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 D                                  A7      D
Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come an’ I wanna go home
 D                                  A7      D
Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come an’ I wanna go home

 D
Six han’ seven han’ eight han’ bunch
 D                   A7      D
Daylight come an’ I wanna go home

Six han’ seven han’ eight han’ bunch
                      A7
Daylight come an’ I wanna go home

  D
Come mister tally man tally me banana
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Daylight come an’ I wanna go home

Come mister tally man tally me banana
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Daylight come an’ I wanna go home 
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April, Come She Will - Paul Simon 

  GC
Intro: G-C (repeat 4 times)
 

GCG  C   G
[G - C -G] April  [C] come she [G] will  [C -G-G]

a           e     a     e
[Am] When streams are [Em] ripe and [Am] swelled with [Em] rain;

CD      Ge
[C-D] May, she will [G - Em] stay,

a     e    a    e
[Am] Resting [Em] in my [Am] arms [Em] again.

[G - C - G] June, she’ll [C] change her [G] tune, [C-G-G]
[Am] In restless [Em] walks shell [Am] prowl the [Em] night;

[C - D] July,  she will [G-Em] fly

[Am] And give no [Em] warning [Am] to her [Em] flight.

[G - C - G] August,  [C] die she [G] must, [C-G-G]
[Am] The autumn [Em] winds blow [Am] chilly and [Em] cold;

[C - D] September I’ll [G - Em] remember

[Am] A love once [Em] new has [D] now grown [G] old.  [End with C-G-C X 4]
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Feelin Groovy - Simon and Garfunkel

DA/ A 
[D] Slow [A] down, you [Asus4] move too [A] fast. 
[D] You got to make the [Asus4] morning [A] last. Just
[D] kickin’ [A] down the [Asus4] cobble [A] stones, 
[D] lookin’ for [A] fun and [Asus4] Feelin’ [A] Groovy.

DA/ A
[D] da da da da da [A] dada [Asus4] Feelin’ [A] Groovy.

DA/ D 
[D] Hello [A] lamppost, [Asus4] what cha [A] knowin’. 
[D] I’ve come to [A] watch your [Asus4] flowers [A] growing. 
[D] Ain’t cha [A] got no [Asus4] rhymes for [A] me? 
[D] Dootin’ [A] doodoo, [Asus4] Feeling [A] Groovy.

DA/ A
[D] da da da da da [A] dada [Asus4] Feelin’ [A] Groovy.

DA/D 
 [D] Got no deeds to [A] do, no [Asus4] promises to [A] keep. 
I’m [D] dappled and [A] drowsy and [Asus4] ready to [A] sleep. 
Let the [D] morning time [A] drop all its [Asus4] petals on [A] me. 
[D] Life, I [A] love you. [Asus4] All is [A] groovy.

End with DA/A 3x
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Heart of Gold - Neil Young
 
   

 eCDG
    Em    C     D          G  
    I wanna live, I wanna give, 
     Em            C             D          G  
    I’ve been a miner for a heart of gold. 
     Em             C          D           G  
    It’s these expressions, I never give, 

 e          G    C   baG
     Em                                  G                 C                Bm-Am   G  
    that keep me searchin’ for a heart of gold, and I’m gettin’ old. 
     Em                              G                C              Bm-Am   G  
    Keep me searchin’ for a heart of gold, and I’m gettin’ old. 

     Em             C           D               G  
    I’ve been to Hollywood, I’ve been to Redwood, 
     Em              C             D          G  
    I’d cross the ocean for a heart of gold. 
     Em             C         D              G  
    I’ve been in my mind, it’s such a fine line 
     Em                                   G                C                        Bm-Am   G  
    that keeps me searchin’ for a heart of gold, and I’m gettin’ old. 
     Em                             G               C                       Bm-Am   G  
    keep me searchin’ for a heart of gold, and I’m gettin’ old. 

     Em                            D          Em  
    Keep me searchin’ for a heart of gold. 
                                                 D         Em  
    You keep me searchin’ and I’m growin’ old. 
                                       D          Em  
    Keep me searchin’ for a heart of gold 
                                     G               C       Bm-Am   G  
    I’ve been a miner for a heart of gold. 
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The Bm-Am change is fast. 
...It’s okay to skip the Bm 
and just play the Am.
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KNOCKIN’ ON HEAVEN’S DOOR  - Bob Dylan
 
INTRO:  

G    D    Am7 
Oo - oo - oo - oo  X4

 
G                 D            Am7
Mama take this badge off of me
G          D          C
I can’t use it any-more
G              D                        Am7
It’s getting dark, too dark for me to see
G            D                   C   (D)
I feel I’m knockin on heaven’s door___
 
 
CHORUS:
G                D                    Am7
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
G                D                    C   (D)
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door___
G                D                    Am7
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
G                D                    C   (D)
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door___
 
 
G              D           Am7
Mama put my guns in the ground
G          D              C
I can’t shoot them any-more
G                 D               Am7
That long black cloud is comin’ down
G            D                    C   (D)
I feel I’m knockin’ on heaven’s door___
 
 
ENDING: Repeat CHORUS, THEN REPEAT AND FADE
 
G    D    Am7          (G)
Oo - oo - oo - oo X4
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My My Hey Hey -- Neil Young 

Intro:  Am   G     F F  X2  

Am   G        F F    
Hey, Hey, My, My. 
Am     G              F F    
Rock N Roll Can Never Die. 
C                   G                 Am                             F
There’s More To The Picture, Than What Meets The Eye. 
Am   G        F F
Hey, Hey, My, My. 

 Am   G    F F  X2  

Am         G                  F  
Out Of The Blue, And Into The Black.
Am          G                       F 
You Pay For This, But They Give You That.
C                   G          Am                  F
And Once Your Gone, You Can’t Come Back, 
Am                  G                 F
When Your Outta The Blue And Into The Black.

Am           G                    F
The King Is Gone, But He’s Not Forgotten.
Am           G                   F
This Is The Story Of Johnny Rotten.
C                   G          Am           F
It’s Better To Burn Out, Than it is to rust
Am           G                    F
The King Is Gone, But He’s Not Forgotten.

 Am   G   F F  X2  

Am   G        F    
Hey, Hey, My, My. 
Am     G              F    
Rock N Roll Can Never Die.
C                   G                 Am                             F
There’s More To The Picture, Than What Meets The Eye. 

Am   G        F
Hey, Hey, My, My. 

 Am   G     F F  X2  End on Am
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Rocket Man - Elton John/Bernie Taupin

e                 H        e    H   
[Em] She packed my bags last night, pre-[A7] flight   --   [Em] Zero hour, nine [A7] AM

         CG   a   D
And I’m gonna be [C] [G] high as a [Am] kite by [D] then

e                 H        e    H   
[Em] I miss the earth so much, I [A7] miss my wife  --   [Em] It’s lonely out in [A7] space

    CG   a  D
On such a [C] [G] timeless [Am] flight [D] 

Chorus:

G                C                    G
[G] And I think it’s gonna be a long long [C] time --   Til touchdown brings me ‘round to [G] find
I’m not the man they think I am at [C] home Oh no, no, [G] no... 

    A    C                G
I’m a [A] rocket man   [C] Rocket man, burnin’ out his fuse up [G] here alone

[Em] Mars ain’t the kinda place to [A7] raise your kids
[Em] In fact it’s cold as [A7] hell
And there’s no one [C] [G] there to [Am] raise them if you [D] did
[Em] And all this science, I don’t  [A7] understand
[Em] It’s just my job five days a [A7] week
Rocket [C] [G] man [Am] rocket [D] man

Chorus
[G] And I think it’s gonna be a long long [C] time
Til touchdown brings me ‘round to [G] find
I’m not the man they think I am at [C] home
Oh no, no, [G] no...  I’m a [A] rocket man
[C] Rocket man, burnin’ out his fuse up [G] here alone
[C] And I think it’s gonna be a [G] long long time, Repeat 4X 
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Rocket Man - Elton John/Bernie Taupin
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[Em] I miss the earth so much, I [A7] miss my wife  --   [Em] It’s lonely out in [A7] space

    CG   a  D
On such a [C] [G] timeless [Am] flight [D] 

Chorus:

G                C                    G
[G] And I think it’s gonna be a long long [C] time --   Til touchdown brings me ‘round to [G] find
I’m not the man they think I am at [C] home Oh no, no, [G] no... 

    A    C                G
I’m a [A] rocket man   [C] Rocket man, burnin’ out his fuse up [G] here alone

[Em] Mars ain’t the kinda place to [A7] raise your kids
[Em] In fact it’s cold as [A7] hell
And there’s no one [C] [G] there to [Am] raise them if you [D] did
[Em] And all this science, I don’t  [A7] understand
[Em] It’s just my job five days a [A7] week
Rocket [C] [G] man [Am] rocket [D] man

Chorus
[G] And I think it’s gonna be a long long [C] time
Til touchdown brings me ‘round to [G] find
I’m not the man they think I am at [C] home
Oh no, no, [G] no...  I’m a [A] rocket man
[C] Rocket man, burnin’ out his fuse up [G] here alone
[C] And I think it’s gonna be a [G] long long time, Repeat 4X 
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The Sound of SIlence - SImon and Garfunkel

e            D                e
[Em] Hello darkness, my old [D] friend, I’ve come to talk with you [Em] again,    

          C   G            C   G
Because a vision [C] softly [G] creeping,  Left its seeds while I [C] was [G] sleeping,                     

      C            G        e
And the [C] vision that was planted in my [G] brain -- Still [Em] remains         

       D    e
Within the [D] sound of [Em] silence.
 
[Em] In restless dreams I walked [D] alone  Narrow streets of [Em] cobblestone,
‘Neath the halo of [C] a street [G] lamp,
I turned my collar to the [C] cold and [G] damp
When my [C] eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon [G] light That split the [Em] night 
And touched the [D] sound of [Em] silence.

[Em] And in the naked light I [D] saw Ten thousand people, maybe [Em] more.
[Em] People talking [C] without [G] speaking,
People hearing [C] without [G] listening,
People writing [C] songs that voices never [G] share  And no one [Em] dare
Disturb the [D] sound of [Em] silence.

[Em] Fools said I, you do not [D] know Silence like a cancer [Em] grows.
Hear my words that I [C] might teach [G] you,
Take my arms that I [C] might reach [G] you.
But my [C] words like silent raindrops [G] fell,
[Em] And echoed...  In the [D] wells of [Em] silence

[Em] And the people bowed and [D] prayed  To the neon God they [Em] made.
And the sign flashed out [C] it’s [G] warning,
In the words that it [C] was [G] forming.
And the sign said, the [C] words of the prophets Are written on the subway [G] walls
And tenement [Em] halls.
And whispered in the [D] sounds of [Em] silence.
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The Sound of SIlence - SImon and Garfunkel
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People writing [C] songs that voices never [G] share  And no one [Em] dare
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Take my arms that I [C] might reach [G] you.
But my [C] words like silent raindrops [G] fell,
[Em] And echoed...  In the [D] wells of [Em] silence

[Em] And the people bowed and [D] prayed  To the neon God they [Em] made.
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In the words that it [C] was [G] forming.
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I Am A Rock - Paul SIMON p.1

Intro: [G]  [G]  [G]  [G]

G           C       G
[G] A winter’s day, in a [C] deep and dark [G] December;

a K   CG   a        b 
[Am] I [D7] am [C] [G] alone, [Am] gazing from my [Bm] window 

a       b     a      C       D
Am] to the streets [Bm] below, On a [Am] freshly fallen [C] silent shroud of [D] snow.

  C  G   C   KG
[C] I Am a [G] Rock, I [C] am an [D7] [G] island. [G] [G] [G] [G]

[G] I’ve built walls, a [C] fortress deep and [G] mighty,

That [Am] none [D7] may [C] [G] penetrate. I [Am] have no need of [Bm] friendship;

[Am Friendship causes [Bm] pain. It’s [Am] laughter and it’s [C] loving I [D] disdain.

[C] I Am a [G] Rock, I [C] am an [D7] [G] island. [G] [G] [G] [G]
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I Am A Rock - Paul SIMON p.1

Intro: [G]  [G]  [G]  [G]

G           C       G
[G] A winter’s day, in a [C] deep and dark [G] December;

a K   CG   a        b 
[Am] I [D7] am [C] [G] alone, [Am] gazing from my [Bm] window 

a       b     a      C       D
Am] to the streets [Bm] below, On a [Am] freshly fallen [C] silent shroud of [D] snow.

  C  G   C   KG
[C] I Am a [G] Rock, I [C] am an [D7] [G] island. [G] [G] [G] [G]

[G] I’ve built walls, a [C] fortress deep and [G] mighty,

That [Am] none [D7] may [C] [G] penetrate. I [Am] have no need of [Bm] friendship;

[Am Friendship causes [Bm] pain. It’s [Am] laughter and it’s [C] loving I [D] disdain.

[C] I Am a [G] Rock, I [C] am an [D7] [G] island. [G] [G] [G] [G]
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I Am A Rock - Paul SIMON p.2 

G              C      G
[G] Don’t talk of love, but I’ve [C] heard the words [G] before;

 aK       CG    a         b 
It’s [Am] [D7] sleeping in my [C] [G] memory. I [Am] won’t disturb the [Bm] slumber 

a             b a      C        D
of [Am] feelings that have [Bm] died. If I [Am] never loved I [C] never would have [D] cried.

  C  G   C    KG
[C] I Am a [G] Rock, I [C] am an [D7] [G] island. [G] [G] [G] [G]

I [G] have my books, and my [C] poetry to [G] protect me;

I am [Am] [D7] shielded in my [C] [G] armor, [Am] hiding in my [Bm] room, 

[Am] safe within my [Bm] womb, I [Am] touch no one and [C] no one touches [D] me.

[C] I Am a [G] Rock, I [C] am an [D7] [G] island.

And a [Am] rock [D7] feels no [G] pain; 

And an [Am] island [D7] never [G] cries!
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 C Q               C  Q
[C] I really can’t [Cmaj7] stay  ---   [But baby it’s cold outside]

dN                 d N
[Dm] I’ve got to go [G7] away  ---   [But baby it’s cold outside]

CQ                      C Q
[C] The evening has [Cmaj7] been  ---   [Been hoping that you’d drop in]

    n           J
So very [Gm7] nice  ---   [I’ll hold your [C7] hands, they’re just like ice]

F
[F] My mother will start worry  ---   [Beautiful what’s your hurry?]

f
And [Fm] father will be pacing the floor  ---   [Listen to the fireplace roar]

C
[C] So really i’d better scurry ---   [Beautiful please don’t hurry]

 d            G
But [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more  ---   [Put some records on while I pour]

[C] The neighbors might [Cmaj7] think   ---  [Baby it’s [C] bad out [Cmaj7] there]
Say, [Dm] what’s in this [G7] drink?  ---   [No cabs to be [Dm] had out [G7] there]
[C] I wish i knew [Cmaj7] how  ---   [Your eyes are like [C] starlight [Cmaj7] now]
[Gm7} To break the spell  ---   [I’ll take your [C7] hat, your hair looks swell]
[F] I ought to say, “No, no, no sir”  ---   [Mind if I move in closer]
[Fm] At least i’m gonna say that I [G7] tried  ---   [What’s the sense in hurtin’ my pride?]
[C] I really can’t [Bb7 - A7] stay  ---   [Baby don’t hold out]
Ah, but it’s [D7] cold [G7] [C] outside!
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Baby it’s Cold Outside -- Frank Loesser

 C Q               C  Q
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F
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f
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C
[C] So really i’d better scurry ---   [Beautiful please don’t hurry]

 d            G
But [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more  ---   [Put some records on while I pour]
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[Gm7} To break the spell  ---   [I’ll take your [C7] hat, your hair looks swell]
[F] I ought to say, “No, no, no sir”  ---   [Mind if I move in closer]
[Fm] At least i’m gonna say that I [G7] tried  ---   [What’s the sense in hurtin’ my pride?]
[C] I really can’t [Bb7 - A7] stay  ---   [Baby don’t hold out]
Ah, but it’s [D7] cold [G7] [C] outside!
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Baby it’s Cold Outside -- Frank Loesser
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F
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And [Fm] father will be pacing the floor  ---   [Listen to the fireplace roar]

C
[C] So really i’d better scurry ---   [Beautiful please don’t hurry]

 d            G
But [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more  ---   [Put some records on while I pour]
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[F] I ought to say, “No, no, no sir”  ---   [Mind if I move in closer]
[Fm] At least i’m gonna say that I [G7] tried  ---   [What’s the sense in hurtin’ my pride?]
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Baby it’s Cold Outside -- Frank Loesser
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[C] I really can’t [Cmaj7] stay  ---   [But baby it’s cold outside]

dN                 d N
[Dm] I’ve got to go [G7] away  ---   [But baby it’s cold outside]

CQ                      C Q
[C] The evening has [Cmaj7] been  ---   [Been hoping that you’d drop in]

    n           J
So very [Gm7] nice  ---   [I’ll hold your [C7] hands, they’re just like ice]

F
[F] My mother will start worry  ---   [Beautiful what’s your hurry?]

f
And [Fm] father will be pacing the floor  ---   [Listen to the fireplace roar]

C
[C] So really i’d better scurry ---   [Beautiful please don’t hurry]

 d            G
But [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more  ---   [Put some records on while I pour]

[C] The neighbors might [Cmaj7] think   ---  [Baby it’s [C] bad out [Cmaj7] there]
Say, [Dm] what’s in this [G7] drink?  ---   [No cabs to be [Dm] had out [G7] there]
[C] I wish i knew [Cmaj7] how  ---   [Your eyes are like [C] starlight [Cmaj7] now]
[Gm7} To break the spell  ---   [I’ll take your [C7] hat, your hair looks swell]
[F] I ought to say, “No, no, no sir”  ---   [Mind if I move in closer]
[Fm] At least i’m gonna say that I [G7] tried  ---   [What’s the sense in hurtin’ my pride?]
[C] I really can’t [Bb7 - A7] stay  ---   [Baby don’t hold out]
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Mrs. Robinson - Simon and Garfunkel

INTRO: 

LADGCaLD
[E7] De de de de de de de de de de de de de
[A] De de de de de de de de de de de de de
[D] De de de de [G] de de de de [C] de de de de [Am] de
[E7] De de de de de de de de [D] de...

DGe--GeCD--Ge--GeCaL
REFRAIN [D] And here’s to [G] you Mrs. [Em] Robinson
 [G] Jesus loves you [Em] more than you will [C] know, wo wo [D] wo
 God bless you [G] please Mrs. [Em] Robinson
 [G] Heaven holds a [Em] place for those who [C] pray, hey hey [Am] hey, hey hey [E7] hey

L--A--DGCa--LD
[E7] We’d like to know a little bit about you for our files
[A] We’d like to help you learn to help yourself
[D] Look around you [G] all you see are [C] sympathetic [Am] eyes
[E7] Stroll around the grounds [D] until you feel at home
REFRAIN

[E7] Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
[A] Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
[D] It’s a little G] secret just the [C] Robinsons’ [Am] afair
[E7] Most of all you’ve got to [D] hide it from the kids
REFRAIN

[E7] Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
[A] Going to the candidates debate
[D] Laugh about it [G] shout about it [C] when you’ve got to [Am] choose
[E7] Any way you look at it you [D] lose

Where have you [G] gone Joe [Em] DiMaggio
A [G] nation turns its [Em] lonely eyes to [C] you, woo woo [D] woo
What’s that you [G] say Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Joltin’ Joe has [Em] left and gone a [C] way, hey hey [Am] hey, hey hey [E7] hey
End on E7

Mrs. Robinson - Simon and Garfunkel

INTRO: 

LADGCaLD
[E7] De de de de de de de de de de de de de
[A] De de de de de de de de de de de de de
[D] De de de de [G] de de de de [C] de de de de [Am] de
[E7] De de de de de de de de [D] de...

DGe--GeCD--Ge--GeCaL
REFRAIN [D] And here’s to [G] you Mrs. [Em] Robinson
 [G] Jesus loves you [Em] more than you will [C] know, wo wo [D] wo
 God bless you [G] please Mrs. [Em] Robinson
 [G] Heaven holds a [Em] place for those who [C] pray, hey hey [Am] hey, hey hey [E7] hey

L--A--DGCa--LD
[E7] We’d like to know a little bit about you for our files
[A] We’d like to help you learn to help yourself
[D] Look around you [G] all you see are [C] sympathetic [Am] eyes
[E7] Stroll around the grounds [D] until you feel at home
REFRAIN

[E7] Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
[A] Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
[D] It’s a little G] secret just the [C] Robinsons’ [Am] afair
[E7] Most of all you’ve got to [D] hide it from the kids
REFRAIN

[E7] Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
[A] Going to the candidates debate
[D] Laugh about it [G] shout about it [C] when you’ve got to [Am] choose
[E7] Any way you look at it you [D] lose

Where have you [G] gone Joe [Em] DiMaggio
A [G] nation turns its [Em] lonely eyes to [C] you, woo woo [D] woo
What’s that you [G] say Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Joltin’ Joe has [Em] left and gone a [C] way, hey hey [Am] hey, hey hey [E7] hey
End on E7



Flowers never bend - Paul Simon 

G                   i                      Q                       G
Through the corridors of sleep  Past the shadows dark and deep

b                              Q    G   C  G
My mind dances and leaps in confusion.

G       i               Q            G
I dont know what is real,   I can’t touch what I feel 

  b   Q              G
And I hide behind the shield of my illusion.

D C  G  e    e
So I’ll continue to continue to pretend   My life will never end,

 A     C    G 
And flowers never bend With the rainfall.

G                 i                    Q                    G
The mirror on my wall  Casts an image dark and small

b                       Q G   C  G
But Im not sure at all its my reflection.

G                   i                    Q                    G
I am blinded by the light               Of God and truth and right

b                              Q              G   C  G
And I wander in the night without direction.

 DC   G e      e
So I’ll continue to continue to pretend   My life will never end,

 A     C    G 
And flowers never bend With the rainfall.

G                 i                    Q                    G
The mirror on my wall  Casts an image dark and small

b                       Q G   C  G
But Im not sure at all its my reflection.

G                   i                    Q                    G
I am blinded by the light               Of God and truth and right

b                              Q              G   C  G
And I wander in the night without direction.

 DC   G e      e
So I’ll continue to continue to pretend   My life will never end,

 A     C    G 
And flowers never bend With the rainfall.



Old Man - Neil Young
 
   

  F             D
  F Old man look at my life, I’m a lot like D you were.
  F Old man look at my life, I’m a lot like D you were.

Verse:

 D  F      C       G
D Old man F look at my life, C twenty four and there’s G so much more.

D  Live alone in a F paradise that C makes me think of F two.

D Love lost, F such a cost, C give me things that G won’t get lost.

D Like a coin that C won’t get tossed F rolling home to G you

Chorus:

D                h    l
D Old man take a look at my life I’m a Am7 lot like Em7 you.

D I need someone to love me the Am7 whole day Em7 through.

D Ah, one look in my eyes and you can Am7 tell that’s Em7 true.

2nd Verse:

D  F      C       G
D Lullabys, F look in your eyes, C run around the G same old town.

D Doesn’t mean that F much to me to C mean that much to F you.

D I’ve been F first and last, C look at how the G time goes past.

D But I’m all alone C alone at last, F rolling home to G you.

Repeat chorus
End on Intro
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Verse:

 D  F      C       G
D Old man F look at my life, C twenty four and there’s G so much more.

D  Live alone in a F paradise that C makes me think of F two.

D Love lost, F such a cost, C give me things that G won’t get lost.
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Four Strong Winds       Neil Young 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wfZes9fFmXc (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

Intro:  [C] [Dm] [G7] [C]  [C] [Dm] [G7] 

Think I'll [C] go out to Al[Dm]berta 
Weather's [G7] good there in the [C] fall 
I've got some friends that I could [Dm] go working [G7] for 
Still I [C] wish you'd change your [Dm] mind 
If I [G7] ask you one more [C] time 
But we've [Dm] been through this a [F] hundred times or [G7] more 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
If the [C] good times are all [Dm] gone 
Then I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way 

If I get [C] there before the [Dm] snow flies 
And if [G7] things are looking [C] good 
You could [C] meet me if I [Dm] sent you down the [G7] fare 
But by [C] then it would be [Dm] winter 
Not too [G7] much for you to [C] do 
And those [Dm] winds sure can [F] blow cold way out [G7] there 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
The [C]good times are all [Dm] gone so I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way 

Instrumental:  [C] [Dm] [G7] [C] [C] [Dm] [G7] 
Still I [C] wish you'd change your [Dm] mind 
If I [G7] ask you one more [C] time 
But we've [Dm] been through that a [F] hundred times or [G7] more 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
If the [C]good times are all [Dm] gone 
Then I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way X 2 

 

 

Riff at G7: A|2 2 2 2 2 2 2 

  E|1 0 1 3 1 0 1 

  C|2 2 2 2 2 2 2 

  G|0 0 0 0 0 0 0 

Four Strong Winds       Neil Young 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wfZes9fFmXc (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

Intro:  [C] [Dm] [G7] [C]  [C] [Dm] [G7] 

Think I'll [C] go out to Al[Dm]berta 
Weather's [G7] good there in the [C] fall 
I've got some friends that I could [Dm] go working [G7] for 
Still I [C] wish you'd change your [Dm] mind 
If I [G7] ask you one more [C] time 
But we've [Dm] been through this a [F] hundred times or [G7] more 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
If the [C] good times are all [Dm] gone 
Then I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way 

If I get [C] there before the [Dm] snow flies 
And if [G7] things are looking [C] good 
You could [C] meet me if I [Dm] sent you down the [G7] fare 
But by [C] then it would be [Dm] winter 
Not too [G7] much for you to [C] do 
And those [Dm] winds sure can [F] blow cold way out [G7] there 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
The [C]good times are all [Dm] gone so I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way 

Instrumental:  [C] [Dm] [G7] [C] [C] [Dm] [G7] 
Still I [C] wish you'd change your [Dm] mind 
If I [G7] ask you one more [C] time 
But we've [Dm] been through that a [F] hundred times or [G7] more 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
If the [C]good times are all [Dm] gone 
Then I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way X 2 

 

 

Riff at G7: A|2 2 2 2 2 2 2 

  E|1 0 1 3 1 0 1 

  C|2 2 2 2 2 2 2 

  G|0 0 0 0 0 0 0 

Four Strong Winds       Neil Young 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wfZes9fFmXc (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

Intro:  [C] [Dm] [G7] [C]  [C] [Dm] [G7] 

Think I'll [C] go out to Al[Dm]berta 
Weather's [G7] good there in the [C] fall 
I've got some friends that I could [Dm] go working [G7] for 
Still I [C] wish you'd change your [Dm] mind 
If I [G7] ask you one more [C] time 
But we've [Dm] been through this a [F] hundred times or [G7] more 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
If the [C] good times are all [Dm] gone 
Then I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way 

If I get [C] there before the [Dm] snow flies 
And if [G7] things are looking [C] good 
You could [C] meet me if I [Dm] sent you down the [G7] fare 
But by [C] then it would be [Dm] winter 
Not too [G7] much for you to [C] do 
And those [Dm] winds sure can [F] blow cold way out [G7] there 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
The [C]good times are all [Dm] gone so I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way 

Instrumental:  [C] [Dm] [G7] [C] [C] [Dm] [G7] 
Still I [C] wish you'd change your [Dm] mind 
If I [G7] ask you one more [C] time 
But we've [Dm] been through that a [F] hundred times or [G7] more 

4 strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely 7 [G7] seas that run [C] high 
All those things that don't [Dm] change come what [G7] may 
If the [C]good times are all [Dm] gone 
Then I'm [G7] bound for moving [C] on 
I'll look [Dm] for you if I'm [F] ever back this [G7] way X 2 

 

 

Riff at G7: A|2 2 2 2 2 2 2 

  E|1 0 1 3 1 0 1 

  C|2 2 2 2 2 2 2 

  G|0 0 0 0 0 0 0 
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Comes A Time            Neil Young 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0TeLSgncU_4 (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook  www.scorpexuke.com 

[G] Comes a time [Bm] when you're drifting 
[D] Comes a time when you [Am] settle down [C] 
[G] Comes a light [Bm] feelings lifting 
[D] Lift that baby right up [Am] off the ground [C] 
[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] 
[G] You and I [Bm] we were captured 
[D] We took our souls and we [Am] flew away [C] 
[G] We were right [Bm] we were giving 
[D] That's how we kept what we [Am] gave away [C] 
[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] 
Instrumental 
  G      Bm       D         Am    C 

A|2 5 2  02 75 2  5 5 5 3 2 2 3 - 

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

[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] there comes a [Dm] time [G] 
Comes a [Dm] time [G] comes a [Dm] time [G] 

 

 

 

 

 

 X 2 

Comes A Time            Neil Young 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0TeLSgncU_4 (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook  www.scorpexuke.com 

[G] Comes a time [Bm] when you're drifting 
[D] Comes a time when you [Am] settle down [C] 
[G] Comes a light [Bm] feelings lifting 
[D] Lift that baby right up [Am] off the ground [C] 
[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] 
[G] You and I [Bm] we were captured 
[D] We took our souls and we [Am] flew away [C] 
[G] We were right [Bm] we were giving 
[D] That's how we kept what we [Am] gave away [C] 
[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] 
Instrumental 
  G      Bm       D         Am    C 

A|2 5 2  02 75 2  5 5 5 3 2 2 3 - 

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

[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] there comes a [Dm] time [G] 
Comes a [Dm] time [G] comes a [Dm] time [G] 

 

 

 

 

 

 X 2 

Comes A Time            Neil Young 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0TeLSgncU_4 (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook  www.scorpexuke.com 

[G] Comes a time [Bm] when you're drifting 
[D] Comes a time when you [Am] settle down [C] 
[G] Comes a light [Bm] feelings lifting 
[D] Lift that baby right up [Am] off the ground [C] 
[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] 
[G] You and I [Bm] we were captured 
[D] We took our souls and we [Am] flew away [C] 
[G] We were right [Bm] we were giving 
[D] That's how we kept what we [Am] gave away [C] 
[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] 
Instrumental 
  G      Bm       D         Am    C 

A|2 5 2  02 75 2  5 5 5 3 2 2 3 - 

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

[G] Oh [F] this old [C] world keeps [G] spinning round 
It's a [F] wonder tall [C] trees ain't [G] laying down 
There comes a [Dm] time [G] there comes a [Dm] time [G] 
Comes a [Dm] time [G] comes a [Dm] time [G] 

 

 

 

 

 

 X 2 

[                                                                               ]      [Play through 2 times]



The Boxer     Simon and Garfunkel 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AdKjEHfHINQ (tune down one semitone to play along) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[C] I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom [Am] told 
I have [G] squandered my resistance 
For a [G7] pocket full of mumbles such are [C] promises 
All lies and [Am] jests still a [G] man hears what he [F] wants to hear 
And disregards the [C] rest hmm[G7]mmmm [C] 

[C] When I left my home and my family I was no more than a [Am] boy 
In the [G] company of strangers 
In the [G7] quiet of the railway station [C] running scared 
Laying [Am] low seeking [G] out the poorer [F] quarters 
Where the ragged people [C] go 
Looking [G7] for the places [F] only they would [C] know 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 

[C] Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a [Am] job 
But I get no [G] offers 
Just a [G7] come-on from the whores on Seventh [C] Avenue 
I do de[Am]clare there were [G] times when I was [F] so lonesome 
I took some comfort [C] there lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie [C] 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 

[C] Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was [Am] gone 
Going [G] home where the [G7] New York City winters aren't 
[C] Bleeding me [Em] bleeding me [Am]      going [G] home [C]  

In the [C] clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his [Am] trade 
And he [G] carries the reminders of [G7] ev'ry glove that laid him down 
Or [C] cut him till he cried out in his anger and his [Am] shame 
I am [G] leaving I am [F] leaving but the fighter still re[C]mains m[G7]m [F] [C] 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie 

Repeat to finish 

 
 

The Boxer     Simon and Garfunkel 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AdKjEHfHINQ (tune down one semitone to play along) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[C] I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom [Am] told 
I have [G] squandered my resistance 
For a [G7] pocket full of mumbles such are [C] promises 
All lies and [Am] jests still a [G] man hears what he [F] wants to hear 
And disregards the [C] rest hmm[G7]mmmm [C] 

[C] When I left my home and my family I was no more than a [Am] boy 
In the [G] company of strangers 
In the [G7] quiet of the railway station [C] running scared 
Laying [Am] low seeking [G] out the poorer [F] quarters 
Where the ragged people [C] go 
Looking [G7] for the places [F] only they would [C] know 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 

[C] Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a [Am] job 
But I get no [G] offers 
Just a [G7] come-on from the whores on Seventh [C] Avenue 
I do de[Am]clare there were [G] times when I was [F] so lonesome 
I took some comfort [C] there lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie [C] 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 

[C] Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was [Am] gone 
Going [G] home where the [G7] New York City winters aren't 
[C] Bleeding me [Em] bleeding me [Am]      going [G] home [C]  

In the [C] clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his [Am] trade 
And he [G] carries the reminders of [G7] ev'ry glove that laid him down 
Or [C] cut him till he cried out in his anger and his [Am] shame 
I am [G] leaving I am [F] leaving but the fighter still re[C]mains m[G7]m [F] [C] 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie 

Repeat to finish 

 
 

The Boxer     Simon and Garfunkel 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AdKjEHfHINQ (tune down one semitone to play along) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[C] I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom [Am] told 
I have [G] squandered my resistance 
For a [G7] pocket full of mumbles such are [C] promises 
All lies and [Am] jests still a [G] man hears what he [F] wants to hear 
And disregards the [C] rest hmm[G7]mmmm [C] 

[C] When I left my home and my family I was no more than a [Am] boy 
In the [G] company of strangers 
In the [G7] quiet of the railway station [C] running scared 
Laying [Am] low seeking [G] out the poorer [F] quarters 
Where the ragged people [C] go 
Looking [G7] for the places [F] only they would [C] know 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 

[C] Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a [Am] job 
But I get no [G] offers 
Just a [G7] come-on from the whores on Seventh [C] Avenue 
I do de[Am]clare there were [G] times when I was [F] so lonesome 
I took some comfort [C] there lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie [C] 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 

[C] Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was [Am] gone 
Going [G] home where the [G7] New York City winters aren't 
[C] Bleeding me [Em] bleeding me [Am]      going [G] home [C]  

In the [C] clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his [Am] trade 
And he [G] carries the reminders of [G7] ev'ry glove that laid him down 
Or [C] cut him till he cried out in his anger and his [Am] shame 
I am [G] leaving I am [F] leaving but the fighter still re[C]mains m[G7]m [F] [C] 

Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie     Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie 

Repeat to finish 
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America - Simon and Garfunkel

       C  Q a C F 6F
Intro: [C]     [Cmaj7]     [Am]     [C]     [F]    [Fsus4]    [F]

[C] Let us be [Cmaj7] lovers we’ll
[Am] Marry our [C] fortunes to[F]gether [Fsus4] [F]
[C] I’ve got some [Cmaj7] real-estate [Am] here in my bag

     [Em7] So we bought a pack of [A7] cigarettes
                  [Em7] and Mrs. Wagner [A7] pies
And [D] walked [C] off to [G] look for A[C]-me[Cmaj7]-ri[Am]-ca[C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I [Cmaj7] said as we
[Am] Boarded the [C] Greyhound in [F] Pittsburgh [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Michigan [Cmaj7] seems like a [Am] dream to me now
[G] It took me four days to hitch hike from Saginaw
And [D] I’ve [G] come to [D] look for Am[Cmaj7]erica

       [Fmaj7] Laughing on the bus playing [Cmaj7] games with the faces
       [Fmaj7] She said the man in the gabardine suit was a [Cmaj7] spy
[Fmaj7] I said be careful his bowtie is really a [C] camera [Cmaj7] [Am] [Am7] [F#m-5] [F]
[C] Toss me a [Cmaj7] cigarette
[Am] I think there’s [C] one in my [F] raincoat [Fsus4] [F]
[C] We smoked the [Cmaj7] last one an [Am] hour ago
[Em7] So I looked at the [A7] scenery [Em7] she read her maga[A7]zine
And the [D] moon [C] rose [G] over an [C] o[Cmaj7]pen [Am] field [C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I’m [Cmaj7] lost I [Am] said
Though I [C] knew she was [F] sleeping [Fsus4] [F]
I’m [C] empty and [Cmaj7] aching and [Am] I don’t know why
[G] Counting the cars on the New Jersey turnpike
They’ve [D] all [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica

[C] [Cmaj7] [Am] [C] [F] [F] [C]
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America - Simon and Garfunkel

       C  Q a C F 6F
Intro: [C]     [Cmaj7]     [Am]     [C]     [F]    [Fsus4]    [F]

[C] Let us be [Cmaj7] lovers we’ll
[Am] Marry our [C] fortunes to[F]gether [Fsus4] [F]
[C] I’ve got some [Cmaj7] real-estate [Am] here in my bag

     [Em7] So we bought a pack of [A7] cigarettes
                  [Em7] and Mrs. Wagner [A7] pies
And [D] walked [C] off to [G] look for A[C]-me[Cmaj7]-ri[Am]-ca[C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I [Cmaj7] said as we
[Am] Boarded the [C] Greyhound in [F] Pittsburgh [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Michigan [Cmaj7] seems like a [Am] dream to me now
[G] It took me four days to hitch hike from Saginaw
And [D] I’ve [G] come to [D] look for Am[Cmaj7]erica

       [Fmaj7] Laughing on the bus playing [Cmaj7] games with the faces
       [Fmaj7] She said the man in the gabardine suit was a [Cmaj7] spy
[Fmaj7] I said be careful his bowtie is really a [C] camera [Cmaj7] [Am] [Am7] [F#m-5] [F]
[C] Toss me a [Cmaj7] cigarette
[Am] I think there’s [C] one in my [F] raincoat [Fsus4] [F]
[C] We smoked the [Cmaj7] last one an [Am] hour ago
[Em7] So I looked at the [A7] scenery [Em7] she read her maga[A7]zine
And the [D] moon [C] rose [G] over an [C] o[Cmaj7]pen [Am] field [C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I’m [Cmaj7] lost I [Am] said
Though I [C] knew she was [F] sleeping [Fsus4] [F]
I’m [C] empty and [Cmaj7] aching and [Am] I don’t know why
[G] Counting the cars on the New Jersey turnpike
They’ve [D] all [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica

[C] [Cmaj7] [Am] [C] [F] [F] [C]

T

lH

h • F
F#m-5

C
Q
a
F
6

l
H
D

America - Simon and Garfunkel

       C  Q a C F 6F
Intro: [C]     [Cmaj7]     [Am]     [C]     [F]    [Fsus4]    [F]

[C] Let us be [Cmaj7] lovers we’ll
[Am] Marry our [C] fortunes to[F]gether [Fsus4] [F]
[C] I’ve got some [Cmaj7] real-estate [Am] here in my bag

     [Em7] So we bought a pack of [A7] cigarettes
                  [Em7] and Mrs. Wagner [A7] pies
And [D] walked [C] off to [G] look for A[C]-me[Cmaj7]-ri[Am]-ca[C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I [Cmaj7] said as we
[Am] Boarded the [C] Greyhound in [F] Pittsburgh [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Michigan [Cmaj7] seems like a [Am] dream to me now
[G] It took me four days to hitch hike from Saginaw
And [D] I’ve [G] come to [D] look for Am[Cmaj7]erica

       [Fmaj7] Laughing on the bus playing [Cmaj7] games with the faces
       [Fmaj7] She said the man in the gabardine suit was a [Cmaj7] spy
[Fmaj7] I said be careful his bowtie is really a [C] camera [Cmaj7] [Am] [Am7] [F#m-5] [F]
[C] Toss me a [Cmaj7] cigarette
[Am] I think there’s [C] one in my [F] raincoat [Fsus4] [F]
[C] We smoked the [Cmaj7] last one an [Am] hour ago
[Em7] So I looked at the [A7] scenery [Em7] she read her maga[A7]zine
And the [D] moon [C] rose [G] over an [C] o[Cmaj7]pen [Am] field [C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I’m [Cmaj7] lost I [Am] said
Though I [C] knew she was [F] sleeping [Fsus4] [F]
I’m [C] empty and [Cmaj7] aching and [Am] I don’t know why
[G] Counting the cars on the New Jersey turnpike
They’ve [D] all [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica

[C] [Cmaj7] [Am] [C] [F] [F] [C]
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America - Simon and Garfunkel

       C  Q a C F 6F
Intro: [C]     [Cmaj7]     [Am]     [C]     [F]    [Fsus4]    [F]

[C] Let us be [Cmaj7] lovers we’ll
[Am] Marry our [C] fortunes to[F]gether [Fsus4] [F]
[C] I’ve got some [Cmaj7] real-estate [Am] here in my bag

     [Em7] So we bought a pack of [A7] cigarettes
                  [Em7] and Mrs. Wagner [A7] pies
And [D] walked [C] off to [G] look for A[C]-me[Cmaj7]-ri[Am]-ca[C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I [Cmaj7] said as we
[Am] Boarded the [C] Greyhound in [F] Pittsburgh [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Michigan [Cmaj7] seems like a [Am] dream to me now
[G] It took me four days to hitch hike from Saginaw
And [D] I’ve [G] come to [D] look for Am[Cmaj7]erica

       [Fmaj7] Laughing on the bus playing [Cmaj7] games with the faces
       [Fmaj7] She said the man in the gabardine suit was a [Cmaj7] spy
[Fmaj7] I said be careful his bowtie is really a [C] camera [Cmaj7] [Am] [Am7] [F#m-5] [F]
[C] Toss me a [Cmaj7] cigarette
[Am] I think there’s [C] one in my [F] raincoat [Fsus4] [F]
[C] We smoked the [Cmaj7] last one an [Am] hour ago
[Em7] So I looked at the [A7] scenery [Em7] she read her maga[A7]zine
And the [D] moon [C] rose [G] over an [C] o[Cmaj7]pen [Am] field [C]
[F] [Fsus4] [F]
[C] Cathy I’m [Cmaj7] lost I [Am] said
Though I [C] knew she was [F] sleeping [Fsus4] [F]
I’m [C] empty and [Cmaj7] aching and [Am] I don’t know why
[G] Counting the cars on the New Jersey turnpike
They’ve [D] all [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica
[D] All [G] come to [D] look for A[Cmaj7]merica

[C] [Cmaj7] [Am] [C] [F] [F] [C]
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Suite: Judy Blue Eyes - Stephen Stills
 [Intro: D x 8]

D       C    G  D  A    G
[D] It’s getting to the [C] point where [G] I am no [D] fun any [A] more, I am [G] sorry. 
[D] Sometimes it [C] hurts so [G] badly I [D] must cry out [A] loud, I am [G] lonely.
I am [D] yours, you are [A] mine, you are [G] what you are, you make it [D] ha..a..a..ard. [G]

[D] Remember what we’ve [C] said, and [G] done and [D] felt about each [A] other, babe, have [G] mercy.
[D] Don’t let the  [C] past, [G] remind us of [D] what we are not  [A] now, I am not [G] dreaming.
I am  [D] yours, you are  [A] mine, you are  [G] what you are, you make it  [D] hard. [G]

[D] Tearing your  [C] self  [G] away from me  [D] now, you are  [A] free and I am [G] crying.
[D] This does not  [C] mean I don’t  [G] love you, [D] I do, that’s [A] forever, and for [G] always.
I am [D] yours, you are [A] mine, you are [G] what you are, you make it [D] hard. [G]

[D] Something in [C] side is [G] telling me that [D] I’ve got your [A] secret. 
...Are you still [G] listening?
[D] Fear is the [C] lock and [G] laughter the [D] key to your [A] heart and I [G] love you.
I am [D] yours, you are [A] mine, you are [G] what you are, you make it [D] hard. [G]
...and you make it [D] ha..a..a..ard. [G]
...and you make it [D] ha..a..a..ard. [G]
...and you make it [D] hard.

{Change in tempo}

[D] Friday evening, Sunday in the [G] afternoon, what have you got to [D] lose?
[D] Tuesday morning, please be gone, I’m [G] tired of you what have you got to [D] lose?

[C] Can I tell it like it is, [G] listen to me baby-
[C] it’s my heart that’s a suffering, it’s a [G] dying and that’s what I have to [D] lose.

[D] I’ve got an answer. I’m going to [G] fly away, what have I got to [D] lose?
[D] Will you come see me Thursdays and [G] Saturdays? What have you got to [D] lose?

{Change in tempo}

[C] Chestnut brown [D] canary, [C] ruby throated [D] sparrow,

C  ba   C   ba 
[C] sing a [Bm-Am] so-ng, [C] don’t be [Bm-Am] lo-ng, 
[C] thrill me to the [D] marrow.

[C] Voices of the [D] angels, [C] ring around the [D] moonlight,
[C] asking [Bm-Am] me, said, [C] she so [Bm-Am] fr-ee,
[C] how can you catch the [D] sparrow?
[C] Lacy, lilting [D] lady, [C] losing love [D] la-menting.
[C] Change my [Bm-Am] li-fe, [C] make it [Bm-Am] ri-ght, [C] be my [D] lady.

G      a     eC    D
[G] Doo doo doo [Am] doo doo [Em-C] doo-doo [D] doo doo doo doo!   x8



I’m Not Your Steppin’ Stone - The Monkees
 
Chorus:
E  G   A             C           E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

Verse 1
E                         G         A    C
Tryin’ to make you mark on society
       E                   G                   A       C
You’re usin’ all the tricks that you used on me
        E                        G                 A   C
You’re readin’ all them high fashion magazines
      E                              G                     A       C
the clothes you’re wearin’ girl are ‘causin’ public scenes

Chorus:
E   G   A             C           E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

Verse2 
E                         G                   A         C
When I first met ya girl you didn’t have no shoes
     E                             G                      A         C
but now you’re walkin’ around like you’re front page news
        E                  G                          A          C
You’ve been awful careful about the friends you choose
     E                          G                 A                C
but you won’t find my name in your book of who’s whos

Chorus:
E   G    A             C            E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

E    G A  G   E
G Not your A steppin’  E stone G A  G   E {repeat}
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I’m Not Your Steppin’ Stone - The Monkees
 
Chorus:
E  G   A             C           E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

Verse 1
E                         G         A    C
Tryin’ to make you mark on society
       E                   G                   A       C
You’re usin’ all the tricks that you used on me
        E                        G                 A   C
You’re readin’ all them high fashion magazines
      E                              G                     A       C
the clothes you’re wearin’ girl are ‘causin’ public scenes

Chorus:
E   G   A             C           E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

Verse2 
E                         G                   A         C
When I first met ya girl you didn’t have no shoes
     E                             G                      A         C
but now you’re walkin’ around like you’re front page news
        E                  G                          A          C
You’ve been awful careful about the friends you choose
     E                          G                 A                C
but you won’t find my name in your book of who’s whos

Chorus:
E   G    A             C            E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

E    G A  G   E
G Not your A steppin’  E stone G A  G   E {repeat}
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I’m Not Your Steppin’ Stone - The Monkees
 
Chorus:
E  G   A             C           E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

Verse 1
E                         G         A    C
Tryin’ to make you mark on society
       E                   G                   A       C
You’re usin’ all the tricks that you used on me
        E                        G                 A   C
You’re readin’ all them high fashion magazines
      E                              G                     A       C
the clothes you’re wearin’ girl are ‘causin’ public scenes

Chorus:
E   G   A             C           E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

Verse2 
E                         G                   A         C
When I first met ya girl you didn’t have no shoes
     E                             G                      A         C
but now you’re walkin’ around like you’re front page news
        E                  G                          A          C
You’ve been awful careful about the friends you choose
     E                          G                 A                C
but you won’t find my name in your book of who’s whos

Chorus:
E   G    A             C            E G A C
I I I I I’m not your steppin’ stone              Repeat x2

E    G A  G   E
G Not your A steppin’  E stone G A  G   E {repeat}
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Tiny Dancer -- Elton John

A D 4x

A D
[A] Blue jean [D] baby, [A] L.A. [D] lady,
[A] seamstress for the [D] band
[A] Pretty [D] eyed, [A] pirate [D] smile,
[A] you’ll marry a music [D]man

D     qs        I
[D] Ballerina, [C#m] [F#m] you must have [B7]seen her

Dq        EL
[D] [C#m] dancing in the [E - E7] sand

[A] And now she’s [D] in me, [A] always [D] with me,

A       EDqb
[A] Tiny dancer in my [E, D, C#m, Bm] hand

ADqsIELFGab

A D 2x

A D
[A] Jesus [D] freaks, [A] out in the [D] street,
[A] Handing tickets out for [D] God
[A] Turning [D] back, [A] she just [D] laughs
[A] The boulevard is not that [D] bad

Dqs   I
[D] Piano [C#m] man, [F#m] he makes his [B7] stand

Dq  EL
[D] [C#m] in the [E - E7] auditorium

[A] Looking [D] on, [A] she sings the [D] songs

A           EDqb
The words she knows, the tune she [E, D, C#m, Bm] hums

A D 2x

F G
[F] But oh how, it [G] feels so real,

 E        a
[E] lying here, with [Am] no one near 

  F          G
[F] Only you, and you can [G] hear me

       E   L
when I say [E] softly, [E7] slowly

D    A    b    A 
[D] Hold me [A] closer tiny [Bm] dancer [A]
[D] Count the [A] headlights on the [E] highway
[D] Lay me [A] down in sheets of [Bm] linen [A] 
[D] You had a [A] busy day [E] today {repeat 3 more times}


