
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



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



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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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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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.

e

D

C

G



Homeward Bound  

AOH F bGAL 
    A
I’m sitting in the railway station.
      Amaj7                  A7    F#
Got a ticket for my destination, mmmm
Bm                               G
On a tour of one-night stands my suitcase and guitar in hand.
    A                                  E7               A
And ev’ry stop is neatly planned for a poet and one-man band.
Chorus:
         D            A
Homeward bound,  wish I was,
         D
Homeward bound,
A             Asus4
Home where my thought’s escaping
A             Asus4
Home where my music’s playing,
A             Asus4
Home where my love lays waiting
E           A
Silently for me.
A
Ev’ry day’s an endless stream
   Amaj7               A7      F#
Of cigarettes and magazines, mmmm
    Bm                                  G
And each town looks the same to me, the movies and the factories
    A                             E7                       A
And ev’ry stranger’s face I see reminds me that I long to be,
Repeate chorus
  A
Tonight I’ll sing my songs again,
     Amaj7                 A7     F#
I’ll play the game and pretend, mmmm
    Bm                              G
But all my words come back to me in shades of mediocrity
     A                      E7                      A
Like emptiness in harmony I need someone to comfort me.

Repeat chorus



The Boxer Simon and Garfunkel

[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

     a    e
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie

     a    N           C
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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