

*Will I ever see thee wed?

Dm     Am    Dm     Am

I will marry at thy will, sire.

Dm Am  Dm   Am

At thy will.

*subsequent parts enter here
Rose Of Alabama

Words & Music:

Antebellum American [see note]

Jay Buckey has some great arrangements of this song on his site.  It was also featured in the film The Outlaw Josie Wales.  There are several attributions for the lyrics & music to this song.  Per Mudcat discussion:  "Turner & Fisher"; "Words by S. S. Steele - Music n/a"  "Publication:  Boston:  Geo. P. Reed, 17 Tremont Row 1846"; "Songsheet H. De Marsan (or Masran), No. 38 Chatham Street, N.Y. [n.d.]"; and a version called "Fantasia & Variations on the Ethiopian Air 'The Rose Of Alabama', op. 2" by "Theod. Von La Hache (Philadelphia:  A. Fiot, 1846)".  Suffice it to say, this song is antebellum, but more than that cannot be ascertained.

 G                                                  D     G 

Away from Mississippi's vale, with my ol' hat there for a sail,

G                               D          G

I crossed upon a cotton bale to Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

C

Oh, brown Rosie, Rose of Alabamy.

  G                          D          G 

A sweet tobacco posey is the Rose of Alabamy.

G                          D          G 

A sweet tobacco posey is the Rose of Alabamy.

I landed on the far sand bank, I sat upon the hollow plank,

And there I made the banjo twank ["twang"] for Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

Oh, arter d'rectly bye and bye, the moon rose white as Rosie's eye,

Den like a young coon out so sly, stole Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

I said, "Sit down just where you please'" & upon my lap she took her ease.

"It's good to go upon the knees," said Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

The river rose, the cricket sang; the lightnin' bug it flashed it’s wang.
Then, like a rope, my arms I flang 'round Rose of Alabamy.

["wang" = "wing" & "flang" = "fling"]

CHORUS:

We hugged, how long I cannot tell; my Rosie seemed to like it well.

My banjo in the river fell.  Oh, Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

Like alligator after prey, I jump in but it float away,

And all the while it seem to say, "Oh Rose of Alabamy."

CHORUS:

Now, every night come rain or shower, I hunt that banjo for an hour;

And see my sweet tobacco flower.  Oh, Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

Oh, fare thee well, you belles of Spain and fare thee well to Liza Jane.

Your charms will all be put to shame By Rose of Alabamy.

CHORUS:

'Round The Bay Of Mexico

Words & Music:

Traditional

CHORUS:

C                                       F   C

It's 'round the Bay of Mexico.  Way, O, Susianna!

F      Em     Dm           G7          C         Dm    G7   C

Mexico is the place that I belong in, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

When I was a young man, in my prime.  Way, O, Susianna!

Take those pretty gals two at a time, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

CHORUS:

The reason those girls, they love me so.  Way, O, Susianna!

Because I don't tell everything I know, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

CHORUS:

Those Nassau girls they love me so.  Way, O, Susianna!

'Cause I don't tell everything I know, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

CHORUS:

Nassau girls ain't got no comb.  Way, O, Susianna!

Comb their hair with a whipper backbone, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

CHORUS:

Pretty gals in Mexico.  Way, O, Susianna!

Wriggle their arse with a roll and go, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

CHORUS:

Goodbye gals of Nassau town.  'Way, O, Susianna!

I'm bound away for the fishing ground, 'round the Bay of Mexico.

CHORUS:

Row, Row, Row Your Boat

Words & Music:

Traditional Round

A

Row, row, row your boat.

A

*Gently down the stream.

A

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily.

A       E      A

Life is but a dream.

* subsequent parts enter here

Rubber Ducky

Words & Music:

Jeffrey Moss

G             Am7        D

Rubber ducky, you're the one!

G        B7        C       Cm6

You make bath time lots of fun!

G      Em7        Am7     D       G

Rubber ducky, I'm awfully fond of you.

Am7         D7

Boop-boop-e-doo!

Rubber ducky, joy of joys!

When I squeeze you, you make noise.

Rubber ducky, you're my very best friend, it's true.

Doo-doo-doo-doo, doo-doo!

CHORUS:

Bm               Em                 Bm

Every day when I make my way to the tubby

         F#7                D              Em7  Am7

I find a little fella who's cute and yellow and chubby

D

Rub-a-dub-a-dubby!

Rubber ducky, you're so fine,

And I'm lucky that you're mine.

Rubber ducky, I'm awfully fond of you!

CHORUS:

G             Am7       D7

Rubber ducky, you're so fine.

G       B7    C           Cm6

And I'm lucky that you're mine!

G      Em7        Am7     D

Rubber ducky, I'm awfully fond of...

Rubber ducky, I'd like a whole pond of...

Rubber ducky, I'm awfully fond of you!

Rudolf, The Red-Nosed Reindeer

Words & Music:

Johnny Marks

This was based upon a story written by Robert L. May in 1939 for the Montgomery Ward Department Stores.  Marks was May's brother-in-law.  Autry wanted nothing to do with it, but it went on to #2 on the all-time Christmas Song chart.  It has also spawned a slew of satires & jokes, not to mention a childhood Christmas staple from Rankin-Bass.

You know  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Dm7),Dasher) and  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Em),Dancer) and  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(F),Prancer) and ,
 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Dm7),Comet) and  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Em),Cupid) and  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(F),Donder) and  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),Blitzen) .
 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Am),But) do  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Em),you) re EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Am),call), the most  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(D7),famous) 

 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(D9),reindeer) of  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G7),all) ?

 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),Rudolf), the red-nosed reindeer, had a very shiny  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G),nos)e.

And if you ever saw it, you would even say it  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),glow)s.

All of the other reindeer, used to laugh and call him  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G),name)s.

They never let poor Rudolf join in any reindeer  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),game)s.

 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(F),Then) one foggy  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),Christmas) eve,  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G),Santa) came to  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),sa)y:

" EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G),Rudolf) with your nose so  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G7/g#),bright),

 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(Am),Won’t) you  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(D7),guide) my  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G),sleigh) tonight?"

 EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),Then) all the reindeer loved him, and they shouted out with  EQ \o \al(\s\up14(G),gle)e:

"Rudolf the red-nosed reindeer, you’ll go down in histo EQ \o \al(\s\up14(C),ry)!"

Run, Come See Jerusalem

Words & Music:

Traditional Gospel

E                                                                  B7

It was in nineteen hundred and twenty nine, run come see, run come see,

          E        E7          A      Am              E    B7    E

It was in nineteen hundred and twenty nine.  Run come see, Jerusalem.

That day they were talkin' 'bout a storm on the islands, run come see, run come see,

That day they were talkin' 'bout a storm on the islands. Run come see, Jerusalem.

That day there were three ships leavin' out the harbor, run come see, run come see,

That day there were three ships leavin' out the harbor. Run come see, Jerusalem.

It was the Ethel, the Myrtle and the Pretoria, run come see, run come see,

It was the Ethel, the Myrtle and the Pretoria. Run come see, Jerusalem.

They were bound for the island of Andros, run come see, run come see,

They were bound for the island of Andros. Run come see, Jerusalem.

The Pretoria was out on the ocean, run come see, run come see,

The Pretoria was out on the ocean. Run come see, Jerusalem.

Right then it was a big sea built up in the northwest, run come see, run come see,

Then a big sea built up in the northwest. Run come see, Jerusalem.

My God, when the first wave hit the Pretoria, run come see, run come see,

When the first wave hit the Pretoria. Run come see, Jerusalem.

My God, there were thirty-three souls on the water, run come see, run come see,

There were thirty-three souls on the water. Run come see, Jerusalem.

My God, now George Brown he was the captain, run come see, run come see,

George Brown he was the captain. Run come see, Jerusalem.

He said, "Come now, witness your judgment," run come see, run come see,

He said, "Come now, witness your judgment." Run come see, Jerusalem.

There'll be no more waiting on Andros, run come see, run come see,

There'll be no more waiting on Andros. Run come see, Jerusalem.

Rye Whiskey

(a.k.a. "Jack Of Diamonds" & "I'm A Rambler, I'm A Gambler")

Words & Music:

Traditional American

Man, I thought this would be a simple song.  But there are infinite variations on the lyrics.  Most of these come from the exhaustive American Ballads & Folk Songs by Alan Lomax (via The Mudcat Café) So, I have given the chords with the first verse and then included all the lyric variations after that.  Pick the ones that tell your story and play those to cut this down to size.

      E

I'm a rambler, I'm a gambler, I'm a long way from home.

    E            E7            A         E

And if you don't like me, just leave me alone.

CHORUS VARIANT 1:

"Rye whiskey, rye whiskey, rye whiskey!" I cry.

If I don't get rye whiskey, I surely will die.

CHORUS VARIANT 2:

"Rye whiskey, rye whiskey, rye whiskey!" I cry.

If you don't give me rye whiskey, I surely will die.

CHORUS VARIANT 3:

Rye whiskey, rye whiskey, you're no friend to me;

You killed my poor daddy, Goddamn you, try me.

I'll eat when I'm hungry, I'll drink when I'm dry.

If the hard times don't kill me, I'll live 'til I die.

Jack of Diamonds, Jack of Diamonds, I've known you of old.

You've robbed my poor pockets of silver and gold.

Beefsteak when I'm hungry, rye whiskey [alt: red liquor] when I'm dry.

Greenbacks when I'm hard up and heaven [alt: religion] when I die.

For work I'm too lazy, investment's too slow

Train robbin's too risky, it's gamblin' I'll go.

I'll tune up my fiddle and I'll rosin my bow,

I'll make myself welcome wherever I go.

They say I drink whiskey, my money's my own;

All them that don't like me can leave me alone.

Sometimes I drink whiskey, sometimes I drink rum,

Sometimes I drink brandy, at other times none.

But if I get boozy, my whiskey's my own,

And them that don't like me can leave me alone.

Oh, whiskey, you villain, you've been my downfall,

You've kicked me, you've cuffed me, but I love you for all.

If the ocean was whiskey and I was a duck,

I'd dive to the bottom to get one sweet suck.

But the ocean ain't whiskey and I ain't a duck,

So I'll play Jack of Diamonds and trust to my luck.

[alt:  So, we'll round up the cattle and then we'll get drunk.]

My foot's in my stirrup, my bridle's in my hand,

I'm leaving sweet Lillie, the fairest in the land.

Her parents don't like me, they say I'm too poor;

They say I'm unworthy to enter her door.

Sweet milk when I'm hungry, rye whiskey when I'm dry,

If a tree don't fall on me, I'll live till I die.

I'll buy my own whiskey, I'll make my own stew,

If I get drunk, madam, it's nothing to you.

I'll drink my own whiskey, I'll drink my own wine,

Some ten thousand bottles I've killed in my time.

I've no wife to quarrel, no babies to bawl;

The best way of living is no wife at all.

Way up on Clinch Mountain I wander alone,

I'm as drunk as the devil, oh, let me alone.

You may boast of your knowledge & brag of your sense,

'Twill all be forgotten a hundred years hence.

AFRICAN-AMERICAN VARIATION 1:

In my little log cabin, ever since I been born,

Dere ain't been no nothin' 'cept dat hard salt, parched corn.

AFRICAN-AMERICAN VARIATION 2:

But I know whar's a henhouse, de turkey he charve;

An, if ol' Massa don' kill me, I cain't never starve.

ADDITIONAL VERSES:

O Mollie, O Mollie, it's for your sake alone

That I'd leave my old parents, my house, and my home.

I'll eat when I'm hungry, I'll drink when I'm dry

And when I get thirsty I'll lay down and cry

O baby, O baby, I've told you before,

Do make me a pallet, I'll lay on the floor.

I will build me a castle on yonder mountain high

Where my true love can see me when she comes ridin' by.

Where my true love can see me and help me to mourn.

I'm a rabble soldier and Dixie's my home.

I'll get up in my saddle, my quirt in my hand,

And I'll think of you, Mollie, when in some distant land.

I'll think of you, Mollie. You caused me to roam.

I'm a rabble soldier and Dixie's my home.

But the ocean ain't whiskey, and I ain't no duck,

So I'll play jack o' diamonds and try to change my luck.

I have rambled and gambled all my money away

But it's with the rabble army, O Mollie, I must stay

It is with the rabble army, O Mollie, I must roam.

I'm a rabble soldier and Dixie's my home.

The Union men and Yankees have forced me from my home.

I am a rebel soldier and far from my home.

I'll eat when I'm hungry, I'll drink when I'm dry.

If those Yankees don't kill me, I'll fight till I die.

