
All you need is love

G-D-G-Em-Am-D
{

GDEm
Love, Love, Love,

D-G D Em
Love, Love, Love,

// //
D-Am c D D-D7-G-D

Love,Love,Love. // //

GDEm
1 . There's nothing you can do that can't be done,
DG D Em

nothing you can sing that can't be sung,
DAm G D

nothing you can say but you can Iearn how to play the game,
D D7 G-D

it's easy.

GDEm
2. Nothing you can make that can't be made,
DG D Em

no one you can save that can't be saved,
DAm G D

nothing you can do but you can learn how to be you in time,
D D7 G-D

it's easy.

rQ ADG AD
All vou is love. all you need is love,

G 87 Em GC D7 G

DG D Em
3. Nothing you can know that isn't known,
DG D Em

nothing you can see that isn't shown,
DAm G D

nowhere you can be that isn't where you're meant to be,
D D7 G-D

it's easy + CHORUS

4.=3 + CHORUS +

(The Beatles)

CHORUS + G......

e il vol I is love love love all vou need



Nobody told me
Co?u L;

D-G. D.G

DG
1. Everybody's talking and no-one says a word,

DG
everybody's making love and no-one really cares,

DAGEm
there's Nazis in the bathroom just below the stairs.
DG

Always something happening and nothing going on.
DG

there's always something cooking and nothing in the pot,
DAGEm

they're starving back in China, so finish what you've got.

CGAm
Nobody told me there'd be day5]ike thgse,

CGAm
nobody told me thele'd be da ,

CGAm
nobody told me there'd be da ,

F C G .F C D
stra nge days i ndeed,-__-&.nge dayS-tndeed=

+ D-G.D.G

DG
2. Everybody's running and no-one makes a move,

DG
everyone's a winner and nothing left to Iose,

DAGEm
there's a little yellow idol to the North of Katmandu,
DG

Everybody's flying and no-one leaves the ground,
DG

everybody's crying and no-one makes a sound,
DAGEm

there's a place for us in movies, you just gotta lay around.
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CGAm
Nobody told me there'd be days-[ke thrc,

CGAm
nobody told me there'd be day5.like theg,CGAm
nobody told me there'd be days.like'treSe,

F C G -F C
strange days indeed, most @llAL mama.

+ D - G.D.G

D G
3. Everybody's smoking and no-one's getting high,

D

D

G
everybody's flying and never touch the sky,

D A G Em
there's a UFO over New York, and I ain't too surprised

CGAm
Nobody told me there'd be day5.likq-thesc,

CGAm
nobody told me there'd be days-like treSe,

CGAm
nobody told me there'd be daysJke'these,

F C G -F C .D
strange dayS indeed, most pgg]lal mama.

+ c-C-D -G-C-D(ax)

(John Lennon)



lmagine

G.C-G-C
CqF"3

G C -G C
1. lmagine there's no heaven, it's easy if you try,
G C .G C

no hell below us, above us only sky,
Em Am -C D D7

imagine all the people living for today.

G C -G C
2. lmagine there's no countries, it isn't hard to do,
G C .G C

nothing to kill or die for, and no religion too.
Em Am -C D DT C

lmagine all the people living life in peace, y....ou....

D G -B-C D G.B
You may say I'm a dreamer, but I'm not the onlyj.nC,

C D G -B.C D G

.|hpesgmeglgy_youl|join us, and the world will be as one.

G C -G C
3. lmagine no possessions, I wonder if you can,
G C -G C

no need for greed nor hunger, a brotherhood of man,
Em Am -C D D7 C

imagine all the people sharing all the world. Y....ou ...
D G .B.C D G-B

You may say l'm a dreamer, but I'm not the only ille,
C D G .B-C D G

I hopesgmeday_ysu'.luoin us, and the world will live as one.
G-C-G.C G.C.G-C - G
(John Lennon)
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Give peace a chance
G

1. Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout Bagism, Shagism, Dragism, lVladism,
Ragism, Tagism, this-ism, that-ism, ism ism ism,

DCG
all we are saying is give peace a chance,
all we are saying is give peace a chance.
2. Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout Minister, Sinister, Banisters and Canisters,

Bishops, Fishops, Rabbis, and Pop Eyes, Bye bye, Bye byes
DCG

All we are saying is give peace a chance
All we are saying is give peace a chance
3. Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout Revolution, Evolution, Masturbation, Flagellation,

Regulation, I ntegrations, mediations, United Nations, congratulations,
DCG

All we are saying is give peace a chance
All we are saying is give peace a chance
4. Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout John and Yoko, Timmy Leary, Rosemary,

Tommy Smothers, Bobby Dylan, Tommy Cooper,Derek Taylor,
Norman lVlailer, Alan Ginsberg, Hare Krishna, Hare Hare Krishna.

DCG
All we are saying is give peace a chance,
all we are saying is give peace a chance,
all we are saying is give peace a chance.......

(John Lennon)

L 4-



Revolution

G--D G C
1. Ah ! You say you want a Revolution, well, you know,

G
we all want to change the world.

C
You tell me that it's evolution, well, you know,

D
we all want to change the world.

AmD
But when you talk about destruction,

Am F G E -D
don't you know that you can count me out.

G C -G C -G C -D*
Don't you know it's gonna be alright, alright, alright.

GC
2. You say you got a real solution, well, you know,

G
we'd all love to see the plan.

C
You ask me for a contribution, well, you know,

D
we're all doing what we can,

AmD
But if you want money for people with minds that hate,

Am F G E -D
all I can tell you is brother you have to wait.

G C -G C .G C -D-
Don't you know it's gonna be alright, alright, alright.

G-C-D-

GC
3. You say you'll change the constitution, well, you know,

G
we all want to change your head.

5
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C
You tell me it's the institution, well, you know,

D
you better free your mind instead.

AmD
But if you go carrying pictures of Chairman Mao,

Am FGE -D
you ain't gonna make it with anyone anyhow.

G C .G C -G C .D-
Don't you know it's gonna be alright, alright, alright.

G C G C G C D -G
Alright, alright, alright, alright, alright, alright, alright !

(orig. = capo 4th; midi = capo 3rd) (The Beatles)



6
With A Little Help From My Friends Beatles
Hear this song at: i1lilr21i'ir.'11y!:i;=1,:,r.=-t1.,!-.:igil xi!.!i!:",!:::-ll {originai key E}

From. Richard G's Ukulele Songtrook

[G] What would you ID] think if I [Am] sang out of tune
Would you stand up and [D] walk out on [G] me

[G] Lend me your ID] ears and I'll [Am] sing you a song
And I'll try not to [D] sing out of [G] key

Oh lget [F] bV with a little [C] help from my [c] friends
Mmm lget tFl high with a little [C] help from my [GJ friends
Mmm gonna IF] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends ID7]

[G] What do I ID] do when my [Am] love is away
Does it worry you to [D] be alc]lone
[G] How do I [D] feel by the [Am] end of the day
Are you sad because you're [D] on your [G] own

No I get IF] by with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mmm Set IF] high with a little [Cj help from my [G] friends
Mmm gonna IF] try with a little [C] help frorn my [G] friends

Do you [Em] need any[A]body I [C] need some[F]body to [C] love

CouId it IEm] be anylAlbody I [C] want someIF]body to [C] love

[G] Would you be[D]lieve in a [Am] love at first sight

Yes l'm certain that it [D] happens all the [G] time

IGJ What do you [D] see when you [Am] turn out the tight

I can't tell you but I [D] know it's [G] mine

oh I get [F] bv with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mmm eet IF] high with a little [C] help from my [G] friends

Mmm l'm gonna IF] try with a little [C] help from my [C] friends

Do you [Em] need anylA]body I [G] need somelF]body to [C] love

Could it [Em] be anylAlbody I [G] want someIF]body to [C] love

Oh t get IF] bV with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mmm gonna IF] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Oh lget If] high with a little [C] help frorn my [G] friends
Yes I get [F] by with a little help from my [C] friends
With a little help from my [Eb] fr,...[F]...ends [G]

D

G

Arr-r

Ern

r\7

[_Lr

F

C



Let it be

tl t, r, ll
G-D-Em -C - G-D-C+Gtt rt ,, Vf3top\

GDEmC
1 . When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother [/lary comes to me

G D C -G
speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

GDEmC
And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me,

G D C .G
speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

Em D C G D C -c
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, whis@, let it be.

GDEmC
2. And when the broken-hearted people living in the world agree,

G D C -G
there will be an answer, let it be.

GDEmC
For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see,
G D C .G

there will be an answer, let it be.

Em D C G D C -G
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, there will be an answer, let it be.

Em D C G D C -c
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

ltt
+ C-G.D-

t/
+ instrumental = verse 2

7

C-I G (2x)
(t+rf)'

EmDCG
I et it he let it be lef if he let if be

D C -G
whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

GDEmC
3. And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me,

G D C -G
shine until tomorrow, let it be.

GDEmC
I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me,



G D C -G
speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

Em D C G D C -G
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, there will be an answer, let it be.

Em D C G D C-G
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

lt
+C-

gfrt)

(The Beatles)

lt t
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Talkin' Bout a Revolution B Tracy Chapman
Gorrrrnffi Cadd9 *

ffi
Htffi

Em
o

ffi
4-nnJ=1oo Eqflq

D4DD2
rcrc9o0

ffiffiffi

3

6

12

G Cadd9

don't you know

EmD

Em D

tal-kinga-bouta re - vo-lu

Cadd9

G Cadd9

tion. It sounds- iike a

EmD

Cadd9

Was-ting time

D

in the un -

they're

G

I

whis-per.

G

Plo5r-ment lines.

G Cadd9

while they're

Cadd9

sit-ting a - round,

Em

Poor peo-ple gon-na rise up.

Cadd9 Em

standing in the well - f61g linpg

EmDG

Cry-ing at the door-step of those ar - mies of sai-va-tion.

EmDGCadd9Em

D

Wai-ting for a

G

pro - mo-tion

Cadd915

don't you know, they're tal-king a-bout a re vo-lu tion. It sounds. like a

18 EmIIG Cadd9 EmD
Em

G Cadd9 D

G

whis-per,

Poor peo-plegon-narise up,

G Cadd9

D

loget their-share

G Cadd9 Em D

to take what's"theirs

D G Cadd9Em DEm

la la,,.I ^l
, 'r

27

Don't you know you bet-ter run,run, run,run, run,run, run,run, run,run,run, run,

L
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G Cadd9

Oh. I say ;'ou bet-ter run, run, run, run,

G Cadd9 Em

Em D

runT runr run, run) run, runT run' run,

G Cadd9

in the un - ploy-ment lines.

Cadd9 Em

G Cadd9EmD

sit-ting a-round.

D

tal-kinga-bouta re - vo-lu-

EmD

D

'causefi - na-ly the ta-bles are star-ting to turn

EmD EmD
1

standing in the weli - fare linps

EmDG

mies of sal-va-tion.

EmD

tal-kinga-boutre - vo -

G Cadd9 EmD

tal-king a-bout re-vo - lu-tion oh- while they're

Em D G Cadd9

Cadd9

Cry-ing at the door-step of those ar -

Em D G Cadd9

38

iu-tion

G

lu-tion oh- no

Cadd942

49

Was-ting time

G

Em

Wai-ting for a pro-mo-tion

52 G Cadd9

56

- tion. It sounds. like a

G Cadd9

60 G

don't you know- Lhey're

D G Cadd9

whis*per.

EmD

Andfi - na-lythe

G Cadd9

are star-ting to turn

D

ta-bles

Em

Em

tal-kinga*bout re-vo - lu-tion

Caddg Em

tal-kinga-bout re - vo - lu-tion

D

Yes fi - na-ly the

DG
ia-bles are star-ting to turn

Cadd9

oh-- no

63

1

*

'*

lu tion oh no.."

G

tal-king a-bout re - vo -



Rockin' in the free world

Am - G-F(ax)

Am - G-F Am - G-F
1 . Colours on the street, red white and blue,

Am - G-F Am - G-F
people shufflin' their feet, people sleepin' in their shoes.

AmGF
But there's a warnin' sign on the road ahead,

AmGF
there's a lot of people sayin' we'd be better off dead,

AmGF
don't feel like Satan but I am to them,

AmGF
so I try to forget it any way I can.

C G -F -F-Am
Keep on rockin' in the free wo....rld ! (4x)

+ D-- +Am-G-F(ax)

Am - G-F Am - G-F
2. I see a woman in the night with a baby in her hand,

Am - G-F Am - G-F
under an old street light, near a garbage can.

AmGF
Now she puts the kid away and she's gone to get a hit,

AmGF
she hates her life and what she's done to it.

AmGF
That's one more kid that will never go to school,

AmGF
never get to fall in love never get to be cool.

C G -F -F-Am
Keep on rockin' in the free wo....rld !

1

+

+

+D -- + Am-G-F(8x)

(4x)



Am - G-F Am - G-F
3. We got a thousand points of light for the homeless man,

Am G F -Am-G-F
we got a kinder, gentler machine gun hand.

AmGF
We got department stores and toilet paper,

AmGF
got styrofoam boxes for the ozone layer.

AmGF
Got a man of the people, says keep hope alive,

AmGF
got fuel to burn, got roads to drive.

C G -F -F-Am
Keep on rockin' in the free wo...rld ! (4x) .

+D + Am - G-F (6x) ..

+

(Neil Young)
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Lets lmpeach The President Chords by Neil Young }{
\,

Difficulty: beginner

Tuning: IADGtsE

CHORDS

G D Em

21 3 132 12

IIntr0]
G

I Cho rus ]
GD6
Let's lmpeach the President for lyin'

G D EmG
And misleadlng our country into war
GDG
Abusing all the power that we gave him

G D EmG
And shlpping all our money out the door

[Verse 1 ]

G

[rtho' s the
G

The lllhite
s

They bend
G

0f why we

DG
man who hired all the crlmlnals?

D EmG
House shadows who hlde behlnd closed doors

DG
the facts to fit wlth their new story

D EmG
have to send our men to war

I Cho rus ]
GD6
Let's impeach the President for spyin'

G D EmG
0n citlzens inside their own homes

GDG
Breaking every law in the eountry

GDEmG
Tapplng our co{Bputers and telephones

{Verse 2l
GDG
What if A1 Qaeda blew up the levees

GDEm
Y{ould New 0rleans have been safer that way?

GOG
Sheltered by our Eovernment's protection

GDEmG
Or was someone just not home that day?

G

2
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I B ridse ]

GD
Flip {a11 f can te11 you is that 0sama Bin Laden is a prime suspect)
G

Flop (I don't know where he is, alrlght, you know I just don't spend that much time on
him)
GD
Flip (I want hlm hel-d, I want, I want justice, dead or alive)
EmG
Flop
G!
Flip (Saddam Hussein aids and protects terrorists)
G

Flop (including members of al-Qaeda)
CD
flip (I know I didn't say that there was a direct connection between September 11th)
EmG
Flop (and Saddam Hussein)
GD
Flip (war is my last choice)
G

Flop (we're gonna smoke 'em out, brlng 'em on)
GD
Flip (when )rou think Patriot Act, constitutional guarantees are in place)
EmG
Flop (a wlretap requires a court order)
GD
Flip (Saddam Hussein has got weapons of mass destruction)
G

Flop (although we have not found stockpiles of weapons of mass destruction)
GD
F11p (and it 1s true that rno$t of the intelligence turned out to be wrong)
EmG
Flop (no one can now doubt the word of America)

I Cho rus i
6DG

Yeah, let's lmpeach the president for hijacklng
GDEmG

Our rellgion and uslng it to get elected
GDG
Dlviding our country lnto colors

GIIEmG
And stl1I leavlng black people neglected

lVerse 3I
GDG

We1I, thank God he's cracking down on steroids
GOEMG
Since he sold his o1d baseball team

G}G
There's lots of people looking at blg trouble

GI}G
But ef course our presldent is clean

i',rr!ii':r:i



Thank

Thank

Thank

Thank

Thank

Thank

Thank

Thank

GD
God

G

God

GD
God

EmG
God

GD
God

G

God

GD
God

G

God
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Your Flag Decal Wont Get You lnto Heaven
Anymore Chords byJohn Prine
Difficulty: beginner

Tuning:EADGBE

CHORDS

G c D Bb

21 3 321 132

IlaI

Your Flag Decal Won't Get You into Heaven Anymore - John Prlne

Tabbed by: Dave S

Email : Dlgibson@netscape. com

Tunrng : Stancia rd

Artlst: John Prine
Album: John Prine
Year: 1971

lVerse 1 ]

GC
While digesting Readers Digest 1n the back of a dlrty book store

DC
A plastic flag with gum on the back Fell out on the floor.

GC
iYell I picked it up and ran outside And slapped it on my wlndowshield.

D6
And If I could see o1d Betsy Ross Id te1l her how good I fee1.

I Cho rus ]
CG

But, your flag decal won't get you into Heaven anymore.
DG

They're already overcrowded From your dlrty 1itt1e war
CG

Now Jesus don't like Killin'No matter what the reasons for.
D G BbCD

And your flag decal won't get you lnto Heaven anytnore.

IVerse 2]
GC

!{ell I went to the Bank thls mornlng And the cashler said to me

DG
If you join the Christmas Club Yie'11 give you ten of them flags for free
GC
I didn't mess a round a bit f took hlm up on what he said

| ":,2,r, 
'',.: i.
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DG
And stuck them stickers all o\rer my car And one on my wifes forehead

I Cho rus ]
CG

But, your flag decal won't get you into Heaven anymore"
DG

They're already overcrowded From your dlrty little war
CG

Now Jesus don't like Killin'No matter what the reasons for.
D G BbCD

And your f3.ag decal won't get you lnto Heaven anymore.

[Verse 3]
GC

lfilell I got my windshield so filled wlth flags I couldn't see
DG

So I ran my car upslde a curb and rlght into a tree
GC

By the time they got a doctor down I was already dead,
D

And I'11 never understand l{hy the man,

G

Standing in the Pearly Gates said*

I cho rus ]
CG

But, your flag decal won't get you into Heaven anymore.
DG

We're already cvercrowded From your dlrty 11ttIe war
CG

Now Jesus don't like Killin' No matter what the reasons for.
D G BbCD

And your fJ-ag deeal won't get you lnto Heaven anymore.



t7,

Vote 'Em Out ! ?[iIIie Nelson

)If you don't Like who, s in there vote

(rlG
If you don't like whose in there vote lem o-ut.

-t> tr;f )Ehat's what election day is aLl a5out.
6- "(&r) L

Arrd the biggest {Iun we }ot is ca1-1ed the bal.Lot
Gbox.

&

t e[Tr out .

fChorus ]
L

Vote 1e8t out, Vote
2,}

\em out !

And when they're grone we'J.J. sing and dance and
PGshout. And she' 11 bring some rlew ofires in and

*(-they'J.l start the show again and

DGif you don't l.ike rho's in ttrere wote lera out

[So1o] (Same as First Verse]

G- T 'G-
And if it's a bunch of el.otrns you voted in

b
Election Day is coming around agrain.

G
And if you don't
G *-

like it now caxi change it

rI

I

( ,{
( )

)

I )
)
I )
ITrI
I

Ianyhow and
7

f,"t; " I\ o\.nords

)



l)
If you dcn't like rho's in there vot.e lem \,out "

lChorusl
*Vote rem out,

'em out) !

&(Vote le,m out!) Vote recl out (Vote

And when they're gone we'J-J- sj.ng anC. danee and

s
C-t. And she' LJ. bring some ner ones in and

l'-t ,/*'(- {rthey'I-l etart the Ehow again and
}Gif you don't like rho's in there vote em out

[Outrol
C

Vote rem out, (Vote rem,

lem out! ) .

shout. A$d she'LL
C

they'J.l Etart the

3nd if you don't 1L
out.

/)
Ht r I vote rem out (vote

And when they're gone we'1J. sing Errc, dance and
\5bring some new ones in and

rL:r
Ehow aSain*

t)
ike rhose in there vote efir

And if you don't J.ike who's
L

Out.

i)
in there, vote \em



Deja vu (All over again)

Em-G-Em-G

CGEm
Did you hear'em talkin' 'bout it on the radio ?

CGEm
Did you try to read the writing on the wall ?

CGEm
Did that voice inside you say I've heard it all before ?

CDG
It's like deja vu all over again.

GDG
1. Day by day I hear the voices rising,

C G D .D7
started with a whisper like it did before.
GDEm

Day by day we count the dead and dying,
CD

ship the bodies home while the networks all keep score.

CGEm
Did you hear'em talkin' 'bout it on the radio

CGEm
Could your eyes believe the writing on the wall ?

CGEm
Did that voice inside you say I've heard it all before ?

CDG
It's like deja vu all over again.

ti

rl+C- I tll
G-D

1l
-C-G-Em

t t lrl,

, t tt t llt /
-C-G-Em-D-G

tl /tl

GDG
3. One by one I see the old ghosts rising,

C G D -D7
stumblin' 'cross Big Muddy where the light gets dim.
GDEm

Day after day another momma's crying,
CD

she's lost her precious child to a war that has no end.



CGEm
Did you hear'em talkin' 'bout it on the radio ?

CGEm
Did you stop to read the writing at the walt ?

CGEm
Did that voice inside you say I've seen this all before ?

C DEm
It's like deja vu all over again.

C DG
It's like deja vu all over again.

+ Em - G ( x) ...

(orig. = capo 4th) (John Fogerty)
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Fortunate Son Chords by Creedence Clearwater
Revival
Difficulty: i nternrediate
Tunirrg: EADGBE
Key: G

CHORDS

D c G G7 A B E7 r# E A7

lffizr,
lI]uffi

1?f 32 1 21 3 32 1 I 13 21 342 12

D7

lt1

Fcrtunate Son chords
Creedence Clearwater Revlval 1969 (Wi11y and the Poor Boys) *

https : //en.wrkrpedia.org/wikr/Fortunate_Son

el
Bl
Gl

Di

Al
Ei w)

or

DCGDx2*

DC
Some folks are born made to wave the f1ag,
G7D
ooh, that red, white and blue

DC
And when the band plays "ha11 to the chief",
G7D
Ooh, they point the cannon at you, lord!

DAGD
It ain't rne, it ain't me, I ain't no senator's son, son
DAGD
It aln't me, it ain't me, I ain't no fortunate one, no

DC
Sorne folks are born s1lver spoon 1n hand,

Y
no) 2

1*
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G7D
Lord, don't they help themselves, oh

DC
But when the taxman comes to the dsor,
G7D
Lord, the house lookin' like a rummage sale, yeah

DAGD
Xt aln't me, it ai"n't me, I ain't no mlllionaire's son, no
DAGD
It aln't me, it aln't me, I ain't no fortunate one, no

DCGDx2

DC
Some folks lnherlt star spangled eyes,
G7D
Ooh, and they send you down to war, lord

DC
And when you ask them, "How much shculd we give?"
GTDDDD
Ooh, they cnly answer. "More! more! morel" yeahl

D

It ain't me.

D

It ain't me,

D

It ain't me,

D

ft aln't me,

G

ain't me, I
G

aln't me, I
G

ain't rne, I
G

ain't me, I

D

military son, son
D

fortunate one, Gne

D

fortunate one, no

D

fortunate son, son

A

it
A

1t
A

1t
A

1t

ain't nq

ain't no

ain't no

ain't no

Alte rnates

III

D=
C =A
G7=E7
A =F#
G =E

0pen SC s are not in the original key)

D

A7

B

A

D

G7

A

G

n (These chords are

=A
=G

G7=D7
A =E

in the original key)
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lflHadaHammer
key:C, writer: Pete Seeger and Lee Hays

lCl Oooo [Am] oooo [F] oooo [G7] oooo
ICI Oooo [Am] oooo [F] oooo [G7] oooo
lCl Oooo [Am] oooo [F] oooo

If [G7] I had a [CI ha-[Am]-am-[F]mer
I'd [G7] hammer in the [C] mo-[Am]-or-[F]ning
I'd [G7] hammer in the [C] e-[Am]-eve-[F]ning all over this
[G7] land
[G7] I'd hammer out [C] dangeq I'd hammer out a [Am]
warning

Am

F G7

[Am] I'd hammer out [F] love be-[C]tween my [F] brothers and my [C]
sisters
IFI All-[cl-tc7]-ll over this [C] land [Am]/tFl lc77/
ICI Oooo [AmJ oooo [F] oooo

If [G7I I had a tc] bell [Am]/tFI
I'd [G7] ring it in the [C] mo-[Am]-or-[F]ning
I'd [G7] ring it in the [C] e-[Am]-eve*[F]ning all over this IG7] land
[G7] I'd ring out [C] dangeq I'd ring out a [Am] warning
[AmI I'd ring out [F] love be-[C]tween my [F] brothers and my [C] sisters
IFI All-[cI-tG7]-ll over this [C] land [Am]/tFI lcTJ/

ICI Oooo [Am] oooo I [F] oooo

If [c7] I had a [c] song [AmI/[F]
I'd [G7I sing it in the [C] mo-[Am]-or-tFlning
I'd [G7] sing it in the [C] e-[Am]-eve-[F]ning all over this [G7] land
[G7] I'd sing out [CI dange6 I'd sing out a [Am] warning
[Am] I'd sing out [F] love be-[C]tween my [F] brothers and my [C] sisters
lFl All-tcl-[G7]-ll over this [C] land [Am]/tFI tc77/

lCl Oooo [Am] oooo [F] oooo

Well [G7] I got a [C] ha-[Am]-am-[F]mer
And [G7] I got a [c] bell [Am1/lFj
And [G7] I got a [C] song to sing, [F] all over this [G7] land
tGTl lt's the hammer of [C] justice, it's the bell of [Am] free-ee-[Am]dom
It's the song about [F] Iove be-[C]tween my [F] brothers and my [C] sisters
IFI All-tCl-tc7l-ll over this [C] land [Am7/lFj
It's the IGTI hammer of ICI justice, it's the bell of [Am] free-ee*[Am]dom
It's the song about [F] love be-[C]tween my [F] brothers and my [CJ sisters
IFI All-tc]-tG7I-ll over this [C] 1a...IF]...a...[c]...and ]tGTUcl



/6
Blowing in the Wind
key : C, d rtist: Bob Dyla n writer: Bob Dyla n

ICI How many [F] roads must a [C] man walk down
Before you [F] call him a [G] man? [G7]
[C] How many [F] seas must a [CI white dove [AmJ sail
Be-[C]-fore she [F] sleeps in the [G] sand? [G7]
lCl How many [F] times must the [C] cannonballs fly
Before they're for-[F]ever [G] banned? IGTI
The IF] answer, my [G7] friend, is [C] blowin' in the [Am]
wind,
The [F] answer is [G7] blowin' in the [CI wind.

[C] How many [F] times must a [C] man look up
Before he can IF] see the [G] sky? [G7]
[C] How many [F] ears must [C] one man [Am] have
Be-[C]-fore he can [F] hear people [G] cry? [G7]
[C] How many [F] deaths will it [CI take'til he knows that
Too many [F] people have [G] died? [G7I
The [F] answe1 my [G7] friend, is [C] blowin'in the [Am] wind,
The IF] answer is [G7] blowin' in the [C] wind.

[C] How many IF] years can a ICI mountain exist
Before it is [F] washed to the [G] sea? [G7I
[C] How many [F] years can some [C] people ex-[Am]ist
Be-[C]-fore they're a-[FJllowed to be [G] free? IG77
[C] How many IF] times can a ICI man turn his head and
Pretend that he IF] just doesn't [G] see? [GTI
The [F] answe[ my [G7] friend, is [C] blowin' in the [Am] wind,
The IF] answer is [G7] blowin' in the [C] wind.

Fl answeq my lGTl friend, is [C] blowin'in the [Am] wind,
Fl answer is [C7] blowin' in the [C] wind.

Am

b

c
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Everyday People
key:C, ortist:Sly and the Family Stone writer:Sly Stone

c c7

lcl //l/ lrl ll lcl ll (x2)

[CI Sometimes I'm right and [F] I can be [C] wrong
ICTI My own beliefs are [F] in my ICI song
ICI The butcher, the banker; the [F] drummer and [C] then
lC77 Makes no difference what group [F] I'm [CI in
IFI I, I, I am everyday [C] people, [F] yeah, [C] yeah

[C] There is a IF] blue [C] one who [CI can't accept the [FI
green [C] one for
ICI living with a [F] fat [C] one trying tCI to be a [F] skinny [C] one
ICI Different strokes for [FI different [CI folks
And so on and [F] so [C] on and scooby [FI dooby [C] dooby

ICI Ooooh [F] sha [C] sha, [C] we got to live to-[F]ge-[Clther

[C] I am no better, and [F] neither are [C] you
lC77 We are the same, what-lFlever we [C] do
[C] You love me, you hate me, you [CI know me and [C] then
[C7I You can't figure out the IFI bag I'm [C] in
[C] I, I, IFI I am everyday ICI people, [F] yeah, ICI yeah

[C] There is a [F] long hair that [CI doesn't like the [F] short hair for
[C] being such a [F] rich one that [C] will not help the poor one.
ICI Different strokes for [F] different [C] folks
And so on and [F] so [C] on and scooby [FI dooby [C] dooby

ICI Ooooh [FI sha [C] sha, [C] we got to live to-[F]ge-[C]ther

[CI There is a yellow one that [C] won't accept the black one that
[C] won't accept the red one that [CI won't accept the white one
[C] Different strokes for [F] different [C] folks
And so on and [FI so [C] on and scooby [F] dooby [CI dooby

ICI Ooooh IF] sha [C] sha, [C] we got to Iive to-[F]ge-[C]ther

ICI Ooooh [F] sha [C] sha, [C] we got to live to-[Flge-lC]ther

F



rcSound of Silence
key:Ar1, writer: Paul Simon

[Am] Hello darkness, ffiy old [G] friend, I've come to talk to
you a-[Am]gain,
because a [C] vision softly [F] is cree-[C]ping,
left its seeds while I [F] was slee-[C]ping,
and the [F] vision that was planted in my [C] brain, still re-
[Am] mains,
within the [G] sound of [Am] silence.

Am c

GF

[Am] In restless dreams I walked a-[G]lone,
narrow streets of cobble-[Am]stone.
'Neath the [C] halo of [F] a street [C] lamp,
I turned my collar to the [F] cold and [C] damp,
when my [F] eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon [C] light,
that split the [Am] night - tCI and touched the [G] sound of [Am] silence.

[Am] And in the naked light I tGI saw, ten thousand people, maybe [Am]
more,
people [C] talking wi-[F]thout spea-tClking,
people hearing wi-[F]thout [C] listening,
people writing IF] songs that voices never [C] share,
and no-one [Am] dare - tCI disturb the [GI sound of [Am] silence.

[Am] Fools, said I, you do not [G] know, silence like a cancer [Am] grows,
hear my [C] words, that I [F] might teach [CI you,
take my arms that I [F] might reach [C] you,
But my IF] words like silent raindrops [C] fell - [Am]
and echoed in the [G] wells of [Am] silence.

lAmI And the people bowed and [G] prayed to the neon god they'd [Am]
made.
And the [C] sign flashed out [F] its war-[C]ning,
in the words that it IF] was for-[C]ming.
And the sign said, the [F] words of the prophets are written
in the subway [C] walls, and tenement [Am] halls ,
and [C] whispered in the [G] sound - of [Am] silence.



Times They Are A-Changin', The
key:G, writer: Bob Dylan

Come [G] gather'round [Em] people, wher[C]ever you [G]
roam
And adlGlmit that the [Am] waters a[C]round you have lDtJ
grown
And a[G]ccept it that [Em] soon you,ll be [C] drenched to the
[G] bone
If your [G] time to [Em] you Is worth [D] saving, [D7] then
you
[C] better start [G] swimming Or you'll [C] sink like a tDTI
stone
For the [G] times [Em] they are a-[DTJcha -- tD7]--ang --
[G] in'.

Am

n

D7D

Em (,

Come [G] writers and [Em] critics, who prophe[C]size with your [G] pen
And [G] keep your eyes [Am] wide, the chance [C] won't come a[D7]gain
And [G] don't speak too IEm] soon, for the [C] wheel's still in [G] spin
And there's [G] no telling [Em] whothat it's ID] naming.tDTl.
for the [C] loser [G] now will be [CI later to ID7] win
For the [G] times IEm] they are a-[D7]cha -- [D7]--ang -- [G]in'.
Come [G] senators, IEm] congressmen, [C] please heed the [G] cail
Don't [G] stand in the [Am] doorway, don't [C] block up the ID7] hall
For [G] he that gets [Em] hurt will be [C] he who has [G] stailed
There's a [G] battle out[Em]side and it's ID] raging . ID7].
It'll [C] soon shake your [G] windows and [C] rattle your lDTj walls
For the [G] times IEm] they are a-[D7]cha -- tDTI--ang -- [G]in'.
Come [G] mothers and [Em] fathers, [C] throughout the [G] land
And [G] don't crit[Am]icize what you [C] can't under[D7]stand
Your [G] sons and your [Em] daughters are [C] beyond your co[G]mmand
Your [G] old road is [EmJ rapidly [D] aging.tD77.
please [C] get out the [G] new one if you [C] can't lend you r lDtl hand
For the [G] times IEm] they are a-[D7]cha -- [D7]--ang -- [G]in'.
The [G] line it is IEm] drawn, the [C] curse it is [G] cast.
The [G] slow one [Am] now will [CJ later be ID7] fast
As the [G] present [Em] now will [C] later be [G] past.
The [G] order is [Em] rapidly [D] fading [D7]
And the [c] first one [G] now will [c] larer be ID7] tasr

For the [G] times IEmI they are a-[D7]cha -- [D7]--ang -- [G]in'.
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I,Chimes Of Freedom Chords by The Byrds

Difficully: intermediate

Tuning:EADGBE
Key: G

CHORDS

G C D D7 Am Em Dsus2 Dsus4 A A7
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And we gazed
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Chimes 0f Freedom chords *
The Byrds 1965 (Bob Dylan)

https : / len . wikrpedia . o rg lwiki lChimes-of _F reedom_ ( song )

GCGD CGDGCG

GCGC
Far between sundown's finish and midnight's broken toll

G C D G CG
/rle ducked inslde the doorway, thunder crashing
GCGC
As majestic bells cf bo1ts, struck shadows in the sounds
G C D G CG
Seeming to be the chimes of freedom flashing

DTGCG
the warriors, whose strength is not to fight

AmD
the refugees on the unarmed road of flight

cGc
and every underdog, soldier rn the nrght

C D G CG
upon the chimes of freedom flashing

GCGC
Even though a clouds whj.te curtain in a far off corner flashed

G C D G CG
And the hypnotic splattered mist was slowiy lifting
GCGC
Electric lights still struck l-ike arrows, frred but for the ones

G C D G CG
Condemned to drrft or else be kept from driftrng

I
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DDTGCG
Toi.)-rng for the searching ones, on their speechless seeking trarl-,

CAmD
For the lonesome hearted lovers, with too personal a tale

GCGC
And for each unharmful gentle soul misplaced inslde a 3a1I

G C D 6 CG
And we gazed upon the chirnes of freedom flashing

CEmD
Dl dl dl di di di di dl di di di di

C Em D C CG
Di dl di dl dr dl dr di dl di di dum

GCGC
Starry eyed and laughing, as I recall when we were caught
G C D G CG
Trapped by no track of hours fcr they hanged suspended
GCGC
And we listened one last time, anci ure watched with one last look
G C D G CG
Spellbound and swall,owed t11l the tollrno ended

E}D7GCG
Tolling for the achlng ones whose wounds cannot be nursed

CArsD
For the countless confused, accused, misused, strung-out ones and worse

GCGC
And for every hung-up person in the whole wide universe

6 C D G CG
And we gazed upon the chimes of freedom flashing

C Em D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D

Dl dr dl dl di di dr di di dl di dr
C Em D G eG

Dr dr di di di di dr di di di dr dum

* Alternates

Capo V

b=

L=
n-

D7

Am

Em

Dsus2 =

Dsus4 =

D

u

A

A7

Em

Bm

Asus2
A.sus4

0pen (These chords are not 1n the original key)
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Turn Turn Turn To Everything There ls A Season
Chsrds by The Byrds
Difficulty: beginner
Tuning: EADGBE
Key: D

CHORDS

D A,m Gsus4 F
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Turn Turn Turn chards *
The Byrds 1965 "Turn!TurnlTurnl" (Ecclesiatcs / pete Seeger)

https : / len. wikipedia. o rglwik1/Tu rn ! _Turn ! _Iurn I

GC Bm\D 2x
GCGC Bm\D 2x

C Loro

GCBmD
To everythinq, (turn, turn, turn)

cCBmD
there is a season; (turn, tunn, turn)

C Bm Am D G GGsus4G
and a time to every purpose, under heaven

DG
A time to be born, a time to dle

DG
A tlme to plant, a time to reap

DG
A time to kill, a time to heal

C Bm Am D G GGsus4G
A time to laugh, a time to weep

GCBmD
To e.,rerythlng, (turn, turn, turn)

GCBm0
there is a season; (turn, turn, tur-n)

C Bm Am D G GGsus4G
and a time to every purpose, under heaven

DG
A trme to builci up, a time to break down

DG
A time to dance, a time to mourn

DG
A time to cast away stones,

C Bm Am D G GGsus4G
a time to gather stones together

irage ,'/2
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GCBmD
To everythlng, (turn, turn, turn)

GCBmO
there is a season; (turn, turn, turn)

C Bm Am D 6 GGsus4G
and a time to every purpose, under heaven

DG
A tirne of love, a time of hate

DG
A tlme of war, a tlme of peace

DG
A tlme you may embrace,

0 Bm Am D G GGsus4G
a tirne to refrain from embracing

GCBmD GCBmD CBmAmDG DG DG DG CBmAmDG

GCBmD
To everythrng, (turn, turn, turn)

GCBmD
there is a season; (turn, turn, turn)

C Bm Am D G 6Gsus4G
and a time to every purpose, under heaven

DG
A tlme to gain, a time to lose

DG
A time to rend, a tirne t0 sew

DG
A time for love, a time to hate

CBm
A tlme for peace,

AmDG
I sivear it's not too late

GCGC Bm\D 4x

* Alternate:

Capo II

G =F
C =A#
Bm=Am
D =C
Am =Gm

Set I

Page 2/?



hrly Back Pages
key:C, artist:Bob Dylan writer: Bob Dylan

lc1 ll lFl // tcl // lF7 ll {xz)

lCl Crimson [Am] flames tied [Em] through my ears
Rollin' IF] high and [G] mighty [C] traps
lCl Pounced with [Am] fire on [Em] ftaming [C] roads
Using [FJ ideas IEml as my [G] rnaps
"We'll [F] meet on [Am] edges, [G] soon,,, said tCI I
[Am] Proud 'neath heated [F] brow. tGI
Ah, [CI but I was so much [Am] older [C] then,
I'm [F] younger [G] than that [C] now.

[C] Half-wracked [Am] prejudice [Em] leaped forth
"IF] Rip down all [GI hate," I [C] screamed
ICI Lies that [Am] life is [Em] black and white
IFJ Spoke from my skull. I [G] dreamed
Ro-[Am]mantic facts of [Em] musketeers
Foun- [F]dationed deep, some-[G] how.
Ah, but [C] I was [Am] so much IEml older IF] then,
I'm [G] younger IGTI than that [C] now.

[C] Girls'faces [Am] formed the [Em] forward path
From [F] phony tGI jealou-[C]sy
lCl To memo-[Am] rizing [Em] politics
Of [F] ancient [Am] histo-tGIrV
Flung [Am] down by corpse e-[Em]vangelists
Un-[F] thought of, though, som-[G]how.
Ah, [C] but I was so much [F] older [C] then,
I'm [F] younger [G] than that [C] now.

4>z-"<-
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A [C] self-or-[Am]dained pro-[Em]fessor's tongue
Too [F] ser-[G]ious to [C] fool
lCl Spouted [Am] out that [Eml liberty
Is IF] just equality in [G] school
"E-[Am]quality," I [Em] spoke the word
As [F] if a wedding [G] vow.
Ah, [C] but I was [Am] so much older then,
[F] I'm younger [G] than that [C] now.

In a [C] soldier's [Am] stance, I IEm] aimed my hand
At the IF] mongrel [G] dogs who [C] teach
[C] Fearing not that I'd [Am] become my [Em] enemy
In the [F] instant that I [G] preach
My [Am] existence led by [F] confusion [C] boats
[Am] Mutiny from IEmI stern to [GI bow.
Ah, but [C] I was [Am] so much IF] older [C] then,
I'm [G] younger than that [C] now.

Yes, my [C] guard [Am] stood hard when [Em] abstract threats
lroo IFI noble [G] to ne-[C]glect
De-[C]ceived me [Am] into [Em] thinking
I had [F] something to pro-[Gltect
[Am] Good and bad, I de-[Em]fine these terms
[F] Quite cleal no doubt, some-[G]how.
Ah, but tCI I was [Am] so much tFl older [C] then,
I'm [G] younger than that [C] now.
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I,Masters Of War Chords by Bob Dylan

Difficulty: intermediate
Tuning:EADGBE
Capo:8th fret

CHORDS

Am G/A G GIB D/F#c

3ir

231 1 21 3 321 1 2 432

A couple of submitters over the lnternet were submitting this song lncorrectly, so f
had
to submit the correct way to play this song. It's from Bob Dylan's 1963 album "The
Freewheelin'
Bob Dylan' ' .

Capo on the 8th fret:

IIntro]
I Am *G/A 

I

I Verse ]
Anr GIA Am G/A
Come you masters of war
Am G/A Am G/A
You that buil-d all the guns

A$ G/A Am GIA
You that bu1ld the death planes
Am GIA Am 6/A
You that bulld the big bombs

An GIA Am G/A
You that hide behind wal1s
Am G/A Am G/A
You that hide behind desks
AmG
I just want you to know

Am G/A
I can see through your masks

Am GIA Am GIA
You that never done nothin'
Am G/A Am G/A
But build to destroy
Am GlA Am GIA
You play with my world
Am G/A Am GlA
Lrke it's yoLrr 11ttle toy
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Am G/A Am G/A
You put a gun in rny hand
Am GIA Am GIA
And you hide from my eyes
AmG
And you turn and run farther

Am 6/A
lYhen the fast bullets fly

Am G/A Arn G/A
Like Judas of o1d
Am G/A Am clA
You 1ie and deceive
Am G/A Am GIA
A world war can be won

Am G/A Am G/A
You li/ant me to believe
Am 6lA Am G/A
But I see through your eyes
Am G/A Am G/A
And I see through your braln
AmC
Llke I see through the water

6 Am 0/A Am

That runs down my draln

Am GIA Am G/A
You fasten the trlggers
Am G/A Am G/A
For the others to fire
Am CIB Am G/A
Then you set back and watch
tun G Arn GIA
When the death count gets hlgher
Am S/A Am GIA
You hide in your mansion
An G G/B Am GIA
As young people's blood
AmG
Flows out of thelr bodles

Am G/A
And is buried 1n the mud

Am G/A Am GIA
Yeu've thrown the worst fear
Am G/A Am G/A
That can ever be hurled
Am G/A Am G/A Am

Fear to bring children
G D1F# Am GIA
fnto the world
Am GIA Am G/A
For threatenlnE my baby

GiA
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Am G DIF# Am G/A
Unborn and unnamed
AmC
You ain't worth the blood

G Am GIA
That runs in your veins

tuil G/A Am G/A
How much do I know
Am G/A Am GIA
To talk out of turn
Am S/A Am G/A
You might say that I'm young
Am c D/F# Am G/A
You might say I'm unlearned
Am G/A Am c/A
But there's one thing I know
A$ G Am G/A
Though 1'm younger than you
Arn 6
Even Jesus would never
D/F# Am G/A
Forglve what you do

Ail GIA Am G/A
Let me ask you one question
Am G/A Am 0lA
Is your money that goad
An G/A Am clA
}1IlIl 1t buy you forgiveness
fu G D/T# Am GIA
Do you thlnk that 1t could
Am GIA Am c/A
I think you will find
Iun G D/F# Im G/A
lYhen your death takes 1ts to1l
fuG
A11 the money you made

DIF* Am G/A
ll{i1l never buy back your soul

Am g/A Am G/A
And I hope that you die
Am G/A Am G/A
And your death'11 come soon
Am G/A Am G/A
I will" fo11ow your easket
Am G D/F#tu E/A
In the pale af,ternoon
Am G/A Am G/A
And I'11 watch wh1le you're lowered
A$r D/F# Am G/A
Dolvn to your deathbed

i'":11':' !;'.i



AmC
And I'11 stand o'er your grave

GAm
'Ti1 I'm sure that you're dead
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I,Neighborhood Bully Chords by Bob Dylan

Difficulty: absolute beginner

Tuning:EADGBE

CHORDS

E D GA

132 123 1.1 3

{Introl
E

lVerse 1 ]
DAE

ttle1l, the nelghborhood bully, he's just one man,

I}AE
His enemles say he's on their land.

GTIA
They got him outnumbered about a million to sne,

AEGD
He got no place to escape to, no pLace to run.

A DA DA
Fle's the nelghborhood br.r11y.

DA

IVerse 2]
DAE

The neighborhood buIly just lives to survive,
DAE

He's criticized and condemned for being al-1ve.
SDA

He's not supposed to fight back, he's supposed to have thlck skln,
AEGD

He's supposed to lay down and dle when his door is kicked in.
A DA DA DA

He's the neighborhood bully.

IVerse 3 ]

DAE
The neighborhood bu3.1y been drlven out of every land,

DAE
l'le's wandered the earth an exiled man.

GDA
Seen his family scattered, his people hounded and torn,

AEGD
l{e's always on trial for just being born.

A OA DA DA
He's the neighborhood bulIy.

IVerse 4j
DAE

tie1l, he knocked out a lynch mob, he was critlclzed,
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}AE
Old women condemned hlm, said he should apologize.

GOA
Then he destroyed a bomb factory, nobody was g1ad.

AEGD
The bombs were meant for him. He was supposed to feel bad

A DA }A DA
He's the neighborhood bully"

IVerse 5]
DAE

WeI1, the chances are against it and the odds are slim
DAE

That he'11 live by the rules that the world makes for hlm,
GDA

'Cause there's a noose at his neck and a gtin at his back
AEGD

And a license to kill hirn is given out to every maniac.
A DA DA DA

He's the neighbonhood bu1ly.

IVerse 6]
DAE

He got no al11es to really speak of.
DAE

What he gets he must pay for, he don't get it or.rt of love"
G8A

He buys obsolete r\reapons and he won't be denled
AEGD

But no one sends flesh and blood to fight by his side.
A DA OA DA

He's the neighbcrhood buIly.

IVerse 7]
DAE

We1l, he's surrounded by pacifists who all want peace,
DAE

They pray for it nightly that the bloodshed rnust cease.
GDA

Now, they wouldn't hurt a fly. To hurt one they would weep.
AEGD

They lay and they wait for this bully to fall asleep.
A DA DA DA

He's the nelghborhood bu11y.

IVerse 8]
DAE

Every empire that's enslaved him is gone,

DAE
Egypt and Rome, even the great Babylon.

GDA
He's made a garden of paradise 1n the desert sand,

AEGD
Xn bed with nobody, under no one's command.

A DA DA DA
He's the neighborhood bu1ly.
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fVerse 9l
DAE

Now his holiest books have been trampled upon,
BAE

No contract he signed was r*srth what j"t was written on.
GDA

He took the crumbs of the world and he turned it into wealth,
AEGD

Took slckness and disease and he turned lt into health.
A DA OA DA

lle's the neighborhood bul1y.

IVerse 16]
DAE

What's anybody indebted to hlm for?
DAE

Nothin', they say. He just likes to cause $rar.
GDA

Pride and prejudice and superstitlon lndeed,
AEGD

They walt for this bu11y like a dog waits to feed.
A DA DA DA

He's the nelqhborhood bul1y.

[Verse 1 1 ]

DAE
$lhat has he done to wear so many scars?

DAE
Does he change the course of rivers? Does he pollute the moon and stars?

GDA
Neighborhood buIly, standing on the hi1l,

AEGD
Running out the c1ock, tlme standing stil1,

A OA DA UA
Neighborhood bu}ly.
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