Walking After Midnight

Patsy Cline

Iintro
CFCGFC

Verse 1
C
I'm always walkin' after midnight
out in the moonlight, the way we used to do

F
I'm always walkin' after midnight

c
searchin’ for you

G F
I'm always walkin' after midnight

o
searchin' for you

Verse 2
C

| stopped to see a weepin' willow, cryin' on his pillow,

Maybe he's cryin' for me

F
And as the skies turn gloomy,
the night winds whisper to me

C
I'm lonesome as | can be

G F
I'm always walkin' after midnight

C
searchin’ for you

Break
CFCGFC

Key. C



Verse 3

C
I watked for miles along the highway. Well, that's just my way

of sayin' I love you

F
I'm always walkin' after midnight
Cc
searchin' for you
G F
| walked for miles out on the highway
C

searchin' for you

Solo
CFCGFC

Verse 4
C
I'm always walkin' after midnight
out in the moonlight
hopin' you may be
F
somewhere walkin' after midnight

C
searchin' for me
G F
I'm always walkin' after midnight
C
searchin' for you



City of New Orleans

Arlo Guthrie (Steve Goodman)

Intro
DADD
Verse
D A D
Riding on the City of New Orleans,
Bm G D A
lilinois Central Monday morning rail
D A D
Fifteen cars and fifteen restless riders,
Bm A b

Three conductors and twenty-five sacks of mail.

Pre-chorus

Bm
Out on the southbound odyssey

F#m
The train pulls out from Kankakee
A E7
And rolls along past houses, farms and fields.
Bm
Passin' trains that have no names,
F#m
And freight yards full of old black men

A A7 D D7
And the graveyards of the rusted automobiles.

Chorus
G A D
Good morning America how are you?
Bm G D A
Say don't you know me I'm your native son

D A Bm E7
I'm the train they call The City of New Orleans,

C G A D

I'l be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.

A

Key: D



Instrumental

D A DD**
BmGDA
D A DD**
Bm A D D**
Verse
D A D
Dealin' cards with the old men in the club car.
Bm G D A
Penny a point there ain't no one keepin' score.
D A D
Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle
Bm A D

Feel the wheels rumblin' ‘neath the floor.

Pre-chorus
Bm F#m
And the sons of pullman porters and the sons of engineers
A E7
Ride their father's magic carpets made of steel.
Bm F#m
And mothers with their babes asleep, Go rockin' to the gentle beat
A A7 b D7

And the rhythm of the rails is all they feel.

Chorus

G A D
Good morning America how are you?

Bm G D A
Say don't you know me I'm your native son

D A Bm E7
I'm the train they call The City of New Orleans,

o G A D A
I'l be gone five hundred miles when the dayis done.

Instrumental
DAD
BmGDA
DAD

BmA D



Verse

D A D
Night-time on The City of New Orleans,
Bm G D A
Changing cars in Memphis, Tennes--see.

D A D

Half way home, we'll be there by morning

Bm A (3]
Through the Mississippi darkness rolling down to the sea.

Pre-chorus
Bm F#m
All the towns and people seem to fade into a bad dream
A E7
And the steel rails still ain't heard the news,
Bm F#m
The con--ductor sings his song again, the passengers will please refrain
A A7 D D7

This train has got the disappearing railroad blues.

Chorus
G A D
Good night America how are you?
Bm G D A
Say don't you know me I'm your native son
D A Bm E7

I'm the train they call The City of New Orleans,

C G A D A

I'l be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.

Outtro

o A D AD
I'l be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.



Have You Ever Seen The Rain Key: C

Creedence Clearwater Revival

Verse
CUMLGESTe C
‘gt?gg-,s ] €D Yesterday and days before
C G
DUXU Sun is cold and rain is hard, | know
C
Intro Been that way for all my time
Am  F/C C G c
C
'Til forever on it goes
C G
Verse Through the circle fast and slow, | know
c C
Someone told me long ago It can't stop, | wonder
C G
There's a calm before the storm, | know
C
It's been coming for some time Chorus
F G
C I wanna know
When it's over, so they say cC C/B Am Am7/G
C G Have you ever seen the rain
It'll rain a sunny day, | know F G
C | wanna know
Shining down like water C (/B Am Am7/G
Have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down on a sunny day
Chorus
F G
| wanna know
C OB Am AM7/G Chorus
Have you ever seen the rain F G
F G | wanna know
 wanna know cC C/B Am Am7/G
¢ ¢/B Am Am7/G Have you ever seen the rain
Have you ever seen the rain F G
F G c [ wanna know
Coming down on a sunny day cC /B Am Am7/G
Have you ever seen the rain
F G o G o

Coming down on a sunny day



Lighthouse Blues Key: Am

MM
Intro Instrumental
Am Am Am Am Am Am Am Am
DmDmAmMmAmM DmDmAmMAmM
FDmAmMEmM _ FDmAmMEmM
Verse Am!
Am Am
Anchor away seekin' the bay
Dm Am
Round and round hear time beat now
F Dm Am Em

Nor'Easter blow rain and snow lighted house it's time to go

instrumental
AmAmMAmMAmM
DmDmAmMAM

FDmAmMEmM

Verse

Am Am

A cloudy day some white some gray

Dm Am

Waves a splashin' thunder crashin’

F Dm Am Em

Nor'Easter blow rain and snow lighted house it's time to go

Instrumental
Am AmAm Am
Dm bm AmM Am
FOmAmMEmM

Verse

Am Am

wind roarin' hail soarin’

Dm Am

What'll it be only you can see

F Dm Am Em
Nor'Easter blow rain and snow lighted house it's time to go



Sweet Home Alabama
Lynyrd Skynyrd

Slyines T 200
14D

Intro
DCGG (x4)
Verse 1
D C G
Big wheels keep on turning
D c G
Carry me home to see my kin
D C G
Singing songs about the south iand
D C G

| miss ole 'bamy once again and | think it's a sin

Interlude
DCG G x2
Verse 2
D c G
Well, | heard Mr Young sing about her
D C G
Well, | heard old Neil put her down
D o G
Well, | hope Neil Young will remember
D C G

A southern man don't need him around, anyhow

Chorus
D C G
Sweet home Alabama,
D C G
where the skies are so blue
D C G
Sweet home Alabama,
D C G (FICH)

Lord, I'm coming home to you

Key: G




Solo
DCG G x2

Verse 3
D C G (F1 CI)
In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor, boo-hoo-hoo
D o G
Now we all did what we could do
D C G
Now Watergate does not bother me
D C G

Does your conscience bother you (tell the trutht)

Chorus
D C G

Sweet home Alabama,
D C G
where the skies are so blue
D C G

Sweet home Alabama,
D C G

Lord, I'm coming home to you
Here | come, Alabama

Solo
DC G G x8

Interlude
DC G G x2

Verse 4
D o G

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
D c G

And they've been known to pick a song or two (yes, we do)
D C G
Lord, they get me off so much

D C G
They pick me up when I'm feeling biue, now how 'bout you?




Chorus

D C G
Sweet home Alabama,
D C G
where the skies are so blue
D C G
Sweet home Alabama,
D C G (F!CYH

Lord, I'm coming home to you

D C G
Sweet home Alabama (Oh, sweet home baby)
D C G
Where the skies are so blue {And the governor's true)
D C G
Sweet Home Alabama, (Lord, yeah)
D C G

Lord, I'm coming home to you (Yeah, yeah)

Outro
DC G G x6
fade out



Angel From Montgomery

John Prine

Intro...same as first verse

DGDG
D G A*#* D|
Verse
D G D G
I am an old woman named after my mother,
D G AFrE D]

My old man is a-nother child that's grown old

D G D G

If dreams were lightning, thunder was de-sire

D G A¥E D|
This old house would've burnt down a long time a-go.

Chorus ™

D C G (3}
"MAKE" me an angel that FLIES from Montgom-ery.
D C G***  DJ

MAKE me a poster of an old rode-o.

b C G D

JUST give me one thing that [ can hold on to.

D o (A7 G A7D)

To believe in this livin is just a hard way to go.

Verse

D G D G

When | was a young girl well | had me a cowboy,

D G A¥wx D]
Wasn't much to look at, just a free ramblin' man.

D G D G
But that was a long time, and no matter how | try,
D G A%k D|

The years just flow by like a broken down dam.

Key: D



Chorus

D C G D
Make me an angel that flies from Montgom-ery.
D o G*** D]

Make me a poster of an old rode-o.

D C G D

Just give me one thing that [ can hold on to.

D o (A7 G A7D}

To believe in this livin is just a hard way to go.

Interlude

DCGD

DCG***D

DGDG

DG(A7GA7D)

Verse

D G D G
There's flies in the kitchen, | can hear them-a buzzin'
D G Akwk D|

but [ ain't done nothin' since | woke up today.

D G D G

How the hell can a person go to work in the morning
D G A¥xkk D]

come home in the evenin' and got nothin’ to say?

Chorus ~

D C G D
Make me an angel that flies from Montgom-ery.
D o G*¥* D]

Make me a poster of an old rode-o.

D C G D

Just give me one thing that | can hold on to.

D C (A7 G A7D)

To believe in this livin is just a hard way to go.

D| o A7| D| (thumb strum)
To believe in this livin Is just a hard way to go.



Peaceful Easy Feeling_D
The Eagles .

intro
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4

Verse
D G D G
I like the way your spark-ling ear----rings lay---
p G A A
A-gainst your skin---- so brown--
D G
And | want to sleep with you
D G
In the des---ert to--night--
D G A A

With a mil-lion stars all a-round---

Chorus
G G D D
Cause I've got a peace--ful-- eas-y feel-in--
G G A7sus A
And | know you won't-- let me down
P Em G A D
Cause I'm al-----read-y stand--in-- on the ground

Dsus4 D Dsus4

Verse

D G D G

And | found out-- a long time--- a--go---

D G A A
What a woman can do--- to your soul-------
D G D G

Ah but she can't take you a-----ny way

D G A

You don't al--ready know-- how to go---

Chorus
G G D D
Cause I've got a peace--ful-- eas-y feel-in--
G G A7sus A
And | know you won't-- [et me down
D Em G A D
Cause I'm al-----read-y stand--in-- on the ground

Dsusd4 D Dsus4

Key: D

Instrumental
DGDG
DGAA
bGDG
DGAA
GGDD

G GA7sus A
DEmGA

Verse

D G D G

| get this feel-ini may know--- you---
D G A A

As a lov---erand a friend---

D G D G
But this voice keeps whisp-er-in in my oth--er ear
D G A A

Tells me | may never see-- you a--gain---

Chorus
G G D D
Cause I've got a peace--ful-- eas-y feel-in--
G G A7sus A
And | know you won't-- let me down
D Em G A
Cause I'm al----read-y stand--in--
D Em G A
I'm al-----all-- read-y stand--in--
D Em G A
Yes I'm al-----all-- read-y stand--in--
D EmG A D|
on the ground------ - Qo---00 Oo-- 0o~



Key: D

This Land

Woody Guthrie

intro: A7 A7 D b7

Chorus
G D

This land is your land, this land is my land

A7 D D7
From California to the New York island,

G D Bm A7
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa...ters;
D

This land was made for you and me.

G D
As | was walking that ribbon of highway
A7 D D7
I saw above me that endless skyway;
G P BmA7
| saw below me that golden val...ley;
D D7

This land was made for you and me.

Chorus
G D

This land is your land, this land is my land

A7 D D7
From California to the New York island,

G D Bm A7
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa...ters;
D D7

This land was made for you and me.

G D
I've roamed and rambled and | foliowed my footsteps

A7 D D7
To the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts;

G D Bm A7
And all around me a voice was sound...ing;
D D7

This land was made for you and me.



Chorus

G 2]
This land is your land, this land is my land
A7 D D7
From California to the New York island,
G D Bm A7
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa...ters;
D GD

This land was made for you and me.



