Stand by Me - G

When the night has come

And the land is dark

And the moon is the only light we’ll see
No, I won't be afraid

No, I won't be afraid

Just as long as you stand

Stand by me

So darlin’, darlin’,

Stand by me

Oh, stand by me

Oh, stand

Stand by me, stand by me
If the sky that we look upon
Should tumble and fall

Or the mountains should crumble to the
sea

I won’t cry, I won't cry

No I won’t shed a tear

Just as long as you stand
Stand by me

And darlin’, darlin’,

Stand by me

Oh, stand by me

Oh, stand now

Stand by me, stand by me



Tequilla Sunrise - G

It's another tequila sunrise

Starin’ slowly ‘cross the sky

Said goodbye

He was just a hired hand

Workin’ on the dreams he planned to try
The days go by

Every night when the sun goes down
Just another lonely boy in town
And she’s out runnin’ ‘round

She wasn't just another woman

And I couldn’t keep from comin’ on
It's been so long

Oh, and it's a hollow feelin’

When it comes down to dealin’ friends
It never ends

Take another shot of courage
Wonder why the right words never come
You just get numb

It's another tequila sunrise
This old world still looks the same
Another frame



Saw her Standing There - A

Well, she was just seventeen

You know what I mean

And the way she looked

Was way beyond compare

So how could I dance with another
Ooh, when I saw her standing there?

Well, she looked at me

And I, I could see

That before too long

I'd fall in love with her

She wouldn’t dance with another
Ooh, when I saw her standing there

CHORUS

Well, my heart went “boom”
When I crossed that room
And I held her hand in mine

Oh we danced through the night
And we held each other tight

And before too long

I fell in love with her

Now I'll never dance with another
Ooh, since I saw her standing there

CHORUS

Oh, we danced through the night

And we held each other tight

And before too long

I fell in love with her

Now I'll never dance with another

Oh, since I saw her standing there

Oh, since I saw her standing there

Yeah, well since I saw her standing there



San Francisco - G

If you're going to San Francisco

Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair

If you're going to San Francisco

You're gonna meet some gentle people there

For those who come to San Francisco
Summertime will be a love-in there

In the streets of San Francisco

Gentle people with flowers in their hair

All across the nation

Such a strange vibration
People in motion

There’s a whole generation
With a new explanation
People in motion

People in motion

For those who come to San Francisco

Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair
If you come to San Francisco
Summertime will be a love-in there



Mr. Tambourine Man - D

CHORUS

Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come following you

Though I know that evening’s empire has returned into sand
Vanished from my hand

Left me blindly here to stand, but still not sleeping

My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet

I have no one to meet

And the ancient empty street’s too dead for dreaming

CHORUS

Take me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship

My senses have been stripped

My hands can’t feel to grip

My toes too numb to step

Wait only for my boot heels to be wandering

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade

Into my own parade

Cast your dancing spell my way, I promise to go under it

CHORUS



Meet me on the Corner - G

Hey mister dream seller

Where have you been.

Tell me have you dreams I can see?

I came along, just to bring you this song,
Can you spare one dream for me?

You wont have met me,

And you’ll soon forget.

So don’t mind me tugging at your sleeve.
I'm asking you,

If I can fix a rendezvous,

For your dreams are all I believe.

CHORUS

Meet me on the corner,

When the lights are coming on,

And I'll be there.

I promise I'll be there.

Down the empty streets,

We'll disappear into the dawn,

If you have dreams enough to share.

Lay down your bundles,

Of rags and reminders,

And spread your wears on the ground.
Well I've got time,

If you’re dealing mine,

I'm just hanging around.

CHORUS

Hey mister dream seller,

Where have you been.

Tell me have you dreams I can see?

I came along, just to bring you this song,
Can you spare one dream for me?


Andrew Wuzik
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Letit Be- G

When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary
comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in
front of me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the broken hearted people living in the
world agree

There will be an answer, let it be

For though they may be parted, there is still a
chance that they will see

There will be an answer, let it be

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
There will be an answer, let it be

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the night is cloudy there is still a light
that shines on me

Shinin” until tomorrow, let it be

I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary
comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be
And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be



Last thing on my Mind - G

It's a lesson too late for the learning
Made of sand, made of sand

In the wink of an eye my soul is turnin’
In your hand, in your hand

CHORUS

Are you going away with no word of farewell

Will there be not a trace left behind

Well, I could’ve loved you better, didn’t mean to be unkind
You know that was the last thing on my mind

You've got reason a plenty for goin’

This I know, this I know

For the weeds have been steadily growin’
Please don’t go, please don’t go

CHORUS

As I lie in my bed in the mornin’
Without you, without you.

Every song in my breast lies a bornin’
Without you, without you.

CHORUS



King of the Road - G

CHORUS

Trailer’s for sale or rent

Rooms to let, 50 cents

No phone, no pool, no pets

I ain’t got no cigarettes

Ah, but, two hours of pushin’ broom
Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room
I'm a man of means by no means
King of the road

Third boxcar, midnight train
Destination Bangor, Maine

Old, worn out suit and shoes

I don’t pay no union dues

I smoke old stogies I have found
Short, but not too big around

I'm a man of means by no means
King of the road

I know every engineer on every train

All of their children, and all of their names

And every handout in every town

Every lock that ain’t locked, when no one’s around

CHORUS
CHORUS



I'm a Believer - G

I thought love was only true in fairy tales
Meant for someone else but not for me
Love was out to get me

That’s the way it seemed

Disappointment haunted all of my dreams

CHORUS

Then I saw her face, now I'm a believer
Not a trace of doubt in my mind

I'm in love

I'm a believer, I couldn’t leave her if I tried

I thought love was more or less a giving thing
Seems the more I gave the less I got

What's the use in tryin’

All you get is pain?

When I needed sunshine, I got rain

CHORUS



I Shot the Sheriff - Gm

I shot the sheriff, but I did not shoot the deputy
I shot the sheriff, but I did not shoot the deputy

All around in my home town

They’re trying to track me down

They say they want to bring me in guilty
For the killing of a deputy

For the life of a deputy, but I say

I shot the sheriff, but I swear it was in self-defense
I shot the sheriff, and they say it is a capital offense

Sheriff John Brown always hated me
For what I don’t know

Every time that I plant a seed

He said, “Kill it before it grows”

He said, “Kill it before it grows”, I say

I shot the sheriff, but I swear it was in self-defense
I shot the sheriff, but I swear it was in self-defense

Freedom came my way one day

And I started out of town

All of a sudden I see sheriff John Brown
Aiming to shoot me down

So I shot, I shot him down, I say

I shot the sheriff, but I did not shoot the deputy
I shot the sheriff, but I did not shoot the deputy



Harvest Moon - D

Come a little bit closer

Hear what I have to say

Just like children sleepin’

We could dream this night away

But there’s a full moon risin’

Let’s go dancin’ in the light

We know where the music’s playin’
Let’s go out and feel the night

Because I'm still in love with you
I want to see you dance again
Because I'm still in love with you
On this harvest moon

When we were strangers

I watched you from afar
When we were lovers

I loved you with all my heart

But now it's gettin’ late

And the moon is climbin’ high
I want to celebrate

See it shinin’ in your eye

Because I'm still in love with you
I want to see you dance again
Because I'm still in love with you
On this harvest moon

Because I'm still in love with you
I want to see you dance again
Because I'm still in love with you
On this harvest moon



Bad Bad Leroy Brown - G

Well, the south side of Chicago

Is the baddest part of town

And if you go down there

You better just beware

Of a man name of Leroy Brown

Now Leroy more than trouble

You see he stand ‘bout six foot four

All those downtown ladies call him “Treetop Lover”
All the men just call him “Sir”

CHORUS

And he’s bad, bad Leroy Brown

The baddest man in the whole damn town
Badder than old King Kong

And meaner than a junkyard dog

Now Leroy he a gambler

And he like his fancy clothes

And he like to wave his diamond rings
Under everybody’s nose

He got a custom Continental

He got an El Dorado too

He got a 32 gun in his pocket full a fun
He got a razor in his shoe

CHORUS

Well Friday ‘bout a week ago

Leroy shootin’ dice

And at the edge of the bar

Sat a girl named Doris

And oh that girl looked nice

Well, he cast his eyes upon her

And the trouble soon began

And Leroy Brown had learned a lesson

‘Bout a-messin’ with the wife of a jealous man

CHORUS

Well the two men took to fighting

And when they pulled them from the floor
Leroy looked like a jigsaw puzzle

With a couple of pieces gone

CHORUS



10) EVERYBODY’S TALKING

Everybody’s talking at me
| don’t hear a word they’re saying
Only the echoes of my mind
People stopping, staring
| can’t see their faces
Only the shadows of their eyes

I’m going where the sun keeps shining
Through the pouring rain
Going where the weather suits my clothes
Banking off of the northeast winds
Sailing on a summer breeze
And skipping over the ocean like a stone

BREAK

I’m going where the sun keeps shining
Through the pouring rain
Going where the weather suits my clothes
Banking off of the northeast winds
Sailing on a summer breeze
And skipping over the ocean like a stone

Everybody’s talking at me
Can’t hear a word they’re saying
Only the echoes of my mind
| won’t let you leave my love behind
No, | won’t let you leave
| won’t let you leave my love behind




1) Brown Eyed Girl - G

Hey, where did we go?

Days when the rains came

Down in the hollow

Playin' a new game

Laughin' and a-runnin', hey, hey
Skippin' and a-jumpin’

In the misty morning fog with

Our, our hearts a-thumping and you
My brown-eyed girl

And you, my brown-eyed girl

And whatever happened

To Tuesday and so slow?

Going down the old mine with a
Transistor radio

Standing in the sunlight laughing
Hiding 'hind a rainbow's wall
Slipping and sliding

All along the waterfall with you

My brown-eyed girl

You, my brown-eyed girl

Do you remember when we used to
sing?

Sha-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la tee-da

So hard to find my way

Now that I'm all on my own

| saw you just the other day

My, how you have grown

Cast my memory back there, Lord
Sometimes I'm overcome thinking 'bout
it

Making love in the green grass

Behind the stadium with you

My brown-eyed girl

You, my brown-eyed girl

Do you remember when we used to
sing?

Sha-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la tee-da



19) Sweet Caroline - C - Raftle

Where it began, | can't begin to knowing
But then | know it's growing strong

Was in the spring

And spring became the summer

Who'd have believed you'd come along
Hands, touching hands

Reaching out, touching me, touching you

CHORUS

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good
I've been inclined

To believe they never would, but now I

Look at the night and it don't seem so lonely
We filled it up with only two

And when | hurt

Hurting runs off my shoulders

How can | hurt when holding you

One, touching one

Reaching out, touching me, touching you

CHORUS



2) Stuck in the middle - D

Well I don't know why | came here tonight
I've got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair

And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs
Clowns to the left of me

Jokers to the right

Here | am stuck in the middle with you

Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you

And I'm wondering what it is | should do
It's so hard to keep this smile from my face
Losing control, yeah I'm all over the place
Clowns to the left of me

Jokers to the right

Here I am stuck in the middle with you

CHORUS

When you started off with nothing

And you're proud that you're a self-made man
And your friends they all come crawling

Slap you on the back and say, “Please, Please”

Trying to make some sense of it all

But | can see it makes no sense at all

Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor?

‘Cause | don't think that | can take anymore
Clowns to the left of me

Jokers to the right

Here I am stuck in the middle with you

CHORUS

Well I don't know why | came here tonight
I've got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair

And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs
Clowns to the left of me

Jokers to the right

Here I am stuck in the middle with you



23) TAKE IT EASY

Well, I'm runnin’ down the road tryna loosen my load
I’'ve got seven women on my mind
Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me
One says she’s a friend of mine
IEUGCHINCERY
IEUGCHINCERY
Don’t let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy
Lighten up while you still can
Don’t even try to understand
Just find a place to make your stand
And take it easy

Well, I’'m a standin’ on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
Such a fine sight to see
It's a girl, my Lord, in a flatbed Ford
Slowin’ down to take a look at me
Come on, baby

Don’t say maybe
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
We may lose and we may win
Though we will never be here again
So open up, I'm climbin’ in
So take it easy

Well, I’'m runnin’ down the road tryna loosen my load
Got a world of trouble on my mind
Lookin’ for a lover who won’t blow my cover
She’s so hard to find
IEUGCHINCERY
IEUGCHINCERY
Don’t let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy
Come on, baby
Don’t say maybe
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
Oh, we got it easy
We oughta take it easy




16) Lay down Sally

There is nothing that is wrong

In wanting you to stay here with me

I know you've got somewhere to go

But won't you make yourself at home and stay with me?
And don't you ever leave

CHORUS

Lay down, Sally, and rest here in my arms
Don't you think you want someone to talk to?
Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon

I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

Sun ain't nearly on the rise

We still got the moon and stars above

Underneath the velvet skies, love is all that matters
Won't you stay with me? Don't you ever leave

CHORUS

I long to see the morning light

Color in your face so dreamily

So don't you go and say goodbye

You can lay your worries down and stay with me
And don't you ever leave

CHORUS



12) JOHNNY B. GOODE

Deep down in Louisiana close to New Orleans
Way back up in the woods among the evergreens
There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

Where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode
Who never ever learned to read or write so well
But he could play a guitar just like a-ringin’ a bell

CHORUS

He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack
Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track
Oh, the engineers would see him sitting in the shade
Strumming with the rhythm that the drivers made
The people passing by they would stop and say
“Oh my what that little country boy could play”

CHORUS

His mother told him “someday you will be a man
And you will be the leader of a big old band
Many people coming from miles around
To hear you play your music when the sun go down
Maybe someday your name will be in lights
Saying “Johnny B. Goode tonight”




21) WONDERFUL TONIGHT

It’s late in the evening
She’s wondering what clothes to wear
She puts on her makeup
And brushes her long blonde hair
And then she asks me
“Do I look all right?”
And | say, “Yes, you look wonderful tonight”

We go to a party
And every one turns to see
This beautiful lady
Who’s walking around with me
And then she asks me
“Do you feel all right?”
And | say, “Yes, | feel wonderful tonight”

| feel wonderful because | see the love light in your eyes
Then the wonder of it all is that you just don’t realize
How much I love you

It’s time to go home now
And I've got an aching head
So | give her the car keys
And she helps me to bed
And then | tell her
As | turn out the light

| say, “My darling you were wonderful tonight”
“Oh, my darling, you were wonderful tonight”




18) COUNTRY ROADS

Almost heaven, West Virginia
Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River
Life is old there, older than the trees
Younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, mountain mama
Take me home, country roads

All my memories gather ‘round her

Miner’s lady, stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, mountain mama
Take me home, country roads

| hear her voice in the mornin’ hour, she calls me
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Drivin’ down the road, | get a feelin’
That | should’ve been home yesterday, yesterday

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, mountain mama
Take me home, country roads




7) WHISKEY IN THE JAR

As | was goin’ over the Cork and Kerry mountains
| saw Captain Farrell and his money he was countin’

I first produced my pistol and then produced my rapier
| said, “Stand and deliver, or the devil, he may take you”
Mush-a ring, dum-a doo-dam-a-da
Whack for my daddy-o
Whack for my daddy-o
There’s whiskey in the jar-o

| took all of his money and it was a pretty penny
| took all of his money and | brought it home to Molly
She swore that she’d love me, never would she leave me
But the devil take that woman, for you know she tricked me easy
Mush-a ring, dum-a doo-dam-a-da
Whack for my daddy-o
Whack for my daddy-o
There’s whiskey in the jar-o

Being drunk and weary, | went to Molly’s chamber
Takin’ my Molly with me and | never knew the danger
For about six or maybe seven in walked Captain Farrell
I jumped up, fired off my pistols, and I shot him with both barrels
Mush-a ring, dum-a doo-dam-a-da
Whack for my daddy-o
Whack for my daddy-o
There’s whiskey in the jar-o

Now some men like the fishin” and some men like the fowlin’
And some men like to hear the cannon ball a-roarin’
And me, I like sleepin’, ‘specially in my Molly’s chamber
But here I am in prison, here | am with a ball and chain yeah
Mush-a ring, dum-a doo-dam-a-da
Whack for my daddy-o
Whack for my daddy-o
There’s whiskey in the jar-o




8) NORWEGIAN WOOD

| once had a qirl
Or should I say she once had me
She showed me her room
Isn’t it good Norwegian wood?

She asked me to stay
And she told me to sit anywhere
So | looked around
And | noticed there wasn’t a chair

| sat on a rug biding my time
Drinking her wine
We talked until two and then she said
“I’s time for bed”

She told me she worked
In the morning and started to laugh
| told her | didn’t
And crawled off to sleep in the bath

And when | awoke | was alone
This bird had flown
So I lit a fire
Isn’t it good Norwegian wood?




15) Sweet home Chicago - E

CHORUS

Come on, oh baby, don't you wanna go?
Come on, oh baby, don't you wanna go
Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

CHORUS

Well, one and one is two

Six and two is eight

Come on, baby, don't you make me late
Hida-hey, baby, don't you wanna go?
Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

CHORUS

Six and three is nine

Nine and nine is eighteen

Look there, brother, baby and you'll see what | seen
Hida-hey, baby, don't you wanna go?

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

CHORUS



25) WANNA DANCE THE NIGHT AWAY

Here comes my happiness again
Right back to where it should have been
‘Cause now she’s gone and | am free
And she can’t do a thing to me

| just wanna dance the night away
With senoritas who can sway
Right now tomorrow’s lookin’ bright
Just like the sunny mornin’ light

And if you should see her
Please let her know that I'm well
As you can tell
And if she should tell you
That she wants me back
Tell her no
| gotta go
| just wanna dance the night away
With senoritas who can sway
Right now tomorrow’s lookin’ bright
Just like the sunny mornin’ light

And if you should see her
Please let her know that I’'m well
As you can tell
And if she should tell you
That she wants me back
Tell her no
| gotta go

| just wanna dance the night away
With senoritas who can sway
Right now tomorrow’s lookin’ bright
Just like the sunny mornin’ light
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