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Whiskey in the Jar 
Irish folk song played by The Dubliners 
 
  C   Am 
As I was going over the far fam'd Kerry Mountains, 
  F                  C                     G 
I met with Captain Farrel, and his money he was countin', 
  C                                              Am 
I first produced my pistol, and I then produced my rapier, 
  F                                                C 
Sayin': "Stand and deliver for you are a bold deceiver".  
 
      G 
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da, 
C 
Whack for the daddy ol', 
F 
Whack for the daddy ol', 
             C            G      C 
There's whiskey in the jar.  
 
I counted out his money and it made a pretty penny, 
I put it in my pocket, and I took it home to Jenny, 
She sighed, and she swore that she never would deceive me, 
But the devil take the women for they never can be easy. 
 
I went into my chamber all for to take a slumber, 
I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder, 
But Jenny drew my charges and she filled them out with water, 
Then sent for Captain Farrel, to be ready for the slaughter. 
 
'Twas early in the morning just before I rose to travel, 
Up comes a band of footmen and likewise, Captain Farrel, 
I first produced my pistol for she stole away my rapier, 
But I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was taken. 
 
Now there's some take delight in the carriages a rolling 
and others take delight in the hurling and the bowling 
but I take delight in the juice of the barley 
and courting pretty fair maids in the morning bright and early 
 
If anyone can aid me 'tis my brother in the army, 
If I can find his station, in Cork or in Killarney, 
And if he'll go with me we'll go roving in Kilkenny, 
And I'm sure he'll treat me better than my old a-sporting Jenny.  
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Hotel Yorba - White Stripes 
 

          C                             F 
I was watching, with one eye on the other side, 
         G                                                          C 
I had fifteen people telling me to move, I got movin’ on my mind. 
           C                         F  
I found shelter, in some dolls turning wheels around, 
             G                                          C 
I've said 39 times that I love u to the beauty I have found. 

 
              C  
Well it's, one, two, three, four, take the elevator, 
         F  
at the hotel Yorba I'll be glad to see you later,  
G       C Bb C  
all they got inside is vacancy 

 
 
I've been thinking, by a little place down by the lake 
They've got a dirty old road leading up to the house, I wonder how long it will take 
 till we're alone, sitting on a front porch of that home 
Stompin our feet, on the wooden boards, Never gotta worry about locking the door 
 
[chorus] 
 
Strum/stabs: C*  F*   G*   C* 
 
It might sound silly, for me to think childish thoughts like these 
But I'm so tired of acting tough, and I gonna do what I please. 
Let's get married in a big cathedral by a priest 
because if I'm the man that you love the most, You could say I do at least. 
 

Well it’s, one, two, three, four, take the elevator, 
at the hotel Yorba I'll be glad to see you later, 
  all they got inside is vacancy  
And it's four, five six, seven, grab the umbrella, 
And grab hold of me cause I’m your favourite fella,  
All they got inside is vacancy 
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My Oklahoma Home (1/2) 
(Sis Cunningham; Bruce Springsteen and the Seeger Sessions Band) 

     G C G 
When they opened up the strip I was young and full of zip 
G       D 
I wanted a place to call my own 
      G C C  
And so I made the race, and staked me out a place 
       G       D  G 
And settled down along the Cimarron 
  
C     G 
It blowed away, it blowed away 
G D 
My Oklahoma home, it blowed away 
G C      G 
It looked so green and fair when I built my shanty there 
           G                 D G 
But my Oklahoma home, it blowed away 
 
I planted wheat and oats, got some chickens and some shoats 
Aimed to have some ham and eggs to feed my face 
Got a mule to pull the plow, got an old red muley cow 
And got a fancy mortgage on the place 
It blowed away, it blowed away 
All the crops I planted blowed away 
You can't grow any grain if there isn't any rain 
All except the mortgage blowed away 
 
It blowed away my rooster and it blowed away my hens 
The pigs and cattle went astray 
All the crops that I sowed went a-foggin' down the road 
My Oklahoma farm, it blowed away 
It blowed away, it blowed away 
Everything I owned blowed away 
I hollered and I cussed when my land went up in dust 
When my Oklahoma farm, it blowed away 
 
 
 
 
  

5 



 

My Oklahoma Home (2/2) 
It looked so green and fair, when I built my shanty there 
I figured I was all set for life 
I put on my Sunday best with my fancy scalloped vest 
And went to town and picked me out a wife 
She blowed away, she blowed away 
My Oklahoma woman blowed away 
Mister, as I bent and kissed her, she was picked up by a twister 
My Oklahoma woman blowed away 
 
Then I was left alone a-listenin' to the moan 
Of the wind around the corners of my shack 
So, I took off down the road when the south wind blowed 
A-travelin' with the wind at my back 
I blowed away, I blowed away 
Chasin' a dust cloud up ahead 
Once it looked so green and fair, now it's up there in the air 
My Oklahoma farm is overhead 
 
Now I'm always close to home no matter where I roam 
For Oklahoma dust is everywhere 
Makes no difference where I'm walkin' 
I can hear my chickens squawkin' 
I can hear my wife a-talkin' in the air 
It blowed away, it blowed away 
My Oklahoma home blowed away 
But my home is always near; it's up in the atmosphere 
My Oklahoma home that blowed away 
 
I'm a roamin' Oklahoman, but I'm always close to home 
And I'll never get homesick 'til I die 
No matter where I'm found, my home is all around 
My Oklahoma home is in the sky 
It blowed away, it blowed away 
My farm down upon the Cimarron 
But all around the world, wherever dust is whirled 
Some is from my Oklahoma home 
 It blowed away, it blowed away  
My Oklahoma home blowed away 
Oh, it's up there in the sky in that dust cloud rolling by 
My Oklahoma home is in the sky 
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PAY ME MY MONEY DOWN (B. SPRINGSTEEN) 
 

G 
Well, I thought I heard the captain say, 
             D 
"Pay me my money down. 
Tomorrow is my sailing day, 
            G 
pay me my money down." 
 

Chorus: 
G 
Oh, pay me. Pay me. 
            D 
Pay me my money down. 
Pay me or go to jail. 
            G 
Pay me my money down. 

 
Soon as that boat cleared the bar, 
Pay me my money down, 
well, he knocked me down with a spar 
Pay me my money down. 
 
 
Well if I'd been a rich man’s son, 
Pay me my money down. 
I'd sit on the river and watch it run, 
Pay me my money down. 
 
 
Well, wish I was Mr Gates 
pay me my money down. 
Haul my money in egg crates. 
Pay me my money down. 
 
 
Well, 40 nights,nights at sea, 
Pay me my money down. 
Captain worked every last dollar out of me. 
Pay me my money down. 
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Wild Mountain Thyme (Francis McPeake) 
 
 
  D         G          D               G                     D 
Oh the summer time is coming and the leaves are sweetly blooming,  
  G    D            Bm           G              Em       G 
And the wild mountain thyme grows around the blooming heather. 
 D   G       D                    G        D 
Will you go lassie go? And we’ll all go together.  
          G     D Bm          G         Em       G 
To pick wild mountain thyme all around the blooming heather. 
              D  G      D 
Will you go lassie go? 
 
        D           G          D  G       D 
I will build my love a tower near yon clear crystal fountain  
        G    D     Bm               G         Em     G 
and on it I will plant all the flowers of the mountain 
              D  G      D                   G        D 
Will you go lassie go. And we’ll all go together.  
 G     D Bm         G               Em       G 
To pick wild mountain thyme all around the blooming heather. 
             D  G      D 
Will you go lassie go 
 
         D            G             D                 G                D 
If my true love she were gone,I would surely find another  
           G    D              Bm                G               Em       G 
Where wild mountain thyme grows around the purple heather 
              D  G      D                   G           D 
Will you go lassie go. And we’ll all go together.  
            G    D             Bm          G              Em           G 
To pick wild mountain thyme all around the blooming heather. 
             D  G      D 
Will you go lassie go 
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FOLSOM PRISON BLUES (JOHNNY CASH) 
 
G 
I hear the train a coming it's rolling round the bend 
                                                        G7  
And I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when 
      C                                                                          G  
I'm stuck at Folsom Prison and time keeps dragging on 
             D7                                                       G 
But that train keeps rolling on down to San Antone 
 
G  
When I was just a baby my mama told me Son 
                                            G7 
Always be a good boy don't ever play with guns 
        C                                                          G 
But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die 
            D7              G 
When I hear that whistle blowing I hang my head and cry 
  
G 
I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car 
  G7 
They're probably drinking coffee and smoking big cigars 
         C  G 
But I know I had it coming I know I can't be free 
     D7       G 
But those people keep a moving and that's what tortures me 
  
G 
If they freed me from this prison if that railroad train was mine 
                                                   G7 
I bet I'd move on over a little farther down the line 
C  G 
Far from Folsom Prison that's where I want to stay 

 D7 G 
And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away 
 

  

9 



 

CUMBERLAND GAP (TRAD/LONNIE DONNEGAN) 
  

G 
Cumberland gap, Cumberland gap, 
                                 D                 G 
fifteen miles on the Cumberland gap. 
  
Cumberland gap, Cumberland gap, 
                                  D - D7                 G 
fifteen miles on the Cu……mberland gap. 

  
               G 
    Well, Cumberland gap ain't nowhere, 
                                  D              G 
    fifteen miles from Middlesborough. 
  
    Cumberland gap ain't nowhere, 
                                  D              G 
    fifteen miles from Middlesborough. 
  
  
    I got a girl six feet tall, 
     sleeps in the kitchen with her feet in the hall. 
  
   Well, two old ladies sitting in the sand, 
    each one wishing that the other was a man. 
  
  
+ CHORUS   + instrumental = 4 x verse 2  + CHORUS 
  
Well, a dollar is a dollar and a dime is a dime, 
    and I love you baby most all the time. 
  
 CHORUS X2  

10 



 

Budapest (George Ezra) 
 
C 
My house in Budapest my, My hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano, My beautiful Castillo 
 

    F C  
For You, You, I’d leave it all 

 
My acres of a land, I have achieved, 
It may be hard for you to, Stop and believe 
 

        F C 
But for you,you, I’d leave it all 
        F C 
Oh, for you,you, I’d leave it all 

 
 

Chorus: G F                     C 
Give me one good reason Why I should never make a change, 

   G                           C 
And baby if you hold me  all of this will go away 

 
My many artefacts, 
The list goes on, 
If you just say the words I, 
I’ll up and run, 

F C 
Oh to you, you, leave it all 
        F C 
Oh, for you,you, I’d leave it all 

 
CHORUS X 2 
 
My friends and family they, Don’t understand 
They fear they'’d lose so much if, You take my hand 
 
Pre-Chorus (oh for you…) 
Chorus x2 (give me one good reason....) 
Verse 1 (my house in Budapest....) 
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Sloop John B (Trad arr Beach Boys) 
 
    G 
We come on the sloop John B 
My grandfather and me 
                          D 
Around Nassau town we did roam 
              G 
Drinking all night 
            C    Am 
Got into a fight 
        G 
Well I feel so broke up 
Am    D       G 
    I wanna go home 
 

So hoist up the John B's sail  
See how the mainsail sets  
Call for the Captain ashore, let me go home  
I wanna go home, yeah yeah 
Well I feel so broke up 
I wanna go home 

 
The first mate he got drunk 
And broke in the Captain's trunk 
The constable had to come and take him away 
Sheriff John Stone 
Why don't you leave me alone, yeah yeah 
Well I feel so broke up 
I wanna go home 
 
The poor cook he caught the fits 
And threw away all my grits 
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn 
Let me go home 
Why don't they let me go home 
This is the worst trip 
I've ever been on 
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Allentown Jail 
 
 
 
 
 
VERSE 1 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
 
 
 
VERSE 2 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Allentown Jail [Key F] (lyrics edited by GR) 
 
 
         F                      Dm        Am           Dm 
They locked me up  darlin' in Allentown Jail, 
B♭ C           F 
Oh, oooooh, oh, 
        F                Dm             Am           Dm 
And no one has come for to put up my bail, 
G                  C    C7 
Oh, oooooh, oh, 
         B♭           C                     F        Am Dm 
They say at the court house I'll never go free, 
B♭          F     F7 
Never go free. 
      Gm         C               F      Am Dm 
For I stole a diamond, a beautiful diamond, 
     Gm       C    A7 Dm 
To give, to give to thee. 
 
 
Dm                  F               Dm C 
Somewhere in Allentown Jail 
      Dm                    A            Dm 
My heart breaks in Allentown Jail. 
 
  
C       F                    Dm                   Am                    Dm 
You'll find none like me though you search the world 'round,  
B♭ C            F 
Oh, oooooh, oh, 
        F                  Dm                 Am        Dm 
And that's why I'll need the best lawyer in town,  
G                  C    C7 
Oh, oooooh, oh. 
       B♭                C                F     Am       Dm 
You must find a lawyer, the best one in town  
     B♭             F     F7 
for can't you see? 
Gm        C                F      Am Dm 
I stole a diamond, a beautiful diamond  
     Gm          A7       Dm 
To prove my love for thee. 
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CHORUS 

 
 
Dm                  F               Dm   C 
Somewhere in Allentown Jail 
      Dm                   A             Dm 
My heart breaks in Allentown Jail. 
 
 
  
 

VERSE 3 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS 

C          F                        Dm             Am              Dm 
Please dance for them, darling, and sing them a song, 
B♭ C           F 
Oh, oooooh, oh, 
      F                       Dm                  Am         Dm 
But more than that, darling, would surely be wrong, 
G                  C    C7 
Oh, oooooh, oh, 
       B♭                   C                    F        Am Dm 
But more than that, darling, would surely be wrong, 
       B♭          F    F7 
Oh, can't you see? 
       Gm       C                F      Am   Dm 
For I stole a diamond, a beautiful diamond, 
     Gm          A7     Dm 
To prove my love for thee. 
 
 
Dm                  F               Dm   C 
Somewhere in Allentown Jail 
      Dm                   A              Dm 
My heart breaks in Allentown Jail. 
 
REPEAT CHORUS TO END 
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Wagon wheel (Old Crow Medicine Show/Bob Dylan) 
G  (A)        D (E) 
Headed down south to the land of the pines 
 Em (F#m)             C 
And I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline 
G (A) 
Starin' up the road 
         D (E)         C (D) 
And pray to God I see headlights 
 
  G (A)         D (E) 
I made it down the coast in seventeen hours 
Em (F#m)                     C (D) 
Pickin' me a bouquet of dogwood flowers 
          G (A) D(E) 
And I'm a hopin' for Raleigh 
        C (D) 
I can see my baby tonight 
 

   G (A)                  D (E) 
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel 
Em (F#m)             C (D) 
Rock me mama anyway you feel 
G (A)  D(E)   C (D) 
Hey, mama rock me 
G (A) D (E) 
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain 
Em (F#m)                 C (D) 
Rock me mama like a south-bound train 
G (A) D(E)  C (D) 
Hey,     mama rock me 

 
 

I'm running from the cold up in New England 
I was born to be a fiddler in an old time string 

band 
My baby plays a guitar, I pick a banjo now 
 
Oh, north country winters keep a-getting me 

down 
Lost my money playing poker so I had to 

leave town 
But I ain't turning back to living that old life no 

more 

Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke 
Caught a trucker out of Philly had a nice long 

toke 
But he's a heading west from the 

Cumberland gap 
To Johnson City, Tennessee 
 
And I gotta get a move on before the sun 
I hear my baby calling my name and I know 

that she's the only one 
And if I die in Raleigh at least I will die free 
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Haul Away Joe (Trad) 
 
Am Em  
When I was a little lad 
       Dm Am 
And so my mother told me, 
Am      Em            Dm   E      Am  
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
Am Em 
That if I did not kiss the gals 
Dm Am 
Me lips would all grow mouldy. 
Am     Em Dm  E      Am 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
 
Way, haul away, the good ship is a-bolding, 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
Way, haul away, the sheet is now unfold-ing, 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
 
King Louis was the king of France before the revolution 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
But then he got his head cut off, which spoiled his constitution 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
 
Way, haul away, we'll haul for better weather 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
Way haul away, we'll haul away together 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
 
The cook is in the galley boys, making duff so handy 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
The captain's in his cabin lads drinking wine and brandy 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
 
Way, haul away, I'll sing to you of Nancy 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
Way, haul away, she's just my cut and fancy 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
 
Way, haul away, we'll haul for better weather 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe! 
Way haul away, we'll haul away together 
Way, haul away, we'll haul away, Joe!   
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New York Girls (trad. Arr Bellowhead) 
 
 
D                 G 
As I walked down to New York town, 
A                 D 
A fair maid I did meet 
Bm                   G 
She asked me back to see her place 
A                     D 
She lived on Barrack Street 
 
 
D          G 
And away, Santy 
A        D 
My dear Annie 
D       G                A                   D 
Oh, you New York girls, can't you dance the polka? 
 
D   G    D   A 
 

And when we got to Barrack Street, 
we stopped at forty-four 
Her mother and her sister 
were waiting at the door 
 
And when I got inside the house, 
the drinks were passed around 
The liquor was so awful strong, 
my head went round and round 
 
And then we had another drink 
before we sat to eat 
The liquor was so awful strong, 
I quickly fell asleep 
 
When I awoke next morning, 
I had an aching head 
And there was I Jack all alone, 
stark naked in me bed 
 

My gold watch and my money 
and my lady friend were gone 
And there was I Jack all alone, 
stark naked in the room 
 
Oh looking round that little room, 
there's nothing I could see 
But a woman's shift and apron 
that were no use to me 
 
With a barrel for a suit of clothes, 
down Cherry Street forlorn 
Where Martin Churchill took me in 
and he sent me round Cape Horn 
 
So sailor lads, take warning  
when you land on New York shore 
You'll have to get up early 
to be smarter than a whore 
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Way over yonder in the minor key (Woody Guthrie, Billy Bragg and Wilco) 
 
C                     F 
I lived in a place called Okfuskee  
F                          C  
And I had a little girl in a holler tree  
C                         F  
I said, little girl, it's plain to see  
F                                             C  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me  
Dm7                                       Am  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me 
 
She said it's hard for me to see  
How one little boy got so ugly  
Yes my little girly that might be  
But there ain't nobody that can sing like me  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me 
 

F                   C 
Way over yonder in the minor key  
Dm7                 C  
Way over yonder in the minor key  
Dm7                          Am 
There ain't nobody that can sing like me  

 

We walked down by the Buckeye Creek  
To see the frog eat the goggle-eye bee  
To hear the west wind whistle to the east  
There ain't nobody that can sing like me  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me  
 
Oh my little girly will you let me see  
Way over yonder where the wind blows free  
Nobody can see in our holler tree  
And there ain't nobody that can sing like me  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me  
 
Chorus 
 
[Interlude] F     C    Dm7   C     Dm7    Am   
(Played like the chorus)  
 
 

Her mama cut a switch from a cherry tree  
And laid it on the she and me  
It stung lots worse than a hive of bees  
But there ain't nobody that can sing like me  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me  
 
Now I have walked a long long ways  
And I still look back to my Tanglewood days  
I've led lots of girls since then to stray  
Saying ain't nobody that can sing like me  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me  
 
Way over yonder in the minor key  
Way over yonder in the minor key  
Ain't nobody that can sing like me  
 
Ain't nobody that can sing like me 
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John Henry (trad arr Bruce Springsteen) 
                D 
Well John Henry was a little baby 
                   C  G        A 
Sittin' on his daddy's knee 
                D G                  G7 
He picked up a hammer and a little piece of steel 
                D A                D             A7 
And cried, "Hammer's gonna be death of me, Lord, Lord 
D      A7                     D 
Hammer's gonna be the death of me" 
 
Now the captain he said to John Henry 
"I'm gonna bring that steam drill around 
I'm gonna bring that steam drill out on these tracks 
I'm gonna knock that steel on down, God, God 
I'm gonna knock that steel on down" 
 
John Henry told his captain 
"Lord a man ain't nothin' but a man 
But 'fore I let that steam drill beat me down 
I'm gonna die with a hammer in my hand, Lord, Lord 
I'll die with a hammer in my hand" 
 
John Henry driving on the right side 
That steam drill driving on the left 
Says, "'fore I let your steam drill beat me down 
I'm gonna hammer myself to death, Lord, Lord, 
I'll hammer my fool self to death" 
 
Well captain said to John Henry 
"What is that storm I hear?" 
John Henry said, "That ain't no storm captain 
That's just my hammer in the air, Lord, Lord 
That's just my hammer in the air" 
 
John Henry said to his shaker 
"Shaker, why don't you sing? 
Cause I'm swingin' thirty pounds from my hips on down 
Yeah, listen to my cold steel ring, Lord Lord 
Listen to my cold steel ring" 
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            D 
That John Henry he hammered in the mountains 
                        C       G     A 
His hammer was striking fire 
           D                         G               G7 
But he worked so hard it broke his heart 
         D                A D        A7 
John Henry laid down his hammer and died, Lord, Lord 
        D                A7                                D 
John Henry laid down his hammer and died 
 
Well, now John Henry he had him a woman 
 By the name of Polly Ann 
 She walked out to those tracks picked up John Henry's hammer 
 And Polly drove steel like a man, Lord, Lord 
Polly drove that steel like a man 
 
Well every, every Monday morning 
  When a blue bird he begins to sing 
You can hear John Henry from a mile or more 
You can hear John Henry's hammer ring, Lord, Lord 
You can hear John Henry's hammer ring 
I said you can hear John Henry's hammer ring, Lord, Lord 
You can hear John Henry's hammer ring 
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Man of Constant Sorrow (trad. Arr Soggy Bottom Boys) 
 
F      Bb 
I Am A Man Of Constant Sorrow  
                C                   F 
I've seen trouble all my day.  
               Bb 
I bid farewell to old Kentucky  
     C                       F 
The place where I was born and raised.  

                            C                         F 
The place where he was born and raised  

 
 
For six long years I've been in trouble  
No pleasures here on earth I found  
For in this world I'm bound to ramble  
I have no friends to help me now.  

He has no friends to help him now  
 
It's fare thee well my own true lover  
I never expect to see you again  
For I'm bound to ride that northern railroad  
Perhaps I'll die upon this train.  

Perhaps he'll die upon this train.  
 
You can bury me in some deep valley  
For many years where I may lay  
Then you may learn to love another  
While I am sleeping in my grave.  

While he is sleeping in his grave.  
 
Maybe your friends think I'm just a stranger  
My face you'll never see no more.  
But there is one promise that is given  
I'll meet you on God's golden shore.  

He'll meet you on God's golden shore.. 
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