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The Littlest Birds (The Be Good Tanyas) 
Well I (C) feel like an old hobo, I'm (G) sad lonesome and (C) blue,  
I was (F) fair as the (C) summer day (G) now the summer (C)days are through.  
You (F) pass through (C) places and (G) places (C) pass through you,  
But you (F) carry 'em (C) with you on the (G)  soles of your (C)travellin'  (F) shoes  
 
C G  C  F  C  G  C  F C G  
 
 C F C G  
Well I love you so dearly I love you so clearly  
I wake you up in the mornin' so early,  
 to tell you I got the wanderin' blues.  

I got the wanderin' blues,  
 I'm gonna quit these ramblin' ways  
one of these days soon, and I'll  (C)sing :  
  
The (F) littlest (C) birds sing the (G)prettiest (C)songs. (x4)[Instrumental] F  C  G  (C  F  C  G  repeat x2)  
 
Well it's (C) times like (F)these I (C) feel so (G) small and (C) wild  
Like the (F) ramblin' (C)footsteps of a (G) wanderin' (C) child.  
(F) And i'm (C) lonesome as a (G) lonesome (C) whippoorwill,  
(F) Singin these (C)  blues with a (G) warble and a (C)trill.  
(F) But i'm (C) not too (G) blue to (C) fly,  
(F) No i'm (C)not too (G) blue to (C)fly 'cause  
  
The (F) littlest (C) birds sing the (G)prettiest (C)songs (x4)  [Instrumental] F  C  G  (C  F  C  G  repeat x6)  
  
 C F C G  
Well I love you so dearly I love you so fearlessly 
I wake you up in the mornin' so early,  
 to tell you I got the wanderin' blues.  

I got the wanderin' blues,  
And I don’t wanna leave you, I love you through and (C) through (F C G) 
Oh I left my baby on a pretty blue train,  
And I sang my songs to the cold and the rain.  

       But I had the wanderin' blues,  
        And I sang those wanderin' blues.  
 I'm gonna quit these ramblin' ways  
one of these days soon, and I'll  (C)sing :  
  
The (F) littlest (C) birds sing the (G)prettiest (C)songs. (x4) 
 
(F)I don't (C)  care if the (G) sun don't (C) shine,  
(F) I don't  (C) care if (G) nothin' is  (C)mine.  
(F) I don't (C) care if I'm (G) nervous with (C) you,  
(F) I'll do my (C) lovin' in the (G) winter (C)time.  
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In the jailhouse now (Jimmie Rodgers) 
The version we know best is the Soggy Bottom Boys from O Brother! Soundtrack 
 

(A) I had a friend named Ramblin' Bob  
He use-ta steal, gamble and rob 
He thought he was the smartest guy  a(D)round 
But I found out last Monday, that Bob got locked up Sunday 
They (B7) got him in the jailhouse way  down(E)town 
 

(E) He's in the jailhouse (A) now 
He's in the jailhouse (D) now 
Well I (E) told him once or twice 
Stop playin' cards and a shootin' dice 
He's in the jailhouse (A) now 
 
(A) Ah de yo-da (D)lay-eee-he yo-teeee 
Ah de oh da (A) lay e-oh-de-oh-toooo 
Yo da (E) lay-e-heee, Yo da lay-e-heee,  Yo da (A) lay-heeeeeeee 
 

(A)Bob liked to play his poker  
Pinochle, Whist and Euchre (Pronounced Yoh-ker) 
But shooting dice was his favorite (D)game 
Well he got throwd in jail, with nobody to go his bail 
The (B7) judge done said that he refused the (E) fine 
 

 
(A) Well I went out last Tuesday  
I met a girl named Susie 
I said I was the swellest guy (D) around 
Well we started to spendin' my money 
And she started to callin' me honey 
We (B7) took in every cabaret in (E) town 
 

(E)We're in the jailhouse (A)now 
We're in the jailhouse (D) now 
Well I (E) told that judge right to his face 
I don't like to see this place 
We're in the jailhouse  (A) now 
 

(A) Ah de yo-da (D)lay-eee-he yo-teeee 
Ah de oh da (A) lay e-oh-de-oh-toooo 
Yo da (E) lay-e-heee, Yo da lay-e-heee ,Yo da (A) lay-heeeeeeee 
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Sally don't you grieve (Traditional arr Lonnie Donegan) 
http://lyrics.wikia.com/wiki/Lonnie_Donegan:Sally_Don't_You_Grieve 
 
[G] I've got a restless foot with a roving mind  
[D] I'm gonna leave this [G] town behind 
[G7] Leave my honey so [C] sweet and kind  
I[G] told her not to [D] grieve after [G]  me  
 

CHORUS  
[G] When I'm gone, Sally don't you grieve  
[D] When I'm gone, [G] Sally don't you grieve  
[G7] When I'm gone, [C] Sally don't you grieve  
I [G] told her not to [D] grieve after [G] me  

 
[G] I am one of them rambling men  
[D] Trav'ling since I [G] don't know when  
[G7] Here I come and then [C] gone again 
And I [G] told her not to [D] grieve after [G] me  
 
[G] Big old road goes round the bend  
There's a [D] pot of gold at the [G] other end  
[G7] Sally says “Boy, you'll [C] never mend”  
And I [G] told her not to [D] grieve after [G] me 
 
[G] I've been roaming everywhere  
[D] Never been satisfied [G] anywhere I  
[G7] dream of Sally so [C] sweet and fair  
And I [G] told her not to [D] grieve after [G] me  
 
[G] Goodbye, Sally, my heart's delight  
[D] I will come back when the [G] moon is bright  
[G7] If you're gone, it will [C] serve me right And I  
[G] told her not to [D] grieve after [G] me  
 
CHORUS X 2  
 
(Slow) G D G And I told her not to grieve after me 
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The Cuckoo (trad arr R Gallagher) 

 
Am          Em           Am 
Oh the cuckoo, she's a pretty bird, and she warbles, as she flies 
                                                             Em            Am 
And she never holler cuckoo, until the 4th day, of July 
 
                                                     Em                Am 
Gonna build me a log cabin, on a mountain so high 
                                             Em                   Am 
So I can see my baby when she goes riding by 
 
                                                                             Em                   Am 
Jack of Diamonds, Jack of Diamonds, you're the meanest card I know 
  Em             Am 
Well you rob my poor pockets of the silver and of gold 
 
        Em                           Am 
I'm going up, up on a mountain, I'm gonna build me a whiskey still 
                 Em            Am 
And I'll sell you one bottle, for a twenty, dollar-bill 
 
           Em             Am 
I'm going up, up on a mountain, I'm gonna stand, lookin' down 
                                                                   Em                         Am 
So I can see my pretty baby, whenever she comes walking round 
  
                                                                      Em                  Am 
Oh the cuckoo, she's a pretty bird, and she warbles, as she flies 
                                                             Em            Am 
And she never, holler cuckoo, until the 4th day, of July 
 
Well I'll eat, when I'm hungry, and I'll drink, when I'm dry 
And if some woman, don't shoot me, then I'll live a long time 
 
I’ve gambled in England, I’ve gambled in Spain 
And I’ll bet you my last dollar I’ll beat you next game 
 
Jack of Diamonds, Jack of Diamonds, well I've known you, of old 
 Well you rob my, poor pockets, and you nearly, stole my soul 
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500 Miles (trad) 
 
          G                Em 
If you missed the train I'm on  
          Am                 C 
You will know that I am gone 
       Am                           Dsus2             G 
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles 
 
            G                      Em 
A hundred miles, a hundred miles, 
         Am                               C  
A hundred miles, a hundred miles 
       Am                           Dsus2                G  
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles 
 
 
Lord, I'm one, Lord, I'm two, 
Lord, I'm three, Lord, I'm four 
Lord, I'm five hundred miles away from home 
Away from home, away from home, 
Away from home, away from home 
Lord, I'm five hundred miles away from home 
 
Not a shirt on my back 
Not a penny to my name 
Lord, I can't go back home this a-way 
This a-way, this a-way, 
This a-way, this a-way, 
Lord, I can't go back home this this a-way 
 
If you missed the train I'm on 
You will know that I am gone 
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles 
A hundred miles, a hundred miles, 
A hundred miles, a hundred miles, 
       Am                           Dsus2                G  
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles 
       Am                           Dsus2                G  
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles 
       Am                           Dsus2                G  
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles  
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Jailhouse rock (Lieber and Stoller) 

 
Eb  E  
     The warden threw a party in the county jail 
Eb  E  
      The prison band was there and they began to wail 
Eb  E  
        The band was jumpin' and the joint began to swing 
Eb  E  
       You should've heard those knocked out jail birds sing 
 

        A7 
Lets Rock ! 
        E 
Lets Rock ! 
         B7 A7 
Everybody in the whole cell block 
            E (B7) 
Was a-dancin' to the Jail-house Rock! 
 

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone 
Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone 
The drummer boy for Illinois went crash, boom, bang ! 
The whole rhythm section was the purple gang 
 
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. 
 
The 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 !" 
 
Shifty Henry said to Bugs: "For Heaven's sakes, 
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. 
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Stack a lee [aka Stagger Lee aka Stackolee etc] (trad) 

(E) Stackolee was a bad man, everybody knows 
(A) Spent a hundred dollars for just one suit of (E) clothes 
He was a (B7) bad man, that mean old (E) Stackolee 

(E) Stackolee loaded cotton, weighed five hundred pounds 
(A) Carried along a Gatling gun, that drug him to the (E)  ground 
He was a (B7)bad man, that mean old (E) Stackolee 

 
It was in a hustling b-joint where the Mississippi run 
Stackolee killed Billy de Lyons with a smoking forty-one 
He was a bad man, that mean old Stackolee 

The high sheriff asked the deputy, "How can it be 
You can arrest everybody, but the mean old Stackolee? 
He's a bad man, that mean old Stackolee" 

 
And the deputy told the new sheriff, "Double up my fee 
And I'll go get that outlaw, by the name of Stackolee 
'Cause he's a bad man, that mean old Stackolee" 

Gentlemen of the jury, what do you think about that? 
Stackolee killed Billy de Lyons about a five dollar Stetson hat 
He was a bad man, that mean old Stackolee 

 
Billy was in the card house and kneeling on the floor 
Stackolee pulled the trigger of his red-hot forty-four 
He was a bad man, that mean old Stackolee 

Billy said to Stackolee, "Please don't take my life 
I've got three little babes and a darling loving wife 
You're a bad man, your name is Stackolee" 

 
"What do I care about your two little babes, your darling loving wife? 
You done stole my brand new hat and I'm bound to take your life 
'Cause you're a bad man, and my name is Stackolee" 

Billy died in the sawdust, with his head upon the rail 
Deputy took old Stackolee and he marched him off to jail 
He was a bad man, that mean old Stackolee 

 
The judge said, "Mr. Stackolee, Mr. Stackolee 
I'm gonna hang your body up and set your spirit free 
'Cause you're a bad man, your name is Stackolee" 

Stackolee on his gallows, his head way up high 
Twelve o'clock we killed him, was all glad to see him die 
He was a bad man, that mean old Stackolee x2 
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Me and Bobby Mcgee (Kris Kristofferson) 

 

(G) Busted flat in Baton Rouge and heading for the trains 

Feeling nearly faded as my (D)jeans 

(D)Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained 

Took us all the way to New Or(G)leans 

(G)I took my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna 

And was blowing sad while (C) Bobby sang the Blues 

With them (C) windshield wipers slapping time, 

And (G) Bobby clapping hands, we (D)sang up every song that driver (G) knew 

 

(C) Freedom is just another word for (G)nothing left to lose 

(D) Nothing ain't worth nothing if it ain't (G)free 

(C)Feeling good was easy Lord when (G) Bobby sang the Blues 

(D) Feeling good was good enough for me 

Good enough for me and Bobby (G)McGee 

 

G   G   A   A  
 

(A) From the coal mines of Kentucky to the California sun 

Bobby shared the secrets of my  (E)soul 

(E) Standing right beside me Lord through everything I done 

Every night she kept me from the (A) cold 

(A) Then somewhere near Salinas Lord I let her slip away 

Searching for the home I hope she'll (D) find 

And I'd trade all my tomorrows for a single (A) yesterday 

(E) Holding Bobby's body next to  (A)mine 

 

(D) Freedom is just another word for (A) nothing left to lose 

(E) Nothing left is all she left for (A) me 

(D) Feeling good was easy Lord when (A) Bobby sang the Blues 

(E) It was good enough for me, Good enough for me and Bobby  (A) McGee 
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Frankie and Johnny (trad) 

(E) Ah well Frankie and Johnny were sweethearts, Lordy how they could love 
Ah, they (A) swore to be true to each other 
Just as true as the skies (E) above 
He was her (B7) man, he wouldn't do her (E)wrong. 
 
Well (E) Frankie and Johnny went walking, Johnny had on a new suit 
Yeah (A) Frankie spent one hundred dollars 
Just to make her man look (E) cute 
He was her (B7) man, he wouldn't do her (E)wrong. 
 
Well Johnny says “I'm gonna leave you, But I won’t be very long. 
Ah, don't you wait up for me honey, 
Don't you worry while I'm gone. 
I'm your man, I wouldn't do you wrong." 
 
So Frankie walked down to the Huddy saloon, And she called for a bottle of beer. 
And she said to the old bar-tender man 
"Has my loving Johnny man been here? 
He was my man, but he been doing me wrong, so wrong." 
 
"Well see I don't want to cause you no trouble, Well I don't want to tell you no lies 
Yeah I see your Johnny 
Making love with Nelly Bly. 
He was your man, but he been doing you wrong, so wrong." 
 
So Frankie walked over to the transit-door, And there to her great surprise 
There sat her lover Johnny 
Making love with Nelly Bly 
He was her man, but he being her wrong, so wrong. 
 
So as Frankie lifted up her kimono dress, Drew a little 44 
Rum-tum-tum, three times she shot him, 
 through that hardwood door 
She shot her man, but he been doing her wrong, so wrong. 
 
He said "Roll me over so careful, Hey, roll me over so slow 
Hey, roll me onto my left side 
Your bullets they hurt me so 
I was your man, but I been doing your wrong, so wrong". 
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E (Spoken fast over E chord) 
They sent for Johnny's mother, she come down to the Huddy saloon asking what's the  
matter with her boy and 
what's he talking about 
 
(E) She said "Oh Mrs Johnson, See what your son has got 
Don't be (A) rockin', a' don't be stompin' 
But your little Johnny-boy's been (E) shot 
He was her (B7) man, but he been doing her (E)wrong, so wrong" 
 
She said "oh Mrs Johnson, Oh forgive me please 
I know I killed your loving son Johnny 
But I'm down on a bended knee 
I shot your man, but he was doing me wrong, so wrong.” 
 
She said "I forgive you Frankie", she said "I forgive you not" 
"Oh you killed my loving son Johnny 
He was the only boy I got 
You shot my man, ah he was doing you wrong, so wrong." 
 
And last time I see Frankie, she was still in a dungeon cell 
All day weeping, all day moaning 
Cos his soul is going down to hell 
She shot her man, but he was doing her wrong, so wrong. 
 
She said "Now bring your drum and tired hearses, and a bring up your pony and trap 
I'm gonna takea' my Johnny to the grave yard 
I ain'ta gonna bring him back 
He was my man, but he been doing me wrong, so wrong". 
 
Hey the story ain’t had no moral, well the story ain’t got no end 
Well the story only goes to show show you 
There's no damn good in men 
She shot her man, and he was doing her wrong. 
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I fought the law (Bobby Fuller) 
 
G C  G  
Breaking rocks in the hot sun, 
G    C  G  
I fought the law and the law won 
G    D7  G G C  D G D   G  
I fought the law and the law won  
 
G     C G  
I needed money cause I had none, 
G    C    G  
I fought the law and the law won  
G     D7 G G C D G D G  
I fought the law and the law won  
 
  C G 
I miss my baby and I feel so bad I guess my race is run, 
     C  
Well she's the best girl that I ever had  
G                                    C  G  
I fought the law and the law won  
G    D7*   G  G C D  G D G  
I fought the law and the law won  
  
C C C C G C G C G D7  
C C C C G C G G D7* G  
 
G                                   C G  
Robbing people with a six gun 
G    C  G  
I fought the law and the law won  
G    D7  G G C  D G D   G  
I fought the law and the law won  
G                                   C G  
I miss my baby and the good fun, 
G    C  G  
I fought the law and the law won  
G    D7  G G C  D G D   G  
I fought the law and the law won 
 
D7* = triplet rhythm 
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Love Potion Number Nine [Leiber/Stoller] 

[V 1]  
Am        Dm 
I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth 
Am Dm 
You know that gypsy with the gold-capped tooth 
C     Am 
She's got a pad down at 34th and Vine 
Dm 
Sellin' little bottles of 
E Am 
Love Potion Number Nine 
 
[V 2] I told her that I was a flop with chicks 
I'd been this way since 1966 
She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign 
She said "What you need is 
Love Potion Number Nine" 
 
[Bridge]  
Dm 
She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink 
B7 
She said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink" 
Dm 
It smelled like turpentine and looked like India ink 
E 
I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink 
 
 
[V 3] I didn't know if it was day or night 
I started kissin' everything in sight 
But when I kissed the cop down at 34th and Vine 
He broke my little bottle of 
Love Potion Number Nine 
 
[Bridge Instrumental] 
 
Repeat V 3 
 
Coda: Dm Am 

Love Potion Number Nine X3 
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Going Up The Country [Canned Heat] 

 
G 
I’m goin up the country Baby don't you want to go? 
     C7     G 
I'm goin up the country Baby don't you want to go? 
      D7        G 
I'm goin’ to someplace where I've never been be-fore 
 
G 
Well I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine 
 C7       G 
Well I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine 

 D7       G 
You can jump in the water and stay drunk all the time 
 
Solo: (Same chords as verse) 
 
I'm gonna leave the city, got to get away 
I'm gonna leave the city, got to get away 
All this fussin and fightin you know I sure can't stay 
 
Bridge 
G 
Now baby packin up the truck. You know we've got to leave today. 
 
Just exactly where were goin I cannot say but 
C7 G 
We might even leave the US-A. 

    D7     G 
Well it’s a brand new game that I don't wanna play. 
 
Solo: (Same chords as verse) 
 

 C7       G 
No use of you running, or screaming and crying 

      D7     G 
Cause you've got a home man Long as I've got mine 
 
Solo: G-C7-G-D7-G 

 
Repeat first verse  
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Living Doll [Lionel Bart] 

 
(Chorus) 
 
E7           A 
Got myself a cryin' talkin' sleepin' walkin' livin' doll 

B7 E 
Got to do the best to please her just 'cause she's a living doll 
E7       A     F♯7 
Got a rovin' eye and that is why she satisfies my soul 
E7    A           B7 E7 A 
Got the one and only walkin' talkin' livin’ doll. 
 
 
(Verse) 
 
A A7      D A 
Take a look at her hair it's real if you don't believe what I say just feel 
 

A7     D        B7     E7 
Gonna' lock her up in a trunk so no big hunk can steal her away from me 
 
 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 
(Repeat Verse) 
 
(Repeat Chorus) 
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Call Me The Breeze [J.J. Cale] 

 
 
(D) They call me the breeze, 
I keep blowing down the road 
They (G) call me the breeze, 
I keep blowing down the (D)road 
I ain't (A) got me nobody, 
(G) I ain't carrying me no (D) load 
 
Ain't no change in the weather, 
Ain't no change in me 
Ain't no change in the weather, 
Ain't no change in me 
Ain't hidin' from nobody, 
Ain't nobody hidin' from me 
 
 
I got that green light, babe, 
I got to keep moving on. 
I got that green light, babe, 
I got to keep moving on. 
I might go to California, 
Might go to Georgia, 
Might stay home 
 
 
REPEAT VERSE 1 To END 
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Lonesome traveller (Lonnie Donnegan) 

 
Chorus (played first slowly, as intro) 

(Am) I'm just a lonely and a lonesome traveller 
(D) I'm just a lonely and a (Am) lonesome traveller 
(Am) I'm just a lonely and a lonesome traveller 
(D)I'm just a-(E7) travelling (Am) home 

 
Well I’ve (Am - STOP) Travelled in the mountains, travelled (Am - STOP) down in the valleys 
Well, I've (D) travelled in the mountains, travelled (Am) down in the valleys 
(Am)Travelled in the mountains, travelled down  in the valley 
(D)I'm just a-(E7) travelling (Am) home 
 
Travelled with the rich, I've travelled with the poor 
Well, I've travelled with the rich, I've travelled with the poor 
Travelled with the rich, I've travelled with the beggar 
I'm travelling on 
 
One of these mornings, gonna stop all my travelling 
One of these mornings, gonna stop all my travelling 
One of these mornings, gonna stop all my travelling 
I'm travelling on 
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Railroad bill (trad) 

(listen to the Billy Bragg and Joe Henry version for a great harmony!) 
 

(G) Railroad Bill, (B7)Railroad Bill 
(C) He never worked, and he (A7) never will, 
I'm gonna (D) ride Railroad  (G) Bill. 
   I wanna (D)ride ol' Railroad (G) Bill. 
 

(G) Railroad Bill's a mighty mean man 
Shot the light out of the (C)brakeman's hand. 
I'm gonna ride (D) Railroad (G) Bill. 
   I wanna (A) ride ol' Railroad (G) Bill.  
 

Railroad Bill he took my wife 
If I'd have spoken he'd have taken my life 
I wanna ride, Railroad Bill 
  I wanna ride, old Railroad Bill 
 
Railroad Bill comin' down the hill 
 Lightin' cigars with a 10-dollar bill 
I wanna ride, Railroad Bill 
  I wanna ride, old Railroad Bill 
 
I got a gun ‘bout as long as my arm 
Shoot anybody that done me harm, 
I wanna ride, Railroad Bill 
  I wanna ride, old Railroad Bill 
 
Got a thirty-special in a forty-five frame,  
I can't miss 'cause I got dead aim. 
I wanna ride, Railroad Bill 
  I wanna ride, old Railroad Bill 
 
Gonna drink my whiskey, drink it in the wind  
The doctor said it'd kill me but he didn't say when. 
I wanna ride, Railroad Bill 
  I wanna ride, old Railroad Bill 
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 St James’ Infirmary (trad)  

  Em7   B7    Em7 

  Em7   C      B7 

 Em7   B7    Em7 

   C      B7    Em7   (E7) 

 

 

           E m7     B7         Em7 

It was down at Old Joe's bar room 

         Em7    C      B7 

On a corner of the square 

                  Em7      B7         Em7 

They were serving drinks as usual 

 C B7             Em7   B7 

And the usual crowd was there 

 

On my left stood Big Joe McKennedy 

His eyes were bloodshot red 

Turned to the crowd around him 

These are the very words he said 

 

I went down to that St-James Infirmary 

I saw my baby there 

Stretched out on a long white table 

So sweet, so cold, so fair 

 

Let her go, let her go, God bless her 

Wherever she may be 

She may search this wide world over 

Never find a sweet man like me 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When I die please bury me in straight-laced 

shoes 

In my high-top Stetson hat 

Put a twenty-dollar gold piece on my 

watch-chain 

So my gang will know I died standing pat 

 

I want six crapshooters for pallbearers 

A chorus girl to sing me a song 

Put a jazz band on my hearse wagon 

Raise hell as I stroll along 

 

Roll out your rubber tyred carriage 

Roll out your old time hat 

There's twelve men going to the graveyard 

And eleven coming back 

 

Now that I've told my story 

I'll take another shot of booze 

And if anybody happens to ask you 

I've got those gamblers’ blues 

 

Let her go, let her go, God bless her 

Wherever she may be 

She may search this wide world over 

Never find a sweet man like me 

[repeat last line to finish] 
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In Spite Of All The Danger [Lennon, McCartney, Harrison] 

 

B7      E 
In spite of all the danger 

E7 
In spite of all that may be [ah ah ah aaah] 

     A 
I'll do anything for you 
A B7 
Anything you want me to 

    E A E 
If you'll be true to me 
 
 
B7     E 
In spite of all the heartache 

         E7 
That you may cause me [ah ah ah aaah 

     A 
I'll do anything for you 
A B7 
Anything you want me to 

      E A E 
If you'll be true to me 
 
A 
I'll look after you 
E 
Like I've never done before 
A 
I'll keep all the others 
B 
From knocking at your door 
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Crazy Mama [J J Cale] 

A 
Crazy mama, where you been so long? 
 
Crazy mama, where you been so long? 
 
You've been hiding out, I know that's true, 
 
Crazy mama, I sure need you. 
 
Crazy mama, where you been so long? 
 
G D A 4x 
 
A 
A 
Standing on the corner, looking for you, babe. 
 
Standing on the corner, looking for you, babe. 
 
Lord have mercy, I can not see, 
 
crazy mama coming back to me. 
 
Crazy mama, where you been so long? 
 
G D A . . .  
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Tennessee Waltz (Redd Stewart and Pee Wee King) 
 

 

C                      Cmaj7            C7         F 
I  was  dancin'  with  my  darlin',  to  the  Tennessee  Waltz 
        C             A7           D    G 
When  an  old  friend  I  happened  to  see 
       C                Cmaj7 
I  introduced  her  to  my  loved  one, 
    C7               F 
And  while  they  were  dancin', 
   C                G                C  
my  friend  stole  my  sweetheart  from  me. 
 

 

C               E7             F          C 
I  remember  the  night  and  the  Tennessee  Waltz, 
      C              A7           D     G 
now  I  know  just  how  much  I  have  lost 
       C               Cmaj7         C7               F 
Yes,  I  lost  my  little  darlin',  the  night  they  were  playing, 
    C          G          C 
the  beautiful  Tennessee  Waltz. 
 
Now I wonder how a dance like the Tennessee Waltz  
Could have broken my heart so complete  
Well I couldn't blame my darlin', and who could help fallin'  
In love with my darlin' so sweet  
 
           Well it must be the fault of the Tennessee Waltz  
           Wish I'd known just how much it would cost  
           But I didn't see it comin', it's all over but the cryin'  
           Blame it all on the Tennessee Waltz  
 
He goes dancin' in the darkness to the Tennessee Waltz  
and I feel like I'm falling apart  
and it's stronger than drinkin and it's deeper than sorrow  
this darkness he left in my heart  
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Tell Old Bill (trad arr. Dave Van Ronk 

Check out the eric bibb version for a beautiful recording 
 
C        Am            C               Am           C    Am  C   Am 
Tell old Bill, when he comes home this morning, 
C        Am             C              Am           Em G   Em  G 
Tell old Bill, when he comes home this evening, 
C        Am            C               Am  
Tell old Bill, when he comes home,  
               C                 Am           Em     G 
he better leave them downtown girls alone, 
        C    Am          Em  G  
This morning, this evening, 
     C        Am  C  Am 
so soon. 
 
 

Bill left by the alley gate this morning, 
Bill left by the alley gate this evening, 
Bill left by the alley gate, 
  and old Sal says, "Now don't be late." 
This morning, this evening, so soon. 
 
Bill's wife was a-baking bread this 

morning, 
Bill's wife was a-baking bread this 

evening, 
Bill's wife was a-baking bread, 
  when she found out that her Bill was 

dead, 
This morning, this evening, so soon. 
 
She cried, Oh no, that cannot be this 

morning, 
Oh no, that cannot be this evening, 
Oh no, that cannot be, 
  they killed my Bill in the first degree, 
This morning, this evening, so soon. 
 
 
 

They brought Bill home in  a hurry-up 
wagon this morning 

They brought Bill home in  a hurry-up 
wagon this evening, 

They brought Bill home in  a hurry-up 
wagon, 

   poor dead Bill how his toes were 
a-dragging, 

This morning, this evening, so soon. 
 
Tell old Bill when he comes home this 

morning, 
Tell old Bill when he comes home this 

evening, 
Tell old Bill when he comes home, 
   to leave them downtown gals alone, 
This morning, this evening, so soon. 

 
 

23 



 

24 



Amazing Grace (Newton)  

   D                              G         D 
Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound 
                                       A 
That saved a wretch like me! 
  D                           G           D 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
        Bm           A       D 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
 
   D                                       G           D 
'Twas grace that taught my  heart to fear, 
             A 
And grace my fears relieved. 
        D                        G       D 
How precious did that grace appear, 
        Bm      A       D  
The  hour I first believed. 
 
 
   D                                   G           D 
Through many dangers, toils and snares,  

            A 
I have already come;  
      D                                 G             D 
It's grace that brought me safe thus far,  
        Bm           A           D  
And grace will lead me home 
 
 
           D                               G             D 
When we've been there ten thousand years, 
                                 A  
Bright shining as the sun, 
           D                      G               D 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
         Bm           A       D 
Than when we first begun. 
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