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C            Em7 

If I go before I say 

               Am 

To everyone in my ballet 

                 F 

Let me take this chance 

                     C 

To thank you for the dance 

C                 Em7 

  If I run out of songs to sing 

                      Am 

To take your mind off everything 

      F           G7 

Just smile, sit a while with the 

CHORUS 

F     

Sun on your face and 

   E7                 Am             

Remember the place we met, take a 

breath  

    D                 Dm 

and soon I bet you’ll see, without you 

I would never be me             

Fm                             |G  |G! 

You are the leaves of my family tree 

C    Em7  Am   F 

Sing to - ge - ther 

C 0003 

E7 1202 

G7 0212 

Am 2000 

D 2220 

F 2010 

Dm 2210 

Fm 1013 
 



C                           Em7 

    If you knew me from the very start 

      Am                   F 

Or we met last week at the Valumart  

C    Em7  E7   Am 

Sing to - ge - ther 

          Dm                     G7 

It’s the least that I can do, my final 

gift to you 

 
C Em7 Am  F    C Em7 Am  F 

C Em7 E7 Am   Dm Dm G7 G7 

 

C                  Em7 

When I pass the pearly gate 

                 Am 

I will find some real estate 

                    F  

Where we can settle down 

                       C 

And watch the world go round 

C                          Em7 

We’ll send down all the love we got 

                        Am 

And let them know we’ve got a spot 

            F       G7 

For them to be, and it’s all free 

 

[Repeat CHORUS], end on C! 

C 0003 

E7 1202 

G7 0212 

Am 2000 

D 2220 

F 2010 

Dm 2210 

Fm 1013 
 



 

 

 

      A    

Don't worry, about a thing 

       D                              A  

Cause' every little thing, gonna be alright  

        A  

Singin' don't worry, about a thing  

       D                              A  

Cause' every little thing, gonna be alright  

 

             A 

Rise up this mornin‘ 

               E7  

Smile with the rising sun  

             A                 D 

Three little birds perch by my doorstep  

        A                       E7 

Singin' sweet songs of melodies pure and true  

        D                      A  

sayin', this my message to you-oo-oo, singing…  

 

      A    

Don't worry, about a thing 

       D                              A  

Cause' every little thing, gonna be alright  

        A  

Singin' don't worry, about a thing  

       D                              A!A!A!A!     

Cause' every little thing, gonna be alright 

A  2100  
D  2220 
E7 1202 



|Em7     |D6/9     | 

 

       Em7               D6/9      

On the first part of the journey 

      Em7                D6/9      

I was looking at all the life 

           Em7                  D6/9      

There were plants and birds and rocks and things 

          Em7                D6/9      

There was sand and hills and rings 

    Em7                     D6/9      

The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz 

        Em7         D6/9      

And the sky with no clouds 

    Em7                  D6/9      

The heat was hot and the ground was dry 

        Em7             D6/9      

But the air was full of sound 

 

     Em7                          D6/9      

I've been through the desert on a horse with no name 

        Em7                   D6/9      

It felt good to be out of the rain 

       Em7            D6/9      

In the desert you can remember your name 

             Em7                 D6/9      

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain  

Em7     D6/9               Em7     D6/9 

La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la    X2 

 

      Em7             D6/9      

After two days in the desert sun 

   Em7                D6/9      

My skin began to turn red 

      Em7               D6/9      

After three days in the desert fun 

      Em7                D6/9      

I was looking at a river bed 

        Em7                D6/9      

And the story it told of a river that flowed 

        Em7                 D6/9      

Made me sad to think it was dead 

        

Em7 0202 

D6/9 2202 
 



 

 

             Em7                          D6/9      

You see I've been through the desert on a horse with no name 

        Em7                   D6/9      

It felt good to be out of the rain 

       Em7              D6/9      

In the desert you can remember your name 

             Em7                 D6/9      

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain  

 

Em7     D6/9               Em7     D6/9 

La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la    

Em7     D6/9               Em7     D6/9 

La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la    

 

      Em7                 D6/9      

After nine days I let the horse run free 

           Em7                  D6/9      

'Cause the desert had turned to sea 

           Em7                  D6/9      

There were plants and birds and rocks and things 

          Em7                D6/9      

there was sand and hills and rings 

    Em7                        D6/9      

The ocean is a desert with its life underground 

      Em7              D6/9      

And a perfect disguise above 

          Em7                 D6/9      

Under the cities lies a heart made of ground 

        Em7                 D6/9      

But the humans will give no love    

       

             Em7                          D6/9      

You see I've been through the desert on a horse with no name 

        Em7                   D6/9      

It felt good to be out of the rain 

       Em7              D6/9      

In the desert you can remember your name 

             Em7                 D6/9      

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain  

 

Em7     D6/9               Em7     D6/9 

La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 

Em7     D6/9               Em7     D6/9 

La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 

  

Em7 0202 

D6/9 2202 
 



 

|D  |  |A  |  || 2x 

 

D     

     I got my first real six-string 

A 

     Bought it at the five-and-dime 

D 

     Played 'til my fingers bled 

A 

     It was summer of '69 

 

D 

    Me and some guys from school 

A 

    Had a band and we tried real hard 

D 

    Jimmy quit and Jody got married 

A 

    I shoulda known we'd never get far 

 

Bm               A 

       Oh when I look back now 

D                                G 

       That was summer seemed to last forever 

Bm              A 

       And if I had the choice 

D                      G 

       Ya - I'd always wanna be there 

Bm                    A! 

       Those were the best days of my life 

 

|D  |  |A  |  || 2x 

 

D 

       Ain't no use in complainin' 

A 

       When you got a job to do 

D 

      Spent my evenings down at the drive in 

A 

       And that's when I met you, yeah! 

  

D 2220 
A 2100 
Bm 4222 
G 0232 



 

 

 

CHORUS 

 

Bm                     A 

       Standin on your mama's porch 

D                             G 

       You told me that you'd wait forever 

Bm                     A 

       Oh and when you held my hand 

D                     G 

       I knew that it was now or never 

Bm                A! 

       Those were the best days of my life 

 

 

D        A                           D      A  

     (Oh yeah) Back in the summer of 69’ uh-huh 

 

F                   Bb 

        Man we were killin' time 

         C 

We were young and restless 

   Bb 

We needed to unwind 

F                Bb               C    

         I guess nothin' can last forever, forever no 

 

D  |  |A  |  || 2x 

 

D 

      And now the times are changin' 

A 

      Look at everything that's come and gone 

D 

      Sometimes when I play that old six-string 

A 

      I think about you, wonder what went wrong 

 

[Repeat CHORUS]  

 

D        A                           D      A  

     (Oh yeah) Back in the summer of 69’ uh-huh  

D        A                           D      A  

     (Oh yeah) Back in the summer of 69’ uh-huh  

 

|D  |A  || 

D 2220 
A 2100 
Bm 4222 
G 0232 



Harp Solo:|Em  |Em  |D   |D   |Am  |Am  |C   |C   |x2 

 

Em  

  They met in a hurricane 

D 

Standing in a shelter out of the rain 

Am                            C     |C   | 

  She tucked a note in to his hand 

Em 

  Later on they took his car  

D 

Drove on down where the beaches are 

Am                         C     |C   | 

  He wrote her name in the sand 

G          F             C    |D   |D   | 

Never even let go of her hand 

 

Em 

  Somehow they stayed that way 

D 

  For those five days in May 

Am                               C     |C   | 

  Made all the stars around them shine 

Em 

Funny how you can look in vain  

D 

Livin’ on nerves and such sweet pain 

Am                            C     |C   | 

  The loneliness that cuts so fine 

G                    F               C    |D   |D   | 

Find the face you've seen a thousand times 

 

CHORUS 

C  

  Sometimes the world begins  

   C  

To set you up on your feet again 

     

 

Em  0432 
D  2220 
Am  2000 
C  0003 
G  0232 
F  2010 
Bm  4222 
Em7  0202 



 

 

 

Bm                                D   |D   | 

And know it wipes the tears from your eyes 

C  

  How will you ever know 

    C 

The way that circumstances go 

 

Bm                              D     |D   | 

  Always going to hit you by surprise  

      Am!           G/B! 

But I know my past, you were there  

C!              Em7/C!           (Em)    

Everything I've done, you are the one 

 

Harp Solo:|Em  |Em  |D   |D   |Am  |Am  |C   |C   |x2 

 

Em 

  Looking back it’s hard to tell 

D 

Why they stood while others fell 

Am                          |C   |C   | 

  Spend your life working it out 

Em 

All I know is one cloudy day  

D 

  They both just ran away 

Am                             |C   |C   | 

  Rain on the windshield headed south 

G                F               C       |D   |D   | 

Oh she loved the lines round his...mouth 

 

[Repeat CHORUS] 

 

Harp Solo:|Em  |Em  |D   |D   |Am  |Am  |C   |C   |x2 

 

Em! 

  

Em  0432 
D  2220 
Am  2000 
C  0003 
G  0232 
F  2010 
Bm  4222 
Em7  0202 



G    C    G    D 

 

Makin’ it Work 

G               C 

Makin’ it Work 

G               D 

 

G        C           G            D          

 Late night,   boozin',  oh, I'm out of control. 

G             C           G        D 

 Red lights,   cruisin',   got no sense of soul. 

G         C              G         D 

 I knew,   you knew,  hey, we both knew the crime. 

G         C            G           D 

 Blacker,  bluer,   oh, I'm back in line. 

  

CHORUS 

 

 G               Am7/C          C 

(Making it Work) takes a little longer. 

 G               D 

(Making it Work) takes a bit of time. 

 G               Am7/C          C 

(Making it Work) takes a little longer. 

 G               D                

(Making it Work) takes a bit of time.  
 

||:G    C    G    D   :|| 

 

G              C             G       D 

 Sometimes,  the old times,  oh, they drag onto new. 

G              C            G           D 

  Bad nights,   bad wine,  I thought we'd made it through. 

G          C           G       D 

 I wonder     how I'm       I’m still on the case. 

G         C           G              D 

 Help me,  help you,     oh, we'll find us a place. 

 

[Repeat CHORUS] 

 

 

 

 

 

G 0232 

C 0003 
D 2225 
Am7 0000 
 



 

 

BRIDGE: 

G         C!   C!       G                     D!D! 

Darling, (pow, pow) you pack a pretty punch. 

G         C!   C!       G                    D!D! 

Darling, (pow, pow) you pack a pretty punch, oh, yeah. 
 

||:G    C    G    D   :||      Makin’ it.. 
 

G                    C                      G         D 

(Making it Work) you helped me believe that I could believe  

in myself. 

G                    C                      G 

(Making it Work) you helped me achieve what I did with  

D 

nobody else. 
 

G                   C                     G 

(Making it Work) you took what I gave you, oh, and then  

    D 

you turned it around. 

G                    C                     G                 

(Making it Work) you helped me to stay to stay right here, 

right  

D 

here on the ground. 
 

BRIDGE: 

G         C!   C!       G                     D!D! 

Darling, (pow, pow) you pack a pretty punch. 

G         C!   C!       G                    D!D! 

Darling, (pow, pow) you pack a pretty punch, oh, yeah. 
 

[Repeat CHORUS] 
 

Accapella! 

(Making it Work) takes a little longer. 

(Making it Work) takes a bit of time. 

(Making it Work) takes a little longer. 

(Making it Work) takes a bit of time. 

 

[Ad infinitum, w/ad lib] 

Makin’ it Work 

G               C 

Makin’ it Work 

G               D 

G! G!  G! G!             

Makin’ it Work! 

G 0232 

C 0003 
D 2225 
Am7 0000 
 



 

||:G   |D   |C   |   :||    

 

 

G     D             C                           G 

 If I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G    D         C                        G 

 I'd buy you a house (I would buy you a house) 

G     D             C                           G 

 If I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G            D                  C     

 I'd buy you furniture for your house (Maybe a nice chesterfield  

   G 

or an ottoman)  
 

G         D             C                           G 

 And if I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G          D         C                           G 

 Well, I'd buy you a K-Car (A nice Reliant automobile) 

G     D              C                   D 

 If I had a million dollars I'd buy your love 

 

 

C     D             G       (G/F#)       Em               C     

 If I had a million dollars, I'd build a tree fort in our yard 

C     D             G       (G/F#)     Em                        C     

 If I had a million dollars, you could help, it wouldn't be that hard 

C     D             G 

 If I had a million dollars   

         (G/F#)       Em                          C!  

 Maybe we could put a little tiny fridge in there somewhere 

                                         D (strum once) 

 You know, we could just go up there and hang out 

 

||:G   |D   |C   |   :||     

 

G     D             C                           G 

 If I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G          D             C                                    G  

 Well, I'd buy you a fur coat (But not a real fur coat that's 

cruel) 

G         D             C                           G  

 And if I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G          D                 C                            G  

 Well, I'd buy you an exotic pet (Yep, like a llama or an emu) 

G         D             C                             G  

 And if I had a million dollars (If I had a a million dollars) 

 

G 0232 
D 2220 
C 0003 
Em 0432 



 

 

G          D                      C          

 Well, I'd buy you John Merrick's remains (Ooh, all them crazy  

         G 

elephant bones) 

G         D             C                    D  

 And If I had a million dollars I'd buy your love 

 

 

C     D             G          (G/F#)    Em                  C     

 If I had a million dollars, we wouldn't have to walk to the store 

C     D             G            (G/F#)  Em                  C     

 If I had a million dollars, we'd take a limousine 'cause it costs more 

C      D              G ( G/F# )          Em7         C! 

 `If I had a million dollars, we wouldn't have to eat Kraft Dinner 

                        D! 

 But we would eat Kraft Dinner 

 

||:G   |D   |C   |   :||   

 

G     D             C                           G       

 If I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G          D               C                                        

 Well, I'd buy you a green dress (But not a real green dress, 

that's  

G 

cruel) 

G         D              C                           G 

 And if I had a millin dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G          D            C                      G 

 Well, I'd buy you some art (A Picasso or a Garfunkel) 

G     D             C                           G 

 If I had a million dollars (If I had a million dollars) 

G          D         C                                   G 

 Well, I'd buy you a monkey (Haven't you always wanted a monkey) 

G     D             C                     D 

 If I had a million dollars, I’d buy your love 

 

C     D             G      (G/F#) Em            C     

 If I had a million dollars, If I had a million dollars 

C     D             G      (G/F#) Em            C     

 If I had a million dollars, If I had a million dollars 

C     D              G ( G/F# ) Em  D  C     

 If I had a million dollars 

D! 

 I'd be rich 

G!  

G 0232 
D 2220 
C 0003 
Em 0432 



 

 Am   |G   |C   |C   | x2  

Am              G                C 

I was scared of dentists and the dark,  

Am              G                C 

I was scared of pretty girls and starting  

conversations  

    Am     G                   C 

Oh, all my friends are turning green,  

           Am         G                 C 

You're the magician’s assistant in their  

dreams.  

  

PRE-CHORUS  

Am   G    C 

Ooh, ooh, ooh  

Am   G        C   

Ooh, and they come unstuck  

  

CHORUS  

Am    G                   C 

Lady, running down to the riptide,  

C                 Am 

Taken away to the dark side,  

G               C 

I wanna be your left hand man.  

  Am       G                        C 

I love you when you're singing that song and,  

C                  Am 

I got a lump in my throat 'cause  

G                     C 

You're gonna sing the words wrong  

  

 

Am 2000 
G 0232 
C 0003 
Fmaj7 5500 



 

 

 

Am                 G                   C 

There's this movie that I think you'll like,  

     Am             G                C 

This guy decides to quit his job and heads to 

New York City,  

     Am       G               C 

This cowboy's running from himself.  

    Am                G              C 

And she's been living on the highest shelf  

  

[Repeat PRE-CHORUS]  

 

[Repeat CHORUS]  

 

Am                         G 

I just wanna, I just wanna know,  

C                                Fmaj7 

If you're gonna, if you're gonna stay,  

Am                         G 

I just gotta, I just gotta know,  

C                                Fmaj7   

I can't have it, I can't have it any other way  

  

  Am          G                C 

I swear she's destined for the screen,  

Am               G                 C 

Closest thing to Michelle Pfeiffer that you've 

ever seen, oh  

 

[Repeat CHORUS] 2x 

Am 2000 
G 0232 
C 0003 
Fmaj7 5500 



 

C      G             Am           F 

C      G             Em7          F 

           

C           G               Am           F           

     Just a small town girl, living in a lonely world 

C                 G                    Em7     F 

     She took the midnight train going anywhere 

 

C             G        Am                  F 

       Just a city boy, born and raised in south Detroit 

C                  G                    Em7      F 

       He took the midnight train going anywhere  

 

C      G             Am           F 

C      G             Em7          F 

 

C              G         Am                      F 

 A singer in a smoky room, the smell of wine and cheap  

 

perfume 

C                    G                        Em7           F 

For a smile they can share the night, it goes on and on and  

 

on and on 

 

|F  |  |C         |   | 

Strangers waiting up and down the boulevard 

      F                        C 

Their shadows searching in the night 

F                    C 

Streetlight, people, living just to find emotion 

F                        |G  |  | 

Hiding, somewhere in the night 

 

C      G             Am           F 

C      G             Em7          F 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

C     0003 
G 0232 
Am    2000 
F      2010 
Em7  0202 



 

 

C               G          Am          F 

Working hard to get my fill, everybody wants a thrill            

C                     G                   Em7      F 

   Paying anything to roll the dice, just one more time 

 

C              G               Am                F          

Some will win, some will lose, some were born to sing the  

 

blues 

C             G                   Em7           F 

Oh, the movie never ends; it goes on and on and on and on 

 

|F  |  |C         |   | 

Strangers waiting up and down the boulevard 

       F                       C 

Their shadows searching in the night 

F                    C 

Streetlight, people, living just to find emotion 

F                        |G  |   | 

Hiding, somewhere in the night 

 

C            G       Am             F       

Don't stop believing hold on to the feeling 

C          G           Em7   F 

Streetlight people 

 

C             G      Am             F       

Don't stop believing hold on to the feeling 

C          G           Em7 

Streetlight people 

 

C            G       Am             F       

Don't stop believing hold on to the feeling 

C          G           Em7          F 

Streetlight people, oh oh oooooooooh! 

C! 

Don’t Stop! 
  

C     0003 
G 0232 
Am    2000 
F      2010 
Em7  0202 



 

 

A  D  A  E7 x 4 

 

A                                                   

Mama pyjama rolled outta bed and she ran  

           D 

to the police station 

     E7 

When papa found out he began to shout and he started  

           A       A! 

the investigation 

                 E7                     A 

It's against the law it was against the law 

              E7                      A 

What the mama saw, it was against the law 

A 

Mama looked down and spit on the ground every time my  

          D 

name gets mentioned 

E7                                                                   

Papa said “oy if I get that boy I'm gonna stick him  

                  A        A! 

in the house of detention” 

 

               D                A 

Well I'm on my way I don't know where I'm goin' 

          D             A           B7         E7 

I'm on my way takin' my time, but I don't know where 

           D                   A 

Goodbye to Rosie, the queen of Corona 

       A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

Seein' me and Julio down by the schoolyard 

       A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

Seein' me and Julio down by the schoolyard 

 

  

A 2100 
D 2220 
E7 1202 
G 0232 
B7 4320 
 



 

 

 

(Whistling break) 

D              A 

D             A           B7         E7 

D                    A 

A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

E7! 

 

(n/c)         A                                                                      

Whoa in a couple of days they're gonna take me away  

                            D 

But the press let the story leak 

             A 

And when the radical priest come to get me released  

                           E7 

We was all on the cover of Newsweek 

 

               D                A 

Well I'm on my way I don't know where I'm goin' 

          D             A           B7         E7 

I'm on my way takin' my time, but I don't know where 

           D                   A 

Goodbye to Rosie, the queen of Corona 

       A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

Seein' me and Julio down by the schoolyard 

A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

Me and Julio down by the schoolyard 

    A      G     D           E7           A D A E7 

Ooh me and Julio down by the schoolyard 

 

A D A E7 x 4   A! 

  

A 2100 
D 2220 
E7 1202 
G 0232 
B7 4320 
 



 
|:C     G     |Am7     G     :| 

  

C        G         Am7      G  

Slow down, you move too fast.  

C              G        Am7     G  

You got to make the morning last. Just  

C           G        Am7    G  

kickin’ down the cobble stones  

C               G        Am7     G  

lookin’ for fun, and feelin' groovy  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

Ba-da-da da da da da    feelin’ groovy.  

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

 

C         G       Am7       G  

Hello lamppost, whatcha knowin’?  

C             G          Am7     G  

I come to watch your flowers growing.  

C             G      Am7        G  

Ain'tcha' got no rhymes for me?  

C          G        Am7     G  

Doot’n doo doo, feelin' groovy  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

Ba-da-da da da da da    feelin’ groovy.  

         |C    G    |Am7        G      | 

 

 

C  0003 
G  0232  
Am7 0000 



 

 

 

      C           G      Am7         G  

I got no deeds to do, no promises to keep. 

    C           G          Am7      G  

I'm dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep.  

        C            G            Am7       G 

Let the morning time drop all its petals on me.  

C          G         Am7    G  

Life, I love you, all is groovy  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

Ba-da-da da da da da    feelin’ groovy.  

         |C    G    |Am7        G      | 

 

C        G         Am7      G  

Slow down, you move too fast.  

C              G        Am7     G  

You got to make the morning last. Just  

C           G        Am7    G  

kickin’ down the cobble stones  

C               G        Am7     G  

lookin’ for fun, and feelin' groovy  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

 

         |C    G    |Am7        G      |  

Ba-da-da da da da da    feelin’ groovy.  

         |C    G    |Am7        G      | rit. 

C  0003 
G  0232  
Am7 0000 



||:C       |        |Dm     |        |        

|F         |        |C      |       :|| 

 

C 

   Here's a little song I wrote 

    Dm 

You might want to sing it note for note 

      F         C 

Don't worry, be happy 

 

C 

   In every life we have some trouble 

Dm    

   When you worry you make it double 

      F         C 

Don't worry, be happy 

 

Don't worry, be happy now 

 

C 

   Ain't got no place to lay your head 

Dm 

   Somebody came and took your bed 

      F         C 

Don't worry, be happy 

 

 

 

 

 

C  0003 
Dm  2210  
F 2010 



 

 

 

    C 

The landlord say your rent is late 

Dm 

   He may have to litigate 

      F         C 

Don't worry, be happy 

 

C 

   Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style 

Dm 

   Ain't got no gal to make you smile 

      F         C 

Don't worry, be happy 

C 

'Cause when you worry your face will frown 

    Dm 

And that will bring everybody down 

         F         C 

So don't worry, be happy,  

                           C! 

Don't worry, be happy now 

C  0003 
Dm  2210  
F 2010 



 

|:G |D |Em7 |C |G |D |C | :| x2 

 

G  

Headed down south to the  

D  

land of the pines  

        Em7  

And I'm thumbin' my way into  

C              G 

North Caroline Starin' up the road  

    D                 C   

And pray to God I see headlights  

  G                         D 

I made it down the coast in seventeen hours  

Em7                     C 

Pickin' me a bouquet of dogwood flowers  

           G  

And I'm a hopin' for Raleigh  

      D              C 

I can see my baby to night 

 

CHORUS 

G                   D 

Rock me mama like a wagon wheel  

Em7              C  

Rock me mama any way you feel  

G     D           |C     |    |  

Hey,    mama rock me  

G                     D  

Rock me mama like the wind and the rain  

Em7                 C  

Rock me mama like a south-bound train  

G     D           |C     |    |  

Hey,    mama rock me  

 

G     0232 
D 2220 
    2225 
Em7    0202 
C      0003 
 



 

 

G                     D 

Runnin' from the cold up in New England  

      Em7                        C 

I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time string 

band  

   G                       D      C 

My baby plays the guitar  I pick ukulele now  

       G  

Oh the North country winters keep-a  

D                       Em7 

gettin’ me now. Lost my money playin' poker so I  

C                        G  

had to leave town, but I ain't a-turnin’ back to  

D                       C 

livin' that old life no more    

 

[Repeat CHORUS]  

 

G                    D 

Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke  

           Em7                         C 

I caught a trucker out of Philly Had a nice long 

toke  

    G                           D  

But he's a headed west from the Cumberland Gap,  

   C 

to Johnson City, Tennessee 

      G                   D  

And I gotta get a move on fit for the sun  

          Em7  

I hear my baby callin' my name  

      C  

And I know that she's the only one  

    G                      D  

And if I die in Raleigh At least I will die free… 

 

[Repeat CHORUS] 

 

G     0232 
D 2220 
    2225 
Em7    0202 
C      0003 
 



 

Intro Dm-Em7 4x 

 

            Dm         Em7          Dm7  

Well, it's a marvellous night for a Moondance,  

Em7      Dm         Em7          Dm7   Em7  

With the stars up a-bove in your eyes.  

  Dm          Em7            Dm7  

A fan-tabulous night to make romance,  

Em7        Dm        Em7     Dm7 Em7  

'Neath the colour of October skies.  

        Dm            Em7       Dm7  

All the leaves on the trees are falling,  

Em7    Dm            Em7          Dm7  Em7  

To the sounds of the breezes that blow.  

        Dm        Em7            Dm7  

And I'm trying to please to the calling,  

Em7     Dm                Em7           Dm7  Em7  

Of your heartstrings that play soft and low. 

 

            |Gm     |Dm    |Gm                    |Dm  

You know the night's magic,  seems to, whisper and 

hush.  

             |Gm |Dm     |   Gm! Gm! Gm!   

You know the soft moonlight, seems to shine,  

         A7! A7! A7! 

in your blush. 

 

CHORUS 

    Dm     Gm   Dm            Gm        Dm Gm     Dm Gm  

Can I just have one more Moon-dance with you,  my love?  

    Dm     Gm        Dm      Gm         Dm Gm   Dm! A7!  

Can I just make some more ro-mance with you, my love? 

 

Dm-Em7 4x 

  

Dm 2210 
Em7 0202 
Dm7 2213 
Gm 0231 
A7 0100 



 

 

 

        Dm           Em7          Dm7  

Well, I want to make love to you tonight;  

Em7     Dm             Em7         Dm7  Em7  

I can't wait 'till the morning has come.  

 

      Dm           Em7         Dm7  

And I know now the time it is just right,  

Em7          Dm      Em7           Dm7  Em7  

And straight into my arms you will run. 

         Dm      Em7           Dm7  

When you come my heart will be waiting,  

Em7     Dm               Em7     Dm7   Em7  

To make sure that you're never a-lone.  

          Dm          Em7              Dm7  

There and then all my dreams will come true, dear,  

Em7       Dm          Em7        Dm7  Em7  

There and then I will make you my own. 

          Gm      Dm                   Gm         Dm  

And every time, I touch you, you just, tremble in-side.  

       Gm                Dm            Gm!x3     A7!x3  

Then I know how much you want me that; you can't hide. 

 

[Repeat CHORUS] 

 

[Repeat from beginning including Chorus] 

 

Ending 

 

    Dm7    C        Bb        Am         Gm      ~Dm7  

Can I just have one more Moon-dance with you...my love? 

  

Dm 2210 
Em7 0202 
Dm7 2213 
Gm 0231 
A7 0100 



 

Harp. INTRO 2x 

C              F       C  

56 56 56 56 56 -67 -45 56  

C               G      C  

45 45 45 45 45 -56 -45 45  

 

C         F       C  

Love Is A Burning Thing And It  

        G     C 

Makes A Fiery Ring  

C        F    C         

Bound By Wild Desire  

C             G       C 

I Fell Into A Ring of Fire 

 

CHORUS 

G             F               C  

I Fell Into A Burning Ring Of Fire  

G                               F  

I Went Down, Down, Down And The Flames  

     C  

Went Higher  

       C  

And It Burns, Burns, Burns  

    F       C        G       C  

The Ring Of Fire The Ring Of Fire 

C 0003 
F 2010 
G 0232 



 

 

 

[Repeat INTRO 2x] 

 

C            F       C  

The Taste Of Love Is Sweet When Hearts  

     G    C 

Like Ours Meet  

C              F      C   

I Fell For You Like A Child Ohh, But  

    C    G    C 

The Fire Went Wild  

 

[Repeat CHORUS] 

 

[Repeat INTRO 2x] 
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D 

  Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun  

                                        A 

bake All of those tourists covered with oil  

A  

  Strummin' my six string, on my front  

 

porch swing Smell those shrimp they're  

             D 

beginnin' to boil  

  

CHORUS  

G           A             D                

 Wastin' away again in Margarita-ville  

G                   A               D  

 Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt  

G               A                     

 Some people claim that there's a  

D A      G 

woman to blame  

      A                  D 

But I know it's nobody's fault  

  

D 

 I don't know the reason, I stayed here  

 

all season Nothin' to show but this brand  

    A 

new tattoo  

D 2220 
A 2100 
G 0232 



 

 

  

D 

 But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie  

                                D 

But how it got here I haven't a clue  

   

[Repeat CHORUS]  

  

D 

 I blew out my flip-flop, stepped on a  

 

pop-top Cut my heel had to cruise on back  

A 

home  

  

But there's booze in the blender, and soon  

 

it will render That frozen concoction that  

              D 

helps me hang on  

  

[Repeat CHORUS]  

 

G               A                     

 Some people claim that there's a  

D A      G 

woman to blame  

      A                D 

But I know it's my own damn fault 

  

D 2220 
A 2100 
G 0232 



 

 
|C         |F     G     | 

 

 

C                             F  G      

 Stop your messing around (ah-ah-ah) 

C                                F  G      

 Better think of your future (ah-ah-ah) 

C                                     

 Time you straighten right out (ah-ah-ah) 

F         G           C        F  G 

 Creating problems in town (ah-ah-ah) 

 

  C                                

Rudy 

  F          G      C   

A message to you, Rudy 

  F          G      

A message to you 

 

C                             F  G      

 Stop your fooling around (ah-ah-ah) 

C                                  F  G      

 Time you straighten right out (ah-ah-ah) 

C                               

 Better think of your future (ah-ah-ah) 

F            G          C        F  G 

 Else you'll wind up in jail (ah-ah-ah) 
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  C                                

Rudy 

  F          G      C   

A message to you, Rudy 

  F          G      

A message to you 

 

C                             F  G      

 Stop your messing around (ah-ah-ah) 

C                                F  G      

 Better think of your future (ah-ah-ah) 

C                                     

 Time you straighten right out (ah-ah-ah) 

F         G           C        F  G 

 Creating problems in town (ah-ah-ah) 

 

  C                                

Rudy 

  F          G      C   

A message to you, Rudy 

  F          G      

A message to you 

 

C          F          G      C   

Oh, it's a message to you, Rudy 

             F          G      C   

Yeah, it's a message to you, Rudy 

  

C 0003 

F 2010 
G 0232 
 



 

                |C      F |G7  |  

Well shake it up baby, now  

         |C    F |G7  

Twist and shout  

                           C    F |G7  

c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon baby, now  

                    |C   F |G7    

c'mon and work it on out 

                |C    F |G7   

Well, work it on ou--t  

      |C    F |G7   

You know you look so good  

                   |C    F |G7   

You know you got me goin' now  

                      |C    F |G7 

Just like you knew you would  

   |C    F |G7 

You know you twist, little girl  

                     |C    F |G7 

You know you twist so fine  

                        |C    F |G7 

C'mon and twist a little closer, now  

     |C    F |G7 

And let me know that you're mine 

Instrumental Break  

||:C F |G7 :|| 4x  

 

|G7 |G7 |G7 |G7 |G7 |G7! |  

Ahh----ahh----ahh----ahh Wow! 

 

 

 

C 0003 
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              |C    F |G7 

Para bailar la Bamba  

              |C    F |G7 

Para bailar la Bamba se necesita 

           |C    F |G7 

una poca de gracia  

           |C      F      |G7 

una poca de gracia para mi para ti  

           |C    F |G7 

ay arriba y arriba  

           |C    F |G7 

ay arriba y arriba por ti sere,  

  |C    F |G7! 

por ti sere, por ti sere  

             |C    F |G7 

Yo no soy marinero  

             |C    F |G7 

yo no soy marinero soy capitan  

       |C     F  |G7 

soy capitan soy capitan  

 

|C  F |G7   |C   F   |G7 

Bam ba Bamba Bam ba   Bamba  

|C  F |G7   |C   F   |G7! 

Bam ba Bamba   

 

[REPEAT FROM THE BEGINNING THEN:] 

  

G7                    |G G# A A# B C x x | C6  

Ahh---ahh---ahh---ahh [single notes]  

      Top (4th) string 0 1  2 3  4 5 
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|C    |Dm     |Em7  |Dm   |C   |G7   || 

 

C   Em7      Am  Am7 

I'm sailing away,  

F                              G          

set an open course for the virgin sea 

       C    Em7        Am  Am7  

'Cause I've got to be free, 

F                                 G 

free to face the life that's ahead of me 

Am                          G 

On board I'm the captain, so climb aboard 

Am                           G 

We'll search for tomorrow, on every shore 

         C    G             Am  Am7 F           G   C    

And I'll try, oh Lord, I'll try,  to carry  on 

 

|C    |Dm     |Em7  |Dm   |C   |G7   || 

 

C Em7         Am Am7 F                                G 

I look to the sea,  reflections in the waves spark my memory 

C    Em7          Am  Am7 

Some happy, some sad, 

F                                         G 

I think of childhood friends, and the dreams we had 

 

Am                      G 

We lived happily forever, so the story goes 

Am                          G 

But somehow we missed out,     on the pot of gold 

          C    G            Am  Am7  

But we'll try, best that we can, 

   F     G 

to carry on 

 

 

 

C      0003 
Dm 2210 
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|C    |F   |G    |F    |2x 

 

  C            F 

A gathering of angels, 

  G               F 

appeared above my head 

     C               F 

They sang to me this song of hope,  

    G                 F 

and this is what they said, they said 

 

C               F 

Come sail away, come sail away, 

     G              F 

Come sail away with me, lads 

C               F 

Come sail away, come sail away, 

     G              F 

Come sail away with me 

 

  C                      F       G            F       

I thought that they were angels, but to my surprise, 

     C                  F 

We climbed aboard their starship,  

    G                 F              

We headed for the skies,    singing  

 

C               F 

Come sail away, come sail away, 

     G              F 

Come sail away with me, lads 

C               F 

Come sail away, come sail away, 

     G              F 

Come sail away with me 

C               F 

Come sail away, come sail away, 

     G              F     C! 

Come sail away with me 

 

 

C      0003 
Dm 2210 
Em7  0202 
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Am7 0000 



 

 

||:G       D       |Am         C        :|| 
      Ad infinitum…  

 
G       D      Am           C  
Closing time   Open all the doors and 
G       D            Am     C 
let you out into the world 

 
G       D       Am              C 
Closing time    Turn all of the lights on over 
G             D     Am    C 
every boy and every girl 
 

 
G       D          Am                C 
Closing time       One last call for alcohol so 
G           D          Am        C 
finish your whiskey or beer 
G       D         Am                C 
Closing time      You don't have to go home  
        G     D    Am   C 
but you can't stay here 

 

  G      D     Am              C 
  I know who I want to take me home 
  I know who I want to take me home 
  I know who I want to take me home 
  Take me home 
 

G       D       Am        C 
4 times  solo  
 

G 0232 
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G       D       Am              C 
Closing time    Time for you to go out to the 
G            D       Am       C 
places you   will be from 

 

G       D     Am                 C 
Closing time  This room won't be open till your 
G                D       Am              C 
brothers or your sisters come            So 

G              D       Am             C 
gather up your jackets move it to the exits   I 
G             D       Am        C 
hope you have found a friend 
G       D       Am        C 
Closing time    Every new beginning comes from  
G            D         Am    C 
some other beginning's end.. Yeah 

  

 G      D     Am              C 
 I know who I want to take me home 
 I know who I want to take me home 
 I know who I want to take me home 
 Take me home 
 

G! 

G 0232 
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Am 2000 
C 0003 
 


