
1,000 Miles from Nowhere – Dwight Yoakam 
 

INTRO  C Am C Am 

 

I’m a [C]thousand miles from [Am]nowhere, [C]time don’t matter to [Am]me 

’Cause I’m a [C]thousand miles from [Am]nowhere 

And there’s [F]no place I wanna [G]be 

 

I got [C]heartaches in my [Am]pocket, I got [C]echoes in my [Am]head 

And [C]all that I keep [Am]hearing are the [F]cruel, cruel things that you [G]said 

 

CHORUS 

F F G G F F G G Am Am 

Instrum. 

 

I’ve got [C]bruises on my [Am]memories, I’ve got [C]tear stains on my [Am]hands 

And in the [C]mirror there’s a [Am]vision of what [F]used to be a [G]man 

 

CHORUS x 3 

F F G G F F G G Am Am 

C Am C Am C Am F G G 

 

fade 

  



Achy Breaky Heart—Billy Ray Cyrus 

 

Well, [A]you can tell the world you never was my girl  

You can burn my clothes when I am [E]gone  

Or you can tell your friends just what a fool I've been  

And laugh and joke about me on the [A]phone  

 

[A]You can tell my arms go back to the farm  

Or you can tell my feet to hit the [E]floor  

Or you can tell my lips to tell my fingertips  

They won't be reaching out for you no [A]more  

 

CHORUS 

 

[A]But don't tell my heart, my achy breaky heart  

I just don't think he'd [E]understand  

And if you tell my heart, my achy breaky heart  

He might blow up and kill this [A]man 

 

Ahh-ooooooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhh  

  

[A]You can tell your ma I moved to Arkansas  

Or you can tell your dog to bite my [E]leg  

Or tell your brother Cliff who's fist can tell my lip  

He never really liked me any[A]way  

  

Or [A]tell your aunt Louise tell anything you please  

Myself already knows I'm not [E]ok  

Or you can tell my eye to watch out for my mind  

It might be walkin' out on me to[A]day  

  

CHORUS 

  



Act Naturally -- Buck Owens 
 

[D]They're gonna put me in the [G]movies 

[D]They're gonna make a big star out of [A7]me  

[D]We'll make a film about a man that's sad and [G]lonely  

And [A7]all I have to do is act natural [D]ly  

 

CHORUS  

Well, I [A]bet you I'm gonna be a [D]big star  

Might [A]win an Oscar you can never [D]tell  

The [A]ovie's gonna make me a [D]big star,  

'Cause [E]I can play the [E7]part so [A7]well  

 

Well, I [D]hope you come and see me in the [G]movie  

[D]Then I'll know that you will plainly [A7]see  

[D]The biggest fool that ever hit the [G]big time  

And [A7]all I have to do is act natural[D]ly  

 

CHORUS (lead break)  

We'll [D]make a film about a man that's sad and [G]lonely  

[D]Begging down upon his bended [A7]knee  

[D]I'll play the part but I won't need re[G]hearsing  

[A7]All I have to do is act natural[D]ly  

'Cause [A7]All I have to do is act natural[D]ly 

  



Ain’t Nothin’ but  a Hound Dog—Elvis Presley 
 

You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog, cryin’ all the time [C7] 

You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog, [F7]cryin’ all the [C]time 

Well, you ain't [G7]never caught a rabbit 

And you [F7]ain't no friend of [C]mine [G7] 

 

They said you was [C]high-classed, well, that was just a lie [C7] 

Yeah, they said you was [F]high-classed, [F7]well, that was just a [C]lie 

Well, you ain't [G7]never caught a rabbit 

And you [F7]ain't no friend of [C]mine [G7] 

 

You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog, cryin’ all the time [C7] 

You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog, [F7]cryin’ all the [C]time 

Well, you ain't [G7]never caught a rabbit 

And you [F7]ain't no friend of [C]mine [G7] 

 

They said you was [C]high-classed, well, that was just a lie [C7] 

Yeah, they said you was [F]high-classed, [F7]well, that was just a [C]lie 

Well, you ain't [G7]never caught a rabbit 

And you [F7]ain't no friend of [C]mine [G7] 

 

You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog, cryin’ all the time [C7] 

You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog, [F7]cryin’ all the [C]time 

Well, you ain't [G7]never caught a rabbit 

And you [F7]ain't no friend of [C]mine [C9] 



All shook up—Elvis Presley 

 

Ah, well, [A]bless my soul, what’s wrong with me 

I'm [A]itchin' like a man on a fuzzy tree 

My [D]friends say I'm actin' wild as a bug 

I'm in [A]love, I'm all shook up 

Mm mm [D]mm, [E]mm, yay, [A]yay, yay 

 

Well, my [A]hands are shaky and my knees are weak 

I [A]can't seem to stand on my own two feet 

Who [D]do you think of when you have such luck 

I'm in [A]love, I'm all shook up 

Mm mm [D]mm, [E]mm, yay, [A]yay, yay 

 

CHORUS 1 

Well, [D]please don't ask me what's on my mind 

I'm a [A]little mixed up, but I'm feelin' fine 

When I'm [D]near that girl that I love best 

My [E]heart beats so it scares me to death! 

 

Well, she [A]touched my hand, what a chill I got 

Her [A]lips are like a volcano when it's hot 

I'm [D]proud to say that she's my buttercup 

I'm in [A]love, I'm all shook up 

Mm mm [D]mm, [E]mm, yay, [A]yay, yay 

 



CHORUS 2 

My [D]tongue gets tied when I try to speak 

My [A]insides shake like a leaf on a tree 

There's [D]only one cure for this body of mine 

That's to [E]have that girl that I love so fine! 

 

REPEAT Last Verse 

 

 

  



All You Ever Do Is Bring Me Down -- Mavericks 

 

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

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

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

|-------2-4-2-4-2-------2-4-2-4-2-----------------------------------| 

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

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

 

 

 

 

 

[A]I can't sleep a wink any[E]more 
                                      
Ever since you first walked out the [A]door 
                                    
And I just started drinkin' to for[E]get 
                                           
But I don't think the worst has happened [A]yet 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
                               
[A]All you ever do is bring me [E]down 
                             
Makin' me a fool all over [A]town 
                                     
And they all wonder why I wear a [E]frown 
                                               
That's 'cause, honey, all you do is bring me [A]down 
 
 
[A]It’s funny how my whole world fell a[E]part 
 
I think I saw it comin’' from the [A]start 
 
I tried to tell myself that you'd be [E]true 
 
But I expected way too much of [A]you 
 
 
CHORUS 
 

 
 



American Music—The Blasters 

 

Well, a U.S [E]soldier boy on leave in [E]West Berlin 

No [E]music there that rocks, just a [E7]thousand violins 

He wants to hear some [A7]American Music, [E]American Music. 

They want to [B7]hear that sound [A7]right from the US[E]A 

 

Well it can be [E]sweet and lovely, it can be [E]hard and mean 

But [E]one thing's for sure: it's always [E7]on the beam 

They want to hear some [A7]American Music, [E]American Music 

They want to [B7]hear that sound [A7]right from the US[E]A 

 

It's a [E]howl from the desert, the [E]screams from the slums 

The [E]Mississippi rollin' to the [E7]beat of the drums 

Because they're playing [A7]American Music, [E]American Music 

They want to [B7]hear that sound [A7]right from the US[E]A 

 

BRIDGE 

We got the [A7]Louisiana boogie and the Delta Blues 

[E]Country swing and [E7]rockabilly, too 

We got [A7]jazz, country-western and Chiago blues 

It's the [B7]greatest music that you ever knew 

Well it's [E]American Music, it's [A7]American Music, It's [E7]American Music   It's the 

[B7]greatest sound [A7]right from the US[E]A 

 

Well a U.S. [E]soldier boy has to stop [E]right in his tracks 

When he [E]hears that crazy beat, he [E]turns and doubles back 

Because they're playing [A7]American Music, [E]American Music 

The [B7]whole world digs that [A7]sound from the US[E]A 



Authority song—John Mellencamp 

 

[A]They like to get you in a [D]compro[E]mising po[A]sition [D-E] 

[A]They like to get you with a [D]smile [E]on your [A]face [D-E]  

[A]Oh they think it’s so cute when they [D]got you in [E]that con[A]dition [D-E]  

[A]Well I think it's a total dis[D]grace, [E]and I [A]say [D-E] 

 

CHORUS 

[A]I fight authority, au[D]thority [E]always [A]wins [D-E] 

Well, [A]I fight authority, au[D]thority [E]always [A]wins [D-E] 

I've been [A]doin' it since I [D]was a young [E]boy and I come out [A]winnin' [D-E] 

Well, [A]I fight authority, au[D]thority [E]always [A]wins [D-E] 

 

[A]Call my preacher, [D]I said give me [E]strength for Round [A]5 [D-E] 

He said you [A]don't need no [D]strength, you [E]need to grow up, [A]son [D-E] 

I said [A]growin' up leads to [D]growin [E]old and then to [A]dyin' [D-E] 

And [A]dyin' to me don't [D]sound like [E]all that much [A]fun, and [D-E]I say 

 

CHORUS 

 

i say oh no... 

 

CHORUS (a cappella with hand claps) 

  



Baby, Let’s Play House—Elvis Presley 

 

[E]Baby, baby, b-b-b-b-b baby baby, baby 

[A]Baby, baby, b-b-b-b-b-b baby, [E]baby 

 [B7]Come back, baby, I [A]wanna play house with [E]you 

 

Well, [E]you may go to college, you may go to school 

You may have a pink Cadillac, but don't you [E7]be nobody's fool 

Now baby, [A]come back, baby, come—come back, baby, come 

[B7]Come back, baby, [A]I wanna play house with [E]you 

 

Now [E]listen and I'll tell you, baby, what I'm talking about 

Come on back to me, little girl, so we can play some [E7]house 

Now baby, [A]come back, baby, come—come back, baby, come 

[B7]Come back, baby, [A]I wanna play house with [E]you 

 

Now [E]this is one thing, baby, that I want you to know 

Come on back and let's play a little house and we can act like we did [E7]before 

Now baby, [A]come back, baby, come—come back, baby, come 

[B7]Come back, baby, [A]I wanna play house with [E]you 

 

Now [E]listen to me, baby, try to understand 

I'd rather see you dead, little girl, than to be with another [E7]man 

Now baby, [A]come back, baby, come—xome back, baby, come 

[B7]Come back, baby, [A]I wanna play house with [E]you 

 

INTRO/OUTRO 

  



Bad, Bad Leroy Brown—Jim Croce 

 

Well, the [G]south side of Chicago is the [A7]baddest part of town  

And if you [B7]go down there, you better [C]just beware of a [D7]man name of Leroy [G]Brown  

Now, [G]Leroy more than trouble,  You see, he [A7]stand about 'bout six foot four  

All the [B7]downtown ladies call him [C]"treetop lover"  

All the [D7]men just call him [G]"Sir" 

 

CHORUS 

And he's [G]bad, bad, Leroy Brown, the [A7]baddest man in the whole damn town  

 [B7]Badder than old [C]King Kong  and [D]meaner than a junkyard [G]dog  

 

Now, [G]Leroy, he a gambler, and he [A7]likes his fancy clothes  

And he [B7]likes to wave his [C]diamond rings in front of [D7]everybody's [G]nose  

He got a [G]custom Continental , he got an [A7]Eldorado, too  

He got a [B7].32 gun in his [C]pocket for fun 

He got a [D7]razor in his [G]shoe  

 

CHORUS 

 

Well, [G]Friday 'bout a week ago,  [A7]Leroy's shootin' dice  

And at the [B7]edge of the bar sat a [C]girl name of Doris, and [D7]ooh, that girl look [G]nice  

Well, he [G]cast his eyes upon her, and the [A7]trouble soon began  

And [B7]Leroy Brown, he learned a [C]lesson 'bout messin'  

With the [D7]wife of a jealous [G]man  

 

CHORUS 

 

Well, the [G]two men took to fightin' and when they [A7]pulled them from the floor,  

Leroy [B7]looked like a [C]jigsaw puzzle with a [D7]couple of pieces [G]gone  

 

CHORUS 

 

Yes, you were [B7]badder than old [C]King Kong  and [D]meaner than a junkyard [G]dog  

 

  



Be Bop A Lula – Gene Vincent 

 

Well, [E]Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby, Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe 

[A]Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby, [E]Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe 

[B7]Be-bop-a-lula, [A]she's my baby [E]doll, my baby doll, my baby doll 

 

Well, [E]she's the gal in the red blue jeans, she's the queen of all the teens 

[A]She's the woman that I know, [E]she's the woman that loves me so 

Say [A]Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby, [E]Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe 

[B7]Be-bop-a-lula, [A]she's my baby [E]doll, my baby doll, my baby doll, Let’s rock  

 

Instrum. 

 

Well, [E]she's the woman that’s got that beat, she's the woman with the flying feet 

[A]She's the woman walks around the store, [E]she's the woman that yells more, 

more, more! More  

[A]Be-bop-a-lula, she's my baby, [E]Be-bop-a-lula, I don't mean maybe 

[B7]Be-bop-a-lula, [A]she's my baby [E]doll, my baby doll, my baby doll, Let’s rock 

again now 

 

2nd Instrum. 

Chorus 

  



Be My Baby Tonight—John Michael Montgomery 

 

I [A]know you heard that worn-out line about love at first sight  

Well, I never knew those words were true till you walked in to[E]night  

[A]All it took was just one look to [D]knock me off of my [A]feet 

I'm [A]not a man of many words  

So I'll [E]make this short and [A]sweet  

 

CHORUS 

[D]Could you, would you, ain't you gonna  

If I ask you, would you wanna, [A]be my baby tonight? 

Well I'll [E]take a chance, slow dance, 

Make a little romance, [A]honey, it'll be all right  

[D]Girl, you got me wishin’, we were huggin’ and kissin‘ 

And [A]holding each other [D]tight 

So, [A]Could you, would you, ain't you gonna  

If  I asked you, would you wanna... [E]be my baby to[A]night? 

 

Now [A]I'm not trying to come on like some rhinestone Romeo 

I'm lookin' for a whole lot more than a one-night rode[E]o  

What [A]can I do to prove to you I'm layin' it on the [D]line  

I'll [A]even get down on my knees  

Just to [E]beg you one more [A]time  

 

CHORUS 

 

D A D A 

 

BREAK                    



Before the Next Teardrop Falls—Freddy Fender 
 

If he [G]brings you happi[G7]ness, then I [C]wish you  all the [G]best 

It's your [C]happiness that [D]matters most of [G]all [D7] 

But if he [G]ever breaks your [G7]heart, if the [C]teardrops ever [G]start, 

[C]I'll be [G]there before the [D]next teardrop [G]falls [C-G] 

 

Si te [G]guieres de ver[G7]dad, y te [C]da felici[G]dad 

Te de [C]seo lo mas [D]bueno, para los [G]dos [D7] 

Pero [G]si te hace [G7]llorar, a [C]mi me puedes ha[G]blar 

[C]Estar[G]e contigo [D]cuando triste e[G]star 

 

BRIDGE 

[G7]I’ll be [C]there any[D]time you [G]need me by your side 

To [A7]dry away every teardrop that you [D]cried [D7] 

If he [G]ever leaves you [G7]blue, just re[C]member I love [G]you 

[C]I'll be [G]there before the [D]next teardrop [G]falls [C-G] 

 

Though it [G]hurts to let you [G7]go, darling, [C]I want you to [G]know 

That I’ll [C]stand by you if [D]ever you should [G]call [D7] 

And if [G]I should ever [G7]hear that he [C]made you shed a [G]tear, 

[C]I’ll be [G]there before the [D]next teardrop [G]falls [C-G] 

 

BRIDGE 

TAG LAST LINE 

  



Blame It On Your Heart—Patty Loveless 

 

You've [A]got a thing or two to learn about me, baby 

'Cause I ain't taking it no more and I [E]don't mean maybe 

You don't know right from wrong, well, the love we had is gone 

So, blame it on your lying, cheating, cold deadbeating, 

Two-timing, double dealing, mean mistreating, loving [A]heart 

 

Well, [A]all I wanted was to be your one and only 

And all I ever got from you was [E]being lonely 

Now that dream is laid to rest, 'cause you have failed the test 

Hey, blame it on your lying, cheating, cold deadbeating, 

Two-timing, double dealing, mean mistreating, loving [A]heart 

 

BRIDGE 

Are you [D]headed for a heartache, oh yeah  

[A]Gonna get a bad break, oh yeah 

You [D]made a bad mistake, oh yeah 

Well, you're never [B]gonna find another [E]love like mine 

 

[A]Someone's gonna do you like you done me honey 

And when he does you like he'll do you, [E]it ain't funny 

You’ll need some sympathy, but don't be calling me 

Hey, blame it on your lying, cheating, cold deadbeating, 

Two-timing, double dealing, mean mistreating, loving [A]heart 

  



Blue Bayou—Roy Orbison 

 

I [C]feel so bad, I got a worried mind; [G]I'm so lonesome all of the time 

Since I left my baby behind on [C]Blue Bayou  

[C]Saving nickels, saving dimes; [G]working till the sun don't shine 

Looking forward to happier times on [C]Blue Bayou  

 

CHORUS 

I'm going back someday, come what may, to [G]Blue Bayou  

Where the folks are fine, and the world is mine on Blue [C]Bayou  

Where those [C]fishing boats with their [C7]sails afloat, if [F]I could only [Fm6]see 

That [C]familiar sunrise through [G]sleepy eyes, how [C]happy I'd be  

 

[C]Gonna see my baby again, [G]gonna be with some of my friends 

Maybe I'll feel happy again on [C]Blue Bayou 

Saving nickels, saving dimes, [G]working till the sun don't shine 

Looking forward to happier times on [C]Blue Bayou 

 

CHORUS 

INSTR 

 

[C]Oh, that girl of mine [C7]by my side, the [F]silver moon and the evening 

[Fm6]tide 

Oh, [C]some sweet day, gonna [G]take away this [C]hurtin' inside  

Well I'd [C]never be blue, my [G]dreams come true   

On [G]Blue Ba[G7]you [C-C9] 

  



Blue Suede Shoes -- Carl Perkins 

 

 

Well, it's [A]one for the money, two for the show 

Three to get ready and [A7]four to go 

[D9]Don't you step on my Blue Suede [A]Shoes 

You can [E9]do anything but lay [D9]off o’ my Blue Suede Shoes 

 

You can [A]knock me down step in my face 

Slander my name all over the place 

Do anything that you want to do 

But uh uh honey lay [A7]off o’ my shoes 

[D9]Don't you step on my Blue Suede [A]Shoes 

You can [E9]do anything , but lay [D9]off o’ my Blue Suede [A]Shoes 

 

Well, you can [A]burn my house, steal my car 

Drink my cider from my ol’ fruit jar 

Do anything that you want to do 

But uh uh honey [A7]lay off o’ my shoes 

[D9]Don't you step on my Blue Suede [A]Shoes 

You can [E9]do anything, but lay [D9]off o’ my Blue Suede [A]Shoes 

  



Bring It On Home To Me—Gene Vincent 

 

If you [G]ever change your [D]mind about [G]leavin', leavin' me be[C]hind 

Oh, [G]bring it to me bring your sweet [D]lovin', bring it on home to [G]me, yeah 

[C]yeah, [G]yeah, [D7] 

 

You know I [G]laughed when you [D]left, but now I [G]know I only hurt my[C]self 

Oh, [G]bring it to me bring your sweet [D]lovin', bring it on home to [G]me, yeah 

[C]yeah, [G]yeah, [D7] 

 

I'll give you [G]jewelry and money [D]too, and that's [G]not all all I'd do for [C]you 

Oh, [G]bring it to me bring your sweet [D]lovin', bring it on home to [G]me, yeah 

[C]yeah, [G]yeah, [D7] 

 

INSTRUM. 

 

You know I'll [G]always be your [D]slave till I'm [G]dead and buried In my [C]grave 

Oh, [G]bring it to me bring your sweet [D]lovin', bring it on home to [G]me, yeah 

[C]yeah, [G]yeah, [D7] 

 

If you [G]ever change your [D]mind about [G]leavin', leavin' me be[C]hind 

Oh, [G]bring it to me bring your sweet [D]lovin', bring it on home to [G]me, yeah 

[C]yeah, [G]yeah, [D-G] 

  

 

  



Brown-eyed girl—Van Morrison 

 

[G]Hey, where did [C]we go, [G]days when the [D]rains came? 

[G]Down in  the [C]hollow, [G]playing a [D]new game 

[G]Laughing and a[C]running, hey, hey. [G]Skipping and a [D]jumping  

[G]In the misty [C]morning fog, [G]with our hearts a [D]thumpin' and [C]you 

My [D]brown-eyed [Em]girl.  [C]You-ou-ou, my [D]brown-eyed [G]girl  [D7] 

  

[G]Whatever [C]happened to [G]Tuesday and [D]so slow? 

[G]Going down to the [C]old mine with a [G]transistor [D]radio 

[G]Standing in the [C]sunlight laughing, [G]hiding behind a [D]rainbow's wall 

[G]Slipping and a [C]sliding, hey, hey, [G]All along the [D]waterfall with [C]you, 

My [D]brown-eyed [Em]girl. [C]You-ou-ou, my [D]brown-eyed [G]girl  [D7] 

  

BRIDGE 

[D]Do you remember when we used to sing? 

[G]Sha la la [C]la la la [G]la la  la [D]la la la te da [G] 

[G]Sha la la [C]la la la [G]la la  la [D]la la la te da [G-D7] 

  

[G]So hard to [C]find my way, [G]now that I'm all [D]on my own  

[G]I saw you just the [C]other day, [G]my, how [D]you have grown 

[G]Cast my memory [C]back there, Lord. [G]Sometimes I'm over[D]come thinkin' 'bout it 

[G]Makin' love in the [C]green grass [G]behind the stadi[D]um with [C]you,  

My [D]brown-eyed [Em]girl. [C]You-ou-ou, my [D]brown-eyed [G]girl 

 

BRIDGE 

  



Burn Me Down – Marty Stuart 

 

[A]Your lips hold wild de[F#m]sire 

And give a [A]kiss like the devil’s [F#m]fire 

Your kind of [A]love could burn a [D]town 

[A]Touch me, turn me [E7]on and burn me [A]down 

 

[A]Your touch brings me to my [F#m]knees 

You got me [A]begging, please, please, [F#m]please 

Take my [A]heart and melt it [D]down 

[A]Touch me, turn me [E7]on and burn me [A]down 

 

BRIDGE 

Your [D]wild love, I can’t [A]tame 

Your [F#m]kisses [D]burn like [A]flames 

I go crazy when you’re a[D]round 

So [A]touch me, turn me [E7]on and burn me [A]down 

 

[A]I’m devoured by your fiery [F#m]flame 

My lips can [A]only speak your [F#m]name 

Just spread my [A]ashes all a[D]round 

[A]Touch me, turn me [E7]on and burn me [A]down 

 

  



Bye Bye, Love—Everly Brothers 

 

[D]Bye bye [A]love, [D]bye bye [A]happiness 

[D]Hello [A]loneliness, I think I'm-a [E]gonna [A]cry-y 

[D]Bye bye [A]love, [D]bye bye [A]sweet caress 

[D]Hello [A]emptiness, I feel like [E]I could [A]die-e 

Bye bye my [E]love goodby [A]-eye 

 

There goes my [E]baby with someone [A]new 

She sure looks [E]happy, I sure am [A]blue   [A7] 

She was my [D]baby till he stepped [E]in 

Goodbye to romance that might have [A]been 

 

CHORUS 

 

I'm through with [E]romance, I'm through with [A]love 

I'm through with [E]countin' the stars [A]above [A7] 

And here’s the [D]reason that I'm so [E]free 

My lovin' baby is a through with [A]me 

 

CHORUS 

 

Bye [A]bye my [E]love goodby-[A]eye 

Bye [A]bye my [E]love goodby-[A]eye 

Bye [A]bye my [E]love goodby-[A]eye 

 



Cathy's Clown—Everly Brothers 

  

C—Am—C—Am 

 

Don’t want your [C]lo-o-o-o-[Am]ove any[C]more [Am] 

Don’t want your [C]ki-i-i-i-[Am]isses that’s for [C]sure [Am] 

I die each [C]time I [Am]hear this [F]sound [G7] 

Here he [C]co-o-o-o-[Am]omes that’s Cathy’s [C]clown [Am] 

  

I’ve [F]gotta stand [C]tall [F-C], you know a [F]man can’t [C]crawl [F-C] 

But when he [F]knows that you tell [C]lies, and he [F]hears 'em passing [C]by, 

He’s [G7]not a man at [C]all  

  

CHORUS 

  

When you [F]see me shed a [C]tear [F-C] and you [F]know that it's sin[C]cere [F-C] 

Don'tcha [F]think it’s kinda [C]sad that you’re [F]treating me so [C]bad  

Or [G7]don’t you even [C]care? 

  

CHORUS  

 

  



Crazy Arms –Seals/Mooney 
 

[E]Well, blue ain’t the word for the [A]way that I [E]feel 

There’s a storm that’s brewing in this heart of [B7]mine 

[E]This is no [E7]crazy dream, I [A]know that it’s [E]real 

That’s why I’m so [B7]lonesome all the [E]time 

CHORUS 

Crazy [E7]arms that reach out to [A]hold someone [E]new 

While my aching heart keeps saying you’re not [B7]mine 

[E]This is no [E7]crazy dream, I [A]know that it’s [E]real 

Right now I’m so [B7]lonesome all the [E]time 

 

INSTR. 

 

[E]So please take the [E7]treasured dreams I’ve [A]had for you and [E]me 

And take all the love I thought was [B7]mine 

‘Cause [E]some day my [E7]troubled arms will [A]hold somebody [E]new 

But now I’m so [B7]lonesome all the [E]time 

 

CHORUS 

Crazy [E7]arms that reach out to [A]hold someone [E]new 

While my aching heart keeps saying you’re not [B7]mine 

My [E]troubled mind knows that [E7]soon to [A]another you’ll be [E]wed 

That’s why I’m so [B7]lonesome all the [E]time 



Crazy Little Thing Called Love –  Queen/Dwight Yoakam 
 

[A]This thing, called love, I [D]just can’t [G]handle [D]it 

This [A]thing, called love, I [D]must get [G]round to [D]it 

I ain’t [A]ready, this [F]crazy little [G]thing called [A]love 

 

[A]This thing(This Thing) called love (Called Love) 

It [D]cries (Like a baby) in a [G]cradle all [D]night 

It [A]swings (Woo Woo) It jives (Woo Woo) 

It [D]shakes all over like a [G]jelly [D]fish, 

I kinda [A]like it, this [F]crazy little [G]thing called [A]love 

 

CHORUS 

There goes my [D]baby, she [G]knows how to rock and [D]roll. 

She drives me [F]crazy, she gives me [B]hot and cold [E]fever, 

Then she [C]leaves me in a cool, cool sweat 

  Bb Bb Bb  Bb Bb  Bb E7 

 

I gotta be [A]cool relax, get [D]hip, get [G]on my [D]tracks 

Take a [A]back seat, hitchhike, and take a [D]long, long ride on my [G]motor [D]bike 

Until I'm [A]ready—this [F]crazy little [G]thing called [A]love 

 

REPEAT 

 

This crazy little thing called love (repeat) 



Crocodile Rock—Elton John 

 

I re[D]member when rock was young—me and [Bm]Susie had so much fun 

Holding [G]hands and skimming stones—had an [A]old gold Chevy and a place of my own 

But the [D]biggest kick I ever got was doing a [Bm]thing called the Crocodile Rock 

While the [G]other kids were rocking round the clock, 

We were [A]hoppin’, boppin’ to the Crocodile Rock 

 

CHORUS 

Well [F#]Crocodile Rocking is something shocking when your [Bm]feet just can’t keep still 

I [G]never knew me a better time [A]and I guess I never will 

Oh [F#]lawdy mama those Friday nights when [Bm]Susie wore her dresses tight 

And the [G]Crocodile Rocking was [A]out, out, out of sight [D] 

 

But the [D]years went by and the Rock just died—[Bm]Susie went and left us for some foreign 

guy 

[G]Long nights cryin by the record machine, [A]dreaming of my Chevy and my old blue jeans 

 

But they'll [D]never kill the thrills we've got, burning [Bm]up to the Crocodile Rock 

Learning [G]fast as the weeks went past 

We really [A]thought that the Crocodile Rock would last 

 

CHORUS 

  



Cry Cry Cry -- Johnny Cash 

 

[E]Everybody knows where you go when the sun goes down 

I think you only live to see the [F#7]lights up [B7]town 

I [E]wasted my time when I would try, try try 

[E7]Cause [A]when the lights have lost their glow 

You'll [B7]Cry, cry, [E]cry 

 

[E]Soon your sugar daddies will all be gone 

You'll wake up some cold day and [F#7]find you're [B7]alone 

You'll [E]call for me, but I'm gonna tell you bye, bye, bye, 

[E7]When I [A]turn around and walk away 

You'll [B7]Cry, cry, [E]cry 

 

CHORUS 

You're gonna cry, cry, [E7]cry, and you  [A]cry a[E7]lone 

When [A]everyone's forgotten and you're [E]left on your own, 

You’re gonna [F#7]cry, [B7]cry, [E]cry 

 

  



Don’t Be Cruel—Elvis Presley 

 

You [E]know I can be found sitting home all alone, 

[A]If you can't come around, at [E]least please telephone. 

[E]Don't be [F#m]cruel [B] to a heart that's [E]true 

 

[E]Baby, if I made you mad for something I might have said, 

[A]Please, let's forget the past, the [E]future looks bright ahead, 

[E]Don't be [F#m]cruel [B] to a heart that's [E]true. 

I don't [A]want no other [B]love, 

[A] Baby it's just [B] you I'm thinking [E]of 

 

[E]Don't stop thinking of me, don't make me feel this way, 

[A]Come on over here and love me, you [E]know what I want you to say. 

[E]Don't be [F#m]cruel [B] to a heart that's [E]true 

[A]Why should we be a[B]part? 

[A]I really love you [B]baby, cross my [E]heart 

 

Let's [E]walk up to the preacher, and let us say I do, 

[A]Then you know you’ll have me, and I’ll [E]know that I’ll have you 

[E]Don't be [F#m]cruel [B] to a heart that's [E]true 

I don't [A]want no other [B]love, 

[A] Baby it's just [B] you I'm thinking [E]of 

 



Don't Rock the Jukebox—Alan Jackson 

 

CHORUS 

Don’t rock the [C]jukebox, I wanna hear some [G]Jones 

’Cause my heart ain’t [A]ready for the Rolling [D7]Stones 

I don’t feel like [G]rockin’ [C]since my baby’s [G]gone 

So don’t rock the [C]jukebox, [D7]play me a country [G]song 

 

Before you drop that [C]quarter, keep one thing in [G]mind 

You got a heartbroke [A7]hillbilly 

Standing here in [D]line 

I’ve been down and [G]lonely 

[C]Ever since she [G]left  

Before you punch that [C]number, 

[D7]Could I make one re[G]quest? 

 

CHORUS 

 

I ain’t got [C]nothin’ against rock 'n' [G]roll,  

But when your heart’s been [A7]broken 

You need a song that’s [D]slow 

There ain’t nothin like a [C]steel guitar 

To drown a memo[G]ry 

Before you drop that [C]quarter, 

[D7]Play a song for [G]me 

 

CHORUS 

 

  



Dream Lover—Bobby Darin 

 

[C]Every night, I hope and pray, a [Am]dream lover will come my way 

A [C]girl to hold in my arms and [Am]know the magic of her charms  

Because I [C]want a [G7]girl to [C]call my [F]own  

I want a [C]dream [Am]lover so [Dm7]I won't have to [G7]dream a[C]lone [G] 

 

[C]Dream lover, where are you? [Am]With a love oh so true,  

[C]And a hand that I can hold, to [Am]feel you near when I grow old?  

Because I want[C] a girl[G7] to call[C] my own[F] 

I want a [C]dream [Am]lover so [Dm7]I won't have to [G]dream a[C]lone [C7] 

 

BRIDGE 

[F]Some day, I don't know how  

I [C]hope you'll hear my plea  

[D7] Some way, I don't know how  

She'll [G7]bring her love to me  

 

[C]Dream lover, until then, [Am]I'll go to sleep and dream again  

[C]That's the only thing to do, [Am]until my lover's dreams come true  

Because I want[C] a girl[G7] to call[C] my own[F] 

I want a [C]dream [Am]lover so [Dm7]I won't have to [G7]dream a[C]lone 

  



Drift Away—Mentor Williams, Dobie Gray, Narvel Felts 

 

[D]Day after day I'm more con[A]fused 

[D]But I look for the light through the pourin' [A]rain   

[D]You know, that's a game, that I hate to [A]lose   

[Bm]And I'm feelin' the strain, [D]ain't it a shame   

 

CHORUS 

[A]Oh, give me the beat boys and free my soul   

I [E]wanna get lost in your rock and roll and [D]drift away   

[A]Give me the beat boys and free my soul   

I [E]wanna get lost in your rock and roll and [D]drift away 

 

I’m [D]beginin' to think, that I'm wastin' [A]time   

[D]And I don't understand the things I [A]do   

[D]The world outside looks so un[A]kind   

[Bm]And I'm countin' on you, to [D]carry me through   

 

CHORUS  

 

BRIDGE 

 

[Bm]And when my mind is free   

You [D]know your melody can [A]move me   

[Bm]And when I'm feelin' blue   

[D]The guitars comin' through to [Bm]soothe me  

  

[D]Thanks for the joy that you've given [A]me   

[D]I want you to know I believe in your [A]song   

[D]Rhythm, and rhyme, and harmon[A]y   

[Bm]You helped me along, [D]makin' me strong  

  

CHORUS  x4 



Drinkin’ Bone – Tracy Byrd 

 

It's [D]Friday evening six o'clock and [G]all my friends are twisting off 

I'm [D]at the house just turnin’ on [A]TV 

Well [D]they all wonder why I've changed, how [G]many times must I explain 

It's [D]basic honky [A]tonk anato[D]my  

 

CHORUS 

The [D]drinkin’ bone's connected to the [G]party bone 

The [D]party bone's connected to the [A]stayin out all night long 

[D]She won't think it's funny and I'll [G]wind up all alone 

And the [D]lonely bone's con[A]nected to the [D]drinkin’ bone 

 

Hey [D]two plus two is always four,a nd [G]down is south and up is north 

 [D]Thirty-two degrees is freezin’ [A]cold 

You [D]play with fire you wind up burned, the [G]early bird gets the worm 

But the [D]only thing you [A]really need to [D]know is 

 

CHORUS 

Yeah now, sing it with me let's make sure you know       

 

CHORUS 

 

  



Dumas Walker – Kentucky Headhunters 

 

[G]Let's all go, down to Dumas Walker 

Let's all [C]go, down to Dumas [G]Walker 

We'll get a [D]slawburger, fries and a bottle of ski 

[G]bring it on out to my baby and [G]me [C-C#-D] 

 

[G]Yeah, we're headed to the drive-in on a Saturday night 

Just me and my baby and a six-pack of Lite 

[C]Got a pocketful of money and I'm rarin' to go 

[G]Down to Dumas Walker right after the show 

[D]They'll be shootin’ marbles in the [C]back of the store 

And [A]laying money down on the [D]floor 

 

CHORUS 

Instrum. over one verse 

 

[G]He takes all his orders down one at a time 

Don't need a pad, he's got a photogenic mind 

[C]He don't like the young folks hanging around 

[G]He's here to let ya know we got a law in this town 

[D]You oughta see them grin when he [C]walks through the door 

The [A]marble kings are ready for [D]more 

 

CHORUS 

Solo - over one verse 



Elvira—Oak Ridge Boys 

 

El[G]vira, El[C]vira, my [G]heart's on [D]fire for El[G]vira 

 

[G]Eyes that look like heaven, lips like cherry wine 

That [G7]girl can sho'nuff make my little light [D]shine  

I [G]get a funny [G7]feelin' [C]up and down my [C7]spine 

[G]Cause I know that [D]my Elvira's [G]mine 

 

CHORUS 

I'm singing El[G]vira, Elvira, my heart's on [D]fire for El[G]vira 

[G]Giddy up, a oom papa oom papa mow mow, 

[G]Giddy up, a oom papa oom papa mow mow, 

[G]Hi-yo [D]silver a[G]way 

 

[G]Tonight I'm gonna meet her at the hungry horse cafe 

And [G7]I'm gonna give her all the love I [D]can 

[G]She's gonna jump and [G7]holler 'cause I [C]saved up my last two [C7]dollars 

And [G]we're gonna search and [D]find that preacher [G]man 

 

CHORUS 

  



Everybody’s Trying To Be My Baby—Carl Perkins 

 

Well, they [E]took some [E]honey from a tree 

[E]Dressed it up and they [E7]called it me 

 

CHORUS 

[A]Everybody's tryin' to be my baby 

[E]Everybody's tryin' to be my baby 

[B7]Everybody's [A7]tryin' to be my baby, [E]now 

 

[E]I woke up last night, [E]half past four 

[E]Fifteen women [E7]knockin' at my door 

 

CHORUS 

  

[E]Went out last night, [E]didn't stay late 

[E]Before I'm home I had [E7]nineteen dates 

 

CHORUS 

 

[E]Me and my gal sittin' [E]in the shade 

[E]Talkin' 'bout the money that [E7]she has made 

 

CHORUS + V1 + CHORUS 



Excuse Me – Buck Owens 
 

[A]They just don’t know how lost I feel with[D]out you 

My [E]teardrops never see the light of [A]day 

I laugh and joke each time they talk a[D]bout you 

But [E]if they heard my heart, they’d hear it [A]say 

CHORUS 

[A]Excuse me, I think I’ve got a [D]heartache 

There’s an [E]aching deep inside, and it just won’t be [A]denied 

Excuse me, I think I’ve got a [D]heartache 

And I [E]better say goodbye before I [A]cry 

BREAK  A D E A 2X 

[A]I guess it’s pride that makes me hide my [D]sorrow 

I [E]live a lie in all I do and [A]say 

My lips may lie and paint a bright [D]tomorrow 

But [E]if I told the truth, I’d have to [A]say 

CHORUS 

[A]Excuse me, I think I’ve got a [D]heartache 

There’s an [E]aching deep inside, and it just won’t be [A]denied 

Excuse me, I think I’ve got a [D]heartache 

And I [E]better say goodbye before I [A]cry 

BREAK  A D E A & CHORUS 

  



Fast As You—Dwight Yoakam  

 

[E]Maybe someday I'll be strong, maybe it won't be long 

[A]I'll be the one who's tough, [E]you'll be the one who's got it rough 

[F#]It won't be long and [A]maybe I'll be real [E]strong 

 

[E]Maybe I'll do things right, maybe I'll start tonight 

[A]You'll learn to cry like me, [E]baby let's just wait and see 

[F#]Maybe I'll start to[A]night and do things [E]right 

 

CHORUS 

[A]You'll control me and oh so boldly rule me 'till I'm [E]free 

'Till the [A]pain that shakes me finally makes me get up off of my [B]knees 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 

 

[E]Maybe I'll be fast as you, maybe I'll break hearts too 

But [A]I think that you'll slow down when [E]your turn to hurt comes around 

[F#]Maybe I'll break hearts and [A]be as fast as [E]you...awwwww... 

 

INSTR. & CHORUS 

 

[E]Maybe I'll be fast as you, maybe I'll break hearts too 

[A]But I think you'll slow down when [E]your turn to hurt comes around 

[F#]Maybe I'll break hearts and [A]be as fast as [E]you 

[F#]Maybe I'll break hearts and [A]be as fast as [E]you...ahhh, sucky 

 

E  E  E  E 

[similar to intro] 

 

E  E  E  E    A  A  E  E    F#  A  E  E 

[guitar solo] 



Folsom Prison Blues – Johnny Cash 
 

[E]I hear that train a comin’, it’s rollin’ ‘round the bend 

And I ain’t seen the sunshine since I don’t know when 

I’m [A7]stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin’ [E]on 

But that [B7]train keeps a’rollin’ on down to San An[E]tone 

 

[E]When I was just a baby, my mama told me, ‘Son, 

Always be a good boy, don’t ever play with guns” 

But I [A7]shot a man in Reno just to watch him [E]die 

When I [B7]hear that whistle blowin’, I hang my head and [E]cry 

 

[E]I bet there’s rich folks eatin’ in a fancy dining car 

They’re probably drinking coffee and smoking big cigars 

But I [A7]know I had it comin’, I know I can’t be [E]free 

But those [B7]trains keep a’movin’, and that’s what tortures [E]me 

 

[E]Well, if they freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine 

I bet I’d move it all a little farther down the line 

[A7]Far from Folsom Prison, that’s where I want to [E]stay 

And I’d [B7]let that lonesome whistle  blow my blues a[E]way 

  



Good Rockin' Tonight—Elvis Presley, et al 

 

 

Well, I [E]heard the news…there's good rockin' tonight 

Well, I [A]heard the news…everybody’s rockin' to[E]night 

I'm gonna hold my baby as tight as I can 

 [E7]Tonight she'll know I'm a mighty, mighty man 

I [A]heard the news [B]there's good rockin' to[E]night  [x2] [‘Have you heard’…?] 

 

I [E]say, well, meet me in a hurry, behind the barn 

Don't you be afraid, darlin', I'll [B]do you no harm 

I [E]want you to bring along my rockin' shoes 

’Cause to[B]night we’re gonna rock away [E]all our blues 

I [A]heard the news, [B]there's good rockin' to[E]night 

 

ADD:(x2) 

[E]Well, we're gonna rock, we're gonna rock 

[A]Let's rock, come on and rock [E] 

We're gonna [B]rock [A]all our blues away [E] 

  



Great Balls Of Fire—Jerry Lee Lewis (O. Blackwell & J. Hammer) 

 

[G]You shake my nerves and you rattle my brain 

[C]Too much love drives a man insane 

[D7]You broke my will, oh [C]what a thrill 

[G]Goodness gracious, great balls of fire 

 

[G]I learned to love all of Hollywood's money 

[C]You came along and you moved me honey 

[D7]I changed my mind [C]looking fine 

[G]Goodness gracious, great balls of fire 

  

BRIDGE 

[C]You kissed me, baby, o-o  o-o it feels [G]good 

[C]Hold me, baby, girl just let me [D7]love you like a lover should 

You’re fine, so kind 

I'm a gonna tell the world that you’re mine mine mine mine 

 

[G]I cut my nails and I quiver my thumb 

[C]I'm really nervous but it sure is fun 

[D7]Come on, baby, you’re [C]driving me crazy 

[G]Goodness gracious, great balls of fire 

 

BRIDGE 



Guitars and Cadillacs – Dwight Yoakam 
 

[A]Girl, you taught me how to hurt real bad and [E]cry myself to sleep 

You showed me how this town can shatter [A]dreams 

Another lesson ’bout a naïve fool who [E]came to Babylon 

[E]And I found out that the [E7]pie don’t taste so [A]sweet 

 

CHORUS 

[A]Guitars and Cadillacs and [E]hillbilly music 

[E]And lonely, lonely streets that I call [A]home 

[A]Guitars and Cadillacs and [E]hillbilly music 

Are the only things that keep me hangin’ [A]on 

 

[A]There ain’t no glamour in our tinseled land of [E]lost and wasted lives 

And painful scars are all that’s left for [A]me 

But thank you girl for teaching me brand new [E]ways to be cruel 

[E]If I can find my mind now [E7]I guess I’ll just [A]leave 

 

CHORUS 

 

INSTRUM. BREAK 

 

CHORUS – tag “the only thing that keeps me hangin’ on” 3x 

  



Heartbreak Hotel—M.B. Axton/Tommy Durden/& E. Presley 

 

[E]Ever since my baby left me, I found a new place to dwell 

It's [E7]down at the end of Lonely Street at Heartbreak Hotel 

 

CHORUS 

[A7]You make me so lonely baby, I get so lonely, 

 [B7]I get so lonely I could [E]die 

 

[E]And although it's always crowded, you still can find some room 

Where [E7]broken-hearted lovers do cry away their gloom 

 

CHORUS 

 

[E]Well, the bellhop's tears keep flowin', and the desk clerk's dressed in black 

Well, they [E7]been so long on lonely street, they ain't ever gonna look back 

 

CHORUS 

 

[E]Hey now, if your baby leaves you, and you got a tale to tell 

Just [E7]take a walk down Lonely Street to Heartbreak Hotel 

 

(repeat chorus and fade) 

 



Hello Mary Lou – Ricky Nelson (Gene Pitney) 

 

[A]Hello, Mary Lou, [D]good-bye heart, 

 [A]Sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with [E]you, 

 [A]I knew Mary Lou, [C#7]we'd never [F#m]part 

So [B7]hello Mary [E]Lou, 

Good-bye [A]heart 

 

 [A]She passed me by one sunny day, 

[D]Flashed those big brown eyes my way, 

[A]And ooh I wanted you forever [E7]more, 

[A]Now I'm not one who gets around, 

[D]I swear my feet stuck to the ground, 

And [A]though I never [E7]did meet you be[A]fore  [D]I said 

Chorus 

[A]I saw your lips, I heard your voice 

Be[D]lieve me, I just had no choice 

Wild [A]horses couldn’t make stay a[E7]way 

I [A]thought about a moonlit night 

My [D]arms around you good and tight 

That’s [A]all I had to [E7]see for me to [A]say [D] 

Chorus 

 

  



Hey, Good Lookin’—Hank Williams 

 

Hey, [C]hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 

 [D7]How's about cookin' [G7]somethin' up with [C]me? [G7] 

 [C]Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe 

[D7]We could find us a [G7]brand new reci-[C]pe? [C7] 

 

I got a [F]hot rod Ford and a [C]two-dollar bill 

And [F]I know a spot right [C]over the hill 

There's [F]soda pop and the [C]dancin's free 

So if you [D7]wanna have fun come a[G7]long with me 

 

Say, [C]hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 

[D7]How's about cookin' [G7]somethin' up with [C]me? [G7] 

I'm [C]free and ready so we can go steady 

[D7]How's about savin' [G7]all your time for [C]me? [G7] 

No[C] more lookin', I know I've been tooken 

[D7]How's about keepin' [G7]steady compan[C]y? [C7] 

 

I'm gonna [F]throw my date book [C]over the fence 

And [F]find me one for [C]five or ten cents 

I'll [F]keep it 'til it's [C]covered with age 

'Cause I'm [D7]writin' your name down on [G7]ev'ry page 

Hey, [C]hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 

 [D7]How's about cookin' [G7]somethin' up with [C]me? 

  



High-heel Sneakers—Jerry Lee Lewis (Robbert Higginbotham) 

  

Put on your [G]high-heel sneakers  

Comb that wig down on your head 

Put on your [C]high-heel sneakers  

Comb that wig down on your [G]head 

Cause we're [D7]going out tonight, baby 

I'm pretty [C]sure you're gonna knock 'em [G]dead 

 

Put on your [G]red dress, baby 

’Cause we're going out tonight 

Put on your [C]red dress on baby 

’Cause we're going out to[G]night 

I'm gonna [D7]sharpen up my razor 

’Cause some [C]cat might want to [G]fight 

  

REPEAT 

 

  



The Highway Patrol – Simpson, Rush and Payne/Junior Brown 
 

I got a [A]star on my car and one on my chest  

A gun on my hip and the right to arrest  

I'm the [D]guy who's the boss on this highway  

So [A]watch out what you're doin' when you're drivin' my way  

If you [E]break the law, you'll hear from me, I know  

I'm a-[A]workin' for the state, I'm The [E]Highway Pat[A]rol  

  

Well, you'll [A]know me when you see me, 'cause my door's painted white  

My siren a-screamin' and my flashin' red lights  

I [D]work all day and I work all night  

Just a-[A]keepin' law and order, tryin' to do what's right  

If I [E]write you out a ticket, then you'd better drive slow  

I'm just a-[A]doin' my job, I'm The [E]Highway Pat[A]rol  

  

CHORUS 

I'm the [D]Highway Patrol, the Highway Patrol  

My [A]hours are long and my [E]pay is [A]low  

But I'll D do my best to keep you drivin' slow  

I'm just a-[A]doin' my job  

I'm The [E]Highway Pat[A]rol  

    

If you're [A]drivin' too fast like you shouldn't do  

You can bet your boots I'm comin' after you  

If you [D]wanna race, then get on a race track  



'Cause when you [A]try to run away, I'm gonna bring you back  

I'm here to [E]keep all the speeders drivin' slow  

I'm just a-[A]doin' my job, I'm the [E]Highway Pat[A]rol  

  

CHORUS 

 

  



Hillbilly Rock – Marty Stuart 

 

[A]It comes from Mississippi, and down in Alabam' 

[A]Creepin' like a fever all across the land  

[A]From deep in the Delta on the Louisiana shore 

[A]The people got to have it, they wanna hear some more 

CHORUS 

(Well) It's a [D]HILLBILLY ROCK, beat it with a drum 

[A]Playin' that guitar like shootin' from a gun 

[D]Keepin' up the rhythm steady as a clock 

[E]Doin' a little thing called the [A]HILLBILLY ROCK 

 

[A]Some say it came from Elvis down in Tennessee 

[A]Or it drifted here from Georgia ’bout 1953 

[A]Just as long as it's greasy, as long as it's fast 

[A]As long as it's pumpin', honey, it's gonna last --- chorus & instrumental 

 

[A]Way back in ole Kentucky where the bluegrass grows 

[A]Through the Carolinas on the dirt red roads 

[A]Burnin' like a fire runnin' wild in the woods 

[A]From Arkansas to Texas it sounds so good --- chorus 

 

[A]So when the heat starts to rise and you got a full head of steam 

[A]Take a ride down the river and you'll see just what I mean 

[A]The juke joint's jumping when that cat goes on 

[A]The whole place is shaking, there's something goin' on --- chorus & tag x2 



The Hippy Hippy Shake—The Swingin' Blue Jeans 

 

For goodness [E]sake, I got the hippy hippy shake, 

Yeah, I got the [A]shake, I got the hippy hippy [B]shake, [B7]Whoa! 

I can't sit [E]still, with the hippy hippy shake,   

Yeah, I got my [A]thrill now, with the hippy hippy [E]shake 

Yeah, it's in the [B7]bag, [A7]whoa, the hippy hippy [E]shake  

 

CHORUS 

Well now you [E]shake it to the left, you shake it to the right 

You do the hippy shake shake with [E7]all of your might 

Oh, [A]baby, yeah, come on and [E]shake 

Oh, it's in the [B7]bag, [A7]whoa, the hippy hippy [E]shake 

 

For goodness [E]sake, I got the hippy hippy shake, 

Yeah, I got the [A]shake, I got the hippy hippy [B]shake, [B7]Whoa! 

I can't sit [E]still, with the hippy hippy shake,   

Yeah, I got my [A]thrill now, with the hippy hippy [E]shake 

Yeah, it's in the [B7]bag, [A7]whoa, the hippy hippy [E]shake  

 

CHORUS + TAG: 

[B7]Whoa, the [A7]hippy hippy [E]shake, [B7]whoa, the [A7]hippy hippy [E]shake 

  



Honey Don’t — Carl Perkin 

 

 

[E]Well, how come you say you will when you won’t? 

[C]Say you do, baby, when you don’t? 

[E]Tell me, honey, how do you feel? 

[C]Tell the truth now, is love real? 

But [B]ah-ah, honey, [E]don’t   

 

CHORUS 

Well, honey [A]don’t [E]Yeah, honey [A]don’t, well, honey 

[E]Don’t, yeah, honey don't say you [B]will when you wont 

[A]Ah-ah, honey [E]don’t 

 

[E]Well, I love you, baby, and I want you to know 

[C]I like the way you wear your clothes 

[E]Everything about you is so dog-gone sweet 

[E]You got that sand all over your feet 

 

CHORUS 

 

[E]Well, I love you, baby, on a Saturday night 

[C]Sunday morning, it don’t feel right 

[E]You been out painting the town 

[C]Ah-ah, honey, been steppin’ around 

 

CHORUS 

  



Honky Tonk Man – J. Horton, T. Franks, H. Hausey, Dwight Yoakam 
 

 

CHORUS 

[E]I’m a honky tonk man [A-E] and I can’t seem to stop [A-E] 

[E7]I love to [A]give the girls a whirl to the music of an old jukebox 

[E]But when my [B7]money’s all gone, I’m on the telephone 

Calling, [E]‘Hey, hey, mama, can your daddy come home?’ [A-B7] 

 

[E]I’m living wild and [B7]dangerously, but I’ve got plenty of [E]company 

When the moon comes up and the [B7]sun goes down 

[A]I can’t wait to see the [E]lights of town 

 

CHORUS 

[E] ‘Cause I’m a honky tonk man [A-E] and I can’t seem to stop [A-E] 

[E7]I love to [A]give the girls a whirl to the music of an old jukebox 

[E]But when my [B7]money’s all gone, I’m on the telephone 

Calling, [E]‘Hey, hey, mama, can your daddy come home?’ [A-B7] 

 

INSTRUM. BREAK & CHJORUS 

  



I Got Love—Country Joe & the Fish 

 

Well, now, [E7]deep in my heart, babe, you know that I care 

Deep in my heart, babe, the feeling is there 

[A7]'Cause I got something money can't buy 

[E7]I got something that you oughta try 

I got [B7]love, love, I said [A7]love, sweet love 

I got [E7]love, baby, yeah! [A7-Bb7-B7] 

 

Well, I can [E7]tell by your smile what you wanna do 

See in your eyes you got the feeling, too 

[A7]Come on, baby, it's time to move 

[E7]'Cause I've got something that's sure to prove 

I got [B7]love, love, I said [A7]love, sweet love 

I got [E7]love, baby [A7-Bb7-B7] 

 

Well, now, [E7]deep in my heart, babe, you know that I care 

Deep in my heart, babe, the feeling is there 

[A7]'Cause I got something money can't buy 

[E7]I got something that you oughta try 

I got [B7]love, love, I said [A7]love, sweet love 

I got [E7]love, baby, yeah! [A7-Bb7-B7] 

  



I Need You—George Harrison 

 

[G]You don't rea[C]lize how much I [G]need you 

[G]Love you all the [C]time and never [G7]leave you 

[Em]Please come back to [Bm]me, I'm [Em]lonely as can [Am]be 

I [G]need you 

 

[G]Said you had a [C]thing or two to [G]tell me 

[G]How was I to [C]know you would up[G7]set me 

I [Em]didn't rea[Bm]lize as [Em]I looked in your [Am]eyes 

You [G]told me  

 

BRIDGE 

[G]Oh yes, you [C]told me [D7]you don't want my lovin' any[G]more 

That's when it [C]hurt me and [D7]feeling like this I [A7]just can’t go [Am7]on 

any[D7]more 

 

[G]Please remember [C]how I feel a[G]bout you 

[G]I could never [C]really live with[G7]out you 

So, [Em]come on back and [Bm]see just [Em]what you mean to [Am]me  

I [G]need you 

 

BRIDGE 

 

[G]Please remember [C]how I feel a[G]bout you 

[G]I could never [C]really live with[G7]out you 

So, [Em]come on back and [Bm]see just [Em]what you mean to [Am]me  

I [G]need you, I [Em]need you, I [Am]need you, I [G]need you 

  



I Saw Her Standing There--Beatles 

 

Well, she was [D7]just seventeen, you [G7]know what I mean 

And the [D7]way she looked was way beyond com[A7]pare 

So, [D7]how could I dance with a[G7]nother, [Bb7]oh, 

When I [D7]saw her [A7]standing [D7]there 

 

Well, [D7]she looked at me and [G7]I, I could see 

That be[D7]fore too long I'd fall in love with [A7]her 

 [D7]She wouldn't dance with a[G7]nother, [Bb7]oh, 

When I [D7]saw her [A7]standing [D7]there 

 

BRIDGE 

Well, my [G7]heart went boom when I crossed that room 

And I held her hand in [A7]mine 

 

Well, we [D7]danced through the night, and we [G7]held each other tight 

And be[D7]fore too long I fell in love with [A7]her 

Now [D7]I'll never dance with a[G7]nother, [Bb7]oh, 

Since I [D7]saw her [A7]standing [D7]there 

 

BRIDGE 

V3 

Yeah, well, since I [D7]saw her [A7]standing [D7]there 

 

  



I’ll Be Your Baby Tonight—Bob Dylan 

 

 

Close your [E]eyes, close the [E7]door 

You don't have to [F#]worry any[F#7]more   

[A]I'll be your [B]baby to[E]night [B7] 

 

Shut the [E]light, shut the [E7]shade 

You don't [F#]have to be a[F#7]fraid   

[A]I'll be your [B]baby to[E]night  

 

BRIDGE:                        

Well, that [A]mockingbird's gonna sail away 

[E]We're gonna forget it   

That [F#]big, fat moon is gonna shine like a spoon 

[B7]But we're gonna let it, you won't regret it  

 

Kick your [E]shoes off, do not [E7]fear 

Bring that [F#]bottle over [F#7]here 

[A]I'll be your [B]baby to[E]night  

 

REPEAT 

  



I'm A Loser—Beatles 

 

INTRO 

I'm a [Am7]loser, I'm a [D7]loser 

And I'm [Am7]not what I ap[F]pear to [D7]be 

 

[G]Of all the [D]love I have [F]won or have [G]lost 

There is one [D]love I should [F]never have [G]crossed 

[G]She was a [D]girl in a [F]million my [G]friend 

I should have [D]known she would [F]win in the [G]end 

 

CHORUS 

I'm a [Am7]los[D7]er, and I [Am7]lost someone who's [D7]near to me 

I'm a [G]los[Em]er, and I'm [Am7]not what I ap[F]pear to [D7]be 

 

[G]Although I [D]laugh and I [F]act like a [G]clown 

Beneath this [D]mask I am [F]wearing a [G]frown 

My tears are [D]falling like [F]rain from the [G]sky 

Is it for [D]her or my[F]self that I [G]cry 

 

CHORUS 

 

[G]What have I [D]done to de[F]serve such a [G]fate 

I rea[D]lise I have [F]left it too [G]late 

And so it's [D]true pride comes [F]before a [G]fall 

I'm telling [D]you so that [F]you don't lose [G]all 

 

CHORUS 



I’m a One-Woman Man – Johnny Horton 

 

[A]If you told me that you love me, I would feel so proud 

If you let me hold you, honey, I’d a-[E7]holler out [A]loud 

I’ll never love another, even if I can 

Oh, come to me, baby, I’m a [E7]one-woman [A]man 

 

CHORUS 

Won’t you let me, baby, just a [D]kinda hang around 

I’ll [E7]always love you, honey, and I’ll [A]never let you down 

I’ll never love another, even if I can 

Oh. come to me, baby, I’m a [E7]one-woman [A]man 

 

[A]I’d climb the highest mountain if it reached up to the sky 

To prove that I love you, I would [E7]jump off and [A]fly 

I’d even swim the ocean from shore to shore 

To prove that I love you just a [E7]little bit [A]more 

 

CHORUS 

  



It Only Hurts When I Cry—Dwight Yoakam 

 

CHORUS 

[G]The only time I feel the [C]pain [D]is in the sunshine or the [G]rain 

And I don't feel no hurt at [C]all [D]unless you count when teardrops [G]fall 

I tell the truth 'cept when I [C]lie, [D]and it only hurts me when I [G]cry 

 

You couldn't tell it by this [D]smile, but my recovery took a[G]while 

I worked for days and nights on [D]end, just to walk and talk a[G]gain 

You can't believe the time it [C]takes [D]to heal a heart once it [G]breaks 

 

CHORUS 

 

Oh, maybe every now and [D]then I have a small heartache a[G]gain 

You wouldn't know to look at [D]me there's tiny scars that you can't [G]see 

It was a struggle to sur[C]vive, [D]I'm probably lucky I'm a[G]live 

 

CHORUS + TAG 

I tell the truth 'cept when I [C]lie, [D]and it only hurts me when I [G]cry 

 

  



It Takes a Lot to Laugh, It Takes a Train to Cry—Bob Dylan 

 

I ride on a [G]mail train, baby, [C]can’t buy a [G]thrill [G7] 

I’ve been [C]up all night, leanin’ on the window [G]sill 

And [D]if I die on top of the hill 

And [C]if I don’t make it, I know my baby [G]will [D7] 

 

Don’t the [G]moon look good, mama, [C]shinin’ through the [G]trees? [G7] 

Don’t the [C]brakeman took good, mama, flaggin’ down the [G]Double E? 

Don’t the [D]sun look good goin’ down over the sea? 

Don’t my [C]gal look fine when she’s comin’ after [G]me? [D7] 

 

Now the [G]wintertime is coming, the [C]windows are filled with [G]frost [G7] 

I went to [C]tell everybody, but I could not get a[G]cross 

Well, I [D]wanna be your lover, baby, I don’t want to be your boss 

Don’t [C]say I never warned you when your train gets [G]lost 

  



Just Like Tom Thumb’s Blues—Bob Dylan 

 

When you're [G]lost in the rain in Jua[C]rez and it's Eastertime [G]too [G7] 

And your [C]gravity fails and negativity don't pull you [G]through 

Don't [C]put on any airs when you're down on Rue Morgue Ave[G]nue 

They got some [D]hungry women there and they’ll [C]really make a mess outa [G]you 

[D7] 

 

Now if [G]you see Saint Annie, [C]please tell her thanks a [G]lot [G7] 

I [C]cannot move, my fingers are all in a [G]knot 

I [C]don't have the strength to get up and take another [G]shot 

And my [D]best friend, my doctor, won't even [C]say what it is I've [G]got [D7] 

 

[G]Sweet Melinda, the [C]peasants call her the goddess of [G]gloom [G7] 

She [C]speaks good English and she invites you up into her [G]room 

And [C]you're so kind and careful not to go to her too [G]soon 

And [D]she takes your voice and leaves you [C]howling at the [G]moon [D7] 

 

Up on [G]Housing Project Hill [C]it's either fortune or [G]fame [G7] 

You must [C]pick up one or the other, though neither of them are just what they 

[G]claim 

If you're [C]lookin' to get silly, you better go back to from where you [G]came 

Because the [D]cops don't need you and, [C]man, they expect the [G]same [D7] 

I [G]started out on burgundy, but [C]soon hit the harder [G]stuff [G7] 

Every[C]body said they'd stand behind me when the game got [G]rough 

But the [C]joke was on me, there was nobody even there to [G]bluff 

I'm going [D]back to New York City, I [C]do believe I've had e[G]nough 

  



It’s So Easy – Buddy Holly & the Crickets 

 

[A]It's so [E]easy to [D]fall in [E]love, 

[A]It's so [D]easy to [E]fall in [A]love  

[A]People [E]tell me [D]love's for [E]fools,  

So [A]here I go [D]breaking [E]all of the [A]rules  

 

Chorus 

[A]It seems so [D]easy,  . . . . . . . . . .(seems so easy, seems so easy)  

Umm-hmm so doggone [A]easy . . . . . . . . . .(doggone easy , doggone easy)  

Umm-hmm, it seems so [D]easy  . . . . .(seems so easy, seems so easy, seems so easy)  

Where [E]love's concerned my [E7]heart has learned  

[A]It's so [E]easy to [D]fall in [E]love,  

[A]It's so [D]easy to [E]fall in [A]love  

 

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK  

 

[A]It's so [E]easy to [D]fall in [E]love,  

[A]It's so [D]easy to [E]fall in [A]love  

[A]Look in [E]to your [D]heart and [E]see  

[A]What your [D]love could [E]be for [A]me  

 

Chorus 

  



I've Got a Tiger by the Tail—Harlan Howard & Buck Owens 

  

I've got a [A]tiger by the tail, it's plain to [D]see 

I [E]won't be much when you get through with [A]me [E7] 

Well I'm a [A]losing weight and I'm turning mighty [D]pale 

[E]Looks like I've got a tiger by the [A]tail 

  

Well I [A]thought the day I met you were [D]meek as a lamb 

 [E]Just the kind to fit my dreams and [A]plans [E7] 

[A]Now the pace we're living takes the [D]wind from my sails 

And it [E]looks like I've got a tiger by the [A]tail 

  

REPEAT #1 

 

Well, [A]every night you drag me where the [D]bright lights are found 

 [E]There ain't no way to slow you [A]down [E7] 

[A]I'm about as helpless as a [D]leaf in a gale  

And it [E]looks like I've got a tiger by the [A]tail 

  

REPEAT  #1 

  



Jailhouse Rock—Jerry Lieber/Mike Stoller 

 

Db   D 

Warden threw a party in the county jail 

Prison band was there and they began to wail 

Band was jumpin' and the joint began to swing 

Should've heard those knocked-out jailbirds sing 

 

CHORUS  

Let’s [G]rock, everybody let’s [D]rock 

Every[A7]body in the whole cell [G]block                

Was [D]dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock     

 

Db   D 

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone 

Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone 

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang 

The whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang   CHORUS 

 

Db   D 

Number forty-seven said to Number Three, 

“You're the cutest jailbird I ever did see 

I sure would be delighted with your company 

Come on and do the jailhouse rock with me CHORUS 

 

Db   D 

Sad Sack was a-sittin' on a block of stone 

Way over in the corner weeping all alone 

The warden said: "Hey, buddy, don't you be no square 

If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair!"   CHORUS 

 

Db   D 

Shifty Henry said to Bugs: "For Heaven's sake 



No one's lookin', now's our chance to make a break 

Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix, nix 

I wanna stick around a while and get my kicks”   CHORUS 

 

  



Jambalaya–Hank Williams 

 

Goodbye, [C]Joe, me gotta go, me oh [G]my oh 

Me gotta [G7]go, pole the pirogue down the [C]bayou 

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [G]my oh 

Son of a [G7]gun, we'll have big fun on the [C]bayou 

 

CHORUS 

Well jamba[C]laya and a crawfish pie and fillet [G]gumbo 

Cause to[G7]night I'm gonna see my ma cher [C]amio 

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G]Gayo, 

Son of a [G7]gun, we'll have big fun on the [C]bayou 

 

Thibo[C]daux, Fontaineaux, the place is [G]buzzin' 

Kinfolk [G7]come to see Yvonne by the [C]dozen 

We dress in style and go hog wild, me oh [G]my oh 

Son of a [G7]gun, we'll have big fun on the [C]bayou 

 

Settle [C]down far from town, get me a [G]pirogue 

And I'll [G7]catch all the fish in the [C]bayou 

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she [G]need-o 

Son of a [G7]gun, we'll have big fun on the [C]bayou 

 

CHORUS 



Johnny B. Goode—Chuck Berry 

 

Deep [E]down in Louisiana, close to New Orleans 

Way [E]back up in the woods among the evergreens 

There [A]stood a log cabin made of earth and wood 

Where [E]lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode 

Who [B]never ever learned to read or write so well 

But he could [A]play the guitar just like a ringin' a bell 

 

CHORUS 

Go! [E]Go! Go, Johnny, go! Go! 

[A]Go, Johnny, go! Go! 

[E]Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go! Go! 

[B]Go, Johnny, go! Go! [A]Johnny B. [E]Goode 

 

He used to [E]carry his guitar in a gunny sack 

Go [E]sit beneath the tree by the railroad track 

Old [A]engineers would see him sittin' in the shade 

[E]Strummin' with the rhythm that the drivers made 

When [B]people passed him by they would stop and say 

“oh, [A]my but that little country boy can play” 

 

CHORUS 

His [E]mother told him, “some day you will be a man, 

[E]You will be the leader of a big ol' band” 

[A]Many people comin' from miles around 

Will [E]hear you play your music when the sun go down 

[B]Maybe some day your name'll be in lights 

Sayin'  [A] “Johnny B. Goode to[E]night''  CHORUS 

  



Kansas City—Fats Domino 

 

I'm goin' to [A]Kansas City, Kansas City here I come 

I'm goin' to [D]Kansas City, Kansas City, here I [A]come 

They got some [E]pretty little women there 

And [D]I'm gonna get me [A]one [E7] 

 

I'm gonna be [A]standin' on the corner Twelfth Street and Vine 

I'm gonna be  [D]standin' on the corner Twelfth Street and [A]Vine 

With my [E]Kansas City baby 

And a [D]bottle of Kansas City [A]wine [E7] 

 

BRIDGE 

Well, I [A]might take a plane, I might take a train 

But if I have to walk, I'm [A7]goin' there just the same 

 

I'm goin' to [D]Kansas City, Kansas City, here I [A]come 

They got some [E]crazy little women there 

And [D]I'm gonna get me [A]one [E7] 

 

REPEAT VERSE 3 

 

  



Keep Your Hands to Yourself – Georgia Satellites 

 

[A]I got a little change in my pocket goin' jing-a-ling a-ling 

Gonna call you on the telephone baby and give you a ring 

[D]But each time I try I get the same old thing always 

[A]No huggy, no kissy till I get a wedding ring 

[E]Now honey, now baby don't put my love upon no shelf [NC] 

Don't [A]hand me no lines and keep your hands to yourself 

  

[A]Now baby baby baby why you treat me this way 

Now I'm still your lover boy, I still feel the same way 

[D]That's when she told me the story ’bout free milk and a cow 

[A]No huggy no kissy till I get a wedding vow 

[E]Now honey, now baby don't put my love upon no shelf [NC] 

Don't [A]hand me no lines and keep your hands to yourself 

 

[A]Ya see I wanted her real bad and I was about to give in 

That's when she started talkin about true love, started talkin bout sin 

[D]I said, honey, I'll live with ya for the rest of my life 

She said no [A]huggy, no kissy till you make me your wife 

[E]Now honey, now baby don't put my love upon no shelf [NC] 

Don't [A]hand me no lines and keep your hands to yourself 

 

  



Killin' Time—Clint Black 

 

INTRO 

F --- C ---G 

 

You were the [G]first thing that I thought of when I thought I drank you off my [C]mind 

 

When I get lost in the [G]liquor, you're the only one I [D]find 

 

If I [G]did the things I oughta, you still would not be [C]mine 

 

So I keep a tight grip on the [G]bottle, getting’ [D]loose and killing [G]time 

 

 

CHORUS 

This [G7]killin [C]time is killin’ [G]me, drinkin’ myself [D]blind  thinkin’ I won't [G]see 

 

That if I [G7]cross that [C]line and they bur-y [G] well, I just might [F]find  

 

I'll be killin [C]time for eterni[G]ty 

 

 

F ----- C -------G 

 

I don't know [G]nothin bout tommorow, I've been lost in yester[C]day 

 

I spent all my life just [G]dying for a love that passed a [D]way 

 

There's an [G]end to all my sorrow, this is the only price I'll [C]pa 

 

I'll be a happy man when [G]I go, and I can [D]wait another [G]da 

 

 

CHORUS 

 

Yes, I just might [F]find I'll be killin [C]time for eterni[G]ty 

  



Leopard-Skin Pillbox Hat—Bob Dylan 

 

E—E6—E7—E6—E 

 

[E]Well, I see you got your brand new leopard-skin pillbox hat 

Yes, I [A]see you got your brand new leopard-skin pillbox [E]hat 

Well, you must [B]tell me, baby how your [A]head feels under somethin' like that 

[E]Under your brand new leopard-skin pillbox hat [E-E7-A-Am-C7-B7] 

 

[E]Well, you look so pretty in it, Honey, can I jump on it sometime? 

Yes, I [A]just wanna see if it's really the expensive [E]kind 

You know it [B]balances on your head just like a [A]mattress balances on a bottle of  

[E]Wine, your brand new leopard-skin pillbox hat [E-E7-A-Am-C7-B7] 

 

[E]Well, if you wanna see the sunrise, Honey, I know where 

We'll go [A]out and see it sometime, we'll both just sit there and [E]stare 

Me with my [B]belt wrapped around my head and [A]you just sittin' there 

[E]In your brand new leopard-skin pillbox hat [E-E7-A-Am-C7-B7] 

 

[E]Well, I asked the doctor if I could see you, it's bad for your health, he said 

Yes, I [A]disobeyed his orders, I came to see you but I found him there in[E]stead 

You know, I [B]don't mind him cheatin' on me, but I [A]sure wish he'd take that off his head 

[E]Your brand new leopard-skin pillbox hat [E-E7-A-Am-C7-B7] 

 

[E]Well, I see you got a new boyfriend, you know, I never seen him before 

Well, I [A]saw you makin' love with him, you forgot to close the garage [E]door 

You might [B]think he loves you for your money, but [A]I know what he really loves you for 

[E]It's your brand new leopard-skin pillbox hat [E-E7-A-Am-C7-B7] 



Let Your Love Flow—Bellamy Brothers 

 

 

Intro D  G  D  G 

 

There's a [D]reason for the sunshiny sky 

There's a [D]reason why I'm, feeling so high 

Must be the [A]season when those love lights shine all a[D]round us [G-A] 

So let that [D]feeling grab you deep inside 

And send you [D]reeling where your love can't hide 

And then go [A]stealing through the moonlit night with your [D]lover [D7] 

 

CHORUS 

Just let your [G]love flow like a mountain stream 

And let your [D]love grow with the smallest of dreams 

And let your [A]love show and you'll know what I mean- it's the [D]season [D7] 

Let your [G]love fly like a bird on the wing 

And let your [D]love bind you to all living things 

And let your [A]love shine and you'll know what I mean- that's the [D]reason [G-A] 

 

There's a [D]reason for the warm sweet nights 

And there's a [D]reason for the candle lights 

Must be the [A]season when those love lights shine all a[D]round us [G-A] 

So let that [D]wonder take you into space 

And lay you [D]under its loving embrace 

Just feel the [A]thunder as it warms your face- you can't [D]hold back [D7] 

 

CHORUS AND FADE 



Let's Have A Party—Wanda Jackson 

 

 
[E]Some people like to rock, some people like to roll 

But movin' and a-groovin's gonna [E7]satisfy my soul 

Let's have a [A]party, whoo, let's have a [E]party 

Well, [B]send him to the store, let's [A]buy some more 

Let's [B]have a party to[E]night 

 

I [E]never kissed a bear, I never kissed a goon 

But I can shake a chicken in the [E7]middle of the room 

Let's have a [A]party, whoo, let's have a [E]party 

Well, [B]send him to the store, let's [A]buy some more 

Let's [B]have a party to[E]night 

 

INSTR. 

 

Repeat v. 2 

 

[E]Honky-Tonkin' Joe is knockin' at the door, 

Bring him in an' fill him up an' [E7]sit him on the floor 

Let's have a [A]party, whoo, let's have a [E]party 

Well, [B]send him to the store, let's [A]buy some more 

Let's [B]have a party to[E]night 

 

[E]The meat is on the stove, the bread's a-gettin' hot, 

Everybody runnin', they got the [E7]`possum in the pot 

Let's have a [A]party, whoo, let's have a [E]party 

Well, [B]send him to the store, let's [A]buy some more 

Let's [B]have a party to[E]night (x3) 

 



Little Child—Beatles 

 

 

CHORUS 

Little [D]child, little child, little child, won't you  

[G]dance with [D]me?  

[A]I'm so sad and [G]lonely, [E]baby take a chance with [A]me 

Little [D]child, little child, little child, won't you  

[G]dance with [D]me?  

[A]I'm so sad and [G]lonely, [A]baby take a chance with [D]me 

 

If you [D]want someone to make you [A]feel so fine,  

then we'll [D]have some fun when you're [D7]mine, all mine  

So come [E]on, come on, come [A]on 

 

CHORUS 

 

When you're [D]by my side, you're the [A]only one 

Don't [D]run and hide, just come [D7]on, come on 

So come [E]on, come on, come [A]on 

 

CHORUS 

  



Little Miss Honky Tonk—Brooks & Dunn 

 

I [A] get out on the redneck [E7] side every now and [A] then 

Call up my baby, she comes over, and the party be[E7]gins 

[A] She's a slick-nickel, she's [A7] right on the money 

I [D] wouldn't give her up for a [B7] thousand buckle bunnies 

I'm her [A] big-cat-daddy, she's my [E7] Little Miss Honky [A] Tonk 

 

[A]She's got my number, knows my [E7] favorite songs on the juke[A]box 

Goes to gettin' down like crazy, and the whole place [E7] rocks 

[A] We'll have a few and get to [A7] feelin' right 

She'll [D] be my queen bee, I'll be her [B7] neon night 

I'm her [A] big-cat-daddy, she's my [E7] Little Miss Honky [A] Tonk 

 

[D] Oh, [C] oh 

I love her [A] so 

[B7] Stand back, give her room boys 

Watch her [E7] go 

 

INSTR. 

 

Yeah, [A] she's a looker - heads [E7] turn when she walks in the [A] door 

A show stopper when she gets to goin' out on the [E7] floor 

We [A] leave all our troubles and [A7] cares way behind us 

I [D] feel like a king when I'm [B7] out with her highness 

I'm her [A] big-cat-daddy, she's my [E7] Little Miss Honky [A] Tonk 

 

[D] Oh, [C] oh 

I love her [A] so 

[B7] Stand back, give her room boys 

Watch her [E7] go 

 

We [A] leave all our troubles and [A7] cares way behind us 

I [D] feel like a king when I'm [B7] out with her highness 

I'm her [A] big-cat-daddy, she's my [E7] Little Miss Honky [A] Tonk [D] 

I'm her [A] big-cat-daddy, she's my [E7] Little Miss Honky [A] Tonk 

  

 



Little Sister --Dwight Yoakam 

 

[E]Little Sister don't you, Little Sister don't you 

Little Sister don't you [A]kiss me once or twice 

And tell me that's it nice And then you [E]run 

Oooh Little [B]Sister don't you [C]do what your [B]big sister's [E]done. 

   

You know I [E]dated your big sister, Oh I took her to a show 

I [A]went for some candy and along came Jim Dandy 

[NC]And they [E]slipped right out the door 

Oooh Little [B]Sister don't you [C]do what your [B]big sister's [E]done. 

 

CHORUS 

 

I used to [E]pull down on your pigtails and pinch your turned-up nose 

Oh but [A]baby you've been growing, Lately it's been showing, Honey 

 [NC]From your [E]head right down to your toes 

Oooh Little [B]Sister don't you [C]do what your [B]big sister's [E]done. 

 

Every[E]time I sees your sister, Lord, she's with somebody new 

She's [A]mean and she's evil Like a little old boll weevil 

 [NC]Guess I'll [E]try my love with you 

Oooh Little [B]Sister don't you [C]do what your [B]big sister's [E]done. 

 

CHORUS 



Little Ways—Dwight Yoakam 

 

You've got your [A]little ways to hurt me 

You know just [E]how to tear me up 

Leave me in small pieces on the [A]ground 

You've got your [A]little ways to hurt me 

They're not too [E]big but they're real tough 

One cold look from you can knock me [A]down 

 

[A]To look at you and me no one would [E]ever know 

The pain that I've endured since I won't [A]let it show 

My friends would laugh out loud if they [D]only knew 

The [E]truth 'bout how I am just your [A]love sick fool 

 

CHORUS 

 

[A]The sadness in my eyes should somehow [E]be a clue 

No one here would ever suspect sweet [A]little you 

There have been rumors of the truth, but I've [D]kept it quiet 

'Cause I'm [E]too ashamed to let them know you [A]make me cry 

 

CHORUS 

Yeah, your [E]little ways can knock me to the [A]ground 

  



Long Black Train—Josh Turner 

 

[C]There’s a long black train, comin’ down the line 

Feedin’ off the souls that are [Am]lost and [C]cryin’ 

[C]Rails of sin only evil remains 

Watch out, brother, for that [G]long black [C]train 

 

[C]Look to the heavens, you can look to the sky 

You can find redemption starin’ [Am]back into your [C]eyes 

[C]There is protection and there’s peace the same 

Turn in your ticket for that [G]long black [C]train 

 

CHORUS 

 

[C]’Cause there’s victory in the Lord, I say 

Victory in the [G]Lord 

[Am]Cling to the [C]Father and his [F]holy [C]name 

And [Am]don’t go ridin’ on that [G]long black [C]train 

 

[C]There’s an engineer on that long black train 

Makin’ you wonder if your [Am]ride is worth the [C]pain 

He’s just a waitin’ on your heart to say 

Let me ride on that [G]long black [C]train 

 

CHORUS 

 

[C]Well, I can hear the whistle from a mile away 

It sounds so good, but I [Am]must stay a[C]way 

That train is makin’ everybody stare 

But its only destination is the [G]middle of no[C]where 

 

CHORUS 

Yeah, [Am]watch out, [C]brother, for that [G]long black [C]train 

The [Am]devil’s drivin’ that [G]long black [C]train 

 

  



Long Cool Woman in a Black Dress—Hollies 

 

[E]Saturday night I was downtown, [G]working for the [A]F.B.[E]I. 

[E]Sitting in a nest of bad men, [G]whiskey bottles [A]piling [E]high 

[E]Bootlegging boozer on the West Side full of [G]people who are [A]doing [E]wrong 

[E]Just about to call up the D.A. man when I [G]heard this woman [A]sing a [E]song 

 

A [A]pair of 45s made me open my eyes, my temperature started to [B]rise 

She was a [A]long cool woman in a black dress, just a [G]5'9, [A]beautiful, [E]tall 

With [A]just one look I was a bad mess, 'cause that [G]long cool [A]woman had it 

[E]all 

 

I [E]saw her head up the table, well, a [G]tall walking [A]big black [E]cat 

When [E]Charlie said I hope that you're able boy, well, I'm [G]telling you she 

[A]knows where it's [E]at 

Then [E]suddenly we heard the sirens, and [G]everybody [A]started to [E]run 

A-[E]jumping out of doors and tables, when I [G]heard somebody [A]shooting a [E]gun 

Well, the [E]D.A. was pumping my left hand, and a-[G]she was a-[A]holding my 

[E]right 

Well, I [E]told her don't get scared, 'cause you're [G]gonna be spared 

I've [A]gotta be forgiving if I [G]wanna spend my living 

With a [A]long cool woman in a black dress, just a [G]5'9 [A]beautiful [E]tall 

Yeah, with [A]just one look I was a bad mess,  'cause that [G]long cool [A]woman had 

it [E]all 

Long White Cadillac—Dwight Yoakam 



 

Night wolves [E]moan, winter hills are black 

I'm all a[A]lone, sitting in the [E]back 

Of a [B7]long white Cadil[E]lac 

Train whistle [E]cries, lost on its own track 

I close my [A]eyes, sitting in the [E]back 

Of a [B7]long white Cadil[E]lac 

 

CHORUS 

Some[A]times I blame it on a [E]woman 

The [A]one who made my poor heart [E]bleed 

Some[A]times I blame it on the [E]money 

Some[A]times I blame it all on [B7]me 

 

Headlights [E]shine, highway fades to black 

It's my last [A]ride, sitting in the [E]back 

Of a [B7]long white Cadil[E]lac 

 

INSTR./CHORUS 

 

Train whistle [E]cries, lost on its own track 

I close my [A]eyes, ain't never comin' [E]back 

In a [B7]long white Cadil[E]lac 

 

In a [A]long white Cadil[E]lac 

In a [A]long white Cadil[E]lac 

In a [A]long white Cadil[E]lac 

In a [B7]long white Cadil[A]lac 

 

  



Louisiana Saturday Night—Mel McDaniel 

 

 

CHORUS 1st time a capella 

Well, you [D]get down the fiddle and you [A]get down the bow   

[G]Take off your shoes and you [D]throw them on the floor   

Dance in the kitchen till the [A]mornin' light   

[G]Louisiana [A]Saturday [D]night   

   

[D]Waiting in the front yard [A]sitting on a log   

[G]Single-shot rifle and a [D]one-eyed dog   

Yonder come the kinfolk, [A]in the moonlight 

[G]Louisiana [A]Saturday [D]night 

 

CHORUS 

  

[D]My brother Bill and my [A]other brother Jack   

[G]Belly full of beer and a [D]possum in a sack  

Fifteen kids in the [A]front porch light   

[G]Louisiana [A]Saturday [D]night 

   

CHORUS   

   

[D]Kinfolk leave and the [A]kids get fed   

[G]Me and my woman gonna [D]sneak off to bed   

We'll have a little fun when we [A]turn out the light   

[G]Louisiana [A]Saturday [D]night 

  

CHORUS X3   

 

  



Love Me Do—Beatles 

 

[G7]Love, love me [C]do, You [G7]know I love [C]you 

I'll [G7]always be [C]true, so ple[C9]ase, love me [G7]do 

[C]Whoa, [G7]love me do [C] 

 

[G7]Love, love me [C]do You [G7]know I love [C]you 

I'll [G7]always be [C]true, so ple[C9]ase, love me [G7]do 

[C]Whoa, [G7]love me do [C] 

 

CHORUS: 

[D7]Someone to love, [C7]somebody [G]new 

[D7]Someone to love, [C7]someone like [G7]you 

 

[G7]Love, love me [C]do You [G7]know I love [C]you 

I'll [G7]always be [C]true, so ple[C9]ase, love me [G7]do 

[C]Whoa, [G7]love me do 

[C]Whoa, [G7]love me do 

 

CHORUS: 

REPEAT #3 

ADD: 

[C]Yeah, [G7]love me do [C]Whoa, whoa, [G7]love me do 

  



Matchbox – Carl Perkins 

 

Well, I'm [A]sitting here wondering would a matchbox hold my [A7]clothes? 

Yeah, I'm [D]sitting here wondering would a matchbox hold my clothes? [A7] 

I [E]ain't got no matches but I [E7]sure got a long way to [A]go 

 

Well, I'm an [A]old poor boy and I'm a long, long way from [A7]home 

I'm an [D]old poor boy and I'm a long, long way from home [A7] 

Guess I'll [E]never be happy; every[E7]thing I do is [A]wrong 

 

Let me [A]be your little dog 'til your big dog [A7]come 

Let me [D]be your little dog 'til your big dog come [A7] 

When your [E]big dog gets here, [E7]show him what this little puppy [A]done 

 

Well, I'm [A]sitting here wondering would a matchbox hold my [A7]clothes? 

Yeah, I'm [D]sitting here wondering would a matchbox hold my clothes? [A7] 

I [E]ain't got no matches but I [E7]sure got a long way to [A]go 

 

  



Maybe Baby – Buddy Holly 

 

[A]Maybe baby, [F#m]I'll have you 

[A]Maybe baby, [F#m]you'll be true 

[A]Maybe baby, [D]I'll have [E]you for [A]me [D-E] 

Verse 2 

[A]It's funny Honey, [F#m]you don't care 

[A]You never listen [F#m]to my prayers 

[A]Maybe baby, [D]you will love [E]me [A]some day [D-E] 

Bridge 

[A]Well, you are the one that makes [D]sad 

[A]And you are the one that [D] makes me [A]glad 

[D]When someday you want me, well, 

[E]I'll be there, wait and see 

Repeat Verse 1 

Repeat Bridge 

Repeat Verse 1 

[A]Maybe baby, [D]I'll have [E]you for [A]me     

  



Maybelline--Chuck Berry 

 

 

[G]Maybelline, why can't you be true? 

Oh, Maybel[C]line, why can't you be [G]true? 

You've [D7]started back doin' the [C]things you used to [G]do [D7] 

 

[G]As I was motivatin' over the hill, I saw Maybelline in a Coupe de Ville 

Cadillac rollin' on the open road, but nothin' outruns my V-8 Ford 

Cadillac doin' 'bout 95, bumper-to-bumper, rollin' side by side 

 

CHORUS 

 

[G]Cadillac rolled up ahead of the Ford, the Ford got hot, wouldn't do no more 

It soon got cloudy and it started to rain 

I tooted my horn for the passing lane 

Rain was pourin' under my hood, I knew that wasn’t doin' my motor good 

 

CHORUS 

INSTRUMENTAL CHORUS 

CHORUS 

[G]Motor cooled down, the heat went down, that's when I heard that highway sound 

The Cadillac sittin' like a ton of lead, 110 half a mile ahead 

The Cadillac looked like it was sittin' still 

I caught Maybelline at the top of the hill 

 

CHORUS 

 
  



Memphis, Tennessee—Johnny Rivers 

 

[B7]Long Distance Information, give me Memphis, Tennessee 

Help me find the party that tried to get in touch with me 

She [E]could not leave her number, but I know who placed the call 

Cause my [B7]uncle took the message and he wrote it on the [E]wall 

 

[B7]Help me Information, get in touch with my Marie 

She's the only one who'd call me here from Memphis, Tennessee 

Her [E]home is on the south side high upon a ridge 

Just a half a [B7]mile from the Mississippi [E]bridge 

 

[B7]Last time I saw Marie she was wavin’ me goodbye 

Hurry-home drops on her face were tricklin’ from her eye 

We were pulled a[E]part because her mom did not agree 

And tore apart our [B7]happy home in Memphis, Tennes[E]see 

 

[B7]Help me Information, more than that I cannot add 

Only that I miss her and all the fun we had 

Marie is only [E]six years old, information please 

Try to put me [B7]through to her in Memphis, Tennes[E]see 

 

  



Move It On Over—Hank Williams 

 

Came [E]in last night at half past ten, that baby of mine wouldn't let me in 

So, [A]move it on over (move it on over), [E]move it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, little dog, ’cause the [A]big dog's moving [E]in 

 

She's [E]changed the lock on my front door, my door key don't fit no more 

So, [A]get it on over (move it on over), [E]scoot it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, skinny dog, ’cause the [A]fat dog's moving [E]in 

 

This [E]doghouse here is mighty small, but it's better than no house at all 

So, [A]ease it on over (move it on over), [E]drag it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, old dog, ’cause a [A]new dog's moving [E]in 

 

She [E]told me not to play around, but I done let the deal go down 

So, [A]pack it on over (move it on over), [E]tote it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, nice dog, ’cause a [A]mad dog's moving [E]in 

 

She [E]warned me once, she warned me twice, but I don't take no one's advice 

So, [A]scratch it on over (move it on over), [E]shake it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, short dog, cause the [A]tall dog's moving [E]in 

 

She'll [E]crawl back to me on her knees, I'll be busy scratching fleas 

So, [A]slide it on over (move it on over), [E]sneak it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, good dog, ’cause a [A]mad dog's moving [E]in 

 

Re[E]member pup, before you whine, that side's yours and this side's mine 

So, [A]shove it on over (move it on over), [E]sweep it on over (move it on over) 

Move [B7]over, cold dog, ’cause a [A]hot dog's moving [E]in 

  



My Heart Skips a Beat – Buck Owens 
 

Oh, my heart [A]skips a beat when we walk [D]down the street 

[E]I feel a tremblin' in my [A]knees       

And just to [A]know you’re mine until the [D]end of time  

Makes [E]my heart skip a [A]beat.         

 

Well, I [E]did a double take the day I [D]met you          

My heart turned a flip as I stood next to [A]you 

And I knew right there I never could for[D]get you 

For you are my [E]every dream come [A]true                  

 

CHORUS   

INSTRUM. BREAK 

 

You [E]came into my life without a [D]warning 

And you turned my cloudy skies from gray to [A]blue 

You’re my sunshine that comes up every [D]morning 

Yes you are my [E]every dream come [A]true 

 

CHORUS 

  



My Next Broken Heart – Brooks & Dunn 
 

You [E]picked me up, you [B]shot me down 

You’re [E]steppin’ out all [A]over town 

You [E]drove me back to drinkin’ in this [B]bar 

I [E]found myself a [B]brand new friend 

I’m [E]headed down that [A]road again 

I’m [E]workin’ on my [B]next broken [E]heart 

 

[E]Happy or sad, it’s [B]hard to tell 

You [E]taught me how to [A]hurt so well 

But [E]when it come to love, I know my [B]part 

I’ll [E]play this game that [B]I can’t win 

I’ll [E]be somebody’s [A]fool again 

I’m [E]workin’ on my [B]next broken [E]heart 

 

BRIDGE 

[A]I thought all a[D]long you’d be [A]the death [E]of me 

[A]I met one to[D]night who [A]wants what’s [B]left of me 

I’ve [E]seen that look be[A]fore 

She’ll [E]tear my world a[A]part 

I’m [E]workin’ on my [B]next broken [E]heart 

 

INSTRUM. BREAK – CHORUS & TAG LAST LINE 

  



My Wife Thinks You’re Dead –Junior Brown 

 

It's [D]good to see you, baby, it's been a long, long while 

We're both a whole lot older and seen a lot of miles 

But [G]things are really different now, since the good old days 

And [D]you've been in some trouble, since we went our separate ways 

We'll [A7]have to say hello, maybe some [G]other time instead 

'Cause you're [D]wanted by the Police and [A7]my wife thinks you're [D]dead 

 

Some[D]body spread the rumor that you had lost your life 

That's the way I heard it and what I told my wife 

Now, [G]here you're showin' up again and talk is gettin' 'round 

And [D]I can see that one of us will have to leave this town 

If you [A7]think that I want trouble, then you're [G]crazy in your head 

'Cause you're [D]wanted by the Police and [A7]my wife thinks you're [D]dead 

 

You [D]never called or wrote me, just up and disappeared 

Nobody knew what happened, where you been for all these years 

Well, [G]trouble's what you lookin' like, so, trouble where you been 

And [D]I can see the kind of trouble you could get me in 

You [A7]better pay attention to [G]ev'ry word I said 

'Cause you're [D]wanted by the Police and [A7]my wife thinks you're [D]dead 

 

So, [D]goodbye to you baby, I'm glad we got to talk 

But I'm faithful to my wife and I don't ever break the law 

I [G]don't know where ya headed for, but I know where you been 

We [D]reminisced, now, let's just go our separate ways again 

Go [A7]find another ex-sweetheart to [G]hang around instead 

'Cause you're [D]wanted by the Police and [A7]my wife thinks you're [D]dead 

 

TAG:  I said, you're [D]wanted by the Police and [A7]my wife thinks you're [D]dead 

 



Mystery Train—Sam Phillips & Herman Parker, Jr. 

 

[E]Train I ride [A]sixteen coaches [E]long 

[E]Train I ride [A]sixteen coaches [E]long 

Well that [B7]long black train [A]got my baby and [E]gone 

 

CHORUS 

[E]Train train, [A]rollin' around the [E]bend 

[E]Train train, [A]rollin' around the [E]bend 

Well, it [B7]took my baby [A]away from me [E]again 

 

[E]I come down to the station [A]meet my baby at the [E]gate 

[E]Asked the station master [A]if the train's runnin' [E]late 

[E]He said it's still a-waitin' [A]on the four forty-[E]four 

[E]I hate to tell you, son, that [A]train don't stop here any[E]more 

 

CHORUS 

Well, it [B7]took my baby and [A]left poor me be[E]hind 

 

BRIDGE 

[E]Heard that whistle blowin' was the middle of the night 

[E]When I got down to the station the train was pullin' out of sight 

 

CHORUS 

[E]Mystery train [A]smokin' down the [E]track 

[E]Mystery train [A]smokin' down the [E]track 

Well, I don't [B7]want no ride just [A]bring my baby [E]back 

 

Instrumental Outtake 

Long jam on E to the end 



Not Fade Away – Buddy Holly 

 

[E]I'm gonna tell you how it' s gonna [A]be [A-D-A] 

[E]You're gonna give your [A]love to [E]me [E-A-E] 

[E]I wanna love you both night and [A]day [A-D-A] 

[E]You know my love will not [A]fade a[E]way [E-A-E] 

[E]You know my love will not [A]fade a[E]way [E-A-E] [E-A-E] 

 

[E]My love is bigger than a Cadil[A]lac [A-D-A] 

[E]I try to show it and you [A]drive me [E]back [E-A-E] 

[E]Your love for me has got to be [A]real [A-D-A] 

[E]For you to know just [A]how I [E]feel [E-A-E] 

[E]A love for real not [A]fade a[E]way [E-A-E] 

 

[E]I'm gonna tell you how it' s gonna [A]be [A-D-A] 

[E]You're gonna give your [A]love to [E]me [E-A-E] 

[E]Love to last more than one [A]day [A-D-A] 

[E]A love that' s love will not [A]fade a[E]way [E-A-E] 

[E]A love that' s love will not [A]fade a[E]way [E-A-E] 

[E]A love that' s love will not [A]fade a[E]way [E-A-E] 

 

 

  



Oh Boy – Buddy Holly 

 

[A]All of my lovin’, all of my kissin’, you don’t know what you been missin’ 

[D]Oh Boy! (Oh boy) When you're with me, oh, [A]boy (oh, boy) 

[E7]The world can [D]see that [A]you were [D]meant for [A]me [E7] 

 

[A]All of my life I been a-waitin', tonight there'll be no hesitatin' 

[D]Oh, boy! (oh, boy) When you're with me, oh, [A]boy (oh, boy) 

[E7]The world can [D]see that [A]you were [D]meant for [A]me [E7] 

 

Bridge 

[E7]Stars appear and a shadows a-fallin' [A]You can hear my heart a-callin' 

[D]A little bit of lovin' makes a-everything right [E]I'm gonna see my baby tonight 

 

Repeat verses 

 

Instrumental break 

 

Repeat verses 

  



Oh Boy – Buddy Holly 

 

[A]All of my lovin’, all of my kissin’, you don’t know what you been missin’ 

[D]Oh Boy! (Oh boy) When you're with me, oh, [A]boy (oh, boy) 

[E7]The world can [D]see that [A]you were [D]meant for [A]me [E7] 

 

[A]All of my life I been a-waitin', tonight there'll be no hesitatin' 

[D]Oh, boy! (oh, boy) When you're with me, oh, [A]boy (oh, boy) 

[E7]The world can [D]see that [A]you were [D]meant for [A]me [E7] 

 

Bridge 

[E7]Stars appear and a shadows a-fallin' [A]You can hear my heart a-callin' 

[D]A little bit of lovin' makes a-everything right [E]I'm gonna see my baby tonight 

 

Repeat verses 

 

Instrumental break 

 

Repeat verses 

  



Oh Lonesome Me—Don Gibson 

  

 [C]Everybody's going out and [G7]having fun 

I'm just a fool for staying home and [C]having none 

I can't get over [C7]how she set me [F]free—[G7]oh, lonesome [C]me 

  

A [C]bad mistake I'm making by just [G7]hanging round 

I know that I should have some fun and [C]paint the town 

A lovesick fool is [C7]blind and just can't [F]see—[G7]oh, lonesome [C]me 

  

[G7]I'll bet she's not like me she's [D7]out and fancy free 

She's flirtin' with the boys with all her [G7]charms 

But I still love her so and, [D7]brother, don't you know 

I'd welcome her right back here in my [G7]arms 

  

Well, there [C]must be some way I can lose these [G7]lonesome blues 

Forget about the past and find some[C]body new  

I've thought of every[C7]thing from A to [F]Z—[G7]oh, lonesome [C]me 

 [G7]Oh, lonesome [C]me 

  



Old Time Rock 'N' Roll—Bob Seger 

 

Just take those old records [D]off the shelf 

I sit and listen to them [G]by myself 

Today's music ain't [A]got the same soul 

I like that old time [D]rock 'n' roll 

 

Don't try to take me to a [D]disco 

You'll never even get me out [G]on the floor 

In ten minutes I'll be [A]late for the door 

I like that old time [D]rock 'n' roll 

 

{Refrain} 

Still like that old time [D]rock 'n' roll 

That kind of music just [G]soothes the soul 

I reminisce about the [A]days of old 

With that old time [D]rock 'n' roll 

 

Won't go to hear them play a [D]tango 

I'd rather hear some blues or [G]funky old soul 

There's only one sure way to [A]get me to go 

Start playing old time [D]rock 'n' roll 

 

Call me a relic, call me [D]what you will 

Say I'm old fashioned, say I'm [G]over the hill 

Today's music ain't [A]got the same soul 

I like that old time [D]rock 'n' roll 

 

{Refrain to end} 

  



Only the Lonely—Roy Orbison 

 

[G]Dum-dum-dum-dumby-doo-wah 

Ooh-yay-yay-yay-[Am]yeah 

[C]Oh-oh-oh-oh-[D7]wah 

Only the [G]lonely, [D7]only the [G]lonely 

 

Only the [G]lonely know the way I feel to[Am]night  

Only the [D7]lonely know this [C]feeling ain't [G]right 

There goes my baby [G-G-G-G] there goes my heart [G7-G7-G7-G7] 

They've gone forever [C-C-C-C] so far apart [D7-D7-D7-D7] 

But only the [G]lonely know [C]why I-I-I [D7]cry, only the [G]lonely 

  

Only the [G]lonely know the heartaches I've been [Am]through 

Only the [D7]lonely know I [C]cry and cry for [G]you 

Maybe tomorrow [G-G-G-G] a new romance [G7-G7-G7-G7] 

No more sorrow [C-C-C-C] but that's the chance [D7-D7-D7-D7] 

You've got to [G]ta-a-ake  if your [C]lonely heart [D7]breaks  

Only the [G]lonely, [D7]only the [G]lonely 

 

  



Peggy Sue – Buddy Holly 

 

[A]If you knew [D]Peggy Sue 

 [A]Then you'd [D]know why [A]I feel blue without 

[D]Peggy, my Peggy [A]Sue [D-A]     

[A]Oh, well I [E]love you gal, yes, I [D]love you, Peggy [A]Sue [D-A E]         

Chorus 

[A]Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, [F]pretty, pretty, pretty, pretty [A]Peggy Sue 

Oh, [D]Peggy, my Peggy [A]Sue [D-A] 

Oh, well I [E]love you gal and I [D]need you, Peggy [A]Sue [D-A E] 

 

[A]Peggy Sue, [D]Peggy Sue 

[A]Oh, how [D]my heart [A]yearns for you 

Oh, [D]Peggy, my Peggy [A]Sue [D-A] 

[A]Oh, well I [E]love you gal, yes I [D]want you, Peggy [A]Sue [D-A E] 

Chorus 

[A]I love you, [D]Peggy Sue 

[A]With a [D]love so [A]rare and true 

Oh, [D]Peggy, my Peggy [A]Sue [D-A] 

[A]Oh well I [E]love you gal, yes I [D]want you, Peggy [A]Sue [D-A] 

[A]Oh well I [E]love you gal, yes I [D]want you Peggy [A]Sue [D-A E-A] 

  



Pink Cadillac – Bruce Springsteen 

 

Well now...  

[E]You may think I'm fooling for the foolish things I do  

You may wonder how come I love you when you get on my nerves like you do   

[A]Well  baby, you know you bug me, there ain't no secret about that  

[E]Well  come on over here and hug me and, baby, I'll spill the facts  

[B]Well, honey it ain't your money 'cause baby I got plenty of that  

I love you for your  

CHORUS 

[E]Pink Cadillac, crushed velvet seats, riding in the back, cruising down the street  

[A]Waving to the girls, feeling out of sight, [E]spending all my money on a Saturday night  

[B]Honey, I just wonder what you do there in the back of your [E]Pink Cadillac, Pink Cadillac  

 

[E]Well now way back in the Bible, temptations always come along  

There's always somebody tempting somebody into doing something they know is wrong  

[A]Well they tempt you, man, with silver and they tempt you, sir, with gold  

[E]And they tempt you with the pleasures that the flesh does surely hold  

[B]They say Eve tempted Adam with an apple, man, I ain't going for that  

I know it was her  

CHORUS 

[E]Now some folks say it's too big and uses too much gas  

Some folks say it's too old and that it goes too fast  

[A]But my love is bigger than a Honda, yeah, it's bigger than a Subaru  

[E]Hey, man, there's only one thing and one car that will do  

[B]Anyway, we don't have to drive it honey, we can park it out in back  

And have a party in your  

CHORUS 



Pocket of a Clown – Dwight Yoakam 

Inside the pocket of a [A]clown    ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah 

Is a sad place to hang [E]around   ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah 

Just watching smiles turn into [E]frowns  ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah   

Inside the pocket of a [A]clown.         

 

Inside the heartache of a [A]fool     ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah             

You'll learn things they don't teach in [E]school;   ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah 

And lessons there can be real [E]cruel;    ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah 

Inside the heartache of a [A]fool.                      

 

BRIDGE 

 [D]Hollow lies, make a [A]thin disguise 

As [F#m]little drops of truth fall from your [E]eyes. 

 

INSTRUMENTAL 

BRIDGE 

 

Inside a memory from the [A]past     ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah 

Lives every love that didn't [E]last.      ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah 

Sweet dreams can start to fade real [E]fast     ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ah, ooh-ahs 

Inside a memory from the [A]past.             

 

  TAG 



Pretty Woman--Roy Orbison 

 

[A]Pretty woman, walking [F#m]down the street 

[A]Pretty woman, the kind I'd [F#m]like to meet 

Pretty [D]woman, I don't be[E]lieve you 

You're not the truth, no one could look as good as you (Mercy!) 

 

[A]Pretty woman, won't you [F#m]pardon me 

[A]Pretty woman, I couldn't [F#m]help but see 

Pretty [D]woman, that you look [E]lovely as can be 

Are you lonely just like me (Rrrrowrr!) 

 

BRIDGE 

[Dm]Pretty woman, [G7]stop a while 

[C]Pretty woman, [Am]talk a while 

[Dm]Pretty woman, [G7]give your smile to [C]me [A7] 

[Dm]Pretty woman, [G7]yeah yeah yeah 

[C]Pretty woman, [Am]look my way 

[Dm]Pretty woman, [G7]say you'll stay with [C]me [A7] 

Cause I [F#m]need you [Dm]I'll treat you [E]right 

[A]Come to me, [F#m]baby, [Dm]be mine to[E]night 

 

[A]Pretty woman, don't [F#m]walk on by 

[A]Pretty woman, don't [F#m]make me cry 

Pretty [D]woman, don't [E]walk away, hey 

 

[E]OK... if that's the way it must be, OK 

I guess I'll go on home, it's late 

There'll be tomorrow night, but wait 

What do I see? 

 

GROOVE X8 

 

[E]Is she walking back to me? 

Yeah, she's walking back to me 

Oh, oh, pretty [A]woman 

 

  



Rapid Roy the Stock Car Boy – Jim Croce 

 

CHORUS 

[E]Oh Rapid Roy that stock car boy, he [A]too much to [E]believe 

You know he [A]always got an extra pack of [E]cigarettes 

Rolled [F#]up in his T-shirt [B]sleeve 

He got a [E]tattoo on his arm that say [E7]"Baby" 

He got [A]another one that just say [F#]"Hey" 

But every [E]Sunday afternoon he is a [F#7]dirt track demon in a [B]'57 Chevro[E]let 

 

[E]Oh Rapid Roy that stock car boy, he's the [A]best driver in the [E]land 

He say that [A]he learned to race a [E]stock car  

By runnin' [F#]shine outa Ala[B]bam' 

Oh the [E]Demolition Derby and the [E7]Figure Eight 

Is easy [A]money in the [F#]bank 

Compared to [E]runnin' from the man in [F#7]Oklahoma City with a [B]500-gallon 

[E]tank 

 

CHORUS 

 

[E]Yeah Roy so cool, that racin' fool he don't [A]know what fear's a[E]bout 

He do a [A]hundred thirty mile an hour [E]smilin' at the camera 

With a [F#]toothpick in his [B]mouth 

He got a [E]girl back home name of [E7]Dixie Dawn 

But he got [A]honeys all along the [F#]way 

And you [E]oughta hear 'em screamin' for that [F#7]dirt track demon in a [B]'57 

[E]Chevrolet 

 

CHORUS 

 



Rave On--Buddy Holly 

 

A-well the [E]little things you say and do 

They make me want to be with you-hoo-hoo 

[A]Rave on: It's a crazy feeling and [E]I know it's got me reeling 

When [B7]you say, 'I love you,' [E]rave on [A/E/B7] 

 

The [E]way you dance and hold me tight 

The way you kiss and say good-ni-hi- hight 

[A]Rave on: It's a crazy feeling and [E]I know it's got me reeling 

When [B7]you say, 'I love you,' [E]rave on [A/E/B7] 

 

A-well [A]rave on: It's a crazy feeling and [E]I know it's got me reeling 

I'm [B7]so glad that you're revealing your [E]love for me! 

[A]Rave on, rave on and tell me, [E]tell me not to be lonely 

[B7]Tell me you love me only, rave [E]on, rave [A]on to [E]me 

 

 

  



Redneck Girl—Bellamy Brothers 

 

[A]Redneck girl likes to [D]cruise in Daddy's [E]pickup [A]truck [D-E] 

And a [A]redneck girl plays her [D]hard when she's [E]down on her [A]luck [D-E] 

[F#m]Living for a [D]Friday afte[E]rnoon 

[F#m]She's gonna show one ole [D]boy that we can [E]move 

And I [A]pray that someday I will [D]find me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

   

[A]Redneck girl likes to [D]stay out [E]all night [A]long [D-E] 

[A]She makes sweet rock 'n roll while she [D]listens to the [E]country [A]songs [D-E] 

[F#m]She's waitin' for that [D]moment of sur[E]render 

[F#m]Her hands are [D]calloused but her heart is [E]tender 

And I [A]pray that someday I will [D]find me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

Oh [A]give me a, give me a, [D] give me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

[A]Give me a give me a [D]give me a [E]redneck [A]girl 

 

Oh [A]give me a, give me a, [D]give me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

Oh [A]give me a, give me a, [D]give me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

A [A]redneck girl got her [D]name on the [E]back of her [A]belt [D-E] 

She's got a [A]kiss on her lips for her [D]man and [E]no one [A]else 

 

[F#m]A coyote's howling out [D]on the [E]prairie 

[F#m]First comes [D]love and then comes [E]marriage 

 

And I [A]pray that someday I will [D]find me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

Oh [A]give me a, give me a, [D] give me a [E]redneck [A]girl [D-E] 

[A]Give me a give me a [D]give me a [E]redneck [A]girl 



Return to Sender—Elvis Presley 
 

[C]I gave a letter to the [Am]postman, [Dm] he put in his [G7]sack 

[C]Bright and early next [Am]morning, he [Dm]brought my [G7]letter [C]back 

[NC]She wrote upon it: 

 

CHORUS 

 

[F]Return to [G7]sender, [F]address un[G7]known, 

[F] no such [G7]number, [C]no such zone[C7] 

[F]We had a [G7]quarrel, a [F]lovers [G7]spat 

[D7] I write I'm sorry but my letter keeps coming [G7]back 

 

[C]So then I dropped it in the [Am]mailbox, and [Dm]sent it Special [G7]D 

[C]Bright and early next [Am]morning, it [Dm]came right [G7]back to [C]me 

[NC]She wrote upon it: 

 

CHORUS/BRIDGE 

 

[F]This time I'm gonna take it myself and [C]put it right in her hand 

[D7]And if it comes back the very next day, 

[G7]Then I'll understand the writing on it: 

 

CHORUS 

 

[C]I gave a letter to the [Am]postman, [Dm] he put in his [G7]sack 

[C]Bright and early next [Am]morning, he [Dm]brought my [G7]letter [C]back 

[NC]She wrote upon it: 

 

CHORUS 

 



Rhythm of the Rain—Everly Brothers/Cascades 

 

  

[C]Listen to the rhythm of the [F]falling rain 

[C]Telling me just what a fool I've [G7]been 

I [C]wish that it would go and let me [F]cry in vain 

And [C]let me be a[G7]lone a[C]gain 

  

Now the [C]only girl I've ever loved has [F]gone away 

[C]Looking for a brand new [G7]start 

[C]Little does she know that when she [F]left that day 

A[C]long with her she [G7]took my [C]heart 

  

[F]Rain, please [Dm]tell me now does [Em]that seem fair 

For [F]her to steal my heart away when [C]she don't care? 

I [Am]can't love a[Am7]nother when my [F]heart's  

Some[G7]where far a[C]way [G7] 

  

The [C]only girl I've ever loved has [F]gone away 

[C]Looking for a brand new [G7]start 

[C]Little does she know that when she [F]left that day 

A[C]long with her she [G7]took my [C]heart 

 

[F]Rain, won’t you [Dm]tell her that I[Em]love her so? 

[F]Please ask the sun to set her [C]heart aglow 

[Am]Rain in her [Am7]heart and let the [F]love we 

[G7]Know start to [C]grow [G7] 

 

[C]Listen to the rhythm of the [F]falling rain 

[C]Pitter patter, pitter [Am]patter, [Am7]oooh 



Rock Around the Clock – Bill Haley & the Comets 

 

1, 2, 3 o'clock, 4 o'clock, rock! [A] 5, 6, 7 o'clock, 8 o'clock, rock! [A] 

9, 10, 11 o'clock, 12 o'clock, rock—we're gonna rock [E7] around the clock tonight 

[A]Put your glad rags on, join me, hon'—we'll have some fun when the clock strikes 1 

CHORUS 

[A]We're gonna [D9]rock around the clock tonight 

We're gonna [A]rock, rock, rock till broad daylight 

We're gonna [E9]rock, gonna rock a[D9]round the clock to[A]night 

 

When the [A]clock strikes 2, 3 and 4, if the band stops now we'll yell for more 

Chorus 

(Instrumental, in pattern of verse then chorus) 

 

When the [A]chimes ring 5, 6 and 7, we'll be right in 7th heaven 

Chorus 

When it's [A]8, 9, 10, 11 too,  I'll be goin' strong and so will you 

Chorus 

instrumental, in pattern of verse then chorus) 

 

When the [A]clock strikes 12, we'll cool off, then start rockin' round the clock again 

Chorus 

  



Rock This Town—Stray Cats 
 

 

Well, my [D]baby and me went out late Saturday night 

I had my hair piled high and my baby just looked so [A7]right 

Well, [D]pick you up at ten, gotta have you home at [D7]two 

[G]Mama don't know what I got in store for [E7]you 

But [D]that's all right 'cause we're [A7]looking as cool as can [D]be 

 

Well, we [D]found a little place that really didn't look half bad 

I had a whiskey on the rocks and change of a dollar for the [A7]jukebox 

Well, I [D]put a quarter right into that [D7]can 

But [G]all it played was [E7]disco, man 

Come [D]on, pretty baby, let's [A7]get out of here right [D]away 

 

CHORUS 

We're gonna [D]rock this town, rock it inside out 

We're gonna rock this town, make 'em scream and [A7]shout 

Let's [D]rock, rock, rock, man, [D7]rock 

We're [G]gonna rock 'til we pop, we're gonna [E7]rock 'til we drop 

We're gonna [D]rock this town, [A7]rock it inside [D]out 

 

Well, we're [D]having a ball just a-bopping on the big dance floor 

Well, there's a real square cat, he looks like 19[A7]74 

Well, he [D]look at me once, he [D7]look at me twice 

[G]Look at me again and there's a-gonna [E7]be a fight 

We're gonna [D]rock this town, we're gonna [A7]rip this place [D]apart 

 

CHORUS—Tag 3x 



Rock This Town—Stray Cats 
 

 

Well, my [D]baby and me went out late Saturday night 

I had my hair piled high and my baby just looked so [A7]right 

Well, [D]pick you up at ten, gotta have you home at [D7]two 

[G]Mama don't know what I got in store for [E7]you 

But [D]that's all right 'cause we're [A7]looking as cool as can [D]be 

 

Well, we [D]found a little place that really didn't look half bad 

I had a whiskey on the rocks and change of a dollar for the [A7]jukebox 

Well, I [D]put a quarter right into that [D7]can 

But [G]all it played was [E7]disco, man 

Come [D]on, pretty baby, let's [A7]get out of here right [D]away 

 

CHORUS 

We're gonna [D]rock this town, rock it inside out 

We're gonna rock this town, make 'em scream and [A7]shout 

Let's [D]rock, rock, rock, man, [D7]rock 

We're [G]gonna rock 'til we pop, we're gonna [E7]rock 'til we drop 

We're gonna [D]rock this town, [A7]rock it inside [D]out 

 

Well, we're [D]having a ball just a-bopping on the big dance floor 

Well, there's a real square cat, he looks like 19[A7]74 

Well, he [D]look at me once, he [D7]look at me twice 

[G]Look at me again and there's a-gonna [E7]be a fight 

We're gonna [D]rock this town, we're gonna [A7]rip this place [D]apart 

 

CHORUS—Tag 3x 



Rockin' Pneumonia & the Boogie-Woogie Flu—Johnny Rivers 

 

 

I wanna [A]jump, but I'm afraid I'll fall 

I wanna holler but the joint's too small 

[E]Young man rhythm's got a hold of me too 

I got the [A]rockin' pneumonia and the boogie woogie flu [E7] 

 

Want some [A]lovin’, baby, that ain't all 

I wanna kiss her, but she's way too tall 

[E]Young man rhythm's got a hold of me too 

I got the [A]rockin' pneumonia and the boogie woogie flu [E7] 

 

I wanna [A]squeeze her, but I'm way too low 

I would be runnin' but my feet’s too slow 

[E]Young man rhythm's got a hold of me too 

I got the [A]rockin' pneumonia and the boogie woogie flu [E7] 

 

(repeat opening instrumental) 

 

(repeat verse 3) 

 

Baby [A]comin' now, I'm hurryin' home 

I know she's leavin' cause I'm takin' too long 

[E]Young man rhythm's got a hold of me too 

I got the [A]rockin' pneumonia and the boogie woogie flu [E7] 

 

(repeat opening instrumental and fade) 

  



Rock N' Roll Angel—Kentucky Headhunters 

 

[E]Yat da da dat dat da da da da dat dda da da 

Yat da da dat da da da da da dat da da [B]da 

[B]Yat da da dat da da dat da da da 

[B]Yat da da da da da la da da da da da da [E]da 

 

Little [E]Rock n' roll angel's got a style that's the talk of the town 

She causes traffic jams and staring in every [B]crowd 

Just one look's not enough, the boys think she's tops, she's the best 

Yeah, she looks so good she'll make you forget all the [E]rest 

 

Little [E]Rock n' roll angel I love the way you spread your wings 

Wearing high heal shoes and a dime store diamond [B]ring 

Those ruby red lips that you use to kiss all the boys 

Make us dream and wish we could have you for a Christmas [E]toy 

 

CHORUS 

Singing [A]ooh la la, don't ever stop that [E]Rock n' Roll 

Keep [B]making those pretty girls, the kind we [E]like to hold 

[A]Bring back the jumpin' jukebox and put 'em in the [E]places girls go 

'Cause [B]deep down inside you know an angel's gotta rock n' [E]roll 

 

[E]Little rock n' roll angel I've seen that look in your eyes 

You're going out to a party and you're planning to stay all [B]night 

And when the weekend's through you'll be back in school with your friends 

Then come Friday night girl you'll start it all over [E]again 

 

CHORUS 

  



Roll Over Beethoven—Chuck Berry 

 

I'm [D]gonna write a little letter, gonna [G]mail it to my local [D]DJ 

It's a [G]rockin' rhythm record I want my disc jockey to [D]play 

Roll [A]over Beethoven, I [G]gotta hear it again to[D]day 

 

You know, my [D]temperature's risin, and the [G]jukebox is blowin’ a [D]fuse 

My [G]heart's beatin' rhythm and my soul keeps on singin' the [D]blues 

Roll [A]over Beethhoven and [G]tell Tchaikovsky the [D]news 

 

I got the [D]rockin' pneumonia, I [G]need a shot of rhythm and [D]blues 

I caught the [G]rollin' arthiritis, sittin' down by the rhythm re[D]view 

Roll [A]over Beethoven they're [G]rockin' in two by [D]two 

 

Well, if you [D]feel you like it, go get your lover, then [G]reel and rock it, roll it over 

Then [D]move on up just a trifle further, then [G]reel and rock it, one another 

Roll [A]over Beethoven and [G]dig these rhythm and [D]blues 

 

Well, [G]early in the mornin' I'm a-givin' you a warnin' 

Don't you [D]step on my blue suede shoes 

[G]Hey diddle diddle, I am playin' my fiddle, 

[D]Ain't got nothin' to lose 

Roll [A]over Beethoven and tell [G]Tchaikovsky the [D]news 

 

You know she [D]wiggles like a glow worm, [G]dances like a spinnin' [D]top 

She got a [G]crazy partner, you oughta see ’em reel and [D]rock 

Long as [A]she got a dime, the [G]music will never [D]stop 

Roll over Beet[D]hoven, roll over Beethoven, roll over Beet[G]hoven, roll over Beet[D]hoven, roll over 

Beet[A]hoven and [G]dig these rhythm and [D-D9]blues 

  



Roller Derby Queen -- Jim Croce 
 

[E-E6]Gonna tell you a story that you won't believe,  

But [A-A6]I fell in love last Friday evening 

With a [B7]girl I saw on a [A-A6]barroom TV [E-E6]screen 

[E-E6]Well I was just gettin' ready to get my hat 

When she [A-A6]caught my eye and I put it back 

And [B7]ordered myself a [A-A6]couple o' more shots and [E-E6]beers 

 

CHORUS: 

The night [G7]I fell in love with a [A7]roller derby [E-E6]queen 

(Round and round, oh round and round) 

[G7]Meanest hunk o' woman that [A7]anybody ever [B7]seen 

Down in the arena 

 

She was [E-E6]five-foot-six and two-fifteen 

A [A-A6]bleached-blonde mama with a streak of mean 

She [B7]knew how to knuckle 

And she [A-A6]knew how to scuffle and [E-E6]fight 

 

[E-E6]The roller derby program said 

That she was [A-A6]built like a 'frigerator with a head 

Her [B7]fans call her Tuffy 

But [A-A6]all her buddies call her [E-E6]Spike 

 



(CHORUS) 

 

BRIDGE: 

[E-E6]Round and round, go round and round 

[A-A6]Round and round, go round and round 

[B7]  [A-A6]  [E-E6] 

 

[E-E6]Well I could not help but to fall in love 

With this  [A-A6]heavy-duty woman I've been speakin' of 

[B7]Things were kind of bad until the [A-A6]day she skated into my [E-E6]life 

[E-E6]Well she might be nasty, and she might be fat 

But I [A-A6]never met a person who would tell her that 

She's my [B7]big blonde bomber, my [A-A6]heavy-handed Hackensack [E-E6]mama 

 

(CHORUS) 

 

(BRIDGE) 

  



Roller Derby Queen -- Jim Croce 
 

[E-E6]Gonna tell you a story that you won't believe,  

But [A-A6]I fell in love last Friday evening 

With a [B7]girl I saw on a [A-A6]barroom TV [E-E6]screen 

[E-E6]Well I was just gettin' ready to get my hat 

When she [A-A6]caught my eye and I put it back 

And [B7]ordered myself a [A-A6]couple o' more shots and [E-E6]beers 

 

CHORUS: 

The night [G7]I fell in love with a [A7]roller derby [E-E6]queen 

(Round and round, oh round and round) 

[G7]Meanest hunk o' woman that [A7]anybody ever [B7]seen 

Down in the arena 

 

She was [E-E6]five-foot-six and two-fifteen 

A [A-A6]bleached-blonde mama with a streak of mean 

She [B7]knew how to knuckle 

And she [A-A6]knew how to scuffle and [E-E6]fight 

 

[E-E6]The roller derby program said 

That she was [A-A6]built like a 'frigerator with a head 

Her [B7]fans call her Tuffy 

But [A-A6]all her buddies call her [E-E6]Spike 

 



(CHORUS) 

 

BRIDGE: 

[E-E6]Round and round, go round and round 

[A-A6]Round and round, go round and round 

[B7]  [A-A6]  [E-E6] 

 

[E-E6]Well I could not help but to fall in love 

With this  [A-A6]heavy-duty woman I've been speakin' of 

[B7]Things were kind of bad until the [A-A6]day she skated into my [E-E6]life 

[E-E6]Well she might be nasty, and she might be fat 

But I [A-A6]never met a person who would tell her that 

She's my [B7]big blonde bomber, my [A-A6]heavy-handed Hackensack [E-E6]mama 

 

(CHORUS) 

 

(BRIDGE) 

  



Shake Rattle and Roll – Bill Haley & the Comets 

 

Get [A]out from that kitchen and [D]rattle those pots and [A]pans [A7] 

Get [D]out from that kitchen and [D7]rattle those pots and [A]pans [A7] 

Well, [E9]roll my breakfast 'cause [D9]I'm a hungry [A7]man [E7] 

 

Chorus 

[A]Shake, rattle and roll, Shake, rattle and [A7]roll,  

[D]Shake, rattle and [D7]roll, [A]Shake, rattle and [A7]roll  

You [E9]never do nothin' to [D9]save your doggone [A7]soul [E7] 

 

[A]Wearing those dresses your [D]hair done up so [A]right [A7] 

[D]Wearing those dresses your [D7]hair done up so [A]right [A7] 

You [E9]look so warm but your [D9]heart's as cold as [A7]ice [E7] 

Chorus 

[A]I'm like a one-eyed cat, [D] peepin' in a seafood [A]store [A7] 

I'm like a [D]one-eyed cat, [D7]peepin' in a seafood [A]store [A7] 

I can [E9]look at you, tell [D9]you don't love me no [A7]more [E7] 

Chorus 

[A]I believe you're doin' me [D]wrong and now I [A]know [A7] 

I believe [D]you're doin' me [D7]wrong and now I [A]know [A7] 

The [E9]more I work, the [D9]faster my money [A7]goes [E7]                              

Chorus 

 



Singin’ the Blues—Melvin Endsley/Mary Robbins 

 

Well, I [C]never felt more like [F]singing the blues 

'Cause  [C]I never thought that [F]I'd [F#]ever [G]lose your love, [F]dear  

[G]Why'd you do me this [C]way [G7] 

Well, I [C]never felt more like [F]cryin' all night  

'Cause [C]everything's wrong and [F]nothing [F#]ain't  [G]right with[F]out you  

[G]You got me singin' the [C]blues     

 

CHORUS 

The [F]moon and the stars no [C]longer shine              

The [F]dream is gone I [C]thought was mine  

There's [F]nothing left for [C]me to do  

but [F]cr----y over [G7]you  

 

Well, I [C]never felt more like [F]runnin' away  

But  [C]why should I go, 'cause [F]I [F#]couldn't [G]stay with[F]out you  

[G]You got me singing the [C]blues [G7] 

 

instrumental break - one verse  

 

[C]Well, I never felt more like [F]runnin' away  

But [C]why should I go, 'cause [F]I  [F#]couldn't [G]stay with[F]out you  

[G]You got me singing the [C]blues  

 



Six Days on the Road -- E. Green, C. Montgomery 

 
 

Well, I [A}pulled out of Pittsburgh [E7}rollin' down the Eastern Sea[A}board 
  
I've got my diesel wound up and she's running like never be[E7}fore. 
 
There's a [D}speed zone ahead, all [E7}right, but, I [A}don't see a cop in [D}sight 
 
Six [A}days on the road and I'm [E7}gonna make it home to[A}night 
 
 
I got [A}ten forward gears and a [E7}Georgia over[A}drive 
 
I'm taking little white pills and my eyes are open [E7}wide 
 
I just [D}passed a 'Jimmy' and a [E7}'White', I've been [A}passin' everything in [D}sight 
 
Six [A}days on the road and I'm [E7}gonna make it home to[A}night 
 
 
Well, it [A}seems like a month since I [E7}kissed my baby good[A}bye 
 
I could have a lot of women but I’m not like some other [E7}guys 
 
I could [D}find one to hold me [E7}tight, but I could [A}never make believe that it's [D}right 
 
Six [A}days on the road and I'm [E7}gonna make it home to[A}night 
 
 
Well, the [A}I.C.C. is [E7}checking on down the [A}line 
 
I'm a little overweight and my log's three days be[E7}hind 
 
But nothing [D}bothers me to[E7}night, I can [A}dodge all the scales all [D}right 
 
Six [A}days on the road and I'm [E7}gonna make it home to[A}night 
 
 
Well, my [A}rig's a little old, but [E7}that don't mean she's [A}slow 
 
There's a flame from her stack and the smoke's rolling black as [E7}coal 
 
My [D}hometown's coming in [E7}sight, if you [A}think I'm happy, you’re [D}right 
 
Six [A}days on the road and I'm [E7}gonna make it home to[A}night 
 
 



Some Girls Do—Sawyer Brown 

 

She [A]turned up her nose as she [G]walked by my Cadil[D]lac 

From the [A]corner of my eye I [G]saw you and you [D]laughed 

You were [A]sittin’ on the swing on your front porch 

[G]Paintin’ your nails like you were bored 

And [A]you yelled, "She was [G]sure impressed with [D]you" 

 

CHORUS 

Well, [G]I ain't first class, but [A]I ain't white trash 

I'm [G]wild and a little [A]crazy too 

[G]Some girls don't like [A]boys like me 

[G]Aw, but [A]some girls [D]do 

 

I [A]yelled and asked if [G]you would like a [D]ride 

When we [A]pulled out of your [G]yard, I balled a [D]tire 

You was [A]laughing at me, I was doing James Dean 

You was the [G]prettiest girl I'd seen 

When you [A]rolled your eyes and [G]twirled my pink fur [D]dice 

 

CHORUS 

SOLO -- Played over verse chords 

BRIDGE 

Well, [A]good ole boys don't get no breaks 

And [G]rich boys think they got what it takes 

But there's [A]someone for [G]each of us they [D]say 



South’s Gonna Do It Again—Charlie Daniels 

 

[A]Well, the train's grindin' switch is runnin' right on time  

And them Tucker Boys are cookin' down in Caroline  

[D]People down in Florida can't be still  

When ol' [A]Lynyrd Skynrd's pickin' down in Jacksonville  

[E]People down in Georgia come from near and far  

To hear [D]Richard Betts pickin' on that red guitar  

  

CHORUS 

 

So, gather [A]'round, gather 'round chilun'  

Get down, well just get down chilun' 

Get [D]loud, well you can be loud and be proud  

Well, [A]you can be proud, hear now  

Be [E]proud you' a rebel  

'Cause the [D]South' gonna do it [A]again and again  

  

Long Lead  

  

[A]Elvin Bishop settin’ on a bale of hay  

He ain't good lookin, but he sure can play  

And there's [D]ZZ Top and you can't forget  

That old [A]brother Willie's gettin' soakin' wet  

A'll the [E]good people down in Tennessee  

Are diggin' [D]Barefoot Jerry and C.D.B  

  



The Stock Exchange of Love—Tiny Alice (Krauss & Woideck) 

 

I [C]thought the day I met you my [G]speculation was all [C]through 

I [F]thought I found what I’d been dreaming [C]of 

My [F]stock was on the rise till you [C]cut me down to [Am]size 

I lost my [C]heart on the [G]stock exchange of [C]love 

 

CHORUS 

Well, I [F]lost my [C]heart on the [E7]stock exchange of [Am]love 

And our[C] mutual bonds was [G]torn a[C]part 

Yes, I [F]took a [C]loss on the [E7]stock exchange of [Am]love 

I’m gonna [C]jump right out the [G]window of your [C]heart 

 

You [C]said I was the one to make your [G]ticker skip a [C]beat 

And you [F]called me your blue-chip lovin’ [C]man 

But you [F]lied with every word when you [C]said I was pre[Am]ferred 

You [C]treated me as [G]common as you [C]can 

 

CHORUS – INSTRUMENTAL 

 

Next [C]time I take an interest in [G]somebody like [C]you 

I [F]want some good old-time securi[C]ty 

[F]You could not resist, to [C]give me the pink [Am]slip 

And [C]now my [G]heart’s in bankrupt[C]cy 

 

CHORUS 



Stray Cat Strut—Stray Cats 

 

Oo-oo-oo-ooh, oo-oo-oo-ooh 

Oo-oo-oo-ooh, oo-oo-oo-ooh 

 

[Am]Black and orange [G]stray cat [F]sittin' on a [E]fence [Am-G-F-E] 

[Am]Ain't got e[G]nough dough to [F]pay the [E]rent [Am-G-F-E] 

[Am]I'm flat [G]broke but [F]I don't [E]care [Am-G-F-E] 

I [E7]strut right by with my tail in the air 

 

[Dm]Stray cat [C]strut, I'm a [Bb]ladies' [A7]cat 

I'm a [Dm]feline Casa[C]nova, hey, [Bb]man, that's [A7]that 

Get a [Dm]shoe thrown [C]at me from a [Bb]mean old [A7]man 

[Dm]Get my dinner from a garbage can 

 

Instrum. 

 

[Dm]I don't bother chasin' mice a[Am]round 

I [Dm]slink down the alley, lookin' for a fight 

[B7]Howlin' to the moonlight on a [E7]hot summer night 

 

[Am]Singin' the [G]blues while the [F]lady-cats [E]cry  

[Am]Wow, stray [G]cat, you're a [F]real gone [E]guy  

[Am]I wish I could [G]be as [F]carefree and [E]wild  

But I [E7]got cat class and I got cat style  

 



Suds in the Bucket—Sarah Evans 

 

[A]She was in the back yard, [D]say it was a little past [A]nine 

When her prince pulled [D]up, a white pickup [A]truck 

[A]Her folks should’ve seen it [D]coming, it was just a matter of [A]time 

Plenty old e[D]nough, when you can’t stop [A]love 

 

[A]She stuck a note on the screen door, [D] “Sorry, but I got to [A]go” 

That’s all she [D]wrote, her mama’s heart was [A]broke 

That was all she [D]wrote, so the story [A]goes 

 

Now her [F#m]daddy’s in the kitchen, [E]starin’ out the window 

[D]Scratchin’ and wrackin’ his [A]brain 

How could [F#m]eighteen years just [E]up and walk a[D]way? 

A little [F#m]pony-tailed girl, growed [E]up to be a woman 

Now she’s [D]gone in the blink of an [A]eye 

She left the [A]suds in the bucket and the [E]clothes hangin’ out on the [A]line 

 

[A]Now don’t you wonder what the preacher’s gonna [D]preach about Sunday [A]mornin’? 

Nothin’ quite like [D]this has happened here be[A]fore 

Well, he [A]must have been a looker, a [D]smooth-talkin’ son-of-a-[A]gun 

For such a grounded [D]girl to just up and [A]run 

But you can’t fence [D]time, and you can’t stop [A]love 

 

Now all the [F#m]biddies in the beauty shop, [E]guess they’re goin’ non-stop, [D]sippin’ on 

pink lemon[A]ade 

How could [F#m]eighteen years just [E]up and walk a[D]way? 

A little [F#m]pony-tailed girl, growed [E]up to be a woman 

Now she’s [D]gone in the blink of an [A]eye 

She left the [A]suds in the bucket and the [E]clothes hangin’ out on the [A]line 

 

She’s got her [F#m]pretty little bare feet [E]hangin’ out the window, [D]and they’re headed 

up to Vegas to[A]night 

How could [F#m]eighteen years just [E]up and walk a[D]way? 

A little [F#m]pony-tailed girl, growed [E]up to be a woman 

Now she’s [D]gone in the blink of an [A]eye 

She left the [A]suds in the bucket and the [E]clothes hangin’ out on the [A]line 

 

[A]She was in the back yard, [D]say it was a little past [A]nine 

When her prince pulled [D]up, a white pickup [A]truck 

Plenty old e[D]nough, when you can’t stop [A]love 

No, you can’t fence[D]time, and you can’t stop [A]love 



Summertime Blues—Eddie Cochran 

[E E E A   B B B E]   [E E E A   B B B E] 

Well, I'm [E]gonna raise a fuss and I’m gonna raise a holler [E E E A   B B B E] 

About [E]working all summer just to try to earn a dollar [E E E A   B B B E] 

Every[A]time I call my baby, try to get a date 

My [E]boss says “no dice, son, you gotta work late” 

[A]Sometimes I wonder just what I'm gonna do 

But there [E]ain't no cure for the summertime blues [E E E A   B B B E] 

 

My [E]mom and papa said, “son, you gotta make some money [E E E A   B B B E] 

If you [E]wanna use the car to go riding next Sunday” [E E E A   B B B E] 

Well, I [A]didn’t go to work, told the boss I was sick 

“Now you [E]can’t have the car cuz' you didnt work a lick” 

[A]Sometimes I wonder just what I'm gonna do 

But there [E]ain't no cure for the summertime blues [E E E A   B B B E] 

 

Repeat VERSE 1 

 

I’m [E]gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation [E E E A   B B B E] 

Gonna [E]take my problem to the United Nations [E E E A   B B B E] 

[A]Called my congressman and he said, “Whoah! 

I'd [E]like to help you, son, but you're too young to vote” 

[A]Sometimes I wonder what I'm gonna do 

But there [E]ain't no cure for the summertime blues [E E E A   B B B E] 

You know there [E]ain't no cure for the summertime bluh hu ues! [E E E A   B B B E] x 2 

  



Sweet Home Alabama—Lynyrd Skynyrd 

 

[D]Big [C]wheels keep on [G]turning 

[D]Carry me [C]home to see my [G]kin   

[D]Singing [C]songs about the [G]Southland, 

I [D]miss ole [C]’bamy once a[G]gain and I think it's a sin   Yeah   

  

Well, I [D]heard Mister [C]Young sing a[G]bout her   

Well, I [D]heard ol’ [C]Neil put her [G]down   

Well, I [D]hope Neil [C]Young will re[G]member   

A [D]Southern [C]man don't need him a[G]round anyhow   

  

CHORUS 

[D]Sweet [C]home Ala[G]bama, [D]where the [C]skies are so [G]blue   

[D]Sweet [C]home Ala[G]bama, [D]Lord, I'm [C]coming home to [G]you   

  

In [D]Birming[C]ham they love the [G]Gov'nor  Oooh hoo hoo   

Now [D]we all [C]did what we could [G]do   

Now [D]Water[C]gate does not [G]bother me   

[D]Does your [C]conscience bother [G]you, tell the truth   

   

CHORUS 

   

Now, [D]Mussle [C]Shoals has got the [G]Swampers 

And [D]they’ve been [C]known to pick a song or [G]two   

[D]Lord, they [C]get me off [G]so much 

They [D]pick me [C]up when I'm feeling [G]blue, now how about you? 

   

CHORUS x 2 

  



Thunder on the Mountain—Bob Dylan 

 

[G]Thunder on the mountain and there's fires on the moon 

There's a ruckus in the alley and the sun will be here soon 

[C]Today's the day; gonna grab my trombone and [G]blow 

Well, there's [D7]hot stuff here and it's everywhere I [G]go 

 

[G]I was thinkin' 'bout Alicia Keys, couldn't keep from crying 

When she was born in Hell's Kitchen, I was living down the line 

[C]I'm wondering where in the world Alicia Keys could [G]be 

I been [D7]looking for her even clear through Tennes[G]see 

 

[G]Feel like my soul is beginning to expand 

Look into my heart and you will sort of understand 

[C]You brought me here, now you're trying to run me a[G]way 

The [D7]writing on the wall, come read it, come see what it [G]say 

 

[G]Thunder on the mountain, rolling like a drum 

Gonna sleep over there, that's where the music coming from 

[C]I don't need any guide, I already know the [G]way 

Re[D7]member this, I'm your servant both night and [G]day 

 

[G]The pistols are poppin' and the power is down 

I'd like to try somethin' but I'm so far from town 

[C]The sun keeps shinin' and the north wind keep picking up [G]speed 

Gonna for[D7]get about myself for a while, go out and see what others [G]need 



[G]Thunder on the mountain rolling to the ground 

Gonna get up in the morning walk the hard road down 

[C]Some sweet day I'll stand beside my [G]king 

I wouldn't [D7]betray your love or any other [G]thing 

 

[G]I got the pork chops, she got the pie 

She ain't no angel and neither am I 

[C]Shame on your greed, shame on your wicked [G]schemes 

[D7]I'll say this, I don't give a damn about your [G]dreams 

 

[G]Thunder on the mountain heavy as can be 

Mean old twister bearing down on me 

[C]All the ladies in Washington are scrambling to get out of [G]town 

Look like [D7]something bad gonna happen, better roll your airplane [G]down 

 

[G]Everybody going and I want to go, too 

Don't wanna take a chance with somebody new 

[C]I did all I could, I did it right there and [G]then 

I've al[D7]ready confessed—no need to confess a[G]gain 

 

[G]Gonna make a lot of money, gonna go up north 

I'll plant and I'll harvest what the earth brings forth 

[C]The hammer's on the table, the pitchfork's on the [G]shelf 

For the [D7]love of God, you ought to take pity on your[G]self 

  



Till I Kissed You—The Everly Brothers 

 

  

[G]Never [Em]felt like this until I [G]kissed ya [Em] 

[G]How did [Em]I exist until I [G]kissed ya [Em] 

[C]Never had you [D]on my mind  

[C]Now you’re there [D7]all the time  

[G]Never [Em]knew what I missed till I [G]kissed ya [Em]uh-huh  

I [G]kissed ya [Em]oh yeah  

  

[G]Things have [Em]really changed since [G]I kissed ya [Em]uh-huh  

[G]My life’s [Em]not the same now that I [G]kissed ya [Em]oh yeah  

[C]Mmm ya got a [D]way about ya  

[C]Now I can’t [D7]live without ya  

[G]Never [Em]knew what I missed till I [G]kissed ya [Em]uh-huh  

I [G]kissed ya [Em]oh yeah  

  

[Em]You don’t realize what you [G]do to me  

And [Em]I didn’t realize what a [G]kiss could be  

[C]Mmm ya got a [D]way about ya  

[C]Now I can’t [D7]live without ya  

[G]Never [Em]knew what I missed till I [G]kissed ya [Em]uh-huh  

I [G]kissed ya [Em] uh-huh             

 

  



Too Much To Lose—Kentucky Headhunters            

 

I get [C]tears on my [Em]pillow when [Am]I get you [C7]on my mind 

And there's [F]no one to [G]see me when I [C]cry [G7] 

No one [C]knows how I [Em]miss you when I [Am]reach out to [C7]kiss you 

And there's [F]no one to [G]whisper good[C]night [C7] 

Are you [F]lonely?  Are you [Fm]lonely just like [C]me? Can't you [C7]see? 

No one will [F]love you the way that I [Fm]love you   

So won't you [C]come back ’cause you're too much, too much to [G]lose [Gaug] 

 

Instrumental break—verse pattern 

 

Do you [C]think there's a [Em]chance to re[Am]new old ro[C7]mance? 

Won't you [F]please bring your [G]sweet love home to [C]me [G7] 

’Cause our [C]search lasts for[Em]ever and [Am]I know there’ll [C7]never 

Be a[F]nother who will [G]set my soul [C]free [C7] 

Are you [F]lonely?  Are you [Fm]lonely just like [C]me?  Can't you [C7]see? 

No one will [F]love you the way that I [Fm]love you   

So won't you [C]come back cause you're too much, too much to [G]lose [Gaug] 

 

Instrumental break (same) 

  



Truckin' – Grateful Dead 

 

[E]Truckin’, got my chips cashed in, keep [A]truckin' like the doo-dah man 

To[B]gether more or less in line, [A]just keep truckin' on [E] 

[E]Arrow of neon and flashing marquees out on Main Street 

Chicago, New York, Detroit and it's all the same street 

Your [A]typical city involved in a typical daydream 

Hang it up and see what tomorrow [E]brings 

 

[E]Dallas, got a soft machine, [A]Houston, too close to New Orleans, 

[B]New York, got the ways and means, but [A]just won't let you be [E] 

[E]Most of the cats that you meet on the street speak of truelove 

Most of the time they're sittin' and cryin' at home 

[A]One of these days they know they gotta get goin' 

Out of the door and down to the street all a[E]lone 

 

[E]Truckin’ like the doo-dah man once [A]told me, "You got to play your hand 

[B]Sometimes the cards ain't worth a dime [A]if you don't lay 'em down' [E] 

 

BRIDGE 

[A]Sometimes the lights all [G]shinin' [D]on [A]me,  

[A]Other times I can [G]bare[D]ly [A]see         

[D]Lately it oc[B]curs to [F#]me, 

What a [Amaj7]long strange trip it's [E]been 

 



[E]What in the world ever became of sweet Jane? 

She lost her sparkle, you know she isn't the same 

[A]Livin' on reds, vitamin C and cocaine 

All a friend can say is "Ain't it a [E]shame?" 

[E]Truckin' up to Buffalo, been [A]thinkin' you got to mellow slow 

[B]Takes time, you pick a place to go, [A]just keep truckin' on [E] 

 

[E]Sittin' and starin' out of the hotel window 

Got a tip they're gonna kick the door in again 

I'd [A]like to get some sleep before I travel 

But if you got a warrant, I guess you're gonna come [E]in 

[E]Busted down on Bourbon Street, [A]set up like a bowlin' pin 

[B]Knocked down, it gets to wearin' thin, they [A]just won't let you be [E] 

 

[E]You're sick of hangin' around, and you'd like to travel 

Get tired of travelin', you wanna settle down 

I [A]guess they can't revoke your soul for tryin' 

Get out of the door, light out and look all a[E]round 

[E]Truckin; I'm a-goin' home, [A]whoa, whoa, baby back where I belong 

[B]Back home, sit down and patch my bones and [A]get back truckin' on [E] 

  



Tweedlee Dee – Winfield Scott 

 

[E]Tweedlee tweedlee tweedlee dee, I'm as happy as can [B7]be 

[E]Jimminy cricket, jimminy jack, you [A]make my heart go clickety-clack 

[E]Tweedlee [B7]tweedlee tweedlee [E]dee 

 

[A]Tweedlee doe tweedlee [E]doe, [A]give it up give it up, give your love to [E]me 

[A]Tweedlee doe tweedlee [E]dot, [A]gimme gimme gimme gimme 

Gimme all the love you [B7]got 

 

[E]Tweedlee tweedlee tweedlee dee, I'm a lucky so-and-[B7]so 

[E]Mercy mercy pudding pie, [A]you got something that money can't buy 

[E]Tweedlee [B7]tweedlee dee tweedlee [E]dee 

 

[A]Tweedlee doe tweedlee [E]doe, [A]give that kiss to me before you [E]go 

[A]Tweedlee doe tweedlee [E]dot, [A]gimme gimme gimme gimme 

Gimme all the love you [B7]got 

 

[E]Tweedlee tweedlee tweedlee dee, I'm a lucky so-and-[B7]so 

[E]Mercy mercy honey dew, [A]I'm gonna keep my eyes on you 

[E]Tweedlee [B7]tweedlee tweedlee [E]dee 

Oh, [E]tweedlee, [B7]tweedlee [E]doe 

  



Twenty Flight Rock—Eddie Cochran 

 
Ooh, well, [A]I got a girl with a record machine 

When it comes to rockin', she's a queen 

[D7]We love to dance on a Saturday night 

[A]All alone where I could hold her tight 

[E]She lives on the twentieth floor uptown 

[A]The elevator's broken down 

 

CHORUS 

[A]So I walk one, two flight, three flight four 

Five, six, seven flight, eight flight more 

[D7]Up on the twelfth I'm starting to sag 

[A]Fifteenth floor I'm ready to drag 

[E]Get to the top (and) [D7]I'm too tired to [A]rock 

 

[A]Well she called me up on the telephone 

Said, "Come on over, baby, I'm all alone" 

[D7]I said, "Baby, you're mighty sweet 

[A]But I'm in bed with a aching feet" 

[E]This went on for a couple of days 

[A]But I couldn't stay away 

 

CHORUS 

INSTR. 

 

[A]Well, they sent it to Chicago for repairs, 

Till it's fixed I'm usin' the stairs 

[D7]I hope they hurry, before it's too late, 

[A]You know, I love my baby too much to wait 

[E]All this climbing is getting me down, 

[A]They'll find my corpse draped over the rail 

 

CHORUS 

INSTR. 

 

REPEAT V. 1 

  



Two of a Kind, Workin' on a Full House—Garth Brooks 

 

[D]Yeah, she's my lady luck—hey, I'm her wild card man 

Together we're buildin' up a real hot hand 

We [G]live out in the country--hey, she's my little queen of the [D]South 

Yeah, we're [A]two of a kind [G]workin' on a full [D]house [A7] 

 

[D]She wakes me every mornin' with a smile and a kiss 

Her strong country lovin' is hard to resist 

She's my [G]easy lovin' woman, I'm her hard workin' man, no [D]doubt 

Yeah, we're [A]two of a kind [G]workin' on a full [D]house 

 

BRIDGE 

Yeah, a [G]pickup truck is her limousine 

And her [D]favorite dress is her faded bluejeans 

She [E]loves me tender when the goin' gets tough 

Some[A]times we fight just so [A7]we can make-up 

 

Lord, I [D]need that little woman like the crops need the rain 

She's my honeycomb and I'm her sugar cane 

We [G]really fit together if you know what I'm talkin' a[D]bout 

Yeah, we're [A]two of a kind [G]workin' on a full [D]house  

 

BRIDGE 

This [G]time I've found a keeper, I made up my mind 

Lord, the [D]perfect combination is her heart and mine 

The [E]sky's the limit, no hill is too steep 

We're [A]playin' for fun, but we're [A7]playin' for keeps 

 

So, [D]draw the curtain, honey, turn the lights down low 

We'll find some country music on the radio 

I'm [G]yours and your mine—hey, that's what it's all a[D]bout 

Yeah, we're [A]two of a kind [G]workin' on a full [D]house 

Lordy mama, we’ll be [A]two of a kind [G]workin' on a full [D]house 

 

  



Wake Up, Little Susie—Everly Brothers 

 

[D]Wake up, little Susie, wake up [F-G-F] 

[D]Wake up, little Susie, wake up [F-G-F] 

We [G]both fell [C]sound a[G]sleep, wake up, little [C]Susie, and [G]weep  

The [G]movie's [C]over, it's [G]four o'clock and we're in [C]trouble [G]deep 

Wake up, little [A]Susie, [G]wake up, little [A]Susie 

 

CHORUS 

[A]What are you gonna [G]tell your [A]mama? 

[A]What are you gonna [G]tell your [A]pa? 

[A]What are we gonna [G]tell our [A]friends when they say [A7]"ooh la la"? 

Wake up little [D]Susie, [A]wake up little [D]Susie 

 

BRIDGE 

Well, [D]I told your mama that [G]you'd be home by [D]ten [G] 

Well, [D]now Susie baby looks [G]like we goofed a[D]gain [G] 

Wake up little [A]Susie, [G]wake up little [A]Susie, we [G]gotta go [D]home 

 

[D]Wake up little Susie, wake up [F-G-F] 

[D]Wake up little Susie, wake up [F-G-F] 

The [G]movie [C]wasn't so [G]hot, it didn't have [C]much of a [G]plot 

We [G]fell a[C]sleep, our [G]goose is cooked, our repu[C]tation is [G]shot 

Wake up little [A]Susie, wake [G]up little [A]Susie 

 

CHORUS + [A]We [G]gotta go [D]home 



Walk Of Life – Unknown (Dire Straits) 

[E]Here comes Johnny singing oldies goldies 

Be-Bop-A-Lula baby and What I Say 

Here comes Johnny singin’ I Got A Woman 

Down in the tunnel tryin’ to make it pay 

CHORUS 

[A]He got the action, he got the motion 

Oh [E]yeah, the boy can play 

[A]Dedication, devotion 

[E] [NC] Turnin’ the night time into the day 

He do the [B7]song about the sweet lovin’ woman 

He do the [E]song about the knife[A] 

When he do the [E]walk [B7]he do the walk of [A]life 

[B7]Yeah, he do the walk of [E]life 

 

[E]Here comes Johnny, let me tell you the story 

Hand me down my walkin’ shoes 

Here come Johnny with the power and the glory 

Backbeat and the talkin’ blues 

CHORUS 

Break Like Intro. 

Verse 1 & Chorus  

And [B7]after all the violence and [A]double talk 

It’s just a [E]song in the trouble and the [A]strife 

When you do the [E]walk, [B7]you do the walk of [A]life 

[B7]Yeah, you do the walk of [E]life 



Walk On Faith—Mike Reid 

 

 [E]We have come to the [B]place in [A]our love 

Where [E]faith must be stronger than [B]fear   

For if [A]true love is [E]our desti[B]nation [C#m] 

Thru [E]every storm it must always be [B]clear   

The [A]surest way to [B]get there from [E]here   

CHORUS 

Is to walk on [A]faith, trust in [E]love 

Just keep on [B]putting one foot [A]down in front the [E]other 

When the [A]valley’s so [E]wide, we [A]stumble in [E]stride   

And [A]everything inside wants to give [B]up   

Walk on [A]faith, trust in [E]love   

 

[E]Farther on beyond the [B]shadows of [A]our doubts   

We will [E]live where true love never [B]dies   

Though the [A]road we must [E]travel is un[B]certain [C#m] 

There is a [E]truth in our hearts that never [B]lies   

It is by such [A]grace  we are [B]bound to ar[E]rive   

 

CHORUS 

Come on walk on [A]faith when the valley is [E]wide   

And everything in[B]side is telling you to give [E]up  

  



Well, All Right – Buddy Holly 

 

Well, all [A]right so [G]I'm being [A]foolish 

Well, all [A]right let [G]people [D]know 

About the [A]dreams and [G]wishes [A]you wish 

In the [A]night when the [G]lights are [D]low [E] 

 

CHORUS 

Well, all [D]right, well all [E]right 

We'll [A]live and [G]love with [A]all our might 

Well, all [D]right, well all [E]right 

Our [A]lifetime [G]love will [A]be all right 

 

Well, all [A]right, so [G]I'm going [A]steady 

It's all [A]right when [G]people [D]say 

That those [A]foolish [G]kids can’t be [A]ready 

For the [A]love that [G]comes their [D]way [E] 

 

CHORUS 

 

Repeat last verse 

CHORUS 

  



What Did Love Ever Do To You -- Hank Williams III -- Kostas,  Miller 
 
 

CHORUS 

[E]Oh, [A]some day you'll find out what it [E]means to be blue 

'Cause everybody pays for the [B]things that they [E]do 

[A]You broke something precious, sacred and [E]true 

Darlin', what did love ever [B]do to [E]you 

 

 [E]I still can't believe what I'm feelin' 

As my [B]heart turns slowly to [E]stone 

I'm staring a [E7]hole thru the [A]ceiling 

The [E]memory of your [B]leaving won't let me [E]go 

 

Repeat CHORUS 

 

instrumental: (rockabilly guitar with some steel mixed in) 

 

[E]Your words built the walls of this prison 

and [B]like a fool I'm doin' time for [E]you 

I searched thru my [E7]mind for a [A]reason 

But [E]when you left, you [B]left me without a [E]clue 

 

Repeat CHORUS, singing the last two lines twice. 

 

  



What Goes On—Beatles 

 

What goes [E7]on in your heart? What goes on in your [A7]mind? 

You are [E7]tearing me apart when you treat me so un[A7]kind 

What goes [B7]on in your [E]mind  

 

The [E7]other day I saw you  As I [Am]walked along the road 

But [E7]when I saw him with you I could [Am]feel my future fold 

It's so easy for a [B7]girl like you to [E7]lie—tell me why [B7] 

 

CHORUS 

 

I [E7]met you in the morning waiting [Am]for the tides of time 

But [E7]now the tide is turning  I can [Am]see that I was blind 

It's so easy for a [B7]girl like you to [E7]lie—tell me why [B7] 

 

INSTRUM. 

 

I [E7]used to think of no one else, but [Am]you were just the same 

You [E7]didn't even think of me as [Am]someone with a name 

Did you mean to break my [B7]heart and watch me [E7]die—tell me why [B7] 

 

CHORUS 

  



When Will I Be Loved—The Everly Brothers 

 

[G]I’ve been [C]made blue, [G]I’ve been [C]lied to  

[G]When will [C]I be [G]loved  

[G]I’ve been [C]turned down, [G]I’ve been [C]pushed round  

[G]When will [C]I be [G]loved? [D7] 

 

CHORUS 

[C]When I meet a [D7]new girl [C]that I want for [G]mine  

[C]She always breaks my [D7]heart in two it [Em]happens every [D7]time  

 

[G]I’ve been [C]cheated, [G]been mis[C]treated  

[G]When will [C]I be [G]loved? [D7] 

  

CHORUS 

 

[G]I’ve been [C]cheated, [G]been mis[C]treated  

[G]When will [C]I be [G]loved [D] 

[G]When will [C]I be [G]loved  

 

  



Whiskey Under The Bridge - Brooks & Dunn 
 

 

There's not a heart[E||] ain't been broken[B||] 

or a lie[E||] that ain't been spoken[A] 

a [E]shattered dream that brand new love can't [B]fix 

I've been burned[E||], I've been cheated[B||] 

But [E]this ole heart's still [A]beatin’ 

Ain't no [E]big deal, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

 

Let's [E||]dance a little closer[B||] 

And [E]I'll help you get [A]over 

The [E]hurt you thought you never could for[B]get 

The bitter tears[E||] that you've tasted[B||] 

And [E]all those nights you've [A]wasted 

Don't [E]look back, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

 

BRIDGE  

[A]All those nights of drinkin' 

Have [E]finally got me thinkin' 

A [F#]heartache is just a waste of [B]time 

 

CHORUS 

 

INSTRUM. BREAK 

 

BRIDGE 

 

CHORUS 

 

CODA  

Ain't no [E]big deal, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

Ain't no [E]big deal, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

  



Whiskey Under The Bridge - Brooks & Dunn 
 

 

There's not a heart[E||] ain't been broken[B||] 

or a lie[E||] that ain't been spoken[A] 

a [E]shattered dream that brand new love can't [B]fix 

I've been burned[E||], I've been cheated[B||] 

But [E]this ole heart's still [A]beatin’ 

Ain't no [E]big deal, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

 

Let's [E||]dance a little closer[B||] 

And [E]I'll help you get [A]over 

The [E]hurt you thought you never could for[B]get 

The bitter tears[E||] that you've tasted[B||] 

And [E]all those nights you've [A]wasted 

Don't [E]look back, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

 

BRIDGE  

[A]All those nights of drinkin' 

Have [E]finally got me thinkin' 

A [F#]heartache is just a waste of [B]time 

 

CHORUS 

 

INSTRUM. BREAK 

 

BRIDGE 

 

CHORUS 

 

CODA  

Ain't no [E]big deal, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

Ain't no [E]big deal, it's just [B]whiskey under the [E]bridge 

  



Who’s Cheatin’ Who—Jerry Hayes 

 

[G]Everywhere you look [C]you can write a book 

On the [G]trouble with a woman and a [D]man                  

But you [G]cannot impose, you [C]can't stick your nose 

Into [G]something that you [D]don't under[G]stand  [D]            

 

CHORUS 

[D]But still you wonder [G]who's cheating who 

[C]Who's being true 

And [G]who don't even care any[D]more   

It [F]makes you wonder [G]who's doing right 

With [C]someone tonight 

And [G]whose car is [D]parked next [G]door               

 

I [G]thought I knew her well, I [C]really couldn't tell     

That she [G]had another lover on the [D]mind                

You [G]see, it felt so right [C]when she held me tight    

[G]How could I [D]be so [G]blind  [D]       CHORUS 

 

A [G]heart is on the line [C]each and every time 

Love is [G]stolen in the shadows of the [D]night                

Though it's [G]wrong all along it [C]keeps going on    

As [G]long as they [D]keep it out of [G]sight  [D]       CHORUS 

 



Words of Love—Buddy Holly 

 

[A]Hold me close and [D-E]tell me how you [A]feel 

[D-E]Tell me love is [A]real 

[D]Mmm mmm [A]mmm, [D]mmm [E]mmm  

 

[A]Words of love you [D-E]whisper soft and [A]true 

[D-E]Darling I love [A]you 

[D]Mmm mmm [A]mmm, [D]mmm [E]mmm  

 

intro tab 8 times 

 

[A]Let me hear you [D-E]say the words I want to [A]hear 

[D-E]Darling when you're [A]near 

[D]Mmm mmm [A]mmm, [D]mmm [E]mmm  

 

[A]Words of love you [D-E]whisper soft and [A]true 

[D-E]Darling I love you [A] 

[D]Mmm mmm [A]mmm, [D]mmm [E]mmm [A] 

  



You and Tequila—Kenny Chesney 
 

 

[G]Baby, here I [G/B]am a[Cadd9]gain 

[G]Kicking dust in the [G/B]Canyon [Cadd9]wind 

[G]Waiting for that [G/B]sun [Cadd9]to go [G]down [G/B -- Cadd9] 

 

[G]Made it up Mul[G/B]holland [Cadd9]Drive 

[G]Hellbent on [G/B]getting [Cadd9]high 

[G]High above the [G/B]lights [Cadd9]of [G]town [G/B -- Cadd9] 

 

CHORUS: 

[D]'Cause you and Tequila make me [G]crazy [G/B -- Cadd9] 

[D]Run like poison in my [G]blood [G/B -- Cadd9] 

[Bm]One more night could kill me, [Em]baby 

[Cadd9]One is one too many, [D]one more is never [G]enough [G/B -- Cadd9] 

 

[G]Thirty days and [G/B]thirty [Cadd9]nights 

[G]Been putting up a [G/B]real good [Cadd9]fight 

[G]And there were times I [G/B]thought [Cadd9]you'd [G]win [G/B -- Cadd9] 

 

[G]It's so easy [G/B]to for[Cadd9]get 

[G]The bitter taste the [G/B]morning [Cadd9]left 

[G]Swore I wouldn't go [G/B]back [Cadd9]there a[G]gain [G/B -- Cadd9] 

 

CHORUS 

 

[Em]When it comes to you 

Oh, the [A]damage I could do 

[Em]It's always your favorite sins 

[Cadd9]That do you in 

 

INST./CHORUS 

 

Never enough, [G/B]you and Te[Cadd9]quila 

[G/B]You and Teq[Cadd9]uila make me crazy 

 
  



You Make Me Dizzy Miss Lizzie—Larry Williams/Beatles 

 

You make me dizzy Miss [A]Lizzy, the way you rock and roll [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzy, when we do the [A]stroll 

Come on Miss [E7]Lizzy, [D]love me 'fore I grow too [A]old [E7] 

 

Come on, give me [A]fever, put your little hand in mine [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzy—girl, you look so [A]fine 

Just a [E7]rockin’ and a rollin,’ [D]girl, I said I wish you were [A]mine [E7] 

 

You make me dizzy Miss [A]Lizzy, when you call my name [A7] 

Oooh, [D]baby, you’re drivin’ me in[A]sane 

Come on, come on, come on, [E7]baby, [D]I wanna be your lovin’ [A]man [E7] 

 

Run and tell your [A]mama, I want you to be my bride [A7] 

Run and tell your [D]brother, baby, don't run and [A]hide 

You make me dizzy Miss [E7]Lizzie, [D]girl, I want to marry [A]you [E7] 

 

Come on, give me [A]fever, put your little hand in mine [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzie, girl, you look so [A]fine 

You’re just a [E7]rockin’ and a rollin,’ [D]girl, I wish you were [A]mine [E7] 

 

You make me dizzy Miss [A]Lizzy, the way you rock and roll [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzy, when we do the [A]stroll 

Come on Miss [E7]Lizzy, [D]love me 'fore I grow too [A]old [A6] 



You Make Me Dizzy Miss Lizzie—Larry Williams/Beatles 

 

You make me dizzy Miss [A]Lizzy, the way you rock and roll [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzy, when we do the [A]stroll 

Come on Miss [E7]Lizzy, [D]love me 'fore I grow too [A]old [E7] 

 

Come on, give me [A]fever, put your little hand in mine [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzy—girl, you look so [A]fine 

Just a [E7]rockin’ and a rollin,’ [D]girl, I said I wish you were [A]mine [E7] 

 

You make me dizzy Miss [A]Lizzy, when you call my name [A7] 

Oooh, [D]baby, you’re drivin’ me in[A]sane 

Come on, come on, come on, [E7]baby, [D]I wanna be your lovin’ [A]man [E7] 

 

Run and tell your [A]mama, I want you to be my bride [A7] 

Run and tell your [D]brother, baby, don't run and [A]hide 

You make me dizzy Miss [E7]Lizzie, [D]girl, I want to marry [A]you [E7] 

 

Come on, give me [A]fever, put your little hand in mine [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzie, girl, you look so [A]fine 

You’re just a [E7]rockin’ and a rollin,’ [D]girl, I wish you were [A]mine [E7] 

 

You make me dizzy Miss [A]Lizzy, the way you rock and roll [A7] 

You make me dizzy Miss [D]Lizzy, when we do the [A]stroll 

Come on Miss [E7]Lizzy, [D]love me 'fore I grow too [A]old [A6] 



Your Mama Don’t Dance – Loggins & Messina 

 

Your [G7]mama don't dance and your [C7]daddy don't rock n' [G7]roll 

Your [C7]mama don't dance and your daddy don't rock n' [G7]roll 

When [D7]evenin' rolls around and it's [C7]time to go to town 

Where do you go to rock and [G7]roll 

 

The [G7]old folks say that you [C7]gotta end your day by [G7]ten 

If you're [C7]out on a date and you bring it home late, it's a [G7]sin 

There [D7]just ain't no excuse and you [C7]know you're gonna lose and never [G7]win 

I'll say it again - and it's all because 

 

CHORUS 

 

You [C]pull into a drive-in and find a place to park 

You hop into the back seat where you know it's nice and dark 

You're just about to move in, you're thinkin' it's a breeze 

There's a light in your eye and then a guy says 

"Out of the car, long hair!" 

Oo-[D7]wee, you're comin' with [C7]me, the local police - and it's all because 

 

CHORUS 

 

Where do you go to rock and roll {3X} 

 

 

 


