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Key of DI Can See Clearly Now
Johnny Nash

D

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

C#m

3 1 1 1

4
5
6
7
8

Bm

3 1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time  Strum: dudu

INTRO:  D / / / /   G  / / / /  D  / / / /  D  / / / /

Verse 1:
D
        I can see c

G
learly now the r

D
ain is gone

D

D
        I can see a

G
ll obstacles

A
in my way

A

D
        Gone all the d

G
ark clouds that h

D
ad me blind

D
        It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

D
        It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

D

Verse 2:
D
         I think I can

G
make it now the

D
pain is gone

D

D
         All of the

G
bad feelings have

A
disappeared

A

D
         Here is the

G
rainbow I've been

D
praying for
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D
         It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

D

Bridge:
F
         Look all a

F
round, there's nothing but b

C
lue skies

C

F
         Look straight ah

F
ead

There's
F ↓
no-

F ↓
thing

F ↓
but

A7
blue skies

A7 C#m G C#m G CBm A

Verse 1 Reprise:
D
        I can see c

G
learly now the r

D
ain is gone

D

D
        I can see a

G
ll obstacles

A
in my way

A

D
        Gone all the d

G
ark clouds that h

D
ad me blind

D
        It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

D
        It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

Outro:

Softer each time

D
        It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

D
        It's gonna be a b

C
right, br

G
ight, sunshiny d

D
ay

D  ↓ ↓ ↓ 
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Key of GHey What About Me
Ian & Sylvia Tyson, Anne Murray version

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

Bm

3 1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4 time  Strum: d- dududu

INTRO: G  / / / /  G  / / / /

CHORUS:
G
      Hey hey, hey

D7
hey hey hey,

C
hey what about

G
me

G
      I've got some

Em
feelings on my

A7
mind

D7
too

G
      Hey hey, hey

D7
hey hey hey,

C
hey what about

G
me

G
      I'd like to

Bm / /
have a

A7 / /
song to

D7
sing

G
too

Verse 1:
G
         Please let me

D7
in where you're

C
singin' your

G
song

G
         And I'll just sit

Em
quiet,  I won't

C
try to sing al

D7
ong

G
         You've got the

D7
warmest place that

C
I've ever

G
found

G
         Please let me

Em
in and

C / /
I won't

D7 / /
make a

G
sound

CHORUS:
G
      Hey hey, hey

D7
hey hey hey,

C
hey what about

G
me

G
      I've got some

Em
feelings on my

A7
mind

D7
too

G
      Hey hey, hey

D7
hey hey hey,

C
hey what about

G
me
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G
      I'd like to

Bm / /
have a

A7 / /
song to

D7
sing

G
too

Verse 2:
G
      But don't you

D7
ask me to

C
give you a

G
song

G
      I won't know the

Em
words to use,  I won't

C
know where they bel

D7
ong

G
     But if you give me

D7
one of yours I will

C
       make it my

G
own

G
And it would be the

Em
sweetest song that

C / /
I have

D7 / /
ever

G
known

CHORUS:
G
      Hey hey, hey

D7
hey hey hey,

C
hey what about

G
me

G
      I've got some

Em
feelings on my

A7
mind

D7
too

G
      Hey hey, hey

D7
hey hey hey,

C
hey what about

G
me

G
      I'd like to

Bm / /
have a

A7 / /
song to

D7
sing

G
too

Outro:

G
      I'd like to

Bm / /
have a

A7 / /
song to

D7
sing

G
to

G ↓ ↓ ↓
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Ignore this
Bm
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Key of EmWild Horses
Keith Richards and Mick Jagger

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

Dm

2 3 1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

Bb

3 2 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time   Strum: du- du

INTRO: C  / / C  / /   Dm  / / Dm / /   C  / / C / /   Dm / /  Dm / /

Verse 1:
Em Em

Childhood
C
living

CEm
           is

Em
easy to

C
do

C

Dm
          The

Dm
things that you

F
wanted

F / G /

C
       I

C
bought them for

G
you

G

Em Em
Graceless

C
lady

C Em
         you

Em
know who I

C
am

C

Dm
           You

Dm
know I can't

F
let you

F / G /

C C
Slide through my

G
hands

G

CHORUS:
Dm
     'Cause

Dm
wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Dm Dm
Wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Verse 2:
EmEm

I watched you
C
suffer

C Em
           a

Em
dull aching

C
pain

C
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Dm
         Now you've dec

F
ided

F / G /

C
           To

C
show me the

G
same

G / F /

Em Em
No sweeping

C
exit

C Em
        or

Em
offstage

C
lines

C

Dm
         Could

Dm
make me feel b

F
itter

F / G /

C
          Or

C
treat you unk

G
ind

G

CHORUS:
Dm
     'Cause

Dm
wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Dm Dm
Wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Instrumental

Bb Bb F F Bb Bb F F G G C C

Verse 3:
Em Em

I know I
C
dreamed you

C Em
       a

Em
sin and a

C
lie

C

Dm Dm
I have my

F
freedom

F / G /

C
          But I

C
don't have much

G
time

G / F /

Em Em
Faith has been

C
broken

C Em Em
tears must be

C
cried

C

Dm Dm
Let's do some

F
living

F / G /

C C
After love

G
dies

G
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CHORUS:
Dm
     'Cause

Dm
wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Dm Dm
Wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

CHORUS:
Dm
     'Cause

Dm
wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Dm Dm
Wild

F
horses

F / G /

C
        Couldn't

Bb
drag me a

F
way

F

Outro:

C ↓
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Key of GMe and Bobby McGee
Kris Kristofferson

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

D7

1 2

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 3

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

D

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time   Strum: d-dududu

INTRO:  G / / / /   G / / / /

Verse 1:
G
Busted flat in

G
Baton Rouge,

G
      waitin' for a

G
train

When I's
G
feelin' nearly as

G
faded as my

D7
jeans

D7

D7
        Bobby thumbed a

D7
diesel down,

D7
         just before it

D7
rained

That
D7
rode us all the

D7
way to New

G
Orleans

G

Verse 2:

I
G
pulled my harpoon

G
out of my

G
       dirty red ban

G
dana

I's
G
playin' soft while

G7
Bobby sang the

C
blues

C

C
Windshield wipers

C
slappin' time

I was
G
        holding Bobby's

G
hand in mine

D7
We sang every

D7
song that driver

D7
knew

D7
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CHORUS:
C
Freedom's just a

C
nother word for

G
     nothing left to

G
lose

D7
Nothin', it ain't

D7
nothin' honey, if it ain't

G
free

G7

And
C
feelin' good was

C
easy, Lord

G
        When he sang the

G
blues

You know
D7
feelin' good was

D7
good enough for

D7
me

D7

D7
        Good enough for

D7
me and my Bobby Mc

G
Gee

A

Verse 3:

From the
A
     Kentucky

A
coal mines, to the

A
      California

A
sun

Yeah,
A
Bobby shared the

A
secrets of my

E7
soul

E7

E7
Through all kinds of

E7
weather

Through
E7
everything we

E7
done

Yeah
E7
Bobby, baby,

E7
kept me from the

A
cold

A

Verse 4:

One
A
day up near Sal

A
inas, Lord, I

A
      let him slip a

A
way

He's
A
lookin' for that

A7
home, and I hope he

D
finds it

D

But I'd
D
trade all of my to

D
morrows

For one
A
single yester

A
day

To be
E7
holdin' Bobby's

E7
body next to

E7
mine

E7
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CHORUS:
D
Freedom's just a

D
nother word for

A
       nothin' left to

A
lose

E7
Nothin', and that's

E7
all that Bobby

A
left me

A7

D
Feelin' good was

D
easy, Lord,

A
       when he sang the

A
blues

Hey,
E7
feelin' good was

E7
good enough for

E7
me

E7

E7
Good enough for

E7
me and my Bobby Mc

A
Gee

A

Outro:

A
     La la lah,

A
la lah  la lah la

A
  la lah la lah

A
la

A
     La la la lah,

A
la la Bobby Mc

E7
Gee,

E7
yeah

A
     La la lah,

A
la lah  la lah la

A
  la lah la lah

A
la

A
     La la la lah,

A
la la Bobby Mc

E7
Gee,

E7
yeah

A
     La la lah,

A
la lah  la lah la

A
  la lah la lah

A
la

A
     La la la lah,

A
la la Bobby Mc

E7
Gee,

E7
yeah

A
     La la lah,

A
la lah  la lah la

A
  la lah la lah

A
la

A
     La la la lah,

A
la la Bobby Mc

E7
Gee,

E7 ↓ 
yeah
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Key of CThe Wonder of It All
Ian Tyson

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

Am

2

1
2
3
4
5

Dm

2 3 1

1
2
3
4
5

Dm7

4 3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

Fm

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

D

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

Bm

3 1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

Em7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

Gm

2 3 1

1
2
3
4
5

B7

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4 time  Strum: du- du

INTRO: C  / / / /

Verse 1:
C
        There's this place we're gonna

C
ride

C
        Up where the rimrock

Am
meets the night

Am

Dm
       We'll go hand in

Dm
hand

Ridin'
Dm7
through the purple star

G7
light

And the coyote on the
C
wind

C
        Sends his lonely lover's

Am
call
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Am
       We'll hold each other

Dm
close

In the wo
Fm
nder of it a

C
ll

C ↓ Tacet

Verse 2:

The golden west has come and
C
gone

C
       Right before our

Am
very eyes

Am

Dm
      But they will never count the

Dm
stars

Dm7
     And they will never fence the

G7
skies

All I know is I love
C
you

C
       And I won't let you f

Am
all

Am
      We're rollin' down the Milky

Dm
Way

Into the
Fm
wonder of it

C
all

C C ↓ Tacet

Bridge:

Life gets harder every
Em
day

And
F
sometimes it seems the d

C
ream almost dies

C
        But love will find a

Em
way

It will
F
show us the way through the

Dm
canyons of the stars

Dm7
      And the endless midnight

G7
sky

A7 A7 ↓ Tacet

Verse 3:

Come on girl we're gonna
D
ride

D
        Where the rimrock

Bm
meets the night

Bm
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Em
       We'll go hand in

Em
hand

Ridin'
Em7
through the purple starli

A7
ght

And the coyote on the w
D
ind

D
         Sends his lonely lover's

Bm
call

Bm
        We'll hold each other

Em
close

In the
Gm
wonder of it

D
all

Outro:

B7
        We'll hold each other

Em
close

In the
Gm
wonder of it

D
all

Gm D ↓ 
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Key of GMy Guy
Smokey Robinson

Gmaj7

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

G6

1 2

1
2
3
4
5

B7

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am7

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 3

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

Am

2

1
2
3
4
5

D

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Bm

3 1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time   Strum: dudu

INTRO: Gmaj7  / /   G6 / /   Gmaj7 / /   G6 / /

Verse 1:
Gmaj7
Nothin' you can

G6
say can

Gmaj7
tear me a

G6
way

From
Gmaj7
my guy

G6 Gmaj7 G6

Gmaj7
Nothin' you could

G6
do 'cos I'm

Gmaj7
            stuck like

G6
glue

To
B7
my guy

B7 B7 B7

CHORUS 1:

I'm
Am7
sticking to my

D7
guy, like a

Am7
stamp to a

D7
letter

Like
Am7
birds of

D7
feather we

Am7 Tacet ↓
                  stick together

I can
G
tell you from the

E7
start

I
A7
can't be torn ap

D7
art from

G
my guy

GAm ↓ ↓  Bm ↓ ↓ 
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Verse 2:
Gmaj7
Nothin' you could

G6
do could

Gmaj7
make me be un

G6
true

To
Gmaj7
my guy

G6 Gmaj7 G6

Gmaj7
Nothin' you could

G6
buy could

Gmaj7
make me tell a

G6
lie

To
B7
my guy

B7 B7 B7

CHORUS 2:

I
Am7
gave my

D7
guy my

Am7
word of

D7
honor

Am7
To be

D7
faithful

Am7 ↓ Tacet
          and I'm gonna

You'd
G
best be be

E7
lieving, I

A7
won't be dec

D7
eiving

G
My guy

G Am ↓ ↓ Bm ↓ ↓ 

Bridge:

As a
Am
matter of o

D
pinion I

Am
think he's

D
tops

Am
My opinion

D
is, he's the

G
cream of the

G
crop

As a
Em
matter of

Bm
taste, to

Em
be ex

Bm
act

A7 ↓
He's

A7 ↓
my

A7 ↓
ideal,

A7 ↓
as     a

D7 ↓
matter-

D7 ↓
of-

D7 ↓ Tacet
fact

Verse 3:

No
Gmaj7
muscle-bound

G6
man could

Gmaj7
take my

G6
hand

From
Gmaj7
my guy

G6 Gmaj7 G6

No
Gmaj7
handsome

G6
face could ever

Gmaj7
            take the

G6
place

Of
B7
my guy

B7 B7 B7
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CHORUS 3:

He
Am7
may not b

D7
e a

Am7
     movie

D7
star

But when it
Am7
comes to being

D7
happy

Am7 ↓ Tacet
                   we are

There's not a
G
man to

E7
day who can

A7
take me a

D7
way

From
G
my guy

G Am ↓ ↓ Bm ↓ ↓ 

Verse 3 Reprise:

No
Gmaj7
muscle bound

G6
man could

Gmaj7
take my

G6
hand

From
Gmaj7
my guy

G6 Gmaj7 G6

No
Gmaj7
handsome

G6
face could ever

Gmaj7
take the

G6
place

Of
B7
my guy

B7 B7 B7

CHORUS 3:

He
Am7
may not b

D7
e a

Am7
movie

D7
star

But when it
Am7
comes to being

D7
happy

Am7 ↓ Tacet
                   we are

There's not a
G
man to

E7
day, who could

A7
take me a

D7
way

From
G
my guy

G Am ↓ ↓ Bm ↓ ↓ 

Outro:

There's not a
G
man to

E7
day

Who could
A7
take me a

D7
way from

Gmaj7
my guy

G6 Am Bm Gmaj7 ↓  
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Key of CWhy Don't You Love Me Like You Used To Do
Hank Williams

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

C7

1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

B

3 2 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time  Strum: dudu

This is an easy song. The B chord only shows up in the Outro to make a neat
ending to the song. After you play the B chord, you can then slide your fingers up
from the 2nd fret position to the 3rd fret position (keeping the same fingering
shape) to play a C chord variation.

INTRO: C / /  C / /   G7 / /   C ↓ Tacet

Verse 1:

Well,
C
why don't you

C
love me like you

C
used to

C
do

C
How come you

C
treat me like a

G7
worn-out

G7
shoe

My
C
hair's still

C7
curly and my

F
eyes are still

F
blue

C
Why don't you

C
love me like you

G7
used to

C ↓
do

CHORUS:
C7 ↓
Ain't

C7 ↓
had

C7 ↓
no

F
lovin' like a

F
huggin' and a

F
kissin'

In a
G7
long, long

C
while

C

C
       We

C
don't get

C
nearer or

C
further or

C
closer

Than a
C
country

G7
mile

G7 G7 G7

banjolele. kazoo



Page 19

Verse 2:
C
Why don't you

C
spark me like you

C
used to

C
do

And
C
say sweet

C
nothins like you

G7
used to

G7
coo

I'm the
C
same old

C7
trouble that you've

F
always been

F
through

C
Why don't you

C
love me like you

G7
used to

C ↓
do

CHORUS:
C7 ↓
Ain't

C7 ↓
had

C7 ↓
no

F
lovin' like a

F
huggin' and a

F
kissin'

In a
G7
long, long

C
while

C

C
       We

C
don't get

C
nearer or

C
further or

C
closer

Than a
C
country

G7
mile

G7 G7 G7

Instrumental

C
Why don't you

C
spark me like you

C
used to

C
do

And
C
say sweet

C
nothins like you

G7
used to

G7
coo

I'm the
C
same old

C7
trouble that you've

F
always been

F
through

C
Why don't you

C
love me like you

G7
used to

C ↓
do

Verse 3:

Well,
C
why don't you

C
be,  just like you

C
used to

C
be

How
C
come you

C
find so many

G7
faults with

G7
me

C
Somebody's

C7
changed so let me

F
give you a

F
clue

C
Why don't you

C
love me like you

G7
used to

C ↓
do
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CHORUS:
C7 ↓
Ain't

C7 ↓
had

C7 ↓
no

F
lovin' like a

F
huggin' and a

F
kissin'

In a
G7
long, long

C
while

C

C
       We

C
don't get

C
nearer or

C
further or

C
closer

Than a
C
country

G7
mile

G7 G7 G7

Verse 4:
C
Why don't you

C
say the things you

C
used to

C
say

What
C
makes you

C
treat me like a

G7
piece of

G7
clay

My
C
hair's still

C7
curly and my

F
eyes are still

F
blue

C
Why don't you

C
love me like you

G7
used to

C
do

Outro:

Ya,
C
why don't you

C
love me like you

G7
used to

C
do

C

C ↓ B ↓ C ↓ 



Page 21

Ignore this chord
B
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Key of AOnly Love Can Break Your Heart
Neil Young

D

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

Dmaj7

1 1 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

Gmaj7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

F#m

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

3/4  time  Strum: d- dudu

INTRO: A7 ↓ ↓ ↓  D / / /  G / / /  A / / /          A ↓ ↓ ↓  D / / /  G / / / A / / /

Verse 1:
A7 ↓
When

A7 ↓
you

A7 ↓
were

D
young and

G
on your

A
own

A7 ↓
How

A7 ↓
did

A7 ↓
it

D
feel to

G
be a

A
lone

A7

Dmaj7
I was always

Dmaj7
thinking of g

G
ames that I was

G
playing

Dmaj7
Trying to make, the

Dmaj7
best of my t

G
ime

CHORUS:
A7 ↓
But

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

F#m
heart

A7
Try to be

Gmaj7
sure right

Gmaj7
from the

F#m
start

A7 ↓
Yes

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

F#m
heart

F#m
What if your

Gmaj7
world should

Gmaj7
fall         a

F#m
part?

A7
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Instrumental

D G A A7 D G A

Verse 2:
A7 ↓
I

A7 ↓
have

A7 ↓
a

D
friend I've

G
never

A
seen

A7 ↓
He

A7 ↓
hides

A7 ↓
his

D
head ins

G
ide a

A
dream

A7

Dmaj7
Someone should

Dmaj7
call him and s

G
ee if he can

G
come out

Dmaj7
Try to lose the

Dmaj7
down that he's f

G
ound

CHORUS:
A7 ↓
But

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

F#m
heart

A7
Try to be

Gmaj7
sure right

Gmaj7
from the

F#m
start

A7 ↓
Yes

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

F#m
heart

A7
What if your

Gmaj7
world should

Gmaj7
fall         a

F#m
part?

A7

Instrumental

D G A A7 D G A

Outro:
A7 ↓
I

A7 ↓
have

A7 ↓
a

D
friend I've

G
never

A
seen

A7 ↓
He

A7 ↓
hides

A7 ↓
his

D
head ins

G
ide a

A
dream

Softer each time

A7 ↓
Yes,

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

A
heart

A7 ↓
Yes,

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

A
heart
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A7 ↓
Yes,

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

A
heart

A7 ↓
Yes,

A7 ↓
on-

A7 ↓
ly

Gmaj7
love can

Gmaj7
break your

A
heart

A D ↓
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Key of CAchy Breaky Heart
Billy Ray Cyrus

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

4/4 time  Strum: du-du  chuck

INTRO: C / / / /    C / / / /

Verse 1:
C
You can tell the world, you

C
know there was no girl

C
You can burn my clothes when I am

G7
gone

Or
G7
you can tell your friends just

G7
what a fool I've been

And
G7
laugh and joke about me on the

C
phone

Verse 2:
C
You can tell my arms, go

C
back into the farm

C
You can tell my feet to hit the

G7
floor

Or
G7
you can tell my lips to

G7
tell my fingertips

They
G7
won't be reaching out for you no

C
more

CHORUS:

But
C
don't tell my heart, my

C
achy breaky heart

I
C
just don't think it'd under

G7
stand
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And
G7
if you tell my heart, my

G7
achy breaky heart

He
G7
might blow up and kill this

C
man

Verse 3:
C
You can tell your ma I

C
moved to Arkansas

C
You can tell your dog that bit my

G7
leg

Or
G7
tell your brother Cliff who's

G7
fist can tell my lip

He
G7
never really liked me any

C
way

Verse 4:

Go
C
tell your aunt Louise tell

C
anything you please

My
C
self already knows I'm not o

G7
kay

Or
G7
you can tell my eye, watch

G7
out for my mind

It
G7
might be walkin' out on me one

C
day

CHORUS:

But
C
don't tell my heart, my

C
achy breaky heart

I
C
just don't think it'd under

G7
stand

And
G7
if you tell my heart, my

G7
achy breaky heart

He
G7
might blow up and kill this

C
man

Outro:

C ↓ ↓ ↓ 
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Key of C
86 BPM

It Doesn’t Matter Anymore
Paul Anka, Recorded by Buddy Holly 1958

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

C6

1
2
3
4
5

Cmaj7

2

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

Am

2

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Em7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 3

1
2
3
4
5

4/4 Time  Strum: d- du

Intro: C  / /  C6 / / Cmaj7 / / C6 / /     C / /  C6 / /  Cmaj7 / / C6 / /

Verse 1:
C
      There

C6
you

Cmaj7
go and

C6
baby

C
      He

C6
re am

Cmaj7
I

C6
well you

G7
     Left

G7
me

G7
here so

G7
I could,

G7
     sit

G7
and

G7
cry

G7

Well,
C
        gol-

C6
ly

Cmaj7
gee what

C6
have you

C
     done

C
to

C
me?

C
Well, I

G7
guess it

G7
doesn't

G7
matter

G7
any

C
more

C6 Cmaj7 C6

C C6 Cmaj7 C6

Bridge I:

C
      Do

C6
you re

Cmaj7
member

C6
baby
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C
      Last

C6
Sep

Cmaj7
tember

C6

How you
G7
      held

G7
me

G7
tight

G7
each and,

G7
   eve

G7
ry

G7
night?

G7

Well
C
      whoop

C6
sy-

Cmaj7
daisy

C6
how you

C
      Drove

C
me crazy

C C

But I
G7
guess it

G7
doesn't

G7
matter

G7
any

C
more

C6 Cmaj7 C6

Bridge II:

Am
         There's no

Am
use in

Am
me       a-

Am
       cryin'

Am Am Am

I've
C
done

C
every

C
thing and

C
now I'm

C C
sick of

C
trying

C

I've
D7
thrown a

D7
way my

D7
nights

D7

And
D7
wasted

D7
all my

D7
days

D7
over

G
you

G F F

Em7 Em7 G7 G7

Verse 2:
C
      Well, you

C6
go

Cmaj7
your

C6
way and

C
      I'll

C6
go

Cmaj7
mine

C6

G7
      Now

G7
and for

G7
ever

G7
'til the

G7
      end

G7
of

G7
time

G7
I'll find

C
       some

C6
body

Cmaj7
new and

C6
baby

C
      We'll

C
say we're

C
through

C

And
G7
you

G7
won't

G7
matter

G7
any

C
more

C6 Cmaj7 C
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Instrumental

C C C C G7 G7 G7 G7

C C F F C C E7 E7

Bridge II:
Am
         There's no

Am
use in

Am
me        a-

Am
       cryin'

Am Am Am

I've
C
done

C
every

C
thing and

C
now I'm

C C
sick of

C
trying

C

I've
D7
thrown a

D7
way my

D7
nights

D7

And
D7
wasted

D7
all my

D7
days

D7
over

G
you

G F F

Em7 Em7 G7 G7

Verse 2 Reprise:
C
      Well, you

C6
go

Cmaj7
your

C6
way and

C
      I'll

C6
go

Cmaj7
mine

C6

G7
      Now

G7
and for

G7
ever

G7
'til the

G7
      end

G7
of

G7
time

G7
I'll find

C
       some

C6
body

Cmaj7
new and

C6
baby

C
      We'll

C
say we're

C
through

C

And
G7
you

G7
won't

G7
matter

G7
any

C
more

C6 Cmaj7 C

OUTRO:

G G G G C C C ↓
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Key of ENever on a Sunday
Original by Manos Hadjidakis as "Ta Pedia tou Pirea" (The Children of Piraeus)

E7

1 2 3

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Bm

3 1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  Time

Strum: du-du   OR  ddu-udu Calypso feel with 2nd down strum accentuated

INTRO: A  / / / /       A  / / / /      A  / / / /      A ↓ Tacet

Verse 1:

Oh, you can kiss me on a
E7
Monday, a Monday, a

E7
Monday

Is very, very
A
good

A
        Or you can kiss me on a

E7
Tuesday, a Tuesday, a

E7
Tuesday

In fact, I wish you
A
would

A
        Or you can kiss me on a

E7
Wednesday, a Thursday

A
E7
Friday, and Saturday is

A
best

A
        But never, ever on a

E7
Sunday, a Sunday, a

E7
Sunday

'Cause that's my day of
A
rest

A ↓ Tacet

CHORUS:

Most any
A
day,

A
         you can be my

E7
guest

E7
         Any day you

Bm
say

E7
         but my day of

A
rest

E7
         Just name the

A
day

A
         that you like the

E7
best
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E7
         Only stay aw

Bm
ay

E7
       on my day of

A
rest

A ↓ Tacet

Verse 2:

Oh, you can kiss me on a
E7
cool day, a hot day, a

E7
wet day

Which ever one you
A
choose

A
         Or try to kiss me on a

E7
gray day, a May day, a

E7
pay day

And see if I ref
A
use

A
         And if you make it on a

E7
bleak day, a freak day, a

E7
week day

Well, you can be my
A
guest

A
         But never, ever on a

E7
Sunday, a Sunday, the

E7
one day

I need a little
A
rest

A ↓ Tacet

Instrumental CHORUS:

Sing Ah Ah Ah

Most any
A
day,

A
         you can be my

E7
guest

E7
         Any day you

Bm
say

E7
         but my day of

A
rest

E7
         Just name the

A
day

A
         that you like the

E7
best

E7
         Only stay aw

Bm
ay

E7
       on my day of

A
rest

A ↓ Tacet

Verse 3:

Oh, you can kiss me on a
E7
weekday, a weekday, a

E7
weekday's

The day to be my
A
guest
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A
         But never, never on a

E7
Sunday, a Sunday, a

E7
Sunday

'Cause that's my day of
A
rest

Outro:

Quick cha-cha-cha rhythm on last 3 beats.

A
        But never, never on a

E7
Sunday, a Sunday, a

E7
Sunday

'Cause that's my day of
A
rest

A ↓ A ↓ ↓ ↓ 
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Key of CDon’t Think Twice, It’s Alright
Bob Dylan

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

Am

2

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

C7

1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time   Strum: d- dududu

INTRO: C / / / /    G / / / /   Am / / / /   Am / / / /

Verse 1:

It
C
ain't no use to

G
sit and wonder

Am
why, babe

Am

F
       If’n

F
you don’t know by

G
now

G

It
C
ain't no use to

G
sit and wonder

Am
why, babe

Am

D7
      It doesn’t

D7
matter any

G
how

G

When your
C
       rooster

C
crows at the

C7
      break of

C7
dawn

F
       Look out your

F
window and

D7
       I'll be

D7
gone

C
       You're the

G
reason I'm

Am
       travelin’

F
on

C
       Don't think

G
twice, it's al

C
right

C

Verse 2:

It
C
ain't no use in

G
turnin' on your

Am
light, babe

Am

F
        The

F
light I never

G
knowed

G

It
C
ain't no use in

G
turnin' on your

Am
light, babe

Am

D7
       I'm on the

D7
dark side of the

G
road

G
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Yet I
C
        wish there was

C
somethin'

You would
C7
        do or

C7
say

To
F
try and make me

F
change my

D7
        mind and

D7
stay

C
        We never

G
did too much

Am
         talkin' any

F
way

C
       Don't think

G
twice, it's al

C
right

C

Instrumental

C / / / / G / / / / Am / / / / Am / / / /

F / / / / G / / / / C / / / / C / / / /

Verse 3:

Now, it
C
ain't no use in

G
callin’ out my

Am
name, gal

Am

F
       Like you

F
never did be

G
fore

G

And it
C
ain't no use in

G
callin’ out my

Am
name, gal

Am

D7
       I can't

D7
hear you any

G
more

G

I'm
C
        thinkin’ an’

C
wonderin’,  walkin’

C7
        Way down the

C7
road

F
       Once loved a

F
woman, a

D7
        child I'm

D7
told

C
        Gave her my

G
heart but she

Am
       wanted my

F
soul

C
        Don't think

G
twice, it's al

C
right

C

Verse 4:

Well, so
C
long

G
       honey

Am
baby

Am
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Where I'm
F
bound,

F
         I cannot

G
tell

G

C
 Goodbye’s

G
too good a

Am
word, babe

Am

D7
          So I'll just

D7
say fare thee

G
well

G

Now
C
       I ain't

C
sayin' you treated

C7
       me un

C7
kind

You
F
could have done

F
better but

D7
       I don't

D7
mind

C
       You just

G
kinda wasted

Am
my precious

F
time

C
       Don't think

G
twice, it's al

C
right

C

Outro:
C
       Don't think

G
twice, it's al

C
right

C  ↓ ↓ ↓ 
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end
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Key of DWalk Right In
Gus Cannon

D

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

B7

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 3

1
2
3
4
5

A7

1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time  Strum du- du chuck strum

INTRO: D  / /  D  / /   D  / /  D  / /

Verse 1:
D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Daddy, let your

A7
mind roll

D
on

D

D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Daddy, let your

E7
mind roll

A7
on

A7

D
Everybody's

D
talkin' 'bout a

D
new way of

D
walkin'

G7
Do you want to

G7
lose your

G7
mind

G7

D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Daddy, let your

A7
mind roll

D
on

A7

Verse 2:
D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Baby, let your

A7
hair hang

D
down

D

D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down
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E7
Baby, let your

E7
hair hang

A7
down

A7

D
Everybody's

D
talkin' 'bout a

D
new way of

D
walkin'

G7
Do you want to l

G7
ose your m

G7
ind?

G7

D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Baby, let your

A7
hair hang d

D
own

A7

Verse 1 Reprise:
D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Daddy, let your

A7
mind roll

D
on

D

D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Daddy, let your

E7
mind roll

A7
on

A7

D
Everybody's

D
talkin' 'bout a

D
new way of

D
walkin'

G7
Do you want to

G7
lose your

G7
mind

G7

D
Walk right

D
in,

D ↓
sit

C ↓
right

B7
down

E7
Daddy, let your

A7
mind roll

D
on

B7

Outro:
E7
Daddy, let your

A7
mind roll

D
on

Last 3 strums have a cha-cha-cha rhythm

D  ↓ ↓ ↓ 
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Key of DmLa Isla Bonita
Madonna, Patrick Leonard and Bruce Gaitsch

Dm

2 3 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

Bb

3 2 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Gm

2 4 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am

2

1
2
3
4
5

Eb

2 3 4 1

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time Strum: d- dududu

INTRO: Dm / / / /   C  / / / /  Dm / / / /  Dm  / / / /

Verse 1:
Dm
Last night I

C
dreamt of San

Dm
Pedro

Dm

Bb
       Just

Dm
like I'd

F
never gone, I

C
knew the song

Dm
Young girl with

C
eyes like the

Dm
desert

Dm

Bb
       It

Dm
all seems like

F
yesterday, not

C
far away

CHORUS:
Dm
Tropical, the

C
island breeze

Gm
All of nature

F
wild and free

C
This is where I

Gm
long to be

Gm
La Isla Bo

Dm
nita
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Dm
         And when the

C
samba played

Gm
         The sun would

F
set so high

Ring
C
through my ears and

Gm
sting my eyes

Your
Am
Spanish lulla

Dm
by

Dm C Dm

Verse 2:
Dm
I fell in

C
love with San

Dm
Pedro

Dm

Bb
         Warm

Dm
wind carried

F
on the sea, he

C
called to me

Dm
        Te

C
dijo  te

Dm
amo

Dm

Bb
I

Dm
prayed that the

F
days would last, they

C
went so fast

CHORUS:
Dm
Tropical, the

C
island breeze

Gm
All of nature

F
wild and free

C
This is where I

Gm
long to be

Gm
La Isla Bo

Dm
nita

Dm
         And when the

C
samba played

Gm
         The sun would

F
set so high

Ring
C
through my ears and

Gm
sting my eyes

Your
Am
Spanish lulla

Dm
by

Dm C Dm

Bridge:
Gm
I want to

Eb
be where the

F
sun warms the

Gm
sky



Page 41

When it's
Gm
time for si

Eb
esta, you can

F
watch them go

F
by

Gm
Beautiful

Eb
faces, no

F
cares in this

Gm
world

Where a
Gm
girl loves a

Eb
boy

And a
F
boy

F F A
loves a

Dm
girl

Dm

Instrumental

Dm C Dm Bb

Dm F C C

Verse 3:
Dm
Last night I

C
dreamt of San

Dm
Pedro

Dm

Bb
        It

Dm
all seems like

F
yesterday, not

C
far away

FINAL CHORUS:
Dm
Tropical, the

C
island breeze

Gm
All of nature

F
wild and free

C
This is where I

Gm
long to be

Gm
La Isla Bo

Dm
nita

Dm
         And when the

C
samba played

Gm
         The sun would

F
set so high

Ring
C
through my ears and

Gm
sting my eyes

Your
Am
Spanish lulla

Dm
by

Dm

Outro:
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C Dm ↓
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Key of CGood Ol’ Hockey Game
Stompin' Tom Connors

C

3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

4/4  time  Strum: d- dududu

INTRO: C / / / /  C / / / /  C / / / /  C / / / /

Verse 1:
C
Hello out there, we're

C
on the air, it's

C
hockey night to

G
night

The
G
whistle blows and the

G
tension grows, and the

G
puck goes down the

C
ice

The
C
goalie jumps and the

C
players bump, and the

C
fans all go insan

F
e

F
Someone roars,

C
Bobby scores, at the

G
good old hockey

C
game

CHORUS:

Oh, the
C
good old hockey

C
game

Is the
C
best game you can n

G7
ame

And the
G7
best name you can

G7
name

Is the
G7
good old hockey g

C
ame

C

Spoken:    "2nd Period"

Verse 2:

Where
C
players dance with

C
skates that flash, the

C
home team trails be

G
hind

But they
G
grab the puck and go

G
bursting up, and they're

G
down across the l

C
ine



Page 44

They
C
storm the crease like

C
bumble bees, they

C
travel like a burning

F
flame

We
F
see them slide the

C
puck inside, it's a

G
1-1 hoc

C
key game

CHORUS:

Oh, the
C
good old hockey

C
game

Is the
C
best game you can n

G7
ame

And the
G7
best name you can

G7
name

Is the
G7
good old hockey g

C
ame

C

Spoken:   "3rd Period, Last game of the playoffs too!"

Verse 3:
C
Take me where those

C
hockey players

C
face off down the r

G
ink

And the
G
Stanley cup is

G
all filled up for the

G
champs who win the

C
drink

Now the
C
final flick of a

C
hockey stick and

C
one gigantic s

F
cream

The
F
puck is in, the

C
home team wins, the

G7
good old hockey

C ↓ Tacet
game

Outro:

Spoken:    He shoots he scores!

C Tremolo


